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<<<<<BEGIN USS Huron Mission - Episode 79 "Nemesis" >>>>>

Randi:
::standing in the OL again, wondering what will happen this time::

CNS_Varesh:
::enters the OL and goes to sit down::

CTO_Ayidee:
::In Observation Lounge, staring at star fields passing.::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::sitting OL::

OPS-O`Guinn:
::sitting in the OL::

MO_ltJg_Thoren:
::Wandering into the observation lounge::

CSO_Hewitt:
::In OL sitting down in nearest seat::

TO_Prasosh:
::enters the OL and picks a nice spot somewhere to the left side::

XO_Williams:
::Standing in OL::

CO_Adamson:
::Carting a box into the OL and goes to the front.::

CEO_Woo:
::sitting in the OL, sipping orange juice, reading a journal on a padd::

Dvari:
::waits in the OL for any sign of Todd::

XO_Williams:
::nods:: Co: Captain

CNS_Varesh:
::glances at the CO:: ~~~~Randi: I don't like this...~~~~

ACTION: In the passing since last Mission, the Huron has been ordered by Starfleet Command to turn around and head to Shelby Complex for the Decommissioning Ceremony of the USS Caliban. Meanwhile Captain Adamson has some plans of her own.....

CO_Adamson:
XO:  Good Morning George.  How was your evening last night.

CO_Adamson:
::opens the box and looks in and grins.::

Randi:
~~~~V:  Me either...~~~~

CNS_Varesh:
CO: You look like a cat that got the canary.

TO_Prasosh:
::looks around, quite curious as to what'll happen::

CTO_Ayidee:
::Shoots a glare at the Counselor for the cat line.::

CO_Adamson:
CNS: Maybe I do V, maybe I do.  ::grins at Tio::

CNS_Varesh:
::smiles at Tio:: CTO: No offence Tio.

Randi:
CTO:  Oh Tio, don't be so sensitive!

XO_Williams:
CO: Just fine Captain

CO_Adamson:
XO:  Ok, lets call this party to order.  ::smiles::

ACTION: as Huron slows to impulse, the charred remains of Delta Main come into view

CNS_Varesh:
~~~~Randi: Party? When I could be sleeping?!~~~~

CEO_Woo:
::lowers padd as the meeting begins::

CTO_Ayidee:
::whispers:: Randi: I know, but what is the fun of taking it easy?

XO_Williams:
ALL: Can I have your attention please

OPS-O`Guinn:
::turns my head from the window not wanting to see the debris outside::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::looks to the front of the room::

Randi:
CTO:  Well, you haven't asked me to the holodeck lately... are you mad at me?

CNS_Varesh:
::looks at Chloe with ill grace and listens to George::

CTO_Ayidee:
::Turns to front.::

CEO_Woo:
::takes a last sip, then looks up front::

TO_Prasosh:
::turns to face the captain::

CSO_Hewitt:
::looks at front of room::

Dvari:
::sighs and tries to pay attention::

CTO_Ayidee:
Randi: No, just been busy.  We'll talk when we're done here.

MO_ltJg_Thoren:
::looks at the captain::

Randi:
::reaches over and gives him a good scratch while watching the front of the room::

XO_Williams:
::Looks over at the Captain:: ALL: The Captain has some announcements inlight of your performance during our recent mission

CO_Adamson:
::Grins:: All:  Ok lets start.  I know everyone is having flashbacks of what happened here a couple days ago, but we did good.  We saved a lot of people.  You should be proud of yourselves.

XO_Williams:
::looks sternly at the crew assembled::

MO_ltJg_Thoren:
::grins and nods her head::

CO_Adamson:
CEO:  LtJG Eric Woo please step forward.  ::Pulls out a box.::

CO_Adamson:
::takes out a second.::

CEO_Woo:
::eyes widen for a few seconds, then he releases a small smile and stands up:: CO: Yes, ma'am. ::steps forward, wondering what's happening::

OPS-O`Guinn:
::doesn't want to think about what happened there::

Dvari:
::looks around the room hoping she just missed Todd's entrance::

CO_Adamson:
::Smiles:: CEO:  For your excellent service to this ship and Starfleet.  I am pleased to promote you to full Lieutenant.  ::Opens the box and pins a new pip on his collar.::  Congratulations Lt.

CNS_Varesh:
::applauds:: CEO: Congratulations.

Randi:
::claps for the new LT::

XO_Williams:
CEO: Congratulations Lt

CTO_Ayidee:
::Claps.::  CEO: Congratulations.

Dvari:
::claps politely::

TO_Prasosh:
::applauds loudly::

MO_ltJg_Thoren:
::claps her hands::

CEO_Woo:
::ohmigosh, thinks to self:: CO: Uh... thank you, captain... ::smiles, shakes her hand...::

CO_Adamson:
CEO:  Also, for your actions at the Delta Main complex, you are being awarded the Axanar Humanitaian Award, for putting your life on the line.  ::PIcks up the medal and pins it on him.::

CNS_Varesh:
::applauds again::

CEO_Woo:
::looks out to the others, whispers thank you; then looks back at the CO as she continues::

CO_Adamson:
::applauds::

Dvari:
::smiles at the CEO's surprise::

CO_Adamson:
CEO:  Congratulations Lt.  You deserved it.

CTO_Ayidee:
::Again tries to applaud, wondering if he can make something to make his paw pads make noise.::

CNS_Varesh:
~~~~CO: You just love this, don't you?~~~~  ::grins at Chloe::

Randi:
CTO:  I can get you some symbols to put on them ::grinning::

CEO_Woo:
::not sure what to do... eyes start to well up embarrassingly...:: CO: Thank you, ma'am... thank you...

CO_Adamson:
::Smiles and looks around grinning.::

XO_Williams:
::Smiles and offered the CEO a salute::

CO_Adamson:
CEO:  Your Welcome.

CTO_Ayidee:
Randi: Symbols?  Like pictures?  How would that help?

CO_Adamson:
::Winks at George.::  XO:  Cmdr Williams Front and Center!

CEO_Woo:
::returns the XO's salute; returns to his seat beaming::

Randi:
::giggles;: CTO: No, they are metal round plates that slip over your paws that make a sound when you clap them...

Dvari:
::feels very lonely without Todd there::

CNS_Varesh:
::leans over:: CTO: Symbals Tio, little disks of brass that makes noise.

XO_Williams:
::Walks up to the CO: Co: Ma'am??

CTO_Ayidee:
Randi/ Varesh:  Wouldn't that be unbearably loud?

Dvari:
::moves towards the door as the Captain speaks::

CNS_Varesh:
::grins at Tio::

Randi:
CTO:  Depends on how hard you hit them Tio! ::giggling again::

TO_Prasosh:
::overhears the conversation and smiles::

CO_Adamson:
::Smiles once more.:: XO:  For your actions on Delta Main. You did an excellent Job, one that I'm sure Toni is more then proud.  Not only Toni but Myself.  Your being awarded the Starfleet Distinguished Service Medal and the Starfleet Command Decoration for Valor.  Congratulations Cmdr.  You deserve it.  ::Takes out the boxes and pins on the medals

CNS_Varesh:
::applauds::

TO_Prasosh:
::again applauds loudly::

XO_Williams:
CO: Thank you Ma'am

Randi:
::claps for the XO::

CTO_Ayidee:
::Applauds.::

Dvari:
::applauds again::

CEO_Woo:
::applauds and cheers::

CO_Adamson:
XO:  Your welcome George.  Superb Job.

MO_ltJg_Thoren:
::applauds, grinning::

CSO_Hewitt:
::applauds::

CO_Adamson:
::Grinning again she looks around for her next victim.::

Dvari:
::takes the moment to slip out::

CO_Adamson:
MO:  LtJg Thoren Front and Center

MO_ltJg_Thoren:
::walks up suddenly nervous::

CNS_Varesh:
::grins in anticipation:: ~~~~Randi: Think she'll dismember me if I send her a pillow as a gift?~~~~

Dvari:
::makes her way to the nearest computer panel to try and locate Todd::

MO_ltJg_Thoren:
CO: Captain ::with a lump in her throat::

Randi:
~~~~V: Who?~~~~

Dvari:
Computer: Location of Commander Richmond.

CNS_Varesh:
~~~~Randi: Mira... she hates soft chairs.~~~~

CO_Adamson:
MO:  Lt, I can't even imagine what you went through to get your job done.  But I can tell you, you did an excellent job.  Many more people would have died if it wasn't for you and your dedication as a doctor.   We are awarding you with the Starfleet Surgeons Medal for risking your life so others could live.

CO_Adamson:
MO:  Congratulations Lt.  ::Pins on the Medal.::

CNS_Varesh:
::cheers:: MO: Good going, Mira!

Randi:
MO:  All right Doctor! ::claps for her::

XO_Williams:
MO: Congratulations Lt ::salutes::

MO_ltJg_Thoren:
::stutters:: CO: Cap...Captain.

TO_Prasosh:
::claps again and smiles::

CO_Adamson:
MO:  You deserve it Lt.

CEO_Woo:
::cheers and claps::

CTO_Ayidee:
::Claps.::

CO_Adamson:
::Frowns and continues to look around.::

MO_ltJg_Thoren:
::walks back to where she was ::

Computer:
Dvari: Commander Richmond is on deck 10.

CO_Adamson:
Randi/CNS:  Cdt McIntyre and Lt Varesh Front and Center.

CNS_Varesh:
::grins at Randi and goes to the front:: CO: Captain.

Randi:
::turns and looks startled at the CO::  CO: Who me?

Dvari:
::makes her way to the turbolift::

CO_Adamson:
Randi:  Yes you, unless there is another Cdt McIntyre I don't know about.  ::Grins.::

Randi:
::starts walking behind V::  CO:  Yes Maam?

MO_ltJg_Thoren:
::Grins::

CNS_Varesh:
CO: I hope there isn't another one. This one is enough fo rme to handle...

Randi:
::elbows V::

CNS_Varesh:
::grins and rubs his side::

Dvari:
::steps inside:: Computer: Deck 10 please.

CO_Adamson:
CNS/Randi:  You two were out of your element when you began helping those people on Delta Main.  You both did an excellent job in helping the Med Staff in keeping them ahead of what is happening.  You both are being awarded the Starfleet Silver Lifesaving Medal.  ::takes out the boxes and pins on the Medals.::  Congratulations you two.  ::Smiles::

CTO_Ayidee:
::Grabs 2 PADDs, using them to make noise as he applauds.::

Randi:
::turns and grins at V::  CO: Thank you Captain.

CNS_Varesh:
::grins:: CO: Thanks, ma'am. ::leans closer and whispers:: In your element aren't you?

MO_ltJg_Thoren:
::Claps:: Randi : Qaplah

CSO_Hewitt:
::smiles and appluads::

Randi:
::grins and winks at the MO::

CO_Adamson:
::looks at Tio and laughs::

TO_Prasosh:
::applauds and looks to his right, wondering what the strange noise is::

XO_Williams:
CNS/CDT: Congratulations you two ::salutes::

Randi:
CTO:  Now that is the way to do it Tio! ::laughing::

CNS_Varesh:
::turns at the sound and nearly collapses with laughter:: CTO: Now that's good thinking Tio!

Randi:
XO: Thank you Sir.

CEO_Woo:
::applauds and smiles::

OPS-O`Guinn:
::looks around at Tio shaking my head::

CNS_Varesh:
XO: Thanks, sir. ::returns the salute::

CO_Adamson:
::looks around for her next three victims.::  FCO/CTO/TO:  Lt O'Guinn, Lt Ayidee and Ens Prasosh, Front and Center

FCO_O`Guinn:
::applauds for V and Randi turns to Tio:: CTO: Tio ladd that is one idea.

CNS_Varesh:
::goes back to his chair.::

Randi:
::follows behind V and stands next to Tio::

TO_Prasosh:
::arches a brow at that, then moves forward after his chief::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::stands up heading for the front comes to attention:: CO: Yes ma'am.

CTO_Ayidee:
::Stands and walks to the front.::

OPS-O`Guinn:
::looks up as Patrick is called::

Randi:
::snickers and picks up Tio's padd, just waiting::

Dvari:
::reaches deck 10 and begins her search for her fiance::

CO_Adamson:
FCO/CTO/TO:  You three had the most difficult job.  Trying to figure out what happened on Delta Main.  The facts you uncovered were disturbing, and some were hard to believe.  I'm grateful for your diligence in getting to the truth as is CID and the people at Delta Main.

CSO_Hewitt:
::looks outside window::

TO_Prasosh:
::smiles and nods::

CO_Adamson:
FCO/CTO/TO:  To award your efforts the three of you are being awarded Personal Commendations for your excellent efforts in this endeavour.

Dvari:
Computer: Location of Commander Richmond now.

Randi:
::begins beating the padds together::  ALL:  Way to go!

CNS_Varesh:
::applauds::

MO_ltJg_Thoren:
::claps her hands, grinning again::

Computer:
Dvari: Commander Richmond is on deck 2.

CEO_Woo:
::claps::

CTO_Ayidee:
CO: Thank you ma'am.  ::Tries to remain straight faced, but can't.::

CO_Adamson:
::smiles and applauds.::  TO:  One moment Ens.   Your also being awarded the Purple Heart for the injuries sustained on this mission.  I'm just sorry you got hurt.

Dvari:
::sighs and gets back into the turbolift:: Computer: Deck 2 please.

CO_Adamson:
::pins on the medal.::

TO_Prasosh:
::arches brows:: CO: T.. thank you ma'am.

FCO_O`Guinn:
CO: Thank you ma'am...looks to the TO::

XO_Williams:
::smiles:: CTO/TO/FCO: Congratulations ::salutes::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::applauds the TO stepping back salutes the XO::

CO_Adamson:
::smiles:: XO:  You wanted to award the next one personally.  I totally understand your reasoning.  The floor is yours.

CTO_Ayidee:
::Salutes back.::  XO: Thank you sir.

TO_Prasosh:
::returns the XO's salute, smiling::

OPS-O`Guinn:
::applauds::

CSO_Hewitt:
::turns back when hears clapping::

CTO_Ayidee:
::Returns to his seat.::

Dvari:
::exits on deck 2 and begins again::

TO_Prasosh:
::turns around and walks back to his seat::

Randi:
::leans over and whispers::  CTO:  I am so proud of you Tio!  Large glass of cream on me!

CO_Adamson:
::Steps back to let George take the floor.::

XO_Williams:
OPS: Lt Shannon O'Guinn, front and center

FCO_O`Guinn:
::turns walking back to my seat...sits down smiling at Shannon::

OPS-O`Guinn:
::looks up startled then stands up and moves forward:: XO: Sir?

Dvari:
Computer: Where is Commander Richmond? ::hopes he's tied up somewhere::

XO_Williams:
OPS: For you dedication to the USS Huron, your tireless work in our OPerations Department, For you solid leadership during the Delta Main crisis, you risked your own life to help save others and to lead your teams to do the same.  We are here with awarding you the Starfleet Command Decoration for Valor  ::pulls the medal from the box::

Computer:
Dvari: Commander Richmond is in Main Engineering.

CNS_Varesh:
::applauds loudly::

TO_Prasosh:
::claps and cheers::

CTO_Ayidee:
::Recovers his PADD's from Randi and applauds.::

Randi:
OPS:  Yeah Shannon!  ::clapping furiously::

CSO_Hewitt:
::looks around room at all the people....looks at how happy Randi is::

CO_Adamson:
::applauds::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::stands up claping for Shannon::

OPS-O`Guinn:
::looks shocked:: XO: Sir? I... thank you sir.

XO_Williams:
::pins the medal on OPS, snaps to attention and salutes::

CNS_Varesh:
::gets up as well:: OPS: Sure deserve it.

MO_ltJg_Thoren:
::claps her hands:: Ops: Qaplah

Dvari:
::growls to herself and mumbles something about a hammer and nails::

OPS-O`Guinn:
::salutes::

CO_Adamson:
OPS:  Well deserved Lt.  You did an excellent job.  ::Smiles::

OPS-O`Guinn:
CO: Thank you ma'am.

Jamie_O:
*CO* Bridge to the Captain

Dvari:
::thinks he may be avoiding her::

CO_Adamson:
*Bridge*:  Adamson here...  ::moves off to the side.::

OPS-O`Guinn:
::turns around and goes back to my seat::

XO_Williams:
All: Congratulations all of you, now lets get back to work ::pauses momentarily:: crew dismissed

Beta_OPS:
*CO* Ma'am, we're picking up mixed phaser and disruptor fire at the site of the ceremony

Dvari:
::gets back into the turbolift and heads to engineering::

ACTION: Mara, Randi and Varesh dissappear via transporter beam

OPS-O`Guinn:
::gets up and heads back to the bridge::

Randi:
@~~~~V: V!!!~~~~

CO_Adamson:
*Beta_OPS*:  On screen in the OL  ::sees the people disappear.:: CTO:  Go to red alert now!

CTO_Ayidee:
Randi: I'm going...what in the name of Melron just happened?

FCO_O`Guinn:
::stands up heads back to the bridge::

CEO_Woo:
::picks up his padd and glass and exits the OL to the bridge::

MO_ltJg_Thoren:
::heads for the turbolift::

CSO_Hewitt:
@ALL:What?

TO_Prasosh:
::gets up and pauses a moment to look at his medal, then heads off towards the bridge::

CTO_Ayidee:
*Ens. Angeltra*: Bring us to Red Alert, I'm on my way now.

CO_Adamson:
XO:  We got phaser fire and such at the ceremony site.  Coming on screen now.  ::at least she hopes so.::

CTO_Ayidee:
::Rushes to Bridge Station.::

OPS-O`Guinn:
::hears the captain and turns around...realizes that 3 people have disappeared::

ACTION: at the Ceremony Site, the Caliban is missing as well

CO_Adamson:
*FCO*:  Go to Warp 4.

FCO_O`Guinn:
::runs to Station taking over flight control starts pulling up evasive maneuvers::

XO_Williams:
CO: Understood Captain ::heads to the bridge::

XO_Williams:
CTO: bring us to Red alert

CEO_Woo:
::hurries to the engineering station as he picks up on what's happening::

MO_ltJg_Thoren:
Computer:  sickbay

FCO_O`Guinn:
*CO*: Warp 4 aye.

OPS-O`Guinn:
::runs over and takes over my station...begins shutdown of all nonessential systems::

TO_Prasosh:
::arrives on the bridge and quickly moves to TAC2::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::engages to warp 4::

CO_Adamson:
::follows the XO onto the bridge.:: OPS:  Get me whoever is in charge there.  ::Takes her seat.::

CNS_Varesh:
@::looks around::

CO_Adamson:
CTO:  Tio any traces of our missing crew ?

CTO_Ayidee:
XO: Already done sir, Captain spoke first.

Jarred:
@::Walks up to the Brig where his prisoners are:: Randi: It has been a long time, my love. I see you have grown into a fine young woman....too bad you won't live to see adulthood

FCO_O`Guinn:
CO: Warp 4 ma'am.

OPS-O`Guinn:
CO: Aye ma'am.

Dvari:
::hears the red alert klaxons and wonders what she should do::

CSO_Hewitt:
@CNS:What going on?

FCO_O`Guinn:
::checks course inputing information as it comes in.::

CNS_Varesh:
@~~~~Randi: Who in the blazes is that?~~~~

Randi:
@jaw hits the floor::  Jarred:  How dare you?

OPS-O`Guinn:
COM: Ceremony Site: This is the USS Huron calling...someone answer please.

CNS_Varesh:
@CSO: If I knew, he'd be able to tell you. ::points at Jarred::

TO_Prasosh:
::completes quick systems check:: CTO: All tactical systems at 100% readyness.

CTO_Ayidee:
Computer: Locate Chief Science Officer, Counselor, and Cadet Randi.

CSO_Hewitt:
@Randi: Who is this?

CEO_Woo:
::checks on the status of all systems::

CO_Adamson:
XO:  George what do you think ?

Jarred:
@Randi: My colleagues left some unfinished business when Captain Hewitt found you. I am here to see to it that all loose ends are tied here and now

Dvari:
::decides it's best to head back to her quarters::

CTO_Ayidee:
TO: Excellent, start scanning for the Caliban.

FCO_O`Guinn:
CO: Ma'am evasive maneuvers have been pulled up and are on stand by.

OPS-O`Guinn:
COM: Ceremony Site: This is the USS Huron calling...someone answer please.

CO_Adamson:
FCO:  Use them at will.

XO_Williams:
Computer: Locate Lt Varesh, Lt Hewitt and Cdt McIntyre

FCO_O`Guinn:
CO: Use at will aye.

MO_ltJg_Thoren:
::Goes to the sickbay and sits in the CMO's office::

CO_Adamson:
::Stands up and starts pacing, not a happy camper.::

TO_Prasosh:
CTO: Already on it... ::pulls out every bit of scanning power available::

Randi:
@Jarred:  And what unfinished business is that?  You are nothing but... a vile vermin!  ::can't think of anyting worse to say::

ACTION: No response

CNS_Varesh:
@Jarred: And just who do you think you are?

CTO_Ayidee:
::Begins scanning for Comm signatures.::

OPS-O`Guinn:
CO: Ma'am I'm not getting an answer.

FCO_O`Guinn:
::watches sensors looking for any threat::

OPS-O`Guinn:
COM: Ceremony Site: This is the USS Huron calling...someone answer please.

CSO_Hewitt:
@Jarred: Who are you and  WHat do you want?

CO_Adamson:
All:  We must assume the worst....  ::mutters::  FCO:  Eta ?

Computer:
XO: Lt Varesh Lt Hewitt and Cdt McIntyre are not on the Huron

CTO_Ayidee:
CO: No ma'am, plan for the worst, assume nothing yet.

Jarred:
@Randi: your father died by my hand, and I can do the same to you

CEO_Woo:
::tries to trace the source of the transporter beam::

CO_Adamson:
::looks at Tio and nods.::

CSO_Hewitt:
@::looks over at Randi::

Randi:
Jarred:  So it was you that arrange their shuttle to crash!  How could you?

CNS_Varesh:
@~~~~Randi: Steady! Don't let him get to you!!~~~~

FCO_O`Guinn:
CO: ETA to the Ceremony site is 30 seconds permission to go to impulse?

XO_Williams:
::Looks at the Captain as he hears the computer's words::

CO_Adamson:
FCO:  Aye Impulse.  OPS:  On screan.

OPS-O`Guinn:
COM: Ceremony Site: This is the USS Huron calling...someone answer please.

CTO_Ayidee:
Ens. Angeltra: Get Alpha team to TR 1, full boarding equipment, Type III Phasers.

FCO_O`Guinn:
CO: Impulse aye.

CO_Adamson:
XO:  I want my people back.

OPS-O`Guinn:
CO: Aye ma'am. ::pulls up the screen::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::disengages the warp engines going to full impulse.

XO_Williams:
XO: Understood Ma'am

CO_Adamson:
::Looks at the site and devestation.::

FCO_O`Guinn:
CO: We are at full impulse ma'am.

CNS_Varesh:
@CSO: I don't like this one bit.

CO_Adamson:
FCO:  Take us slowly through.

CSO_Hewitt:
@~~~~CNS: WHAt are we going to do?~~~~

FCO_O`Guinn:
CO: 1/4 impulse ma'am?

OPS-O`Guinn:
::closes my eyes:: Self: Not again...not again.

CSO_Hewitt:
::nodds in agreement::

Randi:
@~~~~CO:  Captain, we have been taken by a man named Jarred.  Can you hear me?~~~~

TO_Prasosh:
::wonders where that ship has gone and keeps scanning::

CNS_Varesh:
@~~~~CSO: I don't know yet... but we'll think of something.~~~~

CTO_Ayidee:
XO/CO: I'm getting there life signs, but they are faint.

FCO_O`Guinn:
::touches speed control running down to 1/4 impulse::

@ACTION: Jarred walks up to the CSO and slaps her across the face

CSO_Hewitt:
@~~~~CNS: I hope so because he not getting Randi.......~~~~~

CO_Adamson:
::Grabs her head in pain...::  XO:  I'm... hearing something..... Randi..... its....like a scream.  ::Falls to her knews.::

Randi:
@~~~~V/Mara:  Do nothing to anger this man, he will kill all of us!~~~~

CEO_Woo:
::keeps trying to scan for the missing::

CTO_Ayidee:
TO: Try for secondary signs, Ion trails, heat sources.

FCO_O`Guinn:
CO: We are at 1/4 impulse ma'am....Taking us through slow.

Jarred:
@CSO: And You.....Little Mara. your father ruined me. What would my chances be of finding both of you in the same place

CNS_Varesh:
@::shakes with rage, but hears Randi's warning in time::

Randi:
@::Randi jumps at Jarred::

CTO_Ayidee:
*MO*: Medical Emergency on the Bridge.

FCO_O`Guinn:
::watches the nav sensors::

CEO_Woo:
::turns to look at the CO as she collapses:: CO: Ma'am!

TO_Prasosh:
CTO: Aye, not getting anything sir. It's like she just vanished!

FCO_O`Guinn:
CTO: Tio anything I need to know about?

MO_ltJg_Thoren:
*CTO*  I'm on my way. ::grabs a medkit::

Jarred:
@::Grabs Randi by the throat and restricts the air flow to her lungs until she goes unconsious::

XO_Williams:
::Walks over to help the CO:: CO:Ma'am are you ok

CTO_Ayidee:
TO: No, just hidden well.  FCO: Nothing of any use yet.

Randi:
@::blacks out, waiting for the strangle hold to release her::

CNS_Varesh:
@::kicks out at Jared, for hurting his friends::

CO_Adamson:
XO: Name.......she gave name......  Jarred......  ::pain begins to ease..::

CSO_Hewitt:
@Jarred: STOP!

MO_ltJg_Thoren:
::runs for the tl:: Computer: Bridge

@ACTION: Randi's limp body is thrown at the wall, landing on Varesh

XO_Williams:
CTO: Run a computer check on the Name Jarred, cross referencing the missing crew members

TO_Prasosh:
CTO: Probably... scanners are giving all they've got and still nothing...

CO_Adamson:
::nods:: XO:  I will be...  I just hate when they do this....  They know it hurts me.   V can project his thoughts into my head...  I guess Randi thought she could, but I got shearing pain...  ::rubs her temples.::

Jarred:
@CSO: With what your father did to me, I should Murder you where you stand....just to make a point, but I have better plans for you my dear

CNS_Varesh:
@::lands in a heap:: Randi: Sweetpea? ::scans her mentally::

Randi:
@::feels the oxygen returning to her lungs and keeps still::

CSO_Hewitt:
@Jarred: My father? ::wonders what he could have done::

MO_ltJg_Thoren:
::steps off the turbolift::

CTO_Ayidee:
Computer: Run a background check on the name Jarred, look for any references to Lieutenants Hewitt, Varesh, or Cadet Randi.

Randi:
@~~~~V:  I am playing unconscious...~~~~

CSO_Hewitt:
@::looks over at Randi::

FCO_O`Guinn:
CTO: Thanks Tio...::keeps the course steady passing through::

CNS_Varesh:
@::goes for broke:: ~~~~CO: Sorry, I know this hurts, but this man is very dangerous and has a personal grudge against Randi and Mara.~~~~

OPS-O`Guinn:
::foucus on the task at hand::

MO_ltJg_Thoren:
::sees the captain and quickly walks over::CO: Are you alright?

Jarred:
@::Steps on Randi's Neck:: CNS/CSO one move and I will break her neck

CTO_Ayidee:
XO: Can we launch shuttles to increase our search radius?

XO_Williams:
CTO: Make it so, only combat rated pilots

CNS_Varesh:
:@::freezes:: ~~~~Randi: I understand.~~~~

CO_Adamson:
MO: Just......just make the pain stop.....  ::holds back the tears.::

CSO_Hewitt:
@Jarred: Why hurt her.......when you could have your revenage on me......::must think of way to get  him away from Randi::

MO_ltJg_Thoren:
::uses the hypo ont he captain:: CO: This should take caree of the pain.

FCO_O`Guinn:
::touches controls making minor adjustments in flight::

CTO_Ayidee:
XO: Of course.  FCO: Who's your best shuttle crews?  I'm sending 5 of my best Tactical system operators, but you have the better pilots.

CNS_Varesh:
@~~~~CSO: I can't step in until I know why he's doing this.~~~~

CO_Adamson:
::feels the pain easing.::  MO:  Thank you Lt.  ::Stands up.  Closes her eyes to the dizzyness, Grabbing the MO's shoulder to steady herself.::

Jarred:
@CSO: your father will listen to me. He will understand. I pledge to you that this ship will be the vehicle for his undoing.

FCO_O`Guinn:
CTO: Outside of myself.....Jackson, Lewis, Harris, Simpson, and Crane.

CSO_Hewitt:
@Jarred: I don't understand what did he do?

MO_ltJg_Thoren:
::discretly uses the med tricorder on the captain::

CTO_Ayidee:
FCO: Acknowledged, I'm sending them to the shuttles now.

Jarred:
@::points to Randi:: She knows...She knows all of it. which is why she will die.......after I am done with her

FCO_O`Guinn:
CTO: My people will be waiting.

CO_Adamson:
::Steadying herself.:: MO:  Thank you Mira....  Can you contact the ships and see if the require medical help.

CSO_Hewitt:
@~~~~CNS: I know but I don't understand this......will try to help.~~~~~

CEO_Woo:
::sends a message to the shuttlebay to prepare the shuttles::

Jarred:
@::Picks up Randi's limp body and exits the room::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::Coms the shuttle pilots...scrambling them to the shuttles::

Jarred:
@::Fits Randi with a telepathic inhibitor::

MO_ltJg_Thoren:
CO: Alright.

CNS_Varesh:
@~~~~Randi: Just don't antagonize him further, and give me a running commentary.~~~~

Randi:
@::stays limp in his arms::

CO_Adamson:
OPS:  Contact SFC.   We need emergency back up.  Inform them we are going after the Caliban

CSO_Hewitt:
@CNS: Now what?

@ACTION: Varesh loses Randi's Karma

CNS_Varesh:
@::mutters:: CSO: I can't sense her. I don't know.

CO_Adamson:
::goes to her seat.::

OPS-O`Guinn:
CO: Aye ma'am. ::sends out the message to SFC::

CTO_Ayidee:
Shuttle Tactical crews: When the pilots get there, launch and set up a star pattern, splitting out from us to maximize our search radius.  Full Telemetry readings to the Huron.

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<PAUSE Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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