

USS Nighthawk, Mission Transcript 10308.30

Regular Cast:
Chris Anderson as Captain Christopher Anderson 
Sam Hung as Lieutenant Commander Sid Monroe 
Arlene McIntyre as Lieutenant Commander Anita Marie Santiago 
Dylan Moss as Lieutenant Aleister Lessing
Tim Schols as Lieutenant Gary Jackson 
Steven Walker as Ensign Maxwell Spencer
Jim Koeller as Ensign Aaron Knight

Ship Manager: Karriaunna Scotti
 
Missing in Action:
Chris Esterhuyse as Lieutenant Commander Varesh
Nick Walker as Ensign Wade Wilson

NPC:
Karriaunna as Gar’th and Captain Ofaj 

Summary:
As the USS Nighthawk sat in shuttlebay, Captain Anderson, Lieutenant Lessing and Doctor Santiago went and investigated into the happenings on the Starbase.  They found a creature lurking around the base.  The away team initiate first contact and try to communicate with the creature, Gar’th.  Meanwhile on the Nighthawk, the rest of the crew remains on alert for any thing that may happen.  Lieutenant Commander Monroe has recovered from his injuries and is checked out from top to bottom.  

Suddenly the Starbases shields are raised and the sensors on the Nighthawk read an armada approaching the Starbase.  Gar’th starts leading the Away team somewhere in the station as the Station goes dead quiet.  The Spacedock doors slide to a close locking the Nighthawk in the Starbase.  The armada reaches the station and starts firing on the station.  The Away team starts to move away from Gar’th, which angers him and he pulls a weapon on the away team as the Nighthawk beams them away.  The Nighthawk tries to open the door using the station’s prefix code but fails, and has no choice but to use force to open it.  After a few phaser bursts they open the Spacedock door and leave the battle area leaving the attackers to swarm in.

Time Frame
Not quite sure what it is.


Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
CO's Log 10308.30: OPS, CMO and I are currently following our rather large friend here to...well rather unsure where we are heading but hopefully it will help us in our venture to find out what has happened to the starbase.
Host Biishe says:
<<<<<<<<<< Down, out and...?>>>>>>>>>>
OPS_Lt_Lessing  (Nhtheme.wav)
CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Sitting in the big chair on the bridge, looking around at the officers present::
CMO_Santiago says:
@::in the TL wondering where they were heading.  Continues scanning the creature.::
OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@::In the Turbo lift, wondering what the Captain will do next. ::
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
@::stands in the turbolift, wondering exactly where they were going::
CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
@::Materializes in the turbolift out of breath:: ALL: Thought you might need a science officer.
AFCO_Flight says:
::looks around the bridge and notices that all the Alpha shift officers seem be away except for the CTO,and replaced with...::blinks and looks down at the flight console, trying to concentrate on her duties::
Host Gar`th says:
@::Looks down at the odd creatures before him.  With a shrug, hits the red button as one more enters.::
XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
::Starts mumbling something about washing a new uniform::
AFCO_Flight says:
::turns to the CTO:: CTO: Comfy? ::smiles and winks::
CMO_Santiago says:
@::Grins at the new arrival:: CSO:  Welcome there.
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
@CSO: Glad to have you here Lieutenant
Host Gar`th says:
@::Slowly the turbolift moves toward its destination.  He sniffs at the odd smell, turning to the strangers.::
OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@::Smiles at Maxwell, nods his head::
CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
::Looks at the strange creature in front of him:: CO: What is the situation Captain?
CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
@::Thinks she would never want to meet this creature in a dark ally::
Host Gar`th says:
@::As the turbolift comes to a stop at the command center, he steps off, leading the others into a small room with clear windows to see around.::
CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Fixes his look on the helmsman:: AFCO: Well. Actually, yes, but I'm not planning on getting used to this. ::Smiles:: So, what is our status then? ::Nods at the console in front of Flight::
XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
::Turns onto his side::
CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
@::Follows the creature off the TL into the command center... :: Self:  Hmmm yep, looks like right.  ::Is a little uncomfortable with all the large creatures around.::
OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@:: Looks around the Command centre, scanning with his tricorder. ::
AFCO_Ens_Flight says:
CTO: Maintaining position as ordered lieutenant. All systems nominal.
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
@::walks out ot the turbolift and continues to follow Gar'th:: CSO: Not entirely sure here Lt, nothing is as it should be.  Can't seem to find any starfleet personnel or any species in the database.
CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
<Tessie>  ::Walks up to the biobed.:: XO:  Well Sir, how are we feeling today?  ::Runs a tricorder over him.::
Host Gar`th says:
@::Motions with his hand they are to stay were they are.::
CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Nods:: AFCO: Thanks. ::Pulls up some tactical reports, so he looks like he's busy::
CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
@::Walks out into the command centre, baffled by these strange creatures he has never seen before. He brings his tricorder out and scans around::
CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
<Tessie> ::Hums under her breath.::
XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
::Looks up:: Tessie: Yes a lot better thank you.
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
@ALL: I guess we stay here...anything on the tricorders
OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@::Stays put, pulls Maxwell back:: CO: Nothing besides that strange energy signature
Host Gar`th says:
@::Seeing they understood, he lumbers out of the room, down the stairs and toward the captains ready room.::
AFCO_Ens_Flight says:
::adjusts a few settings then sits back relaxing a bit::
CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
<Tessie> ::looks at the readings.::  XO:  That is what the tricorder says too.  Ok, I need you to sit up for a moment.  I want to test your reflexes.  Nita and V spent a lot of time in surgery patching you back together.  I think Nita called it meatball surgery.  I think she is watching too many reruns of M.A.S.H. again.
CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
@CO: The creatures don't have that unusual a physiology, but they are varied, and there's nothing about them in the database.
CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
CSO:  Their innerds are a little different though.
AFCO_Ens_Flight says:
::looks back at the CTO again and smiles::CTO: You know lieutentant, you look rather good in that chair. Aiming for command someday?
CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
CSO:  9 ribs,  ::looks again:: A couple hearts..
XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
::Rolls over slowly and sits up on the biobed::
OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@CSO: Very unusual...  an entire starfleet station, entirely populated by a race we have never before encountered.
CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Looks up, smiling:: AFCO: Don't we all?
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
@CSO/CMO: Start scanning as many as you can...when we get back to the Nighthawk we'll add them to the database
AFCO_Ens_Flight says:
CTO: Not me sir, I just want to marry one some day not be one. ::giggles::
CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
<Tessie> ::Pulls out the little reflex stick, hits him just below the kneecap.::
CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
@CMO: I'm sure it's nothing you haven't come up against before though, Doctor.
CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
@::Chuckles:: CSO:  You know these guys put the Nausicans to shame.  These guys make them look like school boys.
XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
::Watches his his leg go up then down::
Host Captain_Ofaj says:
@::Listening to the report, slowly taps his long black nails on his scarred desk.::
CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
@::Begins scanning the various creatures:: CO: Should I attempt to access the computer and find out what happened? I'm sure there must be logs of some sort.
CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
<Tessie> ::Takes notes:: XO:  Ok, lift your arms over your head.
OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@CSO: I'm not sure that would be a good idea...  lets try communication with them first.
CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Smiles:: AFCO: Well, both the captain and the exec aren't married. ::Smiles even more::
Host Captain_Ofaj says:
@::With a nod, says something to his staff, ending the meeting for now.  He notes the group standing with him and following him out.::
CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
@CMO: Well they certainly seem friendlier than Nausicans, even if we can't understand them.
XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
::Lifts his arms over his head::
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
@CSO: Already tried that Lieutenant...were going to see if we can communicate with whoever is in command here::
CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
@CSO:  Nausicans are crafty poker players though.  I wonder if these guys know how to play poker.
AFCO_Ens_Flight says:
CTO: I've read their profiles already. :;turns back to her console::
CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
<Tessie> XO:  Any pain?
CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Grins:: AFCO: Ah, you've been giving this some thought, I see?
Host Captain_Ofaj says:
@::He eyes the group in the glassroom, tempted to end this unwanted distraction now.  With a shake of his head, he stands in the doorway of the relatively small, more then, observation room.::
CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
@::Continues scanning:: CMO: Well they'd be good if they learnt, they've got a good poker face. I can't read a thing off their faces.
XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
Tessie: No pain ::Smiles::
CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
@CSO:  Hmmmm a challenge then.
OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@::Notices someone who appears to be in command walk out of what should be the captains ready room, nudges the CO::
AFCO_Ens_Flight says:
CTO: Just part of my job, knowing all about the crew that is. Maybe I should have been a counselor instead.
CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
<Tessie> XO:  Good.  Ok take off your shirt and pants.  Need to look at the surgery areas.  ::Puts on her rubber gloves::
Host Captain_Ofaj says:
@::He looks from one face to another, lingering on the female briefly as he ascertains who is in command.::
CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Nods:: AFCO: Perhaps... ::Turns back to the reports::
XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
::Looks at Tessie:: Tessie: You taking advantage of me?
CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
@::Smiles at the Capt and nods her head.::
CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
@::Looks at the new alien eying them over:: Self: He looks like an authority figure.
CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
<Tessie> ::Big grin shoots across her face.:: XO: And what if I am?  ::Notes sense of humour is back..::
Host Captain_Ofaj says:
@::His eyes settle on the being with the most brass attached to him.::  CO:  dalangwa, chalasta kewaya.
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
@::feels the nudge from OPS and looks at Captain Ofaj::
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
@::blinks a few times at the Captain:: Ofaj: Excuse me...
AFCO_Ens_Flight says:
<Yeoman Plenty>::enters the bridge with a tray, a cup of coffee on it and walks over to the CTO:: CTO: Coffee sir?
Host Captain_Ofaj says:
@::Patiently repeats himself.::
CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Turns to Yeoman:: Plenty: Thanks. ::Takes the cup and places it next to his console::
XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
::Smiles:: Tessie: In that case... ::Takes off his shirt and pants::
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
@::leans back to the away team:: ALL: Keep working on those translators
CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
@::Rubs his chin, trying to work out the language structure::
OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@CO: I can't make head or tail of that... it's no language ive ever heard.
CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
<Tessie> ::Begins prodding the surgical areas looking for swelling and the like.:: XO:  I see you work out Sir, nice physic... ;;winks::
AFCO_Ens_Flight says:
<Yeoman Plenty>CTO: Most welcome sir. Is there anything else I get for you?
CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Checks his console, and sees some readings on sensors::
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
@::points to himself:: Ofaj: Captain Anderson, I'm the Captain of the starship that is outside of the starbase, it's called the Nighthawk
CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::Gets brave and openly runs her tricorder over the one in charge, smiling all the time.::
CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
Self: Where did that come from? AFCO: Ensign, do you have this energy spike too? On the edge of the system.....
XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
Tessie: Why thank you  I workout three times a week.
Host Captain_Ofaj says:
ACTION:  The station suddenly goes on green alert status.  All the lighting shifts down and shields come on full.
CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
<Tessie> XO: Oh yeah..  I do a lot of Yoga... I'm kinda limber.  What form of exercise you do?
CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
@CO: Captain, I recognise the language structure, it's definately familiar, but I can't find the translation. I'll need to hear more.
Host Captain_Ofaj says:
@::Glares at the group, thinking the worse.  Points at Gar`th to take them away and deal with them.  Then turns to find out what is wrong.::
CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::Pulls back her tricorder as the mood in the Command center changes.  WOnders what is going on.::
OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
::Looks startled at the shift in lighting:: CO: I would guess this is their version of red alert.
AFCO_Ens_Flight says:
CTO: Checking sir. :;looks at the readings::I do have a slight energy spike. Any idea why sir?
XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
Tessie: Running, racquetball, just took up climbing before this incident.
OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
*CTO*: Anything we should know about?
CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
Ofaj:  Excuse me!  ::Taps him on the shoulder.::
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
@OPS: What's going on?
Host Gar`th says:
@::Motions for the group to get back on the turbolift as people become involved in the alert.::
CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
<Tessie> XO:  Oooo climbing I've done that...  ::Steps back from the biobed.:: Well I tell you, you heal very well considering.::
CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Looks at the console again, noticing a lot of ships coming in:: AFCO: We have ships coming in. Take us to yellow alert for now. *CO*: Captain, we have a large group of vessels entering the system. I've taken the ship to yellow alert.
OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@CO: I'm not sure Sir.  I am waiting on a report from the Ship.
CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::Doesn't notice Gar'th motion::
Host Gar`th says:
@::Turns to the doctor with a frown worthy of a nightmare and points toward the door::
CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
@ALL: I think that alien wants us to follow him.
OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@CSO: I would agree.  I would also guess that that group of ships has soemthing to do with it.
Host Gar`th says:
@::Points emphatically to the turbolift as his captain sends him another order to get them out of there.::
AFCO_Ens_Flight says:
CTO: Aye sir. *Shipwide*: All stations, yellow alert status.....repeating yellow alert is now initiated.
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
@*CTO*: Good idea Lieutenant...were on our way back  ::motions to the rest of the away team to enter the turbolift::
CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
@::Frustrated.:: ::Points to herself.:: Gar'th:  Nita... ::hits her chest:: Would like to talk.. to ::Points to Ofaj.::
XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
Tessie: Thanks, it is a... um... ::Hears the Alert:: Am I cleared for Duty?
CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
@::Walks onto the turbolift::
OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@::Follows the CO into the Turbolift.
AFCO_Ens_Flight  (Yellow Alert.wav)
Host Gar`th says:
ACTION:  Throughout the station, orders are being issued as they prepare their defenses.
Host Gar`th says:
@::Shakes his head and indicates if she doesn't get a moving, he would carry her.::
CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
<Tessie> ::Nods:: XO:  Go, but take it easy.  You undo Nita's handy work she'll rip your skin off.  ::Grins.::
CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
@::Sighs and nods.  Moves over to the group.::
AFCO_Ens_Flight says:
CTO: All stations report ready lieutenant.
OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@CO: Shall we beam out?
CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Nods:: *CO*: Understood.
XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
::Nods and winks at her, grabs a set of clothes and changes::
Host Gar`th says:
@::Shepherding them out, he steps into the turbolift and takes them down to his office.::
CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
@OPS: That would be hard to do with their shields up, wouldn't it?
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
@OPS: Wish we could...let's get back to the airlock
XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
::Places his commbadge on his chest, and starts for the bridge::
Host Gar`th says:
@::As the turbolift stops, he starts to lead them to his office.::
CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
@ALL: I don't think this alien has any intention of letting us just walk away in any case.
OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@CO: I think we should get away from him if possible.  ::inclines his head towards G'arth::
Host Gar`th says:
Scenery:  The halls are quiet as all personal have gone either to their stations or their quarters.
CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
All;  Remember they are bigger then us.  We have no idea of their strength and technology.  Moral values even.  If we try to take off they may shoot us where we stand.
Host Gar`th says:
@All:  gathrrrraaaalllll.  Brrrraaang.
AFCO_Ens_Flight says:
:;looks over the sensors::CTO: Ships closing fast sir. ::flips on the viewscreen::
OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
CMO: True.  ::Nods ruefully:: Although they have been polite...  so far.
XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
::Walks onto the bridge slowly::
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
@::nods to the OPS and quietly begins leading the away team in the opposite direction of Gar'th::
CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Looks at the viewscreen:: AFCO: Do they have their weapons powered? Is that where this energy is coming from?
Host Gar`th says:
@::Growl emits from his throat as he repeats himself in annoyance.  He has other work to do.::
XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
::Looking around trying to reacquaint himself:: CTO: Report!
CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
OPS:  That is true, but our host doesn't seem happy.  Maybe we should indicate we need to go back to our ship?  Invite him back if he likes.. one way to open relations?
OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@:: Quckly follows the CO::
Host Gar`th says:
ACTION:  The stations outer doors begin to close.
OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@CO: Sir!  My readings indicate their doors are closing!
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
@::motions his hand to Gar'th in a gesture saying "No Thanks"::
Host Gar`th says:
@::Pulls out a deadly looking weapon and motions for the group to follow::
CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Looks up to the XO, and get's up from the seat:: XO: Sir, a whole armada of ships is pulling into the system, closing in fast. ::Points at the viewscreen::
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
@ALL: Run for it! Double Time
OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@CO: Stun him Sir?
Host Gar`th says:
ACTION:  The stations outer doors close with a click, sealing the NightHawk with in.
CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
OPS:  That could be an act of aggression Lt.
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
@::taps his commbadge:: *CTO*: Lieutenant move the Nighthawk away from the Starbase
CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
@CO: Captain, maybe we should just do what he says, we don't want to aggrivate them further.
CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
*CO*: Aye sir. ::Looks at the XO, then at the AFCO:: AFCO: Take us away from the station, ASAP. ::Turns to the XO again:: XO: Okay, commander, I'm sorry, you have the bridge if you wish.
XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
CTO: Assess their weapons.
AFCO_Ens_Flight says:
CTO: Sir, I haven't been able to identify their weapons systems, but I would think we can assume that they are armed.
AFCO_Ens_Flight says:
CTO: Sir, is the Captain and his team aboard?
XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
::Nods to the CTO:: CTO: No worries.
Host Gar`th says:
@::Eyes narrowing as his patience is about up, he raises the weapon to take aim.::
AFCO_Ens_Flight says:
::prepares to leave the starbase::
OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@::shields the CO, raises his own Phaser::
CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Looks at Monroe, then to Flight:: AFCO: I'll see if I can find out some more over here. ::Heads to his own console and starts tapping away at it::
CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
@::Holds up her hands at Gar'th.  Talks in a calming voice.:: Gar'th:  It's ok, we don't mean any harm... ::Walks slowly towards him.::
XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
AFCO: Where is the Captain?
CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
@CMO: Doctor, be careful.
OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
*XO*: Emergency beam-out!
Host Gar`th says:
@::Eyes the woman::
AFCO_Ens_Flight says:
XO: Commander, those ships, they'e almost on top of us now.
Host Gar`th says:
ACTION:  The station is rocked by fire.  The crew can hear the sound of return fire.
OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
<edit that to CTO>
CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::Points to herself:: Gar'th:  Nita...  I'm Nita.  I'm a doctor...  fix people.
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
@*XO*: Commander...if you would be kind as to beam us onto the Nighthawk
CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Continues tapping, not coming much closer than what Flight already reported::
AFCO_Ens_Flight says:
XO:He is on the station sir.
XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
::Taps the Command Button on the side for beam out:: *OPS*
XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
: Beamin out.
Host Gar`th says:
@CMO: Niiiiiiita.  Dahlack.  ::Motions with his weapon again.::
CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
@::Holds her arms out.:: Gar'th:  No weapons.  ::Shows no weapons on her.::
AFCO_Ens_Flight says:
::brings thrusters to full and begins moving the Nighthawk slowly away::
CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
@::Starts to try and decipher the alien's language::
Host Gar`th says:
@::Eyes the woman warrily as he looks at the others wondering how dense they really were.::
Host Gar`th says:
::The woman and others disappear before his eyes.::
AFCO_Ens_Flight says:
XO: Commander, if those doors close before we reach them.......
Host Gar`th says:
@::Looks around confused::
XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
CTO: I want the Station prefix codes ready to be used on those doors.
OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
:: Appears on the Nighthawk ::
CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
::Materialises on the Nighthawk::
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::rematerializes on the Nighthawk::
AFCO_Ens_Flight says:
XO: Commander the space doors have closed. :;looks around at him and frowns::
Host Gar`th says:
@::Shaking his head at the reprimand he is likely to get, he informs the captain of the magicians, then lumbers to his duty.::
XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
AFCO: Working on it.
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::taps his commbadge as he runs out of the TR and to the bridge:: *Bridge*: Report
CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Looks around to Monroe:: XO: Aye sir. Working on that. ::Turns back to the console:: In the mean time, I'm not getting any closer to what kind of weapon systems those vessels have.
OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
::Also running to the Bridge::
CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
::Makes his way to the bridge, following the others::
XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
*CO*: Starbase doors are closed Captain  we can't get out.
Host Gar`th says:
ACTION:  A battle can be heard throughout the station.
XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
CTO: Our main concern right now, is those doors, weapons after the doors.
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::steps in the TL and orders it to the bridge:: *XO*: Have Lieutenant Jackson make us one then...
CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
CO: Captain, I think we should go back down there. The alien seemed to be responding to the Doctor, I think we could solve this diplomatically.
CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Enters several sequences, hoping they would do the trick to open the doors:: XO: I understand, but I had the weapons diagnostic running anyway.
OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
CO: At least we have some kind of protection from the ships outside.  I would recommend we break the umbilical connectionand seal the Nighthawk untill the battle is concluded, and then try contact again.
AFCO_Ens_Flight says:
::looks at the viewscreen:: XO: Sir we are 50 seconds to space doors.
Host Gar`th says:
ACTION :The sound of tearing can be heard as weapons pierce the stations outer hull.
CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Looks at the console again, seeing it has entered the codes:: XO: Let's see what happens now. The codes have been entered.
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
CSO: Perhaps Lieutenant...but right now not only are they under attack but we are aswell because of it
AFCO_Ens_Flight says:
:;waits anxiously to see if the codes worked::
XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
AFCO: Jump us to full impulse once we cleared the station doors.
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::exits the turbolift and rounds the cooridor leading to the bridge::
OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
::Dashes to his station on the bridge::
XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
::Notices the doors not opening::
AFCO_Ens_Flight says:
XO: Aye sir. ::makes the proper adjustments:: Commander, the codes aren't working. Incompatibility sir.
CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
CO: But if we could convince them to open the doors, so to speak, we could help fight off these other creatures.
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::enters the bridge:: XO: Give me a report XO
XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
CO: We are heading to the doors and as you can see the doors are closed.  We tried Station Prefix codes.
AFCO_Ens_Flight says:
XO: The door systems don't recognize our data sir.
CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Looks at the viewscreen, anxiously waiting for the doors to move:: Self: It has to work....
OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
XO: I am recieving a signal fromt he ships outside...  it sounds like a howl sir.
Host Biishe says:
ACTION:  Lights flicker over the station briefly before settling again.
OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
XO: As well as another transmission - from the station, to...  somewhere else.  Unknown Sir.  ::FIngers fly, trying to decipher the signals.::
CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Looks at his console for a moment, then back to the viewscreen:: XO: Sir, I could try and blow a hole in the doors. A long and well aimed phaser blast should do the trick.
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::sitds down in his chair:: CTO: Lieutenant arm a photon torpedo
AFCO_Ens_Flight says:
::thinks::Self: Boy the Captain doesn't fool around.
CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Looks back at his console as several warnings go on:: XO: And more ships are incoming. ::Turns to the CO:: CO: Sir? To blow a hole in the doors? That would be suicide...
CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
CO: Captain! The stations structural integrity is weak enough. It could collapse if we used a torpedo.
XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
::Walks over to the CTO:: CTO: How many?
AFCO_Ens_Flight says:
CO: Captain, shall I back us off from the doors? Fifteeen seconds to doors.
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
CTO: Let's get out of here Lieutenant...fire when ready  OPS: Reroute all available power to the shields
Host Biishe says:
ACTION:  An explosion rocks the station as one of the ships commits a kamikaze act.
OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
CO: Aye Sir! ::Re-routes power to the shields::
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
AFCO: Do it
CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
::Holds onto his console, dreading what is about to come::
AFCO_Ens_Flight says:
::nods and backs the Nighthawk off from the doors::
AFCO_Ens_Flight says:
CO: Reversing thrusters, backing us off,
CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Prepares a photon, but turns to the captain before firing it:: CO: I really recommend NOT using a torpedoe here, it would blow up not only the doors, but most likely us too.... ::Turns to the XO:: XO: And there are about 100 new inbounds.
Host Biishe says:
ACTION:  Station shelds down to 60%
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
CTO: Fine Lt...but get us out of here in 30 seconds
AFCO_Ens_Flight says:
::looks over at Jackson and then at the Captain::
CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Nods, then fires the phaser at the doors:: AFCO: Can you rotate the ship along the Y-axis for me, so we can use all of our phaser banks?
Host Biishe says:
ACTION:  The station shutters as the NightHawk breaches their inner doors.
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
AFCO: Ensign when you get the opportunity get us as far away from this battle as possible!
AFCO_Ens_Flight says:
CO: Sir the breach is not big enough. We'll hit the sides.
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::reacts to the AFCO statment:: CTO: Lieutenant.....
CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Hears flight and fires more phaser at the walls, hoping to peel of enough of the doors and walls:: CO: Trying to get a bigger gap, sir.
AFCO_Ens_Flight says:
CTO: Will do sir. ::moves the ship rotating along the Y axis.
Host Biishe says:
ACTION:  Silence suddenly covers the area.  Only the NightHawks phasers are heard as they widen the hole.
OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
XO, CO: Sirs.  The transmissions have stopped.
AFCO_Ens_Flight says:
All: That's done it.....taking us out!
CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
::Stands at his console, not saying a word::
XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
::Sits in at his station, and taps his console::
AFCO_Ens_Flight says:
CO: Full impulse initiated.
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::holds onto his chair as Ensign Flight manuevers the ship out of the starbase::
CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Looks at the viewer, sighing in relief::
Host Biishe says:
ACTION:  As the NightHawk clears the stations doors, the outer ships swarm into the breach.
AFCO_Ens_Flight says:
CO: We're clear sir.
Host Biishe says:
-/\-/\-/\-/\-/\-/\-/\-/\-/\-/\ Pause /\-/\-/\-/\-/\-/\-/\-/\-/\-/\-

