Host Jafo says:
Star Trek: Apache - ACTD Wide
Episode: "Journey's End"
Mission: "Breaking the Peace, Part 2"

Host Jafo says:
On her way to Peace Bridge Station the USS Apache has begun to observe activity along the Romulan side of the Romulan/Federation border. Everything has appeared to be in order, with the only observed traffic being standard freighter and privateer traffic.

Host Jafo says:
Once docked at Peace Bridge Station the Apache began to offload sensor and intelligence data while on loading needed stores of supplies and equipment.  The damaged Nebula class USS Phillipedes departed for the nearest Starfleet Repair facility and the Warbird Jur'Hez, the Apache's Romulan equivalent in the region, made its presence known.

Host Jafo says:
Unexpectedly the Jur'Hez broke orbit and left the area at high warp sparking concern from both the Apache crew and Admiral Zeffra, CO of Peace Bridge Station. Before the Apache was able to give chase, all consoles on the Apache went dark and systems shut down. The main viewscreen had a message for the Captain; the Omega Directive had been initiated.

Host Jafo says:
<<<<<<<<<< Begin Mission Week 2 >>>>>>>>>>>

TO_Tyler says:
::in a turbolift heading up to the bridge::

CIV_Vernius says:
::hoists himself onto the bridge then lends a hand to the XO::

SO_Hammond says:
::at science one trying to figure out where the Warbird is heading off to::

OPS_Rakhmatullin says:
::at operations double-checking all departments readiness::

CSO_Storal says:
::enters the bridge and  heads over to science one::  SO: Report?

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::rereads the information in front of her, studies the sensor reports again::

XO_Linard says:
::gets to the bridge with the CIV::

CEO_Yeung says:
::in Main Engineering, making sure engines are at peak condition::

CNS_Lux says:
::on the bridge at the sensor station behind the CO and XO's chairs::

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: As the CIV and XO crawl out of a Jefferies Tube they can't help but notice Mister Tyler arrive on the bridge by turbolift.

CIV_Vernius says:
::shuts the hatch behind the XO::

TO_Tyler says:
::exits onto the bridge, and walks up to the XO::

FCO_Terman says:
::prepares to leave as soon as the orders are given::

OPS_Rakhmatullin says:
::also monitoring communications hoping to perhaps pick up any incoming or outgoing communiqué’s from the Warbird::

SO_Hammond says:
CSO: The Warbird just took off and we are going after her, sir.

TO_Tyler says:
XO: Lieutenant Junior Grade Alex Tyler reporting for duty, Commander.

CIV_Vernius says:
XO: Well, that was fun … but it appears to have been useless. ::gestures at the TO::

CSO_Storal says:
SO: Do you have her on the grid?

MO_Veras says:
::sits in the medical office, once again reading something interesting on a PADD::

CNS_Lux says:
::checks sensor readings::

SO_Hammond says:
CSO: I’m tracking her now. Not having much luck in figuring out her destination.

CIV_Vernius says:
::slings his phaser rifle across his back after snapping off the light::

CSO_Storal says:
SO: I’m going to head back to stellar cartography.  I can get a larger picture of the grid down there.  Keep me posted.

XO_Linard says:
::nods ... quickly smiling and shaking his hand:: TO: It's a pleasure, Lieutenant.

SO_Hammond says:
CSO: Will do, sir.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::stands and walks toward the ready room door, straightens her tunic before walking onto the bridge::

TO_Tyler says:
::shakes her hand:: XO: Where should I be working, Commander?

CSO_Storal says:
::enters  the turbolift and heads back down to stellar cartography::

OPS_Rakhmatullin says:
All: Captain on the bridge!

CIV_Vernius says:
::nods at the Captain as she enters the bridge::

CNS_Lux says:
::stands at attention as the CO enters the bridge::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
All:  As you were.

XO_Linard says:
::motions to the aft tactical stations:: TO: Right up there.

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: Mister Hammond, at Science, begins to take notice of literally dozens of vessels on long-range sensors. Most are too far off to get anything more than a vague impression of their type and design, but some are clearly Federation in origin.

OPS_Rakhmatullin says:
::his fingers dance across his panel doing various calculations and scans::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
FCO:  Keep on the Jur'Hez' course, Mister Terman.

TO_Tyler says:
XO: I'll get right on it. ::walks up to the aft tactical station and begins monitoring for threats::

CNS_Lux says:
::nods and keeps doing what she was doing::

CSO_Storal says:
::enters stellar cartography and brings up long-range sensors::

XO_Linard says:
::looks to the CO and nods ... the obvious question of what's going on written on her face::

CIV_Vernius says:
XO: Enjoy our crawl?

FCO_Terman says:
CO: Aye Captain.

SO_Hammond says:
CO: Sir, I'm picking up at least a dozen other ships on long-range scans.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
TO:  Bring all weapons systems online, keep them at the ready.  SO:  Can you identify any of them, Mister Hammond?

CIV_Vernius says:
::raises his eyebrows at the word from the SO::

CNS_Lux says:
::looks uninterested about the Omega symbol, knowing full well it means trouble ... although not sure what that trouble is::

XO_Linard says:
::smirks and shakes her head:: CIV: No offense, but not really.  I'm partial to modern technology.

OPS_Rakhmatullin says:
::transfers power to tactical control::

TO_Tyler says:
CO: Aye Captain. ::powers up the phaser banks and photon torpedoes::

SO_Hammond says:
CO: Some of them are Federation in origin.  I'm working on identifying the rest now.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
SO:  Let me know what you find.

SO_Hammond says:
::tries to determine what the other ships are::  CO: Aye sir.

CIV_Vernius says:
::grins:: XO: Where's the fun in that? A turbolift can be cleaned before inspection ... a Jefferies tube won't be. They tell the true tale of the status of the ship.

CSO_Storal says:
*SO*: I think we should separate the ships.  We can identify them quicker that way.

MO_Veras says:
::drops his PADD on the medical office table, walks over to the Poison sample picks it up and walks back to where he was sitting ::Self: Time to analyze this sample... ::begins scans and notes on the venom sample::

OPS_Rakhmatullin says:
::silently agrees with the strategic operations officer::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
XO:  I'd like you to take this down to Engineering.  ::hands her a PADD::  Have Mister Yeung and his teams make the specified modifications.  Perhaps, Commander Storal should assist with the modifications as well.

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The Jur'Hez takes note of the Apache's intercept course and powers weapons and shields.

SO_Hammond says:
*CSO*: Aye sir.  I'll start with the closest one and work from there.

TO_Tyler says:
::wonders what the omega symbol means on the viewscreen::

CSO_Storal says:
*SO*:Acknowledged.

TO_Tyler says:
CO: Captain, the Jur'Hez is powering shields and weapons.

XO_Linard says:
::gives the CO a questioning look but nods just the same:: CO: Aye sir...

CIV_Vernius says:
CO: Captain, I advise caution.  If Commodore Lekalan has been ordered to defend himself, he will not hesitate before firing on our vessel.

OPS_Rakhmatullin says:
CO: The communication systems are quiet thus far, Captain.

CNS_Lux says:
::contemplates the idea of why the Jur’Hez may have taken off so quickly ... maybe they saw the symbol too::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
TO:  Bring shields up and keep us at yellow alert.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
OPS:  Understood.

TO_Tyler says:
::raises shields:: CO: Aye Captain.

OPS_Rakhmatullin says:
::continues to monitor local space::

XO_Linard says:
::enters the turbolift::

OPS_Rakhmatullin says:
::brings power systems up and ready for condition red if called upon::

XO_Linard says:
::taps combadge:: *CSO*: Linard to Storal…

CSO_Storal says:
*XO*: Storal here, go-ahead sir.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
CIV:  I understand that, Lieutenant.

CNS_Lux says:
CO: Was there any strained relationship between the Jur'Hez and the Phillipedes?

FCO_Terman says:
::makes a minor adjustment to the ships flight path to intercept the Jur'Hez as soon as possible::

XO_Linard says:
*CSO*: The captain has some modifications for engineering. She asked that I have you help as well. Can you report to Engineering?

CIV_Vernius says:
CO: Aye sir, with your permission I will return to Strategic Operations.

CSO_Storal says:
*XO*: On my way. ::gets up and  heads to main engineering::

XO_Linard says:
TL: Main engineering… ::feels the turbolift move again::

TO_Tyler says:
::makes sure all tactical systems are running at peak efficiency::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
CNS:  No, from what I understand Commodore Lekalan was devoted to his duties.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
CIV:  Permission granted.

SO_Hammond says:
::checks the destination of all the ships on long-range sensors to see if they are headed to the same place::

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: As Mister Storal stands from his chair and leaves Stellar Cartography, he just misses the computer identifying a possible transwarp conduit on extreme long-range sensors.

CNS_Lux says:
CO: How strange.  ::goes back to thinking, trying to think like a Romulan::

CIV_Vernius says:
::nods to the Captain and heads for the turbolift::

OPS_Rakhmatullin says:
::accesses the Warbird’s tactical specs from the database and transfers them to tactical one and science::

CIV_Vernius says:
TL: Deck 2…

TO_Tyler says:
::receives the incoming specs:: OPS: Much appreciated, thank you. ::begins studying the Warbird’s weak points::

SO_Hammond says:
CO: Sir, all the ships seem to be headed to the Madtion/Leopold nebula.

XO_Linard says:
::feels the turbolift slow down and exits into main engineering ... looking around for the CEO::

CIV_Vernius says:
::gets off the turbolift at deck two and heads for Strategic Operations::

CSO_Storal says:
::enters main engineering:: XO: What are the modifications, sir?

CNS_Lux says:
Self: Romulans are a proud race ... much like the Cardassians.  ::thinks some more::  They are proud of their military operations and have a love/hate relationship with the Federation.

Host Jaxlt_Burta says:
::walks into sickbay looking around::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::nods::  SO: Understood.  FCO:  Hold our present course.

XO_Linard says:
::shows the CSO the PADD::

CEO_Yeung says:
::sees the XO and CSO enter:: XO/CSO: Commanders, do you need anything?

FCO_Terman says:
CO: Aye sir.

CIV_Vernius says:
::passes through the security around his darkened cubby::

CNS_Lux says:
::hears the SO report and goes over to him:: SO: Is there anything unusual about the nebula?

TO_Tyler says:
::wonders what's going on, and what's happening back at Peace Bridge Station::

OPS_Edgemoor says:
::turns his head to see Jax walk in::

SO_Hammond says:
::continues scanning the area and identifying other ships::

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: From the rear of the Warbird a series of small energy discharges appear in space ahead of Apache.

MO_Veras says:
::so engulfed in his work that he doesn't  notice Jax at all::

Host Jaxlt_Burta says:
::cradles his arm:: Edgemoor: Is the new doctor in?

XO_Linard says:
::nods to the CEO:: CEO: Yes, actually. The captain has some modifications for you. ::hands him the PADD:: Commander Storal is here to assist you.

CIV_Vernius says:
::seats himself in his chair and reactivates his consoles::

FCO_Terman says:
Self: What the heck is that?

TO_Tyler says:
CO: Captain, it appears that the Jur'Hez is laying out some sort of energy mines in our flight path!

Host Jaxlt_Burta says:
::ducks his head to glance around a ceiling fixture and spots Veras:: MO: Doctor, I require your assistance.

CEO_Yeung says:
::takes a look at the PADD:: XO: These are some odd modifications. Did the Captain say what for?

OPS_Edgemoor says:
Jax: Check the office, it's good to see you by the way.

SO_Hammond says:
CNS: Don't know, I'll check. ::brings up info on the nebula::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
TO:  Thank you Mister Tyler.  FCO:  Be ready to take evasive action, Mister Terman.

CSO_Storal says:
::listens to the XO and CEO::

FCO_Terman says:
::after hearing the TO:: Self: That explains it... CO: Aye.

XO_Linard says:
::shakes her head:: CEO: Only that you carry them out as soon as you can.

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The Apache strikes the first set of mines, which detonate against the shields of the Apache with resounding thuds and crashes, which reverberate off the hull but don't cause significant damage.

FCO_Terman says:
::prepares for some fun::

MO_Veras says:
::looks up:: Jax: How can I help you, Mister…?

CEO_Yeung says:
XO: All right, I'll get my teams on it right away.

CIV_Vernius says:
::begins scanning the sensor inputs::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
OPS:  Reinforce forward shields.

CEO_Yeung says:
::feels the ship shake slightly::

Host Jaxlt_Burta says:
::feels the ship rock, and looks down on Veras, bending his significant mass:: MO: Perhaps this is not a good time...

CSO_Storal says:
::feels the ship rock:: CEO/XO: What was  that?

TO_Tyler says:
Self: The Captain said evasive...

CNS_Lux says:
::nods:: SO: Romulans are sly people.  They are friends until something comes up to make them betray their buddies.  There must be something there that they want ... and if all these other ships are on their way there...  ::trails off::

CIV_Vernius says:
::feels the ol' girl shudder:: Apache: Easy girl, be careful.

XO_Linard says:
::nods:: CEO: Let her know when you've completed them...

XO_Linard says:
::steadies herself:: CSO/CEO: I was about to ask the same thing.

CNS_Lux says:
::grabs onto the science console for balance as the ship shudders a bit::

CEO_Yeung says:
XO: Yes sir.

SO_Hammond says:
CNS: Sly is one way of putting it.

OPS_Edgemoor says:
::his ribs hurt violently as he is shaken even under the shielded bed locking him in place::

XO_Linard says:
*CO*: Is everything all right up there, Captain?

MO_Veras says:
::smiles:: Jax: I'm available pretty much any time.

CSO_Storal says:
CEO: Well we better get started. I have a feeling that they are going to be needed immediately.

SO_Hammond says:
CNS: Looks like we're going to have a bumpy ride this time out.

CIV_Vernius says:
Self: Commodore Lekalan is at it...

CNS_Lux says:
SO: Would you prefer if I used "crafty"?  ::grins::

CEO_Yeung says:
CSO: Right. ::begins giving orders to engineers to carry out the modifications::

OPS_Rakhmatullin says:
CO: The commander indicates concern, ma'am. ::smiles::

Host Jaxlt_Burta says:
::nods at the MO and motions at his beefy arm:: MO: I was rearranged my quarters ... one of the bulkheads didn't want to give way...

CIV_Vernius says:
::begins to think about why all these starships are headed to this one location::

SO_Hammond says:
::smiles:: CNS: In their presence, yes.

FCO_Terman says:
::waits for a second volley of mines, ready to maneuver through them if at all possible::

XO_Linard says:
::nods to the CSO and CEO:: CSO/CEO: Good luck Gentlemen... ::turns and heads out of Main Engineering::

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: A second series of mines appears in front of the Apache...

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
*XO* The Jur'Hez left us a warning, Commander, that we detected a bit too late to avoid.  Shields are holding and we are able to remain on course.

CNS_Lux says:
::nods:: SO: So it seems.  I've read the profile of our Ensign Terman.  He's a well trained pilot ... wish I could fly as well as his professors at the academy claim he can.  ::grins::

CSO_Storal says:
XO: Luck is for the unskilled. ::smiles:: CEO: Am I wrong, Jon?

FCO_Terman says:
::uses his ninja-like reflexes to attempt to swerve through the mines::

CIV_Vernius says:
::notices the message from SFI, about listening post Sierra-39:: Self: Interesting ... the Romulans are after a soul, eh?

XO_Linard says:
*CO*: This is highly unlike them. What is it they are after that they have to attack us?

MO_Veras says:
::picks up a medical tricorder:: Jax: Well lets have a look. ::motions to a bio bed :: Jax: Just have a seat right here...

CEO_Yeung says:
::grins:: CSO: Too true, Ky. Let's get to it.

OPS_Rakhmatullin says:
::mumbles as he boosts power to the drive and shield systems:: Self: Flying and docking are very different.

CNS_Lux says:
SO: Anything on that nebula?  Anything at all?

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: Incredibly, Terman's "ninja-like" reflexes aren't quite up to the task and the Apache sails headlong into a particularly potent mine. Ventral shields collapse.

XO_Linard says:
::is in the turbolift heading for the bridge::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
TO:  Bring the ship to Red Alert.

CSO_Storal says:
::begins to implement the modifications that the CO ordered::

Host Jaxlt_Burta says:
::nods at the MO and looks at the bio-bed:: MO: Perhaps it'd be better if I just stood...

TO_Tyler says:
CO: Aye Captain, also the ventral shield grid has failed.

CNS_Lux says:
::grabs onto the console tighter to gain her balance::

TO_Tyler says:
::sounds red alert::

OPS_Rakhmatullin says:
CO: Ventral shield emitters offline!

SO_Hammond says:
::begins to scan to nebula:: CNS: Not yet.

CEO_Yeung says:
::swears as an alarm for the shields goes off::

OPS_Rakhmatullin says:
::attempts to reroute power through a secondary bypass::

XO_Linard says:
::hears Red Alert and becomes concerned ... suddenly it seems as if the turbolift is taking forever::

FCO_Terman says:
CO: Sorry...

MO_Veras says:
::has another look:: Jax: Perhaps you're right... ::begins scanning::

CNS_Lux says:
::chews her lower lip thinking carefully:: SO: You know, Romulans have cloaks on their ships.  Perhaps we should scan for that in the nebula.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
*XO*:  I'm not surprised by their actions Commander; after all we already knew they were acting strangely.

CIV_Vernius says:
::feels the Apache shudder again, and the accompanying red lights on his console indicating the status of the ventral shields::

Host Jaxlt_Burta says:
::nods, thinking he'd likely crush the bio-bed::

CNS_Lux says:
SO: Just a suggestion of course, Commander.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
OPS/SO:  Get on it; we need those shields back up.

CIV_Vernius says:
*CO*: Captain, I need a moment of your time. I have some important information for you.

CEO_Yeung says:
::rushes to shield control:: CSO: We've lost shields on the ventral side. I'll divert necessary power to it.

CNS_Lux says:
SO: On second thought, I guess you’re busy...  ::backs away and goes back to where she started out on the bridge::

XO_Linard says:
*CO*: That's true.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
FCO:  Keep your eyes open, Mister Terman.

CSO_Storal says:
CEO: Keep on it, I can take care of the modifications.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
TO:  Use phasers to detonate the next series of mines that you detect.

XO_Linard says:
::exits the turbolift onto the bridge and goes to stand next to the CO::

TO_Tyler says:
CO: Aye Captain. ::wonders how serious this will get::

SO_Hammond says:
CNS: That's okay, suggestions always help.

CEO_Yeung says:
::nods back to CSO:: CSO: I'll join you when I can. Chief Belron can help you until then.

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: A third set of mines appears in front of the Apache...

CSO_Storal says:
CEO:  No worries. I wish we had a quantum fissure torpedo right about now. ::chuckles::

SO_Hammond says:
::sets up the scanners to look for cloaked ships::

FCO_Terman says:
::prepares to dodge the next volley, just in case the TO isn't up to the job::

TO_Tyler says:
::targets the mines with the forward phaser array and fires::

OPS_Rakhmatullin says:
All: Can we blow them up before we hit them?!

CEO_Yeung says:
CSO: I wouldn't joke about that! ::chuckles::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
*CIV*: Report to the bridge, Lieutenant.

Host Jaxlt_Burta says:
::gets antsy and starts moving his arm around, it hurts so much::

CIV_Vernius says:
::heads out of Strategic Operations and goes quickly to the turbolift:: TL: Deck one, bridge.

SO_Hammond says:
CNS: Don't apologize for lending a hand.

CIV_Vernius says:
*CO*: Aye Captain.

CSO_Storal says:
CEO: Who's joking?  ::grins::

CNS_Lux says:
::takes the station behind the CO and XO's chairs and scans for anything unusual ... including possible cloaked ships::

XO_Linard says:
CO: We need someway of detecting those mines.

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The Apache's phasers clear enough of a space amongst the mines for the ship to pass with ease.

TO_Tyler says:
SO: Is there any way to improve our sensors to detect these things before they're knocking at our forward shields?

TO_Tyler says:
::readies the phasers for another round of mine target practice::

OPS_Rakhmatullin says:
CO: Captain, shall I hail them?

MO_Veras says:
::grabs a hypospray with a mild painkiller in it ... grabs a stool:: Jax: Just stand right over here and maybe I'll be able to reach you! ::gets up on the stool::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
OPS:  Try to hail the Jur'Hez.

SO_Hammond says:
TO: With everything it's trying to detect right now, it's doing the best it can.

Host Jaxlt_Burta says:
::lumbers loudly over towards Veras:: MO: Thank you, Doctor.

TO_Tyler says:
SO: I understand.

CSO_Storal says:
*CO*: Sir, may I ask what these modifications are for?

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
XO:  Agreed Commander.

CIV_Vernius says:
::the doors hiss open and Alan can see the tension in the air is almost malleable::

OPS_Rakhmatullin says:
COM: Jur'Hez: This is the Apache, respond please! ::repeats the request couple times and waits::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
*CSO*: That's classified information, Commander.  How are the modifications coming?

CIV_Vernius says:
::makes his way to the Captain:: CO: Sir.

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The image of a very busy Romulan bridge, with Commodore Lekalan in his command chair, appears on the viewscreen.

CNS_Lux says:
::frowns as nothing registers as unusual with her scans:: Self: There goes my theory...

CEO_Yeung says:
::joins the CSO:: CSO: I've got a team to handle any more problems. Let's get to work.

CSO_Storal says:
*CO*:Acknowledged sir, the modifications are almost done.

CIV_Vernius says:
::waits for the communication with the Romulans to end::

XO_Linard says:
::takes her seat and works away at the arm console::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::nods to Vernius:: CIV:  I'll be with you momentarily, Lieutenant.

OPS_Rakhmatullin says:
CO: They are responding, on screen ma'am.

MO_Veras says:
::leans over, trying not fall off of his stool, gives Jax the hypospray:: Jax: This should make you feel better...

CNS_Lux says:
::looks up at the image of the Romulan and listens closely, trying to see what they're up to::

TO_Tyler says:
::sees the Romulan onscreen and wonders what this will be all about::

CSO_Storal says:
CEO: They are almost done. We just need to switch these few relays.

CEO_Yeung says:
::nods and gets to work on them::

XO_Linard says:
::looks to the viewscreen::

Host Jaxlt_Burta says:
::gets a little lightheaded and dizzy:: MO: Oh ... yes, that feels much better.

MO_Veras says:
::gets down off of the stool and smiles at Jax:: Jax: ...have a nice day.

SO_Hammond says:
::glances up at the viewscreen then goes back to work::

CNS_Lux says:
::sets aside any assumptions she has made, and tries to be non-judgmental::

CSO_Storal says:
CEO: I would feel better if we know what the heck they are for. But the Captain says they are classified.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
COM: Lekalan: This is Captain Turnbull, of the USS Apache.  We have been assigned to intercept your course.  You are to return to Peace Bridge Station immediately.

Host Jaxlt_Burta says:
::falls over unconscious onto the now vacant stool, which shatters beneath him::

CEO_Yeung says:
CSO: That's strange. Think it could be connected with the black out earlier?

OPS_Rakhmatullin says:
*CEO*: Ventral shield power reads at 40%. Can you give us any more?

Host Commodore_Lekalan says:
@COM: Apache: I know what you have been assigned to do, Captain. You won't have it, Captain Tyler. I will acquire The Soul for the glory of the Romulan Empire. We won't be pawns to your Federation any longer.

CSO_Storal says:
CEO: I'd bank on that.

MO_Veras says:
::looks at the hypospray:: Self: It was only a mild sedative...

FCO_Terman says:
::wonders what the heck this "Soul" is::

XO_Linard says:
::thinks, The Soul?::

CNS_Lux says:
::blinks, quietly to no one in particular:: All: The soul?

CEO_Yeung says:
*OPS*: Power should be coming back to them, but it'll be slow. We're using a lot for engines and the rest for the shields.

CIV_Vernius says:
::sighs silently in resignation::

TO_Tyler says:
::checks the phaser efficiency, notes that it's at 98%:: Self: Good ... let's hope we get a chance to use it.

CNS_Lux says:
::looks at the CO to see her reaction, to see if she knows what he's talking about::

SO_Hammond says:
::looks up:: Self: The Soul?  What is he talking about?

OPS_Rakhmatullin says:
Self: There goes the treaty out the airlock...

MO_Veras says:
Self: And I can't move him either...

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
COM: Lekalan: This is a fool's path Commodore if you continue to follow it you leave us no choice.

CNS_Lux says:
::subtly checks the database to see if there's anything that might come across as the soul::

Host Commodore_Lekalan says:
@::darkly:: COM: Apache: You can try to stop me, or you and your crew can die. The choice is yours Captain. ::closes the channel::

CNS_Lux says:
Self: Ah ha!  So she does know what he's talking about...

CSO_Storal says:
CEO: I believe I’m done on this end.  How about you?

FCO_Terman says:
::looks back at the rest of the bridge crew, tries to notice something on anyone’s face as to what this means::

CNS_Lux says:
Self: How rude.

CEO_Yeung says:
CSO: I'm done on my end too.

XO_Linard says:
::looks up at the CO:: CO: Sir, what's he talking about?

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
FCO:  Maintain course and speed.

CNS_Lux says:
::looks back at the FCO and shrugs a little::

CEO_Yeung says:
*CO*: Captain, all the modifications have been completed.

Host Jaxlt_Burta says:
::drools on the floor of sickbay::

FCO_Terman says:
::sighs inwardly:: CO: Aye aye.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
TO:  Arm all weapons, and be prepared to fire on my order.

CSO_Storal says:
*CO*: Sir, the modifications are complete and are ready to be activated on your order.

TO_Tyler says:
CO: Aye Captain. ::powers up everything we've got::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
*CEO*: Understood, Mister Yeung.  *CSO*: Activate them now.

CNS_Lux says:
::looks over at him:: TO: Are they charging weapons too?

CSO_Storal says:
*CO*: Acknowledged. ::activates the modifications::

TO_Tyler says:
::wonders why no one knows what's going on::

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: Mister Hammond is able to positively identify at least 6 Federation vessels on long-range sensors ... the Paula Greene, the Pharaoh, the Delphyne, the Geneva, the Artemis, and the Hayden. In addition he's able to get tentative identification on three Klingon Vessels, two Breen warships, a Cardassian Galor Class vessel, and two Borg spheres.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::lowers her voice as she replies to Kathleen:: XO:  I need you to trust me, Commander.

TO_Tyler says:
::brings the targeting scanners online and ready to fire on the Jur'Hez:: CNS: Their weapons are charged, but not targeted as of yet.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
OPS/SO:  What is the status on the shield repairs?

CIV_Vernius says:
::thinks, so even the XO doesn’t know::

OPS_Rakhmatullin says:
TO/CO: Can we fire on them? If we install proximity detonators on our photon torpedoes we might be able to slow them down without harming them.

OPS_Rakhmatullin says:
CO: Power is slowly rising.

SO_Hammond says:
CO: Sir, I have identified three Klingon vessels, two Breen warships, a Cardassian Galor Class vessel, and two Borg spheres … along with six positive identifications on federation ships.

TO_Tyler says:
OPS: I fail to see how that would slow them down.

XO_Linard says:
::wishes she had her abilities back but nods in acknowledgement just the same::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::nods:: SO:  Understood.

FCO_Terman says:
::wishes his abilities were predictable enough to use::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
CIV:  You wanted to speak with me, Mister Vernius.

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The Jur'Hez begins to slow from warp speed.

CSO_Storal says:
CEO: Well. we’ve done all we can. Lets see what those modifications give us.

TO_Tyler says:
CO: The Jur'Hez is dropping from warp.

OPS_Rakhmatullin says:
TO: Sir, it might disrupt their stable warp field long enough to get them to drop warp.

CIV_Vernius says:
CO: Aye sir, but Commander Lekalan stole my thunder. We have confirmation on everything he said.

CEO_Yeung says:
::nods, and goes to a console and displays status of the modifications::

OPS_Rakhmatullin says:
::shrugs:: Self: Here we go.

SO_Hammond says:
::thinks, this is where the fun begins::

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: Sensors at the Science Station begin to bleep in a concerned fashion as sensors detect an energy signature unlike anything Mister Hammond has ever seen before. The signature suggests a natural phenomenon.

MO_Veras says:
Self: Oh my... ::cleans up the mess before going and grabbing something that might wake the person lying on the floor of sickbay::

TO_Tyler says:
::wonders if the FCO knows how to dogfight with a starship::

CNS_Lux says:
::checks sensors on the positions of the various ships, and wonders if the Federation ship are on the offensive or defensive in this situation::

OPS_Rakhmatullin says:
CO: Captain, the subspace communications channels are very quiet. None of these ships seem to have even made notice of our arrival … not even the Federation ships.

CEO_Yeung says:
::moves over to another console and tries to bring the shields back to full power::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::nods::

FCO_Terman says:
::prepares some daring defensive and offensive attack routines::

MO_Veras says:
::takes a hypospray and administers it to Jax::

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: As the Jur'Hez drops from warp, it's impulse engines take over and its weapons are targeted on the Apache. At tactical, it is noted that the Jur'Hez is not targeting the Apache's weapons or Engines, but rather structural components and living spaces.

TO_Tyler says:
*CEO*: I believe we will need our shields very shortly…

CEO_Yeung says:
*TO*: Working on it, Lieutenant.

SO_Hammond says:
CO: Sir, I'm getting some unusual readings over here.  I've never seen anything like it, but it appears to be a natural phenomenon.

TO_Tyler says:
CO: Captain, the Jur'Hez is targeting us. But they're targeting our living spaces and hull structure itself.

OPS_Rakhmatullin says:
CO: Captain, shall I hail them again?
Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
FCO:  Bring us out of warp.

CIV_Vernius says:
::Alan contemplates the events of the past two hours and wonders what is so important to bring Breen, Borg, Romulan, Fed, Klingon, and Cardassians together and keep them from firing at each other::

CEO_Yeung says:
::diverts reserve power to the shields::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
FCO:  Keep us out of weapons range.

TO_Tyler says:
::targets the Jur'Hez and is ready to fire::

FCO_Terman says:
::drops warp and prepares for a dogfight::

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The unusual energy signature seems to originate from the Madtion / Leopold nebulae but the Apache is still too far away to be certain.

OPS_Rakhmatullin says:
*CEO*: Good call, Chief. ::said as he notices the changes taking effect::

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The Jur'Hez launches a series of torpedoes.

TO_Tyler says:
::checks the shield status::

TO_Tyler says:
CO/FCO: The Jur'Hez is firing torpedoes!

FCO_Terman says:
::dodges the torpedoes as best he can::

CNS_Lux says:
::tilts her head towards the SO station as his consoles beeps crazily, wondering what he's reading::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
OPS:  Negative … continue to monitor communications.  Increase shields to Maximum!

SO_Hammond says:
CO: The energy signatures seem to be coming from the nebula.

FCO_Terman says:
TO: I noticed.

CSO_Storal says:
CEO: I’m going to head back to Stellar cartography.

CIV_Vernius says:
::thinks, what binds all of those races together::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
TO:  Target their engines and weapons arrays.

CEO_Yeung says:
::nods back to CSO:: CSO: Right, Ky…

CIV_Vernius says:
::thinks, energy? Energy!::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
SO:  Can you get a lock on the origin of the energy signature?

TO_Tyler says:
::targets their weapons and engines:: CO: Permission to fire, Captain?

CIV_Vernius says:
::begins thinking furiously::

OPS_Rakhmatullin says:
::gives tactical and thrusters all he has available::

SO_Hammond says:
::moves over a little for the CNS to see::

CIV_Vernius says:
::unconsciously braces himself for the torpedoes impact::

CSO_Storal says:
::leaves main engineering and heads to stellar cartography to help with sensor data::

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The torpedoes run wide and arc past the Apache.

CNS_Lux says:
::peeks over the SO's shoulder, trying to stay out of his way::

SO_Hammond says:
CO: It's too massive to get a lock, sir.

CNS_Lux says:
::blinks, thinking her head is about to explode with the wild flashing lights all over the place::

FCO_Terman says:
CO: I recommend we activate a defensive or offensive mode, and soon.

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The Jur'Hez begins to chase down the Apache, intent on taking her broken hull back to Romulus for display.

OPS_Rakhmatullin says:
::outloud:: FCO: Woo hoo … nice moves, sir!

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
TO:  Return fire.

CNS_Lux says:
CO: I concur with the Ensign Terman, precisely we should go on the defensive.

TO_Tyler says:
::opens fire on the Jur'Hez with everything the Apache’s got::

FCO_Terman says:
OPS: I'd bow but I'm a bit busy.

CIV_Vernius says:
::heads to the console behind the Command seats and begins examining sensor readings:: Self: Natural phenomenon? ::mumbles::

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The Apache and Jur'Hez move into range of one another and begin to exchange volleys of fire.

XO_Linard says:
::watches her sensors::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
FCO:  Continue with your defensive action, Mister Terman.

TO_Tyler says:
::wonders if we could fire a canister of antimatter out the forward torpedo tube::

FCO_Terman says:
CO: Aye sir.

OPS_Rakhmatullin says:
All: Hang on to your...

CSO_Storal says:
::enters stellar cartography and sees the display:: Aloud: This  is gonna hurt… ::braces himself against the console::

FCO_Terman says:
::continues exploiting his ninja-like reflexes::

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: Under their feet, the Apache rocks violently from explosion after explosion ripping through space around them. The Jur'Hez' weaponry is significantly greater in number than the Apache's.

CIV_Vernius says:
::holds his tongue from advising the CO::

CNS_Lux says:
::grabs onto the nearby wall for balance, but had to grab the SO's shoulders at the same time::

CEO_Yeung says:
::struggles to stay balanced::

XO_Linard says:
::holds tight to the arms of her chair::

CEO_Yeung says:
::tries everything in the book to improve defenses::

CIV_Vernius says:
CO: Captain run! We are overmatched in firepower...

FCO_Terman says:
CO: Captain, if I could speak candidly?

CNS_Lux says:
::falls to the floor and stays there, waiting for the rocking to stop::

TO_Tyler says:
CO: Captain, the Jur'Hez has us outmatched. Recommend a retreat or a change in tactics, and quick.

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: Suddenly, with a great shower of sparks, the flight control console explodes in front of Terman, throwing him from his chair before his ninja-like reflexes can save him.

OPS_Edgemoor says:
Self: Man what does it take for a guy to get some sleep around here.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
FCO:  Take us out of weapons range.

SO_Hammond says:
::holds onto his console:: CNS: You okay?

MO_Veras says:
Self: Just great, I have a man on the floor ... drooling even after I try to wake him and we are being attacked. ::stumbles::

FCO_Terman says:
::flies back, crying out in pain::

CIV_Vernius says:
::runs to the fallen Helm officer:: CO: He's alive, but badly burned.

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: A spatial distortion begins to form not far away.

XO_Linard says:
::watches the FCO come out of his chair and heads to him::

TO_Tyler says:
::looks to see if anyone is getting to the Flight Console::

CNS_Lux says:
::looks up from the floor:: SO: Yes, Commander.  I'll be okay.  Nothing a band-aid can't heal.

CEO_Yeung says:
::growls in frustration at seeing all the red lights blinking on his display::

XO_Linard says:
FCO: Are you okay?

CNS_Lux says:
::gets to her knees and looks at the SO's console again:: SO: What's that?  ::points to the sensor reading indicating the distortion::

CSO_Storal says:
Self: What’s this? ::concentrates scans on the distortion::

SO_Hammond says:
CO: A spatial distortion is forming near by, sir.

CIV_Vernius says:
*MO*: Medical emergency on the bridge!  Please beam the FCO to sickbay, he has 2nd and 3rd degree electrocution burns.

TO_Tyler says:
::thinks that someone should move the ship away from the Jur'Hez::

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The Jur'Hez continues to pelt the Apache with weapons fire while the Apache remains on its same course without a pilot at the helm.

SO_Hammond says:
CNS: More good news.

FCO_Terman says:
XO: It hurts ... a lot.

CIV_Vernius says:
XO: Sir, I can't fly this thing ... but I can help the FCO, can you fly?

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
OPS: Boost power to shields.  ::hears the SO:: SO: Can you identify it, Commander?

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: A Transwarp conduit begins to form.

TO_Tyler says:
::slaves Flight to Tac, and moves the ship away::

MO_Veras says:
Self: At least he is out of the way.

SO_Hammond says:
CO: It's a Transwarp conduit.

TO_Tyler says:
All: Someone cut power to that sparking console, please!

OPS_Rakhmatullin says:
::transfers flight control to tactical two::

CNS_Lux says:
::hasn't flown since the holodeck fight-flight simulation when she was 12, and so she doesn't volunteer::

CEO_Yeung says:
::quickly assigns repair teams throughout the ship::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
OPS:  Slave flight to your console, and move us out of weapons range!

XO_Linard says:
FCO: Don't worry, we'll get you to sickbay...

CNS_Lux says:
XO: I will take him there.

CIV_Vernius says:
*MO* Doctor energize!

MO_Veras says:
::prepares to treat burns::

OPS_Rakhmatullin says:
::takes power from flight::

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: A Borg Tactical Cube leaves the transwarp conduit and enters normal space. Its sensors immediately scan the Apache and the Jur'Hez and it begins to move towards them at full impulse.

FCO_Terman says:
XO: No doubt.

XO_Linard says:
::nods:: CNS: You'll both be beamed there directly ... stay with him and make sure he’s okay.

SO_Hammond says:
::starts to smile and thinks, look who showed up::

TO_Tyler says:
CO: Captain, a Borg Tactical Cube is incoming at full impulse!

CIV_Vernius says:
::stands up and lets the CNS take the FCO:: CNS: Be careful.

CNS_Lux says:
::shakes her head:: XO: Never mind...  ::turns her attention to the SO again::  SO: What are you smiling about?

CSO_Storal says:
::sees the cube  emerge:: Self: This is getting better all the time.

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: Sensor readings of the Borg Tactical Cube indicate a general power up throughout all its systems.

XO_Linard says:
::hears the word Borg and snaps her head up::

SO_Hammond says:
CNS: Just can't help it.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
OPS:  Keep us out of range, Mister Tyler.

CIV_Vernius says:
::thinks, Borg? Now what!::

TO_Tyler says:
CO: Captain, the Borg are powering up all systems.

MO_Veras says:
*CIV*: Any time now...

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: Mister Terman and Counselor Lux dematerialize from the bridge and reappear on the floor of sickbay.

FCO_Terman says:
::watches the Borg cube as he's beamed away::

CIV_Vernius says:
OPS: Beam the FCO and CNS directly to sickbay.

TO_Tyler says:
::activates full impulse to move the ship away from the Cube::

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The Borg Tactical Cube heads straight for the Apache and Jur'Hez, taking detailed scans of each vessel and comparing them to records on file with the Borg Collective.

CNS_Lux says:
::quickly finds herself in sickbay and gets down to heave the FCO to his feet::  FCO: Can you stand?

MO_Veras says:
CNS: Help me get  him onto a biobed...

TO_Tyler says:
CO: Aye Captain.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
OPS:  What's our shield status?

MO_Veras says:
::grabs the FCO’s feet, preparing to lift::

OPS_Rakhmatullin says:
::pulls the apache away from the engagement::

Host Borg says:
@COM: Apache/Jur'Hez: We are the Borg. Vessel 11823, you are irrelevant. Vessel 93401, you are irrelevant. We seek perfection.

CNS_Lux says:
::nods at the MO and wraps one of the FCO's arm around her shoulder and half carry the FCO to a biobed ... following the MO ... and noting which one he wanted::

TO_Tyler says:
::slaves Flight over to science two:: SO: There you go.

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The Borg Tactical Cube sails past the Apache at high speed, causing the Apache to bounce and rock slightly in its impulse wake.

SO_Hammond says:
::takes over flight and begins evasive maneuvers::

CIV_Vernius says:
::raises his eyebrows very high at the Borg:: Self: They are ignoring us? Are they after the soul as well?

CNS_Lux says:
::almost drops the FCO when the ship shudders beneath her again::

XO_Linard says:
::looks to the CO:: CO: That was odd ... I thought we were assimilation material for sure.

OPS_Rakhmatullin says:
::grim look:: CO: We won’t out run her.

TO_Tyler says:
::checks shield status::

CNS_Lux says:
FCO: Ensign Terman ... can you hear me?

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::nods:: XO:  Under normal circumstances.

FCO_Terman says:
CNS: Yes ... I can.

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: A clear sensor reading of the energy signatures from the Madtion / Leopold nebula appears on the sensors briefly. It's a particle fountain, emitting billions and billions of flawless Omega particles into the very heart of the murky nebula.

CNS_Lux says:
::helps the MO get the FCO sitting up and then helps him to lie down:: FCO: Everything will be okay.  Doctor Veras here will take good care of you.

CIV_Vernius says:
::wonders if the Borg perfection might be the same as the Romulan soul::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
TO:  Keep us on course for the Madtion/Leopold nebula.

TO_Tyler says:
CO/XO: Shields at 25%, but slowly climbing.

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The Borg Cube enters warp followed shortly by the Jur'Hez, which realizes they now must chase the cube down.

CNS_Lux says:
::takes off the FCO's shoes and swings them onto the biobed as well::

FCO_Terman says:
CNS: No doubt, after all, this is the best ship in the fleet isn't it?

CSO_Storal says:
*CO*: Sir, sensors are detecting a particle fountain erupting within the nebula.

OPS_Rakhmatullin says:
SO: You think you can handle flight? Here's your chance. ::moves flight primary to science two:: CO: Commander Hammond has control of flight.

CNS_Lux says:
MO: How seriously injured is he?

MO_Veras says:
::begins treating Mister Terman’s burns, scans the extensiveness of the burns and begins to administer appropriate treatment::

SO_Hammond says:
*CSO*: Sir, I've taken over flight.  Transferring science to your position.

CSO_Storal says:
*SO*: Acknowledged.

CIV_Vernius says:
::eyes widen as he sees the sensor readings:: Self: Oh my god...

SO_Hammond says:
OPS: It's not the first time I've been thrown into the hot seat.

CNS_Lux says:
FCO: Absolutely. ::grins::  FCO: All except the Cayman of course, but that's a different story.  ::grins::

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: As suddenly as the image of the particle fountain formed, it disappears just as suddenly in a huge blast of energy, which blinds the Apache's sensors.

TO_Tyler says:
::looks at the sensors:: Self: What the...!

MO_Veras says:
CNS: Not to bad but he'll be off his feet for a while.

SO_Hammond says:
::follows the other ships::

TO_Tyler says:
CO: Sensors are receiving too much info ... they’re overloading.

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: A showering, sparking, science console rains down on Commander Storal as his sensors blow out, but he is unharmed.

CSO_Storal says:
*CO*: I’ve lost it. Sensors are blind.

FCO_Terman says:
MO: How long? ::grits his teeth, remembering he's been through much worse::

CNS_Lux says:
::looks at his stocking feet:: MO: I'm sure he has very cute feet at that.  ::grins::  But seriously, the Apache needs their pilot.  ::looks at Doctor Veras seriously::

CIV_Vernius says:
::backs away from his console::

XO_Linard says:
::watches her arm console go dark::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
*CSO*: Understood Mister Storal.  OPS:  Feed all sensor data to my console.

CSO_Storal says:
Self: By the Prophets! ::shields himself from the  sparks::

MO_Veras says:
::gives the FCO a hypospray full of pain killer:: CNS: I only get to meet people wounded on the biobed.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::uses her command codes to lock out sensors from all other consoles::

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: A feeling, much like that of riding a very old wooden roller coaster begins to pass through the Apache.

CIV_Vernius says:
::Alan puts 2 and 2 together to make ... 1 million::

OPS_Rakhmatullin says:
CO: Yes sir! ::feeds science and tactical data directly into the command screen::

SO_Hammond says:
CO: Sir, should I continue pursuing?

CIV_Vernius says:
::keeps his mouth shut and his face expressionless::

TO_Tyler says:
::notices that his tactical sensors have been locked out::

MO_Veras says:
FCO: You might have to remain here a day ... if all goes well.

TO_Tyler says:
::wonders if the inertial dampeners are having some trouble::

FCO_Terman says:
MO: That's not bad ... I guess.

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The sensation slowly intensifies until it's like a rush of steel and wood beneath their feet.

CSO_Storal says:
::tries to get the sensors back online but his console is dead::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
SO:  Hold our course.

CNS_Lux says:
::holds her stomach as the roller coaster ride feeling begins:: MO: Uh oh...

CEO_Yeung says:
::grabs hold of his console::

MO_Veras says:
FCO: It could be worse ... you could be dead.

CIV_Vernius says:
::grinds his teeth:: Self: I will not fear, fear is the mind killer, I will face my fear...

CNS_Lux says:
::hangs on to a nearby biobed:: MO: We need our pilot.  Please try to get him back as soon as possible.

SO_Hammond says:
CO: Aye sir, holding… ::can't help but smile even more::

MO_Veras says:
CNS: Would you like something…?

TO_Tyler says:
::braces himself at tactical one::

FCO_Terman says:
MO: That is definitely true or... ::shudders as he remembers something he'd rather forget::

CNS_Lux says:
::turns a little pale::  MO: I think I'm fine ... I just feel ... a little sick in my stomach with that sensation. Don't you feel it?

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: Stress on the warp nacelles begins to reach critical. At Operations, the warning lights scream as some kind of sheering is going on, but without sensors it’s impossible to tell.

OPS_Rakhmatullin says:
CO: I don't know how long we can keep power in warp. We have other systems completely overloading the stress is too great!

SO_Hammond says:
CO: Sir, I can't keep this up much longer.

CEO_Yeung says:
*CO*: Captain! The engines can't take any more stress! We’re going to sheer the nacelles right off.

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The warp field collapses around the Apache and the ship violently drops out of warp plunging roughly back into impulse.

MO_Veras says:
MO: I'm feeling it, but I try my best to ignore it. ::gives a sickly grin::

CIV_Vernius says:
::nods as he hears the others report in::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
SO:  Drop us to impulse.

CIV_Vernius says:
::grabs the rail for support::

SO_Hammond says:
CO: Too late sir, the engines just gave out.

FCO_Terman says:
::wiggles his toes to make sure they're still there, right as he's thrown violently around and nearly dumped onto the floor::

OPS_Rakhmatullin says:
::is jammed into his console like someone rudely smashed down on the brakes::

CIV_Vernius says:
::makes another mental note, the clues are deepening::

SO_Hammond says:
CO: We still have impulse though.

CNS_Lux says:
::nods and then lurches forward and then backward again as the Apache plunges back to real space::

CEO_Yeung says:
::does a quick diagnostic on the nacelles::

OPS_Rakhmatullin says:
CO: Captain, I’m sorry we lost warp she’s completely overloaded.

SO_Hammond says:
::leans back in his chair a little still smiling:: Self: Well that was fun.

TO_Tyler says:
::slams into tactical one, flips over the console and lands on his back behind the command chairs:: Self: Ow…

MO_Veras says:
::keeps working on the FCO::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::nods:: *CEO*: What is going on with the warp engines, Mister Yeung?

FCO_Terman says:
::winces in pain, his burns having rubbed against the biobed::

SO_Hammond says:
TO: Are you all right over there?

XO_Linard says:
::turns around and looks at the TO and heads to him:: TO: Are you all right? ::helps him up::

CEO_Yeung says:
*CO*: This is strange, Captain. There’s nothing wrong with the warp engines. Diagnostics return that everything is working normally. There’s got to be something wrong about the space outside of the ship that caused the warp field to collapse.

CNS_Lux says:
::stands still a bit and then lets go of her anchors carefully::

Host Jaxlt_Burta says:
::in sickbay, Jax is curled up in a corner softly snoring like a small child::

Host Jafo says:
<<<<<<<<<< End Mission Week 2 >>>>>>>>>>>

