USS Apache
Mission #200
"Back in the Saddle"
Stardate 10312.19

Prologue: The USS Apache is currently nowhere to be found while the Away Team is kidnapped on one of the BOP's. The USS Dissident's crew is on it's way to find her

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

XO_Naegle says:
@::in the BOP holding cell forming a plan of escape::

Host CO_Storal says:
CMO: Are all the ship's systems up and ready?

OPS_Solaa says:
@::in the cell, contemplating the meaning of life::

CMO_Powers says:
CO: Aye sir

XO_Naegle says:
@OPS: I know this may seem hopeless, but we can get out of it alive, if we're smart.

FCO_Ilianor says:
::seated at the helm, watching the sensor readings closely to keep on the Apache's tail:: CMO: This is like looking for a needle in a... well, slightly better than a haystack. Perhaps a translucent haystack. Might there be a way to enhance the anti-proton scan?

Host Muh`Naqh says:
@::sitting on the bridge grumbling over his row with Dar'Tagh... smacks the comm:: Nu'tacq: How are our prisoners?

Host CO_Storal says:
CMO: Then let's  find the Apache.

OPS_Solaa says:
@XO: Oh, I'm not scared to die... I know we'll be alive... I hope.

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@ XO: And if they don't decide to use us as target practice.

CMO_Powers says:
FCO: I asume so.

Host CO_Storal says:
FCO: Set course heading for the last known course of the Apache.

FCO_Ilianor says:
CO: Aye, sir. ::enters a course:: Course plotted, sir.

Host CO_Storal says:
FCO: Engage.

FCO_Ilianor says:
::activates the warp engines and the Dissident enters subspace::

Host CO_Storal says:
CMO: Any sign of the Apache, John?

Dar`Tagh says:
#:*Engineering*: I want that cloaking device to remain online... if it fails... heads will roll.

CMO_Powers says:
CO: The Apache has left a trail, although it is very faint.


Action: The fleet of Klingon ships has just sent a reminder message to Storal that the clock is ticking..


Host CO_Storal says:
CMO: It's better than nothing, send the course correction to flight.

FCO_Ilianor says:
CO: Altering our heading to minimize our approach time.

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@XO:  Of course, I'm looking now.

CMO_Powers says:
CO: Already done sir.

XO_Naegle says:
@CTO: Let me know if you come up with anything.

Host CO_Storal says:
::gives the fickle finger of fate to the Klingon message:: Self: Tell us something that we don't know.

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@ :: tries to find a way out of the cell ::

Nuh Tacq says:
@::stares hard at the XO, CTO, & OPS smiling maliciously::

Engineering says:
#*Dar`Targh*: It will be done my Lord.

OPS_Solaa says:
@Nuh'Tacq: What are you smiling at, Klingon scum?

XO_Naegle says:
@Nuh'Tacq: What are you looking at?

CMO_Powers says:
::scans for the BOPs while he sends the course corrections to helm::

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@ :: turns her back on the Klingon and then says in Klingon :: Nuh`Tacq: You are lower that a targs underside. I refuse to acknowledge you any further.

FCO_Ilianor says:
CO: One would think that the Klingons would see that it's in their best interests to give us as much time as we need to take down these renegade Klingons, sir.

Host CO_Storal says:
FCO: In a perfect world you would be correct Lieutenant. But they see this as a rouse.

Nuh'Tacq says:
@OPS/XO: I am just thinking about different ways to slay you with my D'T'aghk.

Host CO_Storal says:
FCO: I don't say I would blame them

CMO_Powers says:
FCO: That's assuming they are renegade

OPS_Solaa says:
@Nuh'Tacq: Ha! Is that so? Aren't you going to interrogate us or something? Why are you holding us here? You must have some use for us? Care to enlighten?

Nuh'Tacq says:
@::growls and grips his weapon tightly:: CTO: Careful, human... I just may have to take that as a challenge.....

XO_Naegle says:
@Nuh`Tacq: That would take more intelligence than you possess.

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@XO: Like he'd have a chance to slay me. He is too much of a coward to fight me fairly.

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@ :: Doesn't acknowledge the Klingon. ::

Nuh'Tacq says:
@OPS: Let's just say.... you are just a bonus prize... I have not been given word to harm you ......::smiles::... yet

XO_Naegle says:
@CTO: He's the northbound end of a southbound targ.

FCO_Ilianor says:
CMO: That's a sobering thought, sir. Any changes to their heading, sir?

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@XO: You hear that??  It sounds like flies buzzing?  :: meaning the Klingon speaking ::

CMO_Powers says:
FCO: Sending them to you now. ::sends changes::

XO_Naegle says:
@::swats in the air:: CTO: Yeah, it's truly annoying, don't you think?

OPS_Solaa says:
@::sniffs:: Bonus prize...


Action: The cloaking device overloads and the Apache drops from warp.


FCO_Ilianor says:
CMO: Thanks, sir. :: implements the changes ::

XO_Naegle says:
@::glances at the OPS officer and winks::

Host CO_Storal says:
CMO/FCO: Well if they are renegade it may help us when we catch up to the Apache.

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@ XO: Of course, if THAT knew anything about honor......:: let's the sentence trails off ::

OPS_Solaa says:
@CTO: Honor? What honor? Do you see any around here?

XO_Naegle says:
@CTO: Would we be here if it did?

Nuh'Tacq says:
@::throws his head back and laughs heartily:: XO/CTO/OPS: You humans amuse me... I just may have to keep you as prizes for myself....

OPS_Solaa says:
@Nuh'Tacq: Ahem. I'm NOT human. I'm Trill, thank you very much.

CMO_Powers says:
CO: The Apache has dropped out of cloak and warp sir.

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@ XO: I'll bet he can't even get it up.

Host CO_Storal says:
CMO: There we go!

FCO_Ilianor says:
CO: Taking us out of warp, sir... ::waits until the Dissident approaches the Apache's position and takes the Dissident out of warp::

Nuh'Tacq says:
@OPS: You are human with spots..

Host CO_Storal says:
CMO: Red Alert.

XO_Naegle says:
@Nuh`Tacq: That's not possible Targ-Breath.


Action: The Dissident rings red alert


CMO_Powers says:
::places ship on red alert:: CO: Any plans sir?

Host CO_Storal says:
CMO: Well we are going to hit them hard.. are thier shields down?

OPS_Solaa says:
@XO: Guess they don't teach these Klingon's anything in school...

CMO_Powers says:
::checks Apache shield status::

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
:: says in Klingon in a voice loud enough to be heard :: Self:  If there were even one Klingon on this ship with enough honor, I'd challenge them myself.

Dar`Tagh says:
#:*Engineering*: You ignorant Topa! FCO: Helm..... emergency evasive manouevers!

Host Muh`Naqh says:
COM: Dar'Tagh: You Klingon Targ!! The underground will slit your throat if you let this Federation ship get away from them!!

FCO_Ilianor says:
CO: The vessel is implementing evasive maneuvers. Shall I match them, sir?

Host CO_Storal says:
Abbott: I want you to distribute phaser rifles to all the crew, Lieutenant.

Host CO_Storal says:
FCO: Don't loose them, we are more manueverable them the Apache.

FCO_Ilianor says:
CO: Aye, sir. ::follows the Apache as she tries to shake the Dissident::

Dar`Tagh says:
#COM: Dissedent: Muh'Naqh: Be Silent! You are not fit to do my laundry.

Sec Abbott says:
CO: Yes Sir!

OPS_Solaa says:
@CTO: Don't waste you're breath...

Host CO_Storal says:
CMO: Do they have shields?

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@XO: See what I mean? Any Klingon with any honor would have challenged me by now.

CMO_Powers says:
CO: No sir.

OPS_Solaa says:
@CTO: We need all the air we can get. It smells like something died in here.

Host CO_Storal says:
Abbott/CMO/FCO: We are going to take our ship back.

Host Muh`Naqh says:
@::hauls off and punches the nearest thing next to him, which happens to be his navigational officer::

Host CO_Storal says:
V'Tarn: Mr. V'tarn, you are to take the Dissident back to Federation space.

Host CO_Storal says:
FCO/Abbott/CMO: You three are with me... we are going to try a site to site transport right to engineering.

Host Muh`Naqh says:
@COM: Dar'Tagh: That ship is on your tail!

FCO_Ilianor says:
::calls for a replacement to his console, as he stands to follow the CO:: CO: Aye, sir.

OPS_Solaa says:
@::sits down on the cell bench, a smug look on her face::

FCO_Ilianor says:
Abbott: Got an extra phaser rifle in your pocket?

Sec Abbott says:
FCO: I am Klingon... I am always prepared Ensign....

CMO_Powers says:
CO: Aye sir ::picks up med kit, hand phaser and phaser rifle::

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@:: walks to the door of the cell and makes a swift movement and kicks the forcefield and watches for the reaction of the Klingon ::

Host CO_Storal says:
CMO: Once we are in range initate the site to site.

CMO_Powers says:
CO: Aye sir.


Action: The Klingon guard looks over but snubs his nose at the CTO


OPS_Solaa says:
@Nuh'Tacq: You do realize, that our ship is coming for us? And our Captain will use any means nessesary to get us back?

FCO_Ilianor says:
::laughs and grabs a phaser rifle in a storage bay under his console and stands close to the CO::

Nuh'Tacq says:
@OPS: I look forward to it... his head will be a good trophy for the underground....

Dar`Tagh says:
#COM: Dissedent: Muh'Naqh: Be Silent I said! ::pulls his disruptor:: FCO: Better evasives or I shall find one who can. CTO: Fire all weapons.. now !

OPS_Solaa says:
@Nuh"Tacq: More like YOUR head will be hung in his office!

CMO_Powers says:
::waits for the Dissident to get into range for transport::

Host CO_Storal says:
Abbott: I want a security team here now.

XO_Naegle says:
@OPS: Yeah, right next to the last person who messed with his crew!

Sec Abbott says:
Sec: Aye Sir....::taps her commbadge and calls for her best officers::

XO_Naegle says:
@CTO: Have we had enough of this targ yet?

OPS_Solaa says:
@XO: Of course! What a fitting place for fiends like this?

Host CO_Storal says:
Abbott/CMO/FCO: I want one thing clear. If we cannot take back the Apache...We don't leave it for the Klingons. Is that understood?

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@XO:  I have.

CMO_Powers says:
CO: Aye sir.

FCO_Ilianor says:
::nods head quickly and sharply::

OPS_Solaa says:
@Nuh'Tacq: So, before you plan to kill us, you wanna tell us why we are here?

XO_Naegle says:
@Nuh`Tacq: Yeah, if you're brave enough.

Host CO_Storal says:
CMO: Are we in range?

Nuh'Tacq says:
@::sighs::*Muh'Naqh*: Can we do away with these Federation types? They are boring me..

Host CO_Storal says:
::sets his phaser rifle to max::

OPS_Solaa says:
@Nuh'Tacq: Heh. YOU are boring US.

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@ XO: Besides, he doens't have the nads to challenge me, he would have to kill himself when I beat him.

OPS_Solaa says:
@CTO: I believe you are right.


Action: The Dissident pulls near to the Apache.....


Host CO_Storal says:
All: Check your targets.. controlled bursts...

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@XO:  Oh, wait, he doesn't have the honor to kill himself, he'd have to run home and tell him mommy that a girl beat him up.

XO_Naegle says:
@CTO: I do too.  Nuh`Tacq: Hey, Klingon beast, prove yourself!

CMO_Powers says:
CO:Aye sir. ::initiates transport::

FCO_Ilianor says:
CO: Yes, sir...


Action: The Security team meets the Captain and his away team....


XO_Naegle says:
@::laughs::CTO: Talk about dishonor!

OPS_Solaa says:
@Nuh'Tacq: Show us your Klingon! We haven't seen it yet, so why not now!

Host CO_Storal says:
::gets in position and is ready to fire::

FCO_Ilianor says:
::prepares his phaser rifle, and quietly meditates to prepare himself for the task at hand::

Host Muh`Naqh says:
@*Nuh'tacq*: What's the matter? Are they insulting what little honour you hold?

XO_Naegle says:
@OPS: Do we really want to see his Klingon? We might be disappointed.

OPS_Solaa says:
@Nuh'Tacq: HA! Even your own SHIPMATE is against you!

OPS_Solaa says:
@::laughs histerically to herself::

XO_Naegle says:
@Nuh`Tacq: Are you the absolute lowest in your house, oh Targ-breath?

CMO_Powers says:
::initiates transport again::

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@ :: still refusing to speak directly to the Klingon ::  XO:  Even his own Captain know what a sissy boy he is.  :: shakes her head :: Pittyful.

OPS_Solaa says:
@XO: WHAT house!?


Action: Nuh'Tacqs hidden frustration escalates until he cannot hold it any longer, he lets out a wild cry and flings his weapon against the forcefield in pure spite as it overloads and shorts out the forcefield. He and four other Klingons stand ready to meet the three females.....


XO_Naegle says:
@CTO: Truly pitiful. He really needs his mommy.

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@ :: smiles evilly and grabs the tossed weapon :: Nuh`Tacq:  Let's rock and roll!!!

OPS_Solaa says:
@Nuh'Tacq: Ha ha! Even Klingon's need their Mommies!

XO_Naegle says:
@OPS: Get into position to fight!

FCO_Ilianor says:
::starting to get extremely anxious, waiting for the transport to occur, and gives Dr. Powers a smile::

OPS_Solaa says:
@XO: Oh, I'm ready!


Action: The Captain's Away Team beams aboard the Apache into the Engineering section. They meet with several Klingons and take them by surprise


XO_Naegle says:
@::gets in attack mode:: CTO: Fire or beat him with it!

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@ :: gets into a fighting crouch, weaving the weapon ::

OPS_Solaa says:
@::gets in a martial arts stance, prepared to whoop some Klingon::

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@ :: Takes an experimental swipe at the Klingon ::

XO_Naegle says:
@::stalks the nearest Klingon thug, ready to pounce::

CMO_Powers says:
#::fires at the Klingon infront::

Host CO_Storal says:
#::fires at the first available target::

FCO_Ilianor says:
#::fires at a Klingon several meters away, watching around him to see who's where...::

OPS_Solaa says:
@::rushes at Klingon and trips him with a swipe to the floor::

EO Kloarf says:
#::charges the new arrivals::

XO_Naegle says:
@::lunges at the nearest Klingon attempting to drive him against the wall::

CMO_Powers says:
#::fires at the charging Klingon's chest::

OPS_Solaa says:
@::kicks the downed Klingon in the face and grabs his knife to stop it from coming at her::

Host CO_Storal says:
#::Continues to fire and move to cover::

Klingon says:
@::tosses the OPS onto the floor::

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@ ::faints to the left and then ducks to the right, driving the weapon towards the Klingons upperchest and neck ::


Action: The firing continues as red alert blares on the Apache.

XO_Naegle says:
@::hits the wall with the Klingon and starts to swing at his midsection::

FCO_Ilianor says:
#::moves towards a console for protection as he continues to fire::

OPS_Solaa says:
@::quickly rolls out of the way before he comes down on her::

EO Kloarf says:
#::bellows like a raging bull and hits everything in site::

CMO_Powers says:
#::dives into cover while firing::

XO_Naegle says:
@::swings at his midsection and watches him double over momentarily::


Action: The Klingon groans and falls at the CTO's feet.


OPS_Solaa says:
@::runs to the nearest console and grabs a Klingon knife that had been left out::

FCO_Ilianor says:
#::notices a bellowing Klingon going out of control, and tries to fire on him to put him out of his misery...::

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@ :: turns at the next Klingon and lets out a challenging cry and rushes him ::

OPS_Solaa says:
@::circles Klingon brandishing knife:: May we kill, sir?

CMO_Powers says:
#::sets phaser rifle on highest setting::

Host CO_Storal says:
#Abbott: Lieutenant secure the door!

XO_Naegle says:
@OPS: Do what you have to do to get out alive, Ensign.

Sec Abbott says:
#::rushes to the door and watches for anyone else, while trying to lock the doors::

Host CO_Storal says:
#::moves towards an engineering console:: CMO/FCO: Give me covering fire!

OPS_Solaa says:
@::smiles an evil smile and lunges at the klingon, spining around and slashing her attacker in the face::


Action: The number of Klingons in Apache's main Engineering is now down to 3.


XO_Naegle says:
@::ducks under a swing from the Klingon and gives him another jolt to his midsection::

CMO_Powers says:
#::lays down covering fire::

FCO_Ilianor says:
#::turns around just as a Klingon runs up to him; uses his rifle to push back his blade, and shoots him in the head:: CO: Aye, sir! ::spins around to lay covering fire::

Host CO_Storal says:
#::tries to access the console and lockout Apache bridge control, basically running the ship from main engineering::

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@ :: as she gets there and the Klingon grabs her around the mis section and lifts her up, coming she swings down as hard as she can with the knife ::

OPS_Solaa says:
@::jumps as the Klingon retaliates with his own knife, but her leg is cut::

XO_Naegle says:
@::grabs the Klingon's head and bashes it against the wall, knocking him unconscious::

FCO_Ilianor says:
#::continues laying down fire:: CMO: How many more of them are there, can you see??

CMO_Powers says:
#::turns phaser setting down before firing again::

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@ :: as the knife goes in and she and the Klingon fall to the floor she notices a sharp pain in her side ::

CMO_Powers says:
# FCO: Three by my last count.

OPS_Solaa says:
@::swears as she ignores the pain and spin kicks him once again, although not as clean as she could have done, knocking him to the floor::


Action: The captured away team has defeated all the Klingons in the brig. They now stand with dead and unconscious Klingons at their feet


OPS_Solaa says:
@::panting::

FCO_Ilianor says:
#CMO: Oh, great. ::notices a Klingon poised behind a console and shoots his foot::

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@:: laying on the floor under a dead Klingon :: XO:  Someone wanna help me get this off me?

OPS_Solaa says:
@::limps over to the CTO to try and help::


Action: One of the Klingons jumps down in front of the CMO and fires his weapon at him, hitting him squarely in the shoulder.


XO_Naegle says:
@::looks around::CTO: Sure ::walks over and pulls the Klingon off the CTO with the OPS's help.

FCO_Ilianor says:
#CMO: Doctor! ::quickly spins to fire on the Klingon who's attacked the CMO::

CMO_Powers says:
#::hits the Klingon between the legs with the phaser rifle using his good arm::

OPS_Solaa says:
@CTO/XO: Man, these Klingons eat a lot!


Action: The FCO quickly drops the Klingon.


XO_Naegle says:
@CTO/OPS: Let's proceed cautiously.  We need to take over this ship.

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@ :: starts to get up a winces as she looks down at the blood stain on the side of her uniform :: XO: Aye Sir.


Action: The CO regains control of the Apache's main functions.


XO_Naegle says:
@CTO: You okay?

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@ :: Looks around for disruptors or phasers ::

OPS_Solaa says:
@XO: Wait... who is wounded here? Status report?

FCO_Ilianor says:
::shouts at the CMO:: CMO: Doctor! CO: Captain, Dr. Powers is down!

CMO_Powers says:
#::drops to the ground clutching his shoulder:: ALL: Oww.

OPS_Solaa says:
@ALL: We can't conquer the ship with us wounded on the first fight... my leg is down, what about you two?

Host CO_Storal says:
#All: I have control of the ship's main functions. I am setting up a containment field around main engineering and am going to flood the rest of the ship with annestazine gas.

XO_Naegle says:
@OPS: I'm a little winded.  I think Shara is hurt though.

Host CO_Storal says:
#FCO: Tend to his wounds. Are they serious?

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@XO: I'll be fine. ::cuts the sleeve off her shirt and ties it around her mid section ::

XO_Naegle says:
@CTO: Now how are we going to get your TO out with us?

OPS_Solaa says:
@XO: Any sign of a medikit around here? ::looks around:: Self: Hmm...

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@XO: I'll carry him Sir.

FCO_Ilianor says:
#::hurries to the CMO and grabs his tricorder and quickly scans him::

Dar`Tagh says:
# ::bangs fist on the chair:: All: They have control.... go down to Engineering and kill them all

XO_Naegle says:
@::spies the weapons locker::OPS: I don't know about a medikit, but I see a weapons locker.  Arm yourselves

CMO_Powers says:
#::grabs his medkit with his good arm and attempts to heal the wound one-handed::

XO_Naegle says:
@CTO: How do you plan to carry him, he's huge!

OPS_Solaa says:
@XO: Right!

FCO_Ilianor says:
#CMO: Doctor, you okay?

CMO_Powers says:
#CO: Have you locked the door yet sir?

OPS_Solaa says:
@CTO: We are going to have to leave him... he will weigh us down, and if there is another skirmish, he will get hurt as well...

XO_Naegle says:
::goes over to the weapons locker and finds a disruptor::

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
XO: I've carried men his size before Sir. OPS: I will NOT leave one of my men behind.

Host CO_Storal says:
#CMO: Yes, the area is secure.

Dar`Tagh says:
# ::rushes down to Engineering with his disruptor on kill mumbling:: Self: I will die here.


Action: The Apache floods with Aneithes... annisthese... knock out gas


FCO_Ilianor says:
#CO: He seems to be fine... he's healing his own wound. ::smiles::

XO_Naegle says:
@CTO: All right.  Arm yourself and let's get going.

OPS_Solaa says:
@CTO: Alright.

CMO_Powers says:
#CO: I still suggest having the security team cover the door incase they manage to breach it sir. ::winces in pain::


Action: All Klingons in Apache's ME have been taken out.


OPS_Solaa says:
@::goes to weapons locker and takes out the biggest gun she can find, along with a small arm::

OPS_Solaa says:
@XO: Wait... we need to disarm the Klingons in here.

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@:: nods at the XO and OPS ::

XO_Naegle says:
@OPS/CTO: Shara you tail us, I'll go in first::

OPS_Solaa says:
@XO: We'll put them in the cell. I can fix the controls.

Host CO_Storal says:
#All: The ship is ours!

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@ :: nods ::

XO_Naegle says:
@OPS: Do it.

CMO_Powers says:
#FCO: I don't suppose you know how to use the contents of a medkit?

OPS_Solaa says:
@::starts dragging the nearest Klingon to the cell::

XO_Naegle says:
@::assists the OPS in dragging Klingons::

CMO_Powers says:
#CO: Forgive me for not jumping with joy sir, I've been shot.

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@ :: finds the TO and gets him in a firemans carry and brings him out of his holding cell ::

Host CO_Storal says:
#CMO: You will live, get up and walk it off. ::chuckles::

FCO_Ilianor says:
#CMO: Would you believe I was actually training to be a doctor before committing myself to pilotting?

OPS_Solaa says:
@::leaves the dragging to the XO and CTO, and starts playing with the brig controls::

FCO_Ilianor says:
#::laughs:: CMO: Here, let me help.

XO_Naegle says:
@CTO/OPS: We don't have much time. Ensign I would ask you to hurry up.

CMO_Powers says:
#FCO: Be my guest. CO: Where's the sympathy sir?

OPS_Solaa says:
@All: Anyone know how to read Klingon? ::forgets it and pushes buttons to figure it out::

Host CO_Storal says:
All: They should have the BOP's still on sensors. I should be able to locate the rest of our crew.

XO_Naegle says:
@OPS: Never mind, let's go!

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@XO: Sir, could we possible contact the Dissedent from here?

Host CO_Storal says:
#CMO: There will be time for sympathy when we are back in Federation space.


Action: As the OPS presses a button a wailing alarm goes off... it is very loud and very blaring


OPS_Solaa says:
@XO: Uh-oh... not looking good...

XO_Naegle says:
@CTO: Never mind that, let's move!

OPS_Solaa says:
@::picks up weapon and heads to the door::

Host Muh`Naqh says:
@::jumps from his chair:: Self: What the.....Nu'tuky: What the hell is going on down there!!!

CMO_Powers says:
CO: What are we going to do about the Klingons on the ship and our missing crew, sir?

FCO_Ilianor says:
#::proceeds to patch up the doctor's phaser wound:: CMO: I'll give you a slight analgesic... I'm sure you can imagine you'll still feel rather... down.

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@ :: is out in the hallway, disruptor in hand, TO over her shoulder, looking around ::

XO_Naegle says:
@::leading the way, stands in the hall and checks for Klingons as she waits for her team::

Dar`Tagh says:
# ::snores:: Self: Zzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzz

OPS_Solaa says:
@::takes up the rear, looking for any Klingons::

Host CO_Storal says:
CMO: Well, we can beam all of these Klingons to a cargo hold and set up a temporary brig there.

CMO_Powers says:
FCO: As long as it doesn't hurt so much.

XO_Naegle says:
@::motions for them to follow her down the hall::

Host CO_Storal says:
#Abbott: I want you in charge of that.

CMO_Powers says:
#FCO: Or kill me

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@ :: follows the XO ::

CMO_Powers says:
#CO: I suggest beaming them into space.

OPS_Solaa says:
@::winces as the alarm goes off and follows the rest::

Host Muh`Naqh says:
#::slams his fist down::COM: Apache: Dar'Tagh! What's going on over there?! ::gets angrier at the growing silence over the comm:: Dar'Tagh!! You insolent Targ!! Answer me!

Host CO_Storal says:
#CMO: Believe me, I have thought of that.. but they will stand trial for what they have done.

Sec Abbott says:
#CO: Yes Sir....::heads off to do her duty::

FCO_Ilianor says:
#CO: I'll run a scan of the vessel for the Klingon bodies.

Host CO_Storal says:
#FCO: Make it so.

Dar`Tagh says:
# ::answers Muh'Naqh with more snores::

OPS_Solaa says:
@Self: Way to go, Ryn... hope you are prepared for what's coming up...

Host Muh`Naqh says:
#::gets no answer from his officers or Dar'Tagh::

XO_Naegle says:
@::comes to an intersection in the hall and motions the others to get into tactical positions::

OPS_Solaa says:
@::takes up position::


Action: A band of Klingons is heard clomping down the hallway toward the XO's away team


FCO_Ilianor says:
::walks to the main display and starts a scan::

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@:: drops the TO and crouches in a defensive posture ::

OPS_Solaa says:
@XO: We've got some angry visitors, sir...

XO_Naegle says:
@OPS: I know.

OPS_Solaa says:
@::looks around for any way to distract the Klingons::

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@ :: watches for the Klingons ::

FCO_Ilianor says:
Self: Oh my goodness! CMO: Doctor! Do you see Ens. Bishara anywhere?

XO_Naegle says:
@CTO/OPS: When the Klingons come into view, fire and then advance your position.

CMO_Powers says:
FCO: I haven't really looked..

Host CO_Storal says:
::chuckles and activates the com:: COM: Muh'Naqh: This is officer B'uff. Dar'tagh has been relieved...


Action: As they near the Away Team's position, the CTO, XO and OPS are narrowly missed by blaster shots.


OPS_Solaa says:
@XO: Sir, I don't think that we can fight every Klingon aboard this ship, we should get to a communications terminal and try to reach someone.

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@ :: begins to fire ::

Host CO_Storal says:
CMO: See if you can find the other BOP's on sensors.

XO_Naegle says:
OPS/CTO: Fire!

OPS_Solaa says:
@::jumps as blasters come just a little too close::

Host Muh`Naqh says:
COM: Apache: I know of no such officer! WHO IS THIS?? Reveal yourself!!!

OPS_Solaa says:
@::fires on anything that looks like Klingon::

XO_Naegle says:
@::fires at the Klingons while running to another tactical position::

CMO_Powers says:
CO: From down here?

XO_Naegle says:
OPS: I'm doing my best to get to a communications console, Ensign!

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@ :: Fires and advances ::

FCO_Ilianor says:
CO: Shall I begin to transport any Klingons I find into the cargo hold?

Host CO_Storal says:
CMO: We have full access to all ships systems... including sensors.::points to another console::

OPS_Solaa says:
@XO: Sorry, sir. ::fires rapidly::

Host CO_Storal says:
FCO: You betcha..

Host CO_Storal says:
COM: Muh'Naqh: Who I am is unimportant.

FCO_Ilianor says:
::grins:: CO: Thank you, captain. ::starts locking on to all the Klingons he can find and transports them with glee::


Action: The Klingon BOP drops her cloak and rounds on the Apache, powering weapons.


CMO_Powers says:
CO: Aye sir. I've found one. ::goes to Red Alert::

Host CO_Storal says:
CMO: Excellent scan for the away team.

XO_Naegle says:
@::fires and advances, looking for a way to communicate to the Dissident::

CMO_Powers says:
::scans for the away team::

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@ :: lets out a yell and runs at the advancing Klingons, firing her weapon ::

XO_Naegle says:
@::sees a console and runs to it::


Action: The Klingons actually stop firing at the madwoman who is running at them.....


OPS_Solaa says:
@::is hit by a stray blast on the arm::

OPS_Solaa says:
@::groans as she falls to the floor... crawls over to the XO and console::


Action: The BOP starts firing on the Apache


CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@ :: continues to fire at the stunned Klingons ::

XO_Naegle says:
COM: Anyship in the area: This is Commander Naegle of the USS Apache aboard a Klingon Bird of Prey. Can anyone hear me?

CMO_Powers says:
CO: I am detecting non-Klingon lifesigns which I'm assuming are the away team, sir.

FCO_Ilianor says:
::his eyes wander slightly, and falls on a neighbouring console:: CO: Captain, it appears that the Klingon vessel has turned and- ::presses against the console to stabilize himself, as the BOP fires on the Apache:: CO: And that's what they were planning to do, sir.

OPS_Solaa says:
@::sits and keep firing::

Host CO_Storal says:
FCO: Return fire, lock on thier weapons and propulsion.

Host Muh`Naqh says:
*XO*: I can hear you Commander... and you're Captain and his ship will be dead soon.. ::laughs::.... and you along with him..... ::shouts Klingon into the comm and closes it::


Action: The CTO gets hit in the shoulder and goes down....


FCO_Ilianor says:
CO: Aye, sir. ::accesses weapons systems and locks on, beginning to fire::

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@ :: jerks backwards and falls to the deck ::

OPS_Solaa says:
@::picks off a Klingon going for the CTO::

XO_Naegle says:
@*Muh`Naqh*: Not quite the answer I was looking for.  You'll die for this yourself.

CMO_Powers says:
CO: They are on that one sir.

XO_Naegle says:
::takes a chance:: COM: Apache: Apache, do you read?

Host CO_Storal says:
CMO: Can you beam them out?

XO_Naegle says:
@::fires on Klingons around her::

CMO_Powers says:
CO: Their shields are up sir

Host CO_Storal says:
FCO: We need thier shields down!


Action: The BOP and Apache exchange weapons fire.... The BOP takes a hit to her left wing and a cascade explosion begins to occur.


OPS_Solaa says:
@XO: Any...*grunt* progress?

Host CO_Storal says:
CMO: Get them outta there!

FCO_Ilianor says:
::targets the BOP shield generators::

XO_Naegle says:
@OPS: None except a Klingon.  I'm hoping the Dissident got the Apache back.

CMO_Powers says:
::tries to beam the AT off the Klingon ship::

OPS_Solaa says:
@::did not brace for impact and falls over::

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
@ :: looks up and fires at the crotch of the Klingon stepping over her ::

Host CO_Storal says:
COM: XO: Your carriage has arrived... We are going to beam you out.

XO_Naegle says:
@CTO: Nice shot

XO_Naegle says:
@COM:CO: Captain, it's so good to hear your voice.

OPS_Solaa says:
@XO: Please tell him to hurry, sir! We have a man down!


Action: As the Away Team awaits their death from the rocking BOP, the FCO successfully knocks out the BOP's generator as the CMO beams them to safety right before a mass explosion takes the BOP out of existence.....


Host CO_Storal says:
::watches in horror:: CMO: Do we have them?!

CMO_Powers says:
CO: Aye sir, in sickbay. We just destroyed a BOP in Klingon space, I suggest we leave sir.

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
:: sits up, wincing and looks around :: All: Well, that was fun..................NOT.

Host CO_Storal says:
CMO: Agreed, see if they need assistance.

Host CO_Storal says:
FCO: Get us outta here, maximum warp.

OPS_Solaa says:
::so happy to be in a nice-smelling place::

XO_Naegle says:
::feels herself materialize onboard the Apache:: All: Ah, home sweet home!

FCO_Ilianor says:
CO: With pleasure, sir. ::plots a course out of the neutral zone, and takes the Apache to maximum warp::

CTO_Telgar-Nash says:
:: stands up notices her side has begun to bleed again ::

CMO_Powers says:
::heads up to sickbay::

Host CO_Storal says:
COM: RAdm: We have the package and we are returning home.



Action: With everyone on board, the crew of the Apache start for home.....



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

