U.S.S. Pendragon
10607.01

Directed by:
Coot

Starring:
Jeff as CO Thraxis
Jane as XO Luchena 
Dylan as CSO Toms 
Cory as CMO Yates 

Absent: 
Keith as CEO Damien 
Kyle as TO Newind

Guest Starring:
Lynda as CIV Rochelle 

Host Coot says:
Last Time on the USS Pendragon…

Host Coot says:
Well-deserved awards were doled out and shore leave on Risa welcomed the crew. However, the celebration was cut short by an alarming comm. from the Pendragon. As the Crew makes their way back to the Pendragon, the words explosion and sabotage ring in their ears…

Host Coot says:
< < < < Resume Mission > > > >

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
::She steps onto the Pendragon and looks around quickly, wanting to know what is going on. She enters a Turbo Lift and taps her Combadge:: *Sickbay*: Yates to Sickbay. Do we have any casualties?

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::on her way to the bridge::

CO_Thraxis says:
:: strides on to the bridge :: *COM*: All stations, report! Security, we got a garbled report of sabotage. What have you found?

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::follows behind the CMO::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: Incoming comm addressed to the Captain.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::walks off towards the Science Office::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::sitting at the helm and looks at the empty OPS station and feels for Jordan::

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
<Med Tech Mance> *CMO*: Doctor! Yes we have several people here with some burns and broken bones.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: Sickbay begins receiving reports from Decks 7, 8, & 9 - a total of twelve injuries in all.  Mostly burns and broken bones.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
CO: Sir we are being hailed.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
CIV: On screen.  :: turns ::

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
::She sighs:: *Mance*: Understood, Victor. Have Alpha Shift Medical Staff called back to duty. I'll be there in a few minutes. ::She turns to Mikal:: XO: I'll leave you on your way to the Bridge I suppose.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::arrives at his office, and puts in a call to his senior staff::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::in a daze::  CMO:  Yes, I suppose I should go there.  ::snaps out of it::  CMO:  Good luck to you, Ashley.

Host Coot says:
<SEC> *CO* Captain. It appears as though the blast was centered on Deck 9, Port-side.  We are enroute.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
CO: Understand sir.  :: puts it on the screen::

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
XO: I'll be fine. ::She gives him a hug:: XO: Do what you have to and don't doubt yourself.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: An Admiral, unfamiliar to the crew, appears on screen.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::hugs the CMO tightly then let's her go as the TL doors open::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::does a double take::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::the senior SCI staff arrives quickly, sensing their commander’s agitation::

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
::She flashes Mikal a reassuring smile and then exits the Turbo Lift toward Sickbay::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*COM*: Damage control parties to Deck 9.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
TL:  Bridge.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*ADM*: Admiral, this is Thraxis aboard the Pendragon. What can we do for you?

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::first checks to see if any casualties were amongst the SCI staff in general. Is informed that two staff are headed to sick bay with burns, but otherwise nothing::

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
::She reaches Sickbay and steps through the doors:: Mance: Medic, report. How many do we have?

Host Coot says:
<ADM_Vincze) COMM: PEN: CO: Greetings Captain. ::glances away and then back:: I am Adm Vincze and was asked to relay your orders as we were in the area. I am transmitting them now.

Host Coot says:
INCOMING TRANSMISSION 
STARFLEET COMMAND, SAN FRANCISCO, EARTH 
PRIORITY COMMUNIQUÉ 
AUTHORIZATION SIGMA-EPSILON-23

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::emerges from the turbo lift onto the bridge.  Stops and watches the view screen::

Host Coot says:
TO: Captain Thraxis 
    Commander Luchena
CC: Sr. Staff, USS Pendragon
From: Admiral William Crenshaw, Starfleet Command.

Host Coot says:
Stardate: 10607.02
Subject: Mission Orders

Host Coot says:
I trust the crew of the U.S.S. Pendragon enjoyed the ceremony and their leave on Risa, however, the Pendragon's attention is warranted in investigating new reports from a Federation colony near the Romulan neutral zone.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::watches this Admiral with interest.::

Host Coot says:
The Elegy IV settlement has reported a large number of illnesses over the past 72-hours and is requesting assistance. The Pendragon is the only Science vessel within reasonable distance and a quick response is warranted given the nature of current events with the Romulans.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CIV: What's happening?  What was the explosion about?

Host Coot says:
That is all for now.
 
Admiral William Crenshaw
Starfleet Command

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
<MedTech Mance> CMO: Doctor, we have several injured. Operations is transporting them as we speak. The total count so far is... ::He watches as the final batch materialize in Sickbay:: CMO... 12.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
XO: Sir it was centered on Deck 9.  Reason is at this point unknown.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CIV:  How many decks were affected?

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
XO: We have new orders to proceed to Romulan boarder.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::moves onto the point of the conversation. Checks in with each on the status of their people, and then orders them to high alert. Gets each to priorities sensor maintenance and diagnostics before dismissing them all::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*ADM*: Thank you, Admiral. Have there been any further reports from the Elegy system?

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::looks stunned::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
XO: Only deck 9 sir.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CIV:  Can it be repaired enroute?

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
::She nods and moves toward one of the Biobeds, grabbing a Medical Tricorder and Hypospray:: Self: Second and third degree burns. ::She turns to the young man:: Perry: You'll be fine, nothing to worry about at all. ::She injects him with a pain reliever and picks up a dermal regenerator::

Host Coot says:
<ADM_Vincze> CO: Afraid not. These are the initial reports and SFC called your number.  ::glance away again::  I wish I could offer more, but I must be going. We are late for a diplomatic rendezvous.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
XO: If your engineering teams are as good as you say we should be able to sir.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::sits heavily in his chair, and then looks over at the replicator. Starts to hum a tune under his breath::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::shakes his head::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*ADM*: Understood, sir. Have a safe journey. Pendragon out.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:  We're heading towards the neutral zone and we're all ready damaged?

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
<Lt. Combs> ::Enters Sickbay, fixing her uniform jacket:: CMO: Well... that was fast.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The viewscreen goes blank.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
XO: Sorry sir but it was not limited to only deck 9 but also affected deck 7 and 8 as well.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
::She smiles slightly as she continues regenerating the young man's shoulder blade:: Combs: It always is, Piper.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::nods at the CIV in acknowledgement then turns his attention to the CO::

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
<Lt. Combs> ::Piper moves over to a patient and begins to work::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
XO: We can't go anywhere until we know we are secure. The transmission said something about sabotage. Mikal, I want you to head up the investigation. Find out who sent that transmission, and have Security do a Class One sweep for intruders.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:  That will take us farther away from Jordan.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: One of the injured is showing signs of radiation poisoning.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
XO: Sir I may be of service to you on that particular sweep.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CIV:  Yes... please take care of it.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: looks down :: XO: I know.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::tapes a few buttons, smiles slightly, and pulls the cup from out of the replicator::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::nods::  CO:  All right.  A full investigation may take days, though.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
Perry: You'll be fine, Crewman. Please go over to Nurse Dreams and she'll set you up with the required pain medication. ::She smiles and then moves over to the next patient. Ashley looks around noticing five of her staff were working on the patients, which was a very good thing::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: looks back up at Mikal :: XO: Just make certain we have no unwelcome guests aboard. We can work out the rest en route.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:  Aye.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::walks over to the XO and whispers::  XO: I have some one in the Romulan intelligence community who may be of use to us.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::activates internal sensors::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::drinks it down quickly, and then moves on to another::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CIV:  Let's get this mystery solved first, Lt.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
<LtJG Resell> CMO: Doctor, I can't move my... eh...owww... leg!

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
*CSO*:  Edward, could you have one of your teams analyze the debris from the blast zone?

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The console in front of the XO sparks as soon as the sensors go active and quickly shorts out.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::jumps back::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::looks up a little stunned at the noise:: *XO*: Certainly can, sir. Is the area deemed safe yet?

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
XO: Understood I will look for them telepathically.  ::closes her eyes and does a very broad and strong search for any life form that does not belong::  ~~~WindFire: Extend and search.~~~

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
Resell: If you could you'd be a medical miracle, Lieutenant. It seems you've broken your leg in three places. ::She picks up some supplies from her medical tray:: Resell: You won't be walking on this leg for a few weeks, but you'll survive.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
*CSO*:  Engineering has been on the scene for some time.  I'm sure they've secured it, but have your people proceed with caution.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*ENG*: Engineering: How soon will we be space worthy?

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
XO: Sir we have Romulans onboard.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::confers with the tactical officer regarding the quickest way to do an organized search::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
XO: I am picking up their life signs.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CIV:  WHAT?

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CIV:  Where?

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
XO: Yes sir I have Romulan life signs on the ship.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: turns :: CIV: Location?

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
<LtJG Resell> CMO: Are you serious? Come on, Doctor! Can't you give me the quick fix?

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
*XO*: Aye sir. ::calls up one of his senior staff members and orders them to put together a scanning team to go over the explosion area. Instructs all due caution::

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
Resell: I'm sorry, Brittany, but there isn't a quick fix for a broken leg. ::She sets the leg slowly and carefully::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
*CSO*:  Edward... it seems we have unwanted guests aboard.  Have your team armed.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
XO/CO: Sirs I can't pinpoint them.   They must be in a shielded area.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:  Red alert?

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
XO: Suggestion is to start in the blast area.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
XO: Yes.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
CO: I suggest going to red.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
*XO*: Aye sir. ::Passes that information on to his team::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
*Engineering*: Suggest you set internal scanners to pick up Romulan life signs.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CIV:  Pull everybody off routine duties and have them join the search.  ::dispatches the tactical teams::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
CIV: Use internal sensors to determine where the intruders are *not*. Send Security teams to the remaining areas of the ship. The intruders are to be captured alive.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
::As Resell shouts in pain, she finishes tending to the leg:: Resell: Wait here for Nurse Dreams and she'll assist you with what to do during your healing process. I'll see you back here in a week. ::She smiles and then moves over to another area where a MedTech was working:: Tech: How is everything? ::She takes out her Tricorder and scans::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The majority of damage appears to have been focused on the computer core on Deck 8.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:  Permission to go down to deck 8.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
CO: Permission to use Wind Fire for recon?

Host CO_Thraxis says:
XO: Don't ask. Go.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::enters the turbo lift::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
TL:  Deck 8.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
CIV: Your bird? Go ahead. But I want it confined to your quarters again when the search is concluded.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
CO: Understood sir.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
<MedTech Frances> ::He does not look up from the ribs he was mending:: CMO: Several broken ribs and first degree burns on the abdomen. Easily taken care of, but Ensign Xaria will be in pain for several weeks.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
~~~WindFire: Recon for Romulans and alert.~~~

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The TL whines to life, groaning its way along. The lifts have taken some damage as well.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
Frances: As will most of our patients today, Drake. If you need anything let me know. ::She moves over to another treatment area::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::cant get the tune out of his head, so grabs another drink and heads out of his office to look in on his staff::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::emerges on Deck 8::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::WindFire takes off out of quarters and begin his aerial recon as ordered::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::draws his phaser and heads down the corridor::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*DS14*: Thraxis to Station Ops.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::passes a science team and wonders where the tactical teams are::

Host Coot says:
<ENG> *CO* Emergency bulkheads are in place Captain. However, we recommend nothing faster than 1/4 impulse for now.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
::She begins to scan the patient there, watching Nurse Barns treat the middle aged man:: Barns: A broken nose and cut on the forehead. Is there anything else?

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::heads for the TL and deck 8::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*ENG*: How long till we can use warp drive?

Host Coot says:
<DS14> *CO* Greetings Captain, how can we be of assistance?

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::sees smoke ahead and begins to feel anxious::

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
<Nurse Barns> CMO: Nothing more, Doctor. I believe nearly everyone has been treated.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::still searching with her abilities and keeps her hand on her d'tagh::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*DS14*: Be advised we have detected Romulan intruders aboard. Suggest you go to security alert status in case our guests decide to pay you a visit as well.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::slaps his forehead and wonders just how stupid he actually is::

Host Coot says:
<ENG> *CO* Maybe an hour or two.  We are still decontaminating the area. We detected radioactive trilithium in the area, it will take some time....

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::as the TL stops on Deck 8 and she walks onto the deck::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::takes out his tricorder and adjusts it to scan for Romulan life signs::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::proceeds toward the blast area, scanning::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::calls out:: XO: Sir are you here?

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::yells::  CIV:  Down here.  ::continues walking and scanning::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*ENG*: We need warp drive five minutes ago. Do your best. Thraxis out.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::stops in to talk to some Techs working on a sensor reroute, checking how things are going::

Host Coot says:
<DS14> *CO* Understood Captain. Thank you. Do you require any assistance?

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
Barns: That's wonderful news, Janice. ::She smiles and moves off toward Nurse Dreams, who seems to be going down the line of the injured giving them their medical orders once they leave:: Dreams: Let me help you, Max. ::She moves toward the end and begins giving out some information::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*DS14*: Not at this time. I'll keep you advised. Thraxis out.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
XO: Be there in a few minutes.  ::hurries her pace to catch up with the XO::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
XO: Sir you all right?

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CIV:  Of course I'm all right.  Do you see a security team back there anywhere?  ::coughs::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: finally sits... puts his head  in one hand for a moment... ::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
XO: No sir.  ::hands the XO a mask:: Here sir.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
<Tech>CSO: Things are good sir, but we seem to be getting a false reading on some of our tricorders. The stupid things are telling us that there is some radiation in the area, when obviously there can't be.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
::She pats the man on the back and moves to the next person, giving her her medical treatment plan::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::tricorder registers three fading Romulan life signs::  CIV:  Down here!

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::shakes head, trying to clear it some:: Tech: What did you just say?

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::breaks into a run::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
<Tech> CSO: The tricorders are saying there’s radiation here, but there can't be.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
XO: Sir ::flies after him with her d'tagh in her hand::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
Tech: Give me one of those :: points to a tricorder::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::takes the proffered tricorder, and looks at the readings, eyes going wide as he does.::

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
<Lt. Combs> CMO: Well the good thing is no overnight stays. ::She walks over to the group as the final patient heads out of Sickbay::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
Tech Team: You will all report to sick bay immediately, informing the Dr that you have come in contact with a potent amount of radiation. Go. NOW!

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
::Ashley smiles slightly:: Combs: That's a good thing for sure, but now we have twelve medical reports to complete.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::follows the XO as he runs in the direction of the fading tricorder readings::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The CIV steps in what appears to be the last remaining bits of a fourth Romulan. It's all squishy... like warm green jello.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::looks disgusted but keeps searching::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
XO: Sir here. I have found the fourth Romulan.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CIV:  Don't forget to wipe your feet.  ::keeps going::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
*CO*: Sir, this is Cmdr Toms, we have a problem. Some form of radiation is currently present at my location, in reasonable doses. Recommend isolation of this area immediately.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::looks at the XO and keeps going::

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
<Lt. Combs> CMO: Those are the best part. ::She smirks and picks up a treatment pad::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: As the CIV and XO start off, disruptor fire tears down the corridor.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::dives on top of the XO::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*CSO*: Can we be certain the affected area isn't hiding any intruders?

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::takes cover::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
*CO*:  We have disruptor fire down here, Captain.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
XO: Sorry sir reaction is automatic.  I think we found the rest of the raiding party.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: As the CIV dives on the XO, the disruptor fire concentrates on their location and begins tearing a hole in the bulkhead over them.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::returns fire::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
~~~WindFire: Quarry found return to quarters immediately.~~~

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
*CO*: At this moment, no sir. But its Trilithium radiation, and any spread of the contamination could be fatal to your crew.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
::She turns toward her office, enters it, and takes a seat in order to begin the dreaded medical reports::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::looks for the Romulan and catches a glimpse and then looks up::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*CSO*: Seal it. Post security at every access into that area.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::looks up and swears loudly in Betazoid::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
XO: Sir either they mean to bring the wall down on top of us or they mean to go up.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
<Tech Team>::arrives in sickbay looking pale and white::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*COM*: Security teams to Luchena's location, on the double!

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::looks:: XO: Sir I heard that.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
<Lt. Combs> ::Looks over as several officers enter Sickbay:: CMO: Doctor!

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::fires::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: Security Teams come tearing down the hall from behind the XO and CIV.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::ducks back into cover::  CIV:  Heard what?

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
*CO*: I’m in the dead centre of it sir. You will need to post the security yourself, I won’t be leaving. :: starts to seal the area that he knows is contaminated::

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
::She sighs and rushes out of her office toward Main Sickbay. She looks toward them and takes out her Tricorder, scanning them without a second to spare::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*CSO*: Mr. Toms, I can't afford to lose you. Get out of there, now. That is a direct order.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: One of the shooters leans slightly out into the corridor as the other two start off in the opposite direction.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
<Lead Tech>Lt_Combs: The CSO sent us. He told us to say we were exposed to radiation, massive dose ::looks terrified::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::notes the movement and hopes someone thought to seal off the area::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
*CO*: I will if I can sir ::moves down the corridor, checking the radiation level as he goes::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::fires at the one he can still see::

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
::She looks at the Science Techs as if they were born that day:: Tech: And you decided to WALK to Sickbay, knowing the radiation would spread wherever you went? ::She shakes her head;: Computer: Level 10 containment field around the science tech team, immediately. Scan for radiation around the Pendragon. Quarantine all affected areas.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
XO: I will go after him sir.  ::takes off down the corridor after the other two::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
<Tech Team> CMO: Wasn’t thinking ma'am

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::moves out of the affected area:: Self: That was small. :: puts last field in place::

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
Techs: I can see that. Seeing that you are in the science department, I would have assumed you would have known what to do.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::continues to race down the corridor after the two fleeing Romulans.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
::She taps her Combadge:: *CO*: Sickbay to Bridge.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
<Tech Team> ::looks abashed, but still terrified::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::keeps firing::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*CMO*: Bridge. What is it, Doctor?

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The Romulan holding ground is hit and falls into the hallway, gasping for breath.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::pulls her phaser and sets if for heavy stun and lunges and fires at one bring him down as she slides::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::runs toward the fallen Romulan::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
*CO*: There area covered by the radiation is extremely small sir, far more so then I had expected. I believe I have my area sealed, but the rest of the ship needs to be checked.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
*CMO*:  One prisoner to beam to sickbay.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: As the CIV opens fire, a disruptor blast tears into her chest, leaving a 2-cm hole through her shoulder. She is conscious, but hurt severely.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
*CO*: Captain, I currently have a science team here that was affected by high levels of radiation. One section has been quarantined by sciences already, but there are two somethings running around the ship trailing radiation. Whatever they are need to be stopped or else the entire ship could face the consequences.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::reaches the Romulan and kneels beside him::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*CSO*: We'll have Damage Control do that. Have yourself beamed to Sickbay at once, Mr. Toms.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
::She looks a bit confused at the word "prisoner" but nods toward Lieutenant Combs to transport the life form into a separate containment field::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
*CO* Aye sir. :: initiates medical beam to sickbay::

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
<Lt. Combs> ::She moves over to the main medical console and initiates the transport::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*CMO*: Understood, Doctor. The something are our unwelcome Romulan visitors. Mr. Luchena and his team are tracking them down now.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
*CO*: Romulan visitors? Wonderful...

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::sees the weapon discharge and feels the hit in the shoulder:: out loud: Ooofffffff  Owwwww that smarts.  Shoot.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::sees the CIV go down::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The Romulan is transported to sickbay, but as he rematerializes, his vest opens up displaying what appears to be a bomb strapped to his chest.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::holding the  shoulder that got shot and deals with the pain the best way by blocking the pain receptors::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::arrives in sickbay, pleased to see his techs being looked after::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
XO: Check the Romulan for explosives before you send him anywhere.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
*CMO*:  I've a man down here.  Prepare to transport.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: As the CIV looks at her shoulder, the wound appears to be growing by decaying the flesh around the wound.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
::Her eyes widen at the Romulan:: Computer: Computer, transport the device attached to the Romulan away from the Pendragon and Starbase, immediately!

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CIV:  Why ever would you think of such a thing?  ::stares at the CIV's wound::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
Self: OH no he didn't get me with that.............

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
<Lt. Combs> CSO: Welcome, Commander. Please step over there and join your techs. ::She motions to the containment field area::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The transporters fire and the bomb is removed to a safe distance.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
XO: Sir Humor me please.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
*XO*: Understood... Mikal that Romulan was armed with an explosive! The second one may be as well. 

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CIV:  Let's get you to sickbay.  ...  ::listens to the com::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::Nods at the DR, and moves towards his staff::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: Disruptor fire is reported on the shuttlebay.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
XO: Before you transport me check that Romulan please.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
*CMO*:  Is it secure now?  Lt. Rochelle has been badly wounded.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
<Lt. Combs> ::She steps into the containment field with an EVA suit:: CSO/Techs: You are all very lucky, you were not exposed to too much.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::lays back as her pain level is increasing and the holding of pain is not working::

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
*XO*: We're fine down here now. I'll have Lieutenant Rochelle transported to Sickbay in one moment. Standby. ::She walks over to a console and puts in the transport commands::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::nods to a stray tactical guy who fills him in about the shuttle bay.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: hears the report of weapons fire in the shuttlebay :: OPS: Lock down the shuttlebay doors. Command override, my command codes or Mr. Luchena's only.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::smiles a little at the obvious relief on the faces of the Techs::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The CIV's boot is melting away from her foot and a few toes are showing signs of damage as well.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CIV:  I'm sorry to leave you like this.  ::stands and heads to a Jeffrey's Tube access::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
XO: Just go and watch your six

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::pops open the hatch and climbs in::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::waits for the transporter to grab her::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The CIV is transported to sickbay.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
<Lt. Combs> ::She injects the CSO with some Adrenaline:: CSO: You seem to be a bit over exposed, Commander.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::begins descending::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::materializes in sickbay::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::groaning from the intense pain in her shoulder::

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
::She takes out her Tricorder and begins to scan the CIV:: Computer: Create a level 10 containment field around Lieutenant Rochelle's Biobed.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::reaches deck 10::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
Combs: A jobs a job. Dr. What do we know of the radiation?

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
::She picks up a Hypospray and inject the CIV:: CIV: A nasty hole you have there, Lieutenant.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::emerges from the access hatch and heads to the shuttlebay::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The containment field springs to life around the bio-bed.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
CMO: May be a little radiation to go with it too.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
*CO*:  I'm approaching the shuttlebay.  What's the situation?

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
<Lt. Combs> CSO: I'm not sure as of yet, Commander. Our medical teams are analyzing the data we have gathered now.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*XO*: We detected weapons fire. Beyond that, we don't know much.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
CMO: Stepped on a Romulan that was already green goo. Ten credits say its trilithium resin.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
Combs: Excellent. Please keep me informed.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: Disruptor fire is heard as the XO exits the hatch.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
CIV: Yes, I can see that. ::She raises an eyebrow as she takes a blood sample from Rochelle before injecting her with some adrenaline:: CIV: It isn't that... you seem to have some radiation in your blood stream as well.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::heads toward the sound::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
CMO: YOU got to be kidding.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
<Lt. Combs> CSO: Of course, sir.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::sighs:: CMO: Not again.  that makes it four times already in two years.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
::She hands the blood to Nurse Barns to analyze as she tends to the wound on the Lieutenant's shoulder:: CIV: You should be more careful next time, Lieutenant.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: As the XO rounds the corner, one of the shuttles is powering up and on the other is a package that doesn't belong there.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::moves over and finds a seat, the tune unconsciously coming back to his lips::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::stares in disbelief::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
CMO: Danger is my job.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::scans the object on the shuttle::

Host Coot says:
<ENG> *CO* Captain, we should have warp capability in the next fifteen minutes.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
CIV: No, Lieutenant, it is not. ::She continues to tend to the wound, looking over the information gathered by the blood scan:: Self: Well I'll be damned.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*ENG*: Thank you, Lieutenant. Excellent work.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
*CO*: Captain, I've found something that may be of high interest. It seems... that the Romulans may be somehow using radiation as part of their weapons.

Host Coot says:
ACITON: The 'package' is a trilithium bomb. The timer reads Romulan numbers, descending I would presume....

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
CMO: Just tell me Doc what is it this time.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
*CO*:  Emergency beam out.  There's a bomb on one of the shuttles!

Host Coot says:
< < < < Pause Mission > > > >


