
USS Apache - 10502.25 - "The Fire Within The Ice", Part VI

The Apache is hurtling towards the Bajor-B'Hava'El system... still under the control of the XO possessed by Amolana, the Kosst Amojan Consort...

<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin>>>>>>>>>>>>>

MO_Turok says:
::In sickbay working to stabilize the CSO::

ACTION: The Apache is at Warp Eight, on a direct course for Bajor System...

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
::on the bridge with the Captain::

Host Dr_Lonn says:
::wanders down the corridor, her hands cradling her head and neck, as she heads down to main engineering... taking slow, tortured steps::

CO_Storal says:
::sitting on the bridge at the flight console:: Amolana: So why do you want to go to the worm hole?

CMO_Powers says:
::In the brig and in a lot of pain::

CNS_Solaa says:
::on the floor of the Brig, having just tripped and fallen flat on her face while trying to get to the escaped prisoner, Podan::

CTO_Grey-feather says:
:: in engineering looking to see how to acess the explosive bolts to the nacells ::

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
::looks at the captain with disdain:: CO: Because it's there.

CNS_Solaa says:
Aloud: OOOOOH! Come back here you coward!

OPS_Ryushi says:
::in Main Engineering, still working on jettisoning those engines::

Dr. Podan says:
::opens a Jeffries tube hatch and crawls in... ignoring the CNS::

Host Dr_Lonn says:
::walks into Main Engineering, oblivious to the fact that the OPS and CTO are working diligently there...::

CO_Storal says:
Amolana: Aww come on now...No need for that. Let me guess. You are going there to take revenge on those that placed you beneath the ice so many years ago.

CNS_Solaa says:
::turns to the CMO:: CMO: You're in bad shape... ::gets up and walks over to him::

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
::walks up behind the captain and puts her hands on his shoulders:: CO: Oh, enough about me, Captain.  Tell me about your wife.

CMO_Powers says:
CNS: Really? I hadn't noticed.

OPS_Ryushi says:
::hears a noise behind him, whirling and drawing a phaser::

ACTION: With great pain and careful motions, the CMO is capable of limited motion...

CTO_Grey-feather says:
:: draws phaser and points it at Lonn:: Lonn: Hey doc beat it, haven't you caused enough grief today

CNS_Solaa says:
CMO: Don't move... your back is probably broken...

CO_Storal says:
Amolana:You know everything about her. You are inhabiting our best friend.

Host Dr_Lonn says:
::she continues moving, walking towards the OPS officer, a tortured look on her face:: CTO/OPS: Yes... enough grief. It's all my fault... and I know exactly where we're headed...

OPS_Ryushi says:
::recognizing Dr. Lonn::  Lonn: Doctor, you have no business in this area of the ship at this time.  I suggest you leave immediately.

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
::starts massaging his shoulders:: CO: Yes, true, but I want to hear from you.


CNS_Solaa says:
::goes and fetches a medikit from a cabinet nearby::

CMO_Powers says:
::moves slowly into a sitting position:: CNS: It seems more like a fracture.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
Lonn: You better spill it then or your are going to get put to sleep for a few hours

CO_Storal says:
::tries to wiggle free of her grasp:: Amolana: Stop that.

MO_Turok says:
::Scanning the CSO And trying several treatments to stabilize him::

CNS_Solaa says:
::opens it and finds no tricorder:: Self: Dammit... why isn't there a tricorder! ::looks at the CMO:: CMO: A fracture means its broken.

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
::looks hurt but still massages:: CO: But why, Captain?  Doesn't it feel good?

OPS_Ryushi says:
::nods in agreement with the CTO::

CO_Storal says:
Amolana: Yes it does. But I have no desire to be on the receiving end of a massage right now.

Host Dr_Lonn says:
::walks past the CTO, her hands held out, as she heads to the right side of main engineering:: CTO: That would be a welcome fate, lieutenant... ::she walks over to an access junction and tears off the plating, exposing live, exposed power conduits:: CTO: We have all sinned today. You too. But none as much as I.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
:: fires to stun the wacked out Cardassian ::

CNS_Solaa says:
CMO: And I told you not to move... ::walks over to him:: Okay, Doc. What do I do?

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
::sighs and stops:: CO: All right.  I guess I'll just go sit over here at OPS for a minute.

CMO_Powers says:
CNS: Nothing. Don't take this the wrong way but, there are two people I trust to fix me up and neither of them are you. Sorry love.

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
::walks over to OPS and sits down, pushing buttons to bring warp drive enhancements on line::

CO_Storal says:
::tries to remove the lock out on the computer from his console:: Amolana: Thank you. ::glad that she stopped massaging his shoulders::


ACTION: The CTO aims true, and hits the doctor in the back; she collapses onto the deck plating, next to the access junction... but with all her strength, she raises her arms into the junction, and grips onto the exposed power conduit, never to release again...

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CO: What was wrong? Did I remind you of your Ahkayah?

CO_Storal says:
Amolana:For a moment... :::continues to try and remove the lockout::

OPS_Ryushi says:
CTO: Sir...

CTO_Grey-feather says:
OPS: Dang we will never get that smell out of here, yes what is it lieutenant?

CNS_Solaa says:
::shrugs:: CMO: Okay, then I'm going to have to leave you here.

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
::works on the OPS console to keep the captain out of the controls.::


ACTION: The warp drive enhancements come online... propelling the Apache forward at an incredible speed, as the warp drive jumps to 150% efficiency... and shows no signs of instability... as power courses through the paralyzed body of Dr. Lonn...

CMO_Powers says:
CNS: No... don't leave me here. I'll get lonely and might even try to move again.

OPS_Ryushi says:
::scanning Dr. Lonn with a tricorder:: CTO: She is... dead, sir.

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CO: What do you think of my enhancements to the warp drive, Captain?  Pretty cool, huh?

CNS_Solaa says:
CMO: Well if you won't tell me how to fix you then what the hell AM I supposed to do?

CTO_Grey-feather says:
OPS: Yep its the power from the cable that keeps her moving like that

CO_Storal says:
Amolana: I see you've given us a boost. ::can see now that she is trying to stop him:: Impressive for someone that can’t break a mortal's will.

CO_Storal says:
::continues to try and bypass the lockout::

CTO_Grey-feather says:
OPS: Have you come up with any way to stop the ship yet

MO_Turok says:
Nurse: Prepare a stasis chamber at once.

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CO: I can break your will, Captain.  I just choose not to, for now.  I like sparring with you.

CMO_Powers says:
CNS: You could give me some pain killer and then you are supposed to comfort me in my time of great pain.

ACTION: The warp drive enhancements reach its peak... arrival in Bajor in an hour or so...
Nurse says:
MO: Yes sir, right away.

OPS_Ryushi says:
::becomes wary of the CTO:: CTO: Yes, sir... I am working on disconnecting the maglocks to jettison the warp engines.

CO_Storal says:
Amolana: Is that why you are trying to "reach me" by trying to bring up my wife?

CNS_Solaa says:
CMO: If you haven't NOTICED... something is wrong with the ship! I don't know what's happening AND there is a loose Cardassian prisoner that just kicked the snot out of you. There's no TIME for comforting!

CTO_Grey-feather says:
OPS: If the jettison bolts were blown with a satchel charge would it have the same effect

ACTION: Dr. Tiamata slowly starts to come to... he's moaning quietly.

CNS_Solaa says:
CMO: Oh, and he's coming around too... ::gestures to Tiamata::

OPS_Ryushi says:
CTO: An explosion, that close to the nacelles, while they are in operation, sir, could produce a matter/antimatter explosion so large...

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CO: You know, Captain, I was just trying to make conversation.  But I'm tiring of you.  ::gets up and walks up behind him, attempting the mind meld again:: You will surrender to my control.  No mere Betazoid tricks will stop me from entering your mind.

CNS_Solaa says:
CMO: And I can't possibly carry you... You weight too much. I could give you something to paralyze your lower body and then you could walk on your hands or something.

CO_Storal says:
::tries to resist:: Amolana: Now now have I touched a ner...nerve...

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
::goes deeper into his mind:: CO: Not really, have I?

CMO_Powers says:
CNS: Stamp on that Cardie's nose and fetch the MO. I think that's the best thing you could do for me love.

CNS_Solaa says:
::smacks her combadge, clearly agitated:: *MO*: You busy, Turok?

Dr. Tiamata says:
::his eyes open, as he realizes what's going on::

CMO_Powers says:
CNS: I don't think the comms are working.

CNS_Solaa says:
CMO: Oh... probably not...

CO_Storal says:
::she is begining to get past his defenses. He concentrates harder:: Amolana: I think you have. But you will forgive me if I continue to resist. ::really tries to dig in behind his mental defenses::

CNS_Solaa says:
::turns her back on John and goes to the wall-mounted computer and pulls up a security schematic::

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
::works harder to control him:: CO: Don't fight it, Ky.  You'll enjoy being my puppet.

CMO_Powers says:
CNS: I'm sorry if I'm being a bit sharp with you Ryn. My back hurts quite a lot.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
OPS: What about cutting the warp injectors, no antimatter no warp

OPS_Ryushi says:
CTO: Excellent Idea, sir.

Dr. Podan says:
::he pops open a jeffries tube hatch, and ventures down the corridor, peering into Main Engineering... as he raises his phaser:: CTO/OPS: Stay where you are.

OPS_Ryushi says:
::instinctively reaches for his phaser::

CO_Storal says:
::he can feel her start to gain control and there is no way he can stop her. But he will try until he cant anymore:: Amolana: I...am...no ones... pup...pet...

CTO_Grey-feather says:
:: tries diving behind a console for cover ::

CNS_Solaa says:
CMO: Looks like... the Bridge is sealed off, something is happening in Engineering, and everybody is using the Jefferies tubes to get around... ::turns to him:: Oh! Sorry! ::rushes over and opens her medikit::

ACTION: The Captain finds that he's slowly succumbing to Amolana's power...
XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
::reaches deeper:: CO: Ah, that's better. Now, you will do what I tell you.

Dr. Podan says:
::fires in the direction of the CTO:: CTO: Are you deaf? I assure you, I'm quite serious. This phaser's set on kill.

CNS_Solaa says:
::injects the CMO's lower back with a large dose of nerve suppressant:: CMO: There. Now you won't fell your legs for a week.

OPS_Ryushi says:
Podan: So is this one.  ::fires::

CMO_Powers says:
CNS: Thanks love. I think the rest of the crew might need your help. I'll be alright here.

CO_Storal says:
::As he begins to fall under her influence a small tear trickles from his eye:: Amolana: I..will...do what you ask.

CNS_Solaa says:
CMO: Now... I'm not sure what's the status of Sickbay, but I'll have to drag you with me... you won't fell anything so it won't be so bad... ::grins sheepishly::

ACTION: Dr. Podan dives for cover as the OPS fires; he dives behind a console, and starts firing at the OPS officer from behind the console...

CTO_Grey-feather says:
::cranks the power up on his phaser :: Podan: I'll see you  setting 16 and match it.  :: pops up and fires at Podan ::

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
::smiles:: CO: Much better. First of all, order your crew to cease and desist from trying to eject the warp nacelles.

CNS_Solaa says:
::lifts up the CMO's arm and staggers upright with him on her shoulder:: Aloud: Oof!

OPS_Ryushi says:
::jumps backward as a conduit explodes above him, and falls over the rail , tumbling down several levels of the warp core::  AHHHH!!!!! UMPH!!!

Host Dr_Podan says:
::shouts as he stays behind the console, firing occasionally:: CTO: You either stop firing, or my next target will be the warp core!


ACTION: OPS sprains his wrist, his uniform slightly singed...

OPS_Ryushi says:
::lying on the bottom level of engineering, bleeding and broken::

CNS_Solaa says:
CMO: Where's the nearest weapons locker? Do you know?

CMO_Powers says:
CNS: Over there. ::points to a weapons locker::

CTO_Grey-feather says:
Podan: Idiot that what we were doing in the first place, can't you spoonheads have an idea of your own

CNS_Solaa says:
CMO: Oh, duh... What a funny place to keep weapons... in the Brig... ::is sarcastic::

CO_Storal says:
::nods his head in acknowledgement and taps his combadge:: *All*:This is Capt. Storal to all ships personnel. The situation is under control. You are to stop trying to stop the ship from reaching its destination. We will be slowing down and returning to SB 366. This is a direct order.

CMO_Powers says:
CNS: Well, they don't seem to like having Security down here...

CNS_Solaa says:
::dumps the CMO on the floor, opens the locker, and grabs a rifle and slings it over her free shoulder::

CNS_Solaa says:
::hears the shipwide comm:: CMO: Everything is under control? Hey! Maybe comms are back online!

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CO: Good man.

CMO_Powers says:
CNS: Try contacting sickbay.

CO_Storal says:
Amolana: I will stop you...

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CO: No you won't.  You are under my control.

Host Dr_Podan says:
::he looks up, as the comm goes through the ship...::

OPS_Ryushi says:
::stands up, dripping blood from his noze and mouth onto the floor, seeing it collecting in a pool on the floor::

CTO_Grey-feather says:
Podan: Looks like you better surrender or I could just kill you, or my teams will

CNS_Solaa says:
*Sickbay*: Medical emergency in the Brig.

CNS_Solaa says:
::doesn't hear the right kind of beep::

Host Dr_Podan says:
CTO: My phaser is aimed directly at the warp core right now. Lower your weapon, and step out into the open, or I will destroy it, destroying your ship and everything on it...

CMO_Powers says:
CNS: That should work if things were under control right?

CO_Storal says:
Amolana: I dont think my crew will listen to the order...

CNS_Solaa says:
::grabs the CMO and half drags him out of the Brig:: CMO: You're right. Let's get out of here....

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
::walks back behind him::CO: They better.

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CO: When we get to the wormhole, they're in for quite a show.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
Podan: My spirit is ready for the next life, is yours....Cardassian?

CO_Storal says:
Amolana: You underestimate my crew.

OPS_Ryushi says:
::hoisting himself back out of the ring surrounding the warp core, stumbling over to the lift, still bleeding freely from open wounds on his face, head, and hands::

ACTION: The warp enhancements cause incredible strain on the ship... causing power outages all across the ship, including the bridge... the consoles flicker, but the forcefield surrounding the bridge falls...

OPS_Ryushi says:
::rides the lift back up to the main level of Engineering::

CNS_Solaa says:
::finds a JT:: CMO: Let's go to Engineering... I maybe can help Ryushi with getting things back online.

CMO_Powers says:
CNS: Drop me off here. I don't fancy the trip.

Host Dr_Podan says:
::he looks up slowly, as he moves slightly forward, trying to hop over to a closer console:: CTO: We must destroy all knowledge of this discovery... we were going to kill Dr. Lonn... and the Apache is the last link.

OPS_Ryushi says:
::steps stiffly off the lift and finds himself in an awkward position... between Dr. Podan , the warp core, and the CTO, all pointing weapons at one another::

MO_Turok says:
Nurse: Get me the hair remover tool we need to clear Tylers head of  hair.

CNS_Solaa says:
::sighs:: CMO: I'm going to have too... You can't climb a ladder...

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
::looks up as the forcefield fails:: CO: Looks like my job is a little more interesting now.

CO_Storal says:
::looks down at the console:: Amolana: I think you have pushed the ship a bit to far. ::grins:: I told you its not over yet.

CMO_Powers says:
CNS: Don't worry, I'll be alright. How could this get any worse?

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
::lifts him up out of the chair::CO: And what do you intend to do about it?

OPS_Ryushi says:
::looks down at his bloody, bruised hands, and finds a phaser remarkably still in them::

CNS_Solaa says:
::sets him down and kisses him tenderly:: CMO: I'll be back for sure. ::smiles:: Wish me luck! ::winks::

OPS_Ryushi says:
::realizes the Dr. is aiming his phaser at the warp core and discreetly reaches shakily for a console behind him::

CMO_Powers says:
::moves into a more comfortable position and smiles at the CNS:: CNS: Good luck. Oh, before you go... I don't suppose you've got a spare phaser do you?

CO_Storal says:
::stands:: Amolana:Unfortunatly I cant do anything...My crew on the other hand...

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CO: Well, Captain, I'll give you this much.  You were right.  I am doing this for revenge.

CNS_Solaa says:
::shoulders her rifle and jumps in the tube and climbs as fast as she can up five decks::

OPS_Ryushi says:
::begins slowly keying in the code::

CNS_Solaa says:
::calls back:: CMO: Sorry! Nobody will bother you!

Host Dr_Podan says:
CTO: Do you hear me? You put down your phaser... I will wipe your computer core... wipe your system of all knowledge of this finding... that's all!

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
::smiles:: CO: It's going to be so sweet to see Bajor and the ::spits:: Prophets be destroyed.

CNS_Solaa says:
::counts the decks as she goes:: Aloud: 2... 3...

CO_Storal says:
Amolana:Why are you going to destroy Bajor...They didnt hurt you...

CNS_Solaa says:
Aloud: 4... and 5! ::puts her ear to the hatch door and listens::

CTO_Grey-feather says:
Podan: Thanks your friends have done enough to our computer and systems for one day.  Why don't you just go back to the brig and surrender

CNS_Solaa says:
::kicks the hatch an it busts open::

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CO: No, but they are the believers in the prophets.  So they must die.

ACTION: A loud klaxon sounds, as the OPS completes his code... emergency bulkheads come crashing down, enclosing Main Engineering...

CO_Storal says:
Amolana:Think of it this way...What better way to get revenge than to convert their followers. Not destroy them.
Host Dr_Podan says:
::he turns around, as the bulkheads come crashing down:: Self: No! Trapped...

CNS_Solaa says:
::jumps out just in time, her uniform almost getting caught in the seal::

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CO: No, destroying them is the only way.  Mind your place.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
Podan: Never underestimate Starfleet officers, now SURRENDER

CMO_Powers says:
::hears the bulkheads:: Self: Was that a good thud or a bad thud?

CNS_Solaa says:
::throws off her jacket and trains the rifle on the Cardassian:: Podan: Do what he says or I'll kill you!

OPS_Ryushi says:
::shakily:: Podan: You see, doctor...  Now, it matters not whether or not you fire at the warp core.  The explosion will be contained within these walls, and the only things to be erased, will be you, myself, the CTO, and the counselor.

CO_Storal says:
Amolana:Why? You would be better suited to convert them. After all isn’t what you are looking for is direct power?

ACTION: Dr. Podan is surrounded... by the CTO... OPS... and CNS... he sighs, and tosses his phaser to the side...

OPS_Ryushi says:
::on minimum power , with his phaser, quickly vaporizes the discarded phaser::

CNS_Solaa says:
::runs over to Podan and kicks at his head::

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
::walks back behind him and starts massaging his shoulders again:: CO: Ah, my dear Imzadi, you just don't understand.

Host Dr_Podan says:
::he grunts, as the CNS kicks him in the back of his head... he collapses onto the deck plating::

MO_Turok says:
::Begins to shave the CSO"s head::

CNS_Solaa says:
CTO: You okay, Grey-feather?

OPS_Ryushi says:
CNS: I believe that will suffice, counselor.

CO_Storal says:
::hears "Imzadi" and it takes him back:: Amolana: I know Ahkayah. You know how stubborn I get.

ACTION: The Apache is at maximum velocity now... she's screaming, tearing away bit by bit, as she flies closer and closer towards the Wormhole...

CTO_Grey-feather says:
:: walks over and kicks him in the ribs :: Podan: Don't ever threaten my ship or my friends

OPS_Ryushi says:
CTO/CNS:  We have a bit of a situation here...  ::points at the flashing red MSD::

CNS_Solaa says:
::notices the core glowing brighter by the minute:: CTO/OPS: Alright, guys... what's up with the core?

CTO_Grey-feather says:
OPS: You up to cutting those injectors still?

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
::smiles:: CO: Ah, Imzadi, I know you are stubborn.  But, you must help me.

OPS_Ryushi says:
CTO: I will begin immediately, sir.

CO_Storal says:
Amolana: Of course I will help you. You know that I will do anything for you. ::grins::

CTO_Grey-feather says:
:: grabs a spanner :: OPS: you take that side I will take this one.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
CNS: If that spoonhead moves shoot him, and I don't care what setting you use

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CO: Good.  Now when we get to the wormhole, you'll have to be very brave, my love.

CNS_Solaa says:
CTO: Gladly. He assaulted me and broke the poor doctor's back. He ran away before I could finish him...

OPS_Ryushi says:
::notices something on the MSD:: CTO/CNS: Look.... ::points to the strangely visible bridge module::

CO_Storal says:
::nods to Amolana::

OPS_Ryushi says:
CTO: Aye, sir.  :: grabs another spanner ::

CNS_Solaa says:
OPS: What is it?

CTO_Grey-feather says:
OPS/CNS: Whatever is in the XO must be messing with the captain too

CNS_Solaa says:
CTO: Commander Naegle? I knew she was acting funny...

ACTION: The OPS and CTO continues work on the warp nacelles... working in tandem, they seem to be working more efficiently than before...

OPS_Ryushi says:
CNS/CTO: The force field around the bridge has been lowered.  If we could gain access to the bridge, we could retake control of the ship from there.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
:: starts up the ladder to the acess plate:: CNS: If thats funny I ain't laughing

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CO: We're going to do something glorious.

CO_Storal says:
Amolana:Just tell me what I need to do Ahkayah, and it will be done.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
OPS/CNS: Lets slow the ship then we can take the bridge at our own pace

ACTION: With several of the maglocks already released, the strain on the warp nacelles increases incredibly...

CNS_Solaa says:
CTO: No, for real... she comm'd me and said some wierd stuff...

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
::smiles sweetly:: CO: That's my Imzadi.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
CNS: Like what ::continues working::

CNS_Solaa says:
CTO: Like... I was 'no fun' or something. I asked her if she was alright...

OPS_Ryushi says:
::continues working with the CTO::

CTO_Grey-feather says:
CNS: No fun??? The XO can be boring but I wouldn't say no fun :: continues working::

ACTION: Several more maglocks are released... the strain becomes so great that the crew in ME can practically hear a tearing...

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CO: Imzadi, we need to bring the rest of the crew up to the bridge to see the spectacle.  Would you be so kind as to lock onto them and transport them.

CNS_Solaa says:
CTO: Then the forcefields went down in the Brig... you really gotta look at those, Joshua... and then the Cardassians attacked John and I and they probably would have carried me off and done awful things to me if John hadn't of kicked them both. Then Podan ran away and I followed him.

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CO: Then take us out of warp, if you would.

OPS_Ryushi says:
::looks up around the room:: CTO: Sir, this situation is becoming unsafe, I believe...

CNS_Solaa says:
CTO/OPS: Oh my god... something does NOT sound right...

CTO_Grey-feather says:
OPS: Agreed we have to get these engines off line

CO_Storal says:
Amolana: Of course ::grins and access the transporter systems and locks on to the senior officers. Then beams them to the bridge::


ACTION: One of the warp nacelles, under great strain, tears off, creating an unbalanced warp field... sending ripples all across the ship as she crashes about with great force... just as the transporter beam rematerializes the crew on the bridge...

CO_Storal says:
::taps a few buttons and brings the ship out of warp:: Amolana: Its done Ahkayah.

OPS_Ryushi says:
::fades in and out, finding himself on the bridge::

CMO_Powers says:
::bangs his head as he falls back and wonders where the bulkhead he was leaning on went::

CNS_Solaa says:
::winds up sitting in her chair on the bridge:: Aloud: What... the hell? ::is confused::

CTO_Grey-feather says:
::  materializes on the bridge with spanner in hand looking for the bolt he was trying to loosen:: Aloud: What the...

ACTION: The Apache is knocked out of warp, and finds herself twisting in space, close to the edge of the Bajoran system...
OPS_Ryushi says:
::tosses the spanner aside and heads immediately for Ops::

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
All: Welcome to the spectacle.  My name is Amolana.

CO_Storal says:
Amolana: Ahkayah...we have lost a nacelle. I have lost some flight control. I will try and compensate.

OPS_Ryushi says:
::as quickly as he can, with his numerous injuries, spilling blood on the console still, accessing systems::

CMO_Powers says:
XO: When did you change it?

CTO_Grey-feather says:
:: pulls his phaser :: Amolana: No your name is mud if you don't release this ship and crew

OPS_Ryushi says:
:: shuts off all power to Main Engineering and disables all engineering functions with emergency lockouts.  shuts down the entire matter/antimatter/propulsion systems::

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CO: That's my Imzadi.

CO_Storal says:
Amolana:Flight is restored. ::stands up inbetween the CTO and the XO::

CMO_Powers says:
::whispers:: CNS: Do you have any idea what Imzadi means?

CNS_Solaa says:
::realizes that she hasn't let go of her rifle:: Aloud: Oh! ::points it menacingly at the XO and gets up:: XO: Who are you and what do you think you're doing?

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CTO: There's no point in doing that, Mr. Grey-feather.  If you try to stop me, she will die.

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<End>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

