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SM Nick:
<<<<Enter the Arena>>>>
 
SM Nick:
<<<<Resume!>>>>
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
@:: still out cold, in an undignified heap::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::in sickbay, sitting in a biobed. Her stomach still hurts but her brain tells her this is not the place to be::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Points at the view screen and roars. :: ALL: TRACE THAT SHIP AND FIND ME A COURSE DAMN IT!
 
CMO LTJG Atreides:
@*CEO*: Any news on the CNS?
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::wonders for the umpteenth time why a Councillor is on this away mission, whilst carrying her unconscious body back to the shuttle::
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: The crew turn quickly to their stations, their eyes all uniformly raised into a "oooOOh" look::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
@:: mutters something about never taking her alive::
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
@*CMO*: I have her, She's out cold. On my way back now.
 
SM Nick:
<TO Novar> XO: They're heading towards the Ritanai ships, sir.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
@*CEO*: Understood, be careful, I still haven't heard from the tactical team.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Taps his commbadge. :: *CMO*: A'an to Atreides, the tactical team will be with you shortly. get your team together, get them back to the ship ASAP. those scavengers aren’t going anywhere right now and we have bigger problems.
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
::Glances up curiously as she notices the CO's beginning to stir, glancing around. Raising from her seat she stretches a bit and moves closer to the CO's bed. Offering a wide smile, she moves to glance at the readings above her head, not that she understand what she means anyway:: CO: Welcome back, Captain. Do you want something to drink? ::Already looking around, trying to find the location of the replicator::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
@*XO*: Understood, we're just retrieving Suder. Bigger problems?
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::looks at the CIV blinking...the pain killers are starting to take effect but her brain is not taking it well:: CIV: Yes please
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
*CMO*: Just get your people back here now. :: Turns to the TAC officer. :: TAC: What’s the ETA on the Ritani?
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::gets up::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
@*XO*: Understood.
 
SM Nick:
<TO Novar> XO: Fifteen minutes.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
@*CEO*: What's your ETA?
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
@::arrives at the Shuttlebay, and with the help of his team, gets the CNS and everyone into the shuttle:: CMO: We have to go now, the Life support on this vessel is failing fast.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
@ ::frowns in her sleep::
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
::Nods, she takes a step towards the replicator before noticing the CO's movement, alarmed she quickly returns back to the CO's direction. Resting her hands on the CO's shoulders, she gently pushes her down. Frowning, she shakes her head:: CO: No moving! Stay here. I'll get the MO. Got it? ::Nods and hurries away::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
@CEO: Aye, you pilot her home? I'll have to check out the CNS.
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: The tactical team's shuttle appears behind the AT's shuttle
 
SM Nick:
<Taq'fan> XO: You must reach the Faq'at.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
@::Gets out of his seat and walks over to Suder and begins to scan her::
 
CO Cmdr gomes:
CIV: I am fine ::heads quickly to the door and leaves, not waiting for Ivanova::
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
@CMO: Sure thing, Everyone get strapped in. ::Sits at the main consol and keys in the launch sequence::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
@:: seems to have no objection to the CMO scanning her, and for once doesn't insist she does it herself::
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: The shuttle starts to prepare for departure
 
CO Cmdr gomes:
::finds the nearest TL and gets in:: Computer: bridge
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
@Self: I think I prefer her knocked out.
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
::Hurries back with a random MO, she notices in alarm that the CO is no longer in the sickbay. Cursing, she pulls the MO with her away towards the nearest TL:: MO: Maybe we can still catch her!
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Limps back to the captains chair. :: Taq'fan: I've got two Ritani ships on an intercept course, I'm not going to leave my crew over there. We'll have to find another way to destroy those ships.
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
@:: Slowly steers the Shuttle out of the Alien bay and back towards the Seleya::
 
SM Nick:
<Taq'fan> XO: If you leave the Faq'at, all is lost. We are here because of the Faq'at.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
@Self: How odd.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::arrives on the bridge and heads to the XO and the ambassador.::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Looks back at the Ambassador for a second, then turns back to the main viewer. :: OPS: Let me know when the away team is aboard. :: points at a chair. :: Taq'fan: Sit down ambassador.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
@:: mutters something about 'all these damn clowns'::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
ALL: Captain on the bridge. :Stands up. ::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
XO/Ambassador: I had a slight medical emergency. XO: I am glad to see you safe aboard. How is the rest?
 
SM Nick:
<Taq'fan> CO: Captain, if we do not reach the Faq'at, we will all fall at the hands of the Ritanai.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
@::Brings the bruising on Suder's head down then moves back to the front of the shuttle, deciding that a little bit of rest wouldn't hurt her::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
Taq'fan: What if we blow up the Faq'at?
 
SM Nick:
<Taq'fan> CO: Too valuable. The data on the Ritanai will be lost. They will take over.
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
::Rushes away from the TL just in time to hear the XO's announcement:: XO: No, no Captain on the bridge. She wasn't relived to exit sickbay yet! ::Gives her best "look" towards the Captain, she turns to look at the MO beside her:: MO: Tell them!
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Shakes his head. :: CO: Typical cluster fowl-up. We've got incoming Ritani ships, only two of the derelicts are rigged to blow, the Faq at information has yet to be retrieved.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
@ :: dozes, looking really quite pretty, now that she's not giving out to everyone::
 
SM Nick:
<MO> ::stands, stunned:: CIV: Er.....um......
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
@ ::Struggles a little with the controls, thinking 'I'm a damn Engineer not a Pilot, I can build one of these things, I'm no good at flying them'::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::looks at the XO::XO: Maybe we can buy sometime with the Seleya so a team can go in
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Nods. ::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
CO: Atreides is bringing the injured back, we can send them then.
 
SM Nick:
<Taq'fan> CO: I will also go.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
Taq'fan: I hope you understand ambassador, sending a team there and battling the Ritani will mean a very great sacrifice on our part. Lives will be lost,.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::takes a deep breathe::
 
SM Nick:
<Taq'fan> CO: If we do not go, millions of lives will be lost.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
XO: Do you think you can find a group of volunteers from those not injured to go?
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
<group>
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
@::Looks at the CEO:: CEO: I'm glad I don't have to fly this thing.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
@ :: comes round a little, sighing in her sleep:: Self: You can't be... You're... :: mutters:: no, you are...
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Turns to the CO. :: CO: I'll take care of it.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Turns and limps out of the bridge and into the TL. ::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
TL: Shuttlebay 1
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
XO: Commander, are you not injured?
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
::Looks stunned as no one seems to acknowledge her, she glares at the direction of the XO and the CO and opens her mouth to say something only to close it a moment latter with an huff. Cursing she shoves the MO away and sulks away to her seat:: Self: Stupid Captain thinks she knows it all.. ::Continues mumbling::
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
@::Looks at the CMO and smiles:: CMO: You might regret saying that. How's the Counsellor?
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::looks at him directly and intensely::
 
SM Nick:
<MO> ::runs into the Turbolift with A'an::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
@CEO: Fine, gonna wake her up when we land.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Gives the CO a slight smirk as the doors close. :: CO: I’ll get better.
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
@::Shrugs thinking it's probably better not having the CNS shouting in his ear as the tries to remember how to fly::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::nods:: XO: I want to see you back ::smiles::
 
SM Nick:
<TO Novar> CO: Uh, Captain? That shuttles about to come in pretty fast......
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
@CEO: Or I could wake her up now, she likes to think of herself as a pilot, among other things.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
@:: whimpers on her sleep, struggles for a second and wakes, sitting bolt upright:: Self: wh- what the? :: looks around a little wildly::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
TO: Can we use the tractor beam to ease her in?
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CIV: I'll have that water now
 
SM Nick:
<TO Novar> CO: I'll try, but she's still coming in hot.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
@CNS: Nice to have you with us again, how are you feeling?
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::sits and taps her chair:: *shuttle* You are coming in too fast. Is something wrong?
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
@Self: Wh- :: turns around, winces, her head paining sharply:: CMO: Um.. :: looks around:: Where's Roalla?
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
CO: You don't need water, you need to go back to sickbay! ::Glares and hurries away towards the main replicator on the bridge::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
@CEO: How long has it been since you've flown one of these? I think the ship isn't supposed to get this big this quickly.
 
SM Nick:
<TO Novar> CO: Ten minutes until the Ritanai are in range.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
@CNS: Roalla? Haven't seen her since that thing took her.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Leaves the TL and limps into the shuttlebay, walks over and looks at the incoming trajectory for the shuttle and frowns. :: Deck Officer: ready the crash down barriers and clear the deck.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
TO: we need to get the new away team on its way and the first one back. Once that happens position us between the Taq'an and the Ritani
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
@CMO: Nothing to worry about. ::Starts franticly tapping some keys::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
@:: blinks once:: CMO: No, she was :: points at the shuttle's door:: Out on that ship, I... :: thinks:: She hit me!
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: Red lights flash in the shuttlebay and people flee to the hills....well, the safety of the lounge......
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::glances at the CIV::
 
SM Nick:
<TO Novar> CO: Yes, sir.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::gets no answer from the shuttle and worries::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: taps his commbadge. :: *Shuttle*: Who the hells flying that thing?!
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
@CNS: Right, we'll have to talk about that later. Do you feel up to flying? I think the CEO would appreciate it if you take over.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
Self: I will know who is at the helm and I'll make sure they spend a year doing shuttle simulations in the holodeck
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
@:: looks up as the shuttle veers again, winces, stands up, a little unsteady and makes her way to the pilot's seat:: CEO: Move over, before you kill us all.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
@*XO*: That'd be the CEO.
 
SM Nick:
<TO Novar> COL Thirty seconds to shuttle impact.
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
::Returns quietly with the CO's choice of beverage, offering her one last dark look for measure she returns to her seat::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::holds her chair::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
@::Makes sure he's strapped in properly::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
@:: plants a hand on the CEO's shoulder and shoves him out of the way, sits down, immediately corrects their trajectory, and speed, bringing the shuttle in at a much nicer pace::
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
@::Looks over his shoulder:: CNS: Moons of Bajor! AM I glad to see you. :: Quickly moves out of the seat.::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CIV: I will determine when I have to go to sickbay. And thank you
 
SM Nick:
<TO Novar> CO: Ten seconds.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::sips her water before impact::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
@CEO: If you were seeing Bajoran moons, no wonder we were heading for death's door.
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: The shuttle enters the bay at some speed, heading towards A'an
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
@Self: Don't think I've been to Bajor.
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: The shuttle stops roughly 12 centimetres from A'ans face.
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
@CNS: I see you've fully recovered.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
*Shuttlebay* Is everyone ok down there?
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
@:: taps a few commands, lowering the shuttle into the shuttlebay floor with a slight thump:: CMO: Wheoo. You're gonna have to give me something, doc. My vision is so blurry right now.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Blinks at the shuttle, then remembers to breath. ::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
@::Sees the XO outside and waves::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::sees the report showing no causalities or major damage::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Taps his commbadge. :: *CO*: We'll, they're alive....for the moment.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
@CNS: Well you almost hit Selzah...
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
*CO*: Shuttle is in and docked, sir. Everyone's safe. :: tries to shake off how blurry her eyesight is right now::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Limps around to the door of the shuttle and opens it. :: All: Don’t bother getting out, were leaving.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
*CNS* Very well counsellor, get your people to sickbay. And...perhaps you should review your flying manual
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
CMO: better to hit the Seleya's First Officer then to hit the Seleya, I think.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
*XO*You may leave when ready
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
CNS: Yeah, one's easier to replace than the other and offers career prospects.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: points at Kesh. :: CNS: Accept you, you head to sickbay.
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::takes out a data PADD and offers it to the CMO:: CMO: you might want these. I've rigged the Alien vessel to detonate, these are the codes.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
CEO: Thanks.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: stands up:: XO: Little neural stimulator, I'll be fine, sir. :: goes for CMO's med kit::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Limps over to the shuttle controls and fires it up again, waiting for Kesh to depart. ::

XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Shakes his head. :: CNS: No you wont and we don’t have time to wait, get to sickbay then to the bridge and debrief the captain on what went on over there. NOW.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Smiles at Suder:: CNS: Good to see you're your old self.
 
SM Nick:
<TO Novar> CO: Seven minutes until the Ritanai are in range, sir.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: notes that later she'll have to point out to the CO that she can actually fly very well, indeed::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
*XO* You have 7 minutes before all hell breaks loose
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
XO: Detonation codes are on this PADD. ::Holds it out in front of him::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Points at the CMO and CEO. :: CEO/CMO: Strap in.
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
CNS: Counsellor, Take this. ::throws a data module towards CNS::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: slaps the hypo spray to her neck, injects, sees her vision clear and glares back at the XO. Pauses for a moment, before throwing the hypo back into the CMO's med kit and turning without a word to leave::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Thinks that throwing stuff at someone who can't see very well is a great idea and straps himself back in::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: catches the CEO's thrown PADD before she's out the door::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Waits until Kesh leaves the shuttle, then lifts it off the deck, spins 180 degrees and screams out of the shuttlebay back towards the Faq'at
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::Straps himself in with a sigh, thinking Do away missions ever end?::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: can feel the shuttle leave behind her at a stupid speed:: Self: Bloody limping show-off....
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: The shuttle screams out of the bay, taking just a little tiny chunk of door with it.....
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
XO: You ok? Think you just hit something.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::frowns looking at the shuttlebay internal sensor data:: Self: doesn’t anyone know how to pilot anymore?
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
::Screams in fear as the watches the shuttle hitting part of the Seleya, with a curse she sinks lower in her seat::
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: Everyone on the bridge stops what they are doing and looks at Ivanova, stunned.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CIV: Take note to have the whole senior crew do pilot training again
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: The shuttle and the little piece of bay door enter the nebula, leaving a trail behind it
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Glances over at the CMO for a second, then back to the main view port. :: CMO/CEO: Here's the drill, Atreides, you take two security personnel with you and head to the Faq at bridge, get the data. Rodan, you head to engineering and set the charges, take the other two security personnel too. We have no time, so make all haste.
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
::Nods, still shaking violently:: CO: Duly noted.
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::notes the damage to the shuttlebay door on his duty roster and sighs::
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: Without a word, everyone returns to their work.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: stomps out of the shuttlebay, making her way to the bridge, PADD in hand, bruise still on one of her cheeks, grrrr on her mind::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
@::Looks over at the XO and nods, hoping the lift works in the next ship::
 
SM Nick:
<TO Novar> CO: Three minutes.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Pushes the shuttle as fast as it can go, and swoops in on the Faq' at, circling it looking for a safe landing. ::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
@ :: Surges into the docking bay, settling the shuttle down. :: ALL: Go.
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
@:: takes up some more plasma charges and adds them to his Engineering kit::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::sits back watching the Ritani approaching:: OPS: Hail the Ritani...lets see if we can buy time
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
@::Jumps up and heads out of the shuttle running.::
 
SM Nick:
<OPS Gren: CO: Aye, sir. Oink.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
@Self: Oh what the hell? ::Takes a phaser rifle out of its holder and slings it over his shoulder to complete the mad doctor look:: All: Right, you lot follow me to the bridge and get ready for a climb. ::sighs::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
@ :: waits until the team leaves the shuttle, closes the door, then slumps back into the chair, grunting in pain. ::

SM Nick:
<OPS Gren> CO: No reply, sir. Oink.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
All: Figures OPS: Send this message on all frequencies:
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
@:: Quickly gets his bearings and motions his security team aft, towards the engineering section::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
@::Makes his way through the debris as quickly as he can with his security team::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: explodes onto the bridge, glances around and paces down to the CO:: CO: Sir.
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: As Gomes is in mid-sentence, everyone hears a voice VERY loudly inside their heads.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
OPS: “This is Commander Gomes of the USS Seleya. We are here in a peaceful mission and we would like to start diplomatic relations with your people. If you interfere with our normal operations, that will be taken as a sign of aggression”
 
SM Nick:
~~~YOU WILL MOVE ASIDE OR YOU WILL BE DESTROYED~~~
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: The noise is deafening.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::speaks with difficulty:: CNS: Can we con...trol ...this?
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
TO: shhhields up and ....red alert
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: teeth gritted:: CO: We couldn't last time, sir. Telepathy did seem to effect them, though.
 
SM Nick:
~~~YOU ARE NO MATCH FOR THE RITANAI. YOUR DEATH WILL BE PAINFUL~~~
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
@::Reaches the lift and breaks down laughing as the doors open, then steps into it with his team:: TL: Bridge.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: manages to struggle her way to the command circle and collapses down in a free seat::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::nods::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
@ :: Winces a little, a new pain suddenly popping into his head, then disappearing just as quickly. ::
 
SM Nick:
<TO Novar> CO: Captain, I'm picking up a Federation ship on long-range sensors. It's the Adrienne.
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
@::races through the corridors as quickly as possible, reaching the engineering section::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
*Shipwide* Do not pay attention to these messages, they are only meant to put down our morale. Resume your duties
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
FCO: Maintain us between the Taq’fan and the Ritani
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CNS: What did you find out there?
 
SM Nick:
~~~THESE MESSAGES ARE NOT MEANT TO PUT DOWN YOUR MORALE. THEY ARE A WARNING THAT YOU WILL DIE IF YOU DO NOT MOVE~~~
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
@::Steps out of the lift:: All: Ok, you guard this place and I'll start the download. ::Runs over to the console he wants::
 
SM Nick:
<FCO Kerrigan> CO: Aye, sir.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::closes her eyes hard and winces with the pain in her stomach which returned::
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
@*XO*: At engineering now. Entering and setting charges. ::Opens the main door to engineering and waits for the security team to secure the room::
 
SM Nick:
<TO Novar> CO: Captain, I'm reading multiple targets emerging from the Ritanai vessels!
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
@*XO*: My team is in place.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
FCO: Prepare for evasive manoeuvres but keeping the path to the shuttle close
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
TO: Fire as soon as they are in range
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: What appears to be hundreds of one-man fighters appear from the Ritanai ships on a direct heading for the Seleya
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
@::Starts to get the data they came for::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
@ ::Taps the com. :: *CMO*: Good, get the data from the main computer and secure the log, then get back here ASAP.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: shakes her head, trying to rid it of those images:: CO: I think. :: winces as the new message forces its way in, groans with the pain, her hands on her temples::
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
@::Enters Engineering and begins setting charges::
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: The fighters start to attack the Seleya. LOTS of hits.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::whispers:: CNS; I hope the crew is not thrown back by this. They don't seem to be
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
@ *CEO*: Soon as those charges are set, get your team back here. We'll remote detonate as soon as were away and clear.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
*XO* We are under attack, stay as hidden as you can, and work fast
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
::Opens her mouth in shock as she stares at the view screen, shrieking she mumbles in fear::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
@*XO*: Already working on that. Just need to inform Rodan that life support will be going down soon.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: holds onto her arm rests:: CO: Sometimes telepathy is a burden.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::nods:: CNS: I know ... but I also think it can be an advantage. If they tap into our minds we can tap into theirs
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
@ *CMO*: It wont matter if we don’t get this done, the ships getting pummelled. Speed it up.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
@::Concludes his downloads and rips out the little heart like thing:: *XO*: Understood.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: nods:: CO: That's what I was... permission to try?
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
@*XO*: All set here. On our way back. I've transmitted the codes to the shuttle in case you need them.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
@::Motions to his team and runs into the lift:: TL: Shuttlebay.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
@ :: Nods: *ALL*: get back here on the double, things are getting dicey out there.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CNS: Granted, go and get them
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
*CO*: Were all set here Captain, ready to detonate in three minutes.
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
@::runs back to the Shuttlebay, security team following close behind::
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: The Seleya is getting pummelled.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
@::Winces at the elevator music prevalent throughout the galaxy as the lift speeds down::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
*XO* Do it!
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: looks nervous, remembers what happened to Modalis:: ~~~Ritani: Break off your attack. We are no threat to you...~~~ :: has no idea what to say all of a sudden::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
TO: How are our shields?
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
@ :: Suddenly gets a surge of inspiration and grins evilly. :: *CO*: Captain, I have an idea, when I give you the signal, lead the Ritani as close to the derelicts as possible, right through them if you can!
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
*XO*I see what you mean. But keep away yourselves
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
@::Exits the lift with his team and makes his way back to the Shuttlebay::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
FCO: Start moving towards the derelict vessels. But keep us in safe distance from the explosion
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CNS: Are you getting through to them?
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: The fighters suddenly start focussing their attack on certain sections of the Seleya
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
@::arrives in the shuttlebay and boards the shuttle:: XO: Good to go.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: Is concentrating. Suddenly lets out a horrified scream, collapsing back, blood oozing from her nose, and one of her ears::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CIV: Grab a med kit and call sickbay
 
SM Nick:
<FCO Kerrigan> FCO: Captain, we've lost impulse engines!
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::looks at the main screen::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
FCO: Use the thrusters for evasives...if only we could get them to approach the derelicts
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
@ :: Waits for the CMO's team to strap in, then lifts the shuttle off the deck and screams out of the Faq' at. :: *CO*: Were clear, lead them between the ships now!
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: Big explosion on the bridge. Kerrigan is thrown back to the floor.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: convulses gently, blood starting to seep from under her eyelids, too::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
@ ::Turns to Rodan. :: CEO: When I give the word, detonate the ships!
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
@::Straps in again and waits for the light show::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::makes her way to the helm::
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
@::nods at the XO::
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
::Glances up in shock as she notices the CNS, nodding, she makes pulls out a med kit from under the CNS's seat and takes it towards the CNS direction. Frowning, she places the kit near the CNS and turns to look at the CO's direction with an helpless expression:: CO: Um, I'm not sure how.. ::Sighs:: I'll get a MO.. ::Moves away to contact the MO quietly::
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: The Ritanai fighters are noticeably absent from the Taq'uah ships
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
@ :: Pulls the shuttle to a safe distance away from the derelicts. ::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::bangs her fist on the dead console::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
*XO* We've lost helm...we are almost dead in the water ...
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
@ XO: Shouldn't the Seleya be moving?
 
SM Nick:
~~~YOU WILL DIE. YOU WERE WARNED. YOUR DEATH WILL NOT BE SWIFT. VICTORY TO THE RITANAI~~~
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: face clearly contorted in pain::
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