SD 10102.17

Summary:

SFC deems it fit to subject the Orion crew to some fun. Or in other words: Delta Quadrant species you don't want to meet...

Crew:

Shellie as CO Capt. Jorgaenson
Kate as CSO Cmdr. Lance
Hank as CTO Lt. Cmdr. McRae
Matt as OPS Ens.Korlak
Gunther as CNS LtJG. Jordain
Ian as AGM Quchant or EvilOrangutan for that matter. Must be all that Britishness <G>

Absent:

Jay as CMO Lt JG. Kymar
Greg as EO Ens. Walsch

Host EvilOrangutan says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin futile Orion escape attempt>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CSO_Lance says:
::knocked out on the floor of deck 15::

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::standing in the hallway waiting for everyone to catch up::


Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACITON: the CSO is lying on the floor.....off camera her legs get picked up and she gets dragged off down the corridor and through some doors

CNS_Jordain says:
::starting to wake up, headache's almost over::

CNS_Jordain says:
::almost ran into another wall::

CSO_Lance says:
::doesn't feel a thing::

OPS_Korlak says:
::wakes up with everyone else, with a complete memory loss of how he got here::

Host CTO_McRae says:
::continues his journey towards the station bridge::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: several doors close and several won't open.  The CTO CNS and OPS are together in the same section of the Station

Host CTO_McRae says:
::hotwires the doors that won't open::

CNS_Jordain says:
CTO/OPS: I don't like this ::tries to find a phaser somewhere::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: The doors slide open slowly when hotwired

OPS_Korlak says:
::tries to force the doors open faster::

CSO_Lance says:
::doesn't move at all::

Host CTO_McRae says:
::already has a phaser and makes his way through the opening doors::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: The Captain is  on the other side of the doors

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: elsewhere on the station....The CSO is tied to a biobed

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
All: Ah, THERE all of you are.         I wondered what happened to you

CNS_Jordain says:
::squeezes himself through the doors::

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CTO: After you Mr. McRae

OPS_Korlak says:
::squeezes the doors open a bit more to follow the others::

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::lets the expendable people go first::

CSO_Lance says:
::wakes up sloooooowly::

CNS_Jordain says:
::feels far too expendable::

Host CTO_McRae says:
::walks carefully around a corner, phaser first, ready to fry anything that moves::

CSO_Lance says:
::tries to open her eyes::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: Everywhere is deserted

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
All: Does anyone have a tricorder?

Host CTO_McRae says:
::finally makes it to the station bridge::

CSO_Lance says:
::finally manages to open her eyes and realizes she can't move::

OPS_Korlak says:
CO: I am afraid not, Captain. ::looks at the others::

CNS_Jordain says:
CO: I suggest we proceed either to the SB ops or to the Orion. I presume the ship's safer... we may need to bail out at some time.

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: the CSO appears to be in a sickbay....tied to a biobed...with no one around

CSO_Lance says:
Self: What the heck?

Host CTO_McRae says:
::is not surprised that no one is there::

OPS_Korlak says:
::runs along behind the CTO, wishing he'd kept in better shape::

Host CTO_McRae says:
::walks over to the OPS station and scans the station and the attached ships for life signs::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: there are no lifesigns anywhere apart from on the Station OPS....and on deck 15

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CNS: No, we need to find the CSO

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CTO: After you, deck by deck search

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: Really I mean it...there are no lifesigns anywhere apart from on the Station OPS....and on deck 15

OPS_Korlak says:
::points at the flashing deck 15 light:: What is that?

Host CTO_McRae says:
::focuses the scans on Deck 15 to get number and maybe identity of life signs::

CNS_Jordain says:
CO: I know, sir. But I still recommend we get at least someone to the Orion.

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: Two lifesigns on Deck 15, humanoid

CSO_Lance says:
::tries to move but without success::

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CNS: Someone already went haring off on their own and is now lost Mr. Jordain

Host CTO_McRae says:
CO: There are two humanoid lifesigns on Deck 15, that's all I know.  I'm going to go down there to check it out.

OPS_Korlak says:
CNS: Wouldnt they expect us to head straight for the Orion, though?

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CTO: Phaser on stun, lets proceed to Deck 15.      Caution everyone.

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: Something moves some distance behind the CSO....

CNS_Jordain says:
CO: Aye sir..

Host CTO_McRae says:
::wonders what this stun thing is.  Doesn't remember that being a setting on his phaser::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
<Unknown> Kathryn: Are you awake?

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::follows the CTO::

CSO_Lance says:
Unknown: I am not sure if I want to be awake

OPS_Korlak says:
::follows the CO::

CNS_Jordain says:
OPS: I figure they'd expect us to go find our crewmember, as we always do so. That's why I recomended what I did.. but nevermind.

OPS_Korlak says:
CNS: I mean, why not look for a different ship? It'd be the last thing they expect.

CNS_Jordain says:
OPS: Good idea. But the Captain wants us all together..

Host EvilOrangutan says:
<Unknown> KAthryn: You are indeed awake my pretty ::cringing voice all the time::...It's almost time for the ceremony

CSO_Lance says:
Unknown: Excuse me?

Host CTO_McRae says:
::arrives on Deck 14::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: All entrances to Deck 15 are sealed

Host CTO_McRae says:
::makes way to jeffries tubes to get to Deck 15::

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::plays follow the CTO::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
<Unknown> Kathryn: The ceremony...that fate has lead us to...

CSO_Lance says:
::thinks she should be scared but is still furious::

CNS_Jordain says:
::still looking around for some kind of weapon::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: the entrance to Deck 15 via the JT is sealed as well

Host CTO_McRae says:
::gets to sealed entrance and attempts to pry it open::

CSO_Lance says:
Unknown: Listen, Mister, I have no idea who you are and what you want or even what you are talking about but you better get over here and set me free at once!!

OPS_Korlak says:
::helps the CTO::

CNS_Jordain says:
::starts looking for a console to rerout TR control through::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: Unknown figure comes around so he can be seen

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
OPS: Why don't you guys try opening the panel on the wall and seeing if its simply turned off?

Host CTO_McRae says:
::accesses the computer system to see if the Transporters are operational::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: Hidiously disfigured face...and stooped body.  Looks like the face was transplanted on

OPS_Korlak says:
CO: Aye, sir. ::starts thumping on the panel::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: The transporters are offline

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: the panel that the OPS is hitting falls off and hits his foot

OPS_Korlak says:
Self: OW!

Host CTO_McRae says:
::attempts to get transporters online from remote location::

OPS_Korlak says:
::hops around::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: OPS stomps on the CNS foot as he hops around

CSO_Lance says:
Unknown: Ok, Mr. Vidiian I have no plan of being an organ donator so. Let. Me. Up. NOW!

CNS_Jordain says:
Self: Ack! everything works, except what we need to !! ::hits the panel::

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::thinks this mission sounds more like Larry, Mo, and Curly do Star Trek::

CNS_Jordain says:
Self: AAh!! OPS: Be a bit careful will you ?

OPS_Korlak says:
CNS: Perhaps you should have gotten out of the way? ::snarls::

Host CTO_McRae says:
::dodges the OPS and CNS before the step on him::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
<Vidiian> Kathryn: There are a few you don't need that I do...and once the ceremony is completed....our life together can begin

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
OPS: If you are quite finished disabling my remaining crew members?      ::grins to take the sting out of it::

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CTO: Any progress?

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: the display behind the panel indicates the hatch is switched off

CSO_Lance says:
Vidiian: Sorry, but I like everything right where it is right now. And I don't like you. Got that?

CNS_Jordain says:
OPS: Whatever... this whole situation annoys me.. I want OUT! ::hits some red button on the console next to him::

Host CTO_McRae says:
CO: There may be, now that the bumbling duo are out of the way.

Host EvilOrangutan says:
<Vidiian> ::holds up large long needle::  You will....you will...

OPS_Korlak says:
::Stops hopping::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: The button opens the hatch and the CNS falls down it

CNS_Jordain says:
Self: Heeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee.....  ::still falling::

OPS_Korlak says:
::Tries to catch the CNS::

CSO_Lance says:
::gulps as she sees the needle and decides that screaming might be in order:: All; HEEEEEEEELP!!!

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: The CNS falls on deck 15

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::follows the CNS down the hatch a bit more carefully::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: the CNS hears the screams

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
All: Everyone, watch your step

CNS_Jordain says:
Self: Oomph..

OPS_Korlak says:
::falls whyile trying to catch the CNS, and slides down, taking the CO with him::

OPS_Korlak says:
Self: ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhh

CNS_Jordain says:
::'jumps' up as he hears the screams, and 'runs' towards them::

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::attempt to go down gently foiled by OPS, she just plain falls as well::

Host CTO_McRae says:
::drops down and moves towards the scream::

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::hears a crack and a scream::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
<Vidiian> Kathryn: It is ok, my sweet....we will be together soon...no need to be excited

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::too bad it was her arm and her scream::

CSO_Lance says:
Vidiian: I like being single you idiot!

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: The CTO passes the hobbling CNS and arrives at a set of double door....locked

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::curses and gets up running after the rest holdig her arm at an ackward angle::

Host CTO_McRae says:
::finds panel near doors and attempts to unlock them::

OPS_Korlak says:
::exits the chute, and rolls towards the door at speed::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: The Vidiian brushes the hair out of the CSO's face a plants a kiss on her forehead

CSO_Lance says:
::starts struggling against the restraints::

CSO_Lance says:
::screws her face up in disgust::

CNS_Jordain says:
::arrives there too, almost out of breath:: Self: I have to take more of those exersises...

OPS_Korlak says:
::slams into the door, hard::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: Doors remain locked.

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::gets bowled down by Mr. Korlak::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: the door remained intact

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::like I said, Larry, Mo, and Curly meet Star Trek::

CNS_Jordain says:
::starts looking for another red buttonish thingie::

Host CTO_McRae says:
::sets phaser to work as cutting torch and tries to cut through the door::

OPS_Korlak says:
::brushes himself down and helps the Captain up::

OPS_Korlak says:
CO: My apologies, Captain.

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
OPS: Thank you... I think

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: The CSO sees and hears a bright beam coming from the door...looks like someone is trying to cut through

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::gets up with a wince, continuing to hold her arm and walks over to check on the CTO's progress::

CSO_Lance says:
Vidiian: Touch me again and you are dead! ::struggles some more as she sees the bright beam::

Host CTO_McRae says:
::hopes he can just get through the lock and pry the doors open::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: So does the Vidiian and he rushes to complete the needle preperation

OPS_Korlak says:
::squints at the CTO's work, rubbing his eyes::

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CTO: Hurry Mr. McRae!!!!!

CNS_Jordain says:
::finds some metallish object to use as a weapon::

CSO_Lance says:
All: Whatever you do - HURRY!

Host EvilOrangutan says:
<Vidiian> ::holds the CSO's head to one side and prepares to use the long needle::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: the CTO cuts through the door

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
*CSO*: We are on our way Mr. Lance, hang on

Host CTO_McRae says:
OPS, CNS: When I get through, pull these doors open as fast as you can.

CSO_Lance says:
::wiggles away::

CNS_Jordain says:
CTO: ready..

OPS_Korlak says:
CTO: Aye, sir.

Host CTO_McRae says:
::resets phaser for that stun thing the CO mentioned::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: The door opens

OPS_Korlak says:
::pulls the door, fast::

OPS_Korlak says:
::jogs the CTO's arm as he sets the phaser::

CNS_Jordain says:
::stops pulling as it is open now, proceeds::

Host CTO_McRae says:
::dodges into room, heading right and surveys the area::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: The Vidiian goes to inject the CSO

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
Vidiian: Cease!        Or my CTO will shoot

Host CTO_McRae says:
::sees the Vidiian and fires::

CSO_Lance says:
::kicks and wiggles and struggles::

OPS_Korlak says:
::hops into the room on his good leg::

CNS_Jordain says:
::throws the metallish thingie at the Vidiian's legs::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: the Vidiian gets hit and as the CTO had the phaser on level 16....disintegrates

CSO_Lance says:
::slumps and sighs in relief::

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CTO: I should yell at you for that but I am too relieved

Host CTO_McRae says:
::wonders what happened since he set the thing for stun::

CNS_Jordain says:
::sees the thrown thingie pass through and end up against a wall with a bang::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: as the CTO looks at the phaser it is clearly set to max

CSO_Lance says:
All: Thanks but if you could get me freed of those? ::points out the restraints::

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::releases the CSO::

Host CTO_McRae says:
::thinks:: How the heck did that happen.

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CSO: How are you Mr. Lance?         Ready to proceed with a bit more caution?        ::grin::

CSO_Lance says:
CO: Thank you, Captain. And my apologies.

CSO_Lance says:
CO: Yes. But Captain...

Host CTO_McRae says:
::goes to panel and scans area again.  also starts to go through computer to find any info on the Vidiian::

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CTO: Find out all you can and download it into a PADD for transport to the ship.         I think its time we went home

CSO_Lance says:
CTO/CO: Captain, Vidians are a Delta Quadrant species. Is there any way we can determine the position of the space station?

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: The information the CTO finds on the Vidiians is the stuff that SF got from VOY

OPS_Korlak says:
::wonders why he feels like slapping someones face and giggling, but shrugs it off::

CNS_Jordain says:
::takes a closer look at the residu where the Vidiian stood::

Host CTO_McRae says:
CSO: We're all exactly where we're supposed to be according to the information I got earlier.  The right time and place.  Only other option is a dimensional shift.

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CTO: If you have all the information lets go.      I think we will be safer somewhere familiar.

CSO_Lance says:
CTO: I am not sure about that but I need to get to Orion's Science Bay. Captain?

CNS_Jordain says:
All: There's some DNA stuff left from that ugly one here, anybody care to take samples?

CNS_Jordain says:
::is quite out of sufficient equipment::

CSO_Lance says:
CNS: I will, thanks.

Host CTO_McRae says:
CO: Aye Captain.  ::downloads the info and stores it in a PADD he happens to have had in his back pocket::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: the CNS is still limping

CNS_Jordain says:
::nods at the CSO and backs away.. err.. limping::

CSO_Lance says:
::grabs some lab dishes and takes samples::

OPS_Korlak says:
::tries to remember what the CSO is doing, but fails miserably::

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::follows the CTO again and looks forward to finding the CMO::::

CSO_Lance says:
::scans the room quickly for a tricorder after stowing away the samples in a transport case she found::

Host CTO_McRae says:
::heads back towards Orion::

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::watches the clumsy OPS and CNS around her arm::

CSO_Lance says:
::follows the others::

CNS_Jordain says:
::looking for a medkit, needs a hypo::

Host CTO_McRae says:
::gets to TL and hopes it will work::

CSO_Lance says:
::has the urge to run back to the ship::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: The crew all fit into a TL and make their way back to a deserted orion

Host CTO_McRae says:
::heads to bridge::

CSO_Lance says:
CO: Permission to head right down to Science Bay?

OPS_Korlak says:
::follows the CTO, intent on running immediate system diagnostics::

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CSO: Permission granted

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: the crew get to their intended destinations

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
All: Its too quiet

CNS_Jordain says:
::finds a, emergency medkit and injects a mild painnerve tranquillizer into his leg::

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::sits in her chair twiddling her thumbs::

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CNS: Got any medical training?

OPS_Korlak says:
CO: Would you like some Klingon opera piped through the comm system?

Host CTO_McRae says:
::wonders if he should release from the station to make sure that nothing can get to them::

Host CTO_McRae says:
OPS: If you do that, I will beat you with a stick.

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: The red alert goes off all over the ship sounding strange as it's deserted....and the tactical board goes nuts

CSO_Lance says:
::takes off at lightning speed to the next TL:: TL: Deck 4.

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
OPS: Um, no.       I am sure that would relax you but it might not relax the rest of us.        ::smile::

Host CTO_McRae says:
::thinks::  Shi... dang.

OPS_Korlak says:
CTO: Then I won't need my holodeck program any more?

CNS_Jordain says:
CO: Ofcourse sir, it was required for me at the academy. but I've been a doctor once, 200 years ago or so.. ::grins::

Host CTO_McRae says:
::looks at Tac board and tries to figure out what all is going on::

CSO_Lance says:
::starts checking out the samples she took in the SB Sickbay::

Host CTO_McRae says:
::detaches from the station as a safeguard::

OPS_Korlak says:
::Starts his diagnostics::

CNS_Jordain says:
CO: permission to take a seat at the helm, sir? we might need to leave at some time..

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CNS: Mind doing something about this thing?        It looks rather interesting bent backwards but isn't very useful.         We don't have time for regeneration, perhaps just set it for now

Host CTO_McRae says:
CO: There are 7 Vidiian craft headed for us.

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CNS: If you wish.       OPS can slave to helm but if you need something to do go for it

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
All: Red alert, prepare for battlestations

Host CTO_McRae says:
::brings phasers, torpedoes and shields online::

CSO_Lance says:
::while the computer runs test on the samples she goes over the data from the last scan the Orion sensors did::

CNS_Jordain says:
CO: err, aye sir. ::proceeds to set whatever is in the wrong place, then injects another nerve tranquillizer::

Host CTO_McRae says:
::raises shields::

OPS_Korlak says:
::slaves helm::

CNS_Jordain says:
CO: Thank you sir.

CNS_Jordain says:
OPS: Err... if you mind ?

OPS_Korlak says:
CO: Evasive maneuvers available at your command.

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::relaxes in relief now that the pain is gone::       CNS: No, thank you!

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: the data from the last scans is missing

Host CTO_McRae says:
::takes helm from OPS so he can better coordinate his battle plan::

CNS_Jordain says:
::nods at the CO::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: The Orion is still docked in space dock inside the station

CNS_Jordain says:
::thwirls thumbs..::

CSO_Lance says:
*OPS* What is the last scanning data you have up there?

Host CTO_McRae says:
OPS: Sorry, I think I'm going to need this.  ::gets out of space dock::

CNS_Jordain says:
::stands, looking around for a job.. who needs a CNS in this situation::

Host CTO_McRae says:
CNS: Do you know anything about engineering?  If so, try to keep my tactical systems and helm control online.

OPS_Korlak says:
CSO: Most of our logs are missing.

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
OPS: Scans?

Host CTO_McRae says:
::makes way out of dock and scans for the Vidiian ships::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: The Vidiians fire on the Orion as it exits space dock.

CNS_Jordain says:
CTO: I'll do my best at it. ::moves to sit at ENG1, and 'unslaves' it::

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CTO: Evasives

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: several large explosions go off around the ship.

Host CTO_McRae says:
::hitsw evasive maneuver, nyah nyah can't hit me::

CSO_Lance says:
*OPS* I was afraid you'd say that. Anyway, can you send me down what you have? And what the heck is going on up there?

OPS_Korlak says:
CO: We're missing large amounts of computer data for some reason...

OPS_Korlak says:
::transfers anything left to the CSO's console::

CNS_Jordain says:
::tries to find some extra power for the shields::

Host CTO_McRae says:
::returns fire with full spread of torpedoes followed by a hard left turn::

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::holds onto her chair one handed::

OPS_Korlak says:
CO: Life support is down!

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
OPS: Great.         What DO we have?

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: the torps registered as misfired

OPS_Korlak says:
CO: We have deck breaches on.. just about everywhere.

CSO_Lance says:
::gets the data and starts going over it, completely oblivious to the fight going on::

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CNS: Apportion more energy to life support

OPS_Korlak says:
CO: Environmental systems are down ::hits the button to dispatch repair teams::

CNS_Jordain says:
CO: I'm pumping everything there is to get!

OPS_Korlak says:
CTO: Phasers are down to 12%. 

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: an absence of acknowledgement from the repair teams

OPS_Korlak says:
CTO: Torpedo systems are out, completely.

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
OPS: We don't have repair teams

CNS_Jordain says:
CTO: Transport to the sb again?

Host CTO_McRae says:
::decides to use phaser fire instead.  uses a quick burst of speed to get behind the Vidiian and opens fire with phasers::

CSO_Lance says:
*OPS* Have you tried sending an emergency signal?

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CTO: Use the station as cover

Host CTO_McRae says:
CNS: Are you mad?

Host CTO_McRae says:
::weaves through the Vidiian so that they'll shoot each other::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: the phasers hit the Vidiians...but have little effect...the Vidiians attack again and this time destroy the neck of the ship....the saucer is detached

OPS_Korlak says:
::Tries sending emergency signals of every concevable type::

CNS_Jordain says:
CTO: I may just be that, but I'm not planning on staying on a disabled ship!

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
All: Just great, we are going to pieces

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: Major explosions on the bridge

CSO_Lance says:
::gets no answer and sprints to her communications console to send an emergency signal - just in case::

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::falls out of chair and goes boom::

Host CTO_McRae says:
::prepares to transport everyone off the ship::

CNS_Jordain says:
::dives out of the way of an explosion blast which goes past him::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: The Captain gets a scraped knee as the OPS board registers the transporters are out

OPS_Korlak says:
::blinks::

CSO_Lance says:
::feels the ship shaking and has to think of her family back home - wherever that is right now::

Host CTO_McRae says:
::maneuvers saucer to other side of station::

OPS_Korlak says:
All: Transporters are out.

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::is beginning to feel like the victim of a playground fight::

CSO_Lance says:
::sends another emergency signal::

OPS_Korlak says:
::wonders if its okay for Klingons to cry::

CNS_Jordain says:
CO: shuttles?

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: the Vidiians follow and continue to fire on the saucer

Host CTO_McRae says:
::accesses the transporters on the shuttles to see if he can use them to transport everyone off the ship::

CSO_Lance says:
Self: Damn, there has to be someone else out there.

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: the thrusters go out....

Host CTO_McRae says:
::routes all extra power to shields::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: the shuttle bays have been destroyed

CSO_Lance says:
::starts downloading all available data into a PADD::

CNS_Jordain says:
Self: tss...

OPS_Korlak says:
::Does an emergency computer dump into a isolinear chip::

CSO_Lance says:
*Bridge* Anyone can hear me?

Host CTO_McRae says:
::hacks the station's systems to see if the weapons there are online::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: Comms are offline

CNS_Jordain says:
All: err... escape pods? ::guess not huh...::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: the computers on the station stop responding

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CNS: Find the hand held communicators

OPS_Korlak says:
::starts kicking consoles::

CNS_Jordain says:
CO: found them ::checks their operation status::

CSO_Lance says:
::gets only static:: Self: Great. ::grabs the PADD and the lab sample case and sends one more emergency signal before heading to the nearest Jeffries tube access hatch::

Host CTO_McRae says:
::turns back into the Vidiian and prepares to make the ship drop straight down::

CNS_Jordain says:
::grabbed a phaser somewhere::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: Helm console reports that all manuvering thrusters are down

CNS_Jordain says:
::wonders wether this isn't just some dream, pinches arm::

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::has no idea what to do or say, she's at a loss::

OPS_Korlak says:
::wonders if there is, indeed, a god left alive, and why he would be doing this::

Host CTO_McRae says:
::fires phasers into the Vidiian, aiming for anything that will blow one of them up::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: the viewscreen, as it's about the only thing left working....shows all the Vidiians converging on them....and that they open fire

CNS_Jordain says:
Computer: end program ? ::tries everything::

CSO_Lance says:
::enters the Jeffries tube and starts crawling towards the bridge::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
<Computer> CNS: Complying....

Host CTO_McRae says:
::pushes a button, hoping that the ship will move out of the way::

CNS_Jordain says:
Self: Ha!

OPS_Korlak says:
::throws a piece of console at the Vidiaan ships on the viewscreen in frustration::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: The scene disolves into a holodeck grid

CNS_Jordain says:
Self: phew...

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
All: ::angry::         Okay, WHO left the holodeck turned on!

Host CTO_McRae says:
::is really getting annoyed with all these tests::

CNS_Jordain says:
::didn't::

OPS_Korlak says:
::looks for something to hit in frustration::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
ACTION: the doors to the HD open and the Admiral walks through the door

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
All: The only good thing is our injuries are all non-existent.      ::notes arm is fine::

CSO_Lance says:
::lands on her behind as the program disappears:: Self: Great, and what was that for?

Host CTO_McRae says:
CO: It had to be a test.  That many things can't go wrong at once.  It's statistically impossible.

CNS_Jordain says:
::looks at Korlak:: OPS: Oh no you don't ...

OPS_Korlak says:
::grins at the CNS::

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::looks at knee::          Self: Well almost everything is fake.       Falling out of a fake chair still scrapes your knee         ::sigh::

Host CTO_McRae says:
::prepares to transport the admiral into a torpedo tube and jettison him::

CSO_Lance says:
::gets up and brushes off her uniform then takes a look at the rest of the crew::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
<Adm> CO: Captain Jorgaenson, gather your crew please...

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::bites off angry words before she gets fired::

CNS_Jordain says:
::wipes of sweat::

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
Adm: ::Said tightly::             Very well sir.

CSO_Lance says:
::gathers::

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
All: All senior officers to me please

CNS_Jordain says:
::was already gathered::

Host CTO_McRae says:
::would stand up, but can't right now::

Host CTO_McRae says:
::is afraid he'd keep moving and end up choking the admiral to death::

OPS_Korlak says:
::moves, slowly::

CSO_Lance says:
::moves to stand behind the Captain although she'd rather scratch the smug look of the Admiral's face::

Host CTO_McRae says:
::breathes very deeply in an attempt to calm himself::

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::pulls pant leg down over scrape on knee and stands by her seated CTO, putting a calming hand on his shoulder::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
<Adm> Crew: I apologise for the intesity of the simulation, but given the data that we are getting from the Delta Quadrant, SF thought it was best to start employing some more rather...ingenious tests

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
Adm: How about the TI people, was that a test too?

CSO_Lance says:
Adm.: You mean we were your guinea pigs????

Host CTO_McRae says:
Adm: Ingenious isn't the word I'd use.

OPS_Korlak says:
::makes a growling sound in the back of his throat::

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::thinks this test was the most disorganized one they ever had if everything that happened was part of it::

CNS_Jordain says:
::feels an urge to just turn around and walk off...::

CSO_Lance says:
::mumbles something about lab rats and has the distinctive urge to kill someone::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
<Adm> Crew: You were just meant to escape to the Orion, testing both the brig design and the Computer security.....however..the computer threw in some random varients....and I'm afriand that commander Lance was 'picked upon'.....

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
Adm: Please to be of service SIR, now if you will excuse us, my crew desparately needs shore leave

Host CTO_McRae says:
::really, really want's to transport the Adm into deep space::

CSO_Lance says:
Adm: Oh, THAT was the fun part.

OPS_Korlak says:
::continues growling::

Host EvilOrangutan says:
<Adm> CO: The TI still want to speak to you, but, due to your explempelary performance...in the simulation, the interviews will only be for informaiton only....and your shore leave is restored

CNS_Jordain says:
::shoreleave? did anyone mention shoreleave??::

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::seething, she gathers her non-existant diginity and her crew and slowly stalks out of the holodeck::

CSO_Lance says:
CO: Captain, permission to leave? I am afraid some people in this room are not safe while I am here

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
Adm: THANK you sir.

Host EvilOrangutan says:
<Adm> ::nods at the CO and leaves::

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
All: Dismissed, shore leave is restored immediately.     We will discuss this later

Host EvilOrangutan says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<End Orion Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>...

