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Host Coot says:
Last time on the U.S.S. Pendragon . . .


Host Coot says:
The Crew tracked down the Romulan warp trails and found themselves in the familiar territory of the Dussan System. The Captain’s wife had fled the Pendragon after sabotaging the ship and kidnapping the CSO.

Host Coot says:
The Captain was transported over in exchange for the CSO, who was tortured and tormented by someone he knew as a friend and colleague. Now back on the Pendragon, the CSO is guarded by multiple “others” inhabiting his consciousness.

Host Coot says:
< < < < Resume Mission: The Conflict Within > > > >

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::on the bridge in the big comfy chair::

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
::Ashley stands near the containment field, looking over Edward for several more seconds with a saddened look on her face:: ~~~XO: Mikal, I need some answers here...~~~

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The CSO has been rendered unconscious by a sedative from the Doctor.

Jr`dan says:
@::in her office on her ship::

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::sitting at her station::

CNS_Simmons says:
::on the bridge deep in quiet conversation with the XO::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::steps off the turbo lift and moves to his station::

Jr`dan says:
@CO:  If you're thinking of beaming out of here, Captain, I wouldn't.  This room is shielded.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
Combs: Piper, keep a close eye on him for now. We can't do anything until I figure out what is going on. ::She moves toward her office::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
~~~CMO:  Answers to what my love?~~~  ::bends his head closer to Simmons as they talk::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ Jr'dan: I would expect no less. What next, then? Do we sit here and trade pleasantries all day?

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
FCO:  Do we still have the transponder signal?

Host Coot says:
ACTION: Scans of the CSO are extremely erratic. EEG and EKG are spiking and dropping off at irregular intervals.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
~~~XO: What happened between you and Edward. And don't try and lie to me. I've had to render him unconscious due to his actions...~~~

CNS_Simmons says:
::nods his head::

Jr`dan says:
@CO:  No.  ::taps the comm:: *Bridge*:  Begin the attack on the Pendragon.  I want total destruction, no survivors.

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
XO: Yes sir I still have the signal.

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::sighs::

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
<Lt. Combs> CMO: Aye, Doctor. ::She shakes her head as she monitors his readings. They are changing way too quickly from moment to moment::

Host Coot says:
@ <Bridge> *Jr'dan* Aye, sir.  ::cuts comm::

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CNS:  She put him out.

CNS_Simmons says:
::rolls his eyes::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ Jr'dan: The people aboard the Pendragon are your friends and fellow officers. Do you truly believe you will be able to live with yourself if you kill them?

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
FCO:  Are we able to transport them yet?

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
~~~XO: Mikal, I won't wait for an answer.~~~ ::She turns toward the exit and leaves Sickbay, heading for the Bridge::

Jr`dan says:
@::smiles:: CO:  Of course I can.  And so can you.  ::signals to the two guards:: Guards:  Bring him to the bridge.  ::heads for the door::

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CNS:  She's coming here.

CNS_Simmons says:
::nods, gets to his feet and heads to the turbo lift::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ :: stands, offers no resistance ::

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
::Ashley enters the Turbo Lift and orders it to the Bridge:: Self: Such an annoying man...

Jr`dan says:
@::exits and walks briskly out to the bridge::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The Romulan vessel begins powering up shields and weapons.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ :: follows Jordan to the bridge ::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
XO: Sir, ship is powering weapons and shields.

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
XO: Checking sir.

Jr`dan says:
@::sits in the command chair ... signals to the guards to bring the CO alongside::

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::raises his voice::  FCO:  Get them off before we have to put up our shields.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
::The Turbo Lift reaches the Bridge, the doors open, and Yates steps out onto the Bridge::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ :: stands quietly next to the command chair... closes his eyes, and concentrates ::

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
TO:  You have their shield frequencies.  Target their weapons.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The CSO begins to stir.

CNS_Simmons says:
::scurries past the CMO into the turbo lift::

Jr`dan says:
@::looks over at her gunners:: Gunners:  Fire on them now!

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
CNS: Counselor. ::She says in a rather harsh tone as she moves toward the command ring:: ~~~XO: I see we had company...~~~

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ :: puts all that he has into his next thoughts ::  Jordan:  ~~~ Jordan... sweetheart... listen to me. Fight it. Fight whatever they are using to control you. You've got to fight it. ~~~

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
XO: Sir We are within range but can not penetrate their shielding.

EO_Lt_D_Rochelle says:
::walking through engineering making her rounds::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
XO: Aye, sir. ::immediately powers the Pen's weapons, and targets the other ships weapons:: Firing. ::initiates firing sequence::

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
FCO:  Keep trying to get a lock.  TO:  Red alert.

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
XO: Aye sir.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
XO: Aye sir. ::brings the ship to red alert::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::sits up::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The familiar whine of the Klaxons echo throughout the Pendragon.

EO_Lt_D_Rochelle says:
::hears the red alert and springs into action:: All: Red alert stations.  All damage control teams to assigned stations through out the ship.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
::She walks over to Mikal's usual chair and takes a seat:: Self: Great...

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ Jordan: ~~~ Fight it. Fight it, sweetheart. You're strong. Take control of yourself again. ~~~

CNS_Simmons says:
::exits the turbo lift on deck 7::

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
<Lt. Combs> ::She turns toward the CSO, watching him closely:: CSO: Welcome back, Commander. How are you feeling?

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
FCO:  Hail that ship.

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
XO: Aye sir.

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::looks over at Ashley::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
Combs: We are fine. Why where we incapacitated against our will?

CNS_Simmons says:
::enters sickbay::

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
COM: Unidentified ship: This is the USS Pendragon Please respond.

Jr`dan says:
@<Gunners> :: opens fire on the Pendragon::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: Both vessels fire upon the other. The Pendragon phasers tear right through the Romulan vessel shields.  The Pendragon is also hit.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
~~~XO: You know you're just annoying me even more, right?~~~ ::She does not display any real emotion on her face::

EO_Lt_D_Rochelle says:
ALL: Damage reports yesterday!!!!

CNS_Simmons says:
::watches::

Jr`dan says:
@::is flung out of her chair and slammed against a wall by the force of the hits::

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
<Lt. Combs> CSO: It was to make sure that you were functioning properly. It was an important task.

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::flying evasives only as her love of flying makes her as good as she is as she evades another round::

Jr`dan says:
@<Gunners> ::with no orders to stop they continue firing::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
Combs: We are functioning fine, thank you. Your interference is not needed.

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
XO: Sorry but couldn't let the ship get hit again.

CNS_Simmons says:
::steps forward::  Combs:  May I?  ::gestures toward the CSO::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ :: takes this opportunity to drive an elbow viciously into the Adam's apple of the guard on his right... and just as quickly drives a fist into the temple of the one on his left ::

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
<Lt. Combs> CSO: What is your efficiency rating? ::She motions for Janice to contact Ashley::

EO_Lt_D_Rochelle says:
~~~EO: Sister how bad is it down there?~~~

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
<Lt. Combs> CNS: Of course, Counselor...

Host Coot says:
ACTION: Damage reports coming in on both vessels. Romulan shield full strength, but ineffective until re-modulation. Pendragon shields at 87%

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
FCO:  Try again for transport.  Thraxis and Jordan.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
XO: Shields at eighty-seven percent.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
::She feels the ship shake slightly. She stands up as her Combadge chirps and exits the Bridge, not saying a word to Mikal::

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
~~~EO: Well it could be worse let the XO we got shields only at 87 percent.~~~

Jr`dan says:
@::groans as she sits up ... sees the Captain and pulls out her disruptor::

Host Coot says:
@ ACTION: The guards caught off-balance loosen their grip and the CO is free.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ :: kneels next to Jordan, takes her head in his hands... shouts :: Jordan: Fight it! They're controlling you! Fight it!

EO_Lt_D_Rochelle says:
*XO*: Sir Shields are at 87 percent.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
XO: Direct hit to Romulan hull.

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
TO:  Thank you.  Target their weapons again but hold fire.

Jr`dan says:
@::points it directly at the CO's head::

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
XO: Sir I got only a partial lock on the Captain now.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::nods:: XO: Sorry about that..

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The Pendragon is rocked by disruptor fire. Shields down to 72%.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
Combs: Interesting term, Dr. We feel that the attempt to analyze us is poorly placed. We are not a machine. We are... Human, Romulan, Klingon, Andorian, and several more, some that the Federation does not even know of.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
::After several minutes, she exits the Turbo Lift and heads for Sickbay::

EO_Lt_D_Rochelle says:
*XO*: Shields now down to 72%l

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ :: ignores the disruptor :: Jordan: Fight it, Jordan! Break their control! 

CNS_Simmons says:
::steps up to the biobed.  CSO:  Mikal sends his regards.

Jr`dan says:
@::her finger tightens on the trigger::

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::does a 180 roll to starboard and drops 12 degrees and rolls again to expose the dorsal shielding::

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
TO:  It was well timed.  ::smiles::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The Romulans have begun the remodulation process. Shield frequencies will change in 60 seconds.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::eyes snap to the CNS:: CNS: You are not welcome here either. 

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
::Ashley takes a deep breath outside of Sickbay before entering it. She moves toward the Containment Field, pauses a few feet back from it, to watch Simmons::

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
TO:  Fire.  FCO:  Try again.

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
XO: We got 60 seconds before the shield frequencies change.  Better hurry

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::fires on the ship again::

CNS_Simmons says:
CSO:  Am I speaking to the collective?

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
XO: Trying again.  ::hands fly over the console::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ Jordan: You're still in there, Jordan! You know you don't want to kill me, or your crewmates and friends on the Pendragon! Now, take back control!

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
*EO*: Get a fusion reactor online and tie it into the transporter and give it all you got.

Jr`dan says:
@::backhands the CO with the hand holding the disruptor::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ :: falls backwards ::

EO_Lt_D_Rochelle says:
*FCO*: Knew about it already on line sister.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::laughs:: CNS: There is no collective fool. You destroyed it. We are simply passengers, and we wish to return Toms a favour. We are here to protect him, and you will not interfere.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: Both vessels exchange phaser fire. The Pendragon is hit hard again.  Shields down to 50%. The Romulan vessel now sports three distinct hull breaches.

Jr`dan says:
@::smiles:: CO:  Nice try, Captain, but it won't work.

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::hands fly again and makes the attempt with the partial lock and narrows the confinement beam::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ :: wipes blood from the corner of his mouth :: Jordan: You've never given up on anything in your life, Jordan. Don't give up now!

TO_Lt_Newind says:
XO: Shields at fifty. Romulan has three, very nice, hull breaches.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
::She keeps her eyes on the two as they interact. Something very odd had happened between them, which has caused all of this tension::

Host Coot says:
@ ACTION: Jr'dan grabs her temple, a flash of pain shoots across her face.

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
TO:  Target shield generators and fire.

EO_Lt_D_Rochelle says:
ALL: Tie in all fusion reactors to online status and throw them into the shields except for one for the Transporters.

Jr`dan says:
@::reels as she feels pain .. stumbles backwards::

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::again tries to get the lock of the Captain::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::targets the shield generator and lets out phaser fire again::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The Romulan vessel fires once more and hits.  Pen shields down to 38%.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ :: sees his chance... grabs Jordan and the disruptor ::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
XO: Shields at thirty-eight!

CNS_Simmons says:
CSO:  I don't wish to interfere.  What do you need from us?

Jr`dan says:
@::snarls as she fights back::

EO_Lt_D_Rochelle says:
*XO*: Sir you got all I can give you for shields I have all fusion reactors online for the shields but the disruptor fire is more than she can take.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ :: tries to wrest the weapon from her grasp ::

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
XO: This is going to get ugly soon.

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
TO:  How many more hits do you judge we can take?

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
CNS: Nothing. You have taken all you need from him, but he requires nothing from you. Time. Time is all there ever is, and we will grant him the time he needs

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The Pendragon fires on the Romulans vessel and hits the intended target. Shields on the Romulan vessel begin fluctuating and fading in and out. Another hull breach is torn into the vessel's side.

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
XO: Ask the EO and you will get the right answer but from what I know not to many more.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
XO: At this rate, probably two until shields are down.

CNS_Simmons says:
::nods::  CSO:  What can we do to support you?  We want to hear Tom's voice again someday.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
XO: Their shields are down, and they have another hull breach.

Host Coot says:
@ ACTION: The jolt from the Pendragon phaser fire rocks the Romulan vessel, sending Jr'dan and the CO tumbling into an unshielded area.

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::voice rises::  FCO:  We have to get them off of there.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
CNS: Nothing. Your meddling is not welcome. He has shown us that much. We will leave when he tells us to, no sooner.

Jr`dan says:
@::tumbles::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ :: twists the disruptor's barrel, trying desperately to tear it from her grasp ::

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
::She walks over to the Counselor and places a hand on his shoulder:: CNS: Counselor, may I have a word with you? ::She asks in a rather low voice::

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::again tries to fetch the captain and narrows the confinement beam to its narrowest part and boosts the max gain and tries again::

CNS_Simmons says:
CMO:  In a moment.  ::shrugs her off::

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
CNS: That wasn't a request, Lieutenant.

Jr`dan says:
@::her finger still on the trigger ... she scratches at the CO in an attempt to have him let go::

CNS_Simmons says:
CSO:  What can we do for Toms?  Keep him safe in his quarters?  Return him to duty?  What?

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::eyes flick to the Dr.  Powerful hatred rises in those same eyes::

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::almost shouts:: XO: Lock established

Host Coot says:
@ ACTION: The Romulan guards are tossed about as well, but stand up, rather p.o.'ed

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
XO: Bringing them back.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ :: slams Jordan's hand against a bulkhead ::

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::engages the transporter and begins the beam out::

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
*CMO*:  We have them.  Prepare to receive Jordan.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ :: feels the familiar tingle of the transporter, and tightens his grip on his wife ::

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
*EO*: Watch your power girds. I got the transporters going in transport.

Host Coot says:
@ ACTION: The disruptor drops to the floor as the CO and Jr'dan dematerialize.

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
FCO:  Send them both directly to sickbay.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
::She takes a few steps back, interested in the CSO's response:: *XO*: Aye, sir. ::She says in a simple response as she receives the comm:: Combs: Have the staff prepared! ::She moves toward the Biobed::

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
XO: Already know that sir.

Jr`dan says:
@::still fighting even as they begin to dematerialize::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
CNS: His quarters will do. Beyond that, we have no requirements that his body does not need. But we want certain people to be bared from us, and we will name them in due course,

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
*CMO*: Prepare for incoming. Two persons Captain and wife.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
*FCO*: Understood, Lieutenant. I'll keep you all updated on their conditions.

CNS_Simmons says:
CSO:  I can put that into effect now if you like.  But I'd like to be granted access.  You might need a go between.

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
*CMO*: Thank you Dr. Yates.

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
*EO*: Dianna we need warp and better than warp 4.  Can you do it?

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
CNS: No, we will not.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: Transport complete. The CO and Jr'dan appear in Sickbay. Oh, almost forgot, the Romulans kept on firing.

CNS_Simmons says:
CSO:  Some one has to be able to check on you.

EO_Lt_D_Rochelle says:
*FCO*: Already on it sis.

Jr`dan says:
::still fighting Thraxis, scratching and screaming at him to let her go::

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
Computer: Activate a Level 10 Containment Field around Jordan Thraxis.

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
FCO:  Set course out of here.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: holds on for dear life ::

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
TO:  Return fire.

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
XO: Already on it sir.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::launches a full volley on the XO's order::

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
FCO:  Engage.  Maximum warp.

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::brings the Pen a full 180-degree turn on her z-axis and puts the metal to the peddle::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The containment field pops into place.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
CNS: No they do not. We know the quality of the onboard sensor. He is the CSO. No one is needed. You will simply try to interfere.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::orders a small team of TOs to the sickbay::

CNS_Simmons says:
CSO:  I will check on you face to face every other day.  Otherwise you stay here in care of the Doctors.

EO_Lt_D_Rochelle says:
ALL: I want power from every where it is not needed and shunted into the warp engines I want warp 6 in ten minutes. Or heads are going to roll.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: quietly ::  Jordan: It's over. Stop fighting. It's over.

Jr`dan says:
CO:  Return me to my ship NOW!

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The vessels exchange fire once again and both are hit. The Pendragon shields drop to 20% before jumping to warp. The Romulans have successfully re-modulated shield frequency.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
::She walks over to the containment fields and looks into it:: CO: Albaron, how is...::she pauses at the screams:: Combs: Piper, begin a complete scan of Jordan.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
XO: Shields are at twenty.. sir, should I go to sickbay to help retain Jordan?

Host CO_Thraxis says:
Jordan: It's not your ship. This is not your body. You've lost. Let her go.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The Romulans are not pursuing... yet.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
<Lt. Combs> CMO: Initializing scans now, Doctor. ::She begins to perform the scan, hoping to find results soon::

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
TO:  I need you here in case they pursue.  Any sign of them?

TO_Lt_Newind says:
XO: They aren't after us yet.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
CMO: Doctor, knock us both out if you have to. You can revive me afterwards.

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
TO:  Keep an eye out for them.

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
FCO:  Set course to DS14.

EO_Lt_D_Rochelle says:
ALL: I want the damage repair teams on the shields and I want them up yesterday.  I want a second team on engines.  The rest of you see to all the breaches.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
CO: I was planning on it, Captain. ::With those words, she sent the "knock out" gas through the ventilation system in the Containment Field::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
CNS: We have a message for you Simmons. Dr. Tune says that you always were a pompous ass. Let us do our task.

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
XO: Course plotted and laid in sir.

Jr`dan says:
::smiles:: CO:  So you think you've won ... ::bites down on something::

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
FCO:  ETA to the station?

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: vaguely aware of what just happened ::  Jordan: No...   :: loses consciousness ::

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
XO: 30 minutes sir

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The FCO doubles over in pain.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
Computer: Stop the gas and lower the containment field!

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::grabs head::

CNS_Simmons says:
::eyes widen in surprise::  CSO:  As true as that may be, you will agree to my condition or stay here in sickbay.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: Jr'dan drops to the floor, unconscious and foaming at the mouth.

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::looks at the FCO in alarm::

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
TO:  Take the helm!

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The EO doubles over in pain as well.

EO_Lt_D_Rochelle says:
::doubles over in pain and hands go instinctively to her head::

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::grabbing her head and her face shows signs of sweat and pain::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The containment field around Jordan and the CO drops.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::drifts for a second:: CNS: We accept.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::effectively jumps over the station, and lands, quickly at the helm and keeping it at warp::

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
*CMO*:  Medical emergency on the bridge.

EO_Lt_D_Rochelle says:
:;writhes on the deck in pain::

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
::She runs over to Jordan, grabs her, and begins to run scans as quickly as possible:: Medics: I need an anti-toxin, now! Get me something to clean out her mouth and her system. I want a full scan on her entire body, now!

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::ARGH!!!!!!Make it stop Maria shouts::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The FCO begins vomiting.

CNS_Simmons says:
CSO:  All right.  As soon as the Doctor clears you, you may proceed to quarters.

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::upchucks her breakfast::

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
*XO*: Whatever it is, have them transported to Sickbay! ::She taps her Combadge:: *Servek*: Lieutenant Servek, we have a medical emergency! Get down here with your team!

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::nods, then seems to drift back into some sort of absent-minded malaise::

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::holds his nose::  TO:  Breath through your mouth.

EO_Lt_D_Rochelle says:
::relieves her lunch on the deck::

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::moves to the operations station and transports the FCO to sickbay::

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
::She takes a Hypospray full of anti-toxin and injects Jordan with it. She takes a suction device and begins to clean out her mouth, looking for whatever was inside::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::holds his feet up as he hears the familiar sound:: XO: Alright. Computer: Vent the air on bridge.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: Scans show Jordan took Retlaw plant.

EO_Lt_D_Rochelle says:
<EO Saunders>*XO*: Ah sir the EO has become violently ill sir.  She has thrown up on the deck plating and she is in pain as well.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The bridge is being vented as the FCO is transported to Sickbay.

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
*EO*:   Arrange transport to sickbay, but notify them first.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
<LtJG. Servek> ::She enters Sickbay and moves toward the FCO:: FCO: What is wrong?

EO_Lt_D_Rochelle says:
<EO Saunders>*XO*: Understood sir.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: Tactical sensors begin going wild. The Romulan vessel has begun pursuit and is closing.

CNS_Simmons says:
::moves toward the exit then stops to watch::

EO_Lt_D_Rochelle says:
<EO Saunders> *CMO* Sir we have our senior EO vomiting and in pain sir.  She needs immediate attention.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
::She continues to work on Jordan, attempting to get whatever poison she put into her system out::

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
*Saunders*: Then transport her to Sickbay, Ensign! We have medics on standby.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: Jordan is thrashing around violently as the poison races through her system. Breathing and heart rate are slowing down.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::training kicks in and he's in survivor mode for poisonous situation:: XO: Romulans in pursuit.. our sensors have gone AWOL.

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
*EO*:  We need to increase speed and we need to do it now.

EO_Lt_D_Rochelle says:
<EO Saunders> *CMO*: Transporting now sir.  ::initiates the transport and the EO dematerializes and rematerializes in sick bay::

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
TO:  I don't suppose you can shoot and fly at the same time?

EO_Lt_D_Rochelle says:
*XO*: Sir I am already on it.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The EO is transported to Sickbay and vomits once more on one of the medic’s shoes.

CNS_Simmons says:
::sympathy gags::

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
Self: Damn! ::She continues to go through de-tox procedures, attempting to drain the poison from her veins:: Combs: Lieutenant, I want to attempt to send an agent into her body that will freeze the poison in place, stopping its affect. Get it ready...

TO_Lt_Newind says:
XO: Sir, with our low shields, I don't recommend it. If we can get someone up here flying though, I could leave some tricobalt mines for them. I should be able to modify them quickly enough.

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::stands::  TO:  I'll take the helm.  You lay the mines.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
<LtJG. Servek> FCO: Lieutenant, it looks as if you are pregnant. ::The Vulcan says without any emotion at all::

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::moves towards the helm::

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
<insert ominous music here>

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::looks at the CMO:: ALL: What!?!?!?!?!

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
::She takes the Hypospray handed to her by Combs, and injects Jordan again:: Self: Come on.. work!

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::nods and transports himself to the torpedo bay; yells out quickly:: Five tricobalt torpedoes into mines. Now!

Host Coot says:
ACTION: Jordan's lifesigns are getting stronger.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::moves to the nearest torpedo and begins modifying it. Tactical practiced this. Five could be ready in three minutes.::

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
<LtJG. Servek> FCO: You have performed actions that have resulted in becoming pregnant. Shall I explain the process?

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::transmits a distress signal::

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
Lt. JG Servek: NO I don't need to hear about it. I haven't had any relationships with any men to this present day.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
::She places a neural transmitter on her, to monitor brain functions:: Self: Good... keep coming up...

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::doesn't even notice most of the bridge crew is gone so intent is he on his task::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::hears reports that two are ready::

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
<LtJG. Servek> FCO: You are pregnant with kittens - Caitian to be exact.

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::eyes go wide:: Lt. Jg. Servek: Kittens???????????

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::Four are ready::

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
<LtJG. Servek> FCO: That is correct, Lieutenant. I shall explain the process if you wish. It is quite simple.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
<Nurse Barns> ::She kneels down next to the CO and injects him with a stimulant to wake up::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
*XO*: Sir, beam me back up to the bridge. We've got a nice surprise for the Romulans now.

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::slaps her forehead:: Lt Jg Servek: Listen I have not ever been in sexual contact with any man nor Caitian.

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::checks the ETA and hopes the station picked up the distress signal::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: Jordan's lifesigns stabilize - she is going to make it.

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
*TO*:  Will do.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
<LtJG. Servek> FCO: These scans show otherwise, Lieutenant.

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::activates transport of TO to the bridge::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: Several Federation fighters are picked up on LRS and closing fast.  Unfortunately, so are the Romulans.

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
Servek: And what about my sister the EO?

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: stirs, then sits up, with one hand to his head and a pained expression :: CMO: What was that gas? I feel as if I've been hit by Borg cube.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The TO reappears on the bridge, grinning like the Caitian that ate the canary.

CNS_Simmons says:
::quietly slips out of sickbay::

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
::She sighs in relief as Jordan stabilizes:: CO: Whatever the Computer chose to do the job, Captain. I was not very specific...

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
Self: How the hell did I get pregnant with Caitian kittens?  OH the community will love this.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: shakes off the aftereffects :: CMO: No matter. How is Jordan?

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
TO:  We have some help coming.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::gets to his console again, and beams the newly modified mines a couple seconds in front of the Romulans:: XO: Detonation in 2.. 1.. Now. ::detonates the mines as the Romulans move through them:;

CNS_Simmons says:
::enters a turbolift::  TL:  Bridge.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
CO: She is stable for the moment... but there are many things that will need to be done.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
Out loud: Merry Christmas Rommies.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: Several explosions appear on LRS.

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::chuckles::

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
Out loud: I want to know how the hell I got pregnant by a Caitian.

CMO_Cmdr_Yates says:
<LtJG. Servek> FCO: Well, it all begins when a man and a woman show interest in one another...

Host CO_Thraxis says:
CMO: Good work, Doctor. I know she couldn't be in better hands than yours.

FCO_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::looks at Servek:: Servek: Oh shut up!!!

Host Coot says:
ACTION: Through the eruptions of the mine explosions, the Romulan vessel appears, still headed for the Pendragon.

Host Coot says:
< < < < Pause Mission: The Conflict Within > > > >


