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Klord
 Prologue: Hayden is just entering LRS range of the Taora system.
    
Klord
 <<<Resume Mission>>>
   
XO Skye
 ::Sitting in her chair trying to sense out where Talan is, realizing it's been awhile since she'd done that and feels rather out of practice.::
  
PO Parli
 ::still on the bridge at SCI::

CMO Bishop
 ::exits her cubicle office in sickbay and bumps into the door frame:: Self: Omph!  Oh Good heavens!

OPS Coreena
 ::At OPS, her eyes and ears attentive to all that is going on around her, but mainly narrowed to the return of Talan.::
      
CO Cutter
 ::on the bridge, rather tense::

CTO Kostandinos
 ::at tactical, scanning sensors to find any trace of the missing shuttle::
      
CO Cutter
 CTO:  Scan the system for the missing shuttle.

CNS Cutter
 ::sitting in her new chair, shifting to find a comfortable position::

CEO Michaels
 ::storms onto the bridge and heads for the Engineering station::
      
CO Cutter
 OPS:  Give me a scan of the area for Bajoran/Minaran life signs.

CTO Kostandinos
 CO: One step ahead of you.  We're just entering LRS range now, so if he's here he should show up within a few minutes.

CNS Cutter
 ::sees the CEO and shakes her head.  At least some things never change - grumpy Brynn alert::

FCO Knight
 ::Sitting at the CONN watching the stars go by on the viewscreen::
   
CSO Lys
 @  COM: USS Hayden: Requesting… ships… need help.
   
XO Skye
 ::If the situation weren't so numbing, she'd almost laugh at Brynn's un-Brynn-like demeanor.::

CMO Bishop
 <Nurse Abbott> ::looks up and smiles:: CMO: Careful there Doctor, there's a doorframe.

OPS Coreena
 ::nods as she proceeds to broaden the scans.::
 
CO Cutter
 ::looks askew at the CEO::  CEO:  Problem?

CTO Kostandinos
 CO: The shuttle is on LRS, sir ::pauses:: Captain, I'm also picking up traces of an erratic flight pattern, and a number of weapons fire residuals.
  
PO Parli
 ::running routine scans of the area noting that not much has changed::

CEO Michaels
 CO: Nothing a few…discussions… with my staff won't cure Captain.
 
CO Cutter
 ::swears to himself::  CTO:  Feed the coordinates to the helm.

CMO Bishop
 ::shoots her a sarcastic glare:: Abbott: Thank you, Miss Abbott. I'm so glad you're around to tell me these things. :: makes her way over to a patient that came in earlier with a fractured collar bone::
 
CO Cutter
 FCO:  Close on that shuttle as quickly as you can.
 
CO Cutter
 CTO:  Red Alert.

CTO Kostandinos
 CO: Aye.

OPS Coreena
 CO:  The system's stability is rapidly decreasing.

CTO Kostandinos
 ::sounds red alert klaxons::
 
CO Cutter
 OPS:  Can you give me a time frame?
 
CO Cutter
 CTO:  Any other ships in the area?

FCO Knight
 ::Increases speed and engages an intercept course::

CNS Cutter
 ::winces at the sound of the klaxons::

OPS Coreena
 ::Stands up and moves back to the science station, gritting her teeth a bit as she works to keep the headache from interfering.::
 
CO Cutter
 FCO:  Othello, I don't know what we're racing into.  Be ready to evade as needed.

CTO Kostandinos
 CO: Checking that now.

CMO Bishop
 ::looks up and looks around as the klaxons blare:: Self: Oh just lovely. ::secures the osteo- regenerator:: Abbott: Okay, everyone get ready.  You know what to do.
 
CO Cutter
 OPS:  Any life signs on the shuttle?
  
PO Parli
 OPS: Can I help you?

OPS Coreena
 ::Shakes her head at the added sound::
   
CSO Lys
 @ COM: USS Hayden: Can... read me?

OPS Coreena
 CO:  10 hours till tectonic annihilation.
 
CO Cutter
 ::mutters::  Self: 10 hours.

CTO Kostandinos
 CO: There are other ships' ion trails.  I'm working now to try and isolate who they were.  They're not in the system anymore, I can tell that much

FCO Knight
 ::Nods and watches the screen::

OPS Coreena
 ::Narrows the lateral sensor onto the shuttle::

CEO Michaels
 *EO Jameson*: Keep the engines steady lieutenant, we're in for a bumpy ride.  You can handle that can't you?

CMO Bishop
 ::watches the medics and nurses bustle about sickbay::

OPS Coreena
 COM: CSO:  Talan...
 
CO Cutter
 CTO:  Very well, stand down to yellow alert.

CEO Michaels
 <EO Jameson> *CEO*: Aye sir.  ::nearly mumbled::

OPS Coreena
 ::Looks over at the captain::  CO:  Sir, Talan is comming us.

CTO Kostandinos
 ::swears:: CO: Sir, the other ships look like they might have been Breen.
   
CSO Lys
 @ COM: OPS:  Coreena?
 
CO Cutter
 COM:  CSO: Talan, this is Captain Cutter.  What's your status?
 
CO Cutter
 CTO:  Are you sure?
   
XO Skye
 Anyone listening: I'm of little use then.  Breen were never easily scanned.

CTO Kostandinos
 CO: Yes, and there's new weapons fire directed at the shuttle.

CNS Cutter
 ::watches Coreena carefully out of the corner of her eye.::

OPS Coreena
 ::Waits for the answer to the captain's question, holding her breath::
 
CO Cutter
 CTO:  New?  From where?
   
CSO Lys
 @ COM: CO:  Sir  ::static ::  I'm being fired upon.  Two ships, maybe more.
 
CO Cutter
 FCO:  Move the ship closer to the shuttle.
 
CO Cutter
 OPS:  Prepare to extend shields.

CTO Kostandinos
 XO: 4 lobed brains will do that to you.
   
CSO Lys
 @ COM: CO: Shields are critical.
 
CO Cutter
 CTO:  Belay that yellow alert, maintain red alert.

OPS Coreena
 ::Widens sensors for a more broader coverage of the area.::
   
XO Skye
 CTO: Doesn't change the fact that it sucks.
 
CO Cutter
 CTO:  Can you pinpoint the source of the weapons fire?

OPS Coreena
 CO:  Ready sir.

FCO Knight
 CO: We'll be in range in forty seconds.

CTO Kostandinos
 CO: Aye sir, I'm still trying to isolate the firing

XO Skye
 ::Hang on, Talan.::

CEO Michaels
 ::mumbles loud enough for a few to hear::  Add endangering the ship to his list.

OPS Coreena
 ::Reroutes energy for the shields::
 
CO Cutter
 OPS:  When we're in range, extend the shields around the shuttle, then beam Talan to the bridge.
   
CSO Lys
 @ :: is thrown from his seat as the shuttle rocks ::

CMO Bishop
 ::checks on her patient again and heads to her office to check supplies status::

FCO Knight
 CO: Twenty
   
XO Skye
 CO: Talan's in distress.

OPS Coreena
 ::Counts, checks her readings and extends the shields::
 
CO Cutter
 XO:  Not like he's gonna be when I get hold of him.

CNS Cutter
 ::murmers:: CO: Or to sickbay.
   
CSO Lys
 @ :: wishes he had his commbadge ::

CNS Cutter
 CO: A containment field would work if you're worried about him escaping or something from sickbay.

CNS Cutter
 ::still quietly::
 
CO Cutter
 ::looks at the CNS then turns to OPS::  OPS:  Coreena, beam Talan to sickbay when you can.
   
XO Skye
 CO: He's wounded.  He'll need to be beamed directly to sickbay.
    
XO Skye
 ::Looks up as she and Jason speak at the same time, then looks back at the viewscreen concentrating on what's going on out there.::
  
CSO Lys
 @ :: tries to get to his feet ::

OPS Coreena
 ::nods, getting a lock on the shuttle's lifeform::

OPS Coreena
 COM: CSO: Prepare to be beamed to sickbay.

CTO Kostandinos
 ::shakes her head:: CO: Ok, looks like the Breen haven't left after all.  They're cloaked, and they're the ones who are firing.
 
CO Cutter
 CTO:  Send a guard to sickbay.  Talan is not to be left alone.

CMO Bishop
 ::begins preparing any empty biobeds for  possible casualties::
 
CO Cutter
 CTO:  Can you lock on to them?

FCO Knight
 CO: I hope I don't have ta sit 'ere long, Cap'n.

OPS Coreena
 ::Activates transporters.::
 
CO Cutter
 FCO:  Tractor the shuttle in.

OPS Coreena
 *CMO*:  Ma'am, Talan should be arriving.

CTO Kostandinos
 ::calls up one of her TO's:: *TO Brash*: Report to sickbay. Lys Talan is being beamed there.  Make sure he's never left alone.

CNS Cutter
 CO: Want me to warn sickbay?
   
CSO Lys
 ::materializes in SB::

CTO Kostandinos
 CO: Sir, they're decloaking, firing, then recloaking and changing position.  I can tell you where they have been, but can't project where they'll go next.

CMO Bishop
 ::looks up as the CSO materializes on the main biobed::

FCO Knight
 ::Activates shuttle bay tractors and alerts shuttle crews to prepare to take in the Aerowing::

CO Cutter
 CNS:  Would have been a good idea, but I think it's too late.  Let's see if our new CMO does surprises well.

CO Cutter
 FCO:  Report when we have the shuttle onboard.

OPS Coreena
 ::Lets go of her breath as transport is completed::  CO:  Talan has been beamed to sickbay.
 
CO Cutter
 OPS:  Very well

CNS Cutter
 ::thinks "One of these days I might get this all sorted and together"::
   
CSO Lys
 ::looks around for a moment::  CMO:  I have to get to the bridge ::sits up with a bit of pain::

CMO Bishop
 ::retracts her arm just in time before he's beamed on it::
 
CO Cutter
 *CMO*: When Talan is well enough, I want him escorted to the bridge by security.
   
XO Skye
 *CMO*: When you get it give me a report on Talan's condition.

CMO Bishop
 ::places her hand on his chest:: CSO: Hold it there, Commander. I don't think they sent you here for nothing.

OPS Coreena
 ::Looks back at the captain with a frown, then moves to retake her station.::

CTO Kostandinos
 <TO Brash> ::enters sickbay, nods without speaking to the CMO, and stands at the back of the room Talan's in, out of the way but in his sight at all times::

CMO Bishop
 *CO/XO*: Will do.

FCO Knight
 CO: We've got her. Setting course outta 'ere, warp 9. When you're ready, sir.
   
CSO Lys
 :: looks to the CMO, his eyes pleading :: CMO:  Doctor.  I _must_ go.  I can heal myself later.  This can't wait.  1500 lives depend on it.
 
CO Cutter
 FCO:  Stand by.
 
CO Cutter
 *CMO*:  Can Talan talk?

CMO Bishop
 ::shakes her head:: CSO: I'm sure you can but I can do it faster. Now you either stay still or I'll have you restrained.

CEO Michaels
 ::takes note of Othello's performance and is surprised, but pleased with how cooperative he's being::
 
CO Cutter
 CTO:  Have we been fired upon yet?

CMO Bishop
 *CO*: He's in a lot of pain, but yes.

CEO Michaels
 *EO Jameson*: How are things down there lieutenant?
 
CO Cutter
 *CSO*:  Talan, did you find a way to fix it?

CEO Michaels
 <EO Jameson> *CEO*: Same as they were five minutes ago sir.  We're fine.  ::exasperated::

CTO Kostandinos
 ::plotting the course of the Breen ship, seeing if she can take a stab at where it'll go next:: CO: Not yet, but cross your fingers.  They must know by now that we have the shuttle.

OPS Coreena
 ::A look of uncertainty crosses her face as she is torn between keeping the ship here to help the people as Talan wanted or to follow the captain's orders.::

CMO Bishop
 ::injects the CSO with a sedative to relax him as she helps him lie back down::
   
CSO Lys
 *CO*:  Captain,  the planet, it's not a natural disaster.  Those Breen pirates, I think they started it.  I have proof on the shuttle.

CTO Kostandinos
 CO: If Talan can talk, then I'd really like to know WHY the Breen were firing on him though.  Any word on his condition?

CTO Kostandinos
 ::nods as her question is answered for her::
 
CO Cutter
 *CSO*:  What can we do to stop it?

CNS Cutter
 ::sees Coreena struggling and walks around back of her, unobtrusively::

CEO Michaels
 *EO Jameson*: If you halfwits had half a brain cell between you down there, I might not have to check in every five minutes, lieutenant.

CMO Bishop
 ::looks over her shoulder at Abbott:: Abbott: Get me my tricorder.
   
CSO Lys
 :: looks at the CMO pleadingly ::  CMO:  I have to go!

CTO Kostandinos
 ::says under her breath:: Harsh, Brynn, very harsh.
 
CO Cutter
 OPS:  Try to hail the Breen ships.
 
CO Cutter
 CEO:  Get down to the shuttle and see what proof Talan says he has.
   
CSO Lys
 *CO*:  There is a cloaked energy source.  I think it's a satellite.  It must be disabled immediately.
 
CO Cutter
 CTO:  Get me a weapons lock any way you can Ash.  That would be really helpful.

OPS Coreena
 COM:  Breen:  This is the USS Hayden, please respond.

CMO Bishop
 ::is getting annoyed:: CSO: And where would that be Commander? I have orders to bring you to the brig once you're released.  At least here you'll be comfortable.

CEO Michaels
 CO: Aye sir.  ::walks stiffly and quickly off the bridge::

OPS Coreena
 ::Puts the comm on different frequencies.::
 
CO Cutter
 CTO:  Belay that.  Find that energy source and get me a lock.

OPS Coreena
 CO:  No response.

CEO Michaels
 ::heads to deck 9 and enters the Aerowing bay::

CMO Bishop
 ::her features soften with her voice:: CSO: Please Commander, don't make me sedate you.

CTO Kostandinos
 ::tries to figure some pattern in where they've been, to try to figure out where the ship might go next::

CTO Kostandinos
 ::scans LRS for an energy source that would match the description::
   
OPS Coreena
 ::Her shoulders twitch as another's energy blends lightly on the edge of hers.::

CNS Cutter
 ::quietly:: OPS: Trust the Captain to do what he can.
 
CO Cutter
 *CMO*:  I'm sorry Jerlia, but get Talan walking and get him to the bridge.  You can accompany him.

CEO Michaels
 ::opens the boarding hatch and climbs aboard the little ship, smiling briefly at his memories of flying her as FCO::  Now then, let's see what reasons you've got for getting us into all this trouble Mr. Lys, and let's hope they're darn good ones.

CMO Bishop
 ::sighs heavily and shakes her head muttering something inaudible:: CSO: Can you get up?
   
CSO Lys
 :: stands with a bit of an effort :: CMO:  Yes, let's go Jerlia.

CEO Michaels
 ::accesses the Aerowing's computer::

CTO Kostandinos
 ::swears again:: CO: It must be cloaked.  I'm attempting to find any sort of communications that might be going from the Breen's last known position outward. If they're keeping in communication with the satellite, then that might tell us where it is.

OPS Coreena
 ::Modulates the frequency again as tries hailing again, placing it on repeat.::
 
CO Cutter
 OPS:  Contact SF, tell them ::pauses::  Tell them that on my orders, Lieutenant Commander Lys returned to this system to determine if the problems here were truly natural.  Tell them they are not and we are taking on this mission again.

CMO Bishop
 ::puts his arm around her neck and supports his weight nodding to Nurse Abbott to give him a strong pain killer:: CSO: Let's go Commander. I have you.
 
CO Cutter
 CTO:  Good idea.

CTO Kostandinos
 ::scans communication frequencies for anything that's not originating from the Hayden or the planet::

OPS Coreena
 CO:  Yes sir.

CMO Bishop
 ::leaves Abbott in charge of sickbay::

OPS Coreena
 ::Prepares the communication to SF command, adding in the current planetary data and sends it.::
   
CSO Lys
 ::with the Doctors help, moves quickly to the bridge::
 
CO Cutter
 FCO:  Give me a search pattern around this planet.  Perhaps if we get close enough to the energy source, sensors will locate it.

CTO Kostandinos
 CO: Nothing right now. I'm going to keep an eye out for any communications, but in the meantime I'm going to see if I can find any sort of energy signature that it might be releasing on it's own. Some sort of propulsion system or something

CEO Michaels
 *CO*: I've got some bad news and some worse news Captain.
 
CO Cutter
 *CEO*:  Why aren't I surprised?  What is it?

CMO Bishop
 ::enters the TL with the CSO:: CSO: You know, you have a way with making my job a little more difficult Lys.

CNS Cutter
 ::smiles briefly at Jason's covering of Talan's hiney and then frowns again as the realities of the situation hit her again::
    
Klord
 Action: As the ship nears the system the gravimetric shaking begins again.

CEO Michaels
 *CO*: The increase in the planet's magnetic field is artificial.  There's a cloaked energy source near the planet's northern pole that's causing the interference.

FCO Knight
 CO: Aye. ::Reluctantly does as he's told. Tries to bury his disagreeable feelings for being so close to the Breen and a plundering::

OPS Coreena
 ::Her headache reaches a point where she is finding it hard to concentrate.::

CEO Michaels
 *CO*: And that comet didn't change course naturally either.  It appears a cloaked vessel used a tractor beam to alter its course.
 
CO Cutter
 FCO:  Put us in an orbit over the northern pole.

CTO Kostandinos
 ::as the shaking begins again, tries to find any sort of energy going to the planet from anywhere.  Something has to be doing something to it to make it shake.::
   
CSO Lys
 ::concentrates as they enter the lift and heals himself just a bit, enough to relieve some of the pain ::  CMO:  Just making things interesting Doctor.  ::smiles, happy to be back::
   
XO Skye
 ::Sensing Coreena's pain, heads her way.:: Coreena: Is there anything that can be done for it.  ::Nods towards her head::

FCO Knight
 ::Directs Hayden to the northern pole::

CMO Bishop
 ::snickers:: CSO: My life is interesting enough Commander, thank you very much.
 
CO Cutter
 *CEO*:  Anything else?
   
CSO Lys
 ::they arrive on the bridge and exit the TL::

OPS Coreena
 ::Her eyes are bright with unshed tears.:: XO:  I don't think so.  It is an imbalance of the energy fields.
 
CO Cutter
 CTO:  Any luck?  We should be around the energy source if Talan's info is correct?

CMO Bishop
 ::exits the TL onto the bridge with the CSO:: CO: Here he is Captain, still in one piece I might add

CNS Cutter
 ::starting to think that the job of CNS is just a fancy title for someone who eavesdrops::

CEO Michaels
 *CO*: There's something personal that got recorded in the internal sensors.  Seems to be footage of you and your wife sir.  Shall I circulate it among the crew?
   
CSO Lys
 CO:  Captain, the satellite, is it destroyed?

CTO Kostandinos
 CO: I'm looking for any sort of energy going to the planet, from anywhere.  Since the shaking just picked up, now would be the time to find it if it can be found.
 
CO Cutter
 ::spins round in the spiny chair::  CSO:  Before I have you hanged, what else do you know?
   
XO Skye
 OPS: If it gets any worse, let me know, and we'll see if we can find a member of the medical or science team to help if they aren't all working on the present situation.

OPS Coreena
 ::Turns quickly in her head, feeling her stomach move as her head objects to the sudden movement.::  CSO:  Talan. ::Stops::

CNS Cutter
 ::pales, blushes and then pales again, staring at Jason in horror::

OPS Coreena
 XO: I will be alright as soon as we fix the problem here.
 
CO Cutter
 ::glances at his wife::  *CEO*:  I don't care.  You want me to tell Keely who did that?
 
CO Cutter
 CSO:  No.

CEO Michaels
 *CO*: Right sir, very well.  It will be promptly deleted.
 
CO Cutter
 CTO:  Very well.
   
CSO Lys
 :: takes a deep breath :: CO:  The planet is rich in minerals, especially dilithium and tritanium.  I believe the Breen raiders deflected the comet to cover their tracks.
 
CO Cutter
 *CEO*:  You're smarter than Davidson says you are.  Bridge out.

CSO Lys
 CO:  They sent a probe in orbit of the planet to increase the magnetic fields, pulling in the moon and killing the inhabitants planning to take possession of the planet afterwards for the mining rights.

CO Cutter
 CSO:  This is all about mining rights?  ::incredulous::

CEO Michaels
 ::makes a note to talk to Lt. Davidson and deletes the internal sensor data, before climbing out of the Aerowing and heading back for the bridge::

CTO Kostandinos
 CO: Sir, I'm getting something. I can tell where it's hitting the planet, right on a major intersection of a few fault lines, hence the earthquake. I'm trying to track it back to the satellite, but they are not making it easy.
   
CSO Lys
 CO:  I'm sure that by now you have seen the evidence from the shuttle.

OPS Coreena
 CSO:  But what they are doing is breaking up the planet. They miscalculated?
 
CO Cutter
 OPS:  Make sure you get this information out to SFC.

CMO Bishop
 ::stands nearby as the CSO and CO talk::

OPS Coreena
 CO:  Yes sir.

CTO Kostandinos
 CSO: Talan, what kind of energy would they be need to use to do something like this?  It would help me find it if I knew what exactly it was.
 
CO Cutter
 ::walks over and looks at the CTO work her panel::

FCO Knight
 CO: Should I get us closer?
   
CSO Lys
 :: turns to Coreena, her voice putting life back into him :: OPS:  The are probably monitoring, as soon as all the major life forms are destroyed they can shut down the satellite.

CNS Cutter
 :: a wee bit lost:: Self: so the implications for us are what?

OPS Coreena
 ::With more care turns back around and enters the information, downloading the information from the shuttle.::

CEO Michaels
 ::walks onto the bridge and hands the CO a PADD with the data from the Aerowing with an unusual grin on his face::
 
CO Cutter
 FCO:  To what Othello?  ::snaps his fingers::  Wait a sec.
 
CO Cutter
 CEO:  You are so toast. ::hands the padd to Keely::

CTO Kostandinos
 CSO/CEO: ::looks expectantly:: Well, ideas?
   
CSO Lys
 CTO:  The records on the shuttle should have :: sighs as an indrawn breath hurts a bit ::  the configuration of the cloak they use.  You should be able to find it easily then.
 
CO Cutter
 CSO:  Could our shields withstand the energy beam that thing is putting out?

OPS Coreena
 ::starts to nod at Talan's response and stops.::

CTO Kostandinos
 CEO: Brynn, I need that padd.
   
CSO Lys
 CO:  I wouldn't recommend getting too close.

FCO Knight
 ::Holds his explanation and waits::

CNS Cutter
 CO: Huh? ::takes the Padd, glances at it and then deletes it, wondering if it was okay to brain the CEO with the padd while on duty::

OPS Coreena
 ::Besides, it was one more thing to add to her list of the illogical actions of humanoids.::

CMO Bishop
 ::steals a glance at the FCO as he busies himself::
 
CO Cutter
 FCO:  As soon as the CTO feeds you the source coordinates of this energy beam, move into weapons range.

OPS Coreena
 ::The information completed, she sends to SFC.::
   
CSO Lys
 :: moves over to SCI, he really wants to sit down ::

CNS Cutter
 CEO: Oh Brynn?  Just so you know, I'm pretty sure the last time I checked your name came up on the top of the list of people need psych evals.  Just thought you might want to know.

CNS Cutter
 ::smiles sweetly::
  
PO Parli
 ::moves aside for her boss, but stays if needed::

CTO Kostandinos
 CO: As soon as I have the coordinates I can feed them, but I really need the information that Brynn is playing with right now before I can find them.

CTO Kostandinos
 ::looks at him pointedly:: CEO: So if he' stop flirting with the counselor and bring it to me, I'd be a really happy camper

CEO Michaels
 CNS: I'm crazy, it's certified, so we don't need to waste time finding that out.  ::takes the PADD from Keely and hands it to Ashlynn::

FCO Knight
 Self: That's why I asked. ::Waits for the information to come across the console::
   
CSO Lys
 CO: We have to hurry Captain, people are dying by the second.
   
XO Skye
 ::Notes the response from Ashlynn and raises an eyebrow.::

CEO Michaels
 CTO: Don't get on my bad side today.

OPS Coreena
 CO:  I am getting a reply.  All it says is that they will notify Admiral Klord.

CNS Cutter
 CEO: I don't mind.  It is MY time to waste after all.

CTO Kostandinos
 ::snaps it out of his hands, takes a look, and runs it through scanners, muttering:: Some of us have work to do.
 
CO Cutter
 CSO:  You think?  Don't push right now Mr. Lys.
 
CO Cutter
 OPS:  Very well.

CTO Kostandinos
 CO: Found it, sir.   FCO: You're getting the coordinates right now
 
CO Cutter
 FCO:  Take us in Othello.
 
CO Cutter
 CTO:  Fire a full spread when within range.
   
CSO Lys
 :: for a moment, Talan actually gets angry at the Captain's flippant comment, but realizing it for what it is, calms down ::

FCO Knight
 ::Feeds them into the flight controllers and engages over into range::

FCO Knight
 CTO: In range.

OPS Coreena
 ::Her hands tighten on the console as the pain increases::

CNS Cutter
 ::grips the side of her chair rather tightly.  White knuckling it?  Darn right.  First time she'd been on the bridge when they'd used the red alert klaxons AND fired weapons::

CTO Kostandinos
 FCO: Thank you ::fires full spread::

CMO Bishop
 ::leans over and whispers to the CNS:: CNS: Everything okay Sir?

OPS Coreena
 ::Slips into unconsciousness.::

CNS Cutter
 CMO:  Peachy. ::tense::
   
XO Skye
 ::Never having left Coreena's side, she catches her as she falls.:: CMO: Doctor!
    
Klord
 Action: OPS crumples in a heap.
   
XO Skye
 ::Lays the girl down gently on the floor.::

CNS Cutter
 ::sees Coreena hit the floor and goes to help::
   
CSO Lys
 ::turns:: OPS:  Coreena!  ::rushes to her side::

CMO Bishop
 ::rushes to OPS side whipping out her medical tricorder::
 
CO Cutter
 CTO:  Report.

CTO Kostandinos
 ::smiles:: CO: sir the satellite is destroyed.
 
CO Cutter
 CTO:  And the energy beam?
   
CSO Lys
 :: gets out of the CMO's way, still holding one of Coreena's hands ::  ~~~ OPS:  You'll be okay soon.  I promise.  ~~~

CTO Kostandinos
 CO: Gone with the satellite sir.

CNS Cutter
 ::stands behind Bishop, unsure of what to do now that she wasn't CMO::
 
CO Cutter
 CSO:  Planetary status?

CTO Kostandinos
 CO: And it looks as if the planet's tectonics are stabilizing as well.
 
CO Cutter
 CTO:  Excellent.
   
XO Skye
 ::Stands back from the bunch, realizing she's done everything she could, and that she can still sense Coreena.::
   
CSO Lys
 ::turns and looks to Parli, his eyes once again pleading::
 
CO Cutter
 CMO:  What's the report on Coreena?
    
Klord
 Action:  Two Breen ships decloak and fire on the Hayden.

CNS Cutter
 ::knows Bishop has it under control but stays near under the guise of keeping an eye on Coreena's post.::
   
PO Parli
 CO:  Science concurs, everything is going back to normal sir.  The moon is moving back to its regular orbit.

CMO Bishop
 ::looks up at the XO:: XO: We've got to get her to sickbay.  She's not able to handle all these gravimetric disturbances.

CO Cutter
 Helm:  Evasive maneuvers!

CO Cutter
 CMO:  Get Coreena to sickbay.
 
CO Cutter
 CSO:  Go with her Talan.

CTO Kostandinos
 CO:  Sir they recloaked as soon as they fired.  I can't get a lock on them.
    
CO Cutter
 CSO:  Consider yourself under house arrest.

CSO Lys
 ::looks at the CO for a moment and nods::

XO Skye
 CMO: I'll beam you there.  ::Steps up to the OPS console and initiates a site to site transport.::

CMO Bishop
 ::grins and glances at the CO:: CO: Thank you Sir. ::prepares to beam to sickbay::

CTO Kostandinos
 ::adds another few blips to her trail of where the Breen had been, seeing if she can yet determine where they'll move to::

CMO Bishop
 CSO: She'll be fine Lys.
   
XO Skye
 ::Beams the Doctor, CMO, and hearing the CO's instructions the CSO as well.::
    
Klord
 Action:  The FCO masterfully executes evasive maneuvers.
  
PO Parli
 CTO:  The Breen ships should be using cloaking devices similar to that on the satellite, if that helps.

CNS Cutter
 ::Now what?  Shrugs and takes the OPS console until someone takes over for her::

CMO Bishop
 ::appears in sickbay with OPS and the CSO::
 
CO Cutter
 CNS:  Try hailing the Breen again.
   
CSO Lys
 ~~~ OPS:  Coreena, can you hear me? ~~~
 
CO Cutter
 CTO:  Status of shields?

CNS Cutter
 ::notices how masterfully the FCO executes evasive maneuvers::

CTO Kostandinos
 PO:  Thank you. ::scnas sensor logs to find out anything it recorded about the satellite's cloak before it got destroyed::

CEO Michaels
 ::pulls up the sensor data on the cloaking device and runs a standard phase analysis::

CMO Bishop
 CSO: Okay Commander, quick, tell me how to counteract these disturbances.

CTO Kostandinos
 CO: Holding sir.

CMO Bishop
 CSO: I'm not an engineer and you're about as close as I have to one right now.
   
CSO Lys
 CMO:  They should be already subsiding.  She should be readjusting to normal space soon, I hope.

CEO Michaels
 CTO: I've got a phase acquisition range for you.  Now all you have to do, is determine which rotation they use, and you should be able to pick up an intermittent signal.  ::Sends the CTO the data::

CNS Cutter
 ::keeps trying to hail the bad guys hoping she's hitting the right buttons::
   
CSO Lys
 CMO:  All I'm getting from her is a garble.  It's like her mind is all mixed up.

CTO Kostandinos
 ::grins:: CEO: Already found it, but thanks anyway.  CO: Sir, vessels with the same cloak harmonics as the satellite are moving away fast.

CMO Bishop
 ::nods as she turns on the biobed scanners and stabilizes Coreena::
 
CO Cutter
 Helm:  Bring us around, attack pattern baker.

CNS Cutter
 CO: Er, Captain?  What do I say if they actually decide to respond?
 
CO Cutter
 CTO:  Fire when within range.  Target weapons and engines.

CMO Bishop
 CSO: All I need is something to block it out until we get out of range of that planet.  The closer we are to that thing the worse she gets.
 
CO Cutter
 CNS:  Try "Knock this crap off before we make you go boom?"

CNS Cutter
 ::nods:: CO: That'll work.

CTO Kostandinos
 CO: Sir, they're out of range and shielded now so they can't be tracked anymore.

CEO Michaels
 CO: Always the diplomat.
   
CSO Lys
 CMO:  Let me try.  :: joins his soul with Coreena's and tries to take some of the stress away from her ::
 
CO Cutter
 CTO:  You can't track them?   ::swears loudly::   Did you get a course?  Are they headed away from the planet?
   
CSO Lys
 ~~~ OPS: Come back to me. ~~~

CTO Kostandinos
 CO: They're headed away from everything.

CNS Cutter
 All: These are very rude bad guys.  They don't respond to polite conversation or anything.  I think they are taking offense to the whole attempting to make them go boom thing.

FCO Knight
 CO: Do you want me to hold this position?

CTO Kostandinos
 CO: Looks like they didn't want to play after all.

OPS Coreena
 ::A whisper of thought, a question, surrounded by confusion::

CMO Bishop
 ::thinks outloud:: CSO: I wonder if I remodulate a stasis field.
 
CO Cutter
 CTO:  Stand down from Red Alert.

CTO Kostandinos
 CO: Aye sir.
 
CO Cutter
 *CMO*:  Report.

CNS Cutter
 ::glad to lose the red alert flashy light show.  It was giving her a headache::

CMO Bishop
 *CO*: She's still out Captain.  We need to get out of range of that planet.
   
CSO Lys
 ::pulls away more of the pain:: ~~~ OPS: Coreena! ~~~
   
XO Skye
 *CSO*: Mr. Lys.  When you have a moment to talk, I need to speak with you about a pressing matter.
 
CO Cutter
 FCO:  Move us away from the planet.
   
CSO Lys
 ::collapses to his knees, his hand still entwined in hers::

FCO Knight
 CO: Done, Cap'n.
 
CO Cutter
 *CMO*:  We're moving away.  Can you see any difference?

CTO Kostandinos
 ::realizes the security officer she'd sent to SB to tail Lys is still following him:: *TO Brash*: You may go now.  I don't think he's going anywhere for the moment.

OPS Coreena
 ::barely heard::  CSO:  Talan.

CMO Bishop
 ::rolls her eyes:: CSO: Oh Heavens not you too.

CNS Cutter
 ::gladly gives OPS back to another officer and sits down in her chair again.  A comfy chair away from buttons::

CMO Bishop
 *CO*: It's very slight, Sir.
   
CSO Lys
 :: smiles wearily ::  OPS:  I'm here Coreena.  I'm here.
 
CO Cutter
 CNS:  Don't get too comfy wife type.  You need to go talk to Talan.  His friend is hurt and he's in a world of hurt.  He may need to talk.

CMO Bishop
 ::hears the life support level off and heads to check it::

OPS Coreena
 ~~~CSO:  Your back, good. ~~~  ::Slips into a more natural sleep.::
 
CO Cutter
 FCO:   Continue away from the planet.  ::begins to pace back and forth::

CMO Bishop
 ::speaks gently:: OPS: Coreena?  Coreena can you hear me?

CEO Michaels
 CO: Captain, I may be able to provide additional blocking of the wavelengths affecting Coreena by remodulating the shields.

CNS Cutter
 CO: Uh huh.  And don't forget the whole threat of the brig thing he has going on too, right?
 
CO Cutter
 CEO:  Make it so.
 
CO Cutter
 CNS:  Yep, there is that.
    
Klord
 Action:  As the CO paces he accidentally steps on the CNS's foot.
   
CSO Lys
 ::lets go of her hand:: CMO:  She's sleeping now.  ::tries to stand, is a bit shaky::

CEO Michaels
 ::remodulates the shields to a higher frequency::  CO: Done sir.
 
CO Cutter
 CTO:  Raise the shields.

CNS Cutter
 CO: Gotcha. I'll go as soon as Coreena is.. OUCH! ::lashes out and kicks him with the other, not-throbbing foot::

CMO Bishop
 CSO: Yes, I can see that. ::looks up at him::  Tthat's some bond you both have. ::shakes her head::

CNS Cutter
 CO: JASON!  You big clumsy oaf!

CTO Kostandinos
 CO: Aye sir ::raises shields, giving Brynn a sidelong glance, still a little miffed at him::
   
CSO Lys
 ::smiles::  CMO: I think I could use some rest too.
 
CO Cutter
 ::yelps::  CNS:  Ouch!  Brat!

CEO Michaels
 ::chuckles from his post::

CMO Bishop
 ::helps the CSO to another bed:: CSO: I'm glad you said that.  I have just the thing for you.
   
XO Skye
 CO/CNS: Nice bridge demeanor, you two. ::Cracks a smile.::
 
CO Cutter
 ::still glaring at his wife:: *CMO*: Is Coreena doing any better with the shields up?

CNS Cutter
 CO: What? It's not enough that you shout orders at as all the time but you have to go and try to physically move us?  What? I wasn't moving fast enough?  Sooooo sorry Your Highness. ::gets up and then slaps him a good one::

CMO Bishop
 CSO: Here. ::lies him down:: Consider yourself under orders to get some sleep for the next 8 hours at least.

CSO Lys
 :: lets the Doctor lead him to a bed and lays down ::  CMO:  Thank you doct…  :: stops :: Thank you, Jerlia.

CNS Cutter
 CO: How do you like that!  Huh?  There you go.  Step on me, will you.  ::hits him again, just getting warmed up::
 
CO Cutter
 ::staggers back and looks at Keely stunned::  CNS:  Have you lost your mind?

CMO Bishop
 ::covers the CSO with a blanket:: *CO*: Yes, Sir, she's sleeping.
   
CSO Lys
 CMO: Aye ::quickly falls asleep, content::

CNS Cutter
 :::turning purple, still attacking:: CO: So it's MY fault?  I've lost my mind?  Well if I have maybe it's YOUR fault!  Actually, I know it is!

CNS Cutter
 ::mimics:: CO: Do this!  Do that.  NOW mister.

CMO Bishop
 ::suddenly feels as if she's put two children to bed and shrugs it off to finish up with them both and file a report::
   
XO Skye
 ::Takes her life in her hands and steps between the two.:: CO/CNS:  Hmm, I assume this is like an ancient earth wrestling match.  This round is over.  Each of you to your corners.  ::Tries to keep from laughing.:: Next round in your quarters at 2000 hours.

CNS Cutter
 CO:  Well not anymore bub! ::tosses a padd at him:: AND that video you showed Brynn!  THAT was private you!

Klord
 Action: As the CO is backing away from his wife he falls over the railing and his head lands against a console.

CO Cutter
 ::lands unconscious::
   
XO Skye
 ::Ducks as the padd whizzes overhead.::
    
Klord
 <<<<Pause Mission>>>>

