USS Apache
Mission #207
10402.20
"Lost & Found"

Prologue: Dawn breaks and both the Captain's scout team and the Away team are going through their early morning routine of trying to find a way off the God forsaken planet they are on....

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

CSO_Marsland says:
::is already awake, patrolling around the outskirts of the encampment with a phaser, tricorder, and his personal PADD::

FCO_Ilianor says:
::standing by the outskirts of the camp, keeping watch as everyone begins to start their day::

XO_Naegle says:
::walking around the encampment, eating a bit of rations::

Host CO_Storal says:
@::stands at the mouth of the cave and uses the modified tricorder to scan the area for any signs of the temporal field generator::

EO_McGuyver says:
::pulls out duct tape and a swiss army knife at the campsite::

CNS_Solaa says:
@::sitting, reading a PADD trying to eat some field rations::

CTO_Grey-feather says:
:: walks over to the XO:: XO: Commander I have an idea to help our stategic situation.

CMO_Powers says:
::eating his new favourite breakfast, gunk with a side of gunk::

XO_Naegle says:
::turns to the CTO:: CTO: Please, tell me.

CSO_Marsland says:
::takes another scan of the area, looking for any creatures nearby::

Ensign Lane says:
::runs up to the XO, panting:: XO: Commander! ::pants:: I just came back from using the.... well... I was out for a walk and I found Lieutenant Abbott, Sir... she's really badly hurt!!

CNS_Solaa says:
@ CO: Captain? Should we wait for Ens. Royale any longer or should we procede to the summit, sir?

CTO_Grey-feather says:
XO: I suggest erecting tree stands in some of the larger trees, so we can post sentries in them

FCO_Ilianor says:
::fiddles with his phaser, as he continues walking down the "path" just outside of the camp:: Self: Just a park... it's just a big, gigantic park. With Betazoid-eating bears and monkey-squirrels...


Action: Storal gets a signal on his tricorder, but because of the mountain's magentic composition, it's hard to tell exactly what it is.


CSO_Marsland says:
::sees the Ensign run up to the Cmdr. and jogs over to listen to what he's reporting::

Host CO_Storal says:
@CNS: We can't wait. I don't think she made it. ::looks at the tricorder:: Hey I have something here.

XO_Naegle says:
Lane: Where is she?

CNS_Solaa says:
@ ::looks up:: CO: Ah?

XO_Naegle says:
CTO: Go ahead with your tree stands, but first secure Lieutenant Abbott.

Ensign Lane says:
XO: This way Sir! ::takes off at a run:: I don't know how long she's been there... I think one of those bears might have got to her...

Host CO_Storal says:
@CNS: I'm getting a signal but I can't knock it down. Must but something in the mountains, probably the same thing that is blocking our communications.

CSO_Marsland says:
::takes off after Ensign Lane, yelling behind him:: CMO: Grab a medkit!

XO_Naegle says:
::runs after the Ensign:: CSO/CTO: Follow me and the Ensign!

CTO_Grey-feather says:
XO: Aye, Ma'am.  ::runs after the ensign ::

CNS_Solaa says:
@CO: Lead the way. ::gets up::

EO_McGuyver says:
::starts to gather metal::

CTO_Grey-feather says:
::runs past the XO and smiles :: XO : Aye ma'am right with you

CMO_Powers says:
::grabs a medkit and runs off after the CSO::

Ensign Lane says:
::runs out of the camp boundaries and down a steep slope toward a river bank::

XO_Naegle says:
::follows the ensign but remembers about quicksand:: All: Be careful, remember the quicksand!

CSO_Marsland says:
::keeps running, pulling his phaser out of it's holster and readying it::

Host CO_Storal says:
@CNS: Well, we will just follow this blob on the tricorder until we can find it. :: grins:: Let's go. ::begins to follow the signal::

EO_McGuyver says:
::starts to construct a balista::

CMO_Powers says:
XO: What's going on sir?

FCO_Ilianor says:
::sees a small rabbit-like creature, curled on the ground. He kneels, and starts talking to it:: Rabbit: You poor dear. You've had to watch out for yourself your entire life, we've only been here three days...

CTO_Grey-feather says:
::runs up and tries to grab the ensign :: Ensign: Carefull where you are going, this planet doesn't like visitors

XO_Naegle says:
CMO: Lieutenant Abbott is hurt.

CNS_Solaa says:
@::grabs the emergency beacon and follows him::

Host CO_Storal says:
@CNS: From what I can tell, the signal is beyond the mountains.

EO_McGuyver says:
::contructs and welds the base of the balista::


Action: As the team reaches the bottom of the embankment, they see the familiar figure of the half-Klingon woman lying there, her blood dried on her uniform and her leg skewed into an awkward direction. She is face down near the river's edge.


CNS_Solaa says:
@CO: Beyond?

XO_Naegle says:
CMO: Doctor, see to her!

FCO_Ilianor says:
::he picks up the rabbit-like critter and holds it in his arms, as he starts to head back for the camp's centre::

CMO_Powers says:
XO: Aye sir. ::scans the Lt. for any more serious injuries::

CSO_Marsland says:
::runs up to Lt. Abbott and kneels next to her, pulling out his tricorder and scanning her::

EO_McGuyver says:
::builds the weapon and welds it::

CTO_Grey-feather says:
::seeing the wounded crewmember he starts searching the ground for tracks of what did this ::

FCO_Ilianor says:
::walks over to the EO, as he looks around the camp:: EO: Where on earth is everyone??

XO_Naegle says:
::runs over to Lieutenant Abbott:: Abbott: D'Layna? It's Commander Naegle, can you hear me?

Host CO_Storal says:
@CNS: Yup, I'm afraid so. I can carry the pack if it's too heavy Ensign.

CMO_Powers says:
CSO: Don't move her. You don't know what injuries she may have.

CNS_Solaa says:
@CO: I'm fine, sir. But don't you think we should set up the emergency beacon before we follow this signature?

CSO_Marsland says:
CMO: I know Doctor. Just tell me what to do. You're the expert, I just have basic medical training.

XO_Naegle says:
::kneels down and assists the men::

EO_McGuyver says:
FCO: Beats me, but help me gather projectiles for my balista.

Host CO_Storal says:
@CNS: Normally I would agree with you. But if we can't get a clear signal in these mountains the beacon is really useless here.

CSO_Marsland says:
XO: Sir, we need to get something to carry her on. A couple of large branches could be fashioned into a crude stretcher.

CMO_Powers says:
CSO: There's not alot we can do here. The medkit only has basic supplies. We'll have to get her back to the pods.

FCO_Ilianor says:
EO: A ballista. ::smirks:: No offense, ensign. But if a bear comes to attack the camp, I'd place more faith in a phaser than in pieces of wood and stone.

Host CO_Storal says:
@CNS: So we might as well save us some weight. Go ahead and set it up. They may not recieve a clear signal, but it still let them know the general area.

XO_Naegle says:
CSO/CMO: Agreed, we need to get her back to the pods. Let's find some branches.

EO_McGuyver says:
::welds the weapon to the swivel base::

CMO_Powers says:
CSO: No wait. She has a broken spine. We shouldn't move her incase we cause further damage.

EO_McGuyver says:
FCO:We may have too. We can't rely on phasers and we need something deadly to keep off predators.

CNS_Solaa says:
@CO: Yes. Show me where, and I'll have it up in no time.

XO_Naegle says:
CMO: Recommendation, Doctor?

CSO_Marsland says:
::looks down at the scans:: Self: Damnit!

Host CO_Storal says:
@::looks around and sees a large boulder firmly nested next to the mountain wall.:: CNS: Right over there will do.

FCO_Ilianor says:
EO: Well. You may... rely on your pieces of wood and stone if you like. I'm going to go look for the others. Say bye-bye. ::gestures with his "pet"; as he walks towards the bushes::

XO_Naegle says:
CSO: Easy, Tom.

CMO_Powers says:
XO: Get her back to the ship. Failing that, bring my medical supplies here. There isn't much I can do sir. It doesn't look good.

CNS_Solaa says:
@::walks over to the boulder and goes to work setting up the beacon::

CSO_Marsland says:
CMO/XO: THe safest thing would be to work on her here. Get some equipment from the pods to lay her on and all of the medical supplies.

EO_McGuyver says:
::finishes the two shot balista and goes to gather logs for the ammo::

XO_Naegle says:
CTO: Stay with Lieutenant Abbott. CMO/CSO: You two and I will go back to camp and get more supplies

CMO_Powers says:
XO: I should stay here sir to try and stabalise her, sir.

CSO_Marsland says:
XO: Sir, with all due respect, I think the Doctor should remain, in case she goes further into shock.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
XO: Yes commander, I will look out for her.

EO_McGuyver says:
::arrives to a pile of logs and hauls them to the weapon for sparpening::

XO_Naegle says:
CSO: All right, you and I will go back to camp.

FCO_Ilianor says:
Rabbit-critter: How's your family? Still alive, are they? ::walks deeper into the woods, and hears some activity:: XO/CSO: Hello? Commander?

Host CO_Storal says:
@CNS: By the way, did you ever take weapons training, Ensign?

CSO_Marsland says:
XO: Aye sir. ::turns to the Doctor:: CMO: Doctor, what do you want me to bring?

CMO_Powers says:
::uses the dermal regerator to heal the flesh wounds he can get to.::

CNS_Solaa says:
@CO: Yes, sir. A few courses. I'm a fairly good shot.

Host CO_Storal says:
@CNS: Good, because if I'm correct. You will be tested.

EO_McGuyver says:
::sharpens all the logs and a loads two projectiles into the balista::


Action: Dr. Power's tricorder signals a slowing heartbeat and a drop in blood pressure...


CMO_Powers says:
CSO: Blood is the main thing but I'm not sure if we have any.

CMO_Powers says:
CSO: Just hurry, she's dying.

CNS_Solaa says:
@CO: Probably. But we haven't run into any hostile lifeforms, which is good.

XO_Naegle says:
CSO: Come on, Tom, we don't have time to waste.

CMO_Powers says:
::administers a hypo to stop the bleeding and increase her heart rate::


Action: The CNS sets up the beacon and immediately it begins to transmit it's signal.


CNS_Solaa says:
@::finishes the last node connection::

CSO_Marsland says:
::looks at his tricorder:: CMO: Do you have equipment right here for someone to donate?

EO_McGuyver says:
::builds another balista::

Host CO_Storal says:
@CNS: I was refering to the Romulans. ::grins::

XO_Naegle says:
::starts back to camp while the CSO asks questions::

FCO_Ilianor says:
::steps out of the bushes to see the others, surrounding a bloodied crewman:: Self: Oh my...

CMO_Powers says:
CSO: Good idea. I'll have to test her blood typr first. There's a kit for that back at the camp though.

CNS_Solaa says:
@::laughs::

Host CO_Storal says:
@CNS: Especially since they could pick up the signal from the emergency beacon. ::grins:: Sooner or later we will find out.

CMO_Powers says:
CSO: On second thoughts I could use the tricorder for that.

CMO_Powers says:
::scans for her blood type::

XO_Naegle says:
FCO: Lieutenant Ilianor, would you like to accompany me back to camp to get some more medical supplies for the doctor?


Action: The drugs have little effect as the tricorder begins to bleep more wildy, signaling complete neural synaptic failure as heartbeat goes to nothing and flatlines....


EO_McGuyver says:
*XO*:Should we build primitive weapons to defend us against predators since there are not enough phasers to go around?

CNS_Solaa says:
@CO: Hmm... well, I'd rather take a chance.

FCO_Ilianor says:
XO: Yes, certainly, ma'am. What happened? ::squirms a little in a juvenile attempt to keep the rabbit-critter as out of sight as possible, as they hurry back to the base::

CSO_Marsland says:
::rummages through the medkit and pulls out the equipment for blood transfer::

CMO_Powers says:
::uses cardio-stimulators to get the heart started again::

XO_Naegle says:
*EO*: Go ahead.

EO_McGuyver says:
::finishes the second balista and arms it::

Host CO_Storal says:
@CNS: We are taking a chance ::grins:: We will most likely be outnumbered 10 to 1.


Action: Abbott's heart begins beating again, though very weakly...


XO_Naegle says:
FCO: Lieutenant Abbott was attacked by something unknown.

XO_Naegle says:
::begins walking back to camp with the FCO::

FCO_Ilianor says:
XO: ::whispers:: He's trying to build primitive wooden weapons, ma'am. ::avoids rolling his eyes in front of the commander:: Then we must hurry for her sake. ::starts running::

CNS_Solaa says:
@CO: Oh, right... then we'll just have to be extra careful then! Or should I... switch off the beacon?

EO_McGuyver says:
::orders anyone he can find to help to build longbows,crossbows, balistas, and ammo::

Host CO_Storal says:
@CNS: No leave it on. It may draw them away from the field generator.

XO_Naegle says:
FCO: We need all the weapons we can get, Lieutenant. ::begins running back to the camp::

CNS_Solaa says:
@CO: So what is showing up on your tricorder is a field generator?

CMO_Powers says:
*XO*: Get some Klingons while you're there and hurry. She doesn't have long.

FCO_Ilianor says:
::approaches the outskirts of the camp:: XO: I will round up the Klingons, ma'am.

XO_Naegle says:
*CMO*: I'll do my best, Doctor.

EO_McGuyver says:
::gets a whole weapon manufactoring unit going::

XO_Naegle says:
FCO: Thank you.

CMO_Powers says:
::heals Abbott's spinal injury and leg injury as best he can for now::

XO_Naegle says:
::goes over to the pod and gathers up more medical supplies for the doctor::

Host CO_Storal says:
@CNS: I don't know, but it is land based. So it must be some facility or something like that.

CSO_Marsland says:
CMO: Doctor, what do you need me to do?

EO_McGuyver says:
::supervises more and more weapons to be built::

CMO_Powers says:
CSO: Help me turn her over

CNS_Solaa says:
@::weighs the odds:: CO: Hmm... when we find whatever it is, we should get back to camp and then decide if we should storm it or not.

FCO_Ilianor says:
All:: Alright, listen up folks. I need all the Klingons to come with me. Yes, you, you, please follow me, Ensign Qul, don't worry, the rabbit doesn't bite. ALL Klingons, I said, for great honor and all that.

CSO_Marsland says:
CMO: You sure Doctor?

CNS_Solaa says:
@CO: Like you said, two against ten or twenty isn't very good!

XO_Naegle says:
::walks out of the pod:: FCO: Rabbit, Lieutenant?

CTO_Grey-feather says:
:: stands watch as the doctor tries to help the injured crewman ::

CMO_Powers says:
CSO: Her spinal injury should take it now, after I've worked my magic.

EO_McGuyver says:
::watches as weapons and ammo gets distributed and more balistas around the camp get set up::

CSO_Marsland says:
::looks worried:: CMO: If you say so.. ::slowly grabs Lt. Abbot and begins to roll her slowly over onto her back::

CMO_Powers says:
::rolls her over slowly in time with the CSO::

Host CO_Storal says:
@CNS: But it is possible. ::grins:: I've faced worse odds on Slorev III

FCO_Ilianor says:
::winces:: Self: Me and my big mouth. XO: A-hem, yes, ma'am. I've... befriended a rabbit here. ::quickly turns around:: Klingons: Alright, let's go. XO: Are you ready to return, ma'am?

Host CO_Storal says:
@::Begins to make thier way down the last part of the mountain::

CMO_Powers says:
CSO: Those are some nasty wounds. ::gets to work healing the frontal injuries::

CNS_Solaa says:
@CO: Ah, do tell, sir. We have a ways to go anyway.

XO_Naegle says:
::shakes her head at her kindhearted FCO:: FCO: I'm ready.  Just don't let Lieutenant Marsland step on it.

EO_McGuyver says:
::orders more people to make the place more defensable::


Action: As Abbott is rolled over onto her back a gruesome sight meets the eyes of those who watch. Gashes at least a few inches wide and very deep are stretched across her midrift, exposing several of her internal organs. They are still seeping purple blood and are caked with grass and mud from the earth.


Host CO_Storal says:
@CNS: I'd like to, but unfortunatly the mission was classified. ::grins::

FCO_Ilianor says:
::his face lights up, and he starts stroking the rabbit's back:: Rabbit-critter: Oh, no, we can't allow that to happen, can we... XO: I've rounded up all the Klingon crewmen I could find. Klingons: Let's go, then. Follow me. ::starts heading back into the bushes::

CSO_Marsland says:
::grabs the surgical kits out of the medpack and hands them to the Doc:: CMO: Here you go Doctor. ::sets to work with a dermal regenerator and a tricorder, watching her vital signs::

EO_McGuyver says:
*XO*: We got the primatives weapons and ammo stockpiled and distrubuted. We also got several balistas to protect the camp set up.

XO_Naegle says:
FCO: Good job.  Let's go.

Host CO_Storal says:
@::looks down at the tricorder:: CNS: The signal is clearing up. I should have an exact position momentarily.

CMO_Powers says:
::pushes her organs back into place with his gloved and sterilised hands before treating them for infection and healing the flesh that should be covering them.

XO_Naegle says:
*EO*:Acknowledged. Keep a close watch.

CNS_Solaa says:
@CO: Great! We need to start being careful now. I'm sure the Romulans have scouts if indeed they are around.

CMO_Powers says:
CSO: We're lucky that none of the organs were punctured, otherwise we'd be in a lot of trouble.


Action: As Storal and the Counselor clear the interference of the mountain, they begin to enter the forest-like part of the edge of the valley. The signal on Storal's tricorder becomes very clear and it is immediately recognized as a displacement beacon, used to disguise immense structures from normal scans.


EO_McGuyver says:
::assigns crews to the balistas and orders more ammo production:

Klingon Engineer says:
Qul: Grr... looks like a blasted Tribble.

EO_McGuyver says:
::sets up sentries armed with crossbows::

XO_Naegle says:
FCO: You might want to keep that out of sight of our Klingon crewmen.

CSO_Marsland says:
::continues working on her cut flesh::


Action: The tricorder signals a loss of heartbeat again as Abbott's internal organs gush forward blood from Dr. Power's gloved hand.


Host CO_Storal says:
@CNS: Got it. ::looks down at the reading:: Well I got to give them credit. Looks like we might be dealing with a facility.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
:: sees the doctor working on the Lt. wounds, and shakes his head.  Remember that Klingons are not fond of doctors ::

CSO_Marsland says:
*XO*: Sir, Lt. Abbott needs blood. Are you all close?

CSO_Marsland says:
CMO: Careful Doc.

CNS_Solaa says:
@::gasps:: CO: That can't be good.

Host CO_Storal says:
@::kneels down near the base of a large tree and taps his combadge:: *XO*: Capt. Storal to Commander Naegle...

XO_Naegle says:
::walks up to the CSO:: CSO: Is this close enough?

FCO_Ilianor says:
::overhears some chatter behind:: XO: Good advice, ma'am. ::pushes through the brush and approaches the CSO and CMO, who seem to be having their own version of fun with Lt. Abbott:: CMO: Oh... we're here...

CMO_Powers says:
CSO: I know what I'm doing.... Self: I think

CNS_Solaa says:
@::pulls out her phaser::

EO_McGuyver says:
::grabs him a crossbow and ammo::

Ensign Lukan says:
::arrives at the site and looks down the embankment:: CMO: You are wasting your time, Commander. She is nearing the Barge of the Dead....

CMO_Powers says:
Lukan: You will be to if you don't get down here and shut up.

XO_Naegle says:
::gets excited:: *CO*: I hear you, Captain!

FCO_Ilianor says:
Klingons: Everyone line up for inspection. CMO: Doctor?

CSO_Marsland says:
::grabs the blood transfer equipment and yells to the Klingons:: Klingons: One of you, step up here!

Host CO_Storal says:
@*XO*: Status report...

Ensign Lukan says:
::heads down next to him:: CMO: Do not be foolish man...::holds out his D'taghk to the CMO::... end her life now while she still has honour!

FCO_Ilianor says:
CSO: What blood type is this... Lt. Abbott?

Host CO_Storal says:
@::continues to scan the area while waiting for the XO's reply::

CMO_Powers says:
FCO: I want you to scan each one and compare their blood type to Abbott's.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
Lukan: If her spirit has not escaped then the battle contiues.

FCO_Ilianor says:
CMO: Aye, sir. ::puts his phaser back in his holster and activates his tricorder, as he quickly scans for antigens and antibodies in Lt. Abbott's blood::

XO_Naegle says:
*CO*: We've been attacked by bears again.  Mr. McGuyver is at the campsite building primitive weapons.  Lieutenant Abbott was seriously injured.  We are tending to her now.

CMO_Powers says:
Lukan: That's "Do not be foolish, SIR"! Now get back in line before someone is kind and ends yours.

CSO_Marsland says:
::hands the FCO the medical tricorder, and hooks up the IV to Lt. Abbott::

CTO_Grey-feather says:
:: Stands between Lukan and the Lt :: Lukan : If she dies I will personally join you in the death ritual, but do not enter her field of battle.

Host CO_Storal says:
@*XO*:Listen very carefully. We are in a temporal anomaly. The Romulans have created a temporal field generator.

FCO_Ilianor says:
::stands up after determining Abbott's blood type, and sets his tricorder to compare with the others::Klingons: This won't hurt a bit.

CNS_Solaa says:
@::eyes brighten up at the sound of the XO's voice:: CO: We've got them at last!


Action: The tricorder bleeps again signalling there is little time left....


CMO_Powers says:
::does the best he can at healing Abbott's wounds and bandages her up with field dressings to protect against infection::

Host CO_Storal says:
@*XO*: I have located the facility... but we are running out of time...

XO_Naegle says:
*CO*: How much time do we have?

EO_McGuyver says:
*XO*:I got our army set up here.

XO_Naegle says:
*EO*: Good, stand by.

FCO_Ilianor says:
::groans:: CMO: None of them are compatible, doctor. I'm sorry.

Ensign Lukan says:
CMO: She was my friend doctor, and she will die with honor! ::heads down and kneels next to her raising his dagger above her heart::

CNS_Solaa says:
@CO: Captain? What is happening at camp?

CMO_Powers says:
::pulls a phaser and sticks it against Lukan's stomach:: Lukan: You kill her and I'll kill you.

Host CO_Storal says:
@*XO*: We are going to try to shut it down. We can't wait for you to get to our location.

XO_Naegle says:
*CO*: Understood, sir. Good luck.

CMO_Powers says:
Lukan: There is no honor in being murdered by your friend.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
::Kicks Lukan in the mouth:: Lukan: I said let her fight her battle with honor, do not interfere!

Host CO_Storal says:
@*XO*: My guess is that there is only a matter of hours until it cycles again.

Ensign Lukan says:
::growls and very reluctantly brushes off the CTO's attack:: CMO: It is not murder, it is the way of our people doctor, now stand aside or she will not enter the gates of Sto'Vo'Kor!

CNS_Solaa says:
@::powers up her phaser::

CSO_Marsland says:
CMO: Is there any other way to save her?

Host CO_Storal says:
@CNS: They were attacked by more of those bears. Lt. Abbott is seriously wounded.

XO_Naegle says:
CMO: Let him alone, Doctor!  He's doing what any Klingon would do!

CMO_Powers says:
::gives Abbott a hypo to help her regenerate blood::

CNS_Solaa says:
@CO: Oh, no!

CMO_Powers says:
XO: No sir! I will not watch him kill her.

XO_Naegle says:
*CO*: Well, then Captain, stop chatting and start destroying!

CNS_Solaa says:
@CO: Then we need to hurry.

CMO_Powers says:
Lukan: Back off. ::pushes him back::

XO_Naegle says:
CMO: Doctor, is there any chance she will survive out here, with what we have?

Host CO_Storal says:
@*XO*: Will do Storal out.

CMO_Powers says:
XO: Some sir, not much but some

CMO_Powers says:
Lucan: Back off, that's an order.

EO_McGuyver says:
::orders throwing spears to be built::

CSO_Marsland says:
::maneuvers himself between Lukan and Abbott, trying to look as imposing as he can to a Klingon::


Action: Consumed by his desire to serve his friend, Lukan charges forth and shoves everyone aside. He performs the ceremony.... then raises his head and sends forth his cry...


XO_Naegle says:
CMO: Then I suggest you back off, and let Lukan do what he's supposed to do.

CSO_Marsland says:
::gets thrown to the ground by the charging Klingon, and pulls his phaser and aims at Lukan::

CMO_Powers says:
::throws his medkit down:: XO: I just wasted vital supplies on Abbott, only to watch her get murdered.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
:: seeing that the LT. is dead Grey-feather drops to his knees beside her and growls.  His growl becoming a howl to infor Sto-Vo-Kor that a warrior is coming::

XO_Naegle says:
CSO: Stand down, Lieutenant!  That's an order!

Ensign Lukan says:
::calms himself:: CMO: Look at her wounds, do you really think that she would have survived?

FCO_Ilianor says:
Self: Ohh! ::turns away as Lukan kills D'Layna::

CMO_Powers says:
::heads back to camp in a rage:: XO: If you need me I'll be searching for booze.

Host CO_Storal says:
@CNS: If we shut down the beacon. The cause of the anomaly  should be revealed. The beacon cloaks it from scans.

CNS_Solaa says:
@::makes a quick scan of the beacon, trying to find its access panel::

XO_Naegle says:
CMO: You did your best, John.  Klingons aren't  human or even Trill.  They have their own set of code to live by.

EO_McGuyver says:
::orders patrols::

Host CO_Storal says:
@::walks over to the beacon cautiously::

XO_Naegle says:
CMO: I doubt you'll find any, but go ahead.

CSO_Marsland says:
::looks at the XO, throws down his phaser, screaming in rage, and takes off after the CMO towards camp::

CNS_Solaa says:
@CO: I can shut it down in a few seconds if I can find the blasted panel...

CMO_Powers says:
::turns back to Lukan:: Lucan: Maybe not, but there is no way you will. ::raises his phaser to shoot him::

XO_Naegle says:
CMO: Doctor Powers!

Host CO_Storal says:
@CNS: Great. Try over there ::points to the side of the beacon::

CTO_Grey-feather says:
:: stands and looks down :: XO: Commander should we give her a standard grave or leave her to a Klingon end

CSO_Marsland says:
::tackles the Doctor, trying to wrestle the phaser from him:: CMO: Doctor, you took an oath! No need for two to die!

FCO_Ilianor says:
All: Everyone, just stop! ::tries to grab ahold of the doctor::

CMO_Powers says:
XO: If you can stand by and let a member of the crew murder a friend of yours I don't think you are capable of comand.

Ensign Lukan says:
::swipes at the CMO and wrestles him to the ground with a growl:: CMO: You know not that of which you speak doctor, but I am always up for a challenge!

CNS_Solaa says:
@::finds it and starts to pry it open, hoping that there isn't an alarm installed::

FCO_Ilianor says:
::listens to the doctor's complaint:: CMO: Doctor! This is not the place for that... please!

XO_Naegle says:
CTO: Give her a standard grave for now.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
:: runs over grabs Lukan from behind in a sleeper hold :: Lukan: We are not your enemy!!

CMO_Powers says:
::wrestles against the Klingon::

CSO_Marsland says:
::grabs the Doctor's phaser and throws it to the FCO:: Lukan: Stand down Ensign! And report back to camp, that's an order!

CSO_Marsland says:
::grabs the Doctor and tries to hold him back::

EO_McGuyver says:
::orders five people to go out and escort the others safely to camp:

Ensign Lukan says:
::throws off the doctor and tries to stand::

XO_Naegle says:
::points her phaser at the wrestlers:: ALL: Attention!!!

CNS_Solaa says:
@::opens the panel and starts disengaging it quickly::

CTO_Grey-feather says:
:: still holding on to Lukan his hold around the klingons throat tight as he can squeeze::

CMO_Powers says:
::wipes blood from his face as he gets up::

FCO_Ilianor says:
::grabs the doctor's phaser after the CSO throws it at him, and strokes his rabbit's back a little raggedly as the XO calls out::

CSO_Marsland says:
::holds the Doctor:: CMO: Let's just go back to camp and calm down John. There's nothing else to do here.

EO_McGuyver says:
*XO*: I sent five men out to help you with the wounded and escort you home.

CMO_Powers says:
XO: Damn you! How could you let him do it?! She had a chance!

XO_Naegle says:
::ignores the doctor:: All: Now, listen to me! We all did what we could for Lieutenant Abbott. Now let's go back to camp and regroup.

Host CO_Storal says:
@CNS: Can you deactivate it?

XO_Naegle says:
::angrily:: CMO: I'll deal with you later, Doctor.

CMO_Powers says:
::heads back to the camp with Tom::

CNS_Solaa says:
@CO: Yes, sir, I can.

XO_Naegle says:
*EO*: We're on our way back to camp now, Mr. McGuyver.

Host CO_Storal says:
@CNS: Good, make it so.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
::getting to his feet after releasing Lukan :: XO: Aye commander. Permission to bury our dead Ma'am.

CNS_Solaa says:
@CO: Way ahead of you, sir. Give me a few more seconds...

FCO_Ilianor says:
::looks back towards D'Layna, shakes his head, then turns to the klingons:: Klingons: You heard Cmdr. Naegle. Let's go...

EO_McGuyver says:
*XO*: Expect to see large weapons and well armed crewmen.

XO_Naegle says:
CTO: Granted, Ensign.

XO_Naegle says:
*EO*: Expect to see weapons pointed at the doctor.

CSO_Marsland says:
::Walks towards camp with the Doctor side by side:: CMO: I disagree with what happened too John.. but there's nothing else that could be done now.

EO_McGuyver says:
*XO*: I will set up a brig pod.

XO_Naegle says:
*EO: That was a joke, McGuyver.

CMO_Powers says:
CSO: I tell you one thing, I'll never look at the Klingons the same again.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
::starts walking back to camp to get a shovel ::


Action: As the Counselor disables the beacon, she sees a flash of the disappearing field as is ripples across the valley. Though only one beacon is deactivated (pending more to complete the cloak), they can still see enough to give them certain hope, for below both the Captain and the Counselor, nestled into the heart of the valley below them........... is the USS Apache.


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

