Mission Summary:
The USS Scimitar was able to salvage the Ottawa’s computer cores and scuttle what remained of that ship successfully...

Then it was attacked by 4 bellicose heavy cruisers and one Bellicose Harbinger class vessel.

With one pass the Bellicose ships where able to cause massive damage to the Scimitar with polaron beams.

97 People died during the attack, all where present in sections hit by the beams. A further 103 suffered a variety of injuries only a handful of which escaped with only minor injuries

As a result of the attacks main power was lost, secondary power was severely cut down and everything from life support through to gravity was knocked out at various points throughout the ship.  The port nacelle, venting drive plasma, exploded, sending the ship hurling in an uncontrolled spin.

 A further 23 died at this point, 203 more were injured including most of the bridge crew.  120 dead, 306 injured, 84 percent of the crew compliment.

The ship was stabilized using what little of the maneuvering thrusters were left... but not before the starboard nacelle was sheared half off from stress.

Over the ensuing hours main power was restored 4 times, failing shortly afterwards from blown power couplings to far gone to take the load.

Each failure resulted in a power surge.

At this point, 72 hours after the attack, the scimitar and her crew have managed to restore main power to 58% of the ship, external sensors and comms are operational. impulse drive is operational at 46% life support and gravity have been restored throughout the ship

Death toll: 145 crew, massive trauma: 123 crew, Moderate trauma : 212, minor trauma : 25

((OOC, the following list includes injuries happening after the mission end, I leave any sort of scars, permanence of injury to the players unless other wise stated))

The CO sustained a compound fracture to his lower left leg along with second degree burns to one third of his left arm and chest.

The XO sustained a massive head trauma and is, at present... Still unconscious.

The FCO sustained minor cuts from an exploding console and a fractured wrist.

The CSO suffered several cracked ribs, one puncturing a lung during a failed attempt to restore power. During that attempt a power conduit explosion also damaged his right eye causing a 12% loss of vision and a 9% loss of field of vision it is not know at this time if this loss is permanent.

The CNS sustained minor cuts from an exploding console... and a moderate head trauma from fainting.

The CTO sustained no major trauma though a check up found his "child" to have enveloped itself in some sort of cocoon or shell. It is this that is believed to have caused him discomfort on the bridge. Also detected were a 6% loss of bone density, a 12% loss of iron and a 32% increase in neural activity.

Ops sustained major trauma to the head, he is likewise unconscious at this time. There is a 46% chance that additional damage to his neck may result in partial or total paralysis.

The EMH, activated during the emergency, is caught in a recursive loop, the second last attempt at restoring power apparently caused a glitch in his holo matrix.

The sickbay has since been abandoned.

At present... no contact with other federation vessels has been made.

Estimates from ENG are a further 72 hours to bring the ship up to safe operational status for sustained impulse travel.

At impulse speed it would take two months and 18 days to reach the nearest star base.


Host Kevin says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<CONTINUE "Battle Hymn">>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

FCO_Lt_More says:
::At the Helm looking at the dead hull on the Viewscreen::

CSO_Ens_Ahkileez says:
::Riding up in the lift, arms crossed before him and eyes shut::

CNS_Ens_tr`Loris says:
::Sitting in his office, reading psych profiles::

CO_Winters says:
::Sitting in his ready room with his fingers in a perplexed triangle::

CSO_Ens_Ahkileez says:
::Opens his eyes at the ding from the lift doors:: Self: About time. ::Walks out onto the bridge and around the back toward what was now his console::

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
::Watching the Ottawa float there lifelessly::

FCO_Lt_More says:
::Brings operations under his control, after noticing K'Imtash's absence::

FCO_Lt_More says:
*CO*¨Bridge to Captain Winters...

CO_Winters says:
*FCO* Go ahead.

FCO_Lt_More says:
*CO* The Ottawa is ready to be scuttled, sir. All charges are in place, and we are at a safe distance.

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
::Monitors sensors:: Self: That's odd... targeting sensors are cloudy... must be nebula stuff. ::Considers hitting the yellow alert button::

CO_Winters says:
::Walks onto the bridge :: FCO: Very well.

CSO_Ens_Ahkileez says:
::Enters his codes and watches the screens light up::  CO: The blast pattern of the ship will only be semi-predictable based on the stresses inside. We may need to raise shields.

FCO_Lt_More says:
*CO* There is some heavy interference we can't compensate for, though. It may throguh the scuttle signal off a little.

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
Self: I'll just compensate...

CO_Winters says:
CSO: Very good... CTO: Raise shields, and prepare to scuttle the Ottawa.

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
CO: Aye... ::Raises shields::

CO_Winters says:
Bridge: Bridge crew stand to attention.

FCO_Lt_More says:
::AA::

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
CO: The shields are only at 76% but they should hold.

CO_Winters says:
CTO: Initiate the firing sequence.

CSO_Ens_Ahkileez says:
::Manages a slump that looks sort of like attention::

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
CO: Aye. ::Hits the pretty button that says fire::

CNS_Ens_tr`Loris says:
::Muttering to self about Greek symbols on screens and secrets::

FCO_Lt_More says:
::Watches the Ottawa's last moments::

CSO_Ens_Ahkileez says:
:;Feels the small tremor in the ship:: Self: Bon voyage...

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
::Yawns::

FCO_Lt_More says:
:.Taps a few buttons on the Ops part of his console, and reroutes more power to the CTO for shields::

Host Kevin says:
Action: with a muffled sound, barely heard on the bridge, a torpedo speeds away from the ship, homing in on the dead wreck sitting on the nebulas edge..  Suddenly a fire blossom of matter and antimatter annihilating one and other fills the whirl with brilliant light for a few moments.. and out of the spinning wreckage, secondary explosions fragmenting.

Host Kevin says:
What little is left appear 4 heavy cruisers...

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
Self: That's not right... CO: Red alert, captain?

CSO_Ens_Ahkileez says:
::Curses the charged nebula for allowing more ships to get so close without being detected::

CO_Winters says:
CTO: Red Alert. FCO: Back us off.

FCO_Lt_More says:
::looks shocked:: Bollo**ks...

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
::Hits the red alert button and aims weapons at the lead ship::

FCO_Lt_More says:
:.Takes his seat::

CNS_Ens_tr`Loris says:
::Finishes updating files, gets up to head out of the small room::

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
CO: Shall I fire on the lead ship?

CO_Winters says:
FCO: Hail the lead ship.

FCO_Lt_More says:
CO: Moving away from the fleet.

CNS_Ens_tr`Loris says:
::Walks to the TL:: Bridge

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
::Mutters to himself about not shooting now and asking questions later::

CO_Winters says:
CTO: Can you identify the ships?

CSO_Ens_Ahkileez says:
CO: Captain, we have a level-8 shockwave incoming. The shields can handle it without too much problem. Secondary debris as well.

Host Kevin says:
Action, behind the other ships comes a much larger vessel...

FCO_Lt_More says:
::Hits the button to hail:: COMM: Alien Ships: This is the Scimitar, Please respond.

CO_Winters says:
CSO: Very well.

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
CO: Checking... But they don't look friendly to me.

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
CO: They're Bellicose.

CO_Winters says:
::Sees the ships more clearly as the nebula shifts:: CTO: No kidding. Fire on the lead ship.

CO_Winters says:
FCO: Retreat.

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
::Fires a full spread of torps and phasers at the lead ship::

FCO_Lt_More says:
CO: Course plotted for Starbase 51.

FCO_Lt_More says:
CO: Engaging at maximum warp.

FCO_Lt_More says:
::Feels the ship power up beneath him and punches them to warp 9.98::

Host Kevin says:
Action: the ships fly past the scimitar before it can get away, polaron beams slicing through the hull, lights flicker and go off, crew through the ship is thrown against bulkheads.

CO_Winters says:
FCO: Notify Starfleet.

Host Kevin says:
In a few cases their vaporized remains vent into space along with atmosphere.

CSO_Ens_Ahkileez says:
::Wakes up on the floor again after a moment:: Self: This is getting to be an annoying  habit! ::Clamors to his feet::

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
::Grabs onto what he can to avoid being thrown into the walls::

CO_Winters says:
::Gets thrown to the floor:: CTO: I suggest you start shooting at those ships.

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
CO: I have started... ::Gets up and hits the fire button repeatedly::

CNS_Ens_tr`Loris says:
::Gets thrown against the side of the turbolift:: Self: Darn, what is happening?

CO_Winters says:
CTO: All weapons.  Any target. Reduce the threat.

CO_Winters says:
FCO: Evasive action. I don't want any of their weapons hitting our ship. Understood?

Host Kevin says:
<Computer> warning hull breaches detected, warning port nacelle destabilizing, warning, loss of main power, warning loss of life supports in sections... warning starboard nacelle destabilizing.

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
CO: I'm trying, Captain, but it's not that easy. Perhaps we should hide in the nebula.

FCO_Lt_More says:
Comm: SFC: This is the Scimitar, Five Bellicose ships are firing on us outside of the nebula. Requesting instructions and assistance, over.

FCO_Lt_More says:
CO: I'll do my best sir.

CO_Winters says:
FCO: Set course for that nebula.

CSO_Ens_Ahkileez says:
::Gets to his feet when the ship rights itself:: CO: What the computer said... Emergency force fields are failing all over and we're venting atmosphere way too quickly!

FCO_Lt_More says:
::Activates the manual steering console::

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
CO: Captain, if we go into the nebula we might have a chance.

CO_Winters says:
CSO: Seal off all decks.

FCO_Lt_More says:
CO: Course set.

CO_Winters says:
FCO: Quickly.

Host Kevin says:
Action: the list of warnings and damage reports flood in through failing comms over lapping each other, only a few words and phrases can be made out clearly in the mess of voices.

FCO_Lt_More says:
CO: We'll lose shields if we enter the nebula sir.

CNS_Ens_tr`Loris says:
::Stumbles out of the TL onto bridge. Looks up at the screen::

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
FCO: But they won't have shields either.

FCO_Lt_More says:
CO: Understood, Engaged.

CO_Winters says:
FCO: So will they. We won't have shields for long anyway.

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
::Checks tactical sensors:: CO: It appears they've left us for dead, Captain...

CSO_Ens_Ahkileez says:
::Nods:: CO: Confirmed. They're pulling away... Are we going to just let them? ::Reads the casualty lists coming in::

CO_Winters says:
CSO: I know when I am out gunned.

CNS_Ens_tr`Loris says:
::Quickly scrambles to get up:: Self: Whoa boy.

FCO_Lt_More says:
CO: Hold position?

CO_Winters says:
*Engineering* Get those nacelles stabilized.

FCO_Lt_More says:
CO: Dispatching damage control teams.

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
Self: That just happened way too fast...

Host Kevin says:
<Eng>*CO* We're doing all we can Captain, the core is about 5 minutes from breaching and there's a plasma le... ::Static::

CO_Winters says:
FCO: Aye. Transmit the Bellicose course to Starfleet all frequencies. We need to repair this ship.

FCO_Lt_More says:
CO: As ordered, Captain.

FCO_Lt_More says:
::Closes off warp engines::

FCO_Lt_More says:
All: All stop.

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
::Takes weapons offline and routes that power to shields::

FCO_Lt_More says:
::Taps his badge:: *Engineering* What the hell is going on down there?

CSO_Ens_Ahkileez says:
::Notices Tr'Loris finally getting up and sighs, going back to his scans:: CO: Major power spikes detected ahead, Captain. They're gone. They've activated their drive systems. Preliminary projections have them moving *into* Federation space sir.

CO_Winters says:
*Eng* Get those nacelles packed away by whatever means necessary.

FCO_Lt_More says:
::Vents Plasma from the port nacelle::

FCO_Lt_More says:
::Gets up out of his chair and heads over to Engineering::

FCO_Lt_More says:
CNS: Take the helm, Ensign.

FCO_Lt_More says:
::Takes a seat at Engineering and begins working damage control::

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
FCO: Perhaps we should just disconnect from the nacelles altogether...

CNS_Ens_tr`Loris says:
::Grins, quickly running over to helm, at least glad to sit down there::

FCO_Lt_More says:
::Raises his eyebrows:: CTO: That would leave us in a hostile situation without warp....

CO_Winters says:
::Goes to the science console and begins scanning the system::

CO_Winters says:
FCO: You take care of our engineering problems. We may have other things to worry about.

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
FCO: Well, if we don't we won't have a chance at all. At least we could get backup if the backup knows where we are.

FCO_Lt_More says:
:.Runs a scan of the warp matrix::

Host Kevin says:
The port nacelle flickers ominously. Its vented plasma ignites sending a wave of fire away from the ship before an explosion send the ship rocking, spinning down and to the right. The crew is again thrown about, several loud cracks can be heard  on the bridge.

FCO_Lt_More says:
CO: I'll do my best sir.

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
::Hits a wall and then the floor::

CO_Winters says:
::Falls over the science console landing in chair:: Self: That won't do. FCO: Report.

CSO_Ens_Ahkileez says:
::Finds himself bundled up under the environmental controls console::

FCO_Lt_More says:
::Gets back up and screams as he tries to put his weight on his left hand::

FCO_Lt_More says:
*Sickbay* Medical emergency, deck one.

FCO_Lt_More says:
::Pulls himself back up into the engineering chair::

CO_Winters says:
::Notices a burning pain creeping up his left leg:: CSO: Are able to help me?

FCO_Lt_More says:
::Taps around the console with his one useful hand::

CSO_Ens_Ahkileez says:
::Coughs a wet sounding cough and spits up a clod o green blood:: Self: Great... Starfleet Medical is probably going to call this a preexisting condition... ::Tries to support himself only on his legs::

CSO_Ens_Ahkileez says:
CO: Sure... be right there... ::Stumbles over and sees the shaft of white poking through the trousers:: Should that be like that?

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
FCO: Perhaps we should jettison it...

CNS_Ens_tr`Loris says:
::Crawls over to the helm from where he got thrown by the view screen::

CO_Winters says:
CSO: Definitely not. I would do surgery but right now a med kit would work wonders.

FCO_Lt_More says:
CO: We've lost main power, secondary power at 84%.... 56% of secondary systems offline.... 83% of our primary systems are offline.

CO_Winters says:
FCO: How’s life support looking?

FCO_Lt_More says:
CO: Life support is out in approx. 50% of the ship, and gravity is offline in a third.

FCO_Lt_More says:
CO: Starboard nacelle losing containment in 22 seconds.

FCO_Lt_More says:
CO: All I can suggest is to shut down the warp systems.

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
::Pulls up one starboard phaser and attempts to aim in a spot to cut off that nacelle if it isn't jettisoned::

CO_Winters says:
CNS: Get the crew out of the dead parts of the ship. Have them take to life pods if it is necessary.

CO_Winters says:
FCO: Do it. Get rid of that nacelle if you have to.

FCO_Lt_More says:
CO: Understood.

FCO_Lt_More says:
::Takes the warp core offline::

CO_Winters says:
CTO: Send a distress call to all ships in the area...

CNS_Ens_tr`Loris says:
::Looks at ops console, frowns:: CO: Yes, sir. ~~~This is the counselor. For those off you where life support is out, leave. Take the life pods if necessary~~~

CO_Winters says:
FCO: Your priorities are life support, main power, and external sensors.

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
CO: I'll try... ::Sends out the call in all directions on all signals::

FCO_Lt_More says:
CO: Main power's gone, and Secondary cannot support all of our systems for more than four hours...

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
FCO: You better jettison that nacelle...

CO_Winters says:
CNS: Get the crew into designated shelters and have the FCO divert all remaining power to their life support systems.

FCO_Lt_More says:
CO: I suggest that we abandon ship, all except for bridge and skeleton Engineering crew... that should keep our power online...

FCO_Lt_More says:
::Nods at the order and doe sit::

CO_Winters says:
::Begins passing in and out of consciousness:: CSO: I am going to need that med kit right now.

CSO_Ens_Ahkileez says:
::Gets back with the kit and crouches, painfully, pulling out a hypo of all-purpose painkiller:: CO: This is going to be a little painful... ::Rips the pants to expose the leg::

CNS_Ens_tr`Loris says:
::Watches the internal sensors for those leaving the area:: ~~~All other crew, Please get to your designated areas~~~

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
::Starting to get seasick::

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
::Mutters to himself::

CO_Winters says:
::Feels the hypo go in:: CSO: That's better. I could probably walk on that now. ::Smiles:: Try and get the bleeding stopped and help with the repairs. Have your self looked at too.

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
::Cringes in pain:: Self: This isn't good... All: Medic!

CNS_Ens_tr`Loris says:
::Looks at the helm:: CO: We're still spinning. I could use the maneuvering thrusters.

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
::Falls on the floor::

CSO_Ens_Ahkileez says:
::Injects the anesthetic right into the wound itself for fastest action:: CO: Find something to grab hold of... ::takes his leg and quickly breaks the bones back into place::

CO_Winters says:
CNS: What direction are we headed?

FCO_Lt_More says:
::Hits his badge again:: *Sickbay* Medical team to the bridge, on the double!

CNS_Ens_tr`Loris says:
CO: Towards the nebula and down

Host Kevin says:
<Sickbay> *Bridge* We.... ur.... st... all ou... usy... so man..... :: static ::

CO_Winters says:
CNS: Get the ship under control. A complete stop or at least away from the nebula.

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
::Rolls in pain::

FCO_Lt_More says:
Self: Dammit.

CO_Winters says:
CSOI: Check on the CTO.

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
::Feels the pain subside::

CO_Winters says:
::Takes a few bandages out of the med kit and passes it to the CSO::

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
All: The pain has... subsided but for some reason it feels like there's a lump just laying in there...

FCO_Lt_More says:
::Grabs a medical kit, gets the thingy to help repair bones and begins running it over his left hand::

CSO_Ens_Ahkileez says:
::Ties a tourniquet around the upper thigh and pulls it tight:: CO: ::Cough:: On it... ::Grabs the kit and makes his way over to Rogers::

CNS_Ens_tr`Loris says:
CO: Right, sir. ::starts using maneuvering thrusters to stop the spin::

CSO_Ens_Ahkileez says:
CTO: Okay... what's wrong with you?

FCO_Lt_More says:
CSO: He's pregnant.

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
CSO: There was this really horrible pain in my stomach... now it's gone down but all I feel is a lump weighing me down...

CSO_Ens_Ahkileez says:
::Glances at Lieutenant Master-of the-Obvious but returns his attention to the big man on the floor:: CTO: Try to hold still. ::Digs for the tricorder::

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
::Lays on his back::

CSO_Ens_Ahkileez says:
::Loves that blinking sound the tricorder makes as he runs it over bulge::

CO_Winters says:
FCO: Report.

Host Kevin says:
Action: The scimitars mad spin slowly comes under control, small fragments and debris fall to the floor as the ship rights itself.

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
::Covers his head from the stuff that's coming down::

CO_Winters says:
::Removes the tourniquet from his leg and makes a note to get the CSO's field training up to date::

CNS_Ens_tr`Loris says:
::Starts sighing:: Self: Maybe I should be glad I'm not the FCO....nah

CSO_Ens_Ahkileez says:
::Coughs again:: CTO: We don't get paid enough for this. If they paid us at all it would be ridiculous...

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
CSO: Remember, we volunteered for this...

FCO_Lt_More says:
CO: I still can't reestablish contact with Engineering.

Host Kevin says:
ACTION: Another shudder runs through the ship as the starboard nacelle shears half off under stress.

FCO_Lt_More says:
CO: Maybe the CNS and I should head down there?

CO_Winters says:
FCO: I suggest you start climbing Lieutenant.

CNS_Ens_tr`Loris says:
::Cringes at the sound::

FCO_Lt_More says:
::Hears the explosion and gets back to the engineering station, trying not to rest too much of his weight on his newly healed wrist::

CO_Winters says:
FCO: Get that wrist looked after quickly.

CSO_Ens_Ahkileez says:
::Wipes his bloody lips on his shirt sleeve:: CTO: I didn't. I was assigned. My aunt has a sick sense of humor. ::closes the tricorder:: Congratulations, Lieutenant. You're pregnant... sort of.

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
CSO: Thanks for telling me the obvious.

CO_Winters says:
CNS: Any status available on life support?

FCO_Lt_More says:
CO: We just lost the starboard Nacelle...

Host Kevin says:
<Eng> *bridge*  Bridge? Anyone there? Respond. I think we've got the comms back up but... Someone please answer, if anyone can hear me please respond...

CNS_Ens_tr`Loris says:
::Checks the ops::

FCO_Lt_More says:
CO: I feel it's my duty as Second Officer to recommend we abandon the Scimitar...

FCO_Lt_More says:
::Hits the Eng. Console::

CO_Winters says:
*Eng* Good to hear your voice. Report.

CSO_Ens_Ahkileez says:
CTO: Actually, I was pretty sure you knew the pregnant part. That or you like Talarian cream puffs too much. Actually, your... child, is cocooned somehow. The life signs are very stable. Too stable for normal development.

CO_Winters says:
FCO: Not until I find out what is going on down below.

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
CSO: Meaning...?

CNS_Ens_tr`Loris says:
CO: it's down to 38 percent...12% more failed

FCO_Lt_More says:
CO: ::Nods:: I was hoping you'd say that, sir...

CO_Winters says:
CNS: Has the crew reached the shelters?

CSO_Ens_Ahkileez says:
::Shrugs:: CTO: Ask a doctor. It seems all right. If you can manage it, get up. You're taking up space on the floor other people need to fall in. ::Stands painfully::

Host Kevin says:
<ENG> *CO* it's good to hear yours too Sir... We're trying to restart the warp core... It doesn't seem to want to... I've got teams through the ship to try and seal off the hull as best as possible... getting life support back online.. Not much we can do till main power is back though

CNS_Ens_tr`Loris says:
::Checks the internal scans:: CO: Most everyone, there are a few stragglers.

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
CSO: Right... Well, that narrows down the field of what's inside me significantly...

CO_Winters says:
*ENG* This ship isn't going anywhere right now. Just get life support and main power back up and running. Do you have a full report from throughout the ship?

CSO_Ens_Ahkileez says:
::Offers a hand to Rogers::

FCO_Lt_More says:
CO: What's the point of restarting the core? We don0t have warp nacelles...

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
::Grabs the hand and pulls himself up::

CO_Winters says:
CNS: Well, they're going to be dead stragglers if they don't hurry up.

CO_Winters says:
FCO: Main power

CNS_Ens_tr`Loris says:
::Nods his head and does a mental check on the stragglers::

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
CSO: Thanks... ::Turns off the phaser he had aimed at the nacelle::

CO_Winters says:
CTO: I know this may not be the best time to ask, but did that distress call get out?

FCO_Lt_More says:
::Shrugs and silently thinks it will do them no good, but nods and carries out his orders::

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
CO: I hope so...

CSO_Ens_Ahkileez says:
::Coughs again and picks his way through the rubble::

CO_Winters says:
CTO: Have a distress buoy launched.

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
CO: I had hit the send button, but I don't know if anyone got it.

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
CO: Aye. ::Presses a few buttons and tries to launch the buoy out of the shuttlebay::

Host Kevin says:
ACTION: Lights flicker then come back on to normal levels.

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
Self: Those engineers are fast...

CO_Winters says:
All: Well that is a bit of good news then isn't it.

FCO_Lt_More says:
CO: Power levels are returning to normal, sir...

CO_Winters says:
*Sickbay* Have some medics report to the bridge as soon as possible.

Host Kevin says:
<Computer> Warning... bridge life support failing

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
All: Reckon we should go further into the nebula to see what all's there?

Host Kevin says:
Action: The lights flicker and go out again

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
Self: That's never good...

FCO_Lt_More says:
CTO: Will, we can't move.

CSO_Ens_Ahkileez says:
::Closes his eyes for a second::

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
FCO: We had thrusters, didn't we?

FCO_Lt_More says:
::Wonders if they can make it to engineering...::

CSO_Ens_Ahkileez says:
::Makes his way painfully for the emergency ladder, opening the floor panel with one hand:: All: Anyone else coming?

CNS_Ens_tr`Loris says:
CTO: Yeah

FCO_Lt_More says:
CO: Abandon Bridge?

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
::Starts holding his breath::

CO_Winters says:
FCO: Do we still have life support on the bridge?

FCO_Lt_More says:
CO: It's there, but failing, sir.

Host Kevin says:
Action, another rumble spreads through the ship, several consoles on the bridge explode... sending sparks and fragments of polymer flying across the bridge, cutting through flesh and uniforms

CNS_Ens_tr`Loris says:
::Notices the stranglers get to their shelters::

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
::Feels something slice through his arm and grabs it with another one::

CSO_Ens_Ahkileez says:
::Gets hit by a flechette and loses his grip, tumbling down the emergency ladder::

Host Kevin says:
<Eng> *Bridge* We've just lost a major power coupling...

FCO_Lt_More says:
::Closes off his console, so it' can't discharge and grabs a medical kit::

CO_Winters says:
FCO: Get it back! ::Grabs his other leg and falls to the floor in pain::

CTO_Lt_Rogers says:
Self: This just isn't my day...

FCO_Lt_More says:
::Notices he is the only person aside from the CNS who is still standing::

CNS_Ens_tr`Loris says:
::Feels several painful spots, and faints from shock::

CO_Winters says:
All: If we don't get life support back everyone get to a shelter immediately.

CO_Winters says:
FCO: I will of course required assistance.

FCO_Lt_More says:
CNS: Reroute main power form all secondary systems we regained to life support on the bridge.

FCO_Lt_More says:
CNS: Then try and reroute the power through a different coupling, so it won't blow...

FCO_Lt_More says:
::Tries to regain bridge systems::

FCO_Lt_More says:
::Sets something going and trots over to the CO with his medical kit::

FCO_Lt_More says:
::Gets out the tricorder and begins working...::

FCO_Lt_More says:
Self, in head: Last one standing...

Host Kevin says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<END "Battle Hymn">>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

