Host James says:
=/\=/\=/\= Resume U.S.S. Scimitar Mission =/\=/\=/\=

XO_Wnters says:
:: On the bridge ::

EO_Keorn says:
::In ME::

Ops_Ander says:
::new information in hand, heads for turbolift::

CEO_McLir says:
::moves to replicator:: Bolian tonic water.

CTO_Bucha says:
::on bridge at tac....   trying to focus scans::

Amb_McD says:
::back in his quarters::

Bandra says:
:: running sensor check::

CEO_McLir says:
   :: tonic water appears ::

CO_Ian says:
::sitting in captain's chair:: 

Ops_Ander says:
::enters TL:: Computer, locate Captain McDowell.

XO_Wnters says:
:: moves to the XO's chair and sits down ::

Bandra says:
:: everything okay ::

Ops_Ander says:
<Computer> Ops: Captain McDowell is in his quarters.

CEO_McLir says:
::takes a sip, looks around the bridge, and returns to engineer console::

Ops_Ander says:
TL: Take me there. ::dread surges throughout him::

CTO_Bucha says:
::monitoring sensors::  XO: the runabout ship is adrift, sir.

Ops_Ander says:
::TL stops at Deck 6, he gets out and heads for McD's quarters::

Bandra says:
CO: Sir I would like to send out a class VIII probe to collect more data on the Opeongo and the other ship

CNS_Jamin says:
::in office waiting for the Amb.::

XO_Wnters says:
CTO: Very Well

Ops_Ander says:
::he reaches the door and pushes the doorchime::

CO_Ian says:
CSO:   Sounds like a very good idea.

CEO_McLir says:
::looks up at CSO's comment and nods approval::

DrMcCella says:
::in sickbay reading some info he just recieved from SF:M::

XO_Wnters says:
CSO: Any information on the smaller ship?

CTO_Bucha says:
CEO: That deflector program ready to go if we need it?

Ops_Ander says:
*McD* Captain, it's Lieutenant Andersen...I have some information for you, sir. Something you should see.

CEO_McLir says:
CTO: yes it is.

CTO_Bucha says:
::nods to McLir::

Bandra says:
CO:Thank you sir. XO: not yet sir the Probe should give us some soon though ::Prepares a class VIII probe, TAC: probe ready for launch ::Feels a strange 'push' in his mind:: All:What...?

DrMcCella says:
::Scrolls down the text::

CO_Ian says:
::closes her eyes::

Ops_Ander says:
<CPO_Hansen>::runs through comm frequencies, trying to pick up any signals from the ships::

Ops_Ander says:
::waits for response:: *McD* Captain? Are you all right?

Amb_McD says:
::wakes up...startled:: *OPS* I'm sorry. One moment.
CEO_McLir says:
*EO* Keorn, run a diagnostic on the shield grid.

Ops_Ander says:
<CPO_Hansen>::looks over at CSO, wondering what's going on::

EO_Keorn says:
*CEO* What level?

CO_Ian says:
::shakes her head and opens her eyes::

EO_Keorn says:
::prepairs shield grid for diag::

CEO_McLir says:
*EO* Level 3

CTO_Bucha says:
::continues to scan for any other vessels::

EO_Keorn says:
::runs level 3 diag::

MO_Maor says:
::turns away from the turbo lift and heads to sick bay::

Amb_McD says:
::notices The Files are still loaded on his terminal...closes them, brings up the lights, and then opens the door::

XO_Wnters says:
:: looks towards the Captain ::

EO_Keorn says:
*CEO* Running it now should have the results shortly

CO_Ian says:
CSO: K'vin you felt it too?

Bandra says:
CO: Yes, what was it?

Ops_Ander says:
::door opens:: McD: Captain...I've discovered something you should see.

MO_Maor says:
::enter sick bay::

DrMcCella says:
::Hears the SB doors hiss open but ignores for now::

CTO_Bucha says:
::notices console alerting::

EO_Keorn says:
*CEO* the grid checks out and the latest check of the new systems checks out too

MO_Maor says:
::looks for the CMO::

Amb_McD says:
Ops_Ander: Contrary to popular belief, I probably know about it anyway, whatever it is...But please, enter. ::steps aside::

CTO_Bucha says:
::launches probe:: ALL: probe away.

CEO_McLir says:
*EO* Thanks Ensign, lets stay on our toes down there.

Bandra says:
::Notice tacs console, checks sensors::

CTO_Bucha says:
CO: the Opeongo is powering forward phasers!

CO_Ian says:
CSO: my guess is the Opeongo

XO_Wnters says:
CTO: Red Alert

Host James says:
Action:  The Opeongo destroys the probe with a firey blast of its phasers.

CTO_Bucha says:
::sounds red alert::

EO_Keorn says:
:: Readies DC teams and brings off duty personell to standby::

Ops_Ander says:
McD: Thank you, sir...first of all, I take it you know that Captain Ian, Lieutenant Winters, Lieutenant McLir and myself met to discuss...you know.

MO_Maor says:
::enter the CMO office::CMO: Dr, any thing I can help you with?

Bandra says:
All: Damn!

Amb_McD says:
::looks up for a moment with a half-interested gaze at the Red Alert lights:: OPS: As I gathered.

XO_Wnters says:
CSO: Well, how are the sensors onboard the ship working?

DrMcCella says:
::Looks up:: MO: Uh. ::Sighs:: There's that sample in the medlab you can label and seal
CEO_McLir says:
::shields come up, weapons power, shuttles go to hot stand by, all backup generators on line::

Ops_Ander says:
McD: During that meeting, I informed the captain about the virus. And Mr. Winters immediately questioned the orders I told him I was given to keep quiet.

MO_Maor says:
CMO: very well

CO_Ian says:
self: my aren't we touchy.

Bandra says:
XO: they check out okay sir just not much to report

EO_Keorn says:
*CEO* I also took the liberty to refit the shuttles for the contingincy plan

MO_Maor says:
::exit the CMO office::

CTO_Bucha says:
CO: I'm detecting a great power surge from the Opeongo.

CNS_Jamin says:
::sits at her desk waiting, checking older reports about the amb.::

Ops_Ander says:
<CPO_Hansen>CO: Emergency power available on request, Captain.

CEO_McLir says:
*EO* noted, contingency plan?

XO_Wnters says:
:: looks at the CTO ::

CO_Ian says:
Hansen: thank you.

CEO_McLir says:
*EO* What...which plan?

CTO_Bucha says:
::looks back at XO with a puzzled look::

Amb_McD says:
::glances at Andersen...then back at his terminal...finally swings around to it:: Computer, access datapack SFHQ Update McDowell One, security lockout Ambassador Beta 3.

Host James says:
Action:  The Opeongo unleashes a single shot of phaser fire at the Scimitar.  Shields are knocked offline.  Engineering consoles surge and explode.  A power conduit ruptures on Deck 3.
Bandra says:
::Scans the sector::

Amb_McD says:
::feels the shudder:: OPS: Where is the chip?

XO_Wnters says:
CTO: Damage.

Ops_Ander says:
::lurches with the phaser fire::

CEO_McLir says:
::rocks with the impact::

XO_Wnters says:
:: trying to stay in his chair ::

Ops_Ander says:
McD: Sir, it's in my quarters, down the hall, in a secure locker.

CTO_Bucha says:
ALL: Our shields are off-line!

Bandra says:
::grabs hold, trying to stay on his feet::

EO_Keorn says:
*CEO* Using the shuttles fo make it appear as if there are about five or six Scimitars

CEO_McLir says:
*EO* not now, get the shields up

Host James says:
Action:  Throughout the ship, all crew members can hear an eery voice murmur:  "You must submit."

Bandra says:
::Checks sensor systems::

Ops_Ander says:
McD: Sir, I must tell you what I found...the name of the man who wrote those orders is an alias...

CEO_McLir says:
::reroutes power around blown conduit::

CO_Ian says:
FCO: back off.

Ops_Ander says:
::hears the voice::

Bandra says:
::looks around for voices source:: All: can anyone else here that? Aurel?

Amb_McD says:
::reads the screen:: OPS: I know.

XO_Wnters says:
CEO: Try and get those shields back online!

EO_Keorn says:
*CEO* Aye sir the shields are hot and running

CNS_Jamin says:
::hears voice::

DrMcCella says:
::Gest up and heads into sickbay main areaand hitss commbadge::*BRIDGE* BRIDGE, whats's going on up there?

CTO_Bucha says:
::hears voice and looks around to see everyone's reaction::

CO_Ian says:
CSO: I heard it ::nods her head::

DrMcCella says:
::Hears the Voices::

XO_Wnters says:
CO: As did I.

CO_Ian says:
::thinks:: Ops: can you hail them?

Ops_Ander says:
<FCO_Sturek>CO: Reversing course, Captain...

CEO_McLir says:
::shakes head at not so subtle voice::

Ops_Ander says:
<CPO_Hansen>CO: Aye, Captain... ::opens hailing frequency::

Ops_Ander says:
<FCO_Sturek>CO: Captain, Opeongo has closed to within 2,000 kilometers.

Bandra says:
Himself: so i'm not going crazy... yet ::locks sensors on the Opeongo::

Ops_Ander says:
McD: Then, you know that Commander Hacq-Tun is really...

CTO_Bucha says:
ALL: we're caught in a tractor beam!

CEO_McLir says:
CO: suggest we back off

CEO_McLir says:
ALL: ack,

XO_Wnters says:
:: Looks at CO:: Should we fire at the tractor emitter?

Amb_McD says:
Ops_Ander: I know who it is, and the details of the orders

CO_Ian says:
CEO: agreed. FCO: full reverse.

EO_Keorn says:
::sends out DC teams to shield generators::

Ops_Ander says:
<FCO_Sturek>CO: Aye, Captain. Full reverse. ::pushes the appropriate button::

CO_Ian says:
XO: good idea we still have weapons, I hope. 

Ops_Ander says:
McD: Well, sir...if you don't mind my saying so, you're remarkably calm given the circumstances.

CEO_McLir says:
CO/FCO: be prepared to cut engines, that tractor beam might pull us apart.

MO_Maor says:
::finishing the CMO assignment::

CTO_Bucha says:
::a bead of sweat drips from Cole's brow::

Bandra says:
::Scans the Opeongo::

XO_Wnters says:
FCO: Cut engines on the CEO's command

Ops_Ander says:
<FCO_Sturek>XO: Aye, sir. ::listens for McLir's word::

CEO_McLir says:
CTO: can you aim the deflector dish toward its tractor beam emmiter?

CTO_Bucha says:
XO: The beam's power increases as we try to resist it.

XO_Wnters says:
CEO: If the engines can't handle the strain you can send orders directly to the FCO

CTO_Bucha says:
ALL: The Opeongo is showing another energy surge!

CTO_Bucha says:
::continues scans::
Bandra says:
CTO: then mabye we should help it?

CEO_McLir says:
FCO/CO: set a course at right angles to the beam!

DrMcCella says:
::Begins reparing SB for casualties::

CTO_Bucha says:
::raises an eyebrow at CSO::

Amb_McD says:
::stands up:: OPS: As of now, utilizing Starfleet Intelligence Clause 024-Baker, the KOA virus and its contents are now to be relinquished to my posession.

XO_Wnters says:
FCO; Engage on a new course using the CEO's specifications.

Ops_Ander says:
<FCO_Sturek>CEO: Setting a course, relative bearing 090 to tractor beam...

CEO_McLir says:
CTO: engage my program, Opeongo 1

Bandra says:
ALL:Graviton wave coming from the Opeongo, 30 seconds till impact

Ops_Ander says:
::startled:: McD: Aye, sir. If you'll follow me... ::heads for door::

CO_Ian says:
All: brace for impact. FCO: stabilizers

Amb_McD says:
::walks out calmly::

Bandra says:
::Braces::

CTO_Bucha says:
::nods to CEO, and brings Opeongo 1 on-line::  CEO: we'll need power to the shields

Ops_Ander says:
<FCO_Sturek>CO: Engaging stabilizers, maximum strength...

Host James says:
Action:  The ship shakes knocking the IDF and SIF offline.

CEO_McLir says:
CTO: I know, *EO* shields.

Host James says:
Action:  Everyone is rattled about like marbles in a tin can.

CTO_Bucha says:
::stumbles into tac console::

XO_Wnters says:
:: wishes he had a seatbelt ::

Bandra says:
CO/XO/CTO: Ram her?

Amb_McD says:
::thrown about::

CEO_McLir says:
::falls to floor:: Computer cut engines.

EO_Keorn says:
*CEO* you have power to the shields now

XO_Wnters says:
:: falling about the bridge ::

DrMcCella says:
::Knocked to the floor hitting head on the way::

CNS_Jamin says:
::watches padds fly to the ground, trying to hang on::

Ops_Ander says:
::thrown into door of his quarters::

Host James says:
Action:  The senior staff all feel a 'push' on their minds and fade to black.

CO_Ian says:
::loses consciousness::

DrMcCella says:
::Sleepy::

Bandra says:
::Starting to faint, grip on console weakining::

XO_Wnters says:
:: falls unconscious ::

MO_Maor says:
::enter the CMO office:CMO: Dr, i finished your assignment

CTO_Bucha says:
ALL:  ca....n't......  staa....nnnd......   ::falls to the floor::

EO_Keorn says:
::Passes out into console::

CNS_Jamin says:
::blacks out::
Amb_McD says:
::drops to the ground...right before that, starts thinking about Mindos IV::

Bandra says:
::Collapses::

Ops_Ander says:
::tries to get up from floor...fails::

CEO_McLir says:
::unconscious::

DrMcCella says:
::Unconcious from being hit on the head by falling on the corner of a biobed::

MO_Maor says:
::notice the CMO on the floor::

XO_Wnters says:
:: breathing heavily, passed out on the floor ::

MO_Maor says:
::walk to him::

MO_Maor says:
::passed out::

Host James says:
Action:  The graviton beam rattles a part of the sickbay ceiling and collapses on poor Maor, crushing his rib cage.

Host James says:
Action:  The remainder of the staff (PCs) wake up to find themselves in a cargo bay, surrounded by a force field.

CEO_McLir says:
::slowly wakes with a splitting headache::

EO_Keorn says:
::Looks arround at the crew::

CTO_Bucha says:
::rubs head as regaining consciousness......  takes a step and is knocked back by a force field::

Ops_Ander says:
::comes to...looks around and realizes he and McDowell never made it to the locker::

XO_Wnters says:
:: wakes up rubbing his head ::

DrMcCella says:
::Still unconcious from his bang on the head...a little bit of blood trickle down his forhead::

CEO_McLir says:
::sees Cole bounce back, must be a force field::

CO_Ian says:
::slowly regains consciousness::

Host James says:
Action: The crew find Maor's inert body on the ground, his chest obviously caved in.

CNS_Jamin says:
::slowly wakes up & looks around::

EO_Keorn says:
::Looks arround for markings of some kind to tell him which cargo bay he is in::

Ops_Ander says:
::rushes to Maor's side:: EOKeorn: Over here.

Bandra says:
:: Wakes up  slowly taking a look around and thinks Damn!:: CO:Aurel?

XO_Wnters says:
:: moves to the doctor ::

EO_Keorn says:
::stumbles over::

CEO_McLir says:
::rolls over toward Maor and realizes he is hurt:: Doc over here.

CTO_Bucha says:
::notices Maor's injuries::  MO: doc...  doc!

CO_Ian says:
CSO: I"m alright. Just a bit mad and grouchy.

CEO_McLir says:
::sits up, rubs head::

XO_Wnters says:
CMO: Doctor! Wake-up! :; smacks him ::

CEO_McLir says:
::looks around and does a head count::

Bandra says:
::notices Maor's body and goes over:: CO: Glad to hear it, the alright not the grouchy

EO_Keorn says:
::begins checking vitals::

Host James says:
Action:  The lights in the cargo bay dim.  Everyone can feel the presence of a huge mind touching their consciousnesses.

EO_Keorn says:
::tries to concentrate through the mental pressure::

Ops_Ander says:
::suddenly feels someone inside his brain...not a good feeling::

CEO_McLir says:
::struggles to feet::

XO_Wnters says:
:: touches his temples :: Trying to concentrate on the Doctor.

Bandra says:
::holding his temples, looks over to Aurel::

EO_Keorn says:
::begins CPR::

DrMcCella says:
::Blood from his head starts todrip onto the deck::

CEO_McLir says:
::notes that only the senior staff is present::

MO_Maor says:
::trys to get up::

CTO_Bucha says:
::squints holding head::

XO_Wnters says:
:: rips his uniform  and places it on the docs head :: CMO: Boy do you owe me

CO_Ian says:
CSO: how about you? you, alright?

Ops_Ander says:
::looks around for McDowell::

CEO_McLir says:
::walks over to CTO:: CTO: Cole, I wonder where the rest of the crew is?

EO_Keorn says:
:: begins direct cardio stimulis::

Bandra says:
CO:Headache but i'll be fine, ::Pauses:: though it looks like Maor won't ::Looks at aurel for some reaction::

CNS_Jamin says:
::gets to her feet to see what's happening::

Host James says:
Action:  Maor's body stiffens convulsively.  The heels of his feet rap on the cargo bay floor.  Then they stop.  Maor is dead.

Host James says:
=/\=/\=/\= Pause U.S.S. Scimitar Mission =/\=/\=/\=
