Host Klord (Actd.mid)
Host Klord says:
Prologue: Hayden is returning to the wormhole's mouth with several ships following......
Host Klord says:
<Mouth>
Host Klord says:
<<<Resume mission>>>
CSO_Lys says:
::on the bridge, running through some simulations that he and Kordus had been working on::
CMO_Bishop says:
::leans into her desk computer, organizing a tracking system for Keely's biosignature::
Captain_Leger says:
@ :: in the Captain's chair of the USS Ottawa::
Capt_Jinxx says:
$::watches the view screen from the bridge of the USS Sheridan and sighs::
CTO_Miss says:
::at the weapons station trying to figure out why phasers and photons both start with a "p"...  so confusing::
EO_Fubar says:
::stares mesmerized at the blue mood ring thingy::
CSO_Lys says:
::getting some level of success with temporarily blinding the weapon installs, but it needs to be better::
Captain_Leger says:
@COM:Sheridan:CO: Jinxx.... tell me again why we agreed to do this?
Host CEO_Jax says:
::walks quietly up behind Fubar and taps her on the shoulder, awaiting the response::
CMO_Bishop says:
::chews her lip and gathers her information onto a data padd and heads for the bridge::
EO_Fubar says:
::startled she jumps and flings the spanner she'd been holding::
EO_Fubar says:
CEO: It wasn't me, I didn't do it... the thing... ::sees the CEO and cringes:: Um... hi? ::squeaks::
Capt_Jinxx says:
$COM:Ottawa: Well Captain, it seems that it's the fastest way home......I think ::scratches her head::
Host Klord says:
Action: the Spanner hits the CEO on the head
Host CEO_Jax says:
EO: It doesn't like being stared at.  ::rubbing his head::
EO_Fubar says:
::squeaks out a 'sorry' and looks for a place to hide... under a table::
CSO_Lys says:
::looks over at the TAC console, not familiar with the officer standing behind in::  CTO: Are you up to date with the specs on the weapons installations?
Captain_Leger says:
@::rolls eyes:: COM:Sheridan:CO: So they tell me.... I'm STILL not sure... I just don’t have a better idea
CTO_Miss says:
&<Sessom>  ::Walks into the cell where Keely is hanging from her wrists tied to the ceiling.::   Keely:  Hello bait.
EO_Fubar says:
::nods at the big blue scary guy::
CTO_Miss says:
CSO:  We have new weapons?
Host CEO_Jax says:
EO: I have to take care of things on the bridge.  Can you manage not to break anything?
CSO_Lys says:
::looks blankly at the CTO for a moment:: CTO: I was referring to the weapon placements around the wormhole.
CMO_Bishop says:
<Manning>CMO: Sir?
CMO_Bishop says:
::looks back at him:: Manning: Yes Vince?
EO_Fubar says:
&<Keely> ::bites back a cry as she feels her shoulders pull a bit more:: Sessom: We really need to get you a hobby.
CMO_Bishop says:
<Manning>CMO: I was going to do your prenatal check this morning.
CTO_Miss says:
CTO:  Oh...  weapons platform...  ::panicked look::  There's a platform?  ::starts to pull up specs::
CMO_Bishop says:
::shakes her head:: Manning: Okay, it can wait until I get back....
Host XO_Skye says:
CEO: Report
EO_Fubar says:
::thinks about it good and hard and then nods seriously::  CEO: I promise to do my very best, Jas.  Jax.  Commander.  Um.. Sir?
Host CEO_Jax says:
*XO*: On my way to the bridge Commander, I'm as behind on current events as you.
CSO_Lys says:
::sighs::  CTO: Let me know if you have any questions.  ::turns back to his own work, a gloomy look on his face::
CTO_Miss says:
&<Sessom> ::smiles::  Keely:  I have a hobby right now.  It's that idiot that married you.  However, since I have his little slut toy to bring him here.  So stupid... so predictable.
CMO_Bishop says:
::watches Manning nod as she heads out the door::
Capt_Jinxx says:
$COM:Ottawa: I really don't like this idea one little bit Leger, but what else can we do? ::sighs again::
Host CEO_Jax says:
::sighs and stops himself before he unconsciously pats Fubar on the head::  EO: Very well, I'll be back later.  ::heads out of Main Engineering for the bridge::
Captain_Leger says:
@ COM:Sheridan:CO: We COULD have said NO.... but we actually said YES.... says a lot about our sanity
CTO_Miss says:
CSO:  Yes sir....  questions about what again?:
Host CEO_Jax says:
::exits the turbo lift onto the bridge and heads for the command bench::
CMO_Bishop says:
::enters the TL and heads for the bridge::
Capt_Jinxx says:
$COM:Ottawa: I just hope this ship of mine can handle the stress. She's not as solid as she used to be.
EO_Fubar says:
&<Keely> ::starting to learn not to raise to the bait as she grits her teeth:: Sessom: If you say so.  I think you've already proven you don't like to be proven wrong.  Covering an inadequacy I'd say... but that wouldn't be very nice so I won't.
CSO_Lys says:
::he raises his head and doesn't bother to look back at the CTO::
Captain_Leger says:
@ COM:Sheridan:CO: Mine will make it....   I hope....
EO_Fubar says:
::narrows her eyes as she looks around engineering.  Don't break anything.  Hmmm...::
EO_Fubar says:
::sighs and wonders why she keeps getting the hard jobs!::
CMO_Bishop says:
::exits the TL onto the bridge::
CTO_Miss says:
&<Sessom> ::moves closer and runs a finger down the length of her body and back up::  Keely:  Oh...  don't concern yourself about being nice.  I certainly won't.  I'm tired of you and your buffoon interfering with my plans.  I need you alive, but you don't have to be in particularly good shape  ::smiles again::
CSO_Lys says:
::eyes the CEO enter the bridge, doesn't really want to talk to him, but has no choice::  CEO: Sir, a word?  ::indicates that it is private::
CMO_Bishop says:
::makes for her post and eases herself into a seat::
EO_Fubar says:
&<Keely> ::squirms a bit, feeling a bit sick to her stomach and winces again::  Sessom: Such a.. :;gasps:: smooth talker.
Capt_Jinxx says:
$::stands and walks around her bridge as an alarm sounds:: COM:Ottawa: Hold on a minute there Captain, I seem to have a problem here. I'll get back to you shortly......I hope. ::closes the com channel::
Host CEO_Jax says:
CSO: Of course, this way.  ::indicates the ready room::
CSO_Lys says:
::follows the CEO::
CMO_Bishop says:
::looks around for the CEO and sees him enter the Ready Room:: Self: Oh well it's going to have to wait then
Host CEO_Jax says:
::waits for the ready room door to close and sits on the edge of the desk::  CSO: What is it Commander?
Capt_Jinxx says:
$::has a word with her CEO about the problem and shrugs::
CTO_Miss says:
&<Sessom>   ::Shape shifts into an image of Jason.  Quickly grabs her hair, pulling her head back and kissing her hard on the lips.  Lets go of her and steps back laughing::  Keely:  See?  You don't need him.
Captain_Leger says:
@ Self: Now where'd she go off to    O_CTO: Scan the Sheridan.... see what's up
Captain_Leger says:
@ <G_CTO> Leger: Aye Sir.. Scanning
CSO_Lys says:
CEO: Commander, I have some reservations about our current tactical officer.  He doesn't seem up to the task before us.  Disarming, or surviving the weapons around the wormhole is going to take a great deal of skill.
EO_Fubar says:
&<Keely> ::swallows the bile she can feel rising in her throat as tears prick her eyes::  Sessom: If you think THAT was any comparison to my husband?  You are sadly mistaken.
Host CEO_Jax says:
CSO: What do you suggest I do about it Commander?  He's the best relief officer we have available.  We aren't going to be able to get a better CTO until we're back home.
EO_Fubar says:
&<Keely> ::tries not to look at him and focuses on the wall in front of her::
CTO_Miss says:
&<Sessom>  ::Shape shifts back::  Keely:  You probably aren't use to quality.  I'll be back..   I have some toys to play with and some people I want you to meet.  ::laughs and walks out of the room::
Host Klord says:
Action: the Hayden and her followers move into SR scanner range of the wormhole. The wreckage of many ships surrounding the wormhole serve as a grim reminder of what they face
CSO_Lys says:
CEO: That is your decision, sir.  Its my job to make sure you are aware of the problem.
CMO_Bishop says:
::wishes she was an engineer with more knowledge of probes and reconfigurations::
Host CEO_Jax says:
CSO: It is a problem we can do nothing about at the moment.  There is no one on board more qualified.  We shall simply have to hope your fears are unbased.
Capt_Jinxx says:
$::throws up her hands in frustration and heads back to her chair and orders the comm reopened::
CSO_Lys says:
::working hard to remain completely professional::
Host CEO_Jax says:
::stands up, indicating they're done::
EO_Fubar says:
&<Keely> ::lets the super-strong woman act thing go and bites back a sob:: Oh God..
CSO_Lys says:
::he clenches a fist behind his back, ignoring the insult.  As soon as he is able to relax the fist he turns and exits onto the bridge::
Captain_Leger says:
@ Self: I hope this bucket of bolts will hold together.
Capt_Jinxx says:
$COM:Ottawa: Sorry about that Captain Leger. Just a minor problem with my engines.
EO_Fubar says:
::stares at the tools in front on her and wonders which one's turn it was to be used.  You had to be fair after all::
CSO_Lys says:
::takes his station, checking the results of the last simulation::
Host CEO_Jax says:
::walks out onto the bridge::  CMO: I believe you were coming up to see me, Doctor.
CMO_Bishop says:
::adjusts her chair as her back is killing her. Turns to the CEO:: CEO: Yes, I was actually...
Host CEO_Jax says:
CMO: Does it require privacy?
Host XO_Skye says:
CEO: Do you have a way to get us back through the wormhole?
CSO_Lys says:
Bridge:  Wormhole is in range.  ::brings it up on the main view screen::
CMO_Bishop says:
::smirks:: CEO: No, not particularly....
EO_Fubar says:
&<Keely> ::lets a few tears fall, torn between wanting Jason to come get her and him staying safely away::
Captain_Leger says:
@ COM:Sheridan:CO: Just as long as you stay in one piece I'm happy
Host CEO_Jax says:
XO: Besides brute force taking out those defenses, and pure luck as to the endpoint of the return trip...no.
CSO_Lys says:
::wonders when the XO got here::
Host CEO_Jax says:
CMO: Then, please, continue.
CMO_Bishop says:
CEO: Actually I have a few ideas on finding Commander Cutter...
Host Klord says:
Action: as the wormhole comes in view so does the wreckage of many ships that tried and failed to go back through it
CSO_Lys says:
XO: We do have the torpedo barrage Commander Kordus and I were working on.
Captain_Leger says:
@ COM:Sheridan:CO: Aw.... Hell..... We're going through THERE !
Host XO_Skye says:
CSO: Are you ready to implement it?
Capt_Jinxx says:
$::smiles and winks::COM:Ottawa: You promised to buy me dinner remember? I'll hold this ship together long enough to collect on that date.
CSO_Lys says:
XO: Yes Commander.  Simulations show that we will have about 45 seconds before the platforms will be able to target us.
Host CEO_Jax says:
CMO: Please, explain, you needn't wait for my permission.
CMO_Bishop says:
CEO: Sam.... I mean.... Commander Skye wanted me to find ways of detecting the CNS's biosignature. I thought that if you rigged some kind of probe  to send out, it might help detect her.
CSO_Lys says:
XO: It would be most effective if we coordinated with the other vessels.
Host CEO_Jax says:
CMO: Sounds like an excellent idea.  I'll be sure to pass it along.
Capt_Jinxx says:
$::stares at the viewscreen::COM:Ottawa: I thought they said this would be a piece of cake. Looks like a lot of big crumbs out there.
Host XO_Skye says:
::Opens a channel::  COM: USS Sheridan and USS Ottawa: We're going through the wormhole after a barrage of torpedoes.  You'll have 45 seconds to make it through with us.
Captain_Leger says:
@ ::chokes::COM:Hayden:XO: Understood...we'll make it......... I hope
CMO_Bishop says:
::nods and hands him the padd:: CEO: This is from her medical file, you might want to configure it to the probe
Capt_Jinxx says:
$COM:Hayden: Understood Hayden, but you better stay close by.
CSO_Lys says:
::transmits the torpedo specs to the other ships with a plan explaining how to disperse them::
Host CEO_Jax says:
CMO: Thank you very much Doctor.  ::takes the PADD::
Host XO_Skye says:
CSO: Are we ready?
CSO_Lys says:
::glances back at the CTO:: CSO: As ready as every, Sam.
CMO_Bishop says:
::smiles and nods at him, stretching her back a little::
Capt_Jinxx says:
$::turns to her crew::All: Stand by to enter the wormhole everyone. Grab onto something to steady yourselves.
Host XO_Skye says:
::Nods::  *All Hands*: We're about to go through the wormhole.  Prepare for some....turbulence.
EO_Fubar says:
::prepares by hiding under a table::
Host XO_Skye says:
*COM* USS Sheridan and USS Ottowa*/CTO: Fire torpedoes.
CTO_Miss says:
::grabs the console and holds on::
Host CEO_Jax says:
::heads back to the command seats::
Host XO_Skye says:
CTO: Take us into the wormhole.
Capt_Jinxx says:
$::hangs on to her seat::Self: Make it old girl, just stay together a little longer.
Host Klord says:
Action: the fire from the combined ships flares up and the screens automatically darken blocking the view
CTO_Miss says:
XO:  Torpedoes away XO
CSO_Lys (torpedos.wav)
CTO_Miss says:
::punches in the helm commands::  XO:  Entering the wormhole
Host XO_Skye says:
CTO: Acknowledged......
CSO_Lys says:
::for a moment wishes he had someone to pray to::
Capt_Jinxx says:
$SCTO: Give me an update now!
Captain_Leger says:
@ ::breathes in an out::O_FCO: Full impulse... take us in...
CMO_Bishop says:
::sits in her chair again, hoping that she can stay seated... or rather praying::
CSO_Lys says:
::braces himself::
Capt_Jinxx says:
$<SCTO>SCO: Torpedoes away!
Host XO_Skye says:
::Holds onto her chair as things get a little bumpy::
Host Klord says:
Action: the ships enter the wormhole with the Ottawa following last.... The ships shake with the ride and the Sheridan shake most of all with the impact of the Ottawa exploding behind it
CTO_Miss says:
::thinks about how cool it is to take the helm for the first time::
EO_Fubar says:
::hides under the table but doesn't stare at the blue mood ring 'cos it doesn't like it...  the CEO said so::
CSO_Lys says:
XO: We've lost the Ottawa
Capt_Jinxx says:
$:;stands and screams::All: Noooooooo!
Host XO_Skye says:
::Doesn't even know how to react upon hearing the news.::
Capt_Jinxx says:
$::collapses back into her chair::All: Anyone make it out?
CMO_Bishop says:
::feels her heart sink upon losing the last ship::
CSO_Lys says:
::hopes the energy release doesn't further destabilize the wormhole::
Host CEO_Jax says:
::closes his eyes briefly, and then opens them, watching the scene on the main screen::
EO_Fubar says:
&<Keely> ::needs to snap herself out of the feeling sorry for herself thing she had going on before she went crazy so she starts yelling::    Anyone: I'd like to lodge a complaint.  The accommodations suck!
Host Klord says:
Action as the ships exit the wormhole it whips about imparting momentum to them. Exit speed is warp 9.9
Capt_Jinxx says:
$<SCSO>SCO: Sorry Captain, the Ottawa was completely destroyed. One of the other ships may have locked onto her crew though.
Host XO_Skye says:
CEO: Report.
CSO_Lys says:
::is thrown to the floor as they exit the wormhole::
CTO_Miss says:
XO:  XO, we are clear of the wormhole, but we are currently traveling at warp 9.9
EO_Fubar says:
::cracks her head on the table leg she was hugging::
CSO_Lys says:
::makes it back to his feet and checks the sensors, trying to get a location::
Host XO_Skye says:
CTO: Understood.  Slow us down to warp 5.  Set in a course for earth.
Host CEO_Jax says:
*EO*: Give me a damage report, Lt.
EO_Fubar says:
::too busy drooling on the floor::
Capt_Jinxx says:
$::calls the Hayden::COM: Hayden: Hayden did anyone get the Ottawa crew off before we lost them? ::waits anxiously::
Host Klord says:
Action: Hayden finds herself alone with the USS Sheridan Several days from Earth
CTO_Miss says:
::slowly eases the speed down to warp 5::  XO:  Understood
Host XO_Skye says:
COM: USS Sheridan: We weren't able to transport in a wormhole.
EO_Fubar says:
*CEO*: Uh... I  bumped my head.  Not too damaged I think.
CMO_Bishop says:
::feels the ship level off and rises to head down into the main command area:: XO: Is everyone okay?
CTO_Miss says:
::makes a face at the grumpy CSO::
Host CEO_Jax says:
*EO*: Not you Lt!  The ship!  ::sighs::
Capt_Jinxx says:
$COM:Hayden: Thank you Hayden.
CSO_Lys says:
XO: Well, the good news is, Earth is only a few days travel away.
Host XO_Skye says:
COM: Sheridan: We are heading back to earth.  You may either join us or head to your star base.
EO_Fubar says:
::her lip quivers as she tries not to cry as he yells at her::  *CEO*: I'm ssssorry.  I didn't know.
Host XO_Skye says:
CSO: Contact Captain Cutter.  Tell him it's important and he meet us halfway.
CTO_Miss says:
&<Sessom>  ::walks in::  Keely:  You have a complaint?
EO_Fubar says:
*CEO*: Everything looks okay. The blue thing is still happy.
CSO_Lys says:
XO: The wormhole exited at a different position than we entered, but it luckily didn't send us to the galactic core.
Host XO_Skye says:
::Looks around at the Senior Staff.:: CMO: I think so.....at least up here.
Host CEO_Jax says:
*EO*: Though I am glad to hear you are ok too.  My apologies if I seemed uncaring.
Capt_Jinxx says:
$COM:Hayden: I need to get my crew home as soon as possible. I'm heading for Star base 214 immediately. Thank you Hayden, USS Sheridan out.
EO_Fubar says:
&<Keely> Sessom: The accommodations suck. ::tries for defiant and hopes it doesn't come out as pitiful::
CMO_Bishop says:
::nods:: XO: I gave my speculations to Jax... the ball is in his court now. I'm going to head back to sickbay.
CSO_Lys says:
::nods and sends a subspace message to the Captain and considering that old phrase "don't kill the messenger"::
CTO_Miss says:
&<Sessom> Keely:  Well, that is an issue.  In what way?
Host XO_Skye says:
CMO: Thank you.....
Host CEO_Jax says:
*EO*: I see...well, if it turns black, do let me know ok?  ::sighs heavily::
CMO_Bishop says:
::nods and heads for the TL:: TL: Deck 5
EO_Fubar says:
::brightens considerably:: *CEO*: Oh, well okay then!  I promise I'll tell you!
Host CEO_Jax says:
::hands the PADD Over to the XO having overheard the conversation::  XO: We seem to have minimal damage.
Host XO_Skye says:
CEO: Thank you..... ::Takes the padd and glances over it.:: CEO: I'll be in the Ready Room.
EO_Fubar says:
::wonders why people think he's cranky.  He's such a nice man... even if he's blue. ::
Capt_Jinxx says:
$SFCO: Plot our course home and engage when ready Lt.
Host CEO_Jax says:
::nods::
CSO_Lys says:
::wonders if everyone realizes just how lucky they were::
Capt_Jinxx says:
$<SFCO>SCO: Yes Captain. ::taps the console and takes the Sheridan towards home::
CMO_Bishop says:
::exits the TL and heads down the corridor to sickbay::
Host XO_Skye says:
::Heads into the RR quickly palming the door quickly closed behind him.::
EO_Fubar says:
&<Keely> ::was this better?  She doubted it.  Sometimes her ideas really weren't good ones.::  Sessom: The chains clash with the rest of the room decor.  Oh, and the whole hanging someone from them part?  Its so last season.
Host Klord says:
<SB Command> COM: Hayden: No ship is available for transport of Captain Cutter. You are requested to pick him up at star base Planitia
CSO_Lys says:
::sees the message from SFC:: CEO: Guess we will be heading to Mars.
CTO_Miss says:
&<Sessom>  Keely:  I see.  ::pushes a button which winches up the chain holding her so now her feet don't touch the floor::  Any other complaints?  Is the temperature okay?
EO_Fubar says:
&<Keely> ::hisses in pain.  Nope.  Not better.  Shutting up is good.:: Sessom: Uh.. temp is fine.  Thanks for asking.
EO_Fubar says:
&<Keely> ::bites through her lip::
Host Klord says:
<<<End Mission>>>

