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USS Huron Mission Number 89. "PRIME DIRECTIVE PART IV"

It has been an interesting Prime Directive mission so far.  Not only has Lieutenant Hewitt been put up for sacrifice, but the Cardassians have attacked, claiming the planet ripe for subjugation.

As a result of the failed attempt to stop the attack, Commander Williams has placed Captain Adamson under arrest for breaching the Prime Directive.

The rest of the Away Team are involved, after placing a vote of no confidence in the Captain, an act led by Lieutenant Woo and Lieutenant York.  The crew are now back on the Huron, although the Captain and her loyal band are now in solitary confinement on the planet surface.

Commander Richmond has assumed command, and placed Williams as his first officer.  The question is, with all the Cardassians around, what course of action will they take?  Do they risk their lives to save those of the Captain and her crew?

=/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= RESUME Mission =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= 


CTO_Ayidee:
@::In cell, staring at the door, fighting to remain calm.::

AGM_Nick:
::enters the bridge:: FCO: Report.

CNS_Varesh:
@::stares at the wall in front of him::

CO_Adamson:
@::In her dingy little cell.  Plotting:: Self:  Heads are going to roll.

AXO_Williams:
::Standing near the center chair, watching the view screen, wondering how this will all turn out::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::taps in course setting the warp engines:: AXO: Sir ready for warp.

CEO_Woo:
::at the engineering station, working but staring at his console::

TO_Prasosh:
::Walks onto the bridge, stops to take a quick look around, then nods at everyone and moves over to TAC1::

SO_Hansen:
::stands off to the side of the bridge, not quite sure where she's needed right now::

EO_Jones:
::stands at one of the rear tactical consoles::

Dvari:
::stands behind the Captain's chair trying to look inconspicuous::

Randi:
@::begins to come around after being stunned then thrown in the cell::

ACO_Richmond:
FCO: Excellent.

SO_Shiar:
::walks onto the bridge from the tl::

ACO_Richmond:
Hansen: Ensign, please take Ops.

FCO_O`Guinn:
AXO: Permission to go to warp?

TO_Prasosh:
::Sits down and brings up combined LRS/SRS display::

Randi:
@~~~~Varesh:  V, where are we?  I am not feeling so good.~~~~

CNS_Varesh:
@::feels Randi waking up:: ~~~~Randi: You alright, sweetpea?~~~~

CO_Adamson:
@::Goes up and bangs on the door.::

ACO_Richmond:
FCO: Not yet, Lieutenant.

SO_Hansen:
ACO:  Aye sir.  ::moves over to the Ops station::

CTO_Ayidee:
@::Reaches back and tries to remove the last traces of "Melhet skin" from his back to free his tail.::

FCO_O`Guinn:
ACO: Aye sir.

CSO_Hewitt:
::standing at her station::

Gul_Dramet:
@::Hands clenching and unclenching, moves down the long cooridor::

AXO_Williams:
ACO: Sir?

CNS_Varesh:
@~~~~Randi: We're in solitary confinement... they think us a threat or something.~~~~

SO_Shiar:
CSO: reporting for duty sir

FCO_O`Guinn:
::looks over as Hansen takes OPS::

CO_Adamson:
@Unknown Guard:  Listen you cretin!  Let me out of here now!!

Randi:
@~~~~V:  Not to them, but if I ever get my hands on George, he is a dead man.~~~~

Gul_Dramet:
@::His footsteps echo down the long hall with heavy thuds.::

ACO_Richmond:
AXO: We need to get this all clear first.  I want to make sure none of us are missing anything.

CSO_Hewitt:
SO_Shiar: I need your help with something

AXO_Williams:
ACO: Understood sir.  FCO: Hold steady for now Lt.

ACO_Richmond:
OPS: I want the senior staff in the Observation Lounge immediately.

CEO_Woo:
::subconsciously begins to run eyes up and down his arm for signs of rash::

CNS_Varesh:
@~~~~Randi: Before you bloody your hands, lets just find out exactly what was going on once we get back to the ship.~~~~

EO_Jones:
AXO:  Sir, where do you want me?

FCO_O`Guinn:
::starts thinking of any reason why they would leave the rest of the crew behind:: AXO: Aye sir.

TO_Prasosh:
::Turns head back to face Richmond::

ACO_Richmond:
AXO: Commander.  ::gestures for Williams to follow him to the Lounge::

SO_Shiar:
CSO: ok, what do you need me for?

Randi:
@CO:  Can you hear me Captain? ::walking to the door as she speaks::

CTO_Ayidee:
@::Tries to force one of his claws to come out by pushing on it, and uses it to cut the faux skin from his back.::

AXO_Williams:
::Follows Commander Richmond into the lounge::

CO_Adamson:
@::As she bangs at the door, she begins to slide down the door to the floor.::

Gul_Dramet:
@::Stops before one of the cell doors::

OPS_Hansen:
ACO:  Aye.  ::opens a shipwide comm::

CSO_Hewitt:
SO_Shiar: Can you work on this for me......::show him the panel::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::watches the two commanders walk into the lounge:: Self: They could have told me or turn over the bridge.

Randi:
@::hears the footsteps stop, wondering which door the person is at;:

Dvari:
::smiles at Todd and follows the AAXO towards the lounge::

CNS_Varesh:
@::sighs and stares at the wall again::

CTO_Ayidee:
@::Stands and tests his legs.  Looks for something to bind his ribs with.::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::sits back looking down at console::

OPS_Hansen:
*Shipwide com*:  All senior staff please report to the observation lounge.

EO_Jones:
::walks up to the TO:: TO:  Need any help?

Randi:
~~~~V:  I don't care, he is dead.. so you better get to him first... then Richmond is next, then the CEO.~~~~

Gul_Dramet:
@::Pulls out a key and inserts it into the lock of the thick lead door.  Enters his code and then turns the key::

ACO_Richmond:
::enters the Lounge::  AXO: I just want to make sure we're all singing from the same songbooks, George.  We have to be very careful if we're going to keep our commissions.

SO_Shiar:
CSO: yes sir :: takes the pannel::

Dvari:
::stands outside the door for a moment and then enters at the announcement::

CNS_Varesh:
@~~~~Randi: And I'll leave you here if you keep on talking like that.~~~~

FCO_O`Guinn:
::stands up walking across the bridge enters the OL and sitting down::

AXO_Williams:
ACO: Understood Commander

CEO_Woo:
::sighs:: Self: Great... ::stands up and walks toward the OL::

TO_Prasosh:
::Listens:: EO: Hold on... ::Arches a brow, then gets up and heads for the OL::

CSO_Hewitt:
::looks up as hear Com::SO: I'll be back in a few....:::walks toward OL::

Randi:
~~~~V: Then you better plan on leaving me... I have had it with this crew...~~~~

CEO_Woo:
::enters the OL and quickly takes a seat::

Gul_Dramet:
@::Pulls open the door, weapon in hand and set for heavy stun.::

TO_Prasosh:
EO: Keep an eye on those sensors, will you? Thanks. ::enters the OL and finds a place to be::

EO_Jones:
TO:  Sure.  ::takes over Tac::

CNS_Varesh:
@~~~~Randi: People do things for strange reasons, you should know that better than some.~~~~

Gul_Dramet:
@::Looks in at the humanoid::  CO:  Stand back against the wall.

Dvari:
::nods to the new AXO and moves over behind the ACO for a moment and whispers:: ACO: Be careful darling. ::steps away and finds a seat::

ACO_Richmond:
::nods to Dvari::

CSO_Hewitt:
::stop before entering:: SO: Why don't you come along.....::enters OL and takes seat::

Randi:
@~~~~V:  And I also could read their minds V... or did you not do that?~~~~

OPS_Hansen:
::walks into the OL and sits down::

CO_Adamson:
@::Looks up at the Gul and spits at him.:: Gul:  No.  You will release me now or the Federation will take a dim view of you taking Federation hostages.

SO_Shiar:
::follows CSO into OL::

TO_Prasosh:
::Had made sure only the sensors are available from TAC1 at this time; now stares forward::

CNS_Varesh:
@~~~~Randi: I usually try and avoid doing that, and  was distracted by that idiot tackling me.~~~~

ACO_Richmond:
::notices everyone in the lounge::  All: Thank you for coming in so promptly.

Randi:
@::listening in to Chloe's mind and the conversation with the Cardassian::

Gul_Dramet:
@::Adjusts his weapon and fires at the captains leg, leaving a tearing and painful wound::  CO:  Try again.

CO_Adamson:
@Gul:  We are suppose to be friends now...  You really need to get with the program.

CO_Adamson:
@::Tries not to scream and clenches her teeth.::

ACO_Richmond:
All: I just wanted you all to know what we have planned.

CNS_Varesh:
@::hisses as Chloe's pain spears through his head::

ACO_Richmond:
All: We are returning to the Melhet planet in order to retrieve the rest of the Away Team.

AXO_Williams:
::Stands at Parade rest, wondering what Todd really has planned::

CO_Adamson:
@::Moves back a bit, but won't obey.::

Randi:
@::feels the pain, blocks it and sends healing energy to the Captain::

FCO_O`Guinn:
Self: It is about time.

Gul_Dramet:
CO:  Now, lets try this again... back against the wall.

ACO_Richmond:
All: Lieutenant Hewiit and I will take a shuttle down to try and get them out of that camp.

Dvari:
::sits there watching her husband intently::

CEO_Woo:
::starts to drum his fingers on his thigh::

OPS_Hansen:
::listens quietly::

CO_Adamson:
@Gul:  I said no.  You can kill me all you want, but I will not be subjegated.  Your dealing with an equal here, not one of the sheep you are holding in your pen out there.

ACO_Richmond:
All: The rest of you will have to try and keep us from getting vaporised by the Cardassian fleet that's developing down there.

CSO_Hewitt:
::looks at front of room::

CNS_Varesh:
@::starts pacing his cell::

CO_Adamson:
@::painfully gets to her feet.  Defiant.::

ACO_Richmond:
All: It won't be easy, but I'm planning for us to swoop in at the last minute and keep out of sight for as long as possible.

Gul_Dramet:
CO:  Fine, we will do it your way.  ::Aims the weapon and fires at the other leg, watching as the captain's legs buckle under her.::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::looks at Commander Richmond:: Self: Now we get to pull rabbits out of our hats?

CO_Adamson:
@::falls to the ground in pain.  Screams.::

AXO_Williams:
ACO: With your permission sir.

ACO_Richmond:
All: Once we get the team, then we'll return to Federation space and leave the rest to the authorities.

ACO_Richmond:
AXO: Commander.

CNS_Varesh:
@~~~~Randi: we have to do something, and now!~~~~

Randi:
@~~~~V:  I think we need to do something about this, you want to join me mentally?~~~~

Gul_Dramet:
::Walks further into the room::  CO:  Who exactly are you and what are you doing here?

CNS_Varesh:
@~~~~Randi: Reading my mind?~~~~

CO_Adamson:
@::Teeth clenched.:: Gul.::  I'm Capt Chloe Adamson... 990615.004....

EO_Jones:
::continues to monitor sensors looking for any sign of pursuit::

Gul_Dramet:
@CO:  And you are here... because?

AXO_Williams:
ALL: I recomend a drop shuttle approach, the FCO will set us on what will be an accute low altitude orbital entry, this should take the Cards by surprise.  It will look like a suicide run on the camp, at the last minute the FCO will bring us up for normal insertion.

Randi:
@::closes her eyes and begins to generate mental energy towards the person with the Captain, screaming at him::

CO_Adamson:
@Gul:  I'm Capt Chloe Adamson.. 990615.004.  Why I'm hear is none of your business.

ACO_Richmond:
All: I agree.  Commander, liaise with Lieutenant O'Guinn and Lieutenant Hewitt.  Let's make sure we get this right.

Gul_Dramet:
@::With the stringent training of a Gul, nothing gets through.::

CNS_Varesh:
@::feels Randi's mental scream:: Self: Oh boy.

AXO_Williams:
ALL: We will use the tractors to push the shuttle into the atmospher, you will free fall for about 45 seconds then fire the engines to soften your landing.

ACO_Richmond:
All: The rest of you, remember - we're Starfleet officers, we have work to do.

Gul_Dramet:
@::nods his head::  CO:  Fine, perhaps one of the other 'guests' I have would be more cooperative.

AXO_Williams:
ALL: the cards should not see the shuttle until its too late.

ACO_Richmond:
AXO: Excellent.  Make it so.

CTO_Ayidee:
@::Breathing shallow, inspects the door and walls for anything he can use.::

TO_Prasosh:
::Raises hand and looks sternly at Richmond::

ACO_Richmond:
TO: Ensign?

CO_Adamson:
@Gul:  Maybe, but then again maybe not...

TO_Prasosh:
::Nods:: ACO: I strongly recommend that you take at least two security guards on the shuttle with you, sir. You just 'might' need them...

AXO_Williams:
FCO/CSO: Can you handle such an insertion, its a fighter tactic, but the Huron is nimble enough to pull it off.

Gul_Dramet:
@::Backs out of the room and makes sure it is doubly locked and secure::

ACO_Richmond:
TO: I can't risk too large a team.  But your opinion has been noted.

Gul_Dramet:
@::Moves to the next door and inserts the key::

FCO_O`Guinn:
AXO: I can make the Huron dance if I want to sir.

ACO_Richmond:
All: Any other questions?

CO_Adamson:
@::sees the Gul leave.  Feels the burning pain in her leg and begins to cry.::

Randi:
@~~~~CO: Captain, I can ease the pain if you will let me...~~~~

Dvari:
::watches Williams closely::

AXO_Williams:
FCO: The dancing comes after the insertion Lt.  With the Cards as the dance partner.

Gul_Dramet:
@::Opens the CTO's door and fires low at the figure in there.::

ACO_Richmond:
AXO: I agree.  Dismissed.  Let's get this sorted once and for all.

TO_Prasosh:
::Opens mouth to say something to Richmond, but stops and sits back again, lightly shaking his head::

CO_Adamson:
@::Can't hear Randi::

FCO_O`Guinn:
AXO: Sir I figured that much. ::starts running through evasive maneuvers::

CTO_Ayidee:
@::Tries to dodge the shot, but reactions aren't up to normal and gets hit, falling to the floor.::

ACO_Richmond:
::returns to the bridge, heading for the ready room to prepare for the mission::

SO_Shiar:
ACO: how accurate does my search need to be?

CTO_Ayidee:
@Gul: Such bravery.  Your unarmed opponents must shake in their boots, spoon head.

AXO_Williams:
CSO: I am most worried about you, no offence but I have not had a chance to review you piloting experience.  The drop is a pretty tricky one, if you can't handle it let me know now.

OPS_Hansen:
::gets to her feet and moves back out onto the bridge::

Gul_Dramet:
@::Moves into the room and looks down at the beast on the floor::  CTO:  And you are...

CEO_Woo:
::gets up as swiftly as he sat down, and quickly returned to the bridge::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::heads out on to the bridge sitting at station::

CSO_Hewitt:
AXO: I can handle it sir..

ACO_Richmond:
SO: As accurate as you can make it, Lieutenant.

TO_Prasosh:
::Gets up and heads out of the OL, back to TAC1:: EO: Thank you. Move to TAC2 where you can monitor tac systems status. If anything drops below 95%, i want to know...

AXO_Williams:
CSO: God speed Lt.  And bring my shuttle back in one piece, or it comes out of your allowance.

Dvari:
::stands and mills around waiting for the AXO to leave::

Gul_Dramet:
@::Ignores the insult, allowing it to build his anger::

SO_Shiar:
:: sits back down at SC1 and carrys on searching::

EO_Jones:
::nods::  TO:  Aye.  ::moves over to Tac2::

CTO_Ayidee:
@Gul: Lieutenant Ayidee, Tio, Serial Number 1000308-003, otherwise known as your Grim Reaper.

AXO_Williams:
::Smiles::

CNS_Varesh:
@::mutters under his breath and continues pacing his cell::

CEO_Woo:
::checks to see that a shuttle is available to be used promptly in the shuttlebay::

Gul_Dramet:
@CTO:  I have no idea what a Grim Reaper is, but after you tell me why you are here, perhaps you can explain that.

Randi:
@::senses that the Cardie is in Tio's cell;:

CSO_Hewitt:
::walks away and leave OL to make way to shuttle bay::

TO_Prasosh:
::Sits down and refocuses on the combined sensor displays::

ACO_Richmond:
*CSO* Let me know when you're ready, Lieutenant.

AXO_Williams:
::Walks onto the bridge and assumes a position next to the Big Chair::

FCO_O`Guinn:
AXO: Commander ready when you are sir

CTO_Ayidee:
@Gul: Of course I can.  I even will.  We are here to learn, without enslaving and acting like barbarians.  Getting to meet you was a bonus.

ACO_Richmond:
*AXO* Once we're ready, we'll head back to the planet.

CSO_Hewitt:
*ACO*: Aye sir......::enter Tl for shuttle bay::

AXO_Williams:
FCO: Collision Course to Melhat, best possible speed.

Dvari:
::follows the AXO back to the bridge and stands over by the TL::

Gul_Dramet:
@::Smiles unpleasantly::  CTO:  And what of your infamous prime directive?

OPS_Hansen:
::looks over at Dvari by the TL::

FCO_O`Guinn:
AXO: Collision course aye.

SO_Shiar:
:: Searches for the AT using long range sensors::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::sets course again engaging the warp engines at max warp::

FCO_O`Guinn:
AXO: Sir course set engines engaged.

CTO_Ayidee:
@Gul: Some things got interupted.  Now that you are here, its a moot point.

ACO_Richmond:
*SO* Do you have them yet, Lieutenant?

CEO_Woo:
::brings up stats of the warp engines::

AXO_Williams:
::Whispers:: FCO: Watch you rear stabilizer thrusters, if they over heat, we will join the others in the prison camp::

SO_Shiar:
*ACO*: not yet sir

CSO_Hewitt:
::exits TL and heads for shuttle bay::

Gul_Dramet:
@::Leans back:: CTO:  Nothing is ever moot.  I wonder how well one of your kind would do as aslave... speaking of, what is your kind?

TO_Prasosh:
*Security chief* Mr. Rawles, send two fully equipped guards to the shuttlebay. They will probably not be needed, but there might be a chance of Commander Richmond taking them along. Prasosh out.

AXO_Williams:
*ACO* On your command Commander. ::Can't bring himself to use the term Captain::

FCO_O`Guinn:
AXO: Aye that be the truth. I plan on coming out of warp just barely this side of safe when we get close to the planet sir.

EO_Jones:
::pushes a few buttons ... sees everything is still up above 95%::

ACO_Richmond:
*AXO* Take us back, Number One.

Sec Chief Rawles:
*TO* Acknowledged. ::complies::

CTO_Ayidee:
@::Smiles.::  Gul: Put me back into my true form, and I can do wonderous things.  Without my claws I can barely walk.

FCO_O`Guinn:
::watches the sensors watching the planet get closer::

CSO_Hewitt:
::prep the nearest shuttle for mission........::goes over check list::

ACO_Richmond:
::runs out to the Turbolift::

CTO_Ayidee:
@Gul: Of course, you really don't want to do that.  Trust me.  ::Stares straight into the eyes.::

SO_Shiar:
:: narrows his search to the prison camp::

AXO_Williams:
TO: I want a full detail to review the transporter logs, find and all command orders relating to the transporters.  I want to know why only selected AT members where beamed back aboard.

Dvari:
::pulls a padd out of her pocket and and taps something on it::

OPS_Hansen:
Dvari:  You okay?

Gul_Dramet:
@::Smiles::  CTO:  I know just the place... I believe the Orions are in need of you in their circus.

ACO_Richmond:
::winks at Dvari as he enters the Turbolift::  TL: Shuttlebay.

CEO_Woo:
::adjusts warp engines slightly::

AXO_Williams:
Dvari: No offense Ma'am but we are going into battle, I will have to ask you to leave the bridge.

Dvari:
::looks up at Hansen::OPS: Oh hi, yes I'm fine.

CO_Adamson:
@::Slowly moves her body using her hands so she is against the wall.::

AXO_Williams:
TO: Red Alert, sound Battle stations

CTO_Ayidee:
@Gul:  I bet you would love it there.  They could use you as a sword swallower.  Just hope the sword doesn't go too far.

CSO_Hewitt:
::everything green::*ACO*: The shuttle ready sir.

TO_Prasosh:
AXO: On it, sir. EO: I am assigning TAC team 2 to do the TR log review. They are to report to you when they find something useful. Liason directly to the AXO.

Gul_Dramet:
@::Eyes the CTO with a smile::  CTO:  Yes in deed...

OPS_Hansen:
::nods::  Dvari:  Okay ...

TO_Prasosh:
AXO: Aye! ::initiates Red Alert::

ACO_Richmond:
*CSO* I'm on my way, Lieutenant.  ::runs down the corridor::

Gul_Dramet:
@::Backs out of the room, double locking it::

Dvari:
AXO: Excuse me Commander, but the Captain assigned me as counselor, so I'm staying right here.

CTO_Ayidee:
@Gul: Why did you drop this low again?  I thought you learned your lesson with Bajor.

EO_Jones:
::nods:: TO: Aye, Sir.

CSO_Hewitt:
::waits for ACO to arrive::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::prepares to cut the warp engines as the ship gets closer to the planet::

ACO_Richmond:
::runs into the shuttlebay::  Sec: You two won't be needed.  Return to your stations.

AXO_Williams:
Dvari: Unless you can show me a starfleet commision in your pocket, you will leave the bridge or I will have you confined.

CNS_Varesh:
@::paces his cell, trying to block Chloe's pain from his mind::

CTO_Ayidee:
@::Breathes deeply, trying to regain some poise.::

ACO_Richmond:
CSO: Ready?

Gul_Dramet:
@::Looks over at the security officer.::  Send a message to our clients, I have some special gifts for them... including one federation captain.

SO_Shiar:
*ACO*: i've found them. they're in solitary confinement. sending the information to FCO and shuttle.

ACO_Richmond:
*SO* Acknowledged.  Good work.

SO_Shiar:
:: sends exact coordinates::

Dvari:
::scowls at George:: AXO: Sir, Captain Richmond has assigned me and here I stay!

FCO_O`Guinn:
::watches the infomation come in on console::

CSO_Hewitt:
ACO: ready when you are.....::powers up::

SO_Shiar:
*ACO*: they seem to have visiters sir

Dvari:
::taps her padd again::

FCO_O`Guinn:
AXO: I have the course sir getting ready to cut the warp engines.

ACO_Richmond:
*SO* Got it.  We'll be ready.  CSO: Let's go.  ::runs into the shuttle::

Gul_Dramet:
@Security:  Ohhh... and get medical down here.  Our guests need some tender loving care.

AXO_Williams:
FCO: Engage Course, TO: Have one of your teams remove Mrs Richmond.

Sec Officers:
::Just stand there outside the shuttlecraft, not knowing what to do. One peers inside and waves at the ACO::

CSO_Hewitt:
::start to lift off and exits shuttle bay:: ACO: Aye sir.

FCO_O`Guinn:
AXO: Aye sir. ::engages course cutting the warp engines setting full impulse::

FCO_O`Guinn:
AXO: Here we go sir.

AXO_Williams:
::Mumbles:: Self: Civilians.

TO_Prasosh:
AXO: Sir? I'm sorry if I'm wrong, but ACO's orders superceed yours, and Mr. Richmond ordered her to the bridge...

Dvari:
::walks over to the AXO:: AXO: Regulations state the counselor may remain on the bridge at all times!

AXO_Williams:
::Sits down in the Chair::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::watches the distance quickly run down::

OPS_Hansen:
::frowns slightly, not liking where this conversation is going::

CTO_Ayidee:
@::Bends down to examine the foot, trying to clean it.::  Self:  OK, broken tail, swollen eye, claws disconnected, ribs busted, foot blasted I'm ready for some action now.

Gul_Dramet:
@::Watches as the doctor comes, with two extra security.::  Doctor:  I want our 'guests' unconscious and repaired, ready for a trip.

Dvari:
::stands in front of the AXO:: AXO: Mr. Williams, I will not be ignored!

FCO_O`Guinn:
AXO: Sir ETA 1 minute.

CSO_Hewitt:
::takes shuttle to postion :: ACO:: We are in postion  sir.

AXO_Williams:
TO: I have command of the bridge, Starfleet regulations clearly indicate that in a battle situation the Command Duty Officer has the right to remove anyone who may be of a danger to the mission from the bridge.

ACO_Richmond:
*AXO* We're ready, George.

Gul_Dramet:
@::Opens the door to the captains room, weapon raised.::

AXO_Williams:
*ACO* Acknowledged.

FCO_O`Guinn:
AXO: 30 seconds.

AXO_Williams:
*ACO* 30 Seconds to insertion

CO_Adamson:
@::glares at the Gul:: Gul:  Miss me already ?

ACO_Richmond:
CSO: On Williams' mark, Lieutenant.

ACO_Richmond:
*AXO* Oh, and Commander?

AXO_Williams:
TO: Position of the Cardasian vessles

FCO_O`Guinn:
AXO: 15 seconds pulling up now sir.

Gul_Dramet:
@CO:  It has been a pleasure, but I need your room.  And I have someone who would like to meet you.

Dvari:
AXO: I am not a danger to the mission! You will not dismiss me like some child. Is that understood Commander?

CSO_Hewitt:
::nods:: ACO: Aye sir.

SO_Shiar:
:: checks shields for any sign of damage::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::taps console start pulling the nose of the ship up::

FCO_O`Guinn:
AXO: Now sir!

ACO_Richmond:
*AXO* Good luck.

OPS_Hansen:
::looks over at Dvari and wonders if she realizes that she's getting herself deeper into this than she has to::

Dvari:
::begins to fume::

TO_Prasosh:
AXO: I see no danger in her being present... ::refocuses on the sensors:: Still in orbit, they do not appear to be maneuvring... yet.

AXO_Williams:
OPS: Push the shuttle

CO_Adamson:
@Gul:  I'm sorry I'm not equipped for guests at the moment. They will have to come back.  SO if you need your room, I'll Just leave and go back to my ship.

FCO_O`Guinn:
TO: Be ready back there.

AXO_Williams:
*ACO* Happy landings Commander

ACO_Richmond:
CSO: Now!

Gul_Dramet:
::Adjusts his weapon and fires heavy stun::  Rule number one, don't take chances if they are not needed.  Pleasant journey captain.

CNS_Varesh:
@::glares at the door instead::

CTO_Ayidee:
@::Focuses thoughts on his friends, remembering why he can't loose his focus.::

Gul_Dramet:
::Motions for the doctor to take care of her::

OPS_Hansen:
AXO:  Aye sir ...  ::taps a few buttons on her console::

CO_Adamson:
@::Falls unconcsious.::

Dvari:
::takes the seat next to Williams and taps the padd again::

Randi:
@~~~~V:  Chloe just went unconsicous.~~~~

CSO_Hewitt:
::starts to enter atmosphere:: ACO: Aye....::pushes some buttons::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::places one finger on the impulse controls and another on the stearing control::

Gul_Dramet:
@Doctor: Make sure she does not wake for a couple of days.

AXO_Williams:
*Sec* Security to the bridge

CNS_Varesh:
@~~~~Randi: I noticed. Something's up.~~~~

Gul_Dramet:
@Security:  Bind her for her journey.

FCO_O`Guinn:
OPS: Are they clear?

SO_Shiar:
AXO: i've detected weapons firing in the captain's cell

TO_Prasosh:
::Switches to SRS, relaying LRS to TAC2:: EO: Keep an eye on those LRS too if you can. I don't want another fleet crashing our party...

AXO_Williams:
SO: Relay that to the shuttle


ACTION: The shuttle shoots of into the planet's atmosphere.

OPS_Hansen:
::nods::  FCO:  They're clear.

EO_Jones:
TO:  You got it.  ::keeps a very close eye on the LRS::

Dvari:
AXO: Commander as acting counselor, I have all the rights and privledges accorded to that position.

Gul_Dramet:
@::Leaves the room and with the next set of security officers, opens the CTO's room, weapon at the ready::  CTO:  Ready to leave?

CEO_Woo:
::watches as the shuttle enters the atmosphere, on a monitor::

SO_Shiar:
:: relays the info to the shuttle::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::engages warp engines pulls the nose of the ship up:: AXO: Here we go sir.

EO_Jones:
AXO:  Sir, I'm reading Cardassian ships on LRS ... they're approaching our position, Sir.

AXO_Williams:
AXO: You are a civilian, and you have no rights or privledge beyond what I give you at the moment.

ACO_Richmond:
CSO: We're getting readings of phaser fire in the cells.

CTO_Ayidee:
@Gul: Do I have a choice?  ::Limps towards the door, studying the Gul's face.::

Sec Officer 1:
:: Arrives on the bridge with his partner::

Dvari:
AXO:Commander, may I remind you of just who I am?

Gul_Dramet:
@::Smiles and fires::

TO_Prasosh:
Self: Ok... slingshot straight into the bad guys ranks... ::takes a deep breath and mumbles something in Vulcan::

Sec Officer 1:
AXO: Sir?

CSO_Hewitt:
::almost to exit the atmosphere: ACO: Oh no...phaser fire.

FCO_O`Guinn:
::watches as the we pull away from the planet::

Gul_Dramet:
@Guards:  As soon as the doctor is done with the captain, take care of this one.

ACO_Richmond:
CSO: Take over for a moment, I'll download the information.  ::gets up out of his seat::

CTO_Ayidee:
@Gul: You do know I never forget a face.

AXO_Williams:
Sec Officer1: Please escort Mrs. Richmond to her quarters, and see she stays there.

Dvari:
::looks at the security officer and snarls::

Randi:
@~~~~V: I just lost mental contact with Tio as well.~~~~

EO_Jones:
TO/AXO: Sir, I'm reading Cardassian ships on LRS ... they're approaching our position, Sir

SO_Shiar:
Dvari: i see your point but think that you shouldn't make too much fuss at this time.

FCO_O`Guinn:
::keys in the first set of maneuvers::

CEO_Woo:
::watches surprised as security officers arrive to escort Dvari away::

CNS_Varesh:
@~~~~Randi: I don't like this at all. But we can't do much yet.~~~~

Gul_Dramet:
::Moves out of the room and heads for the CNS::

Sec Officer 1:
Dvari: Ma'am, ::motions to the TL with the hand not holding his phaser::

CSO_Hewitt:
ACO: Aye .....::continues to make way down to planet::

OPS_Hansen:
::looks between the security personnel and Dvari::  AXO:  Sir, I don't think this is necessary.

FCO_O`Guinn:
AXO: Sir flight control is ready to dance.

SO_Shiar:
::turns attention back to sensors and shields::

Dvari:
Security: You lay one finger on me and all hell is going to break loose.

AXO_Williams:
SO: Keep an  eye on the Shuttle when they appear I want to be in aposition to snatch them and get out of here.

TO_Prasosh:
::Turns head around and sees the guard, almost jumps up:: AXO: I will put this on official report, sir. There is no threat in her being here... ::looks very sternly at the sec::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::looks back at Dvari:: Self: Great we have a Cardie fleet coming at us and now this.

Gul_Dramet:
@::Opens the doors to the counselors room, weapon set and ready::

SO_Shiar:
AXO: sir

CNS_Varesh:
@::sees the door open:: Gul: Aaah, an unfriendly face. How charming. Something I can do for you?

Dvari:
::stands and gets in the Commander's direct line of sight::

ACO_Richmond:
::gets his phaser and sets it to heavy stun::

AXO_Williams:
TO: I issued a direct and lawful order, you will obey it or be relieved of duty.

Gul_Dramet:
@CNS:  But of course...  Federation officers, can be valuable commities.

EO_Jones:
TO:  Sir, I'm now reading 4 war cruisers approaching our position at full impulse,their shields and weapons are locked on us.  I recommend going to Red Alert immediately.

ACO_Richmond:
::fires on Hewitt, stunning her heavily::  CSO: Goodnight, Lieutenant.

TO_Prasosh:
AXO: You can't miss me up here and you know it... ::Hears the EO and has to drop back into his seat:: Self: Bad timing, bad!

CSO_Hewitt:
ACO: We are almost there.....looking for a place to hide.

Sec Officer 1:
Dvari: Ma'am, please don't make me use this

CNS_Varesh:
@Gul: Really, I didn't notice. Ask what you want to know... I might even answer.

Dvari:
AXO: Commander, you are in enough trouble of your own at the moment, dare I say a courtmartial offense?

CEO_Woo:
::lowers hands onto his lap as the bridge operations seems to have stopped temporarily::

FCO_O`Guinn:
TO: Be ready Mr. Prasosh.

CSO_Hewitt:
::fall over station::

Gul_Dramet:
@::Smiles::  CNS:  What price do you think you will fetch?

CEO_Woo:
::continues to watch::

TO_Prasosh:
EO: Sheesh... err, we are already on red alert... AXO: Focuse on that! ::puts the incoming ships on main viewer...::

AXO_Williams:
FCO: Evasive maneuvers

Dvari:
::looks over and glares at the security officer:: Sec: Go or I will have you strung up by your toes!

CNS_Varesh:
@Gul: something you can't afford... so let me go, and I'll smile at you.

ACO_Richmond:
::picks Hewiit up and throws her to the floor, binding her hands and gagging her::

OPS_Hansen:
::watches quietly, not thinking that Dvari's presence is any problem at all::

TO_Prasosh:
::nods at the FCO::

FCO_O`Guinn:
AXO: Evasive maneuvers aye.

ACO_Richmond:
::opens a small closet and puts her in it::  CSO: No-one will find you there.  Next time be more careful.

Sec Officer 1:
Dvari: Now Ma'am.  Pushes a hypo with a fast acting sedative into Dvari's neck.

Gul_Dramet:
@::Fires the weapon at the CNS instead, knocking them out::  I don't thinks so.

Dvari:
AXO: Commander, relinquish command of this ship to someone else now!

FCO_O`Guinn:
::cuts impulse to half hitting the stablizers and stearing control at the same time rolls the Huron over aiming to fly under the incoming ships::

CNS_Varesh:
@::drops to the floor::

OPS_Hansen:
::frowns at the security officers::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::increases back to full impulse::

ACO_Richmond:
::sits back down in the seat, and pilots the shuttle to the planet::

Dvari:
::grabs the hypo and pushes the security officer away:: Sec: Oh no you don't.

Gul_Dramet:
@::Self::  Three down, one to go...  This is too easy.

CEO_Woo:
Self: Tsk tsk, there's going to be hell to pay...

Randi:
@::feels the loss of Varesh... goes to the corner, lies down, and goes into a deep trance::

TO_Prasosh:
Sec officer 1: Make yourself useful somewhere else, will you! We do not have time for this... ::sees Dvari fall down::

Gul_Dramet:
@::Moves to Randi's door and opens it::

SO_Shiar:
:: turns to watch Dvari::

Sec Officer 1:
::Catches the limp Dvari, and drags her to the TL::

Dvari:
AXO: Commander you will pay for this!

Gul_Dramet:
@::Seeing her sitting in a corner sighs::  Too easy...

EO_Jones:
::keeps her eye on the cardassian ships ...::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::hits the stabilizers and stearing again excuting a roll coming up above the Cardie fleet::

OPS_Hansen:
::mutters quietly to herself::

AXO_Williams:
TO: Full weaposn spread, keep those Cardasians dancing, until the shuttle can reapear.

TO_Prasosh:
::Readies phaser banks and torps, programmed on dispersed deployment on all incoming ships:: FCO: What are your plans?

Dvari:
::starts to throw up all over the bridge and the security officer::

Gul_Dramet:
@::Aims the weapon::  Randi:  Is there nothing in you people?  How ever in the galaxy did you make it out to space?

FCO_O`Guinn:
TO: We are going right over top of them.

TO_Prasosh:
::Nods at the FCO and reconfigures phasers::

Dvari:
::gags on the vomit in her throat::

Randi:
@::makes no moves, but snores gently in the corner::

Sec Officer 1:
::Handles it like nothing happend, and pulls Dvari into the TL:: Computer: Captains Quarters

Gul_Dramet:
@::Fires, stunning her::  Never take chances... Easy, way to easy...  ::Turns to leave::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::flies over the top of the Cardie fleet:: TO: Now!

ACO_Richmond:
@::lands the shuttle::

Gul_Dramet:
@Guards:  Take care of them, I will be in my office.  You should have no problems, but if you do, Kill them.

TO_Prasosh:
::Fires a wide spread of torpedoes and lets phasers dance over all four ships::

EO_Jones:
::monitors the effectiveness of our weapons::

FCO_O`Guinn:
AXO: Sir we really don't stand a chance against this you know.

Randi:
@::knows the stun has hit her body, but feels nothing, waiting for the right time to come to consciousness::

Dvari:
::hangs limp in the officer's arms still regeratating::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::executes a barrel roll::


ACTION: The Cardassian ships all open fire - the Huron shakes badly

AXO_Williams:
FCO: We just need enough time to get our people out.

OPS_Hansen:
::grabs onto her console as the ship shakes::

TO_Prasosh:
FCO/AXO: That didn't do too much damage, but we seem to have stayed clear...

FCO_O`Guinn:
AXO: Aye sir!

AXO_Williams:
FCO: I thought you liked dancing Lt.

CEO_Woo:
::braces himself on the console as the ship shakes::

TO_Prasosh:
::Shakes about in his chair:: Self: Ok, not...

FCO_O`Guinn:
AXO: Aye sir but only with me wife. ::grins pulls the nose up executing a loop::

AXO_Williams:
TO: Can you get there scout ship, that may disrupt there ability to coordinate there attack.

FCO_O`Guinn:
CEO: Damage?

TO_Prasosh:
AXO: Sure, if we can get close enough to it...

AXO_Williams:
::mumbles:: Self: At least your wife is a starfleet officer.

TO_Prasosh:
EO: Tac damage report!

FCO_O`Guinn:
TO: I can take care of that.

TO_Prasosh:
FCO: Please...

FCO_O`Guinn:
::cuts impulse to have banking to port aims for the scout ship increases back to full impulse::

AXO_Williams:
SO; Status report on the shuttle

EO_Jones:
TO:  Sir, we've caused some damage to the ships, but not enough to disable them.

CEO_Woo:
FCO: Ahem... the shields are down to 70 percent... structural integrity is down 20 percent...

TO_Prasosh:
::Hold fire until we're close enough to the scout ship to take it out::

SO_Shiar:
AXO: they're still in there sir and taking a log time about it.


ACTION: The Cardassians fire again.

FCO_O`Guinn:
::executes a series of snap rolls::

EO_Jones:
TO:  They're firing again.

TO_Prasosh:
EO: What about our damage, TAC systems still fully functional?

AXO_Williams:
::Braces for the impact::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::watches the scout ship get closer stablizes going over the top:: TO: NOW!

TO_Prasosh:
::Sees a red indicator, marking a torp tube is down:: Self: Come on...

TO_Prasosh:
::Fires all he's got at the scout ship::

EO_Jones:
::does a full damage report:: TO:  Tactical systems are down to 68%, Sir.

CEO_Woo:
::quickly tries to reinforce the shields and SI, as the ship is hit again::

EO_Jones:
TO:  But they are still operational, barely.

Sec Officer 1:
::Arriving at the Captains Quarters, he uses his security override and takes Dvari inside, placing her gently on the bed::

TO_Prasosh:
::Hears Jones: Self: Not good, not.. ::spots the damage report for the scout...:: AXO: That scout ship has no damage at all!

SO_Shiar:
Self: the ACO's taking a long time

AXO_Williams:
TO/FCO: Can we take another pass?

Dvari:
::a sudden knee jerk reaction makes her kick the security guard where the sun don't shine and the wind blows::

FCO_O`Guinn:
AXO: Aye if the shields will hold.

TO_Prasosh:
AXO: Not advisable, but nonetheless neccesary...

Sec Officer 1:
::Was going to clean up the vomit off the ACO's wife but decides to leave her there in her own filth, walks out and takes up position outside the door::
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