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Episode 61 - “Disappearances Part 2”
SUMMARY:   The AT continues to try and outwit the Borg that have found their way onto the F.A.C.E.S. station.  Unfortunately one casualty in this encounter, the MO has been assimilated.  Efforts to save her are now on the way.   Two Borg seem unusually interested in the FCO for some reason.  The question is why?  On the ship, the sensors were finally able to detect the Borg cube.  it has made its presence known.  These Borg seem unusual.  They have a leader by the name of Toran.  Although they follow the same philosophy of the Borg they have added rules of their own.  The Capt in his state has managed to slither his way onto the Borg ship through the computer systems.  At the same time the Ops O has been furiously trying to rewrite the command codes of the Borg ship.  The CEO and SO are trying to figure out a way to stop the Borg ship.  The CEO inside the computer is also trying to keep an eye on the Capt.

=/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  Begin Mission  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=
OPS_Soper:
::madly tapping keys on his console:: XO:  Sir, shuttle prepared, ready on your command.
Borg-Toran:
#:: On the Borg cube receiving reports from drones on the station. ::
XO_Savar:
::On the Bridge of the Luna:: OPS: Excellent.  DutyFCO: Loop around back towards the station.
OPS_Soper:
XO:  I'll blow the shuttle bay and eject a series of debris to mask the shuttle's low-power launch.
CEO_O`Guinn:
::watches the Borg ship through the sensor array notices the captain slipping farther away:: Self: Capn' I wish you get back here.
FCO_MJDoole:
@CTO/CSO: Any reason why these two Borg have an interest in me?
MO_Croft:
@::Looking around for the away team::

ACTION:  The Borg cube has taken up position in front of the Luna.  Blocking any attempt to run for it.  The Borg computer is trying to assimilate the Capt into its memory while at the same time trying to undo Cmdr Sopers work.

CO_Harm:
#::Watching the USS Luna, dance against the sky as she battles the Borg Cube::
DutyFCO_Ahab:
XO: Aye, sir.  Attempting to loop around now.
SO_Silver:
*CEO*:  Sir, I am having problems monitoring the captains situation, can you check to see that everything is alright?
OPS_Soper:
::sees the counteraction of his work::  Self:  Damn...  ::works furiously::
Borg-Toran:
#All:  We are the Borg.  Resistance is futile.  We shall add your uniqueness to our own.
CEO_O`Guinn:
*SO*: Ensign I am having troubles also. Magnify scans by a power of 19.
DutyFCO_Ahab:
::Turns the ship around and heads towards FACES at full impulse.
CSO_Singh:
@FCO:  I would assume they knew someone who knew you?  After all, all knowledge is assimilated into the collective that an individual had.
CO_Harm:
#*Borg-Toran* We are the Federation resistance is futile, prepare to be assimilated.
OPS_Soper:
::remotely flies the unmanned shuttle toward the Away Team coordinates::
MO_Croft:
@:: Begins walking around, and notices the FCO and CSO talking, and begins heading there way::
OPS_Soper:
::makes the shuttle look like debris with an erratic spin::
XO_Savar:
TO: Any luck with modifying the weapons systems?
SO_Silver:
::adjusts the magnification::
SO_Silver:
XO:  Sir, there might be a problem...
FCO_MJDoole:
@::senses the MO, and turns in here direction::
TO_Rogers:
XO:  I've got torpedo's 1through 3 loaded.
XO_Savar:
SO: Define this... problem.
Borg-Toran:
#:: Send message to block all attempts for intruders to enter into the Borg computer system. ::
Borg-Toran:
#:: Sends message to begin cutting into the Luna hull with phasers. ::
FCO_MJDoole:
@CSO: Anything we can do for her? ::point to approaching MO.
CO_Harm:
#::Attempts to steal himself against the onslaught of the Borg operating system against his program::

ACTION:  The Two drones watching the Lt Doole start heading towards him.

OPS_Soper:
::hacks his way into the main Borg database and begins to rewrite the directives of the Borg to the directives of the Federation::
Borg-Toran:
#All:  We are the Borg.  Resistance is futile.  We shall add your uniqueness to our own.
CSO_Singh:
@::looks at the FCO as he says nothing::  FCO:  Sir...  we need to keep moving... find the operation center.  ::Looks back sadly::  Other then kill her?  Not right now.  I might be able to do something back on the ship.
SO_Silver:
XO:  Sir, the captain... well, I am having problems tracing him.
FCO_MJDoole:
CSO: killing her is my last option. Let's go. ::heads down the corridor::
OPS_Soper:
::flies the shuttle into the station and sets off the combadge recall for the crew::
CEO_O`Guinn:
::looks out through the sensor array trying to get a fix on the captain activates infra-red scans::
XO_Savar:
DutyFCO: Keep us heading towards the station.  
CSO_Singh:
@::nods and follows, her short legs starting to ache from the tension.::
CO_Harm:
#*Borg-Toran*: I am in control now, shut down your systems, and prepare to be assimilated.
OPS_Soper:
XO:  The shuttle is in, Commander.  The Away Team has been signaled.
OPS_Soper:
::looks at the cube and shudders, remembering the Saratoga and Wolf 359::
Borg-Toran:
#CO:  Resistance is futile.  Your uniqueness shall be added to our own.  You and your crew will become a part of our collective.
CO_Harm:
#::Attempts to gain control of the computer away from the operating system::
XO_Savar:
SO: The Captain is no longer in the computer?  ::Thinks, and tries to contact the CEO:: *CEO*: Chief, are you still within the computer?

ACTION:  Borg drones begin materializing onto the Luna.  Two make it to the bridge.

Borg-Toran:
#:: Sends a message to have Borg controls locked out to outside influences. ::
CEO_O`Guinn:
*XO*: Aye sir.
SO_Silver:
XO:  Not so much that he isn't... I mean... ::Sigh::  I don't know sir.
CO_Harm:
#*Borg-Toran*: What uniqueness, I am already working with another, you are being assimilated
XO_Savar:
*ALL*: Intruder Alert.
OPS_Soper:
::whips out his phaser rifle and opens fire on the Borg::  ALL:  *SHIPWIDE*  Intruder alert!
FCO_MJDoole:
@::picking up commbadge beep:: *Luna*: We're a little busy. We have Borg all over. What is it?
TO_Rogers:
::Pulls out her phaser and begins firing, modulating frequencies.::
MO_Croft:
@ ::Moving very stiffly,  starts to follow them again,
CO_Harm:
#::Notices the Borg transport, and attempts to take the transporter systems offline::
Borg-Toran:
#CO:  Your species will be added to our own.  Resistance is futile.
OPS_Soper:
::rams his phaser rifle butt into a drone and smashes his skull in::
XO_Savar:
*CEO*: Chief... any suggestions you could make would be appreciated.  And if you could tell us where the Captain is, we would appreciate that, too.

ACTION:  The two drones on the bridge, falter and fall.  They dematerialize.

CO_Harm:
*Borg Toran*: I have no species, identify my species.
OPS_Soper:
::spins in place and takes out another drone::
SO_Silver:
::Looks at the drones vanishing, wondering what had happened::
Borg-Toran:
#CO:  You and your crew are made up of many species.  Your uniqueness will be added to our own.
OPS_Soper:
XO: ::runs back to console::  We have been boarded on several decks...
SO_Silver:
::runs a sensor scan on where they were.::
XO_Savar:
TO: Send out security teams.  Make sure they are familiar with Borg repelling.
Borg-Toran:
#:: Cocks head and sends another message to more drones to the ship in front of the cube. ::
FCO_MJDoole:
@::stops:: CSO: That's it. I’m tired of running from these things. The room is around the next corner. Any Borg we run into are dead Borg
SO_Silver:
::shakes her head at the sensor readings.::  XO:  They were... broken.
OPS_Soper:
::modulates his phaser rifle manually to a new frequency and begins to attempts an override of the Borg cube systems, not hiding his efforts any longer::
Borg-Toran:
#CO: Resistance is futile.  Your knowledge will be added to our own.
CSO_Singh:
@::Trying to catch her breath::  FCO:  Aye sir...
TO_Rogers:
XO:  Teams already spread out Sir.   We are keeping the Borg under control, but its difficult going.  ::Takes another report.::
CEO_O`Guinn:
*XO*: The captain is in the Borg Cube.... I'll get back with ya on suggestions.
CO_Harm:
#*Borg-Toran*: I am in control now, you answer to me, cease operations at assimilating the vessel  ::Sends the same command through the Borg Computer Operating System::
OPS_Soper:
XO:  Attempting command-code level takeover of the cube systems...
MO_Croft:
@::Turning the corner , see the FCO again, and brings up to get ready to grab him::
SO_Silver:
*CEO*:  If there is anything I can do, let me know...
CSO_Singh:
@::Enters an access way and begins to climb up to the next level::  FCO:  I think OPS control is the next level up... or two.
Borg-Toran:
#:: Continues to direct Borg drones. ::
OPS_Soper:
::activates virus that reinitializes the cube's propulsion systems and tries for helm control::
CEO_O`Guinn:
::searches through the computer for know ways to defeat the Borg::
CO_Harm:
#::redirects the same Borg Drones to do other things::
Borg-Toran:
#CO: Resistance is futile.  Give in to the collective minds.
FCO_MJDoole:
@:: seeing the  MO Borg drone, and Ignores her for now, climbs up with the CSO::
SO_Silver:
XO:  Will gasses affect the Borg?  Or maybe if we make it very cold?
XO_Savar:
OPS: Keep up your efforts.  I think they're working.  So far, we haven't been fired upon... even though they've caught up to us.
XO_Savar:
SO: Aboard the Luna, Ensign?
CSO_Singh:
@::Her arms tremble from both fatigue as well as the constant fear threatening them.::
OPS_Soper:
::sends a command for the Borg to sleep all at once::
Borg-Toran:
#All:  We are the Borg.  Resistance is futile.  Your uniqueness will be added to our collective.
SO_Silver:
XO:  Yes sir... better we put everyone asleep then no one.  And knowing the Borg need a greater warmth, maybe cold will slow them down or hibernate them like bears.
FCO_MJDoole:
@CSO: Are you alright, Harmony?

ACTION:  The Borg on the station, try to find their cubicles for sleeping.  3/4 of the ship begins to sleep.  Toran is still very much awake and getting angry.

CO_Harm:
#*Borg_toran*: You are resisting, this is a new collective mind, and I am it, get used to it.  Resistance is futile, you will be assimilated.  ::Sends the signal to deactivate drones, piggybacking the signal into the Borg Operating System::

ACTION:  Because they can't find places on the station to sleep.  The Drones are becoming confused.

OPS_Soper:
::sends out a command to bypass the sleeping Borg to eat::
XO_Savar:
::Severely dislikes the cold:: SO: We aren't certain the Borg require warmth, as we've seen them operate in cold places before.  However, maybe the team aboard FACES would be willing to attempt your suggestion.
CSO_Singh:
@::Gasps::  FCO:  Yes sir... ::Reaches a tired hand to pulls herself out onto the next level.::
CO_Harm:
#::Initializes weapons system shutdown::
SO_Silver:
XO:  I will let them know.  But... I am sorry; I don't have any further suggestions for the Luna.... except the extreme.  ::quietly::
MO_Croft:
@::Twitches her neck and looks up, taking a moment climbs::
Borg-Toran:
#CO:  WE ARE THE BORG!  RESISTANCE IS FUTILE!  :: Moves towards a computer console and begins punching buttons to eliminate the virus. ::
OPS_Soper:
::sends out a command for the remaining Borg:  Assimilation is irrelevant.  return to the cube.::
XO_Savar:
SO: I... understand.  If things come to that... I will not hesitate.

ACTION:  Croft gains on FCO.

CSO_Singh:
@::Slips out of the access way and into another hallway.  Looking both directions she dashes down the left side.::
CO_Harm:
#*Borg-Toran*: Have you identified my species yet?  Do you know who I am?  Do you know where I am?  Resistance is indeed futile.
FCO_MJDoole:
@::follows CSO onto the next level and closes the hatch behind me.::
Borg-Toran:
#CO:  RESISTANCE IS FUTILE!!!   :: Continues to punch buttons to re-activate drones. ::
CEO_O`Guinn:
COM: CO: Captain can ya hear me?
SO_Silver:
::Even quieter::  XO:  Yes sir....
FCO_MJDoole:
@CSO: Let's check this way.
CSO_Singh:
@::Comes to the end of a hallway and enters the doorway leading into the control room.::  Yes...
OPS_Soper:
::attempts to isolate any remaining active circuits::
CO_Harm:
#*Borg-Toran*: How quaint, you have to use a terminal, ::Deactivates Toran's terminal::
FCO_MJDoole:
@::stops and turn to face the oncoming MO Borg Drone::
Borg-Toran:
#CO:  RESISTANCE IS FUTILE!!!  :: Continues to punch buttons to re-awaken sleeping drones. ::
CO_Harm:
#COM: CEO: Loud and clear.
MO_Croft:
@::Comes to the hatch, twitches and opens the hatch:: Self: resistance is futile...::Starts walking down the corridor::
OPS_Soper:
XO:  Sir, I have some navigational control of the cube.  What do you want to do with it?
CEO_O`Guinn:
COM: CO: Sir I not know what ya be doin but we have a ship with Borg drones over here.
CSO_Singh:
@::Looks behind her::  FCO:  Sir, come on.  We can seal the doors from inside. ::Steps down to the OPS station::
Borg-Toran:
#CO:  RESISTANCE IS FUTILE!!!  SPECIES IS FUTILE!!!  You and your crew will be assimilated.  WE assimilate all!!  YOUR UNIQUINESS WILL BE ADDED TO OUR OWN!!!
SO_Silver:
::Turns back to searching for the problem with the transporter::
CO_Harm:
#::Sends through the commands to shutdown weapons, and propulsion::
FCO_MJDoole:
@:: stretches his arm out straight, palm up, and snaps his fingers wrist ward, as if to say, "C'mon get it."

ACTION:  One by one, weapons shut down.

OPS_Soper:
::attempts to contact the CO and advise him of the progress and his plans::
SO_Silver:
::Mumbles as engineering was not one of her strong points.::
Borg-Toran:
#CO:  The BORG is one mind!
XO_Savar:
OPS: I would suggest having it hold a position out of weapons range from the station and us... unless you have other ideas.  We can't let it get away, as the Captain is aboard her.
OPS_Soper:
XO:  Aye, sir.  ::uses the propulsion command to move the cube out of weapons range and then disables her propulsion systems::
CSO_Singh:
@::Activating the console she turns to look back::  FCO:  Sir?!?
CO_Harm:
#*Borg-Toran*: The Borg is my mind now, your operating system is being rewritten, and I have control of your drones, resistance is futile, allow me to assimilate you into the federation.
CEO_O`Guinn:
COM: CO: Sir can ya give me your location?
FCO_MJDoole:
@::calling over shoulder:: CSO: Right with you.
CSO_Singh:
@::Activates the lockdown with a sigh::
OPS_Soper:
XO:  Perhaps we should inform Toran that Assimilation is irrelevant.
XO_Savar:
::Turns to the DutyFCO:: DutyFCO: Now that the Borg aren't so much of a threat, take us back to the station... try to retrieve the shuttle and the away team.
Borg-Toran:
#CO:  WE ARE BORG!!!  WE will not be assimilated!  WE assimilate!
XO_Savar:
OPS: I believe Toran will realize it soon enough.
MO_Croft:
@::Seeing the FCO again, heads in his direction again, then stops as the doors close in front::
CSO_Singh:
@FCO:  Sealing all access way to this room as well as the various decks.  It won't stop them, but maybe will slow them down.
CO_Harm:
#COM: CEO: Through the looking glass commander, prepare to activate a data link for me to use to come back across on.
Borg-Toran:
#:: Punches more buttons to re-awaken Borg drones. ::
OPS_Soper:
XO:  Sir, I have control of some of the drones.  Perhaps we should advise the CO to withdraw.  I'm about to wage a little electronic mutiny.
CEO_O`Guinn:
COM: CO: Aye sir.... and I have found the problem with the transporters. I'll explain when you get back.
CO_Harm:
#*Borg-Toran*: We have adapted after our last encounter, we are the federation, the Borg no longer exists, all will be assimilated.  ::Send the shutdown signal to the terminal Toran is using::
FCO_MJDoole:
@:: seething and whispering to Borg:: C'mon..C'mon.. CSO: understood.
CSO_Singh:
@FCO:  We might try to make our way from here to the shuttle bay... ::pauses::  I could set the station on self destruct.  There is nothing left here but a great sorrow.
XO_Savar:
OPS: If you can, get into the self-destruct system of the Borg... when the Captain comes back, it would be best if we could remove the threat of the Borg.
CEO_O`Guinn:
::activates data link to the captain::
OPS_Soper:
::activates nearby drones to go after Toran with all they have::
MO_Croft:
@::Facing the lock door in front of her, slams her fist on the door, twitching, just stands there::
OPS_Soper:
XO:  Understood.  ::begins penetration of the autodestruct systems::
Borg-Toran:
#:: Continues to work at the console to re-waken drones and re-establish weapons. ::
FCO_MJDoole:
@CSO: No Harmony. No need to destroy the station, yet.
XO_Savar:
*CEO*: Chief, any luck getting the Captain back?
Borg-Toran:
#CO:  WE are the Borg!  RESISTANCE IS FUTILE!!!
CSO_Singh:
@::nodding, she begins to set the self destruct codes now, she didn't think they would have time later.::
FCO_MJDoole:
@CSO: However, I do agree on finding that shuttle bay. Can you get into the computer to find it faster?

ACTION:  The drones begin to walk towards Toran.  Compliance not in their faces.

CEO_O`Guinn:
*XO*: Working on it now sir.... Sir if you could get a Engineering Team to Transporter Room 1 I have found that problem also.
SO_Silver:
Yes...  ::finds a problem in the transporters programming, something she does know something about.::
CO_Harm:
#*Toran*: I am the Borg, resistance is futile.  You are malfunctioning; you must deactivate yourself, or be deactivated.
OPS_Soper:
XO:  Sir, I have access to the autodestruct sequence of the cube.  Ready as soon as the CO is out of there.
Borg-Toran:
Drones:  You are Borg!  You will comply.  You must gather the biological life forms and assimilate
CSO_Singh:
@FCO:  Yes... it is...  ::Reading the panels:: lower level.  There should be three.
FCO_MJDoole:
@CSO: set the Self-Destruct for a 30 minute time delay before starting a 5 minute countdown
XO_Savar:
::Hears the SO's exclamation:: SO: Fixed something?  OPS: Excellent.  The CEO should be working on getting the CO back.  Send an engineering team to TR1 if you could.
MO_Croft:
@::Begins walking around the room, looking for another way in::
CO_Harm:
#::Slips his way back to the Luna, seeing that the virus has sufficient control to keep the Borg guessing for a long time::
Borg-Toran:
#CO:  I am not malfunctioning.  I AM BORG!  RESISTANCE IS FUTILE!   :: Taps more buttons to stop the advancing drones. ::
Borg-Toran:
*Drones:  YOU WILL COMPLY!
Shuttlecraft1:
::Activates crew emergency recall Transport::
FCO_MJDoole:
@CSO: I need a deck number.. Lower level doesn't help much.
SO_Silver:
XO:  I think I have found the problem with our transporters.

ACTION:  The drones keep coming at Toran.

XO_Savar:
SO: Excellent.  Any way to reverse the CO and CEO's plight?
CSO_Singh:
@FCO:  Deck 22... very bottom.
CO_Harm:
::Finds himself suddenly blind as he travels along the Data Link, when he reopens his eyes he is seeing through the Luna Sensors again::
Borg-Toran:
#:: Reaches for phaser and defense self. ::    Drones:  YOU are Borg!  YOU will comply!
CEO_O`Guinn:
*SO*: Give me your information on the Transporters.
Borg-Toran:
#Drones:  Stop where you are!
OPS_Soper:
COMM: CO:  Sir, We have autodestruct control.  Advise you ... evacuate.
MO_Croft:
@::Finds another way in, but is locked as well.  Hitting the door, continues walking::
SO_Silver:
XO:  I thought Engineers are supposed to be miracle workers... ::louder::  Still working on it.
Borg-Toran:
#Drones:  You are Borg!  You will comply!
CEO_O`Guinn:
*CO*: Nice to have you back sir!
CO_Harm:
*CEO* Alice is back, and what a trip that was.
FCO_MJDoole:
@CSO: I saw a Turbolift just outside the door. Can you get it active to get there faster?
XO_Savar:
SO: Usually... but sometimes, we all have to be miracle workers.
CEO_O`Guinn:
*XO*: The capn' is back sir.
SO_Silver:
*CEO*:  It is in the program itself.  It is... at this juncture.  ::Sends him in the correct direction.::
OPS_Soper:
XO:  The Captain is clear of the cube, sir.  Shall I commence autodestruct?
Borg-Toran:
#:: Fires on the nearest advancing Borg. ::
Borg-Toran:
#Drones:  You are Borg!  You will comply!
XO_Savar:
OPS: Commence.
CSO_Singh:
@FCO:  Fast?  I will have to reactivate all access... If you could be prepared to nab the doctor on the way out the door, we should be able to make a mad dash.
CEO_O`Guinn:
*SO*: Thank You ensign. ::takes the information rewrites the transporter program to fix the problem::
MO_Croft:
@::Twitches and moves to a console::
CO_Harm:
*XO* There is no place like home.  The Borg are stuck in a identity crisis.  This may be our only chance.
OPS_Soper:
::initiates 40-second silent autodestruct on Borg Cube::  XO:  Done.  we have 40 Seconds.

ACTION: The two Borg who have been following the FCO have entered the shuttle.

Borg-Toran:
#:: Fires on another advancing Drone. ::   Drones:  You are Borg!  You will halt your advancement
FCO_MJDoole:
@CSO: Just get us to the shuttlebay. I have a feeling that we'll have company soon enough
MO_Croft:
@::Access the transports and tries to transport to the shuttle bay::
OPS_Soper:
::sends full power to the shields and advises TAC::

ACTION:  The shuttle finally finding the life signs it was looking for, locks onto Singh, Doole and Croft.

CSO_Singh:
@::quietly::  Computer:  Auto destruct on my command, at outside location.  Lock sequence and prepare.
CSO_Singh:
@::Unlocks all sectors::  FCO:  It is done sir.
FCO_MJDoole:
@CSO: Let's go, Harmony.

ACTION:  Singh, Croft, Jarot and Doole are transported to the shuttle.

CSO_Singh:
::Seals the command stations and dashes over to the door.::
XO_Savar:
OPS: Very good.  Recall the shuttle as soon as the away team is aboard.
Borg-Toran:
#:: Fires at another advancing drone. ::   Drones:  You will comply!  You will halt your advancement!  You are Borg!  You will comply!
OPS_Soper:
XO:  Aye, Commander.
2_of_5:
Toran:  I don't think so.  ::Lifts his arm that has a phaser in it.::
MO_Croft:
::Sees the FCO and move forward at him::
SO_Silver:
XO:  Sir, the CEO has fixed the computer program.  It should work properly now.
XO_Savar:
DutyFCO: Get us out of range of the explosion...
XO_Savar:
*CEO*: Good work, Chief.  Any idea on how we can get you and the Captain back into your bodies?
Borg-Toran:
#:: Turns to face advancing Borg drone and fires at this one too. ::
CSO_Singh:
@::Looks in surprise:: All:  Much better...
CO_Harm:
*CEO* SO what’s this I hear about you finding us a way to get us back to our real homes.
CEO_O`Guinn:
*CO*: Now if they would take our bodies back to TR1 we should be able to get back to ourselves.
OPS_Soper:
::recalls the Shuttle automatically and raises her shields, and sends her away from the station on a parallel course to the Luna::
SO_Silver:
XO:  I think I might have an idea on that... once everything is secured sir.
OPS_Soper:
XO:  Shuttle away, on the same course as us...
FCO_MJDoole:
@ :: with a quick snap of him arm, slaps the MO in the head and against the shuttlecraft wall, knocking her unconscious::
OPS_Soper:
::scans the shuttlecraft::
CSO_Singh:
@::Dances under one of the drones and out of reach.::

ACTION:  The Borg on the shuttle are confused, memories are coming back to them.

FCO_MJDoole:
@:: grabs the other two drones, and smacks their heads together, rendering them unconscious::
Borg-Toran:
#:: Continues to fire on the advancing drones. ::
CSO_Singh:
@::Grabs for anything not bolted down and throws it at the other drone::
MO_Croft:
@::Hits the ground:: Resistance...futile.....::Stops moving::
FCO_MJDoole:
@CSO: Now that they are dealt with...
2_of_5:
::With a smile that hasn't graced his face in ions, fires the phaser at Toran and watches her fall.::
CSO_Singh:
@::Hurriedly opens one of the cabinets and pulls out the medical kit::  FCO:  And they will be out even longer in a moment....
Borg-Toran:
#:: Shakes uncontrollably. ::   All:  We are Borg...
CSO_Singh:
@::Injects them with a tranquilizer that would knock out an elephant.::
FCO_MJDoole:
@:: taps commbadge:: *COM* Lt. Doole to USS Luna
CSO_Singh:
@::Looks up at the empty pilot seat, her eyes widening::
OPS_Soper:
XO: Lieutenant Doole is reporting from the shuttle, sir.
XO_Savar:
COM: Shuttle: This is Commander Savar, go ahead, Lieutenant.
Borg-Toran:
#:: Voice beginning to fade... ::   All:  Resistance is futile...
CEO_O`Guinn:
*Sickbay*: If you would be so kind as to transport the bodies of myself and the captain back to TR1 it would be appreciated.
MO_Croft:
@::Twitches on ground::
MO_DeForest:
*CEO*:  Right away Sir... Have you found out how to rejoin them ?
CSO_Singh:
@::Movement catching her eye, she looks down::  MO:  Stay put...
Borg-Toran:
#:: Voice fading more... ::   All:  We...are..
Borg-Toran:
#All:  Borg...
FCO_MJDoole:
@XO: Commander, I need two things..1 for the Luna to go to coordinates 327 by 615 mark 8.
FCO_MJDoole:
@*XO*: and I need full control of this shuttle.
SO_Silver:
::Prepares the program for the captain and CEO's return to their bodies, via the transporters::
CEO_O`Guinn:
*Sickbay*: That we have.
XO_Savar:
DutyFCO: Engage course to those coordinates.  OPS: Surrender control of the shuttle.
XO_Savar:
COM: FCO: Consider both of those taken care of.
Borg-Toran:
#:: Continues to convulse... ::
OPS_Soper:
::looks to the XO for orders to comply with the FCO's requests::
MO_DeForrest:
*CEO*:  Great!!!  Bodies are enroute.  They have just de-materialized.
FCO_MJDoole:
@*XO*: Thank you.
DutyFCO_Ahab:
::Quietly sets course, wondering what's so important about that space::

ACTION:  Toran dies.

OPS_Soper:
XO:  Done.  ::gives the shuttle control over to her occupants::
FCO_MJDoole:
@CSO: Sit down and sit tight. It's about to get bumpy
FCO_MJDoole:
@:: turns shuttlecraft to attack position on Borg Cube
CSO_Singh:
@::Finishes tying down the MO.::  FCO:  One moment sir... I don't want any more surprises.
OPS_Soper:
XO:  Full power is available to weapons and shields, Sir.
FCO_MJDoole:
@Self: Here goes nothing..
CEO_O`Guinn:
*SO*: If you would get the captain and myself back in our bodies.
CO_Harm:
*CEO* You know, this isn't a half bad assignment, much nicer inside these circuits then those of the Borg.

ACTION:  The self-destruct on the Borg ship stops at 2 seconds.

CSO_Singh:
@::Pulls out some more restraining ropes and places them around the other two Borg, at the same time.::
FCO_MJDoole:
@::closing in on the Borg Cube::
FCO_MJDoole:
@::brings all weapons on line::
SO_Silver:
::Smiles::  *CEO*:  Aye sir...

ACTION:  The station will self destruct in 10 secs.

CO_Harm:
*CEO* Does this technique of yours require this to be simultaneous?
CEO_O`Guinn:
*CO* If it is all the same sir I think I would prefer to be in my own body..... besides I don't think my wife would like to be married to a computer.
CSO_Singh:
@::Grabs onto a chair and pulls herself up to the co-pilot's chair, wondering what the FCO was up to.::
OPS_Soper:
XO:  Sir, that station is going to blow in 10 seconds...9..8..
SO_Silver:
::Crossing her fingers, activates the program.::
CO_Harm:
*CEO* That is one thing I can relate to commander.
CEO_O`Guinn:
*CO*: It would probably be for the best.... It happened at the same time so I don't won't to risk any thing.
XO_Savar:
OPS: Are we sufficiently far from it, or do we have to move farther?
SO_Silver:
::Watching her monitor, she watches as first the captain vanishes, then the CEO.  Counting to ten, she then reverses the transport.::
MO_Croft:
@::Opens her eyes slowly::
CO_Harm:
*CEO* Its only if this doesn't work this could kill both of us simultaneously.
CO_Harm:
*CEO* But I defer to your expert judgment.
SO_Silver:
::Holding her breath, she watches as the CO returns, then the CEO::
CEO_O`Guinn:
*CO*: Aye sir.
FCO_MJDoole:
@:: comes within range, and fires all weapons at coordinates 347.189 mark 4::
CSO_Singh:
@FCO:  Sir, what are you doing?
OPS_Soper:
XO:  We're ok on distance...but the cube autodestruct stopped at 2 seconds...
MO_Croft:
@::Tries to move her arms, but can't::

ACTION:  The shuttles phaser is true...  small explosions can be seen as the station begins to explode.  The shuttle heads into warp.

FCO_MJDoole:
@CSO: Harmony, if you have never trusted my judgment before, trust it now. ::

ACTION:  The transport complete, the Capt and CEO, are now back in their bodies.

CSO_Singh:
@::Watches as the cube explodes::
SO_Silver:
::Lets go of her breath::
SO_Silver:
*Medical*:  Did it work?
CO_Harm:
::Opens his eyes, suddenly feeling much, much smaller::
CEO_O`Guinn:
::stands on the transport pad looks down at body then over at the captain:: CO: Well sir I think it worked.
MO_DeForrest:
SO:  IT WORKED!!!!!!
FCO_MJDoole:
@::brings the shuttle to the Luna's coordinates::
SO_Silver:
::Slumps in her chair::  *MO*:  Good... some good news.
SO_Silver:
::Turns::  XO:  Sir, the procedure worked... and may we never have to try that again.  ::Worried that there still might be some residual problem that will show up later.::
FCO_MJDoole:
@::*XO*: Permission to come aboard.
MO_DeForrest:
::Runs her tricorder over the CEO and CO.::
CEO_O`Guinn:
::steps off the pad looking at the TR from this view:: CO: Sir I really think I prefer this view.
MO_Croft:
@::Looks around, somewhat confused::
XO_Savar:
OPS: Clear some room for the shuttle in the bay of your choosing.  COM: FCO: Welcome back.
OPS_Soper:
XO:  The Borg Cube is imploding on itself!  ::pumps his fist in the air::  ALL:  Assimilate that!
XO_Savar:
SO: I hope not, too.
CSO_Singh:
@::Watches as the Luna grows larger on the view screen.  Stands to check on their guests.::
CO_Harm:
::Stands beside the CEO, and offers him his hand.  Using his best Borg Imitation::  CEO:Resistance is futile, you will be assimilated.
FCO_MJDoole:
@*XO*: Great. Please meet me in Main Shuttlebay. There's something that I think you need to see.
CO_Harm:
::Smiles::

ACTION:  The drones have become conscious.  One of them contacts the FCO telepathically.

CEO_O`Guinn:
CO: Funny sir. Now if the MO is finished I need to check out the damage in ME that you told me about.
CSO_Singh:
@::Seeing the MO is secure, she starts to check in the other two.::
CO_Harm:
MO: Are we free to go?
XO_Savar:
::Looks slightly interested:: OPS: You have the Bridge until I get back... I'll be in the shuttlebay.  ::Leaves the Bridge heading towards the Main Shuttlebay::
MO_DeForrest:
CEO:  Sir we are going to need a detailed physical from you.  CO:  You too sir.
FCO_MJDoole:
@::brings the shuttle into Main Shuttlebay:: ::looks at drone::
CO_Harm:
MO: Can it wait, for a few hours?
CEO_O`Guinn:
MO: I was afraid you were going to say that.
OPS_Soper:
XO:  Aye, sir.  ::moves over to the command chair::
CSO_Singh:
@::Seeing that one of the drones is awake she rechecks the level of the meds potency::  Drone:  Darn...
MO_Croft:
@::Glares at the CSO and tried to move again::
MO_DeForrest:
::looks at the CO thoughtfully.::  CO:  Only if its a few hours Sir.  3 max.  If you two are not in my office then, I'll come hunting.
FCO_MJDoole:
@*Sickbay*: I need a emergency medical team in Main Shuttlebay.
CSO_Singh:
@::glances behind her::  MO:  Be good... if you want to stay awake.
XO_Savar:
::Arrives in the Main Shuttlebay:: FCO: What is that... ::Sees the drones::
Nurse_Tuttle:
*FCO*:  One is on its way Sir.  ::Team beams to the shuttlebay.::
FCO_MJDoole:
CSO: It's alright. These three won't hurt us.
CO_Harm:
CEO: You heard the MO, 3 hours ::smiles as he leaves the Transporter room::
CEO_O`Guinn:
CO: Aye sir.
FCO_MJDoole:
XO: That is two Borg drones.
CO_Harm:
*XO* Number one, Report.
CSO_Singh:
FCO:  It doesn't take much sir.. and I for one, don't look forward to the work medical is going to have to do on our doctor... not to mention our other two guests... if it is possible.
CEO_O`Guinn:
::leaves TR heading for the TL::
FCO_MJDoole:
XO: Actually, three. ::point to MO Croft.
OPS_Soper:
::slaves his console to the command chair and begins to review fuel consumption reports for the CO to sign::
XO_Savar:
*CO*: Good to hear from you, Captain.  I'm in the main Shuttlebay, where Lieutenant Doole has some drones he wants to show me.
FCO_MJDoole:
CSO: take Croft. Leave these two with me. It will be alright
CEO_O`Guinn:
::enters TL:: Computer: Deck 24.
FCO_MJDoole:
XO: I know the true identity of these two.
CO_Harm:
*XO* Great I will join you there, ::Heads toward the main shuttle bay::
CSO_Singh:
::Looks at the FCO and shaking her head...::  *OPS*:  Two to transport to sickbay... ::Under her breath::  I don't think I could make it on foot myself.
XO_Savar:
::Raises an eyebrow and waits for further explanation::
CEO_O`Guinn:
::exits TL: Pat: What do we look like?
MO_Croft:
@::twitches and tries one last time to move::
SO_Silver:
::Resets the main computer to deal with the existence and now removal of the Captain and CEO::
CO_Harm:
Self: Of all the dumb luck, naw it couldn't be, could it.  ::Remembers the two names he saw in the Cubes Assimilation Record::
FCO_MJDoole:
XO: ::points to the one on the left:: Commander, meet Ambassador Jacob Doole. ::point to right:: and his wife Lady Amidala Doole.
CSO_Singh:
::As they materialize in sickbay, she turns the MO over to the waiting staff, then makes her way over to a chair where her legs proceed to collapse from under her.::
XO_Savar:
FCO: I would say that I am pleased to meet them, but circumstances are unusual.
EO_Pat_O`Guinn:
CEO: Warp core and impulse engines are fine two consoles are fried as well as a couple of relays. Beta team is working on the consoles and Alpha is working on the relays.
CO_Harm:
::Enters the Shuttle Bay just in time to hear Lt. Doole's speech::
CSO_Singh:
::Waves a hand away at one of the nurses::  Nurse Pele:  I am fine, honest... I am just very tired.
FCO_MJDoole:
XO: Perhaps you're not getting the gist of this..
Nurse_Tuttle and a Medical Technician:
::Take Croft and place her on the bio bed and begin to work on her.::
OPS_Soper:
::remembers how the exec lost his wife on the Saratoga and is glad they did not come to a firefight with the Borg again::
CSO_Singh:
::As the nurse leaves her side, she closes her eyes.::
CEO_O`Guinn:
Pat: Very good put Charlie team on a diagnostic sweep of the ship. ::turns and enters office::
FCO_MJDoole:
CO: Captain, over here.
MO_Croft:
::Ties to resist the MO's::
XO_Savar:
::Wonders what he's missing::
TO_Rogers:
::Restraints are put on Croft.::
FCO_MJDoole:
CO: Glad to see you back to your self ::repeating:: :points to the one on the left:: Commander, meet Ambassador Jacob Doole. ::point to right:: and his wife Lady Amidala Doole.
FCO_MJDoole:
XO: Do you see a correlation with the names here, sir?
XO_Savar:
FCO: They are family members of yours.
MO_Croft:
::Continues to resist, even though it was a loosing battle::
CO_Harm:
FCO: I know, I saw there names in the Assimilation Records, during my recent visit to Borg Land.  I am glad you found them.  This has to be one for the probability charts.
FCO_MJDoole:
XO: More than that....They are my PARENTS! ::lets the words sink in
CEO_O`Guinn:
::activates the computer terminal and watches the reports coming in:: Self: Oh no not going through this again. ::picks up PADDS and starts to download the reports::
CSO_Singh:
::After a moment, sighs and stands and makes her way slowly to her quarters.  Calling Silver, telling her she was going off duty, to pull in a replacement.::
FCO_MJDoole:
::waiting for the CO and XO to say something::
XO_Savar:
::Nods at the FCO, wondering what reply or reaction he is expecting::
CO_Harm:
FCO: Please see our guests to sickbay, the good doctor too.
FCO_MJDoole:
*Sickbay*: 3 to beam directly to Sickbay.
Nurse_Tuttle:
*FCO*:  Locking on now.
CO_Harm:
XO: See that appropriate safeguards are in place, to protect the ships systems, until some of the more nasty elements of the Borg technology can be eliminated.

ACTION:  The FCO and his parents are transported to sickbay.

XO_Savar:
CO: I believe Tactical has already been alerted.  There are guards in Sickbay.
CO_Harm:
XO: Well now can we can get down to the way things should be.

ACTION:  A priority one message comes in for the Capt from Adm. Crenshaw.
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