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Episode 99: "What Happened to Starbase 917, Part 7?": The USS Luna has gotten into position where an away team can be beamed aboard the station.  The aim is to make the hostages a non issue.  The Ironsword is on it's last legs, no nacelles, panels exploding basically about to blow up.  Cmdr Yeung and Lt Cathorn need to escape fast.  Lt Rowe is in sickbay unconscious after he tried to get into the clones minds.  He was partially successful since his scared them witless.  Too bad nobody knows what he did.  Cmdr Turok and Lt Anuviel have successfully removed the sacs from Capt Adamson and Ens Jon.   Turok ever the warrior understood the need for Capt Adamson to return to her ship has let her leave sickbay.  She is on the way to see Capt Savar now.
=/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  Begin Mission  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=
XO_Yeung says:
@::on the bridge of the Ironsword, ducking the sparks of exploding consoles::
CNS_Anuviel says:
::in sickbay watching Adamson leave::
Host CO_Savar says:
::Standing on the Bridge::  COM: XO: Commander, report.
CMO_Turok says:
::After finishing surgery, goes to his office and, while munching chocolate covered Raktajino beans, examines the CSO's data on the central sac aboard the Starbase.::
Host Capt_Adamson says:
::As she is about to leave sickbay she turns and faces Turok.:: CMO:  Thank you Turok... Qa’pla... ::She nods and exits with a wave to Lt Anuviel::
OPS_Owens says:
::continues to coordinate the Triage conversions::
CMO_Turok says:
::Ignores Adamson's butchering of the Klingon language, it's the thought that counts.::
Host Capt_Adamson says:
::makes her way to the nearest TL.::
XO_Yeung says:
@COM: CO: Ironsword's screwed, sir. I'm getting my people off her. We'll need to lower oboth our shields for the beam out.
OPS_Owens says:
::runs the secondary program to target Starbase clones and transport them to the Class "Y" environment::
Host CO_Savar says:
COM: XO: If we leave her stranded out here, the clones will take over the Ironsword.
OPS_Owens says:
::begins the tie in with the Ironsword’s transporters at the XO's Comm::
CNS_Anuviel says:
::looks at Turok:: CMO: I am quite surprised that you did that.
Host Capt_Adamson says:
::Enters the TL.:: Computer:  Bridge.
OPS_Owens says:
CO: Sir, she's about to go anyway.  We'll set her on auto destruct
XO_Yeung says:
@::checks the Ironsword degrading condition:: CO: Hell, they can have her! She's not going to last 20 minutes.
CMO_Turok says:
CNS: ::Grunts::  As I told you, my people are not so easy to understand as you might think.  What do you make of this data that Singh brought back?
Host CO_Savar says:
COM: XO: I'm sure Captain Adamson will be happy to learn that.  Are you ready for transport?
CNS_Anuviel says:
CMO: I've not seen it... but I'll take a look at it.
CNS_Anuviel says:
CMO: Not that it will help... but hey I am willing to give it a try
CMO_Turok says:
*CO*: Captain, this is Turok.  Do we still have control of the Starbase systems?
XO_Yeung says:
@::winces as a wall panel blows out:: COM: CO: Heck ya! Get us out of here!
Host Capt_Adamson says:
::Feels the TL stop and the doors open to the bridge.  She steps off onto the bridge and looks for Capt Savar.::
Host CO_Savar says:
::Looks to Lt Owens::  OPS: Energize.
OPS_Owens says:
::initiates the transport::
Host CO_Savar says:
*CMO*: We should, Doctor.  Why do you ask?
OPS_Owens says:
::notes a new face arrive.  One with four pips::
XO_Yeung says:
::reappears on the bridge of the Luna, relieved::
OPS_Owens says:
::seeing Adamson he looks toward Savar::
Host Capt_Adamson says:
CO:  Capt Savar?  ::Stands with her hands behind her back and nods at the cute Ops officer.:: OPS:  Your Lt Owens right?
CMO_Turok says:
*CO*: I have a plan.
CNS_Anuviel says:
::goes to a panel and looks at the data from Singh::
OPS_Owens says:
::nods at the Captain oddly::  Adamson: Yes ma'am.  But how, how did you know?
XO_Yeung says:
::wipes some soot from his shoulder:: CO: That was close. What's our next move, captain?
Host CO_Savar says:
::Turns to face Adamson::  Capt: Captain Adamson.  It is my unfortunate duty to inform you that the Ironsword may be beyond repair.
CNS_Anuviel says:
::listens to Turok wondering what his plan is::
CMO_Turok says:
CNS: Bring up the schematics of the Starbase, overlay it with Singh's data, pinpoint the hostage locations and that of the sac.
CMO_Turok says:
::Overhearing the CO, growls loudly::
Host Capt_Adamson says:
::Jaw clenches at the news.::  CO:  Use her to destroy those parasites.  They killed 20 of my people as we tried to separate them from the hosts.  My ship needs to have the final revenge.
CMO_Turok says:
::Studies the schematics and data::
Host CO_Savar says:
*CMO*: You growled, Commander?
Host Capt_Adamson says:
::turns:: OPS:  Yes Lt... Adm Xavier speaks highly of you.  She claims you're the best Ops Officer she has seen.
CNS_Anuviel says:
::fingers dance lightly over the touch sensitive console, brings up the information he requests:: CMO: There you go.
OPS_Owens says:
::raises an Eyebrow at Adamson::  Capt: She did, did she?  How quaint.  ::turns back to his console::
Host CO_Savar says:
Capt: We're working on a plan to do so.  The clones are forcing their advantage at the moment.  Unless we can remove the hosts from their control, they will simply replicate more clones at their will
Host Capt_Adamson says:
::A tear escapes from her eye as she sees her ship float towards the station.::
CMO_Turok says:
*CO*: I released Captain Adamson so that she could fight and, if need be die, aboard her own vessel.  As a Captain should.  I had hoped he had not been destroyed by now.  Ah!  There is hope.
Host CO_Savar says:
OPS: Lieutenant, what sort of damage are we looking at if we don't stop the Ironsword?  Or, more specifically, can we stop her without shearing her apart?
CMO_Turok says:
*CO*: Erect a level ten forcefield on the Starbase from this point to this.  ::Indicates the coordinates on his screen and sends them to the bridge.::
OPS_Owens says:
::rolls eyes at the Klingon need for glorious death::
Host CO_Savar says:
::Looks at the OPS officer to see if he received the data::
CNS_Anuviel says:
::senses an exasperated OPS officer::
CMO_Turok says:
*CO*: Then, destroy the mother sac with torpedoes.  It will free the minds of the hostages and prevent further replication.
OPS_Owens says:
::looks toward the Captain::  CO: Stop her sir?  From hitting the station?  The Luna has more mass, the tractor beam should do it without much mishap.  Especially since the Ironsword is minus two nacelles
CMO_Turok says:
*CO*: And Captain, it would be proper to allow Adamson the honor of the shot.
Host CO_Savar says:
*CMO*: Are you suggesting a full out assault on the Starbase, or can we beam the sac into open space to prevent damage to 917?
CNS_Anuviel says:
::blinks as she continues to look at the data:: CMO: Look here... I think I have a weak spot in the sac....  an area on the left side of the sac that is soft... like the cranium of a baby... before the cartilage hardens.
Host CO_Savar says:
::Looks towards Adamson::  Capt: Feel up to the task, Captain?
CMO_Turok says:
*CO*: If you could beam the sac into space, why haven't you done so already!?  ::Smashes his PADD on the floor::  A lot of needless destruction could have been prevented, I had assumed that the sac was beyond our reach!
Host Capt_Adamson says:
::Snarls:: CO: Those monsters have my kids.  What do you think?
Host CO_Savar says:
Capt: I believe it would be best to beam in the torpedoes rather than break a hole in the hull.  Do you agree, Captain?
Host Capt_Adamson says:
CO:  What about the hostages.. the thing is in there with them?
CMO_Turok says:
*CO*: Captain, the counselor has informed me of a weak spot in the sac.  Perhaps a phaser strike will be sufficient.  I am sending you her information.
OPS_Owens says:
::connects with SB917's computer core and attempts to lower the forcefield around the "Sac"::
Host CO_Savar says:
Capt: That is where the forcefield comes in.  A low yield torpedo, or... ::hears the CMO:: ... phaser blast.
CMO_Turok says:
*CO*: If you can lower the forcefield around it, then hit it in the weak spot with a phaser, the forcefield between it and the hostages will protect them.

ACTION:  Lt Owens discovers that the forcefield is not connected with the station and that the virus download has only just penetrated that system.

CMO_Turok says:
::Thinks, not as spectacular as a torpedo, but, in the end, perhaps a better plan.::
OPS_Owens says:
::sighs and turns to the CO::  CO: Sir, the forcefield protecting the Central Clone nervous system is not connected to the Stations power supply.  It must be running off another source
XO_Yeung says:
OPS: Can we still bring it down?
OPS_Owens says:
XO: I don't see how.  At least not in an area of my expertise.
Host CO_Savar says:
OPS: Then we must find another way.  Starfleet tricorders can be modified to locally distort or disable a forcefield.  With our supply, we should be able to beam them right outside the field with them on, and have them punch a hole in the field large enough
OPS_Owens says:
CO: I believe this forcefield to be too massive and powerful for that sir.  But if that is what you wish to attempt...
Host CO_Savar says:
OPS: If it is too massive, we will have to use brute force.  Capt: Captain Adamson, the weaponry of the Luna is at your disposal, or Mr. Owens can transport you to your own vessel
Host Capt_Adamson says:
::Listens to what is being said and gets frustrated... turns without saying a word and leaves the bridge.. heading for TR 2 with the happy transporter guy::
XO_Yeung says:
::turns to CO:: CO: So, do send a team aboard and deal with it up close and personal?
OPS_Owens says:
CO: Sir, I do not suggest any Starfleet personal beam to the Ironsword.  Especially a Captain.  If we must man her, let me do it.  I am not as important as a Captain.
OPS_Owens says:
::stands::
CMO_Turok says:
::Sits in his office, listening to the silence.::  CNS: I think we have been dismissed.  ::Growls::
Host Capt_Adamson says:
::Enters the transporter room and steps up onto the PADD.:: Chief:  One to beam to the Ironsword.
Host Capt_Adamson says:
<Chief>  Capt:  Errr Ma'am...  ::remembers the last lecture from Owens.::  Just a moment.
Host Capt_Adamson says:
<Chief> *OPS*:  Sir, before you bite my head off again.. I have a strange Capt wanting to go to the Ironsword.
Host Capt_Adamson says:
::Glares at the insubordinate Chief.::
XO_Yeung says:
CO/OPS: Wait, why are we talking about the Ironsword? She's finished! I know, I was just there!
CNS_Anuviel says:
::looks at Turok uncertain to do::
OPS_Owens says:
::sits down quickly slamming his fist on the console comm button:: *Chief* Do not.  I repeat.  DO NOT transport anyone off of this ship without my prior authorization!

ACTION:  The Ironsword makes contact with the station... explosions can be seen...

CMO_Turok says:
CNS: The decision making ability of Starfleet officers never ceases to amaze me.  Raktajino bean?  ::Holds out the container.::
OPS_Owens says:
::turns to the viewscreen as the blast expands::
XO_Yeung says:
::sees the explosion on the viewscreen:: CO/OPS: See, told you she was finished.

ACTION:  The operation deck and two floors above and two floors below are now covered in fire...  Clones can be seen floating in space.

CNS_Anuviel says:
::takes a bean:: CMO: Thank you... ::stares at the jar::
XO_Yeung says:
CO: Now do we send a team over and rescue the hostages?
Host CO_Savar says:
::Inwardly sighs::  OPS: Owens, begin internal fire suppression systems.
CNS_Anuviel says:
::sits up:: CMO: The hostages on the station... they are in pain...
Host CO_Savar says:
XO: Commander, go.  Take whomever you need.
OPS_Owens says:
::rolls eyes::  Self: Great.  ::begins beaming the clones to the class Y environment before they escape into space::
CNS_Anuviel says:
*bridge*: What's going on up there! What is going on at the Station? What has changed? The hostages are in pain...
OPS_Owens says:
CO: Sir, the automated systems took care of that long before my fingers ever could.

ACTION:  The station goes automatically to red alert.  The sac is now in a state of panic.  The hostages waking up the children screaming.

XO_Yeung says:
::nods and heads to the TL:: *CMO*: Hey doc, meet me at transporter room 1. We're going over to the station to rescue the hostages.
OPS_Owens says:
*CNS* Why do you ask so many questions lass.  If you need to know, we will tell you.  ::closes COMM::
CMO_Turok says:
::Throws the jar against the wall and grabs his gear.::  CNS: That tears it!  Get your weapons and follow me!
XO_Yeung says:
::enter TL:: TL: Deck 6.
XO_Yeung says:
*Security*: Security team to transporter room 1. Come fully armed.
Host Capt_Adamson says:
::Is unhappy with the transporter chief.:: Chief:  Get me your boss now.
CMO_Turok says:
::Rushes out of Sickbay.::
CNS_Anuviel says:
::is absolutely incensed by OPS' comment:: CMO: Yes. ::imagines taking a type III to OPS' chest right now:: Oh... but wait... I have no weapons...
Host Capt_Adamson says:
<Chief> Capt: Ma'am you don't know him, he yells really really loud...  ::Sees Adamson snarls.::  But if you insist.  ::Locks onto Owens and transports both Adamson and him to transporter room 1 so he the happy chief is out of the line of fire.::
CNS_Anuviel says:
::remembers where she put the CMO's disruptor and goes and gets it:: Computer: Where is the CMO?
XO_Yeung says:
::exits TL and meets up with security team, and gets a phaser rifle from them::
OPS_Owens says:
::materializes sitting on the floor of TR1::  Self: What the bloody...
XO_Yeung says:
::enters TR1 with security in tow::
Host Capt_Adamson says:
::Stands with her hands on her hips, sees the XO enter.::  XO:  I take it we are going now?
CNS_Anuviel says:
::then remembers where he went, rushes over to TR1::
OPS_Owens says:
::stands seeing Adamson::  CAPT: Sir?
Host CO_Savar says:
::Moves over to the science station and checks the status of the Starbase::
CMO_Turok says:
::Arrives at transporter room 1::
OPS_Owens says:
::sees the XO arrive::  XO: Commander.
CNS_Anuviel says:
::arrives in TR1:: CMO: I am here... ::waves the disruptor::
Host Capt_Adamson says:
OPS:  Why won't you let me go to my ship?
XO_Yeung says:
Capt: Yup, over to the Starbase. Scoot over please.
CNS_Anuviel says:
::glares at OPS::
OPS_Owens says:
::sees the CNS and CMO arrive::  CNS/CMO: Counselor, Doctor.
Host Capt_Adamson says:
::Scoots over to let the XO up.::
CMO_Turok says:
Adamson: Captain.  ::Nods::  I regret the loss of your vessel.  Perhaps there is still time to exact revenge.
CNS_Anuviel says:
OPS: I don't ask questions for stupid reasons, LIEUTENANT. ::doesn't care at the moment about her insubordinate tone, is really ticked off::
Host CO_Savar says:
::Moves to the Operations console, after the OPS officer mysteriously disappeared, and begins tapping into the Starbase's controls.  Loss of containment in a Buckingham class station is not pleasant... using the link, he initiates the shutdown systems::
CMO_Turok says:
ALL: We have no time, destiny awaits.
Host Capt_Adamson says:
CMO:  I hope you're right Cmdr.  ::hears the nice CNS get mad and wonders if she is going to sock the handsome operations officer.::
XO_Yeung says:
::steps onto the transporter pad:: OPS:/CNS: Rescue hostages now, argue later, ok kids?
OPS_Owens says:
Capt: Captain, after The Great Bird of the Galaxy, there is only one god.  Captain Savar.  I will not do anything without his express orders.  Besides... ::gets quieter:: I'm sorry to say, but your ship has been destroyed.
CNS_Anuviel says:
::stiffly nods at the XO:: XO: Aye sir.
XO_Yeung says:
TR_Chief: Beam us as close to the location of the hostages as possible.
CNS_Anuviel says:
XO: Sir... ::pleads with her eyes:: What ever we do... we've got to do it quickly... I sense a good deal of panic over there... on the station.
Host Capt_Adamson says:
<Chief> ::Nods and locks onto everyone in the room.::  All:  Happy hunting.  ::Initiates transport they are on level 43.::
OPS_Owens says:
@::notes he is now mysteriously on the Starbase and raises a fist in the air::  Chief: If I survive this, your bloody well going to pay!!!!!

ACTION:  The core begins to shut down albeit slowly... fires are under control.

CMO_Turok says:
@OPS: Oh shut up and get to work.
OPS_Owens says:
@Capt: Well, Captain, you may get your glorious death after all.
CMO_Turok says:
@::Heads toward the area with the sac.::
CNS_Anuviel says:
@::listens for what she should do next, disruptor in one hand, tricorder in the other::
Host CO_Savar says:
::Watches the shutdown sequence work too slowly, and has the Starbase computer jettison the core::
Host Capt_Adamson says:
@OPS:  As will you...  ALL:  The Jefferies tubes are on the right...  ::Pulls off the lid and enters.::
OPS_Owens says:
@::follows along sans Tricorder and phaser::
CMO_Turok says:
@ALL: We need to disrupt the forcefield around the sac, the destroy it.
OPS_Owens says:
@::follows Adamson into the tube::
XO_Yeung says:
@::nods and motions for security to cover the team as they make their way::
Host Capt_Adamson says:
@::Quickly moves along the tube and begins the descent.::
CMO_Turok says:
@::Follows Adamson, glad to see a Starfleet Captain who knows what she is doing.::
CMO_Turok says:
@CNS: Scan for the source of the forcefield
Host Capt_Adamson says:
@::Turns her position and kicks the JT door off on level 44 and jumps out.::
CMO_Turok says:
@::Wishes they made the Jeffries tubes larger.::
CNS_Anuviel says:
@::follows along with everyone else, wondering what she is doing here then hears turok:: CMO: Yes. ::begins scanning for the forcefield::
OPS_Owens says:
@::following close behind the Captain::
XO_Yeung says:
@::follows Adamson out of the tubes::

ACTION:  The core jettisons 50 kms away from the station...the blast radius damages more sections of the station... a singularity begins to form around where the core once was.  It begins to expand... quickly.

OPS_Owens says:
@::is thrown about the corridor from the shockwave::
XO_Yeung says:
@::feels the floor shake, and wonders what just happened::
CNS_Anuviel says:
@::wonders what the heck happened::

ACTION:  The Away Team comes to the room with the hostages..

CMO_Turok says:
@::Looks around at the area, sees pods and a huge pulsing sac.::
XO_Yeung says:
@Self: Finally. ::looks around for the alien sac::
OPS_Owens says:
@ Self: Bloody marvelous
CMO_Turok says:
@CNS: Where is the forcefield's power source?
OPS_Owens says:
@::looks about the room in amazement::

ACTION: 20,000 frighten people look towards the Away Team.  Adm Xavier stumbles up to the group.

CNS_Anuviel says:
@::scans the room:: CMO: Here... right behind this plating ::points to a spot on the floor near the forcefield:: just on the other side of the forcefield. ::grumbles::
CMO_Turok says:
@::Grabs Xavier and spins her around, checking her neck.::
OPS_Owens says:
@::moves toward the ADM::  Xavier: Admiral!  Are you alright?
Host CO_Savar says:
*Away Team*: Away Team, the explosion of the core caused a subspace tear to form.
Host Adm_Xavier says:
@OPS: Hey handsome you are a sight for sore eyes....  This thing is giving me a great big headache...  You got an escape plan.
OPS_Owens says:
@::taps badge::  *CO* Acknowledged Captain
XO_Yeung says:
@CNS: Any weak spots in the forcefield?
Host Capt_Adamson says:
@::Looking for her children::
OPS_Owens says:
@Adm: A moment sir.  XO: Commander, a subspace rift has just been formed outside the station.  We must get out of here ASAP
CMO_Turok says:
@OPS: Where are the power feeds for that section?
CNS_Anuviel says:
@XO: Yes.,.. here ::points:: here ::points:: and here ::points:: It seems that the last blast may have weakened it.
Host Adm_Xavier says:
@OPS: The rift got bigger.. oh god... we discovered a small tear approximately 3 weeks ago.. we were in the process of sealing it when all this happened.
OPS_Owens says:
@::eyes the CMO::  CMO: Doctor, I have served on Comm Relays, Mirandas, Excelsiors, Ambassadors, a Galaxy and a Nebula.  I do not have a clue on a Buckingham class Station.
XO_Yeung says:
@::nods:: CNS: Good. ::motions for the security to take aim at the spots pointed by the CNS::
CNS_Anuviel says:
@::hears the admiral:: Self: Oh.... that is where they came from...
CMO_Turok says:
@OPS: Then you are no good to us here, take the Admiral and wait here.  If we fail, transport out.
XO_Yeung says:
@::takes aim, then looks around:: ALL: Um, everyone step back.
CNS_Anuviel says:
@::steps back::
CMO_Turok says:
@CNS/XO: Come, one does not postpone a matter of honor.
OPS_Owens says:
@CMO: With very little respect Commander.  Keep your place or I'll send you back to the Qo’noS on the next shuttle
XO_Yeung says:
@Security: Fire. ::fires at the same time as the security team::
CMO_Turok says:
@::Stuns OPS::
OPS_Owens says:
@:falls to the floor::
CMO_Turok says:
@All: I have had enough of this crew's incompetence and disrespect.

ACTION:  The phaser fire hits the spots and the forcefield begins to weaken.  The pulsing of the sac gets quicker.

CNS_Anuviel says:
@:: is surprised::
CMO_Turok says:
@::Turns up the phaser and trains it on the field:: CNS: Fire
Host Adm_Xavier says:
@::Looks at the Klingon.::  CMO:  Promotion time again on the Luna?
XO_Yeung says:
@::doesn't hear the CMO's fire over his own rifles shot::
CNS_Anuviel says:
@ CMO: But Turok you... looks at OPS, looks back at Turok, looks at Adamson, a bit confused, but fires at the forcefield::
CMO_Turok says:
@::Grins::  Adm: By Kahless, that I but served under a Starfleet WOMAN!
Host Adm_Xavier says:
@::Grins::  CMO:  I will bite my tongue on the comment Cmdr... You don't know how much trouble that could get me into.
CMO_Turok says:
@CNS: Can you detect Adamson?
XO_Yeung says:
@::keeps his fire going, seeing as the forcefield is weakening::

ACTION:  The forcefield drops.

CNS_Anuviel says:
@ CMO: Yes... I can sense her searching for her family now....
CMO_Turok says:
@CNS: Is she out of danger, can we destroy the sac?
CMO_Turok says:
@CNS: Wait.
CNS_Anuviel says:
@::shrugs:: CMO: I do not see why not.... and Adamson seems fine...
Host Adm_Xavier says:
@::Goes over and pulls the OPS Officer out of the way.::  OPS:  Well Handsome... what am I going to do with you?
CMO_Turok says:
@*CO*: Turok to Luna, the forcefield is down, beam the sac into the rift.  Send it home.
Host CO_Savar says:
*CMO*: Understood.  ::Looks on from the OPS console and initiates transport into the rift::
OPS_Owens says:
@::is dragged unconsciously across the floor::
XO_Yeung says:
@::turns around to see the OPS being dragged:: ALL: What happened to Owens?
Host Adm_Xavier says:
@::Taps the OPS Officer across the face trying to wake him up.::

ACTION:  The sac is transported into the rift.

OPS_Owens says:
@::shutters his eyes as the sting penetrates his conscious::  ADM: Admiral?  ::blinks::
Host Adm_Xavier says:
@OPS:  Ahhh there you are... thought I was going to have to kiss the sleeping prince there for a moment.
CMO_Turok says:
@::Looks around.::  CNS: After I awaken, I have a lot of surgery to perform.
Host CO_Savar says:
::Pulls up readouts of the rift::
XO_Yeung says:
@*CO*: Sac's gone. What's the situation out there, captain?
CNS_Anuviel says:
@::looks at the CMO confused::

ACTION:  Without the main sac control... the pain in the hostages ceases... but they are still attached.

OPS_Owens says:
@ADM: Yes well.  ::Stands and straightens his uniform::  Let's be thank ful it didn't come to that.  I'd hate to see you taken before a court martial hearing.
Host Adm_Xavier says:
@OPS:  For kissing you?  Honey you don't know what you are missing.  ::Grins::
CNS_Anuviel says:
@XO: Do you think we need to seal the rift?

ACTION:  As the rift widens... a station appears... many ships around... an exact replica of SB 917..

XO_Yeung says:
@CNS: Well, sure, if we want to live...
OPS_Owens says:
@:: raises and eyebrow::  ADM: Yes perhaps, but fraternizing with an officer under your command is frowned upon.
CNS_Anuviel says:
@ ADM: What was being done to seal the rift? Can we continue the process?
CMO_Turok says:
@CNS: Blast, I had hoped that would break the sac's grip.  Perhaps sealing the rift will do.  Arrrgh! Why didn't I just do the Klingon thing and destroy it!?
Host CO_Savar says:
*XO*: I'm reading... another Starbase... multiple Starfleet vessels... inside the rift.  Their subspace transponder codes are matching 917 and local ships.
OPS_Owens says:
@ADM: Admiral, you didn't happen to see what caused my loss in consciousness did you?
Host Adm_Xavier says:
@CNS:  Nothing at the moment... we got distracted..
OPS_Owens says:
@::hears the CO's Comm to the XO::
CNS_Anuviel says:
@::is confused:: All: I am sensing the people on the other side of the rift are happy... joyous... ::reaches out a bit more::

ACTION:  A face appears on the Luna's screen.  Speakers on the station sound..  Ships from the rift come through and land on the station.  They begin putting out the fires....

XO_Yeung says:
@::blinks, then blinks some more:: *CO*: I'm sorry, I must not be hearing things right. I just heard you tell me that there was ANOTHER  Starbase 917 that just came out the rift.
OPS_Owens says:
@CNS: Do you think they are the "real" crew of SB 917?
CMO_Turok says:
@XO: ::Mutters:: Perhaps we can trade for this one.
CNS_Anuviel says:
@::closes her eyes and furrows her brow in concentration:: OPS: I don't know..... give me a minute...
Host CO_Savar says:
::Is this a hail?::  COM: Unidentified Station/Vessels: This is the USS Luna, Captain Savar commanding.  Identify yourself.
Host Prime_Minister says:
%COM: CO: Well Bubba Greene my hat is off to you.  You said you could create the battle of the great clone war of 10307.06 and you did it.  Come on home and let's celebrate.  Your wife wants to give you a big kiss.  ::grins::  And Bubba, you made Savar too short again.
CMO_Turok says:
@::Raises an eyebrow.::
CMO_Turok says:
@*CO*: Captain, the sac must be destroyed, give them a finale' and shoot it.
XO_Yeung says:
@::groans as everything seemingly gets shot to hell:: Self: That's it. This is officially the craziest mission of all time.
Host CO_Savar says:
::Takes Turok's advice as medically based, and has the Luna's phasers fired to destroy the sac::
CNS_Anuviel says:
@::eyes widen in shock:: CMO: I do not understand what is going on.... this rift contains people... a parallel timeline... they are not controlled by clones... and yet they seem happy about the parasites

ACTION:  The sac is destroyed.

CMO_Turok says:
@CNS: Don't ask me, I am just a doctor.  ::Moves to check out the people arising from the pods.::
Host CO_Savar says:
*AT*: Away Team, prepare to be recalled...
OPS_Owens says:
@::stands along side the others::
CNS_Anuviel says:
@::watches the people rise up, tries to sense them to see if the parasites have continued control over them::
CMO_Turok says:
@*CO*: Negative, I and the counselor will remain.  We have many people here who require medical treatment.  Have my staff begin beaming over with full medical gear.
Host CO_Savar says:
*CMO*: Understood.  Stand by.
CNS_Anuviel says:
@ CMO: The people here are no longer under control.... I agree we need to get to work
CMO_Turok says:
@::Begins scanning the survivors and issuing medical orders.::
=/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=    End Mission    =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=

