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Episode 101 "Where the Past and Future Collide, Part 2": The past and present have begun to merge and the changes, although subtle, have begun.  Time has been a cruel mistress.  Commander Yeung was destined to possibly go through the rift and since his presence was called elsewhere by Admiral Xavier, time changed without the crew knowing and Commander Turok replaced him.  Time has not been kind to Lieutenant Owens either.  After speaking with one of his heirs who is also named Nigel, he begun to disappear along with his many great grandson.  Lieutenant Anuviel stays close to his side not willing to leave just yet.  Will the feelings that they are both living be shared with each other?  Could a great love be lost to time?  Ensign Jon races against the clock to try and save Owens.  Lieutenant Rowe met people from the future in one of the cargo bays and once again time changed.  The four friends are now walking along the ship as if nothing happened.

Commander Turok races against time on SB 917.  Time changes around him and although he sees the problem, is he quick enough to stop it?  Captain Savar and Lieutenant Jarot hold down the bridge.  Although time has been changing differently there they still can't put a finger on the problem.  Trying to convince the Prime Minister of the alternate SB 917 has been tricky, though Captain Savar may have just been able to convince him.  Is it too late?  Lieutenant Singh and Reyarc have disappeared - has time erased them from the memories of those close to them?

Has History and the Future changed forever?
=/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  Begin Mission  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=
OPS_Owens says:
::on the biobed in Sickbay::
TO_Rowe says:
::scurries along the ship with the shuttle crew::
Host CO_Savar says:
::On the Bridge::
CEO_Cathorn says:
::in ME heading for the TL::
ACMO_Croft says:
::In sickbay, getting something from her office::
CNS_Anuviel says:
::in sickbay near Owens:: ACMO: What do you think?
OPS_Owens says:
::feeling a little more relaxed but occasionally looking about for the pale horse::
Host CO_Savar says:
::Watching the viewscreen as the Prime Minister gets a call from a worker::
XO_Turok says:
@::Continues working on the parasite victims, decides to take a break and attend to something before it is too late.  Steps over to a quiet spot.::
CEO_Cathorn says:
::enters the TL:: Computer: Bridge.
CNS_Anuviel says:
:OPS: Everything will be fine... I should return to the bridge... the captain needs me....
XO_Turok says:
@*Sickbay*: Sickbay, this is Turok.
OPS_Owens says:
::reaches out to grab her arm forgetting he can't::
Host Adm_Adamson says:
@::Walks up to Turok.::  XO:  Turok I'm afraid I got some bad news... SFC has just informed me there is a pirate situation in the Orion system.  A biogenic weapon is on the auction block and the Luna is schedule to go and stop it.
ACMO_Croft says:
::Comes back and moves near the Biobed:: CNS: I'm still trying to figure that out
OPS_Owens says:
::calls after her::  CNS: Counselor!
CNS_Anuviel says:
::hears turok's beep:: *XO*: Yes Turok?
XO_Turok says:
@Adamson: One moment admiral, there is something I must do first.
CNS_Anuviel says:
::hasn't gone anywhere:: OPS: Shh... I'm still here...  ::coos at him::
Host Adm_Adamson says:
@XO:  The Maquis traitor Xavier is suppose to be in the market for it.  It must not get in her hands.
CEO_Cathorn says:
::exits the TL stepping on to the bridge::
ACMO_Croft says:
::Runs her tricorder up and down OPS::
TO_Rowe says:
::heads along to the nearest TL:: Computer: Bridge.
XO_Turok says:
@*CNS*: Is Mr. Owens able to speak?
CNS_Anuviel says:
::touches OPS' face reassuringly::
OPS_Owens says:
CNS: I need you to help me to the bridge to see the Captain
CNS_Anuviel says:
*XO*: I think so... ::looks at Owens::
CNS_Anuviel says:
*OPS*: What? Why?
OPS_Owens says:
::nods back at the CNS::
ACMO_Croft says:
OPS: I don't think that would be wise.  I want to keep you here
TO_Rowe says:
::arrives on the bridge with the shuttle crew and starts to show them around the layout::
CEO_Cathorn says:
::quietly walks to the engineers station running everything through his mind::
OPS_Owens says:
::sits up using his elbows as levers::  ACMO: I don't bloody think so
Host CO_Savar says:
::Turns around to see Thati showing the shuttle crew around::  TO: Report, Lieutenant.
XO_Turok says:
*OPS*: Mr. Owens, after giving it due consideration, I have decided not to reprimand you for your insubordination yesterday.
CNS_Anuviel says:
::sees him sit up:: OPS: Nigel... take it easy...
OPS_Owens says:
::wishes he could throw his commbadge across the room::
TO_Rowe says:
::turns to the CO:: CO: Ah, yes of course sir. ::motions the shuttle crew over:: This is the fine crew of the shuttle that we took in.
ACMO_Croft says:
OPS: You are staying here ::Glares a bit::
Host Adm_Adamson says:
@::Crosses her arms and begins tapping her foot at Turok.::
OPS_Owens says:
::leaps off the bed shakily::
Host CO_Savar says:
TO: I was not aware of such a shuttle.  What happened to the crew of the shuttle we were keeping contained?
XO_Turok says:
@::Closes the channel::  Adamson: Alright Admiral, what are we to do about this situation?  We cannot leave this area until the rift is sealed.
ACMO_Croft says:
::Grabs hold of Owens's arms::  OPS: Sit down please...
TO_Rowe says:
CO: Excuse me sir? I am afraid the time situation has gotten to your head, I know of no shuttle.
TO_Rowe says:
CO: Perhaps you should report to sickbay sir?
OPS_Owens says:
::shakes the ACMO's grasp free::  ACMO: I'm going to see the Captain.  If you wish to tag along you may.  ::begins heading for the door as dignified as he can::
Host SO_Forrest says:
::Going over his console, still working on that rift problem, maybe some information on how it formed would be helpful.  He sends a communication to the station to request the readings from when the rift initially opened::
Host Adm_Adamson says:
@XO:  Unfortunately Command has decided otherwise.  The Rothchild will be en route to deal with the rift.  Yours is to dispose of Xavier once and for all.  She is a menace to this quadrant.  If she gets hold of that biogenic weapon she will come after the federation.
CNS_Anuviel says:
::runs to Owens' side:: OPS: Nigel... ::sees he is not changing his mind:: I'll help you... lean on me if you need to.
ACMO_Croft says:
::Sighs and shakes her head:: OPS: Wait... you can go, but wait for a moment
OPS_Owens says:
::continues for a few steps without leaning on the CNS for his own dignity before one knee buckles slightly::
Host Adm_Adamson says:
@::Hands Turok the new orders::
Host CO_Savar says:
CO: I am operating within normal parameters.  It's more likely you have been affected by a temporal change.  Please escort these gentlemen off the Bridge, as it is not a place for visitors.
CNS_Anuviel says:
::pauses as she hears the ACMO, strains as she holds Owens up:: ACMO: Yes?
ACMO_Croft says:
CNS: Get him to a biobed for a moment
XO_Turok says:
@Adamson: ::Comes to attention::  Understood sir, I agree, she must be dealt with once and for all.  The Luna will see it done.  ::Slaps his fist to his chest and moves to return to the Luna.::
CEO_Cathorn says:
::steps away from his console looking at the captain::
ACMO_Croft says:
::Goes off looking for something::  CMO: I'll be right back, don't go anywhere
Host CO_Savar says:
TO: It would be helpful if you could show them back to their shuttle as well, and help them fire up their engines so they can return to their own side of the rift.
OPS_Owens says:
::begins moving back to the biobed::
CNS_Anuviel says:
ACMO: Yes... ::guides Owens back::  OPS: Please, stay here for just a moment.
Host Adm_Adamson says:
@::Smiles:: XO:  Turok I knew I could count on you.  Remember... Dead or alive.  I want Xavier's head on a platter.
CNS_Anuviel says:
OPS: I'll stay with you while we wait for Doctor Croft.
CEO_Cathorn says:
CO: Sir would you like me to go with Mr. Rowe?
TO_Rowe says:
::turns around deciding it isn't smart to argue and motions the shuttle crew back to the TL and when he gets inside he begins to think hard about what the captain said::
XO_Turok says:
@::Gives a feral grin::  Adamson: Well, since we have a choice...  *Luna*: One to beam aboard.
Host Adm_Adamson says:
@::Winks at Turok.:: XO:  Hurry back now.
ACMO_Croft says:
::Comes back with what looks like a wheelchair:: OPS: Your hands are gone, and your feet are next, we will use this to get you to the bridge
CNS_Anuviel says:
OPS: I wanted to say... that I... well that I understand your frustration... I don't want you to give up hope. Tell me your plan for the Captain... and I'll help you as best I can.
OPS_Owens says:
ACMO: Over my dead body!
ACMO_Croft says:
::Points to the chair:: OPS: Chair or no bridge.  I'll knock you out if I have to.
Host CO_Savar says:
::Thinks it might be best to trust the TO and shakes his head.  Once the doors to the TL close::  CEO: If you could, monitor their progress.  Make sure they do get to the shuttlebay, but I didn't want him to think that we didn't trust him.
CNS_Anuviel says:
OPS: Nigel... be reasonable...
OPS_Owens says:
::turns back to the CNS in a quieter voice::  CNS: I have to fix whatever wrong I created with my descendant.  I must go speak to Doctor Owens
XO_Turok says:
@::Growls at Adamson, thinking of the promise in that wink, then transports back to the Luna::
CEO_Cathorn says:
CO: Aye sir.
CNS_Anuviel says:
OPS: Are you sure that will fix it?

ACTION:  Cmdr Turok appears on the bridge.

TO_Rowe says:
::starts talking small talk with the shuttle crew throwing in comments about vulcan stupidity::
OPS_Owens says:
::shakes head::  CNS: It's my families only hope for survival until we find another reason for this.  ::holding up his hands::
Host Ramis says:
::Slaps Thati on the back.:: TO:  You are so right!  Vulcans are sticks in the mud.
CNS_Anuviel says:
::nods:: OPS: Get in the chair and we'll go.
ACMO_Croft says:
::Stands back and lets them have a moment::
OPS_Owens says:
::sighs heavily before taking a seat in the dreadful thing::
TO_Rowe says:
::looks at the crewman sternly:: Ramis: I suggest you don't hit me again sir.
Host Ramis says:
TO:  Not you too.  Take a pill.  Let's think about that poker game tonight.
OPS_Owens says:
::looks back at the Doctor::  ACMO: I would appreciate your assistance in this Doctor
XO_Turok says:
CO: Captain, we have new orders from Admiral Adamson, we are to go after the traitor Xavier.  ::Begins grinning at the prospect::  Finally, she will be brought to heel.
ACMO_Croft says:
::Grabs the handles of the chair:: OPS: That's better... I will be going with you
Host CO_Savar says:
XO: And what will be done in regards to the temporal rift?
OPS_Owens says:
::nods back at the Doctor and looks forward towards the door::
ACMO_Croft says:
OPS: All ready? Ok, here we go ::Exits sickbay::
CNS_Anuviel says:
::goes with the doctor and OPS, following behind::
TO_Rowe says:
::shakes his head:: Ramis: Senseless acts are perfectly normal but when they turn to physical threats they don't sit on my mind well. Oh yes! The poker game! ::hears a small thought in the back of his head and pushes it farther back::
XO_Turok says:
CO: The USS Rothchild is relieving us.  We are to make best speed to the Orion system.  Xavier is attempting to procure a biogenic weapon on the black market.
OPS_Owens says:
Self: This is bloody degrading
ACMO_Croft says:
::Moves down the corridor to the TL at a good pace:: Self: What a headache..
Host CO_Savar says:
::Takes the orders from Turok as he offers them, and scans them::  XO: Very well.  Recall all personnel from the Starbase, and make sure all visitors are off.
XO_Turok says:
CO: Yes sir.  ::Moves off to begin the procedure.::
CNS_Anuviel says:
::feels badly for Owens, so like the English to want to always be in complete control::
TO_Rowe says:
::finally arrives at the shuttlebay and stops to think a moment::
ACMO_Croft says:
::Enters the TL and waits for the CNS to enter:: Computer: Bridge
CNS_Anuviel says:
::enters::
ACMO_Croft says:
OPS: I know this is a bad time to ask, but how are you feeling?
TO_Rowe says:
::remembers his orders and finds a shuttle to escort the crew too, he steps inside and starts launch procedures::
XO_Turok says:
::Issues orders to all away teams to return immediately.::
CEO_Cathorn says:
::follows closely behind the TO::
OPS_Owens says:
::raises an eyebrow at the question::  ACMO: About as well as any man who is about to fade from existence.
OPS_Owens says:
ACMO: How do you feel Doctor?
XO_Turok says:
*All decks*: Attention, this is Commander Turok, all visiting personnel are to depart the Luna immediately.  We are leaving the area within the hour.  That is all.
Host CO_Savar says:
*ACMO*: Doctor, this is the Captain, come in please.
ACMO_Croft says:
::Nods and walks out on the bridge, pushing the wheel chair::
ACMO_Croft says:
CO: You rang, sir?
TO_Rowe says:
::finally gets clearance for the shuttle and steps back waiting for the shuttle to take off::
Host CO_Savar says:
ACMO: I wanted you to make sure you had everything we needed from the Starbase before we depart shortly.  New orders have come in.  Make sure we're prepared for heavy casualties from combat.
Glinn_Emsil_Marat says:
ACMO/CNS: Now how long before we get me back home to Cardassia?
CNS_Anuviel says:
Glinn: I do not know... I suppose Captain Savar will have an answer for you.
Glinn_Emsil_Marat says:
ACMO/CNS: You Federation types are too unwilling to do what is necessary to bring the galaxy under one powerful nation.
ACMO_Croft says:
CO: Everything was taken care of, sir

ACTION:  The shuttle takes off from the Luna.

CNS_Anuviel says:
::rolls her eyes, so like a Cardie to have that kind of attitude::
TO_Rowe says:
::as the shuttle leaves Thati heads out to a TL::
ACMO_Croft says:
Marat: And what power is that?
Host CO_Savar says:
XO: There is no time to wait.  Be prepared to leave in five minutes.
TO_Rowe says:
Computer: Bridge.
Glinn_Emsil_Marat says:
::hearing the CNS::  CNS: Good idea.  ::moves toward the Captain::
CEO_Cathorn says:
::stands at the back of the shuttle bay::
Host CO_Savar says:
FCO: Conn, set course for the Orion system, warp 8.  Await my orders to engage.
TO_Rowe says:
Computer: Belay last order, take me to holodeck 1.
CNS_Anuviel says:
::gets that strange sense that something is definitely wrong, having had the impression she just had feelings for this woman... and a Cardassian... that's just wrong....::
Host Adm_Adamson says:
@::Appears on screen::  COM: CO: Captain Savar, I'm just wishing you happy hunting.
ACMO_Croft says:
::Looks around the bridge::
XO_Turok says:
::Checks to see that all visitors are gone and all away personnel have returned.::
Glinn_Emsil_Marat says:
::Arrives at the CO's side::  CO: Captain Savar.  How long before we reach Cardassia.  I'm tired of Federation hospitality
Host CO_Savar says:
COM: Adm: To take pleasure from the killing of a sentient species is despicable.  I will carry out the orders to prevent Admiral Xavier from appropriating the weapon, but I will not take her life purposely or derive pleasure from it.
ACMO_Croft says:
::Has the urge to give the Cardie a sedative, or something to stop him from talking::
TO_Rowe says:
::arrives at the holodeck and accesses a list of past wars::
TO_Rowe says:
Computer: Begin running simulation of the "clone wars" of 10307.20
Glinn_Emsil_Marat says:
::runs a hand through her hair waiting for the CO::
Host Adm_Adamson says:
@COM: CO: Good thing I took care of that.  Dead or alive, Captain.  Xavier will not come easily.
XO_Turok says:
CO: We are ready to get under way.
TO_Rowe says:
::watches closely as the Luna retreats to the moon and the fighters begin to pound both ships::
ACMO_Croft says:
::Looks down at her PADD, and sees who's next for their pysical and grins::
Glinn_Emsil_Marat says:
::sees the ACMO grinning and wonders what that is all about::
Glinn_Emsil_Marat says:
::walks around the bridge monitoring consoles::
ACMO_Croft says:
::Passes Emsil and gives her a look, before looking at her PADD again::
Host CO_Savar says:
Glinn: I understand your desire to return to your home world.  However, the Luna has been called away on an important mission.  If you want, now is the time to get off at the Starbase and perhaps catch a vessel heading in that direction.
XO_Turok says:
::Watches the Cardassian closely, not trusting the spy.::
Glinn_Emsil_Marat says:
::glances down at the ACMOs PADD as she passes::
Glinn_Emsil_Marat says:
::makes sure she is off the ship before the physical::
Glinn_Emsil_Marat says:
XO: Commander, how long before we reach the target?
ACMO_Croft says:
::Pulls back her PADD as Emsil looks over:: Emsil: Not for you
CNS_Anuviel says:
::looks at the Cardassian woman, feels a pull on her heart and knows that this is definitely wrong, walks over to a science person::
Glinn_Emsil_Marat says:
CO: Really Captain?  ::looking interested::  I think I WILL tag along for a while
XO_Turok says:
CO: Approximately twelve days at Warp 8.
CNS_Anuviel says:
Duty SO: Is there any way we can tell that we are in another dimension? A parallel quantum dimension or something similar?
Host CO_Savar says:
XO: I find it interesting that there's no closer vessels.  Twelve days is a long time to travel.
XO_Turok says:
CO: Perhaps Starfleet should build more ships.
Glinn_Emsil_Marat says:
XO: And precisely what is our target Commander?  ::placing her hands on her hips smiling like a Cheshire Cat::
TO_Rowe says:
::continues to watch the simulation wondering what will happen next and orders the computer to replay the actions from the Luna's bridge viewpoint::
XO_Turok says:
Glinn: You do not need to know that.
ACMO_Croft says:
::Finished on the bridge, heads back to the TL::

ACTION:  The scenery changes as Thati is now looking at SB 917 from the bridge.

XO_Turok says:
::Crosses his arms across his chest::
CEO_Cathorn says:
::enters the TL:: Computer: Deck: 24.
Glinn_Emsil_Marat says:
::raises an eyebrow and moves close to the Klingon::  XO: Surely you can tell me Commander.  ::running a finger down the Klingon's muscular arm::
TO_Rowe says:
::sits and studies the actions intently::
SO_Forrest says:
CNS: Yes.... ::gets her tricorder out:: Um... the quantum spin rate and the direction in your subatomic matter in your RNA would tell if you were in the wrong reality... why?
Host CO_Savar says:
XO: Perhaps Starfleet should better use the ones they have.  FCO: Take us out.  Once clear of the station, engage.
XO_Turok says:
::Glares down at her::  Glinn: Step away from me Cardassian, I will not warn you again.
CNS_Anuviel says:
SO: Well... I am concerned that there has been a change in context .... could you please scan me?
Host Duty_FCO says:
CO: Aye, sir... plotted and pulling away from the station.  Docking clamps released.  1/4 thrusters till we reach the outer markers.
CEO_Cathorn says:
::exits the TL in ME moving to the main console::
SO_Forrest says:
CNS: Sure... :;gets her tricorder out and scans::
ACMO_Croft says:
::Exits the TL and walks down the corridor to sickbay::
Glinn_Emsil_Marat says:
::striding away like a panther looking over her shoulder at the Klingon::  XO: Then I shall find someone else to play with.  ::waves using only her fingers::
XO_Turok says:
CO: I recommend we confine that spy to her quarters.  I do not trust her.
CEO_Cathorn says:
::taps commands pulling up the reading for the warp engines::
Glinn_Emsil_Marat says:
::hearing the XO:: XO: Now, now Commander.  no need for that.  ::smiling::
SO_Forrest says:
CNS: Yes... you are from another dimension... and... so am I and... so are all the others on this bridge...  I can tell because the cellular matter is spinning in a different rate from the inorganic material around us....
Host CO_Savar says:
::Considers Turok's request, and realizes his intuitions are usually correct::  XO: Do so.
CNS_Anuviel says:
SO Forrest: So.... how do we get back?
Glinn_Emsil_Marat says:
::looks mock sad::  CO: Aw come now Captain.
SO_Forrest says:
CNS: I do not know.... yet. ::goes to work on  a solution::
CNS_Anuviel says:
CO: Sir... I have some information that may surprise you... ::walks over to him::
CEO_Cathorn says:
::taps commands setting the computer to notify if there are any changes::
XO_Turok says:
*TO*: Mr. Rowe, send a team to the bridge to escort our Cardassian visitor to her quarters.  ::Waves good-bye at Glinn, using only his fingers.::
TO_Rowe says:
*XO*: Aye sir.
Glinn_Emsil_Marat says:
::blows the XO a kiss and stands near the TL waiting for her handsome escorts::::
Host CO_Savar says:
::Looks around::  Glinn: I am here already.  CNS: What is it?  ::Walks to meet the Counselor::
TO_Rowe says:
*Security Team A*: Report to the bridge escort our Cardassian friend to her quarters, I will join you en route.
Glinn_Emsil_Marat says:
CNS: Be sure to take care of him for me will you?  ::smiling in her direction then nodding at the XO::
TO_Rowe says:
::walks to a display and has the computer plot a course for the team to take and heads to intercept::
XO_Turok says:
::Grunts and goes to attend to other duties.::
CNS_Anuviel says:
CO: I have information on this tricorder here... if you will note, the tricorder took readings of everyone on the bridge....  :;pauses as she hears the Cardassian:: And the SO tells me that we are all not of this dimension.

ACTION:  Alarms go off in engineering.  The warp core is shutting down.

Sec_Johnson says:
::arrives on the bridge with his team::
Host CO_Savar says:
::Looks at the tricorder, but asks the Counselor anyway::  CNS: Who is of "this universe"?
Sec_Johnson says:
::takes the Cardassian by the arm, and begins to move to the TL::
CEO_Cathorn says:
::growls turning back to the main console fingers dancing rapidly trying to find the problem.... set the computer to diagnostic and moves towards the warp core::
TO_Rowe says:
::stands at an intersection hoping his team can get the job done::
CNS_Anuviel says:
CO: Um... well I honestly do not know... the readings of that tricorder should tell you... but the ship is not of the same universe that we are... that to me is a strong indication we are displaced
Host CO_Savar says:
CNS: It's a definitive test... ::Reads through the list of crewmembers on the Bridge::
CEO_Cathorn says:
::pops open the access hatch to the main relay::
XO_Turok says:
::Hears the alarms from OPS' panel and looks up, waiting for a report.::
Sec_Johnson says:
::pulls the Cardassian a bit toward the TL::
CEO_Cathorn says:
::finding a foreign object on the main relay grabs a tool kit and begins to remove tapping his commbadge in the process:: *CO*: Cathorn to Captain Savar.
Glinn_Emsil_Marat says:
::waves a hand nonchalantly at the TO Assistant::  Johnson:  Now is that any way to treat a lady?  ::walks into the TL::
Host CO_Savar says:
*CEO*: Go ahead.
Host Duty_OPS says:
XO: Sir, warp core is shutting down..  I'm waiting on Lt Cathorn.
TO_Rowe says:
::sits around whistling an ancient tune, waiting for his team::
CNS_Anuviel says:
::waits on Savar::

ACTION: The ships comes to a stand still abruptly... people go flying..  Capt Savar, Lt Anuviel and Forest fly over each other and smash their heads against the floor.

Glinn_Emsil_Marat says:
::looks out as the TL doors open again. and sees Mr. Rowe::
CEO_Cathorn says:
*CO*: Sir, we have a saboteur on board.... just found a bypass circuit on the main warp core relay.
Glinn_Emsil_Marat says:
TO: Hello there Thati!  ::smiling:: Going to join me in my quarters for some Kanar?
CNS_Anuviel says:
::finds herself suddenly on the floor and is unconscious::
XO_Turok says:
::Falls against the railing, his armor absorbing most of the impact, the railing cracking...::
CEO_Cathorn says:
::takes the tool kit and carefully removes the by-pass::
Glinn_Emsil_Marat says:
::falling on the TO::
CNS_Anuviel says:
::mumbles:: Nigel.....
TO_Rowe says:
::breaks the Cardassian’s fall, and probably a few bones as well::
Glinn_Emsil_Marat says:
::gets up::  TO: Now, now Mr. Rowe.  There is no time for that now.  We should at least get to my quarters first.
XO_Turok says:
FCO: Report!!
Sec_Johnson says:
::stumbles forward and chuckles::
Host Duty_FCO says:
XO: Engines stopped.  Warp 8 to 0.  Hard on the systems Sir.
CNS_Anuviel says:
::laying on the floor of the bridge, a pleasant smile on her face::
Glinn_Emsil_Marat says:
::as Johnson stumbles forward she comes down on the back of his head with a breaking blow, grabs his phaser and darts off throwing her commbadge to the floor::
Host CO_Savar says:
::Shakes his head, trying to clear the stars from his vision::
Host Duty_FCO says:
XO: SIF and the IDF failing....
XO_Turok says:
*Sickbay*: Medical team to the bridge!
XO_Turok says:
FCO: That does not matter now, we aren't moving.
TO_Rowe says:
::stands up brushing his uniform off, and sees the Cardassian running he grabs his phaser sets it to low stun and fires on her::
CEO_Cathorn says:
::looks at the bypass box in his hand:: Computer: transfer power to SIF and IDF.

ACTION:  Lt Rowe misses.

Glinn_Emsil_Marat says:
::darts around a corner and heads off down the corridor::
TO_Rowe says:
::curses and has to pursue the Cardassian before he has another shot::
CEO_Cathorn says:
::feels the ship steady out:: 
Glinn_Emsil_Marat says:
::sets the phaser on overload and drops it behind her and runs like the wind::

ACTION:  A high pitched piercing sound can be heard in the corridor.

ACMO_Croft says:
::Hears someone call and grabs a med kit::
Glinn_Emsil_Marat says:
::enters a TL::  TL: Transporter Room Two
TO_Rowe says:
::continues to run just in time to see the Cardassian drop something, he isn't able to tell what, he tries to stop and hears the noise he attempts to turn around quickly::
CEO_Cathorn says:
*CO*: Sir I suggest section by section lock down. ::stands up moving to the main console checks the diagnostic readings then grumbles::
Host CO_Savar says:
*CEO*: Give me a reading on the device you found.  What origin are we looking at?
CNS_Anuviel says:
::continues to dream... falling through time... and dimensions... and a voice is calling her home... ::
ACMO_Croft says:
::Enters the TL and calls for the bridge:: Self: Here I go again
CEO_Cathorn says:
*CO*: Working on it now sir.
XO_Turok says:
::Crouches to check the CNS.::
ACMO_Croft says:
::Exits on to the bridge and looks around::
CEO_Cathorn says:
Computer: Scan and identify this bypass circuit.
Glinn_Emsil_Marat says:
::arrives at the TR waving at the Transporter Chief::
TO_Rowe says:
::tries to run as quickly as possible::

ACTION:  The piercing sound becomes unbearable... it explodes.

CNS_Anuviel says:
::dreaming: that face... those eyes... the voice so familiar...  a love lost... ::
Glinn_Emsil_Marat says:
Chief: Hello Chief.  ::smiling at his walking with extra "hip" sways::
ACMO_Croft says:
::Moves over to the CNS:: XO: What happened?
XO_Turok says:
ACMO: Here!  She is unconscious, her pulse is strong.  She has a slight head injury, possible concussion.  ::Steps out of the way to allow the ACMO to work::

ACTION:  Rowe is thrown to the floor and the ship is rocked once more.  Sensors on the bridge go haywire.

Host Duty_OPS says:
XO: Sir!!  We have an explosion on deck 7!!
Glinn_Emsil_Marat says:
::from the shockwave of the explosion she sees the TR Chief look to the door in shock and drops him too::
ACMO_Croft says:
::Takes out her tricorder and scans:: XO: Yep, nasty little head wound, I have to get her to sickbay
TO_Rowe says:
::is thrown to the floor, everything is black::
Glinn_Emsil_Marat says:
::sets the transporter to the location of her quarters::
XO_Turok says:
::Stands and growls::
XO_Turok says:
Computer: Where is the Cardassian, Glinn Marat?
Glinn_Emsil_Marat says:
::runs to the pad as it begins to come to life::
CNS_Anuviel says:
::mumbles:: Nigel....
CEO_Cathorn says:
::waits for the computer to finish scanning the by-pass::
Host Computer says:
XO: The Glinn Marat is in the transporter room.
ACMO_Croft says:
Computer: I need a transport of the CNS and myself to sickbay
XO_Turok says:
Computer: Disengage all transporters,
Host Computer says:
XO:  Transporters disengaged.
XO_Turok says:
Computer: Erect forcefields to seal off transporter room two.
FCO_Perrigen says:
::monitors his console, noticing the warp core problem he works with the console to get normal operations back::
Glinn_Emsil_Marat says:
::notes the power fall out and sighs::  Self:  Subterfuge plan Beta I guess it is.  ::darts out of the TR Room::
ACMO_Croft says:
XO: Sir!  How am I going to get the CNS to sickbay, eh?
XO_Turok says:
*TO*: Mr. Rowe, your prisoner is in transporter room two.
CEO_Cathorn says:
*CO*: The bypass circuit used is Cardassian in nature sir.
Host Computer says:
XO: Forcefields engaged.
XO_Turok says:
ACMO: Is her neck injured?
Host Computer says:
XO: Mr Rowe's vital signs are non-existent.
XO_Turok says:
Computer: Flood transporter room two with anesthetize.
ACMO_Croft says:
XO: No, but something's not right with her head, sir
XO_Turok says:
::Hates Cardassians::
Host CO_Savar says:
Computer: Computer, re-engage transporters on command authorization only.  Transport Counselor Anuviel and Doctor Croft to Sickbay
Host Computer says:
CO: Transporter re-engaged.

ACTION: Lt Anuviel and the Doctor are transported to sickbay.

XO_Turok says:
CO/ACMO: ::Grunts::  I recall the days when we carried our wounded to Sickbay on litters.  Starfleet is too soft.
FCO_Perrigen says:
::begins working on maneuvers while he is useless to the ship since there are no engines::
Host CO_Savar says:
XO: I will be happy to debate the Federation at a later date, Commander.
ACMO_Croft says:
::Is disgusted with the XO, and shakes her head::
XO_Turok says:
CO: You may as well transport Glinn to the brig as well.  I do not know what she is doing, but she should not be in a transporter room.
XO_Turok says:
*TO*: Rowe, what is your status!?
CNS_Anuviel says:
::mumbles incoherently::
Host CO_Savar says:
Computer: Lock onto Glinn Marat and transport her to the high security Brig cell.
Host Computer says:
XO: Lt Rowe's life signs have ceased.
XO_Turok says:
::Stares for a moment::
XO_Turok says:
::Really hates Cardassians::
=/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=    End Mission    =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=

