QIb lutmey

The QIb Chronicles


<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<RESUME>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
CMO_Kymar says:
::grabs the Med Kit and takes out a hypospray, fills it with a 20cc dose of Hyperzine and injects Walker in the neck::
CIV_Walker says:
::Unconcious::
Host AXO_Q`tor says:
::crawling down jeffries tube to reach Auxillary Control on deck 4::
CIV_Walker says:
::Getting more and more dead really::

ACTION: A delayed plasma surge blows out some console near the CO, knocking him down to the floor

Host AXO_Q`tor says:
::two decks to go::
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::turns her attention from Walker and the Doctor to the Captain::

ACTION: Alarm sounds again.

OPS_Jarot says:
::quickly making his way to the bridge, wiping the sweat of his forehead as he moves along::   Self: Great, can I transfer to a ship without getting into giant trouble in my first mission...?
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::hurries over to him and checks to make sure it isn't serious::
CMO_Kymar says:
::taking out a Cardiac Stimulator he sets the power correctly and holds it above Walker's chest:: All: Stand Back...Clear! ::sends a purple beam into his chest and he convulses::
Computer says:
 ALL: Warning.  Warp core microfracture.  Warp core breach imminent.  Warning.  Emergency systems are off-line.  Warp core ejection systems are unavailable.
CSO_Lorenzo says:
*AXO*: Commander, the Captain is down.
CIV_Walker says:
::Bounces on the deck, wee::
CMO_Kymar says:
::puts his head near Walker's chest and listens for a heartbeat. None is forthcoming so he shocks him again::
Host AXO_Q`tor says:
::one deck to go:: *CSO*: get the doctor on it as soon as he is able
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::gets up to access the XO's side-console which hasn't blown yet::


CMO_Kymar says:
::putting the cardiac stimulator down he takes out an Inaprovaline injection::
 OPS_Jarot says:
::enters the bridge through one of the TL's, trying to keep his balance he glances at the bridge crew, trying to find the senior officer on deck::
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::running a level 4 diagnostic on the ships systems, thinking of what they could possibly do to prevent the warp core breech::
 CMO_Kymar says:
      ::Loading 60cc’s he injects Walker again in the neck::

ACTION: Walker's heart comes back.  

CSO_Lorenzo says:
CMO: Doctor, the Captain is down.  He is unconscious but still breathing.  When you have a minute.....
Host AXO_Q`tor says:
*EO_Ram*: Q'tor to Ram. I'm nearly to auxillary control....either get that core fracture under control or get those warp core ejection systems online...NOW!

ACTION: Oh, and if anyone's interested, sensor panels are blaring like anything.  What remains of them, anyway.

CSO_Lorenzo says:
::checks on the information coming from their faulty sensors::
CMO_Kymar says:
::hearing Walker's heart beat again he lets out a sigh of relief and begins scanning him again with his tricorder. "Well done, brother. It looks like your good for something after all"::
CIV_Walker says:
::still out::
Host AXO_Q`tor says:
::finally reaches auxillary control and forces the door open::
OPS_Jarot says:
::sees everyone quite busy with their tasks and forgets protocol for now and moves to the OPS Station on the bridge::
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::oh wonderful, I hope they are friendly::  *CEO* I’m getting what looks like a warp signature coming toward us Commander.  A ship is decloacking.
Host AXO_Q`tor says:
*CSO*: Can you get an ID?
CMO_Kymar says:
::putting his tricorder down he takes out a 25cc hypospray of Cordrazine and injects Walker in the arm before standing up again and tucking everything into his medkit::
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::tries to get the ship on their main viewer::
OPS_Jarot says:
::quickly moves his hands over the controls, bringing up the damage reports, trying to get some structure in all this::
 CSO_Lorenzo says:
::calibrates long range sensors to scan the ship::


 Host AXO_Q`tor says:
::gets to engineering station and looks over quickly to see if it's functioning::
CIV_Walker says:
::Still nothing::
OPS_Jarot says:
::notices a warning light appear and frowns, then glances at the CSO::  CSO: Commander, we have an incoming transmission !
CSO_Lorenzo says:
Ops: Lets hear it Jarot.
CMO_Kymar says:
::walks over to the CO lying on the floor on the bridge and shoos the young ensign looking after him away. Taking out his tricorder he starts a scan on the Captain::
Host AXO_Q`tor says:
::tries to push some buttons hoping that the magnetic constricters can be sealed from here::
OPS_Jarot says:
::nods::  CSO: Aye, Sir..  ::taps a few buttons and opens up the comm channel::
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::straightens up from the XO's console to look at the viewscreen::
Host Baynak says:
@::looks dispassionately at the screen:: COMM: QIb: Federation vessel QIb, this is a warning.  This area is prone to many ion storms, and another phenomena.  It is not safe to remain in this area with your engines powered down.  I suggest you re-initialize them soon.
OPS_Jarot says:
::activates the viewscreen as he notices the visual feed and turns to the main viewer::
OPS_Jarot says:
::glances at the CSO and sighs::  Self: Oh really...
Host AXO_Q`tor says:
*EO_Ram*: Q'tor to Ram...any progress down there?
CMO_Kymar says:
::folds up his Tricorder and puts it back in his belt::
CSO_Lorenzo says:
COMM:Baynak: We are having engine trouble.  What kind of other phenomena?
EO_Ram says:
   *AXO_Q'tor*: Aye Commander, the magnetic constricters have just sealed, we're preparing to seal the microfracture now.
Host AXO_Q`tor says:
*EO_Ram*: Very good. Let me know when it's sealed and I'll try to re-initialize from here.
Host Baynak says:
@COMM: CSO: All sorts of things that you wouldn't want to run into, Commander.  ::nods:: plasma phenomena, hostile vessels, people who are not what they seem to be.... this area is not safe. ::smiles slightly:: If you value your lives, you will not remain here.  That is not a threat, it is a promise.  Good-day, commander.

ACTION: The comm is cut

OPS_Jarot says:
::glances at the CSO, keeping an eye on the visual feed of the transmission, frowning at the power readings::


 CSO_Lorenzo says:
::attempts to sense Baynak's intentions::
CSO_Lorenzo says:
Self: damn
OPS_Jarot says:
::blinks at the cut transmission::  CSO: Sorry, Sir.. they cut the transmission...
CIV_Walker says:
::groans, coughs, spitting some blood from a bit lip and moans in pain some more as he comes around::
CMO_Kymar says:
::taps his comm badge:: *Sickbay*: Doctor Kymar to Sickbay, are the emergency medical transporters online? We have the captain who has minor head trauma and young Walker who has just been brought back from the dead
CSO_Lorenzo says:
*AXO* We've got some unpleasant company Commander.  A Romulan ship just 'ordered' us to leave.  But I've detected an incoming Federation ship as well.
EO_Ram says:
 *AXO_Q'tor*: Microfracture is sealed sir, we are pressurizing now.
OPS_Jarot says:
::sighs as he sees a warning light again::  Self: What is this...traffic time ?   CSO: Another incoming comm, Sir..  ::turns to the viewscreen::  on screen...
CNS_Suder says:
#::On the  Machiavelli, pacing back and forth, can't wait to get onto a Klingon ship again::
Host AXO_Q`tor says:
*CSO*: Contact that Federation vessel
CSO_Lorenzo says:
*CEO* Aye Sir.
Host Mach_CO_Naumova says:
#COMM: QIb: IKS QIb, this is Commander Marija Naumova
CSO_Lorenzo says:
Ops: Lets hear that one too.
Host Mach_CO_Naumova says:
#COMM: QIb: Commanding officer of the Federation starship Machiavelli.  We have recieved your distress call, and are en route to assist, our ETA is eight minutes.
Host AXO_Q`tor says:
::attempts to re-initialize engines::
CNS_Suder says:
::hates defiant bridges, they're so nasty looking.
OPS_Jarot says:
::sighs at the incoming comm::  Self: Thank you, Lord...

ACTION: Half the consoles in Engineering blow out

CSO_Lorenzo says:
COMM:Machiavelli: Your assitance will be very much appreciated.  Be warned there is a cloaked Romulan vessel in the vacinity.
Computer says:
ALL: Warning.  Damage to warp core.  Warp core breach estimated in four minutes, twenty seconds.


OPS_Jarot says:
::hears the Computer's comm message and blinks at the CSO::  CSO: In a matter of seconds they won't need to come and rescue us...
EO_Ram says:
 *AXO_Q'tor*: Sir we just lost half our computer consoles
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::wonders if an evacuation should be ordered... the Machiavelli could pick up the pods::
Host Mach_CO_Naumova says:
#COMM: CSO: Acknowledged, Commander.  What's your status?
Host AXO_Q`tor says:
::slams fist down on console:: Self: Quy'vathl!
CSO_Lorenzo says:
*AXO* Sir, we have 4 minutes and the USS Machiavelli will be here in eight.  Do you want me to start evacuation procedures?
Host AXO_Q`tor says:
*CSO*: Yes...all non essential personnel to the life pods
Sickbay says:
 *CMO*: Sorry Doctor, we have no power down here at all. Sickbay out ::The voice perks up again "Well, I guess that means back to the Tubes. Did I tell you that I hate tight spaces?::
OPS_Jarot says:
CSO: Sir, with your permission I would like to reroute helm control to OPS as well...  when we get our engines back we'll be able to get out of here immediately...
CNS_Suder says:
#::listens to the exchange between the Mach CO and the QIb's CSO, thinks there mightn't be a ship left by the time she gets there, groans at the thought of such a waste::
CSO_Lorenzo says:
COMM:Mach: We have a microfracture in our warp core and an imminent breech in about four minutes.  Perhaps you could speed it up?
Computer says:
ALL: Warning. Damage to warp core.  Warp core breach in four minutes.
Host AXO_Q`tor says:
*EO_Ram*: Ensign, you have two minutes to either repair that warp core, or get the ejection systems online!
CSO_Lorenzo says:
Ops: Open a ship-wide channel.
CMO_Kymar says:
::mutters to himself about the Warp Core Breach:: Self: This ship better not get me killed....
Host Mach_CO_Naumova says:
#::nods:: COMM: QIb: Acknowledged QIb, increasing to maximum warp speed.  Revised ETA..... ::checks her console and shakes her head:: COMM: QIb: We're still five minutes out.
EO_Ram says:
 *AXO_Q'tor*: Aye sir. ::directs damage control teams to work on both problems::
CMO_Kymar says:
::picking the CO up he moves him quickly out of the way so people don’t step on him::
OPS_Jarot says:
::reroutes helm control to OPS and nods at the CSO, opening up a shipwide comm::  CSO: Comm open, Commander...


Computer says:
 ALL: Warning.  Damage to warp core.  Warp core breach in three minutes, thirty seconds.
CSO_Lorenzo says:
*Ship-Wide* This is Commander Lorenzo.  All non-essential personnel are ordered to proceed with an evacuation.  Proceed to your nearest escape pods.
CNS_Suder says:
#::feels like she’s about to wear a hole in the nice federation carpet she's pacing on::
Host AXO_Q`tor says:
::attempts once again to seal the magnetic constrictors::
OPS_Jarot says:
::looks at the CSO and initiates the evacuation protocols::   CSO: Commander, evacuation protocols initiated, route guides enabled...
Computer says:
 ALL: Warp core is off-line.  Warp core breach is no longer imminent.  Warning.  Emergency systems are off-line.
Host Mach_CO_Naumova says:
#::turns to face the QIb's new officer:: CNS: You all right, Counselor?
OPS_Jarot says:
::hears the shipwide computer comm::  CSO: Or not...?  Shall I recall the order, Sir...?
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::sighs::
Host AXO_Q`tor says:
*CSO*: Commander...cancel the evacuation
CSO_Lorenzo says:
Ops: Yes, hold off on ejecting the pods but lets keep the crew headed for them just in case.
CNS_Suder says:
#::looks up rather suddenly:: Mach_CO: Wh-what?..oh, yes sir...a bit worried that my new home won’t be there when I get there, but, I'll be fine once it is ::smiles a little nervously and starts pacing again::
CSO_Lorenzo says:
*AXO* Aye Sir.  Are we in the clear?
Host AXO_Q`tor says:
*CSO*: Only for the moment Commander
OPS_Jarot says:
::nods at the CSO::  CSO: Aye, Sir....  ::begins adjusting the evacuation messages and powers down the escape pod's ejection systems::
CMO_Kymar says:
::sighs in relief:: Self: Well, today was NOT a good day to die I see
Host AXO_Q`tor says:
*EO_Ram*: Ram..see what can be done about getting at least partial impulse power online
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::accesses sensors again to look for the cloaked Romulan ship or any incoming ion storms to mess with their reprieve::
Host AXO_Q`tor says:
*CSO*: Commander, is the helm functioning at all?
CIV_Walker says:
::still has yet to move or even open his eyes, but is concious::
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::walks over to the helm console again to try the controls::


CMO_Kymar says:
::walks over to Walker and checks on his status. "Shouldn't he be awake by now?":: Self: Yes...he should ::takes out his tricorder and begins scanning::
OPS_Jarot says:
::overhears the AXO's comment and looks at the CSO, working with helm control on his console::   CSO: Helm is functioning, I've rerouted it to OPS for the moment...  but no use without engines at the moment...

ACTION: Machiavelli drops out of warp, stretches, and cuts to low impulse, matching QIb's drifting vector

Host AXO_Q`tor says:
*CSO*: I'm making my way back to the main bridge
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::nods at ops:: *AXO*we have partial control over navigation, which of course is useless at the moment without engines Sir.
CNS_Suder says:
#::looks up again at the viewscreen:: Self: almost there, Kesh'...
Host Mach_CO_Naumova says:
#COMM: QIb: QIb, this is the Machiavelli.  Pleased to see you're still in one piece.  Can your hull integrity withstand a warp tow?
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::eyeing their sensors she frowns::  *AXO* The USS Machiavelli has arrived.  And I may be wrong, but I think the Romulan ship just jumped to warp.
CMO_Kymar says:
Self: Damn! ::throws his tricorder down and gets his Medkit back:: Self/Walker: Low BP, internal bleeding. I would have thought you would make this hard for me
CSO_Lorenzo says:
COMM:Mach: We're hard to kill.  ::grins humorlessly::
Host AXO_Q`tor says:
::crawling back through the jeffries tube:: *CSO*: Very good. Have the Machiavelli take our seriously wounded on board, and lets prepare the QIb for towing
OPS_Jarot says:
::checks the SIF Readouts::  CSO / *AXO*: The SIF is currently operating at 45 %, so a warp tow should be possible...
OPS_Jarot says:
CSO / *AXO*: Although I suggest constant monitoring..
CSO_Lorenzo says:
COMM: Mach: We're preparing for the tow and would gladly appreciate help with our wounded.
Host AXO_Q`tor says:
*OPS*: Very good, inform the Machiavelli and lets do all we can to get out of here
CNS_Suder says:
#::steps forward:: Mach_CO: Sir...permission to beam aboard theQIb before we jump to warp?
Host Mach_CO_Naumova says:
#::turns, and frowns:: CNS: I'm not sure we'll be letting anyone on that ship while we're at warp, commander ::turns back to face the viewscreen:: COMM: QIb: What's the status of your inertial dampeners?
Host AXO_Q`tor says:
::climbs out of the jeffries tube and dusts himself off::


OPS_Jarot says:
::nods at the AXO::  AXO: Aye, Sir !  COMM: Machiavelli: Our SIF is currently at sufficient strength... a warp tow is possible.. we will be making the necessary arrangements...
CMO_Kymar says:
::look over Walker's body he searches for some sign of where the bleeding is, poking around his stomach the area around the left kidney is tender::
CNS_Suder says:
#::hates it when Captains frown at her like that...remind her a lot of her old CO Richard Bolitho:: Self: eurgh ::shivers::
OPS_Jarot says:
::hears the Machiavelli's request::  COMM: Machiavelli: Standby for a minute....

ACTION: Tractor beam from the Machiavelli locks onto the QIb, stopping her random falling motion

CMO_Kymar says:
:;taking out an autosuture he moves it an inch above Walker's left kidney for a few moments and scans him with the tricorder again::
CSO_Lorenzo says:
CMO: Coordinate with the transporter room and have our critically wounded taken to the Machiavelli.  I'm sure their sickbay is in a better condition than ours at the moment.
Host AXO_Q`tor says:
CMO: What's his condition doctor?
CMO_Kymar says:
:;nods to Lorenzo and turns to Q'tor "She knows....":: Self: Shut up.
CMO_Kymar says:
AXO: Walker will be fine, I managed to revive him and just repaired some internal bleeding. He should be OK with a bit of rest and when his concussion clears
Host AXO_Q`tor says:
::looks at the doctor funny:: CMO: Get him ready for transfer to the Machiavelli
CNS_Suder says:
#::wonders what their SB looks like, hasn't been in a Klingon sickbay since training on Q'onoS::
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::stares at the Doctor strangely and hoping the Doctors on the Mach don't speak to themselves::
OPS_Jarot says:
COMM: Machiavelli: Operating readouts show our Inertial Dampeners as online, although running at low power..  ::glances at the bridge crew::  we'll try to get more power to the systems vital for a warp tow...
Host AXO_Q`tor says:
CSO: What's our status?
Host Mach_CO_Naumova says:
#COMM: QIb: Acknowledged.  Our medical bay is acknowledging receipt of seriously wounded from your vessel.  I also have a new crew member who'd like to transport aboard, if you feel that's advisable?
CNS_Suder says:
#::holds her breath for the reply::




CMO_Kymar says:
::nods::COM: Machiavelli: *Transporter Room*: Can you get a lock on both Captain Turner and Civilian Lucas Walker, and have them beamed over to your sickbay?
CSO_Lorenzo says:
AXO: Besides having holes in our hull and a quarter of the ship ablaze with small fires?  Oh gee lets see.... ::accesses their damage reports::
Host AXO_Q`tor says:
::overhearing the COMM from the Mach:: OPS: Let's have him...we need all the help we can get at this point.
Mach_TR_Chief says:
#COMM: QIb: CMO: Acknowledged.  Lock established...... energizing.
OPS_Jarot says:
::taps a few buttons and brings up the power distribution for flight control systems, increasing the power flow to the inertial dampeners and looks at the AXO as he hears the Machiavelli's comment::  AXO: Aye, Sir..  COMM: Machiavelli: We are happy to receive him.....
Host Mach_CO_Naumova says:
#::grins::
Host Mach_CO_Naumova says:
#COMM: QIb: You'll have her momentarily.
CMO_Kymar says:
::nods to himself and the bodies of Walker and the Captain dematerialize. "Ah, you did it again, Dremel. Surely that’s a record?"::
CNS_Suder says:
#::nods the the Mach CO and heads over to the Mach's transporter room::
Host Mach_CO_Naumova says:
#::turns to face her:: CNS: Good luck, counselor.
CIV_Walker says:
#::Is beamed, quite passively, to the Machiavelli sickbay, onto a nice comfortable biobed::
Host AXO_Q`tor says:
CSO: Commander, I mean as far as getting out of here. I am well aware of the somewhat less than peak combat readiness status of the ship.
OPS_Jarot says:
::smiles at the Machiavelli's comment and looks at the AXO::  AXO: Make that a "her", Commander..  ::grins slightly::
Host AXO_Q`tor says:
::looks over at OPS and just kinda shrugs "whatever"::
CNS_Suder says:
#Mach_CO: thanks sir, I think I'll need it! ::disappears at the doors close::
CMO_Kymar says:
::ignoring the voice he walks down to the lower bridge and checks out the minor bumps and scrapes people got::
CSO_Lorenzo says:
AXO: The ship's structural integrity will hold the tow.  Power is being rerouted to all the vital systems to keep it holding.
Host Mach_CO_Naumova says:
#::settles in her command chair::
OPS_Jarot says:
::looks once again at the AXO::  AXO: Shall I have our new crewmember report to the bridge upon her arrival...?


Host AXO_Q`tor says:
CSO: Good...Mr. Ram is working on getting at least some  impulse power online
Host Mach_CO_Naumova says:
#COMM: QIb: QIb, stand by for warp tow.  We are preparing to engage - you will be taken to outpost 429 for repairs.
Host AXO_Q`tor says:
OPS: Only if she is beamed directly to the bridge...unless she doesn't mind climbing through the jeffries tubes
CSO_Lorenzo says:
Ops: Reorganize personnel and coordinate repair teams to continuing with the damage control.
CNS_Suder says:
#::steps onto transporter pad and beams over really quickly::
OPS_Jarot says:
COMM: Machiavelli: Understood...  we are awaiting your instructions...
OPS_Jarot says:
::glances at the AXO::  AXO: Understood, Commander... although I guess some physical training doesn't hurt anyone..  ::grins::
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::starts to access all the critical areas of the ship where the fires are still raging::
CNS_Suder says:
*AXO*: Commander, reporting aboard..this is Lt Commander Kesh' Suder.
Mach_Med says:
#::Scans Walker and Turner with her tricorder, hrmming and ahhing as she goes::
OPS_Jarot says:
::nods at the CSO::  CSO: Understood, Commander... ::takes a PADD from under his console and takes down a few notes for repairs::
CSO_Lorenzo says:
AXO: Sir? Sensors are detecting some sort of polarized particle cloud moving in.
Host AXO_Q`tor says:
*CNS*: Welcome aboard the QIb Commander. Make yourself comfortable for now. Help where and if you're able. I'll call you to the bridge as soon as we have the turbolifts back online
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::brings up their sensors to get a better reading of the cloud::
OPS_Jarot says:
*CNS*: Counselor... standby for transport.....  ::locks onto the CNS and beams her to the bridge::
Host AXO_Q`tor says:
CSO:particle cloud?
Host AXO_Q`tor says:
OPS: Does the Machiavelli see that?
Mach_Med says:
#::Snaps the tricorder shut and walks over to Walker:: Nurse: Ok, get me a suture kit 5cc cordrazine and a deep vascular repair kit, stat.
CNS_Suder says:
AXO: Aye Sir, thank you. ::makes her way to Sickbay, as she feels she'd be happiest there for now::
Host AXO_Q`tor says:
::looks around as the CNS beams into existence not far away::



CSO_Lorenzo says:
AXO: Aye Sir.  It's nothing serious... and quite hazy.  But is seems to be surrounding the QIb.
Mach_Nurse says:
#Med: Yes, Doctor. ::runs off to the storage and collects stuff on a trolley::
Host AXO_Q`tor says:
CSO: Surrounding us? You said it was moving in.
OPS_Jarot says:
AXO: I have received no report of that from the Machiavelli...  But'll check...one moment...
Mach_Med says:
#::Puts on some rubber gloves and takes out a light, flashing it in Walkers eyes taking note that the pupils are fixed and responsive::
CSO_Lorenzo says:
AXO: Yes, its was moving in, now its surrounded us, and is a few seconds from the Machiavelli.  But my sensors are faulty.
OPS_Jarot says:
COMM: Machiavelli: We are detecting a partical cloud surrounding us... are you picking up the same thing on our sensors...?
Host AXO_Q`tor says:
OPS: Find out what the Machiavelli makes of this particle cloud
CNS_Suder says:
::steps into Sickbay and has a look around. Sighs, teh place is a mess...and nothing is in the correct and proper place!::
Host Mach_CO_Naumova says:
#COMM: QIb: Confirmed, we are detecting the cloud.  It doesn't look like anything serious, although without shields it could do a little erosion damage to your hull.  Are you ready for the tow?
Host AXO_Q`tor says:
OPS: They're sensors have got to be in better shape than ours
OPS_Jarot says:
AXO: Already on it, Sir..  ::patiently waits for the Machiavelli's replies::
Mach_Med says:
#::takes a quick look at the burns on his hands then removes his shirt for a closer inspection of the abdominal and thoracic injuries::
CMO_Kymar says:
::heads into a Jeffreys tube and begins his arduous trek back down to Sickbay::
CSO_Lorenzo says:
AXO: Erosion is the least of our troubles.
OPS_Jarot says:
::hears the COMM Message::  AXO: They are confirming our findings and requesting to tow us out now before the partical cloud can damage our hull any further...
Host AXO_Q`tor says:
OPS: By all means...lets get underway
CMO_Kymar says:
::quickly sliding out of his hatch he enters his Sickbay::
Mach_Nurse says:
#::returns with the trolley and stands opposite the Med::
OPS_Jarot says:
::nods::  AXO: Aye, Commander..   COMM: Machiavelli: The Qlb is as ready as she's ever going to be...


Host Mach_CO_Naumova says:
#COMM: QIb: Acknowledged.  Engaging warp engines.
CNS_Suder says:
::has a look around properly, hands on hips, sees that they've got their triage sections all muddled up. Shakes her head:: Self: will have to have a chat with the resident medical chief... this is un-ac-ceptable...
Mach_Med says:
#Self: Quite a bang... ::Checks the wound to the head:: ... yes indeed.
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::frowing with one screen before her on the sensors monitoring the cloud and another getting a list of the casualties that were slowly coming in::

ACTION: Machiavelli, towing QIb in a beautiful blue glow from the tractor beam flies off, into the sunset, elongating, and flashing to warp, towards the repair facilities, the future, and the dreams that it holds.
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