USS Apache - 10508.05 - "In the Shadows", Away Team

The away team, on the Romulan shuttle, has finally arrived at Dessica... and, for some asinine reason, decide to decloak... well, no sooner did they do that, does the defense forces of the planet immediately surround the shuttle... dozens of singly-manned vessels, all identical, like a swarm...

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

EO_Daniels says:
::Rotating shield frequencies, and monitoring coolant levels, pressure, and temperature of the shield generator.::

CO_Storal says:
::Looks over at the CNS:: CNS: Ryn open a channel, and take evasive action.

CNS_Solaa says:
CO: Aye, sir. Channel open. ::types on her console::

ACTION: The ships surround the shuttle... none of them doing anything, really... not for the time being, anyways... and the shuttle has nowhere to go...

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CO: I wish we could just swat these fighters away.

CNS_Solaa says:
CO: What do we say? I mean... do we do the whole pirate thing? Or say we're Andorian merchants?

EO_Daniels says:
::Reroutes additional power to shields for back-up.::

EO_Daniels says:
CO/XO:  Shields are at maximum .. For now.

ACTION: Several of the ships closest to the shuttle begin to extend some sort of tractor beam, as the shuttle picks up attempted hails from one of the ships... or is it all of the ships?

CO_Storal says:
COM: Lead Fighter: Hold your fire, we are just in need of supplies...

CNS_Solaa says:
CO: They've got a tractor beam on us, sir!

EO_Daniels says:
CO:  Shall I reroute some power to the engines?

Dessicans says:
COM: Romulan Shuttle: State your purpose for violating Dessican space!

CO_Storal says:
EO: Negative...

EO_Daniels says:
::Nods.::

SO_Antropov says:
Self: I knew coming out of cloak was a bad idea.

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CO: We don't have a deflector on this bucket of bolts, do we?

CNS_Solaa says:
CO: We're Romulan now???

CSO_Marsland says:
::taps his fingers over the console, trying to scan the other vessels for weak points::

CO_Storal says:
COM: Dessicans:  We are in need of supplies. We are not Romulans. We are not aligned with them.

Dessicans says:
::pauses for a second:: COM: Shuttle: What is your affiliation?

CNS_Solaa says:
::under her breath:: Aloud: Yeah, we just stole it from a fat blue guy...

CNS_Solaa says:
ALL: Anyone know who the Dessicans are aligned with?

CO_Storal says:
COM: Dessicans:  We ducked into your space to evade those blasted Federation Dogs. I am Bajoran.

MO_Turok says:
::Checking his meager medical supplies for the time when they will surely be attacked and injured::

EO_Daniels says:
::Hears the Captain.::  Thinks to herself:  Pretty slick!

Dessicans says:
COM: Shuttle: Bajoran... Bajoran? You are awfully far from home... well, welcome to Dessica!

CNS_Solaa says:
::turns to the XO:: XO: You didn't happen to bring some eyeliner, did you? To make some Bajoran noses?

ACTION: The Dessicans' tone of voice changes completely, as they move from sharp curtness to joviality...

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CNS: Uh, no, Counselor, I didn't.

CO_Storal says:
COM: Dessica: Yes that is true.. Thank you. We request docking clearance at the next open docking port.

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CO: How we gonna pull this off, Captain?

CO_Storal says:
All: I said I was Bajoran. ::grins:: Don't worry I have a plan.

CSO_Marsland says:
CNS: If memory serves correct, they're a mercenary world. Nonaligned..

CO_Storal says:
XO: By the seat of our pants Janet. ::chuckles:: It got us this far.

EO_Daniels says:
::Wonders what the Captain has in mind, but decides to stay quiet and just listen.::

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CO: Great! ::chuckles sarcastically:: Just Great.

CNS_Solaa says:
CO: Yeah, you're the only Bajoran here. They might not take too kindly to humans, Vulcans, and Trills.

CSO_Marsland says:
::whispers:: CNS: Reputed to be highly.. Corrupt.

Dessicans says:
COM: Shuttle: Of course, of course! We are sending you the docking regulations now, directing you to Docking Port 5. We shall have a representative meet you there! How exciting!

ACTION: The comm channel is abruptly closed...

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CO/CNS: Especially humans, I'm sure.

SO_Antropov says:
All: It is good job some of us look like mercenaries.

CO_Storal says:
CNS: Well I can explain that. We are all Maquis. Just because the Dominion executed most of them doesn’t mean that they didn’t arise again.

CNS_Solaa says:
CO: Yeah, but still... they might not believe you...

CO_Storal says:
CNS: Follow his coordinates and take us in.

CO_Storal says:
CNS: They believed me so far.

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CO: Maquis! Brilliant plan sir.  I hadn't thought of that, actually.

CNS_Solaa says:
::takes a deep breath:: CO: Yes, but they haven't SEEN us yet... ::follows the coordinates::

CO_Storal says:
CNS: We will cross that chasm when we come to it Ryn ::chuckles::

EO_Daniels says:
XO:  Will someone be staying with the shuttle when we dock?

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CO: Chasm?  No Bridge?

CO_Storal says:
XO: With the way things are going so far... nope ::smiles::

CO_Storal says:
CSO: Tom, how are you holding up?

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
EO: Not necessarily, Cadet.

CNS_Solaa says:
CO: I mean, I look like a whore, Antropov is ugly, Tom is freaking out, our Cadet is getting gender mixed up, and you seem to be the only calm one!

CNS_Solaa says:
CO: Oh, and we have an unconscious Andorian in the trunk.

CO_Storal says:
CNS: Well you’re a key part to my plan Ryn ::grins::

EO_Daniels says:
XO:  And what will we do when we arrive?  They think we're here to get supplies.  Do we even have anything to barter with?

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
EO: As the captain said, we'll cross that chasm when we come to it.

CSO_Marsland says:
CO: I'll be fine, Captain. Just happy when we can get back to normal space and get this all over with.

CNS_Solaa says:
CO: I am???

SO_Antropov says:
CNS: Ugly! No, my face has character... anyway, how many pretty boy mercenaries do you know?

CO_Storal says:
CSO: Agreed Tom.

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CSO: I'm with you, Tom.

CO_Storal says:
CNS: Just follow my lead Ryn.. That goes for all of you. Trust me. ::smiles::

CSO_Marsland says:
CO: Plan? We're not supposed to have a plan, we're outlaws, remember? ::winks::

CNS_Solaa says:
CO: Okay... ::is interested to see what's going to happen::

EO_Daniels says:
::Nods to the Captain.::

CO_Storal says:
CSO: Even outlaws have plans...unfortunately.. They’re mostly escape plans ::chuckles::

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CO: I trust you, Captain. ::crosses fingers behind back::

CNS_Solaa says:
CO: Docking clamps are in place.

CSO_Marsland says:
CO: Oh... yeah.. ::turns back to his console, then turns back again...:: CO: We do have one of those, right?

ACTION: With a thud, the ship docks...

CO_Storal says:
All: Well then let’s go. CSO:I don’t know.. I will let you know when I come up with one. ::chuckles and winks::

CNS_Solaa says:
CSO: Hopefully, we won't need one.

EO_Daniels says:
::Closes down and locks her console once the ship docks.::

CNS_Solaa says:
::opens the shuttle door and stands up to leave::

CSO_Marsland says:
::laughs as he begins shutdown procedures on the ship::

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
::locks down her console and prepares to disembark::

CO_Storal says:
::moves to the hatch and pats the small bag of Latinum strips in his pocket::

EO_Daniels says:
::Stands from her seat stretching a bit, and then looks around getting a bit worried because of where they are, but trying not to show it.::

CNS_Solaa says:
CO: So what's going to happen?

ACTION: As the shuttle's door opens, a VERY loud cheer can be heard, even when the crew cannot see the Dessicans yet...

CO_Storal says:
MO: Make sure that Andorian is taken care of. We don’t need him spoiling our plan.

CNS_Solaa says:
ALL: We get a welcoming party?

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
::hears the cheer:: CO: That's encouraging.

EO_Daniels says:
XO:  Why are they cheering?

CO_Storal says:
XO: Either that or they are cheering the big beast that is about to have us for lunch.

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
::chuckles:: CO: Probably just as likely.

SO_Antropov says:
CO: Either way is not good.

CNS_Solaa says:
CO: Well, we should go see what they're cheering about. I'm getting cold. ::rubs her bare shoulders::

CSO_Marsland says:
::glances at the EO:: EO: You gonna be alright?

CO_Storal says:
CNS: Just stay close to Tom, Ryn.

EO_Daniels says:
::Tries to put on a reassuring face.:: CSO:  Yes, Sir.  I'll be fine.  Where do we go from here?

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CNS: Uh, but not too close. ::grins::

CNS_Solaa says:
::raises an eyebrow:: CO: Um... okay... ::goes and takes Tom's arm:: CSO: We're buddies today.

CNS_Solaa says:
XO: Oh, don't be jealous Commander. ::grins::

MO_Turok says:
::Injects the ships owner so he will stay asleep:: CO: Done sir.

CO_Storal says:
CSO: You are her bodyguard...understood?

CSO_Marsland says:
::rolls his eyes at the CNS:: CNS: Um... okay..

ACTION: Some of the Dessicans start to move towards the shuttle... and as the away team starts to see a few of them, they notice some rather odd things... perhaps, out of all the Dessicans seen here, there are maybe just about 5 or 6 completely distinct appearances... though there are about 50 people outside...

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CNS: Jealous? Me?  Jealous?

CNS_Solaa says:
::perks up her ears:: CSO: Wow. Never had a bodyguard...

CSO_Marsland says:
CO: Of course.. Captain.

CO_Storal says:
All: Clones???

CNS_Solaa says:
::lets go of Tom and tries to straighten her dress out::

CO_Storal says:
::smiles and waves to the crowd::

EO_Daniels says:
CO:  Either that or too much interbreeding ::grins::

CSO_Marsland says:
::steps out of the airlock at the head of the group with the CO, watching the inhabitants::

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CO: Looks that way, Captain. ::waves to the crowd::

EO_Daniels says:
::Follows the group outside, keeping a watchful eye on her surroundings.::

ACTION: Five individuals, all appearing distinct from one another, approach the CO; they all stick their hands out at the same time::

First Minister says:
CO: Welcome to Dessica!

CNS_Solaa says:
::smiles cheerfully to the crowd and waves like a movie star::

Second Minister says:
XO: We hope you enjoy your stay here!

Third Minister says:
::grins:: CSO: You are our guests here!

EO_Daniels says:
::Doesn't like the sound of the word "stay".::

Fourth Minister says:
::grins:: CNS: Whatever you like, we shall provide!

CO_Storal says:
::picks out one of the individuals and takes his hand:: Minister: Thank you. Thank you for your hospitality. But you didn’t need to go thru all of this pomp and circumstance.

Fifth Minister says:
CO: Oh, but we must! We do not get guests often - certainly not - what did you say - Bajoran?

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
Second Minister: Thank you.

CO_Storal says:
::suddenly a chill runs down his spine as he realizes why they are so happy to see them:: Fifth Minister: Yes that is correct. I am Bajoran.

CNS_Solaa says:
::smiles at the ministers but decides not to say anything::

First Minister says:
::smiles:: CO: Well, excellent. Excellent! Please, please, follow us! We must offer entertainment and refreshment!

ACTION: As the crew steps out of the shuttle, they can see a VAST chasm - green and white accents, it is a massive spaceport - mostly Dessicans...

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
::whispers:: CO: I'd be careful of the refreshment if I were you.

CO_Storal says:
First Minister: Of course we have traveled a long way.

CO_Storal says:
XO: Agreed.

EO_Daniels says:
::Gets an awful feeling about leaving the shuttle unprotected, but figures the Captain has it covered.::

CNS_Solaa says:
::whispers:: CO: Ask them why we got a greeting party...

CSO_Marsland says:
::steps a little closer to the CNS::

CO_Storal says:
::nods at the CNS:: First Minister: Excuse me.. but why all of this...when was the last time you had visitors?

CO_Storal says:
::follows the ministers down the corridor::

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
::follows the captain and the ministers::

CNS_Solaa says:
::is totally oblivious as to any reasons why the Dessicans like them so much and follows the CO::

Fourth Minister says:
CO: Oh, good heavens, we get visitors all the time! But new visitors? Hardly!

EO_Daniels says:
::Follows the Captain down the corridor, wondering where they're taking them.::

CO_Storal says:
Fourth Minister: Do any Romulans or members of the Federation stop here?

Third Minister says:
CO: On occasion, yes... the rare occasion. ::he winks, and leads them to a doorway...:: Please, enter.

EO_Daniels says:
::Looks around for another exit .. just in case.::

CNS_Solaa says:
Third Minister: You're so kind. ::smiles at him as she enters::

CSO_Marsland says:
::whispers to the CNS as they walk down the corridor:: CNS: Just stick close..

CO_Storal says:
::pauses a moment before entering:: Third Minister: Have any Romulans been here recently?

ACTION: As the doors open, they see a similarly decorated room, large, but obviously for entertaining... 

EO_Daniels says:
::Whispers to the XO.::  XO:  I don't like this.  There's only one way in and out.

Fifth Minister says:
CO: Recently? Not really. There has been the odd trader, yes.

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
::whispers:: EO: I'm not comfortable with it either, Cadet.  But we must trust the Captain's intuition.

CO_Storal says:
Fifth Minister: How long ago was that?

EO_Daniels says:
::Nods.::  XO:  Aye, Ma'am.  ::Frowns.::

CO_Storal says:
::motions for the MO to come up to him::

Second Minister says:
CO: Oh, is this important at all? Come! We must feast! It's a party! 

CNS_Solaa says:
::looks around the room and finds it refreshing in that it's not dirty::

CNS_Solaa says:
Second Minister: Uh, excuse me, but why are we feasting? And please don't say because we're here.

ACTION: As if on cue, loud music starts to be played, and dancing commences as strobe lights start flashing... it is an unsettling image, dozens of clones all dancing together...

CO_Storal says:
Second Minister: No it can wait.

EO_Daniels says:
::Jumps at the loud music being played all of a sudden and the strobe lights flashing.::  Self:  What the h... ?

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
All: This is really bizarre.

CO_Storal says:
All: Stay close

CNS_Solaa says:
XO: You can say that again...

SO_Antropov says:
All: ::whispers:: Does anyone else find this very disturbing?

EO_Daniels says:
XO:  Yeah, you think?  
SO:  It seems more like a ritual than a party to me.

CNS_Solaa says:
EO: Oh, please don't say ritual...

MO_Turok says:
::Following the CO::

EO_Daniels says:
CNS:  Well at least they didn't ask us to dance .. yet.

CSO_Marsland says:
::looks around closely::

CO_Storal says:
MO:I want you to casually scan our refreshments...I don’t want to eat anything funky..

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
EO: Don't give them any ideas.

MO_Turok says:
CO: Aye sir.

EO_Daniels says:
::Giggles at the XO, glad she just made her feel more relaxed.::

CO_Storal says:
First Minister: May we have a secluded table. Sir. There is something that I need to address with my crew.

MO_Turok says:
::Prepares to check the refreshments for anything "unusual"::

EO_Daniels says:
XO:  What?  You don't like to ::starts to dance a bit and then stops and looks at the XO::  dance?

First Minister says:
CO: Of course. ::hands the CO a guide book:: For you. It outlines all that Dessica has to offer; whenever you wish to go to the surface, simply head for the Transport Bay on Level 15.

CNS_Solaa says:
EO: Stop playing around... this is serious business here...

ACTION: It no longer seems as if any of the Dessicans are caring about their guests anymore... they just want an excuse to party...

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
EO: We're not here to dance, Cadet.

CSO_Marsland says:
XO: Unfortunately, we don't have any idea where to begin, do we?

CO_Storal says:
First Minister: Thank you. ::takes the book:: We will just sit down here then... ::motions for his crew to sit down::

CNS_Solaa says:
CO: What's it say?! Are we going to be eaten?

EO_Daniels says:
::Frowns a bit.::  XO/CNS:  Aye, sorry.  The music just had a nice beat.

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CSO: No, Tom, we don't. But the Captain is working on it.

CSO_Marsland says:
::giggles at the EO::

CO_Storal says:
::sits down at the secluded table:: CNS:I don’t know I haven’t read it yet.

ACTION: Several clones, identical to the Second Minister, walk past the CSO, scantily clad, as they try to lure him away...

CO_Storal says:
All: From the looks of it. I don’t think that they will object us taking a look around.

EO_Daniels says:
::Follows the captain's orders and takes a seat at the table.::

CNS_Solaa says:
::sits down quickly next to the CO to look at the book::

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CSO: Look but don't touch, Tom.

MO_Turok says:
::Finishes scanning the edible/drinkable materials::

CO_Storal says:
All: They said that we can visit the surface at any time. First I want to get a look around this facility.

CNS_Solaa says:
CO: May I see the book?

EO_Daniels says:
::Nods.::  CO:  Will we be splitting up then or staying together?

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CO: Agreed

CSO_Marsland says:
::steps closer to his wife and puts an arm around her reassuringly:: XO: Of course.
CO_Storal says:
::hands the CNS the book:: EO: That is my plan.

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
::smiles:: CSO: Good for you, Honey.

CNS_Solaa says:
::opens the book quickly to read about Dessica... and their fate...::

CO_Storal says:
EO: We will split up and take a look around. But I don’t want to stay apart for too long.

ACTION: The CNS opens the book... but all it is is a travel guide...

EO_Daniels says:
::Gets a really confused look on her face for a moment.::  CO:  Aye.

CNS_Solaa says:
Aloud: What?! No ritualistic suicides... no torture chambers... no dangerous animals... ALL: There's nothing in here!

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CO: Want me to take some of the crew?

CNS_Solaa says:
CO: I don't think its a good idea to split up, sir...

CO_Storal says:
ALL: Ok here is the break down. EO/SO:I want you to go down to the docking area and take a look around. See what kind of technology their ships have. Look for any foreign vessels. Namely any Romulan other than ours.

SO_Antropov says:
CO: Do you think they'll be happy with us snooping around their ships?

CO_Storal says:
XO/CNS/CSO:I want you guys to look over the cloning facility.

CO_Storal says:
MO: You're with me..

EO_Daniels says:
::Walks over to the SO.::  SO:  I guess it's just you and me.

CO_Storal says:
SO:I don’t think they will give a care in the world.

CSO_Marsland says:
CO: Wow.. me, all alone, with these two?

CO_Storal says:
CSO: It's your lucky day...

CNS_Solaa says:
CO: There's a cloning facility??? Oh yeah... ::looks at the book:: Yeah, right there... Free admission to students and kids. EO: Guess you get in free, Daniels! ::smirks::

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CO: Aye, sir.

MO_Turok says:
CO: Aye sir.

EO_Daniels says:
CNS:  I'm not sure if that's a good thing or a bad thing ::shudders a bit at the thought.::

CO_Storal says:
All: We only stay apart for an hour...then we all meet at the transport on deck 15 to look at the surface. Agreed??

CSO_Marsland says:
CO: Sounds good to me!

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
::nods:: CO: Agreed.

CNS_Solaa says:
CO: Sounds good. ::gets up from the table with the book::

CO_Storal says:
All: Keep in touch over the coms...

EO_Daniels says:
::Nods to her Captain.::  CO:  Aye, Captain.  
SO:  You ready to go?

CNS_Solaa says:
CSO/XO: Well, let's go! We only have an hour...

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CNS: Agreed.  Let's go.

EO_Daniels says:
::Heads over to the doorway and waits for the SO to follow.::

CO_Storal says:
MO: We are going to talk with the ministers. I want to find out more about the Dessicans.

SO_Antropov says:
EO: Da, why not. This way I think... ::heads towards the docking area::

CSO_Marsland says:
::smiles at his wife, and looks to Ryn:: CNS/XO: Yes, let's. ::heads off in the general direction of the facility::

EO_Daniels says:
::Follows the SO out the door to the docking area.::  SO:  So what do you make of all this?  Have you ever seen anything like this before?

MO_Turok says:
CO: Aye sir. ::Prepares his tricorder to scan the Dessicans::

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
::begins walking toward the cloning facility::

CO_Storal says:
::gets up and looks for the Ministers:: MO:You ok.. you look a bit distracted?

ACTION: None of the Dessicans notice, or even care, that their guests are leaving...

SO_Antropov says:
EO: In films, maybe... never before in real life. This cannot go well.

CNS_Solaa says:
::her nose in the guidebook:: XO/CSO: It's down this way...

MO_Turok says:
CO: Sir, to be honest I am very worried about the voracity of this mission and whether we should really be here. Those concerns must be showing through.

EO_Daniels says:
::Follows the SO to the docking port, wondering what they are going to find.::  SO:  Do you get the feeling they are hiding something?

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CNS: Lead on Counselor.

CNS_Solaa says:
::goes down the corridor:: XO/CSO: Yes... this way...

CO_Storal says:
MO: That is understandable. I know that this seems like a long shot...But I have a hunch that our answers either lie here or the trail starts here.

ACTION: The CNS, XO and CSO come up to large double-doors, with a sign above... in the Dessican language... the computer quickly scans the visitors, and for each individual, the sign rearranges to appear in their own language... "Welcome To The Cloning Facility, Dessican Space Dock!"

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CNS/CSO: Did you see that?

SO_Antropov says:
EO: No. Just a feeling that all our snooping will accomplish is angering the Dessicans and getting us into trouble. We should have stayed in cloak and used the shuttle's scanners before landing here.

CSO_Marsland says:
XO: Yes... interesting...

EO_Daniels says:
SO:  I think so too.  But aren't you just a bit curious what they're doing here?

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CNS/CSO: Well, we were sent to investigate.  We can't do that standing out here.

CNS_Solaa says:
Computer: Um, thank you. We'd like a complementary tour of the facility, please.

CNS_Solaa says:
::whispers:: XO: Hold on a second... we don't have any money, so we might get in free.

SO_Antropov says:
EO: I imagine that they are living their lives as they have come to accept. If people came to Earth, would they think we were up to something?

ACTION: The doors slide open obligingly, and the deck plating that the XO, CSO and CNS stand on starts moving them forwards, slowly... once they move inside, they can see tubes upon tubes upon tubes...

EO_Daniels says:
::Smiles at the SO.::  SO:  That is true.

MO_Turok says:
CO: I truly hope you are right sir.

SO_Antropov says:
EO: We'd better start looking for a Romulan ship.

EO_Daniels says:
SO:  Aye, Sir.

CNS_Solaa says:
 XO/CSO: Look at THAT! Oh my god! Incredible!

ACTION: The conveyor stops in one of the windows, allowing the three some time to watch... suddenly, as they look closer... they can see the faces of the individuals in the cloning tubes... one of the tubes is a familiar one... a developing Lt. Greyfeather...

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

USS Apache - 10508.05 - "In The Shadows", USS Apache

So... The Apache has taken on a passenger... Senator Korata Tamygda... Who is she? Certainly not the person who kidnapped the CMO, or so she says anyways... and as they head back for Benzar, what has happened to Dr. Reyon? The ACO went to check up on her, and we all know what happened to him... Dr. Reyon appears to be possessed somehow... by what? What power has she developed, that could incapacitate the ACO? ... Sounding all too familiar, as if

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

CIV_Davis says:
::on the Bridge at an aft station, making modifications to sensors::

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
:: In Obs Lounge awaiting ACO's return with doc Reyon::

ACTION: On all the internal sensors, a massive energy spike is detected in Dr. Reyon's quarters...

CTO_Ens_Ramor says:
::on the bridge at the tactical station, cycling between reading the internal sensors and the long range se-::

CTO_Ens_Ramor says:
Self: What was that?

SO_Ens_York says:
CIV/CTO: What just happened?

CIV_Davis says:
::hears the alert sound and disregards long range sensors to look at internal sensors::

Dr_Reyon says:
::walks over to the aCO, who is barely conscious:: aCO: ... Pathetic...

CIV_Davis says:
SO, CTO: Some sort of power surge in the guest quarters, or somewhere around there...hard to say..

SO_Ens_York says:
CTO: What do you say about leading a Security team down there to check it out?

CIV_Davis says:
SO, CTO: Ryushi's comm badge is in the area.

CTO_Ens_Ramor says:
SO: I'm on it, sir. Authorized weapons?

CIV_Davis says:
*ACO*: Davis to Ryushi, respond..

ACO_LtJG_Ryushi says:
Reyon: Doctor...

SO_Ens_York says:
CTO: Yes, stun only. 

Dr_Reyon says:
aCO: Don't get in my way. ::she steps over the aCO, kicking him in the chest as she walks by... as she steps out of her quarters and into the corridors...::

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
Computer: Begin recording session.

CTO_Ens_Ramor says:
SO: Aye, sir.

CIV_Davis says:
*CEO*: Davis to Ramor, we may have a problem.

CTO_Ens_Ramor says:
::enters a command in the computer to get two security officers to bring three hand phasers to the source of the energy spike::

ACO_LtJG_Ryushi says:
::reaches for his commbadge:: *CIV*: Lieutenant Davis, send security to deck two immediately.

CIV_Davis says:
::stands and begins pacing::

SO_Ens_York says:
::walks over to the Mr. Davis:: CIV: Can you see who's in the immeditate area?

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
Korata: Now, Korata... I wish to hear what information you have come to tell the Federation.

CIV_Davis says:
*ACO*: Security is en route.  What happened?

CTO_Ens_Ramor says:
::walks to the turbolift as soon as she's done, enters it, and tells it to go to the apppropriate deck::

ACTION: As Dr. Reyon walks down the corridors, the lights begin to flicker and go out... internal sensors records a massive energy... wave just passing right through the ship, as Dr. Reyon walks... heading towards the ship's centre of mass...

CIV_Davis says:
SO: Ryushi was apparently near Dr. Reyon's quarters.

Korata says:
CEO: I already told you, I came with a warning - it is your choice whether or not you follow it.

ACO_LtJG_Ryushi says:
::watches the lights flicker:: *CIV*: I will explain later, Dr. Reyon must be stopped, now!

SO_Ens_York says:
CIV: Try to contact Dr. Reyon, I have a bad feeling about this.

CTO_Ens_Ramor says:
::steadies herself on the walls of the turbolift, and looks up at the flickering lights::

SO_Ens_York says:
CIV: Emergency forcefields?

CIV_Davis says:
::notices the power surges and begins to make precautions to isolate Deck 2 from the rest of the ship::

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
Korata: You said there was danger, but from what you haven't told us from what.

ACO_LtJG_Ryushi says:
::gets up and brushes himself off and runs to a console in the corridor, attempting to seal deck two from the rest of the ship::

CIV_Davis says:
*CTO*: Ensign Ramor, be careful...Dr. Reyon should be considered armed and dangerous.  Armed with what, I don't know..

CIV_Davis says:
SO: Try it.

SO_Ens_York says:
::runs over to the Tactical Station::

CIV_Davis says:
::disables turbolift service to Deck 2 and tries to assign additional security details to the Deck::

CTO_Ens_Ramor says:
*CIV*: Thanks for the heads up.

SO_Ens_York says:
CIV: Attempting to raise emergency forcefields to seal off deck 2!

CIV_Davis says:
*Dr Reyon*: Dr. Reyon, come in..

ACTION: Emergency forcefields raise... Deck 2 sealed off...

SO_Ens_York says:
CIV: It worked.

CIV_Davis says:
::seals the Bridge::

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
::Wonders what's taking the ACO so long to get here.::

CTO_Ens_Ramor says:
::moves into the corridor carefully, and starts to make her way to the nearest weapons locker. Once there, it's phaser rifle time::

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
*ACO*: Sir, Derryth here, what's taking so long?

Dr_Reyon says:
::she continues walking down the corridor, and watches witha musement as the forcefields go up... wiht a wave of her hand, she walks right through, shortcircuiting the power relays connected to the forcefields, shutting down the entire deck's power relay system...::

ACO_LtJG_Ryushi says:
*CEO*: Ensign Derryth, there is an emergency.  Get to the bridge immediately.

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
*ACO*: Aye sir.

CIV_Davis says:
SO: The forcefields aren't working.

SO_Ens_York says:
::looks at the readouts in stunned belief:: CIV: So I noticed.

SO_Ens_York says:
CIV: What on earth is going on?

CIV_Davis says:
SO: What if we clear the Deck and change the environmental conditions.  Maybe there's something we can do to incapicitate Dr. Reyon.

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
::Nods to the security guard on duty in Obs Lounge:: Guard: Watch them please.

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
::Exits off the Obs lounge and enters the bridge::

SO_Ens_York says:
CIV: I like it.

SO_Ens_York says:
CEO: Sir!

ACO_LtJG_Ryushi says:
::grabs a hand phaser out of the panel and, glancing at the ship map, begins running down the corridor::

CIV_Davis says:
SO: Have everyone evacuate Deck 3.

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
Aloud: What's happening?! ::Heads to the Engineering Console::

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
::Checks the display panels::

CIV_Davis says:
*CTO*: Dr. Reyon seems to have the power to alter energy.  I'm not so sure your weapons are going to work.

SO_Ens_York says:
Computer: How many people are located on Deck 3?

CIV_Davis says:
*CTO*: We might do better if we clear the deck and try to alter the environmental conditions.

ACTION: Dr. Reyon looks around... and stops, smiling, as she places her hands slowly onto the deck plating, crouching to the ground, as if in prayer..._

SO_Ens_York says:
*Deck 3*: This is the Bridge! All personnel currently located on deck 3 evacuade to the nearest deck!

CTO_Ens_Ramor says:
::moves carefully down the corridor, sticking to one side, and staying crouched:: *CIV*: The deck I'm trapped on?

CIV_Davis says:
*CTO*: Get to the nearest access point and I can get you out.  Otherwise, it's you against her, and Ryushi didn't do so well against her..

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
::Runs scans on the Deck 2, trying to get a fix on what kind of energy is being produced by Reyon::

ACTION: As her prayer intensifies, her hands begin to glow with energy... then, with a forceful thrust, she slams her hands into the deck plating... and everyone on the ship begins to hear a loud hum...

CIV_Davis says:
::heart pounding, and the blood seems to be going everywhere but his brain - he's out of ideas::

SO_Ens_York says:
::starts working on the environmental settings::

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
Aloud: What was that?

SO_Ens_York says:
::looks around::

CIV_Davis says:
::goes back to the console and tries to establish an energy dampening field in the section Reyon is on::

ACO_LtJG_Ryushi says:
::feels the hum throughout the ship::

Dr_Reyon says:
::without even looking around, she senses someone nearby...:: CTO: ... Can I help you?_

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
::Double checks the power system readouts::

SO_Ens_York says:
CIV: I have the environmental settings ready.

CIV_Davis says:
SO: Lock on to the security team's comm badges..we may need to get them out of there.

SO_Ens_York says:
CIV: Aye.

SO_Ens_York says:
::get's a signal lock on their commbadges:: CIV: Ready for site-to-site transport.

CIV_Davis says:
::nods:: SO: Do it, get them out of there.

SO_Ens_York says:
CIV: Energizing.

CTO_Ens_Ramor says:
::breaks out of her reverie, and fires an experimental phaser shot at Dr. Reyon::

ACTION: As the hum intensifies, a vibration can be felt... suddenly, everyone is slammed to the deck plating as the ship lurches forward into subspace... just like it was with the XO...

SO_Ens_York says:
::falls backwards, knocking his head::

SO_Ens_York says:
Self: Ooww.

CIV_Davis says:
::thrown forward before he can make the changes to the ship's environment on Deck 2::

ACTION: The phaser is fired, and the shot hits Dr. Reyon on the shoulder... she moans ever so slightly, but doesn't even turn to look at the CTO..._

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
::Gets up from under some seats::

CTO_Ens_Ramor says:
::raises the power, and gets ready to fire again. Then reconsiders. Flips it open, and rapidly feeds its power pack into itself. As soon as she's done, she skids the phaser along the ground at the good Doctor::

ACO_LtJG_Ryushi says:
::is thrown down a corridor and slammed into a wall::

CIV_Davis says:
::claws back to console::

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
::Tries to get the warp drive off-line::

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
Aloud: Can't let that happen again.

Pam has left the conversation.

SO_Ens_York says:
::nurses a bump on his head::

CIV_Davis says:
::prepares to disable gravity and atmosphere, hoping that the Doctor still breathes at least::

ACO_LtJG_Ryushi says:
::picks himself up and immediately starts crawling through jeffries tubes, chilling images resurfacing in his head...::

ACTION: As the CEO tries to disable warp drive, on his controls he can see that the ship is gradually moving faster and faster, almost reaching maximum warp... the inertial dampers begin to be overpowered...

CIV_Davis says:
::establishes forcefields around the Doctor's section, not to keep her in but to keep others out; next, he disables all gravity and atmosphere in that section::

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
::Feeling excess Gs:: We are going far too fast!

CIV_Davis says:
SO: Let's see if the doctor uses oxygen still..

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
::Keeps trying to disengage propulsion::

SO_Ens_York says:
::feels the deck plating shaking:: Self: This can't be good.

ACO_LtJG_Ryushi says:
::feels himself being lifted off the floor slightly:: Self: No!  ::keeps trying to move toward Main Engineering::

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
FCO: Try to get a fix on our location.

SO_Ens_York says:
CIV: I hope so, I'm getting tired of nothing working ::smiles::

CIV_Davis says:
::grins a little, despite the severity of the situation::

ACTION: The ship is going so fast... well beyond maximum limits now.... and the ship is vibrating so hard, that the ship shudders periodically... and then one massive shudder, and everyone is sent to the opposite bulkhead...

CIV_Davis says:
::flies across the Bridge, yet again, and slumps to the deck....again::

SO_Ens_York says:
::goes flying::

ACO_LtJG_Ryushi says:
::lifts off the floor and is thrown, tumbling, down the last jeffries tube, hitting the panel with such force that it breaks open and he is hurled... crashing into Main Engineering::

FCO_V’Taran says:
CEO: ... I... I can't be sure... ::is knocked off his seat...:: But all I can say is that we are heading out of the Federation.

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
::Smashes up against the main viewscreen::

CTO_Ens_Ramor says:
::materializes just in time to get thrown across the bridge, and bounces off the flight control console to slam into the main viewscreen::

SO_Ens_York says:
::stands up, the bump on his head much larger now::

SO_Ens_York says:
::walks towards Mr. Davis:: All: Everyone alright?

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
FCO: Not Good. As soon as you can you turn us around.

ACTION: As the phaser hits Dr. Reyon, she loses her concentration and collapses to the deck plating... at the same time, the Apache comes to a SUDDEN stop...

CIV_Davis says:
::gets up - slowly - only to be thrown again::

ACO_LtJG_Ryushi says:
*CEO*: Mr. Derryth- ::BOOM against the MSD in Main Engineering::

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
*ACO*: Sir, are you alright?

FCO_V’Taran says:
::he looks up, and clambors back to his seat...::

Dr_Reyon says:
::lies unconscious, all the energy sapped out of her...::

CTO_Ens_Ramor says:
::is having such a fun day, she gets tossed again::

SO_Ens_York says:
::get's to his feet again:: Self: You have got to be kidding me!

CIV_Davis says:
::gets up slowly::

CTO_Ens_Ramor says:
Self, quietly: I'm going to kill her myself. I don't know what's going on, but I'm going to kill her myself.

CIV_Davis says:
CTO: Let's go.

CIV_Davis says:
::re-establishes environmental systems on Deck 2 and points towards the Turbolift::

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
Aloud: Is everyone alright?

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
::Notices the humming has stopped::

CTO_Ens_Ramor says:
CIV: Alright, on it. Let me get another phaser.

CIV_Davis says:
::gets in the turbolift and waits for the CTO::

ACO_LtJG_Ryushi says:
::picks himself up and wipes the blood from his forehead, now insanely pissed off:: *CEO*: Yes, Ensign.  *ALL*: Get to Deck Two, take Dr. Reyon into custody.  Do NOT kill her.

SO_Ens_York says:
CEO: Yes sir...though I'd love to visit Sickbay later on.

CIV_Davis says:
Computer:  Reactivate access points to Deck 2, including Turbolifts.

CTO_Ens_Ramor says:
::goes to grab herself -another- phaser, and then proceeds to accompany Mister Davis in the turbolift::

ACTION: All access points are reactivated...

CIV_Davis says:
Turbolift:: Deck 2!

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
*ACO*: I'd like to stay on the bridge.

SO_Ens_York says:
::Grabs a phaser and joins the CIV::

ACO_LtJG_Ryushi says:
*CEO*: Good, do so.  Level One Diagnostics on all systems.

CIV_Davis says:
::watches the SO jump into the lift just as the door sshut::

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
*ACO*: Aye aye.

FCO_V’Taran says:
::sits up, he checks his readings...:: *aCO*: Oh, lieutenant... we have a small problem, I think.

ACO_LtJG_Ryushi says:
*FCO*: What is it, V'Taran?

CIV_Davis says:
CTO, SO: Let's get her and take her to the Brig.  We'll try to set up some sort of dampening field to control her...powers...

SO_Ens_York says:
CIV:  How do you suggest we 'take her' ? ::a bit worried::

CTO_Ens_Ramor says:
SO: I'll approach her first, sir.

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
:: Move to engineering station and begins the diagnostic, assigning different crews to their tasks::

CIV_Davis says:
::the doors open::  CTO, SO: Let's do it.

CIV_Davis says:
::waits for the CTO::

CTO_Ens_Ramor says:
::crouches again, hugs the bulkhead, and makes her way to where she remembers Dr. Reyon being::

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
FCO: Do you have our coordinates yet?

SO_Ens_York says:
::readies his phaser:: Self: Haven't fired one of these in a while.

FCO_V’Taran says:
aCO: Well... I just checked my navigational sensors... and, if they're correct... We're in the Terix system right now..._

ACO_LtJG_Ryushi says:
::exausted, rubbing his brow:: *FCO*: More information, V'Taran... the Terix system... Where is that?

CIV_Davis says:
::follows Ramor::

FCO_V’Taran says:
aCO: Well, let's just say we don't want to be here right now... we're in the heart of the Romulan Star Empire, sir.

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
:: Pulls up the damage reports ::

CIV_Davis says:
::as he's on the move::  *CEO*: Ensign Derryth, we need some way to contain the Doctor and her energy.  Any ideas?

CTO_Ens_Ramor says:
::holds up a hand when she gets to line of sight of Reyon, indicating that Davis and the SO should stop where they're at. She then quickly moves towards Reyon:: Dr_Reyon: Ma'am, do not resist. We're taking you into custody.

Korata says:
::she moves out, into the bridge... perhaps it is now safe to move, now that everything's stopped...::

ACO_LtJG_Ryushi says:
::his eyes widen:: *FCO*: The... Romulan... Get us out of here.  Now.

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
*CIV*: We could try to get her stored into the transport buffer.

CIV_Davis says:
::when he sees the Doctor fail to really react, he moves in as well::

SO_Ens_York says:
CIV: It can be done.

CIV_Davis says:
*CEO*: Given her propensity for screwing around with the ship's power and systems, I don't think I'd want to put her into it.  We don't know what she's capable of.

CIV_Davis says:
*CEO*: Can we modify the Brig somehow?

FCO_V’Taran says:
aCO: You don't understand, sir... Terix is located 20 light years from the nearest border crossing, and 15 light years from Romulus..._

CTO_Ens_Ramor says:
::just listens to Davis' conversation::

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
*CIV*: I don't know... I don't really know what kind of energy she's using.

SO_Ens_York says:
CIV: What about putting her to sleep?

CIV_Davis says:
CTO, SO: I thought about that, too.

CIV_Davis says:
CTO, SO: But as a secondary precaution, I want to be able to have an answer for the energy thing so this doesn't happena gain.

CIV_Davis says:
::gestures to the lift::  CTO: Shall we take her to the Brig?

SO_Ens_York says:
CIV: We could be able to rig a Alpa-wave inducer to do the trick.

CTO_Ens_Ramor says:
CIV: Energy... energy waves, right? Can we perhaps set up the computer to watch her wave output, and output an opposite, nullification wave?

CTO_Ens_Ramor says:
::goes to pick up Doctor Reyon at the same time::

CIV_Davis says:
::nods, figuring York knows more about this than he does for sure::

ACO_LtJG_Ryushi says:
*CEO*: ::checking the engineering readings, seeing that the propulsion wasn't M/AM based:: What kind of energy was the doctor using to propel us?

CIV_Davis says:
CTO, SO: Let's get her to the Brig.  York, are you familiar with this alpha wave thing?

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
*ACO*: I don't know... Let me check the sensor readings.

SO_Ens_York says:
CIV: It's a simple device used in Sickbay, there's no actual blueprint to modify it for field work, but I can try sir.

ACO_LtJG_Ryushi says:
*FCO*: Just... get moving.  Make it obvious that we're headed out.

CIV_Davis says:
::nods::

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
:: Checks the sensor logs for Reyon related info::

CIV_Davis says:
*Sick Bay*: Davis to Sick Bay, we need an alpha-wave inducer in the Brig as soon as possible.

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
*ACO*: The engery is of unknown origin.

Korata says:
::sees the CEO off to the side:: CEO: ... Excuse me, but what the hell is going on?

MO_Lee says:
*CIV*: We'll be right there.

CIV_Davis says:
::waits for Ramor::

CIV_Davis says:
SO:  You'll have your chance.

ACO_LtJG_Ryushi says:
::hears the CEO:: Self: Damn...

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
Korata: What are you doing on the bridge???  We were just propelled into Romulan space.

CTO_Ens_Ramor says:
::either picks up or escorts the doctor, as required:: CIV: Lead the way, sir. I've got her under control.

CIV_Davis says:
::nods, and heads for the turbolift::

Korata says:
CEO: What??? Are you insane?_

SO_Ens_York says:
::takes the rear, keeping his phaser at ready::

CIV_Davis says:
*ACO*: Lieutenant Ryushi, we're taken Dr. Reyon into custody.  We're taking her to the brig, and we're going to keep her either unconcious or extremely sedated.

CTO_Ens_Ramor says:
::follows Davis, with Reyon in tow::

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
Korata: Say... would you know any Romulan transponder frequencies so we can mask ourselves out here?

CTO_Ens_Ramor says:
ALL: Must be Tuesday.

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
Korata: We didn't do it on purpose!!

CIV_Davis says:
::enters the same lift they arrived on and heads to the back, waiting for the CTO and SO::

ACO_LtJG_Ryushi says:
*CIV*: Very good, Mr. Davis.  Have Ensign Ramor stand guard with a full security team.  Do you have a way of reducing her powers?

Korata says:
CEO: Yes... Yes, of course. If you will allow me...

SO_Ens_York says:
::follows them in::

CIV_Davis says:
*ACO*: I'll try to establish a dampening field in the Brig, but I can't make any guarantees.  I have no idea where the Doctor draws power from, or what kind of power it is.

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
Korata: That's asking a lot... but, go ahead. ::Watches intently::

CIV_Davis says:
*ACO*: Aside from keeping her unconscious..

CIV_Davis says:
Turbolift: Brig!

CTO_Ens_Ramor says:
::gets in the turbolift:: *Security Team*: I want a full security team with phaser rifles waiting for me in the brig. We're bringing in a very dangerous individual responsible for the recent events on the vessel. Stay alert.

ACO_LtJG_Ryushi says:
*CIV*: Good work, do what you can, Mr. Davis.

Dr_Reyon says:
::... she slowly comes to... and manages to speak a few words...:: CIV: ... Wait... wait...

SO_Ens_York says:
::levels his phaser at the Dr::

CIV_Davis says:
::turns to Reyon, and motions for Ramor to put her down::

Korata says:
::slowly, she accesses the deflector controls... and remodulates various emitters all across the ship to emit Romulan energy signatures...::

CTO_Ens_Ramor says:
CIV: ... your call, sir. ::puts Reyon down::

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
Korata: Very nice.

Korata says:
CEO: Why not? I've already forsaken allegiance to the Star Empire, why not complete my treason?

CIV_Davis says:
::kneels down and listens, knowing he may have just made a fatal mistake; the lift stops at the deck the Brig is on::

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
Korata: We just want out of here.

CTO_Ens_Ramor says:
::stands by and waits for Davis to finish with Reyon so she can take Reyon to the brig::

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
FCO: Let's see what's out here while we're around, where could Reyon have been taking us?

CIV_Davis says:
Dr Reyon: What is it, Doctor?

Dr_Reyon says:
CIV: ... The... the Pah'Wraithe..... still here....

SO_Ens_York says:
::feels a chill run down his spine::

CIV_Davis says:
CTO, SO: Pay'Wraithe...?

CIV_Davis says:
CTO, SO: Let's get her to the Brig.

SO_Ens_York says:
CIV: Not good.

ACTION: Dr. Reyon collapses out of exhaustion... she speaks no more.

CIV_Davis says:
:;exits the lift and makes a quick right into the brig, where he sees a medical crewman and a host of security personnel::

SO_Ens_York says:
::helps the CTO carry the good Doctor::

CTO_Ens_Ramor says:
CTO: Pah' wraith? I thought that was a Deep Space Nine thing.

CIV_Davis says:
CTO: Just put her in there.. ::points to the bed to his right::

CTO_Ens_Ramor says:
::nods, and deposits Doctor Reyon where indicated:: CIV: I have to get my security teams ready.

CIV_Davis says:
::looks at the medical crewman::  MO: Monitor the Doctor.  Keep her sedated.

Korata says:
CEO: Now, if anyone checks, they'll see a Romulan vessel...

CIV_Davis says:
CTO: Of course.  ::nods, knowing Ramor has her work cut out for her::

CIV_Davis says:
SO: Set up the alpha-wave inducer, but I'm not sure if we're going to need it.

CIV_Davis says:
SO: Just in case, though...never know..

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
Korata: Thank you very much... that should keep us clear for a bit, we'll need to keep you handy in case we get hailed.

SO_Ens_York says:
CIV: One can never be to careful.

CIV_Davis says:
::nods, glad that York agrees::

CIV_Davis says:
*ACO*: Lieutenant, what do you know about the Pah-Wraithe?

CTO_Ens_Ramor says:
CIV, SO: I'll be on the bridge coordinating team movements. ::heads for the turbolift::

ACO_LtJG_Ryushi says:
::freezes, hearing the oh-so-familiar name::

SO_Ens_York says:
MO: Did you bring me that inducer?

ACO_LtJG_Ryushi says:
*CIV*: There are Pah-Wraiths here?!?

MO_Lee says:
SO: It's right here...::points next to Reyon on the bed::

CTO_Ens_Ramor says:
::gets to the turbolift:: Turbolift: Bridge.

Korata says:
CEO: Indeed. So, are you going to tell me what's going on??

SO_Ens_York says:
::smiles at MO_LEE:: MO: Thank you.

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
Korata: I think it is time for you to tell us everything you know as well.

CIV_Davis says:
*ACO*: Dr. Reyon came to for a moment, and the last thing she said was that they are here..

MO_Lee says:
::nods and goes back to monitoring Dr. Reyon::

SO_Ens_York says:
::picks up the inducer and walks to the security station::

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
Korata: I'll let you know as soon as I find out... best I can say right now is that someone has used some form of energy to propel the Apache deep into the Romulan Empire.

ACO_LtJG_Ryushi says:
::chilled::

ACO_LtJG_Ryushi says:
::brings up his Vulcan mind defenses::

CTO_Ens_Ramor says:
::gets to the bridge, and retakes her console. Immeadiately starts looking up data on the Pah'Wraith and feeding information to the security teams about everything that's happened::

CIV_Davis says:
*ACO*: I don't know whether those spirits or whatever they are can just effect Dr. Reyon or not, but we need to figure something out.

SO_Ens_York says:
::tries not to think about the Pah'Wraith comment while he works on the inducer, integrating it's effects into the Dr's cell::

CEO_Ens_Derryth says:
CTO: Good to see you... how'd things go down there?

CTO_Ens_Ramor says:
::glances up at the CEO:: CEO: It's under control for now... but I think we've got more problems to come.
SO_Ens_York says:
*ACO*: Request permission to stay in the Brig, I'm currently working on a plan to keep the good Doctor sleeping on the push of a button.

CIV_Davis says:
SO:  Do what you're doing.  I'll explain that to Ryushi if need be.  I'm headed his way.

SO_Ens_York says:
CIV: Aye sir.

CIV_Davis says:
::exits the brig::

ACO_LtJG_Ryushi says:
*CIV*: previous experiences on the Apache tell us it can affect anyone.
*FCO*: All stop, now!
*ALL*: Crew Attention!  ::attention whistle::  Everyone is in grave danger.  All senior staff, report to the Bridge, all others are confined to quarters immediately.

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


