USS Apache
Mission #221
"Watership Down"
10406.04

Prologue: The USS Apache is enroute to the Devinia system at warp 8.

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


Host CO_Storal says:
::exits his ready room and sits down in the command chair::

XO_Naegle says:
::sitting in her chair on the bridge, looking over the science department suggestions::

FCO_Ilianor says:
::at the helm, piloting the Apache as she heads for the Devinia system, travelling at warp 8...::

CSO_Marsland says:
::sitting at Science One, waiting to come within sensor range of the Devinia system::

CTO_Grey-feather says:
:: on the bridge at tactical preparing for an encounter with Klingons::

CMO_Powers says:
::sits in his office going over reports::

CTO_Grey-feather says:
CO: Captain may I have a word with you

EO_McGuyver says:
::on the bridge at ENG 1::

FCO_Ilianor says:
CO: ETA 8 minutes to the Devinia System, captain, at warp 8.

XO_Naegle says:
CO: Hello, Captain.  Did you enjoy your time off?

TO_Hembrook says:
:: In the armory, inspecting armour, weapons, and gear.::

MO_Turok says:
CMO: Sir I'm preparing the equipment to be ready for any casualities. :: Preparing  equipment::

Host CO_Storal says:
::looks over at the CTO:: CTO:Of course Mr. Grey-feather.

Host CO_Storal says:
XO: Hello Janet, I did enjoy my time off very much, what about yourself?

CMO_Powers says:
MO: Good. If you need any help I'm sure Dr.Karl is about.

Host CO_Storal says:
FCO: Acknowledged Baran.

XO_Naegle says:
CO: Yes, sir.  I did.

FCO_Ilianor says:
::frowns slightly:: EO: I'm reading a slight fluctuation in the power output of the warp field generator. To be frank, this isn't the first I've seen it - could you send someone to check it out, Angus? ::grins::

XO_Naegle says:
CTO: Go ahead, Mr. Grey-feather.  I'll call him if I need him.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
CO: Sir I have an idea about encountering the Klingons.  As you know this ship has adaptive shields.  And they are not used at full strength because they cut sensors in half.  I suggest we increase all shields save the forward.  It will give us better defense against the Klingon battle tactics and minimize sensor interference

EO_McGuyver says:
FCO: Sure. Don't want us to get out and push.::grins::

Host CO_Storal says:
CTO: Good idea, How bad will sensors be interfered with?

XO_Naegle says:
::looks at the mission orders and briefing::

EO_McGuyver says:
::sends a team to check it out and give him a status report::

CTO_Grey-feather says:
CO: according to the specs from the shipyards, it should only cut sensor abilities by 27%

Host CO_Storal says:
CSO: Mr. Marsland is there a way to reduce that percentage?

MO_Turok says:
:: Finishes preparing medical equipment::

FCO_Ilianor says:
::smiles, as he makes a slight course adjustment:: EO: How was your R&R?

EO_McGuyver says:
FCO: It was wonderful. I should do that more often.

CSO_Marsland says:
::hears the Captain, and turns to face him:: CO: Well Sir, it won't affect long-range, only short range and tactical sensors.  I can try making a few adjustments to compensate for the added shield interference that should boost the sensor abilities back to near normal parameters.

Host CO_Storal says:
CTO/CSO:Good make the necessary modifications. Good work.

CMO_Powers says:
MO: If you're done with setting up the medical equipment, I'd like you to check the medkits and get an emergency medical team on standby incase the Klingons fancy a fight.

FCO_Ilianor says:
::leans forward, seemingly raptured:: EO: Well, that's good! What did you do? ::grins::

EO_McGuyver says:
FCO: Yourself?

MO_Turok says:
CMO: Yes, sir.

TO_Hembrook says:
:: Finishes checking all the gear in the armory and heads to check the torpedo launch tubes and magazines.::

EO_McGuyver says:
<delete last>

CTO_Grey-feather says:
CO/CSO: Aye sirs I will begin modifications immediately

CTO_Grey-feather says:
:: begins overriding the computer levels and increasing shield levels ::

Host CO_Storal says:
XO: I'm actually a bit excited about this mission.

MO_Turok says:
::Checking over medikits::

EO_McGuyver says:
FCO: I went exploring.

CSO_Marsland says:
CO: Aye Sir. I'll be on Deck 16 at sensor control making the adjustments if you need me.

XO_Naegle says:
::raises an eyebrow:: CO: Excited, sir?


Action: Someone clutching their rib cage heads into sickbay and looks around while croaking for the doctor


CSO_Marsland says:
*SO*: Ensign Howlingwolf, report to the bridge for duty.

FCO_Ilianor says:
::grins:: EO: Wow! Exploring, huh? Sounds like fun. I didn't do anything nearly that exciting. Just wandered the shops on the Starbase really...

CSO_Marsland says:
::stands up and begins to head to the turbolift, awaiting response from Ensign Howlingwolf and the Captain::

SO Howlingwolfe says:
*CSO*: Sir? ::yawns:: but I'm not long off my night duty....

MO_Turok says:
::Guides the patient to the bio bed::


Action: The Delvinia system starts to appear at the brink of LRS.


CTO_Grey-feather says:
*TO*: Ensign make sure that all away team members have transport enhancers as part of their  equipment

Host CO_Storal says:
XO: Yes I am. The idea of being able to sift through Borg technology...If that is what it is.

XO_Naegle says:
CO: What about the Klingons?

CMO_Powers says:
::steps out of his office to see what's going on:: MO: Are you OK to deal with this?

TO_Hembrook says:
*CTO:* Aye Sir, who are the team members going to be?

CSO_Marsland says:
*SO*: Get to the bridge Ensign, on the double. I need you to take sensor data while I make sensor adjustments.

MO_Turok says:
CMO: I believe so, sir.

Host CO_Storal says:
XO:Well I think that we got a good jump on them, so I think we will beat them there.

SO Howlingwolfe says:
::yawns again:: *CSO*: Aye sir, on my way.

XO_Naegle says:
CO: As long as I don't send any probes announcing our presence, right? ::grins::

Ensign Sikman says:
::groans and throws up all over the MO's shoes::

CTO_Grey-feather says:
*TO*: Unknown, the XO has not informed me.  But best to have the basics ready to go, cut down our time getting planet side

CSO_Marsland says:
::walks into the turbolift:: TL: Deck 16, Sensor Control.

TO_Hembrook says:
*CTO*: Aye-aye Sir, I'll get right on it.

CSO_Marsland says:
::feels the TL whisk him to his destination::

TO_Hembrook says:
::Heads back to Armory to check Transport Enhancers::

MO_Turok says:
::Muttering under his breath:: Self: How lovely.

SO Howlingwolfe says:
::walks out of the turbolift onto the bridge, looking quite disheveled::

EO_McGuyver says:
FCO: You look like you would be rock climbing. Not shopping.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
*TO*: Understood, Grey-feather out

CMO_Powers says:
::laughs as he heads back into the safety of his office::

FCO_Ilianor says:
::shakes his head:: EO: A person could get seriously hurt rock-climbing... CO: Captain, we're just approaching the Devinia System. It should be on long-range sensors now.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
:: finishes the override codes ::  CO: Captain I have overriden the computer shield levels, ready to give them a test

Host CO_Storal says:
CTO: Very well Lt. proceed.

SO Howlingwolfe says:
::brushes her hair out of her face and logs into Science 1:: CO: Sir, we are beginning to recieve sensor data from the Devinia system. ::yawns:: I am forwarding all data to stellar cartography for analysis.

Ensign Sikman says:
MO: Sorry...::wipes his mouth in his sleeve::... I uhh.... unnggghhh.....::moans again clutching his stomach::

EO_McGuyver says:
FCO: Have you thought how fun it would be though?

FCO_Ilianor says:
EO: I'm sure someone with... confidence, like you, would have no difficulty doing it. ::grins:: On the other hand, shopping can be just as dangerous. ::winks::

TO_Hembrook says:
:: Checks out several sets of enhancers and then lays out several sets of gear for Away Team::

CTO_Grey-feather says:
CO: Aye sir  :: activates shields and watches power readings ::

Host CO_Storal says:
SO: Acknowledged, notify me when analysis is complete.

EO_McGuyver says:
FCO:Aye but what do you do for fun anyways?

CSO_Marsland says:
::walks out of the turbolift on Deck 16, and accesses the sensor controls, making the modifications::

Host CO_Storal says:
XO: Right ::grins::

TO_Hembrook says:
*CTO*: I have the gear all ready Sir. By the way, what did you think of my recommendations? Did you run them by the CO yet?

SO Howlingwolfe says:
CO: Aye Captain.

CSO_Marsland says:
*CTO*: This is Lieutenant Marsland. Try your tactical sensors now and see how they are?

XO_Naegle says:
CO: And will I ever live that down?

MO_Turok says:
Patient: Now take two of these and call me in morning. ::thinking that in the morning the patient can come clean his boots::

FCO_Ilianor says:
EO: Hmm... Well, I like to swim. I... like to shop. ::laughs:: When I have money scrounged up, that is. Er... oh, and there's this ancient, ancient Earth game... Mah Jongg?

Host CO_Storal says:
XO:I will let you know. ::chuckles::

CTO_Grey-feather says:
*TO*: You show initiative ensign, alot of your ideas were good.  But I suggest you present them to the XO.  I don't want to steal your glory

Ensign Sikman says:
MO: What is it?..::looks at the drugs in his hand::

XO_Naegle says:
::chuckles:: CO: Gee thanks.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
CSO: Understood Lieutenant, beginning test now  :: checks the tactical sensors for interference ::

EO_McGuyver says:
FCO: You ever tossed a cabar?

TO_Hembrook says:
*CTO*: I thought since you were my department head I should run them up the food chain Sir, that's all.

Host CO_Storal says:
FCO: Contact the colony and tell them that we will be arriving shortly.

FCO_Ilianor says:
EO: A what?

MO_Turok says:
::Finishes cleaning his just shined, but now slightly soiled footgear::

CTO_Grey-feather says:
*TO*: As you wish, but I will make sure that the powers that be know whos ideas they were.

FCO_Ilianor says:
CO: Aye, sir. ::prepares a message to send through subspace for the colony::

CSO_Marsland says:
*CTO*: They won't be as good as normal, but they should be running good enough. I recommend having the new shield output values programmed in and waiting so you can activate them immediately if we go into combat. That way our sensors will be operating at peak efficiency all other times.

TO_Hembrook says:
*CTO* I appreciate that Sir. Is there any special gear besides the Transport Enhancers the Away Team will need?

EO_McGuyver says:
FCO: A big log that you try to toss and flip.

CSO_Marsland says:
::packs up his toolkit and heads back into the TL::

XO_Naegle says:
CO: Shall I begin to assemble my away team, sir?

Host CO_Storal says:
XO: Do you have an idea on your team?

CTO_Grey-feather says:
*CSO*:  The shields are on line and powered now.  After all we may be expecting Klingon company for dinner

CSO_Marsland says:
TL: Deck 9, Stellar Sciences.

MO_Turok says:
CMO: Sir, shall I prepare the AT equipment?

CSO_Marsland says:
*CTO*: Aye Lieutenant, good work. The sensors appear to be operating at about 88% efficiency from what I saw down there. It's not great, but it's better than what we would've had.

XO_Naegle says:
CO: Yes, I have an idea.  I'd like Lieutenant Marsland, now that he's finished with the sensors.  Mr. McGuyver, Mr, Grey-feather, and Doctor Powers.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
*TO*: Standard supplies, pattern enhancers, and phaser rifles and hand phasers with the variable frequency modifications.

EO_McGuyver says:
::hears his name and smiles::

FCO_Ilianor says:
::raises an eyebrow:: EO: why would anyone want to do such a thing?

TO_Hembrook says:
*CTO*: Aye Sir, I'll get right on that.

CSO_Marsland says:
::arrives on Deck 9 and walks into Stellar Sciences, dropping the toolkit off that someone just left down on deck 16::

EO_McGuyver says:
FCO: It is fun.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
*CSO*: I will make it work.  Beats shooting birds of prey in the dark  :: laughs ::

Host CO_Storal says:
XO: All things condsidered Id like you to take Ens. Hembrook instead. If we are faced with potential combat I want Mr. Grey-feather here.


Action: Delvinia seven is coming up on sensors now. It has 6 moons and is a class M planet inhabited by several colonies scattered throughout the planet.


CMO_Powers says:
MO: Not a bad idea. Clean that lot off the floor first though ::indicates the puddle of vomit on the floor::

FCO_Ilianor says:
EO: I think you're off. ::grins:: Be careful down there. ::winks::

CSO_Marsland says:
CPO_Ricketson: Chief, work on getting all our incoming data up on the holographic display, all right?

EO_McGuyver says:
XO: Should we bring along Bladed weapons just in case?

CSO_Marsland says:
<CPO_Ricketson> CSO: Aye Sir, I'll get right on it.

XO_Naegle says:
CO: No offense, sir.  But I think Ensign Hembrook is a little trigger happy.

XO_Naegle says:
EO: No, standard weapons will be okay.

CSO_Marsland says:
::enters the TL again, heading for the bridge:: *CTO*: Agreed. ::laughs::


Action: A message returns from Delvinia saying that they are eargerly awaiting the Apache crew to help clear up this matter.


TO_Hembrook says:
:: Lays out the gear requested::

Host CO_Storal says:
XO: None taken, that is why I want her down there and not at the controls of the Apache weaponry. ::Grins::

FCO_Ilianor says:
CO: Captain, a message from Delvinia. They are... quite anticipating our arrival, it seems.

EO_McGuyver says:
FCO: I try. Keep her together. When we get back and can go to earth we are going to Scotland.

MO_Turok says:
CMO: Yes, sir. :: Looking a the mess in disgust and thinking don't we have a cadet around for that duty::

Host CO_Storal says:
FCO: Good, establish standard orbit.

XO_Naegle says:
CO: Let me get this straight, sir.  You want me to take a trigger happy ensign to a potentially volatile situation?

FCO_Ilianor says:
CO: Aye, sir. ::drops out of warp, and on full impulse, heads for the planet::

Host CO_Storal says:
XO: I understand what you are saying Janet. But she needs AT experience.

FCO_Ilianor says:
EO: ::laughs:: What have I got myself into! ::grins::

XO_Naegle says:
::sighs deeply:: CO: All right, sir.  But if this turns into an incident, don't say I didn't warn you.

CSO_Marsland says:
::walks onto the bridge:: SO_Howlingwolf: Sorry for waking you Ensign, but since you're transferring to Alpha Shift, you might as well get used to it.  Head down to Stellar Cartography and work with Ensign Burrows to plot this system.

SO Howlingwolfe says:
CSO: Aye sir. ::Gets up and leaves::

EO_McGuyver says:
::grabs his toolkit and straps on his phaser to his belt::

FCO_Ilianor says:
::slows down the Apache to thrusters, and establishes standard orbit:: CO: Standard orbit, captain.

MO_Turok says:
::Looking for someone to clean it up, mysteriously they have seemed to vanish::

CMO_Powers says:
::leans back in his chair, reading the report on the CO's children::


Action: The CSO doesn't see the face the SO makes behind his back as she is still grumpy from now having to pull a double shift.


CSO_Marsland says:
::sits down at Science 1:: CO: Sir, more data streaming in from the Delvinia system. Placing Delvinia Seven on screen Sir.

EO_McGuyver says:
::straps a federation issue knife into his toolkit incase he needs to pry something open::

Host CO_Storal says:
XO: I'm sorry Janet. But I will note your objection. ::grins:: Don't worry Janet. I will talk to Mr. Grey-feather about her.

CSO_Marsland says:
::places the image of Delvinia Seven onscreen::

XO_Naegle says:
CO: Thank you, sir.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
XO: Commander would you come here for a second please

Host CO_Storal says:
CSO: Well what are we dealing with Lieutenant?

XO_Naegle says:
::walks over to the CTO:: CTO: Yes, Mr. Grey-feather.

TO_Hembrook says:
:: Double-checks all the sets of gear for the Away Team::

CSO_Marsland says:
CO: Sir, Delvinia Seven is a standard Class M planet, with various colonies scattered across the planet's surface.  Scanning the moons now Sir.

Host CO_Storal says:
FCO: Notify Starfleet that we have arrived and that we are beginning our sweep.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
XO: Rumor has it we might be Borg hunting.  So I brought you a little gift from my family :: pulls out a cloth.  in it an ancient style revolver::  This is not high tech.  But the Borg energy shields wont know what hit them :: offers her the weapon ::

MO_Turok says:
::Finally sherks the job off to Juseca Mrandle::

Host CO_Storal says:
CTO: Mr. Grey-feather, begin your tactical scans of the area.

EO_McGuyver says:
XO: May I speak with you?

FCO_Ilianor says:
CO: Aye, sir. ::feels like a communications officer now:: COM:SFC: This is the USS Apache. We have arrived at Delvinia, commencing sweep of the system now. Apache out.

XO_Naegle says:
CTO: Thank you, Mr. Grey-Feather.  I will keep it with my other weapons.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
:: looks past the XO :: CO : Aye sir beginning scans :: turns back to his console and begins scanning for any contacts ::

XO_Naegle says:
EO: Yes, Mr. McGuyver.   What can I do for you?

CTO_Grey-feather says:
XO: Oh and commander...good hunting :: smiles ::

XO_Naegle says:
::smiles at the CTO::

FCO_Ilianor says:
::bites at his nails as he watches the away team get ready to leave::

EO_McGuyver says:
XO: I heard we were going to maybe encounter the Borg. I took the Liberty of modernizing those crossbows. Thought it may be of use.

CSO_Marsland says:
CO: Sir, the fifth moon of Delvinia Seven is a standard class M planetoid.  I am picking up the astronomical observatory now on sensors.

Host CO_Storal says:
CSO: What about the alledged vessel?

XO_Naegle says:
EO: Well, Grey-feather just gave me an old fashioned revolver.  I guess it might be good to have other than standard starfleet weapons with us.

EO_McGuyver says:
XO:Can I have permission to bring along an old fashioned shotgun?

XO_Naegle says:
EO: Take whatever you need.

FCO_Ilianor says:
EO: If you do encounter any Borg... get away, but throw in a good punch for me! ::smiles::

EO_McGuyver says:
::goes to his quarters to scrounge up all his old fashioned weapons::

CSO_Marsland says:
CO: Sir, I can pick up the crash site on sensors, but it looks like whatever crashed was driven too far into the surface of the moon. An away team would be able to tell better what was there.

TO_Hembrook says:
*CTO*: Any word on who is on the Away Team yet Sir?

Host CO_Storal says:
CTO: Take the ship to yellow alert.

EO_McGuyver says:
::sends a message to have the crossbows and ammo delivered to the Transporter Room::

CTO_Grey-feather says:
CO: Aye sir :: takes ship to yellow alert.  Modified shields are already in place.  Weapons systems on hot standby ::

EO_McGuyver says:
::arrives at his quarters,grabs his shotgun with extended magizine and loads all his his ammo in his duffel bag ::

CTO_Grey-feather says:
*TO*: A little eager aren't we ensign?  Yes the AT will be the XO, EO, yourself, and possibly one other

TO_Hembrook says:
*CTO*: Well Sir, I thought it might be best if the gear fit, so I needed to know the right sizes.

XO_Naegle says:
*TO/CMO*: Meet me in Transporter Room 1 for an away team assignment.  Ensign Hembrook, bring all the gear.

EO_McGuyver says:
::Packs a four 9mm glocks, and his .357 magnum and all the ammo he can replicate::

CSO_Marsland says:
::scans for tetryon particles::

XO_Naegle says:
*EO*: It's time to go, Mr. McGuyver.

EO_McGuyver says:
<delete a>

TO_Hembrook says:
*XO*: Aye-aye Sir.

FCO_Ilianor says:
*Engineering*: This is Lt. Ilianor, requesting a follow-up on that fluctuation. Don't want to be caught with any problems if anything should happen.

XO_Naegle says:
CSO: Mr. Marsland, you're with me as well.

EO_McGuyver says:
*XO*:Crossbows are in the Transporter room.::runs there::

Host CO_Storal says:
XO: Remember Janet... no heroics... Get in there.. see what it is...and if the situation goes south get out.


Action: There are several weak lifesigns coming from the observatory station... all systems are down and life support is failing...


XO_Naegle says:
CO: Aye-aye, sir.

CMO_Powers says:
*XO*: Aye sir.  MO: I think I'm going on an away team so I'm leaving you incharge here. Try not to lose too much money to Dr.Karl.

XO_Naegle says:
*EO*: Acknowledged

CSO_Marsland says:
::still sitting at Science 1:: XO: Aye Commander. ::sets his console to scan the planet and to page Ensign Howlingwolf to stand in as Acting SO::

FCO_Ilianor says:
::turns around:: CO: Captain! Are you suggesting the colonies in the North are worth protecting over the colonies to the South?

TO_Hembrook says:
::Grabs all the gear for the Away Team and stops by my quarters on the way to get my Katana, then reports to Transporter Room 1::

CMO_Powers says:
::smiles and heads for a TL::

CSO_Marsland says:
::heads to the TL with the XO::

EO_McGuyver says:
::loads his twelve guage and pistols::

MO_Turok says:
CMO: Aye, Sir. ::Grinning at the prospect::

XO_Naegle says:
CSO: Howlingwolf's going to be mad at you. ::smiles::

EO_McGuyver says:
<delete \>

CSO_Marsland says:
XO: Oh well, she should be happy, getting moved to the main shift. It's really not a bad deal for her.

Host CO_Storal says:
::raises an eyebrow:: FCO: I don't recall making such an assumption Mr. Ilianor?

EO_McGuyver says:
::arrives in the TR::

FCO_Ilianor says:
::frowns:: CO: But... but you just said... situation going south...?

CMO_Powers says:
::waits for a TL (There's never one when you need it)::

CSO_Marsland says:
::after the XO is in the TL:: TL: Transporter Room 1.

EO_McGuyver says:
::grabs a crossbow and slings it and ammo on his shoulder::

Host CO_Storal says:
::laughs:: FCO: It's a figure of speech Lieutenant.

FCO_Ilianor says:
::shakes his head and raises his hand:: CO: Never mind, sir. ::sighs and smiles::

XO_Naegle says:
CSO: Agreed.

EO_McGuyver says:
::puts his 357 and one Glock in  their holsters::

CSO_Marsland says:
XO: So, you ready to do this again? ::as the TL whirs it's way through the decks::

CMO_Powers says:
::enters TL that contains the XO and CSO::

XO_Naegle says:
CSO: I don't know.  I'm sure it will be fine.

MO_Turok says:
::Briefing all medical personnel in sickbay::

XO_Naegle says:
CMO: Hello, Doctor.

CSO_Marsland says:
::sees the Doctor enter:: CMO: Afternoon Doc. XO: I sure hope so. ::smiles::

CMO_Powers says:
XO: Hello Janet err... Sir. CSO: Afternoon Lt.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
:: keeps his eyes on the tactical display looking for anything, a momentary contact ::

XO_Naegle says:
CSO/CMO: Think you two can obey my orders this time?

EO_McGuyver says:
::Puts other glocks in the bag, on safety and loaded::

Host CO_Storal says:
CTO: Did you hear the Cmdr. Naegle's concern about Ens. Hembrook?

CMO_Powers says:
XO: Depends on what they are, sir.

FCO_Ilianor says:
CO: Are the Klingons likely to approach in a hostile manner, sir? They are, after all, "honourable" - and I do use the term loosely when it comes to matters with the Klingon Empire... but we are, after all, allies?

CSO_Marsland says:
::feels the TL slow, and sees the door whisk open:: XO: I suppose... I can try to.. I mean.. Yes Commander, no problem, Sir! ::stands at attention for a minute, before grinning and walking out into the corridor outside the TR::

XO_Naegle says:
CMO: All right, at least I know what I'm up against. ::smiles::

Host CO_Storal says:
FCO: I hope that they would. But I wouldnt take anything for granted.

CMO_Powers says:
::smiles and walks out of the TL::

EO_McGuyver says:
::makes sure his gear is secure::

CTO_Grey-feather says:
CO: Yes I did sir.  She is still operating like a trained seal.  Those guys that train at the academy do more harm than good sometimes.  I think she will come around, I will speak to her again if you wish

EO_McGuyver says:
*XO*: I am in the Transporter Room.

XO_Naegle says:
::shakes her head as they walk toward the transporter room:: *EO*: I'm on my way down the corridor now.

CSO_Marsland says:
::walks into the TR:: EO: So, what ya got in the way of weaponry?

TO_Hembrook says:
::Waits in the transporter room::

EO_McGuyver says:
::Smiles::*XO*: And I am locked and loaded.

Host CO_Storal says:
CTO: No, if you have already addressed the matter then I condsider it closed. But keep an eye on her.

EO_McGuyver says:
::gives the CSO a glock and ammo::


Action: The away team congregate in Transporter room 1 and prepare for beam down


CTO_Grey-feather says:
CO: Yes sir, my pleasure

EO_McGuyver says:
::hands out crossbows::

XO_Naegle says:
AT: Get your weapons ready but don't fire unless ordered.

EO_McGuyver says:
XO: Aye Aye.

CSO_Marsland says:
::takes the glock, declines the crossbow, but grabs a phaser rifle and his trusty toolkit with modified tricorder::

Host CO_Storal says:
*XO*: We are in orbit, you may transport on your ready.

TrOps says:
XO: Plotting co-ordinates now, Sir. Let me know when you are ready.

XO_Naegle says:
*CO*: Aye sir.

XO_Naegle says:
AT: Let's get on the platform

CSO_Marsland says:
::and grabs his normal wristlight and type 2 phaser before stepping up on the pad for beamdown::

CMO_Powers says:
::checks his medkit and strokes his goatee::

TO_Hembrook says:
::Checks over my type 2 phaser, my grenades, and the TR-116 I replicated from the Tactical Database files::

TrOps says:
:: places them on a landing site right next to the astronomical observatory::

EO_McGuyver says:
::steps on the pad and pumps his shotgun, then strokes his goatee::

Host CO_Storal says:
*TrOps*: Keep a lock on the AT, I want them out in a hurry if need be.

XO_Naegle says:
TrOps:Energize

TO_Hembrook says:
::Locks and loads the TR-116, puts it on Safe::

TrOps says:
*CO*: Yes, Sir....

XO_Naegle says:
::gets tricorder ready as they materialize::


Action: The Away Team disappears from the platform of the USS Apache and reappears next to a very beat up looking observatory. It's obvious that whatever it was that crashed here, struck the observatory on it's way down.


TO_Hembrook says:
@::Scans the area over my rifle sights, looking for threats::

CSO_Marsland says:
@::scans the observatory, looking for borg and humanoid lifesigns::

EO_McGuyver says:
@::keeps his shotgun up in the air and scans for anything with his eyes::

CTO_Grey-feather says:
CO: Sir away team in on the ground and shields are back up

CMO_Powers says:
@::scans the area for lifesigns::

Host CO_Storal says:
CTO: Acknowledged...any signs of our Klingon friends?


Action: There is a small disturbance on sensors as the USS Apache makes it's usual sweeps of the area.


SO_Howlingwolf:
::looks at the CTO:: CTO: Did you see that blip on sensors just now?

CTO_Grey-feather says:
CO: I have a disturbance on sensors, trying to get more data  ::

CSO_Marsland says:
@::sticks close to the XO while scanning the area near the crash site::


Action: As this disturbance is detected, a Vorcha class battle cruiser decloaks directly in front of the USS Apache it's weapons and sheilds fully powered.


Host CO_Storal says:
::looks over at the CTO awaiting confirmation of the signal::

CTO_Grey-feather says:
::nods at Howlingwolf as he taps in commandes on the console ::

FCO_Ilianor says:
CTO: I see it too. ::gasps, and looks up:: Sir!


Action: There is a hail coming in from the vessel...


TO_Hembrook says:
@::Still looking around the area, looking over my sights, watching and listening::

SO_Howlingwolfe says:
::gasps in shock as she sees the cruiser decloak::

FCO_Ilianor says:
CO: Incoming hail, sir... from... well, a Klingon ship directly in front of... of us.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
CO: We got company sir, the Klingons are here and ready to dance.

XO_Naegle says:
@::feels the CSO sticking close to her:: CSO: No need to hover, Tom.

EO_McGuyver says:
@::looks around using his shotgun sights::

CSO_Marsland says:
@XO: Aye Sir. ::goes off on his own a bit towards the crash site::

Host CO_Storal says:
::nods to the FCO:: COM: Klingon Vessel: This is Capt. Storal of the Federation Starship Apache.

CMO_Powers says:
@EO: Do you not think that you should use something a little more accurate?

TO_Hembrook says:
@XO: Orders Commander?

EO_McGuyver says:
@CMO:This will blow away anything in my sights. If not I got glocks ,a .357 magnum, and one crossbow.

CSO_Marsland says:
@:continues walking towards the crash site, waiting to see the crater::

XO_Naegle says:
@TO: Establish a perimeter around the crash site.

TO_Hembrook says:
@XO: Aye-aye Sir. ::Begins walking a perimeter, checking for threats.

Commander Gorchek says:
COM: Apache: I care not who you are, Starfleet! You will leave at once! This is our retreival operation and you have no place here... leave or we will destroy you!!! ::closes the communication::

Host CO_Storal says:
::turns around CTO: Red Alert.

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

