USS Apache
Mission #223, Episode 3
10406.25
"Watership Down"

Prologue: When last we left the good ship Apache and her crew, the Away Team had just beamed Dalryne, the soul surviving member of the moon's observatory, back to the Apache for treatment of her wounds.

The Crew on the Apache herself are determined to bring the Vorcha class Klingon ship down and are going to attempt the Picard Maneuver to launch a surprise attack on her.

Will it work?? Tune in to find out!

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

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
*CNS*: Counsellor, do we have Dalryne on board?

CTO_Ltjg_Grey-feather says:
:: on the bridge waiting to begin the attack run ::

FCO_Lt_Ilianor says:
:: at the helm, inputting the last set of instructions in preparation of the attack::

TO_Hembrook says:
@::Packs up the gear for the Transport Enhancers and anything else left lying around after the casulaty evecuation and other operations::

CNS_LJG_Solaa says:
*CEO*: Yes sir, we do. And in stable condition. We are going to revive her soon.

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
::takes the big chair as the Captain makes himself absent::

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
FCO: In that case, Lieutenant, initiate the Picard maneouvre.

MO_Ens_Turok says:
CEO: We will notify you when she is able to be rivived.

Host XO_Naegle says:
@::in the observatory attempting to regain control::

FCO_Lt_Ilianor says:
:: turns to look at the CTO :: CTO: We are ready, yes?

TO_Hembrook says:
@XO: So, what's the plan Commander?

CTO_Ltjg_Grey-feather says:
FCO: Ready , willing, and able.  Will commence firing when you drop out of warp

Host XO_Naegle says:
@TO/CMO: Now we head for the probe.  There are Klingons on the moon.  So keep your phasers drawn.

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
*CNS*: Counsellor Solaa, report to the bridge.

CNS_LJG_Solaa says:
MO: We need a spray of Cortolin.

TO_Hembrook says:
@XO: Suggestion Sir?

Host Dalryne says:
::moans still in a little pain::

Host XO_Naegle says:
@::looks apprehensive:: TO: Go ahead.

CNS_LJG_Solaa says:
*CEO*: On my way.

FCO_Lt_Ilianor says:
CEO: Then, commencing the... :: stops himself :: ... manoeuvre. :: powers up the warp engines, for a very short warp jump... and tries to take them out half a second later ::

MO_Ens_Turok says:
::Readies the cortolin::

CMO_Powers says:
@::draws phaser and follows the XO::

CNS_LJG_Solaa says:
MO: You may not need the Cortolin, she may wake up on her own. If not, use it. 1 cc should do the trick. ::walks out of sickbay and to the bridge::

CTO_Ltjg_Grey-feather says:
:: holds onto the console, ready to fire::

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
ALL: Lets hope this works, or we'll be sitting targs!

TO_Hembrook says:
@XO: I'd like to bring a Tactical Team down in case we need some more muscle to deal with the Klingons Sir, we're a bit short on Tactical personnel if we get into a fight.

CNS_LJG_Solaa says:
TL: Bridge, and make it snappy.


Action: The Apache powers up and all seems uneasy for a moment... she shudders violently under the sudden jump, and there is a blinding flash of light as all the stars and part of the moon streak by the viewscreen. It seems as if the Apache is going to crash into the moon's surface, however luckily, she arrives on the dark side of the moon.


Host XO_Naegle says:
@TO: We're not here to get into a fight.  But all right, no more than four tactical officers.

CNS_LJG_Solaa says:
::walks onto the bridge and nearly falls from the jump:: Sell: Whoa!

CNS_LJG_Solaa says:
CEO: You needed me, sir?

TO_Hembrook says:
@XO: Aye aye Sir, and if I may, I think I have a way to get us past their sensors so we can get the drop on them, if you'd like?

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
::hesitates a moment, then - seeing they were successful - stands out of his chair :: ALL: Qa'Pla!!!

CTO_Ltjg_Grey-feather says:
:: targets last known coordinates of the Vorch and fires ::

FCO_Lt_Ilianor says:
:: exhales :: CEO: We're back in normal space, sir...!


Action: The CTO's sensors light up as the Apache has arrived within 100,000 kms of the Vorcha class vessel and is on a collision course.


Host XO_Naegle says:
@TO: And what are you planning on doing once we "get the drop on them" as you say?

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
::turns to the CNS:: CNS: Yes, counsellor. Please take over Operations.

CNS_LJG_Solaa says:
CEO: Can do! ::smiles as she regains her old seat::

MO_Ens_Turok says:
::Checking Dalryne's vital stats::

FCO_Lt_Ilianor says:
CTO: Whoa, whoa, whoa! ::pulls the Apache up to try to skim past the Vorcha's hull, as he expects the CTO to start blasting the Vorcha to Kingdom Come::

TO_Hembrook says:
@XO: If we got them by surprise we could use Level 3 Heavy Stun on the Phasers and Stun Grenades and disable them without any permanent damage Sir.

CTO_Ltjg_Grey-feather says:
:: fires at the vorcha as the approach ::

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
FCO: Bring us around for a pass underneath, Lieutenant.

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
FCO: We need a clear shot of their underbelly.


Action: What appears to be vacant space, suddenly lights up quite ghostly as several of the CTO's weapons have hit the Vorcha...


MO_Ens_Turok says:
*CEO*: I believe we can attempt to revive the patient now, sir.

Host XO_Naegle says:
@::still looking apprehensive:: TO: All right.  But if someone gets hurt, I'm holding you personally responsible.

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
*MO*: Go ahead, Mr. Turok. You're in charge down there.

FCO_Lt_Ilianor says:
:: watches as the Vorcha appears briefly on his sensors:: CEO: Underneath, aye, sir. Now that they've appeared briefly... :: flies the Apache underneath the Vorcha as closely as he can::

CTO_Ltjg_Grey-feather says:
:: grabs every miliamp of power for weapons and shields, fires again ::

TO_Hembrook says:
@XO: I'll take the Tactical team in first Sir, and you can follow with the CMO and the others.

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
CTO: Report, Mr. Greyfeather!

MO_Ens_Turok says:
::Tries to revive Dalryne::

Host XO_Naegle says:
@::nods:: TO: Agreed, CMO: Phaser on heavy stun, Doctor.  ::resets phaser::

TO_Hembrook says:
@COM: USS Apache: CTO: Sir, I need you to send down Tactical Team Alpha to give us some help, and have them bring that orange box from the Armory marked "Thoron Generators" please.

CMO_Powers says:
@::resests his phaser::

CTO_Ltjg_Grey-feather says:
:: fires again, looks at his tactical display :: CEO: Continuing to fire, minimal damage but we are doing damage to them

Host CEO_Cha`Dak says:
COM: TO: Ensign, we're a little busy right now - we'll get back to you!!

TO_Hembrook says:
::Sets Phaser to Level 3, checks stun grenades::

TO_Hembrook says:
@COM: Apache: CTO: Aye-aye Sir.

FCO_Lt_Ilianor says:
CEO: Perhaps they are now more willing to talk, sir?

Host CEO_Cha`Dak says:
OPS: Open a channel. All frequencies.

CNS_LJG_Solaa says:
CEO: Aye, sir. Open.


Action: The Vorcha drops her cloak and turns to face the Apache, weapons powered....


Host CEO_Cha`Dak says:
COM: Vor'cha: Do not think you can run from us, Klingon dogs!

CTO_Ltjg_Grey-feather says:
FCO: Keep us under her belly, don't let that thing bring the big guns to bare on us

Host Dalryne says:
::moans:: MO: Samson? Samson, did you run that check on the probe? There's something there that's...

Host XO_Naegle says:
@TO: We might not get your team down here soon enough, Ensign.  Have you thought about what would happen if it was just us?

Gorchek says:
#COM: Apache: Ho ho, what is this? A Klingon Targ leading this battle? Well I'm sure you know that you are outgunned P'Taghk...

TO_Hembrook says:
@XO: Yes Sir, I could attempt to do the same thing myself, but it's more risky.

FCO_Lt_Ilianor says:
:: rolls his eyes :: Self: That's good, calling them Klingon dogs... CTO: Trust me, having them fire at us with those "big guns" of theirs is not a goal of mine.

Host XO_Naegle says:
@TO: I tell you what, you take point, the doctor and I will follow.

Host CEO_Cha`Dak says:
COM: Vor'cha: Outgunned we may be, but Starfleet will be arriving with more ships shortly. But I have a suggestion ..... a challenge.

MO_Ens_Turok says:
Dalryne: My name is Turok. I'm the Medical officer aboard the U.S.S. Apache, we have beamed you aboard to treat your injuries.

TO_Hembrook says:
@COM: Apache: Lt. Abbot: Lt., have Tac Team Alpha beamed down with those Thoron Generators please.

CTO_Ltjg_Grey-feather says:
:: aloud over the comm :: Com:Gorchek: You are beaten, Soh qoH lo'lij nach vaD Qu' retlh ngaS lij nuj

Gorchek says:
#COM: CTO: A Challenge? ::grins showing every one of his half rotten teeth::

MO_Ens_Turok says:
Dalryne: What was it about the probe?

CTO_Ltjg_Grey-feather says:
COM:Gorchek: You wish to continue this remember...Hegh neH chav qoH

Host Dalryne says:
::blinks and looks up at the MO, suddenly looking panicked:: MO: Where am I? Where's Samson??

Host CEO_Cha`Dak says:
COM: Vor'cha: Gorchek: Rather than try to resolve this with the death of hundreds, I challenge you to hand-to-hand combat - on the surface of the planet, on mutual ground. Do you accept?

MO_Ens_Turok says:
Dalryne: You are aboard the starship Apache. You where injured on the planet and we brought you aboard to treat you.

TO_Hembrook says:
@:: Pulls a box out of my pack, explains to the AT:: XO/CMO: This is a trick I got from the Maquis... it's a thoron particle generator. It scrambles tricorder and other sensor beams, as well as communications. They'll have to lay eyeballs on us to see us.

MO_Ens_Turok says:
Dalryne: We have a team on the planet, is there anything you can tell me about the probe?

Host Dalryne says:
::eyes widen and grabs the MO:: MO: The probe! Don't let them near the probe! It's Borg! It's dangerous! It brought down our shuttle and just about killed us all...

Sec Abbott says:
COM: TO: They are on the way Ensign.

FCO_Lt_Ilianor says:
:: turns around :: CEO: Commander, you can-NOT be serious!

Host XO_Naegle says:
@::nods:: TO: Impressive.  When were you with the Maquis, Ensign?

Host CEO_Cha`Dak says:
FCO: Quiet, Lieutenant. Hold position!

FCO_Lt_Ilianor says:
CEO: All stop, sir. :: rolls his eyes and sighs ::

TO_Hembrook says:
@XO: I wasn't Sir, I got it out of the Tactical Database the same time as my TR-116  Rifle... I thought they might come in handy for recon or surprises to lessen the casualty rates for our Tac Teams.

CNS_LJG_Solaa says:
*MO*: How is our patient, Turok?

Gorchek says:
#::smiles maliciously:: COM: CEO: You are hardly worthy of my skills... I would sooner fight a Ferengi...

MO_Ens_Turok says:
*CEO*:The patient confirmed it was a borg probe and she believes it to be dangerous. She says it brought tdown their Shuttle.

Host XO_Naegle says:
@::looks relieved:: TO: Ah, good.  I thought I was going to have to arrest you. ::grins:: Now. as soon as your team gets down here, we'll go on.

CNS_LJG_Solaa says:
::hears the MO talk to the CEO:: Self: Oh my God! I knew there would be Borg!

MO_Ens_Turok says:
*CNS*: She thinks we should avoid the probe.

CTO_Ltjg_Grey-feather says:
COM: Gorchek: I have heard these words before, every coward says them.  Are you lo'Be Vos

TO_Hembrook says:
@XO: If I had been, I never would have passed the background check for the Tactical Course program Commander. ::winks and grins::


Action: As Gorchek looks at the screen he suddenly gets a message off screen. His face falls as if he's heard some shocking news. He cuts the sounds on the comm channel and barks some orders at his crew.


MO_Ens_Turok says:
Dalryne: Do you have any other information on the probe or how it got here?

Host CEO_Cha`Dak says:
*MO*: What else can she remember about the probe?

FCO_Lt_Ilianor says:
:: sighs :: Self: I will *never* understand Klingon culture.

Host CEO_Cha`Dak says:
FCO: Be ready, lieutenant.

CNS_LJG_Solaa says:
CEO: Sir, we should alert the AT about the probe.

MO_Ens_Turok says:
*CEO*: Questioning her now sir.

CTO_Ltjg_Grey-feather says:
CEO: Looks like the Klingons are having a bad day sir, no offense


Action: The security teams and supplies that the TO has ordered, beams to the moon beside them.


Host CEO_Cha`Dak says:
OPS: Not yet, counsellor. Not until we know more from sickbay.

TO_Hembrook says:
@::Opens the case and hands out Thoron Generators to everyone::

Host XO_Naegle says:
@::nods:: TO: True enough. Well let's get cracking.

Host Dalryne says:
::shakes her head:: MO: No, it crashed here by accident. Some kind of signal it sent out shut down all our communications arrays and we couldn't call for help.

FCO_Lt_Ilianor says:
CEO: Always, sir.

TO_Hembrook says:
@XO: One problem Sir. These will knock out our combadges and the ship will lose their transporter locks until we shut them off again, we are going to disapear.

Host CEO_Cha`Dak says:
CTO: So it seems.

CMO_Powers says:
@TO/XO: That doesn't sound good.

Host CEO_Cha`Dak says:
OPS: Is the channel still open, Counsellor?

Host XO_Naegle says:
@TO: Warn the ship. But give them a time limit.

MO_Ens_Turok says:
Dalryne: Anything else at all that you can remeber?

TO_Hembrook says:
@XO: Aye aye Sir.

CMO_Powers says:
@TO/XO: Why don't we do it the old fashioned way and shoot them when we see them?

CNS_LJG_Solaa says:
CEO: Yes, sir. Been open.

Host XO_Naegle says:
@TO: That is what I'm trying to avoid, Doctor.  Haven't you been paying attention? ::grins::

MO_Ens_Turok says:
*CEO*: Dalryne told me that a signal from the probe knock out all their communications.

TO_Hembrook says:
@COM: Apache: CTO: Lieutenant, we are about to do a Tactical manuver. We will be out of contact and off your scopes for about the next 10 to 20 minutes. We will come back up once we secure the objective.

Host CEO_Cha`Dak says:
COM: Vor'cha: Gorchek: Well, will you refuse my offer, at the risk of your honour?

MO_Ens_Turok says:
::Hoping the patient can answer more questions::

Gorchek says:
#COM: Apache: I cannot waste my time on you Klingon traitor! I would sooner blow you out of the sky! ::closes the channel::

Host CEO_Cha`Dak says:
ALL: So, we do this the hard way.

Host CEO_Cha`Dak says:
FCO: Strategic maneouvres, Mr Ilianor.

Host Dalryne says:
MO: They sent a shuttle to help us, but something happened and it crashed too.

TO_Hembrook says:
@Tactical Team: OK team, rules of engagement. Phasers on Level 3, and use stun grenades. We will use a stealth approach to the objective. If you spot any Borg Drones in there, you are free to engage with whatever force you need to neutralize them. I'll take point.

Host CEO_Cha`Dak says:
CTO: Fire at will, Mr. Greyfeather.

CTO_Ltjg_Grey-feather says:
*TO*: Understood ensign, we may be a little busy up hear, cover your backside

CNS_LJG_Solaa says:
FCO: Godspeed, Baran...

Host XO_Naegle says:
@TO/CMO/Tactical team: Let's move out.

FCO_Lt_Ilianor says:
CEO: Aye, sir. CTO: Chafing the Vorcha to their starboard side, fire already! :: laughs ::

CTO_Ltjg_Grey-feather says:
:: opens fire, all weapons :: CEO: Aye sir

TO_Hembrook says:
@COM: Apache: CTO: Aye-aye Sir.


Action: The Vorcha faces the Apache, weapons blaring as the ship rocks under her firepower


TO_Hembrook says:
@::Has everyone switch on the generators and moves out stealthily to the area::

Host XO_Naegle says:
@::holds her phaser ready as they move out::

Host CEO_Cha`Dak says:
COM: All hands, brace for impact!!

CTO_Ltjg_Grey-feather says:
:: holds on tightly to the console and fires again ::

MO_Ens_Turok says:
*CEO* You might be able yo use the probe to help disable the Klingons. Dalryne said a probe they sent was also affected by it and it also crashed.

TO_Hembrook says:
@:: Leads on point, covering where I look, looking over the sights of my weapon, directing the Tac people by hand signals where to move::


Action: As the away team moves out into the area of the crash site, they can see figures lying down on the ground in the crater near the site where the probe is buried.


CNS_LJG_Solaa says:
::hugs her console tightly::


Action: The OPS console shorts out, sending sparks flying everywhere.


Host CEO_Cha`Dak says:
*MO*: Excellent doctor, keep ... ::holds the armrest of the chair as the ship rocks:: ... keep working on it, get as much information as you can.

TO_Hembrook says:
@::Directs the Tactical Team to form a security perimeter::

CNS_LJG_Solaa says:
::screams and falls to the floor::

Host CEO_Cha`Dak says:
*MO*: Medical emergency on the bridge!!

FCO_Lt_Ilianor says:
:: yawns, as he takes the Apache into a series of short manoeuvres, in an attempt to shake the Klingons :: CTO: It's not working, is it?? :: turns as he hears the OPS console crackle ::

Host XO_Naegle says:
@::notes the figures lying on the ground and signals the TO::

TO_Hembrook says:
@XO: Recommend we turn off the generators and do some scans before proceeding Sir, this looks bad.

CTO_Ltjg_Grey-feather says:
CEO: Shields are down 22%  :: returns fire ::

Host XO_Naegle says:
@TO: Agreed. Keep cover and keep your phasers ready.

CMO_Powers says:
@::scans the figures lying down from a distance::

MO_Ens_Turok says:
Dalryne: Did you get any readings on the probe before your crash?

TO_Hembrook says:
@XO: Aye aye Commander. ::Signals Tactical Team to provide cover and watch for threats::

MO_Ens_Turok says:
*CEO* :On my way Sir.

Host Dalryne says:
MO: Not many... only that it was Borg technology. There aren't any Borg on it though, that's for sure...

MO_Ens_Turok says:
TL: Bridge.

Host XO_Naegle says:
@::holds up tricorder to take scans in one hand while holding phaser in the other::

CTO_Ltjg_Grey-feather says:
FCO: Stay with it. You were expecting it to be easy, we are attacking a ship almost twice our size.  Just keep flying and I will keep shooting

MO_Ens_Turok says:
::Arrives at the bridge::

TO_Hembrook says:
@:: Checks to make sure my TR-116 is ready in case we get something besides Kligons for trouble::

Host CEO_Cha`Dak says:
OPS: Can you relay the information we have on the probe to the away team, Counsellor?

MO_Ens_Turok says:
CEO: Sir, Dalryne said there we not any borg on the shuttle.

Host CEO_Cha`Dak says:
CTO: Report, Lieutenant?

FCO_Lt_Ilianor says:
CTO: I may have slightly underestimated their manoeuvrability. :: grumbles ::

CTO_Ltjg_Grey-feather says:
CEO: Sir our shieds are down to 49%, we have lost warp drive. And communications are failing.

Host CEO_Cha`Dak says:
MO: Inform the Counsellor of any new information you have, and take your place at the science console, Mr. Turok.

MO_Ens_Turok says:
CEO: Yes sir.

Host CEO_Cha`Dak says:
::grumbles to himself, knowing they're outgunned:: ALL: Suggestions?

CMO_Powers says:
@XO: They're Klingon and nearly dead sir.

MO_Ens_Turok says:
::Goes to the science console::

CNS_LJG_Solaa says:
MO: Ow... over here, Turok.. bring burn medication...

TO_Hembrook says:
@XO: What would you like to do now Commander?

Host XO_Naegle says:
@CMO: Nothing can be done for them, now.

CTO_Ltjg_Grey-feather says:
CEO: I am out, unless you want to consider ejecting a few canisters of antimatter at the Klingons

Host XO_Naegle says:
@TO: Let's go investigate the probe.

TO_Hembrook says:
@CMO: Did you detect any signs of Borg in them Sir?

MO_Ens_Turok says:
CNS: Here this should help. ::administers the medication::

FCO_Lt_Ilianor says:
CEO: We may have to consider the possibility that this is a battle we cannot win, sir.

TO_Hembrook says:
@XO: Hate to have them get up behind us later Sir.

CMO_Powers says:
@XO: There's something else sir. In their blood... no that can't be right ::checks again:: In their bloodstream are nanoprobes.

Host CEO_Cha`Dak says:
CTO/FCO: Do you think we can lure them closer to the surface of the planet, closer to where the probe landed? You heard what Mr Turok said.

CNS_LJG_Solaa says:
MO: 'Bout time... thanks... ::painfully gets back up in her seat and relays the message::

Host XO_Naegle says:
@CMO: Assimilation?

Host XO_Naegle says:
@TO: What do you suggest, Ensign.  Kill them while they're down?

CNS_LJG_Solaa says:
COM: XO: Commander, DO NOT touch the Probe. It is confermed to be Borg.

CTO_Ltjg_Grey-feather says:
CTO: Probably, they smell our blood.  You know how Klingons are  :: looks at the CEO:: Ah you know what I mean sir.

MO_Ens_Turok says:
CNS: Anything else I can do for you, if not I'd like to get back to questioning the patient.

TO_Hembrook says:
@XO/CMO: Borg nanopropes make the victim docile and dormant to await implantation of the Borg tech Sirs, they met some Drones I believe.

CMO_Powers says:
@XO: Not fully sir, more like an attempt. I suggest we keep our distance from the crator sir.

Host XO_Naegle says:
@*CNS*: Acknowledged, Counselor

TO_Hembrook says:
@XO: I'd recommend using flexicuff to restrain them at least, and leave the CMO to watch them Commander.

Host CEO_Cha`Dak says:
CTO: Understood.

FCO_Lt_Ilianor says:
CTO/CEO: The trick is to do it so we don't get caught in our own trap... and still lure them to where we want them to go.

Host XO_Naegle says:
@TO/CMO: Well, you heard the counselor.  Suggestions?

Host CEO_Cha`Dak says:
FCO: Will we need to enter standard orbit to get close enough?

CNS_LJG_Solaa says:
MO: Do what you like. Check back with me on her.

CMO_Powers says:
@TO: You're having a laugh aren't you? I'm not standing round here guarding half assimilated Klingons. Who knows when their friends will show up.

TO_Hembrook says:
@XO: I thought we were supposed to secure it if we could Sir, that's what Starfleet's orders read.

Host XO_Naegle says:
@*CNS*: Do you have any suggestions, Counselor?

Host XO_Naegle says:
@TO: Well, then, let's secure it.

MO_Ens_Turok says:
CNS: Then I'm heading back to sickbay sir.

CNS_LJG_Solaa says:
*XO*: Any sign of activity?

CTO_Ltjg_Grey-feather says:
FCO/CEO: When this ship was trapped in the Romulan alternate reality, it was landed on the planet those  landing procedures may still be in the computer.  That Vorcha cannot land

MO_Ens_Turok says:
::moves brickly to the turbo lift::

TO_Hembrook says:
@XO: Recommend you and the CMO wait here Sir, while we secure the Klingons and check for drones.

MO_Ens_Turok says:
TL: Sickbay

FCO_Lt_Ilianor says:
CEO: We'd need to go pretty low... they'll probably take the bait if we go into a standard orbit. Unless you want me to land this thing...

Host XO_Naegle says:
@*CNS*: No but we have several mortally wounded Klingons down here with Borg nanoprobes in their blood.  We're working on securing the area.

Host XO_Naegle says:
@TO: Agreed.

Host CEO_Cha`Dak says:
FCO/CTO: Can we take precautions against any effects from the probe on the Apache?

CNS_LJG_Solaa says:
*XO*: Send them to Mr. Turok for cryostasis. We can negotiate with the Klingons through them.

MO_Ens_Turok says:
::Arives at sickbay::

CNS_LJG_Solaa says:
*XO*: If the nanoprobes aren't active, we can halt them.

CTO_Ltjg_Grey-feather says:
CEO: The shields are our defense and they are pretty beat

TO_Hembrook says:
@::Signals to the Tactical Team to cover me and enters the area, begins removing weapons from the Klingon bodies and using flexicuffs to secure their wrists behind them together, and their ankles together.::

Host CEO_Cha`Dak says:
CNS: Can you boost power to shields?

Host XO_Naegle says:
@*CNS*: Acknowledged.  Naegle out.

Host CEO_Cha`Dak says:
FCO: Take us into orbit, as close to the probe as you can, Lieutenant.

Host Dalryne says:
::looks up at the MO:: MO: Is everything okay? Did you destroy the probe?

Host XO_Naegle says:
@*MO*: Dr. Turok:  I'm sending you a bunch of Klingons who are almost dead.  I need you to put them in cryostasis for me.

MO_Ens_Turok says:
*XO*: Yes sir.

Host XO_Naegle says:
@TO: Ready the prisoners for transport, Ensign.

TO_Hembrook says:
@::After securing the Klingons sets up Transporter beacons on the bodies to beam them up::

MO_Ens_Turok says:
::preparing the cryostasis chambers::

CTO_Ltjg_Grey-feather says:
CEO: Sir I should keep firing to draw them down

CMO_Powers says:
@*MO*: Do what you can for them without placing my medical staff in danger.

Host CEO_Cha`Dak says:
CTO: Yes, Mr. Greyfeather. Keep it up. I think we've made them angry.

FCO_Lt_Ilianor says:
CEO: Aye, sir... :: speeds towards the other side of the planet as he gradually causes the Apache to descend lower...::

TO_Hembrook says:
@XO: Aye aye Commander, they are ready, but I had a thought. Why don't we use the Transporter's Bio-filters to screen out all the nanoprobes before we re-integrate them?


Action: As the TO enters the area, a little spider like robot, about the size of a large dog, emerges from the crash hole and advances on the TO, two large tubules extending from it's upper cavity.


MO_Ens_Turok says:
*CMO*: Yes sir, what is wrong with them?

Host CEO_Cha`Dak says:
::snarls a grin at the CTO::

Host XO_Naegle says:
@TO: We can try that.  See if it works.  But look out for that little robot creature, there.


Action: It pounces on the TO and injects her right away.


CMO_Powers says:
@::raises phaser, waiting for a clear shot::

CTO_Ltjg_Grey-feather says:
:: smiles back and does a cross chest salute :: CEO: Aye sir  :: keeps firing ::

TO_Hembrook says:
@::Takes aim at the robot with the TR-116 and fires short controlled 5-round bursts at it, backing up as she does:: ALL: Heads up, we got hostiles, weapons hot!


Action: Another robot emerges and heads for the remaining away team members.


Host XO_Naegle says:
@AT: Fire!

Host XO_Naegle says:
::raises phaser and fires at the robots::

CMO_Powers says:
@::fires at the robot and throws rocks at it::

FCO_Lt_Ilianor says:
CTO: Are they taking the bait?


Action: The spider like probes are taken down under the firing of the away team and the large heavy rocks that the CMO heaves upon the robots.


CNS_LJG_Solaa says:
CEO: Power is diverted. Shield up.


Action: The VOrcha follows the Apache.


CTO_Ltjg_Grey-feather says:
FCO: Looks like it.  They are hungry and our butts are on the menu

CMO_Powers says:
@XO: I think it was the rocks that did them.

Host XO_Naegle says:
@::grins:: CMO: Sure it was!  They didn't know how to adapt!

Host CEO_Cha`Dak says:
CNS: Thank you, Counsellor. Divert all auxilliary power - anything you can give me.

FCO_Lt_Ilianor says:
:: would giggle, but that is unprofessional :: CEO: One minute to the site, sir.

Host XO_Naegle says:
@::draws her revolver:: TO/CMO: I've got more insurance here.

TO_Hembrook says:
@::gasps:: CMO: Doc... I got injected... a little help here?

TO_Hembrook says:
@::goes to the CMO::

CNS_LJG_Solaa says:
CEO: I'm giving everything short of weapons and life support.


Action: The TO is weakened tremendously and falls to the ground unconscious as the nanoprobes begin their work on her innards.


CMO_Powers says:
@::rushes over to the TO and scans her quickly::

Host CEO_Cha`Dak says:
FCO: Report, Mr. Ilianor.

CMO_Powers says:
@XO: It might be a good idea to try that idea of the TO's now, sir.

MO_Ens_Turok says:
*CMO* Doc everything allright down there? I still waiting for the patients what is their condition?

FCO_Lt_Ilianor says:
:: turns to look at the CEO :: CEO: We are pretty much as close as we can get without getting too close... now, we'll just wait for the Vorcha to come close enough...

Host XO_Naegle says:
@CMO: You're right.


Action: The Vorcha bears down on the Apache, weapons still blazing...


CMO_Powers says:
@*MO*: Expect TO Hembrook first. She's been injected with nanobots.

CTO_Ltjg_Grey-feather says:
:: fires again :: CEO: Keeping their attention sir

Host CEO_Cha`Dak says:
CTO: Power to aft shields, Mr Greyfeather!

Host CEO_Cha`Dak says:
CNS: Is the probe affecting the Apache in any way, Ms. Solaa?

MO_Ens_Turok says:
::Prepares for the TO's arrival::

CNS_LJG_Solaa says:
CEO: No, sir! None that we've detected!

Host XO_Naegle says:
@CMO: The transporter enhancers are set up.  So let's get them all beamed up.

CMO_Powers says:
@XO: Aye sir.

CTO_Ltjg_Grey-feather says:
CEO: Aye sir diverty all availabel power to aft shields


Action: The Vorcha continues to move closer to the Apache and moves to within range.


CMO_Powers says:
@*CNS*: I've got the TO and a number of Klingons to beam directly to sickbay.

FCO_Lt_Ilianor says:
CEO: They're getting a bit too close for comfort... they're now within weapons range! Orders, sir??

CTO_Ltjg_Grey-feather says:
:: fires to keep the Vorchas attention:: Himself : This is like poking a dragon with a toothpick

Host CEO_Cha`Dak says:
FCO: Hold your course, Mr. Ilianor.

CNS_LJG_Solaa says:
*CMO*: Good.

CMO_Powers says:
@*TR_Chief*: Beam the TO and the Klingons directly to sickbay.

Gorchek says:
#COM: Apache: You have no where to run Apache! Surrender and we will spare your ship!

CNS_LJG_Solaa says:
*MO*: Get the full staff on. We have nanoprobed Klingons and TO.

CTO_Ltjg_Grey-feather says:
CEO: I ll answer this one if I may sir

MO_Ens_Turok says:
COM: All medical staff report to sickbay.

Host CEO_Cha`Dak says:
CTO: No, Mr Greyfeather. Continue firing.

Host XO_Naegle says:
@CMO/Tactical team: All right.  Let's finish securing the area, once these people are transported out.

CTO_Ltjg_Grey-feather says:
::keeps firing :: CEO: Aye sir


Action: The downed Klingon away team and the TO are beamed directly to sickbay.


Host CEO_Cha`Dak says:
COM: Gorchek: You have fallen for our simple trap, y'Intagh! Federation ships are on their way, and you shall not have this probe. 

CNS_LJG_Solaa says:
*MO*: Put all infected patients in Quarentine and freeze those nanoprobes!

FCO_Lt_Ilianor says:
:: blinks :: Self: I still don't get it... should have paid closer attention during my tactical courses...

CMO_Powers says:
@XO: Aye sir.


Action: The Vorcha's sheilds continue to take a beating and they finally fail.


MO_Ens_Turok says:
Medical Staff: Break up into teams and get those klingons into their chambers and begin removing the probes, I'm going to work on the TO myself.

Host CEO_Cha`Dak says:
CTO: Report, Lieutenant?

Host XO_Naegle says:
@Tactical team: Secure the immediate area.  Watch out for Klingons.  Do not fire unless fired upon.

CTO_Ltjg_Grey-feather says:
CEO: Their shields are down sir

Host CEO_Cha`Dak says:
CTO: And the Apache's?

MO_Ens_Turok says:
::Starts the process of removing the nanoprobes from the TO. ::Thinking she'll owe my big for this one::

CTO_Ltjg_Grey-feather says:
:: with a mischievious grin fires at the Klingon ship :: CEO: Down to 10% but we still have shields.

Host CEO_Cha`Dak says:
FCO: Hold our course, Mr. Ilianor.


Action: The Vorcha Klingon vessel, knowing they are in danger of getting destroyed, begins to cloak.


FCO_Lt_Ilianor says:
CEO: Yes, yes, still holding, sir...

CTO_Ltjg_Grey-feather says:
:: Fires a full volley :: CEO: Sir, they are cloaking!


Action: As the CTO gets in a few more pot shots, some of them hit home and destroy the Vorcha Class vessel, sending debris to rain down on the Apache....


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

