USS Apache 
Mission #197
Stardate 10311.28
"Back in the Saddle"


Prologue: The USS Apache is docked at SB 366. The crew is getting ready to head down to the lounge.


               <<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>


CEO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
@::in engineering working on the new upgrades to the warp core and the dilithium chamber ::

XO_Naegle says:
::checking to see if she looks presentable before going down to the lounge::

Host CO_Storal says:
::walks along SB 366's prominade trying to kill a bit of time before heading towards the main lounge::

FCO_Ilianor says:
::trying to freshen up in his quarters:: Self: These... functions are so darn... tedious. Oh well. ::tugs at his collar, and steps out into the corridor, and moves towards the turbolift::

OPS_Solaa says:
::in turbolift going toward the main lounge, a nervous wreck::

CEO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
@Self: Augusfratt!!!!!  ::as she hits her head on the chamber hatch::

TO_Grey-feather says:
:: Walking into main lounge, hates being late to anything. Checks his uniform one last time::

Host RAdm_Linard says:
::heads out of her office and spies a familiar figure walking along the promenade::

XO_Naegle says:
::heads for the main lounge along the promenade::

FCO_Ilianor says:
::steps into the turbolift:: Computer: Airlock.

CMO_Powers says:
::wanders towards the main lounge::

OPS_Solaa says:
::gets off turbolift and walks briskly toward the lounge::

CEO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
@::picks up her tricorder and begins her scans of the chamber for any stress fractures::

XO_Naegle says:
::looks up and sees Dr. Powers:: CMO: Hey, John! Did you enjoy your time off?

Host CO_Storal says:
::casually just window shopping not really paying attention::


Action: The main lounge is a bustle of activity. One section has been set aside for most of the Apache crew to relax, though most patrons are regulars.... Klingons, Cardassians, Vulcans and the like....


OPS_Solaa says:
::looks down at PADD in her hand and scanns the room, looking for any familiar faces... well, the faces on the crew roster::

Host RAdm_Linard says:
::looks down over the railing and smiles before taking the nearest lift down to the main level::

FCO_Ilianor says:
::steps out of the turbolift and hurries towards the airlock, slipping through into the Starbase:: Self: Darn, darn, darn. I suppose I'm late. ::jumps into a SB turbolift:: Computer: Main Lounge... please hurry.

CEO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
@::senses all the activity on the station and smiles::

CMO_Powers says:
::enters the lounge and heads for the food::

TO_Grey-feather says:
::sees a Klingon crewman sitting at a table and walks over :: Klingon crewman : qaSuj'a'

XO_Naegle says:
::walks into the lounge and notices the new OPS Officer::

CEO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
@Self: Great!! This is the first time SB Engineering has not screwed up in the replacement chamber.

OPS_Solaa says:
::finds chair and sits down, still reading her PADD::

FCO_Ilianor says:
::hops into the lounge and looks around for anyone familiar::

CMO_Powers says:
::hears Janet and turns round:: XO: Hi Janet. I was glad to have it after that mission.

Host RAdm_Linard says:
::steps off the lift with a slight waddle and heads for her husband::

Host CO_Storal says:
::stops at a spice vendor and his eyes widen when he sees the price for Kava:: ShopKeeper: You have got to be kidding me! That is 50 times the price of fresh Kava from Bajor!

CEO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
@::continuing with the chamber, she replaces the hatch cover and scanns that to make sure it also does not have any fractures::

XO_Naegle says:
CMO: I bet.  You were almost worked to death, pardon the pun.

FCO_Ilianor says:
::notices the new TO to the side and decides to introduce himself:: TO: Good evening. I don't believe we've met. I'm Lt. Ilianor. ::extends his hand::

CEO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
@Self:  Beautiful, they even got that right!!

Klingon Officer says:
:: looks up suprised at the TO speaking perfect Klingon::

CMO_Powers says:
::smiles:: XO: How was your time off?

Host RAdm_Linard says:
::chuckles to herself hearing the CO bickering at the shopkeeper::

XO_Naegle says:
CMO: I've spent so little time with Armen that I spent all my leave time with him. Just the two of us, it was wonderful.

Shopkeeper says:
CO: Sorry Captain, you know what they say about supply and demand ::smiles feebly::

TO_Grey-feather says:
::Shakes the FCO's hand :: FCO: I am ensign Grey-feather nice to meet you sir

Host CO_Storal says:
ShopKeeper: I'll get it from home thank you. ::turns and sees his wife waddling towards him::

Host RAdm_Linard says:
Action: Several of the waitresses bustle about Apache's crew readying the buffett

FCO_Ilianor says:
::stammers:: TO: Ah... hah. Well, actually, call me Baranephelion. Or, er, Baran for short. ::grins::

Host RAdm_Linard says:
::laughs:: CO: I guess I can't really sneak up on you anymore now can I?

XO_Naegle says:
::Turns her head to indicate the new OPS officer:: CMO: Should we introduce ourselves to her or would that make her nervous?

Host CO_Storal says:
::hugs and kisses his wife on the forhead:: RAdm: No you can't Ahkayah.

CMO_Powers says:
XO: I'm sure it was fun. I think it would help her feel more at home.

TO_Grey-feather says:
:: smiles :: FCO nice to meet you Baran I am Joshua.  I am new to the ship still learning everyones face to go with the names

Host RAdm_Linard says:
::sighs and snuggles into him as she walks with her arm around his waist:: CO: Too bad. So how was your climb? Sorry I couldn't join you....

CEO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
@::senses the nervousness of the new OPS crewman::


Action: Most of the crew should be in the lounge now mingling and talking about themselves....


XO_Naegle says:
::starts walking toward the OPS officer:: OPS: Hello, you must be Ensign Solaa.  I'm Commander Naegle, the First Officer.

Host CO_Storal says:
RAdm: It was great. I've been away from it too long. It's ok Ahkayah, I wouldn't want you up there anyway. ::chuckles::

OPS_Solaa says:
::stands up:: XO: Oh, hello, sir!

OPS_Solaa says:
XO: Yes, I'm the new one.

CMO_Powers says:
::follows Janet::

Host RAdm_Linard says:
::pouts as they walk into the lounge:: CO: What's the matter? Afraid I'd weigh you down?

FCO_Ilianor says:
TO: Oh, don't worry about that. I came aboard, oh, several months ago, and I have like, the worst memory, so it was a struggle for me. But it's a great place... yeah. ::grins:: Where were you before this posting?

Host CO_Storal says:
::laughs:: RAdm: I will take the fifth on that one love. ::grins::

CEO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
@::turns her attention to her upgrades and begins to program the comptuer with the standard upgrades and some of her own as well::

OPS_Solaa says:
XO: It's nice to meet you, Commander. I'm sorry, I didn't recognize your face in this crowd.

XO_Naegle says:
::chuckles:: OPS: Relax, Ensign. This is an informal get-together. Did you find your quarters all right?

Host RAdm_Linard says:
::laughs and shakes her head::

OPS_Solaa says:
XO: Yes, I did. They are very nice!

CMO_Powers says:
::smiles at Solaa:: OPS: Hi. I'm John Powers. I'm the CMO.

OPS_Solaa says:
CMO: Hi! It's nice to see another Trill on board.

Host CO_Storal says:
RAdm: Thank you for getting this set up. The crew needs it after this past mission.

TO_Grey-feather says:
FCO: I was stationed on the Europa.  By mistake it would seem.  Getting to this assignment has been one long strange trip :: grins  ::

Host RAdm_Linard says:
CO: Very much so... besides... ::grins:: I'm a little biased.... ::nods to the TO and OPS:: I see you have some fresh faces on board the Apache...

XO_Naegle says:
OPS: Have you gotten settled in yet?

CMO_Powers says:
OPS: It sure is.

OPS_Solaa says:
XO: Well, for the most part. I have to unpack what little stuff I brought.

Host CO_Storal says:
RAdm: It seems your right. ::smiles at the XO,OPS and CMO::

FCO_Ilianor says:
TO: Everything happens for a reason, Joshua. Can I get you something to drink? I don't think they're really set up completely, but I'm sure I can smuggle away some beverages. ::smiles::

Host CO_Storal says:
XO/OPS/CMO: I take it that you are enjoying yourselves?

OPS_Solaa says:
XO: And I seem to have not gotten lost yet. It helps to read the deck layout.


Action: A few Klingons head into the lounge and make for the bar. They're eyes wander about the room and fall to rest on the Apache crew and smile maliciously.


XO_Naegle says:
::turns as the captain joins them:: CO: Yes we are.  Sir, have you met Ensign Solaa, yet?

TO_Grey-feather says:
TO: Sounds good I will take whatever you can grab.  Blood wine to beer its all good to me

OPS_Solaa says:
CO: Hello, Captain. This is very nice.

CMO_Powers says:
CO: No, it's terrible. ::smiles jokingly::

Host CO_Storal says:
XO: No I haven't Janet, but I have now ::grins and extends his hand to the new OPS Officer::

OPS_Solaa says:
::shakes CO's hand::

KYalt says:
::heads for the bar::

Host CO_Storal says:
CMO: I wouldn't expect anything less from you, John.

OPS_Solaa says:
CO: It's a pleasure to be aboard the Apache, sir.

FCO_Ilianor says:
::walks over to the bar, and tries to locate a cup of alcohol product, while he grabs a tulaberry juice for himself:: TO: Here. I think it's alcohol. Or apple juice.

XO_Naegle says:
OPS: You will find that Captain Storal is a wonderful Commanding Officer, although a bit of a workaholic.

Host CO_Storal says:
OPS: It's a pleasure to have you with us, Ensign.

Host RAdm_Linard says:
::smiles at the CMO:: CMO: Excellent work by the way Doctor. Starfleet has certainly learned their lesson when dealing with the Ulandans from now on.

OPS_Solaa says:
CO: Thank you, sir. Yes, I can relate. I work hard too.

TO_Grey-feather says:
FCO: Thanks  :: tastes it :: Not bad you are right on both accounts seems to be a hard cider.

KYalt says:
::growls:: Barkeep: I want bloodwine for me and my crew.

Host CO_Storal says:
XO:There is nothing wrong from working alot...there' s freedom in it. ::grins and winks::

XO_Naegle says:
OPS: Just don't take your work onto shoreleave with you. ::winks back at the CO::

CMO_Powers says:
CO: Thank you sir. I hope they have.

Host RAdm_Linard says:
::smiles at the new OPS officer:: OPS: Rear Admiral Linard... ::offers her hand::

KYalt says:
Barkeep: NOW! ::slams his fist on the bar::

FCO_Ilianor says:
::enjoys his juice as he glances over his shoulder:: TO: Hmm... seems trouble's afoot.

OPS_Solaa says:
::shakes the Admiral's hand:: RAdm: Nice to meet you.

XO_Naegle says:
RAdm: Sounds like a bunch of noisy Klingons have joined us, Admiral. How are you doing?

Barkeeper says:
Kyalt: I don't know where you think you are, but you'll hold that attitude or get thrown out....

CMO_Powers says:
OPS: It will take you a while to get used to the captains strick 'no clothes on the bridge' policy but after a while you should feel comfortable with i t.

TO_Grey-feather says:
:: walks over to the Klingon :: KYalt: Having trouble?

Barkeeper says:
::reluctantly slides the bloodwine down the bar to the Klingon's::

Host CO_Storal says:
CMO: In your dreams Commander. ::chuckles::

OPS_Solaa says:
::smiles::

XO_Naegle says:
::laughs at the CMO's comment:: CMO: Don't tell her that!!!!

KYalt says:
TO: No! Now leave if you don't want trouble.

CMO_Powers says:
CO: How did you know that... I mean...

OPS_Solaa says:
To Group: We'll, I must say that I do enjoy my work... it's sort of like therapy, I guess

Host CO_Storal says:
CMO: Like a book John....like a book. ::grins::

Host RAdm_Linard says:
OPS: The pleasure is all mine... it's nice to see some new faces on the Apache ::smiles::

Host RAdm_Linard says:
XO: I'm good Janet.... trying to keep from gaining too much weight...::pats her tummy::

TO_Grey-feather says:
:: knowing that weakness will just make things worse he gets up in the Klingons face :: KYalt: DichDaq lop wlj vav'pu quv Dung lij Porgh Soh p'takh.

XO_Naegle says:
RAdm: You ARE having twins, you know!

CMO_Powers says:
OPS: After a few missions with us you'll need therapy.

XO_Naegle says:
::adds as an afterthought:: RAdm: Sir.

CMO_Powers says:
CO: I'm that obvious am I sir?

OPS_Solaa says:
CMO: Well, I have had some Counselor training at the Academy, so if anyone needs it...

Host CO_Storal says:
CMO: No but I've known you long enough.

Host RAdm_Linard says:
::laughs:: XO: I know... I just hate the thought of trying to get my figure back once this is all over with....

Host CO_Storal says:
::pats the CMO on the back:: OPS: Well here is your first patient.

KYalt says:
::Stands up and glares::

XO_Naegle says:
RAdm: I'm sure the CO will help out some.

OPS_Solaa says:
RAdm.: Oh! Congradulations, Admiral on your twins!


Action: All three Klingons stand behind Kyalt and glare at the TO


OPS_Solaa says:
CO: Always happy to help, sir. ::smiles::

Host RAdm_Linard says:
::smiles:: OPS: Thank you Ensign.

KYalt says:
ALL: This P'taq wants to challenge me. ::laughs::

TO_Grey-feather says:
:: does not give an inch. Flexes his massive arms to make the point :: KYalt: You should watch who you challenge...

CMO_Powers says:
RAdm: I wouldn't worry about that... you won't. ::quickly hides behind Janet::


Action: All three Klingons standing behind Kyalt laugh hearitly over the chatter of the crowd.


OPS_Solaa says:
RAdm: Do you know if they are boys or girls, or both or what?

Host CO_Storal says:
::hears the commotion:: All: What's going on over there?

OPS_Solaa says:
::turns toward the bar::

XO_Naegle says:
::reaches behind her and drags the CMO out:: CMO: Don't try to hide behind me, John. It won't work.

XO_Naegle says:
::looks over at the bar where the commotion is::

OPS_Solaa says:
CO: I believe the Klingons over there are the cause of the commotion.

KYalt says:
ALL: This Ta'H'qeq obvisously wants a fight.

TO_Grey-feather says:
::laughs at the Klingon :: KYalt: You curse poorly for a Klingon. I would have a seat before you dishonor your house.

Host RAdm_Linard says:
::smiles at the CMO then to her husband:: CO: Mark him down as strike one for a demotion, Imzadi.

FCO_Ilianor says:
::watches closely at the TO, is impressed... wonders if he should stand up::

Host RAdm_Linard says:
OPS: Twin boys actually....

CMO_Powers says:
XO: Sure it will. ::hears the noise and looks over at the bar::

Host CO_Storal says:
RAdm: Will do, Ahkayah.

CEO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
@::finally finishes up her upgrades and the standard ones:: Self: There that should prevent any core misfires and for that matter anyone else from tampering with my engines and for that matter my ship.  I know it is the captains ship and SF but while I am here it is my ship.  ::smiles::

XO_Naegle says:
::smiles:: CMO: You asked for it, John.

Host CO_Storal says:
::waits to see how the new TO handles the situation before walking over::

KYalt says:
TO: YOU Qu'vatlh! You INCITE mu'qaD veS!

OPS_Solaa says:
To Group: Should we see what's wrong over there?

CMO_Powers says:
::head drops::

OPS_Solaa says:
::thinks something must be wrong::

CMO_Powers says:
::realises there is going to be a fight and he is not involved. Heads over to back up the TO::

KYalt says:
ALL: He is Y'Intagh! ::laughs::

Host CO_Storal says:
::puts his hand up:: OPS: Not just yet.

Host RAdm_Linard says:
::turns to look at the TO and taps her commbadge:: *Security*: Security to the Starbase lounge.

OPS_Solaa says:
CO: But, sir... I don't know much Klingon... but I do believe those were threats.

TO_Grey-feather says:
:: calmly knowing it will make his opponent look more foolish :: KYalt: Your mother has a smooth forehead, curse in common so all can see your ignorance :: clenches his fists ::

XO_Naegle says:
OPS: Let's see if Grey-feather can help himself first::

OPS_Solaa says:
XO: Yes, sir.

Host RAdm_Linard says:
OPS: Oh they were more than threats, Ensign. It's a wonder either of them are still standing....

Host CO_Storal says:
OPS: I realize that, but security is on it's way.

OPS_Solaa says:
::widens eyes and hopes that the CMO is ready to take on casualties::

CEO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
@::walking to her office, she sits down and enters all the new command codes and the new security codes and keeps a copy for herself and sends copies to the Admiral Linard, CO Storal, XO Naegle::

KYalt says:
::angrily:: ALL: Heghlu'meH QaQ jajvam! ::takes his D'k tahg out and his Mek'Leth::




Action: Another group of Klingons enters the bar and immediately heads for the rukus.....


TO_Grey-feather says:
:: holding his ground :: KYalt: I do not wish to fight you either but you enter the house of the Federation and act dishonorably. But I'm willing to forget it and the first round of Blood wine is on me, if you do not continue acting dishonorably

CMO_Powers says:
TO: It is ship policy that nobody gets into a fight unless I'm involved.

Host CO_Storal says:
::sees the odds increase in favor of the Klingons:: All:: Ok this is getting interesting. ::begins to head over::


Action: All Klingons take a fighting stance... each of them growling and ready to fight.


FCO_Ilianor says:
::stands up as the Klingons arrive:: TO: Okay. Doesn't look good.

KYalt says:
TO: I want to enjoy my bloodwine but you interupt me.You will pay.

KYalt says:
ALL: Attack!

OPS_Solaa says:
XO: Should I... maybe get a medibag or something?

KYalt says:
::attacks the TO::

OPS_Solaa says:
::gasps::

TO_Grey-feather says:
:: shrugs at the Klingon's statement and in the same motion round house kicks at his head ::

CEO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
@:: now senses the fight in the lounge::

XO_Naegle says:
OPS: Yes, and stand back.  This could get ugly.

CEO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
@*CO*: Sir, is the Admiral with you?

KYalt says:
::Bites his leg::

OPS_Solaa says:
::turns and quickly exits to get medibag::

FCO_Ilianor says:
TO: Nice...

KYalt says:
::swings with his MK'leth for his head::

CMO_Powers says:
::punches the first Klingon he comes across in the jaw but is floored by the second one::

TO_Grey-feather says:
::follows the spin kick with a double hammer to his opponents collar bone ::

OPS_Solaa says:
::runs back in and stands by with hypospray in hand::

KYalt says:
TO:You will have to step it up I am getting bored.

OPS_Solaa says:
::grimices at the fight::

Host CO_Storal says:
Self: Aw, heck you only live once ::enters the fray, his combadge gets knocked off so he is unable to answer the CEO::

KYalt says:
::does a jump kick and swing::

OPS_Solaa says:
::walks calmly over to the XO::

TO_Grey-feather says:
::cocks back his huge arm and swings for the breastbone of his opponent :: KYalt: Here you go

FCO_Ilianor says:
::turns as a Klingon tries to rush him from behind, and ducks, just missing a mek'leth blade:: Self: Good heavens... ::falls to the ground and punches the Klingon in his sensitive areas::

Host RAdm_Linard says:
::stands nearby with the XO and OPS and nods for security to try and break up the fight::

CEO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
@::hearing no answer and now sensing that almost the entire crew are fighting, she decides to com directly to the Admiral::

XO_Naegle says:
::walks over to where the CMO has fallen and attempts to pull him out of the way::

OPS_Solaa says:
XO: Sir, I have alerted Sickbay.

CMO_Powers says:
::gets up, tackles a Klingon to the floor and starts punching him in the head::

OPS_Solaa says:
::winces at the CMO's move::

KYalt says:
::sees he doesn't have his leg protected and swings for it with his M'ekLeth::

OPS_Solaa says:
RAdm: Does this... happen frequently?

Host CO_Storal says:
::helps security to try and break up the fight::

FCO_Ilianor says:
TO: Careful! ::kicks at Kyalt's hand as his blade comes close to the TO's leg::

CMO_Powers says:
::crawls out of the melee and to where the XO and OPS are::

KYalt says:
::fights with all his fury and doesn't hold back anymore::

Host RAdm_Linard says:
::sighs and shakes her head as she watches futily:: OPS: Well it seems that everytime I try to throw a party... something has to ruin it... last time an explosion nearly took out half the Starbase...

TO_Grey-feather says:
:: steps out of the way of the attack :: KYalt: That was the attack of a boy! ::rushes the Klingon and clothes lines him ::

CMO_Powers says:
OPS/XO: You not going to join in?

CEO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
@*RAdm Linard*: Ma'am I know that this is not the time but I will need your approval along with the CO's and XO's to fully implement the new security codes and the new command codes that I have temporarily put in the computer system on the ship. Please remember that they are only there temporarily pending on your approval.

OPS_Solaa says:
CMO: Umm... I'm just here to help YOU out when it stops.

KYalt says:
::sticks his D'k tahg in the TO::


Action: All Apache crew and Starfleet Security officers are beginning to win over the Klingons....


XO_Naegle says:
OPS: That's a good idea

XO_Naegle says:
CMO: I'll leave the fighting to the experts.

OPS_Solaa says:
XO: But... ::adjust hypospray:: May I knock them out?

KYalt says:
::throws the TO into a crowd of security personal::

Host RAdm_Linard says:
*CEO*: It's going to have to wait Ensign. We have a bit of a situation going on here. As soon as we have it contained I'll let you know....

FCO_Ilianor says:
::takes a breath and stiffens, as a dk'tagh cuts into his side; he turns around, and kicks the Klingon in the chest, before stumbling slightly::

TO_Grey-feather says:
:: grabs the D'k tagh between his hands in a martial arts weapons entrapment ::

OPS_Solaa says:
::smiles and waves hypospray::

XO_Naegle says:
OPS: You can try, but don't get hurt in the process.

OPS_Solaa says:
XO: Yes, sir!

CMO_Powers says:
::grabs a chair and throws it into the middle of the fighting::

KYalt says:
::hits the TO over the Head with his Mek'leth::

Host CO_Storal says:
::grabs the FCO:: FCO: Lieutenant are you ok?

KYalt says:
::bites the TO's neck::

OPS_Solaa says:
::runs into the fray and knocks out a Klingon with the spray::

CEO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
@* RAdm Linard*: Yes ma'am I understand that you are in the middle of a heated argument with the Klingons.  Please be careful they have nothing good intended in their mindes.

CMO_Powers says:
::Pulls the OPS out before she gets hurt::

FCO_Ilianor says:
::looks up, as he clutches his wound:: CO: Yes... captain, I'm okay, I think. Just a flesh wound. Where is Starbase security... ::chuckles as he struggles to get himself up, with the captain's help::

TO_Grey-feather says:
:: feels the impact, just smiles. Grabs KYalt by the genitals and squeezes with all his might ::

OPS_Solaa says:
CMO: But I got one!

XO_Naegle says:
CMO: She's trying to help you, John.

Host CO_Storal says:
FCO: They are here and are slowly getting things in order.

CMO_Powers says:
OPS: The next one might get you.

KYalt says:
::kicks the TO where the sun doesn't shine::

OPS_Solaa says:
::wiggle free of the CMO and grabs a chair::


Action: Two Klingon Bird of Prey's decloak near Starbase.


TO_Grey-feather says:
:: continues holding and squeezing. A growl in his throat from the pain::

OPS_Solaa says:
::procedes to bash a Klingon on the head and hyposprays him::

KYalt says:
::howls in pain::

OPS_Solaa says:
To Klingons: Take that you dirty fiends! You ruined the party!

CMO_Powers says:
::moves away from the fighting and towards where Janet and Kathleen are::


Action: Strangely enough, the Klingons are outnumbered and begin to back off....


CEO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
@::proximity alerts go off in engineering and she hurries to the view screen and the tactical  console  in engineering::  Self: Oh no this is not good.

OPS_Solaa says:
::hyposprays another one retreating::

XO_Naegle says:
CMO: Had enough, John?

FCO_Ilianor says:
::gasps, as a Klingon runs by and tries to slash a mek'leth across his face; he ducks, and finds that the Klingon's been distracted and has quickly moved on. He stumbles off to the far wall, as he watches the others fight...:: Self: I'm so stupid...

TO_Grey-feather says:
:: keeps squeezing :: KYalt :: singing won't help but you have a lovely voice  :: grins evilly::

Host CO_Storal says:
::places a hand on the TO's shoulder:: TO: Ok Ensign, I think we will call it a day.

CMO_Powers says:
XO: Yeah. It's just immature and futile.

OPS_Solaa says:
::is still steaming::

KYalt says:
::runs away long gone from the TO::

OPS_Solaa says:
::catches her breath and runs over to the FCO::

XO_Naegle says:
CMO: All Klingons are immature and act in futility.

TO_Grey-feather says:
:: releases the Klingon and pushes him away. Straightens his appearence :: CO: Aye Captain

KYalt says:
ALL: Fools! ::laughs::

OPS_Solaa says:
FCO: Hold on while I get my bag.


Action: What's left of the Klingon group dematerializes off Starbase right before everyone's eyes.


CMO_Powers says:
XO: I think we had better find Solaa before she gets hurt.

OPS_Solaa says:
::runs to the medibag and come back to the FCO::

FCO_Ilianor says:
OPS: Thank you... take your time... ::wonders who this new officer is::

Host CO_Storal says:
TO: Not bad Mr. Grey-Feather. You would have had him if he had not gone low. ::grins:: Excellent work.

KYalt says:
::beams out::

CEO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
@Self: What the devil......::pales:: No, they just didn't do that...

XO_Naegle says:
CMO: She's helping Ilianor. I think she's okay.

OPS_Solaa says:
::repairs the damage to the FCO:: FCO: There. Oh, I'm sorry. We haven't met. I'm Ryn. The new OPS officer.

OPS_Solaa says:
::smiles as she mends::

TO_Grey-feather says:
CO: Thank you sir. You know tactical we aim to please :: smiles and checks himself for wounds ::

Host RAdm_Linard says:
::looks around at the commotion and goes to see where she can help::

CEO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
@ *CO*: Sir there are two Klingon Bird of Prey's....::leaves her statement hanging::

Host CO_Storal says:
::looks around after realizing that his combadge has been knocked off:: All:Has anyone seen my combadge?


Action: A boarding part of about 30 Klingons beams on board the USS Apache in various parts of the ship. The crew on the bridge take over the console as one of them moves in to attack the CEO.


FCO_Ilianor says:
OPS: ::smiles:: Heh... my name's... name's Baran. Pleased to meet you. Now more than ever. ::grins, and winces as she begins to dress his wound::

XO_Naegle says:
CO: You lost it?

Host CO_Storal says:
::shrugs:: XO: It was knocked off by one of the Klingons.

CMO_Powers says:
::picks up a comm badge and throws it to Storal::

XO_Naegle says:
CO: That's not good.

KYalt says:
@::knocks out the CEO::

Host CO_Storal says:
::catches the combadge and puts it back on his uniform:: CMO: Thanks John

CEO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
@::sensing the Klingons on the shipk.::*CO*: Sir we have Intru.....::hits the floor with a thud::

Host CO_Storal says:
All: Is everyone alright?

FCO_Ilianor says:
::suddenly feels a sense of fear of some sort on the Apache...:: CEO: ~~~T'Lar? Are you alright?~~~

OPS_Solaa says:
FCO: Okay. You're set. ::runs to find someone else injured... namely the TO

XO_Naegle says:
::looks around at the mess:: CO: Man! What a disaster this dinner turned out to be.

FCO_Ilianor says:
OPS: Thank you. ::stands up, slowly:: CEO: ~~~T'Lar??~~~

Dar'tagh says:
@Kyalt: Take this ship out of space dock... and move!

CMO_Powers says:
XO: I thought it was quite good.

Host CO_Storal says:
::dusts himself off:: XO: I'm afraid it's par for the course Janet.

KYalt says:
@::diverts the controls to engineering and takes the ship out of dock::

XO_Naegle says:
CMO: Why am I not surprised. Doctor? Why don't you go help Ensign Solaa?

KYalt says:
@::raises shields::

FCO_Ilianor says:
CO: Captain, I think something's happened to Ens. Bishara. I can't contact her... she may be unconscious.

CMO_Powers says:
XO: Aye sir. ::smiles and goes off to find Ens. Solaa::

OPS_Solaa says:
CMO: Doctor! ::hurries over::

KYalt says:
@::Activates all tatical systems and nods to Dar'tagh. Overrides the security codes for Starbase's lock on the Apache:: Dat'tagh: I'm taking her out now sir.....

CMO_Powers says:
OPS: What can I do for you?

XO_Naegle says:
::looks with concern about Ensign Bishara::FCO: When did you last speak to her?

OPS_Solaa says:
CMO: I thought YOU are supposed to be doing this!

Host CO_Storal says:
:: looks over at the FCO and taps his badge:: *CEO*: Capt Storal to Ens. Bashira...

OPS_Solaa says:
CMO: Here, let me help you out...

KYalt says:
@::sends the ship toward the doors::

FCO_Ilianor says:
XO: I just tried to contact her telepathically.

OPS_Solaa says:
::dresses the CMO's wounds::

CMO_Powers says:
OPS: I just heal the seriously injured after a fight. The rest deserved what they got.

XO_Naegle says:
FCO: And no contact was made?

FCO_Ilianor says:
XO: None.


Action: With little they can do, the crew of the Apache stands within Starbase 366 and waits helplessly. Meanwhile the doors to Starbase 366's space dock opens as the Klingon sabateurs take the ship into open space...



               <<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<End Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

