Star Trek: A Call To Duty
U.S.S. Quirinus

The Death Sentence of Conformity
Conclusion

Arc Title: The Death Sentence of Conformity
Mission Number: 304
Creator: Michael Jones
Ship Manager: Michael Jones
Stardate: 10411.15

Previously …

Fear now clutches the El Aurians as doom begins to close in on them. Loss of contact with various cities across their world hints toward something horrific happening. A sole El Aurian male who arrives at the village the crew are present in, and dies before them reveals the truth – the Borg are coming.

Meanwhile, the crew has tried to deal with the mysterious circumstances surrounding the sudden re-appearance of Admiral Serena Sheridan, as well as the capture of the mysterious “Creature” – who has now been revealed to be a human in dire condition.

Are they prepared for what is coming?

Dramatis Personae 

Mitch Travis is Captain Sulek – Commanding Officer of the Quirinus, the Vulcan / Deltan Sulek has been a member of the ship since its launch. Since the beginning of this Journey, Sulek has slowly begun to act with emotion. This soon culminated with the beginning of his relationship with Admiral Sheridan. However, his love for Sheridan (and growing emotions) posed a danger to the crew, and he was forced to end the relationship and lock up his emotions once more. The results of this action led to the supposed suicide of Admiral Sheridan. Sulek may feel remorse and worse … but no one can tell. He is beyond such things as emotions now.

Keith LaHue is Commander Ben Pangborn  – Executive Officer of the Quirinus, the Human Pangborn has been through a lot in his life time, but has recently come to terms with the tragedies of his past, and is now working to step forward in life. To help him on this Journey is his current love interest, Quirinus CTO, Lieutenant Cherry.

Jeffrey Brown is Lieutenant Commander Kraight – Chief Science Officer and Second Officer of the Quirinus, the Benzite Kraight may appear to less of a threat than expected, but his intelligence, cleverness, and wit have proven himself time and again to the Quirinus crew … and the foes they face.

Jane Rowley is Lieutenant Cherry – Chief Tactical Officer of the Quirinus, the human / Betazoid hybrid has come off as a distracted (mostly by clothing), opinionated, and flirtatious character whom not many may take seriously. That is their mistake. Cherry is a determined Starfleet Officer whose friendship with OPS Morgan is one of the many dedications she has onboard the Quirinus.

Edward Selgas is Lieutenant JG. David Telarus – Chief Engineering Officer of the Quirinus, the human Telarus has revealed himself to be a clever and creative force onboard the ship. Often giving ideas and plans to help the crew through their endeavors, Telarus is a fountain of ideas. His relationship with the ship’s Doctor, Harriet Munro, was abruptly ended recently by her choice. Telarus’ subsequent beating given by the enigmatic Nero has not made his life any easier.

Erryn Pollock is Ensign Lance Wolverton – Tactical Officer of the Quirinus, the human Wolvington has proven himself quite capable in battle. The atypical paranoid security officer, Wolvington still has a lot to learn … and is doing so with the recent beginning of his relationship with engineer Erin Eisenhower.

Vikki is Victoria Shakaku Sagan – The human woman known as Sagan has no part in the Journey of the Quirinus crew, nor was she selected by the Gateway to join it. She has no joined the crew through accident; slipping through the “cracks of the Universe” during a reality storm and meeting the Starfleet personnel along the way. Who she is and what her past holds remain a mystery, for now …

Host SM_Selan says:
=/\==/\==/\==/\==/\= RESUME MISSION =/\==/\==/\==/\==/\=
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: The El Aurian males are spreading out amongst a perimeter in town as suggested by an El Aurian man who may or may not have been a tactician in a former life. Weapons along guidelines created by TO Wolverton have been handed out, hopefully going to be quite useful against their enemy.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::selecting an altered pulse rifle, and standing encased in his fullerene laminate armor, Sulek surveys the defensive positions of from the center of the village::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::overseeing some last minute weapons modifications::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::armed to the teeth with a pulse rifle and grenades, looks out on what may be the last battle field he will know::
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
::watches Cherry work and eats an apple::
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: equipped with the fullerene armor, a pulse rifle, and a monolaminate sword ::
Host SM_Selan says:
<Ris`Mor> ::Bound and gagged tightly in a warehouse in the town::
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
CTO: want one?
CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
::finishing the new ship::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::looks over at the CIV::  CIV:  How can you eat at a time like this?
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: hefting the sword :: CO: Now I'll find out if all my time on the holodeck in those Barsoom holo-novels will pay off...
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
CIV: nervous habit.. surprised I'm not 300 pounds.. ::grins and eats another one::
Host SM_Selan says:
<Ens. Rio> ::Sitting next to a building, glancing at his pulse weapon and out into the fading sunlight at the horizon::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::spits on the ground:: Sulek: I think we're as ready as we can be.
Host SM_Selan says:
<CPO Beldaur> ::Quickly taking apart and putting together a pulse rifle along the lines Mr. Wolverton taught him::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::arms herself::  CIV:  When your full, if that ever happens, you might want to grab yourself a weapon.  Or perhaps you'd prefer to be assimilated.  ::stalks off toward the front line::
Host SM_Selan says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> ::Trying not to think about Wolverton out in the mix of battle as she brings some last minute supplies up to the CEO:: CEO: Here's the backup power cells you requested, sir.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Pangborn: We need to create a series of barricades.  Kraight: We may only hope that the construct's Borg are not quite as advanced as our own.  They have after all assimilated far fewer cultures in this time frame.
Azhure says:
::Her thoughts hidden as she is tormented by the fact that she was one of those who did not have the dreams, yet she was not willing to leave her family or friends behind.::T´winn:  Mom, this is the last of the food supplies.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Kraight: The very fact that they have not simply beamed in, may help support this theory.
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Sulek: Barricades may help. They can't hurt.
Host SM_Selan says:
<Seurare> ::Enters into his home, looking around with a sigh:: T'winn & Azhure: Many of the women & children are preparing to evacuate. You should go too.
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
::eats another apple:: CIV: asssmplimated.. ::mouth full:: blah.. never a good thing on an empty stomach
Azhure says:
::Looks up::  Seurare: No... I will not leave you.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
CO: This is an artificial reality. Anything is possible here... even our survival.
CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
Eisenhower: Thank You.
Azhure says:
<T'winn> Seurare:  I too will remain with you.
Host SM_Selan says:
<Neet> ::Scurries up to the CTO with a squeak::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Pangborn: If we offer them a path of least resistance, they may be lured into a crossfire attack.
Host SM_Selan says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> ::Takes in a breath and looks at the diminishing sunlight:: It'll be dark soon ... CEO: Is there anything else you need me to do, sir?
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::sees Neet and stops::  Neet:  Sweetie... head back to the center of town where its safe.  ::points in the indicated direction::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Sulek: I'll see what we can come up with
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
::wonders over to the CO and XO.. carrying a bottle of the closest thing she could come up with as far as alien egg nog...‘tis the season…doh… and listens to them talk::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Kraight: This is only too true.  Still, their usual manner of simply coming above an area and cutting it away offers us some hope.
Host SM_Selan says:
<Neet> ::Gives the CTO a concerned look, senses the fear coming off her. Squeaks and turns on his paws, scampering back into town::
Azhure says:
<T'winn> ::  Walks over and kisses her husbands cheek as she passes him.::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::smiles as Neet scampers off and joins the El Aurians on the perimeter::
Host SM_Selan says:
<Seurare> ::Smiles at his wife:: T'winn & Azhure: I've learned never to argue with you two women, but I have a strong feeling this will not go well. There is always hope, but ... ::Looks down::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::discusses tactics with the El Aurians in what she hopes is a confident manner::
Azhure says:
:: Looks deeply into her father's eyes.::  Seurare:  I love you father.  ::Turns to pick up the spare band aids.::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::sees Cherry in around the perimeter and walks up to her:: Cherry: We need to erect some barricades, With whatever we have available. :::looks at the El Aurians:: We'll need help. Think you can organize this with me?
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::sees Sagan::Sagan: I don't suppose you have much in the way of tactical experience?
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::spits again::
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: A noise comes from the back room of the Azhure household, where the "creature" girl lays asleep.
CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
Eisenhower: Let's go! ::ready to go::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
XO:  You want to break up the line?
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
CO: not the kind you would be looking for no.. any one got a tricorder or something handy? ::has a drink::
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
CO: Captain, permission to do some treetop reconnaissance?
Host SM_Selan says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> CEO: Uhm ... okay? ::Follows:: I'm still not following your plan.
Azhure says:
:: Looks up and over at her father, dropping the band aids back onto the table, and goes to check on their guest.::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::looks at their pathetic defenses::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Sagan: With the Borg, a devious tactic might help.  I have no doubt that there may be some sensor equipment aboard one of their flyers.  Why do you ask?
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
::looks at the bottle and sighs:: wish I had some rum... oh well.. 
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Kraight: Granted.
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Cherry: No, just strengthen it if we can. With obstacles. ::smiles:: Put all of your nail files into the ground at 45 degree angles.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: turns to Sagan, tosses her his pulse rifle :: CIV: Protect the Captain.
Azhure says:
::Entering the room, she walks over to the bed to find her still asleep.  She looks around for what caused the sound.::
CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
Eisenhower: We are going to use this hovercraft that I have moded to pick up the crew I also have comm. equipment, we need to defend against the Borg.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: unsheathes his sword and takes off for the nearest copse of trees ::
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: The girl growls in her sleep and turns over again ... the noise is now apparent.
Host SM_Selan says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> CEO: An escape vehicle? 
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::laughs::  XO:  All right.  Can't hurt.  Might help.  ::pulls a couple El Aurians off the line and begins arranging for the barricades::
Azhure says:
::Turns back to look at her.  Goes to the door.::  Seurare:  Father, where are the federation officers?
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
CO: chaos fractal theory is a .. hobby.. just wanted to work on it a bit.. maybe I could build one for you.. something to fry the old Circuits
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::is mildly amused by Kraight's dedication to his safety as the CSO runs off:: Sagan: Protecting yourself will be most satisfactory, Ms. Sagan.
Host SM_Selan says:
<Seurare> ::Looks out the window at families saying goodbye to their loved ones:: Azhure: I believe they are gathering at the perimeter defenses.
CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
Eisenhower: To some effect.
Azhure says:
Seurare: Father, they are not meant to...  ::Stops her words.::  The girl is starting to wake.  One of them should be here.
CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
::mans the helm:: Eisenhower: Hop on man the weapons!
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: finds a suitable tree a few meters into the copse, sheathes the sword, and climbs to near the top with a few agile leaps ::
Host SM_Selan says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> CEO: All right, then.
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::wonders if she should take some time to say goodbye to Ben::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
:;returns to Sulek:: Sulek: Cherry has enlisted the aid of the locals in creating barricades around us
Host SM_Selan says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> ::Gets in, trying to make sense of the make shift weapons console additions::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Sagan: Chaos theory...perhaps you have struck on an idea...how would you like to put some of you mathematic skills to work?
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: starts traveling through the trees in the direction of the explosion heard earlier ::
CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
::hits the throttle::
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
CO: oh?
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::decides that showing no fear or doubt is the way to go and continues working on the barricades::
CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
::there is the crew:: Eisenhower: There they are. ::points::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Sagan: We need the unexpected.  A sort of chaotic version of standard Starfleet tactics.  Might there be away to convince the Borg that they are facing a trap but in fact are facing two?
Azhure says:
::Goes over to the kitchen comm. unit.::  *CO*:  Captain, you should know, the child is awaking.  One of your people should be here.
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: With a thrum, the El Aurian craft lifts off the ground and flies over to the perimeter. 
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
CO: uhh... I don't follow... 
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::barely notices a hoverthingie going by::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Sagan: If you wanted someone to go one way, what would you offer them to make them believe that they might be wiser to go another way?
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
CO: if your wanting to fake a retreat.. ok.. but your going into advanced tacts here.. over my head thanks.. 
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
*Azure*Understood.
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
CO: well water runs the past of least resistance.. what do Borg do?
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: The first thing the CSO notices as he leaps through the rapidly growing dark tree tops (the sun has disappeared), is the unnatural silence of the wood.
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Sulek: One thing has occurred to me. At this point in time, Borg has yet to encounter Starfleet. They may not be accustomed to Starfleet tactics at all. At least we can hope.
Azhure says:
::Looks at her father before returning back to the bedroom and sighs.::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::checks the nearly completed fortifications::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
*Cherry*: How are the barricades coming?
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Sagan:  Keep thinking on it.  Would you mind tending to the human child as she awakens?
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::frowns as she works out how to use the communicator thingies::
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
CO: oh.. err.. sure why not.. give me an excuse to raid the kitchen again...
CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
All: Get on.
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
<raid>
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
*XO*:  Nearly ready.
Azhure says:
:: Closes her eyes for a moment before looking off into the distance unseeingly.::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
*Cherry*: Good news, keep up the good work
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Sagan: Thank you...and by the way, I think you have more to offer than you have given yourself credit for.
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Sulek: Captain, there is one issue I must address here, before the battle begins
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
CO: I can cook and I do windows ::grins::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
*XO*:  Ben... just in case we don't get to talk again.  I want you to know that I love you.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Pangborn: In what way may we create a little havoc among the collective...of course, Commander, please continue.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: pauses for a moment in the treetop, to let the nictitating membranes over his eyes retract and his pupils adjust to the darkness ::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::taken aback:: *Cherry*: I love you too::sad::
CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
CO: Sir I have made the necessary upgrades to this craft we should be somewhat formidable.
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
*XO*:  And if we happen to survive, forget I said anything.  Cherry out.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: gazes ahead, and begins to note outlines moving below ::
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
bunny!
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::purposefully returns to her post::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Sulek: The crew must spread out in order to maximize the chances that at least some of us will survive. Clusters of people tend to die or be assimilated in cases like this
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
<remove that bunny please>
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Sulek: That means we go our separate ways here
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Telarus: of course, but wait until you have the most Borg in line.  You may only get one chance before they adapt.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: the outlines seem humanoid... somewhat ::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Pangborn: Distribute personnel as you see fit.
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Sulek: I will
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
::heads off.. to eat and then baby sit.. sitting on babies.. hehe.. messy::
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: The CSO hears whirring below, noises quite familiar. Crunches of brush and branches are heard all below him. Figures glistening with glowing wires and ovals walk below, not seeming to notice the figure in the trees.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Pangborn: Commander...
Azhure says:
::Opens her eyes as she waits for Vicky to arrive.::
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: A whole line of the figures continue to move past, with another row appearing.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: sits very quietly ::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::chatters away to the El Aurians nearby while they patiently tolerate it::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
*ALL*: We need to spread out. I want all crewmembers to place themselves sporadically throughout the local populace. In the event of a retreat, wait for orders from either the captain or myself.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Pangborn: I believe the expression is -- Good Luck.  It has been a pleasure to serve with you.  ::holds his hand up in the traditional V::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::doesn't see any other crew nearby so figures she can stay where she is::
TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
::cracks his knuckles::
Host SM_Selan says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> ::Quite nervous at this point, wonders about Lance and if she'll be able to see him ever again::
Host SM_Selan says:
<Ens. Rio> ::Takes up assigned position, getting rifle ready::
Host SM_Selan says:
<CPO Beldaur> ::Does the same::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::fakes the V thing as best he can:: Sulek: The pleasure was always mine. :: beats a hasty departure::
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
::makes her way to Azhure a sandwich in hand and a few in a bowl for later... but not much later::
Host SM_Selan says:
<Ris`Mor> ::Begins knawing through her gag with her fangs::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::moves to a more concealed position against one of the inner barricades::
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
::insert bang here::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::feels the tension rising::
Azhure says:
::Smiles as Vicky approaches.::  CIV:  I hope you are planning on sharing with the girls.  She will wake soon.
CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
::opens software interface for ship systems:: Eisenhower: Engage the Tactical Alert.
Host SM_Selan says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> ::Does so::
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: notes the speed at which the Borg below are moving... throws caution to the wind, and begins swinging hastily and noisily through the trees back to the village ::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::crouches down behind one of the barricades and quietly waits, watching the El Aurians::
TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
::toys with a handful of fullerene shurkens he decided to try at the last minute...protected by fullerene gloves, naturally::
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: Beams of red light shine up from the darkness, some of the figures begin to take notice of the rapidly moving Benzite.
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
Azhure: oh sure.. I figured I would get jumped if I didn't bring extra.. want one?
Azhure says:
CIV:  No, thank you.  You will need it more then I will.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: dodges, varying the directions and timing of his leaps ::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::squints into the darkened woods thinking she sees something::
CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
::begins programming a frequency modulator sub routine to the weapons::
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
Azhure: err.. ok.. so how’s the beastie?
CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
Eisenhower: Do you have any targets yet?
Host SM_Selan says:
<Seurare> ::At the CO's side all of a sudden:: CO: It a solemn feeling on the winds today, Captain Sulek. We've come so far, while being "fake" we've grown on our own ... all of this taken away just for learning things ...
Host SM_Selan says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> ::Shakes her head:: CEO: No.
Azhure says:
::Motions her hand towards the child, a touch of reproach in her eyes..:: CIV:  I would not get to close, but... please, she is still a child.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: spots the Captain below, and half-jumps, half-falls out of the trees ::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Seurare: The construct in which you live, is, I believe, been altered.  Striving to become more is not your fault.  It is what all sentient do.  You have no shame to believe that you have done more than you should.
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: A silence begins to fill the air as night fills the skies. The only lights in the area are those provided by the town.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: hits the ground, tucks and rolls to take the shock of the fall ::
CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
Self: Hull polarized, shields online, weapons up, armor deployed.
Host SM_Selan says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> CEO: I have a Benzite though ...
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::readies her energy weapon::
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: shakes his head to clear it :: CO: Captain! The enemy is only minutes away!
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: The enemy is here.
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: Figures appear at the edge of the tree line, and stop.
Azhure says:
:: Looks suddenly out the window.::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::lobs a grenade at the approaching Borg::
TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
::sets his footing for a throw::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Seurare: You are to me no more fake than I am to you.  I am pleased to have known you...*All* Wait for clear shots, you may only get a few.
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
Azhure: something wrong?
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::takes a deep breath as she sights one of the Borg::
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: The grenade reaches the tree line and goes off. The explosion hurls several figures into the air, they come crashing down onto the field. The line of figures make no move.
TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
::doesn't like the look of this at all::
Azhure says:
CIV:  They are here.  ::Looks toward with a sad smile.::  Remember your promise.  And be careful, now is not your time.
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::winces::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
*All*: Wait a minute....there's something strange going on...Borg appears to have stopped
Azhure says:
<toward her>
Host SM_Selan says:
<Seurare> CO: Thank you, Captain. I shall now make our bid for survival. ::Lifts a comm. device and presses a button::
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: finds another pulse rifle near Wolverton's position, and finds cover behind a tree... assumes a prone marksman's position ::
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
Azhure: I still have your books.. but how do you know it's yours?
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::looks across the barricade::*All*They are assessing the enemy.  The collective must move as one.
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::keeps her weapon targeted::
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: takes aim at the nearest Borg ::
CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
Eisenhower: Okay are we also picking up the crew's bio signs?
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::aims his pulse rifle::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
*All* It is a failure in their current system.  They cannot take independent action.
Azhure says:
CIV:  How can two live in the same universe and yet not live within the barriers set upon our world?
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: Loud speakers go off - "Greetings visitors, I am Seurare of the El Aurians. We know why you have come to our world. We know why you have harmed our friends and loved ones. You are representatives of the creators of the Construct. Please, I appeal to the good in these creators who have taken the time to create such life to ask if there is no other way to PRESERVE it."
Host SM_Selan says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> CEO: Yes.
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: There is no response.
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::overhears the announcement and wonders whose silly idea that was::
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
Azhure: by being trapped in chaos.. it's possible
CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
Eisenhower: Anything on the Borg yet?
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: shakes his head :: Self: Might as well appeal to a bacterium to stop infecting you...
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: The young creature girl shakes her head violently on the bed, as if in a nightmare.
Azhure says:
::Smiles::  CIV:  I would not do that anymore to myself then I have to.  Either way, I do know, out there, there is me... alone... ::Turns to look at the bed and child.::
Host SM_Selan says:
<Ris`Mor> ::Breaks through her gag and bends to the side somewhat, beginning to wriggle through the technological holdings on her::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::turning to Seurare:: Seurare: A fascinating idea.  So you know the creators of the construct. You have left some information out, I would say.
Host SM_Selan says:
<Seurare> CO: No, but judging by your information and what your Admiral Sheridan said there seem to be one or more responsible for the creation of this place. Wouldn't you say?
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: The figures move. Whole rows of them begin to emerge from the wood, slowly advancing across the field toward the town.
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
Azhure: you seem so sure.. that’s a pity of it's self.. ::looks at the kid and sniffs::
Host SM_Selan says:
<Ens. Rio> ALL: THEY'RE COMIIIIING!
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: waits to line up a good solid shot ::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::quietly to those near her::  El Aurians::  Steady....
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Seurare: Quite possibly.  The Borg, however, are not likely to agree.  ::watches as the Borg advance:: it was, however a noble effort.
TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
::throws a spray of stars at the advancing figures::
Host SM_Selan says:
<Ris`Mor> ::Growls erupts into a snarl and then an animal cry as she breaks lose of her bindings::
Azhure says:
::Smiles::  CIV:  Nothing is certain until it becomes the past.  I still have hope.  My father has something up his sleeve.
CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
::hears Ens Rio in the distance:: Eisenhower: Phase Canons at the ready!
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: gets a good bead on a Borg head, fires ::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
*ALL*: Fire when you've got a good shot
Host SM_Selan says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> ::Presses a few buttons::
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: aims quickly at the next in line, fires again ::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::hears a savage animal cry from somewhere behind her.  Regains her focus::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::takes aim::
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
Azhure: hope so
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::throws another grenade and then fires the pulse rifle::
TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
::pulls out the weighted monofilament, and extends the cord, starting up a big swinging loop, and hoping the others give him the space he warned them he would need::
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: Weapons fly across the field, striking down figure after figure into the darkness. The bursts of energy and the light from the town illuminate the figures, revealing them for what they are ... drones of the Borg Collective.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: keeps firing ::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::opens fire::
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: Explosions go off, Borg fly into the air. They slowly advance toward the town still, a seeming endless army of them.
Azhure says:
::Hears the sounds of weapon fire.::  CIV:  Perhaps you should take the child and head for shelter with the others.
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::holds position and keeps firing::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::opens fire::
TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
::starts lashing at the drones with the filament, in big sweeps::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::fires relentlessly, stopping only long enough to occasionally change the pseudo random number generator of the pulse frequency rotation::
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
Azhure: are you sure that’s wise...? putting all those who want to survive in one place seems.. stupid...
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: As the drones get closer, the more fall ... like crops before a scythe. The TO's monofilament cord weight strikes down three like corn stalks.
CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
Eisenhower: Fire! ::moves the vessel to better firing positions::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
:continues firing and throwing grenades into the crowd of Borg::
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: fires another shot, begins scuttling backwards away from the advancing line of drones ::
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: The El Aurian craft swoops down from the sky, raining hell fire upon the masses of Borg at a safe distance (and closer to the wood for the safety of the perimeter). Borg fly into the air as the ground practically evaporates with the weapons fire.
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::continues to hold position and fire::
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: Drones continue to drop. They are seemingly helpless in the attack.
Azhure says:
CIV:  There was no warning the last time.  Perhaps we might beat the odds by being somewhere safe this time... those that can.  There are also many places that people have been hidden that none of the fighters know of, so that none can give their location away should the...  any ways.  I would deem it safer there then here.  ::Looks at the child::
Azhure says:
CIV:  And yet...
TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
::keeps at it, trying to get a few more in each sweep::
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
Azhure: and yet...? 
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Saurare:  They should not be behaving in such a manner.  The Borg of our own dimension adapt much more quickly.
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
::walks over and finds a small lap size computer.. and checks it out.. :: Azhure: and yet.. go on.. keep talking.. ::starts up a computer and brings it to the programming prompt.. and starts typing::
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: Three Borg get into the perimeter, cries are heard as a few El Aurians attempt hand to hand combat. One is thrown away from his position, landing hard on his head ... an audible snap is heard. Another is beaten into the ground, and injected with nano-probes while the third runs away into the town in fear.
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::as her position is nearly over-run, reaches for her axe::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::takes sword and attacks at hand to hand range::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::sees the three drones in side the first perimeter aims and fires::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::throws the energy rifle over her shoulder and grips the axe with both hands::
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
Self: the Heisenberg uncertainty principle.. toss in an egg and some sugar.. stir.. and add a 9.54 x 10-8.. and shebang.. you have chaos..
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: finds new cover behind a boulder and resumes firing at the drones ::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::backs up, continuing to fight::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::holds position and starts swinging and hacking::
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
::works with the math problem until it's a nice cupcake format.. and looks up at Azhure::
CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
::boosts power through secondary relays to the phase canons::
CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
Eisenhower: I just gave you more fire power use it well. ::notices that this jerry rig won't last for long the relays are 15 percent over tolerance::
TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
::still twirling his String O Death::
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
::turns the problem into the Infinite Electromagnetic Theorem for zero-point potential energy conversion…which has no answer…cute huh…and EXE file.. hopes the Borg use Windows XP.. and loads it to a data rod::
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: Suddenly, Wolverton's "death bolo" stops in mid-swing. Impossibly, it has gotten stuck in the mid-section of a drone, which confused, looks down at string.
TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
::is quite surprised, and gives it a snap::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::still firing at the three drones in the perimeter::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::throws a grenade into the middle of the drones::
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
Azhure: here.. this might help.. ::hands her the data rod.. :: it can't hurt
TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
::gives it another tug, wondering how a two-molecule thick string gets "caught" on anything...::
Azhure says:
::Takes the rod and looks it over curiously, then smiles.::  No, it can't.
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
Azhure: Infinite Electromagnetic Theorem for zero-point potential energy conversion.... uh.. big words... it's flawed.. this version can't be solved...
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::continues hacking at drones::
Azhure says:
CIV:  Take the child and go.  I will sedate her for now.  Now is not the time.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: stands, continues to retreat while firing at the drones ... surprised that the pulse rifles are still effective ::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::stands and mows down any drone that comes near him with his pulse rifle::
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
Azhure: right.. ::wraps the kid up in a blankie and heads for the hills::
Azhure says:
CIV:  Wait...
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: The drones begin to overwhelm the perimeter, pressing into the town. Many of them are cut down as the remaining members of the perimeter cut into them with all weapons.
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
Azhure: yeah?
Azhure says:
::Gets a small bag of items.::  CIV:  There is another sedative in here along more food... ::Smiles::  For both of you.
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
Azhure: thanks
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: As Azhure turns to sedate the child, she sees that she is gone.
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
::exit stage .. left.. again::
TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
::finally gives up on the filament and charges in with a sword::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::keeps firing::
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: finds himself cornered in a small side yard... quickly slings his pulse rifle and escapes into the upper branches of a tree as a drone closes in ::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::covering the outer perimeter retreat::
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
Azhure: oh great.. she got away... now what
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: A Drone comes up on the Captain, bringing down its left arm hard and knocking the weapon away from him. The Drone is about to grab the Captain when suddenly a roar from behind is heard, and the drone is struck down ... Ris'Mor's here.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
*Pangborn*If they are not able to adapt, then perhaps we can interfere with...::stumbles backwards::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
*Sulek*: Captain?
Azhure says:
::Blinks and shakes her head.::  CIV:  For now...  Come, this place is no longer safe.
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::covered with gore, keeps swinging the axe::
Host SM_Selan says:
<Ris`Mor> CO: You don't know how long I've been waiting for this.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: jumps from the tree to a nearby roof... and from there to the ground, behind a threesome of Borg drones ::
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: All the systems on the El Aurian craft the CEO is piloting suddenly begin to fail as if struck by some sort of electrical surge.
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: The CSO is struck from behind, drones are swarming the town.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::turning to Ris`Mor:: Ris`Mor Thank you.  You may try to kill me later.  We must stop the Borg>
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
Azhure: your telling me... ::grabs her stuff.. and stuff and such..:: Azhure: maybe you better go try and transmit that formula
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: hits the ground hard ::
TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
::chopping away::
Host SM_Selan says:
<Ris`Mor> CO: Sorry, Captain ... your friends get the benefit of being assimilated. You however. ::Strikes out and slashes him:: Have to deal with me. 
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: slashes wildly with the monolaminate sword ::
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: A Drone leans down to inject the CSO with nano-probes and gets its arm slashed off.
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::fights as well as he can::
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: rolls away quickly ::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Seurare:  Can you broadcast a jamming signal through your loudspeaker system...::feels her claws as they strike his armor::
Azhure says:
::Nods::  CIV:  There is a place in the village.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: gets to his feet and dashes for the nearest tree ::
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: The Crew are fighting valiantly against the Borg enemy which seems helpless against their armor and monofilament army. However, they're utilizing swarm tactics as more and more appear ... El Aurians are being cut down. Screams are heard as men are dragged into waiting arms.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Ris`Mor: Don't do this.  I am equally strong and now not defenseless.
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
Azhure: well get going! ::pulls out her blade:: I doubt we both have to do it.. besides.. it doesn't sound good out there..
Azhure says:
:: With the rod in hand, heads out the door and for her flyer.::
Host SM_Selan says:
<Ris`Mor> ::Growls and looks at her damaged claws from his armor:: CO: Whatever. ::Tackles him, trying to rip out his throat with her fangs::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::wipes some gore from her eyes and continues hacking::
Azhure says:
:: Quickly has the craft in the air, screams in her ears.::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::hacks away with his sword::
TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
::decides he's had about enough and grabs a second sword with the other hand, wading in like a whirling dervish gone mad::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::faces the counselor in a defensive stance.  As she attacks he rolls backwards putting his feet in her stomach and pushing her easily into the air over him::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::rising, he turns to face her again::
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: swings to another tree and looks for villagers in trouble ::
Host SM_Selan says:
<Ris`Mor> ::Lands on her feet behind the Captain and rushes him again::
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
::steps into the fray.. doing the best she can to help out the others who seem to be falling left and right.. wishes she had some pie and hot chocolate::
Azhure says:
:: Taking care she lands the craft with a bit less finesse then usual and jumps out.::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::he steps to the side bringing his knee up into the charging foe::
Host SM_Selan says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> ::Dives out with the CEO as their craft comes crashing down into the army of the Borg, exploding and taking out a good amount. A path is clear:: CEO: Run! ::Tries to make a run away from the Borg::
Host SM_Selan says:
<Ris`Mor> ::Rushes the CO and round-house kicks him in the head::
Azhure says:
::Makes her way into the communication building to find it empty.  Takes a moment to orient herself before heading to the main system.::
Host SM_Selan says:
<Seurare> ::Is overwhelmed by the screams, and in shame, hides in fear::
Host SM_Selan says:
<CPO Beldaur> ::Is overwhelmed by two Borg, but is saved from being assimilated by Ens. Rio::
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
::scraps with the techno horrors from the other side of yesterday.. this makes her hungry for BBQ::
Azhure says:
::Inserts the data rod.::  CIV:  Here is to you and hopes... may you find yours one day.  ::Activates the unit.::
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: sees the CEO's hovercraft go down, and starts in that direction through the trees ::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::he stumbles backward and shakes his head to clear it::
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: The communications signal goes out ... and the Borg look briefly confused, but then deal. Energy weapons no longer work against them.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: runs out of trees a few meters from the crash site, and hits the ground running ::
Host SM_Selan says:
<Ris`Mor> ::Slashes the side of Sulek's face, knees him in the side, strikes at his knees::
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
self: nothing like a good rake of ribs! ::slices into a force field.. with no results:: rats..
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: The CO is brought down by Ris'Mor's brutal assault.
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::continues swinging the axe, but is beginning to tire::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::drops the now useless pulse rifle and hacks the head of a drone off with his sword::
Host SM_Selan says:
<Ris`Mor> ::Makes a noise and falls back on the ground, struggling to breath::
Host SM_Selan says:
<No, keep it, it works out great>
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: Azhure hears some squawking outside.
TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
::still cutting them down, not thinking about how tired he should be starting to get::
Azhure says:
CIV:  It was a good try... ::Looks out the window as she hears something.::
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
::makes a run for it.. exit stage right this time since left didn't work::
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: The El Aurians are being slaughtered and assimilated whole sale. For some reason, the crew do not seem to be gaining too much attention ... but that won't last for long.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: impales a drone with the monolaminate sword just before it reaches Eisenhower, then turns to deal with the next one ::
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: Those who have been using the mono-filament weapons find themselves growing exhausted as the Borg seem to endlessly come.
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::no longer rational but gamely keeps at it::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::he lies on the ground struggling for a moment and then crawls toward Ris`Mor:: Ris`Mor: I regret this... ::he hits her hard with every ounce of strength feeling the bones of her jaw shatter::
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: A group of the giant hawks (one of which had grabbed the CSO days earlier) crouch outside. Each one has a glowing rune carved into it's neck.
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
::makes a good run for it.. hoping over down people as she goes.. swiping at the Borg as they try to catch her::
Azhure says:
:: Seeing the large predator, she heads out the door and goes to one.::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
*Pangborn* Fallback...::sees the hawks::...
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: slashes another Borg ::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
*ALL*: Fall back....::continues fighting in the retreat::
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
::makes a detour to grab her stuff and coat and keeps hoping around:: this is insane!
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::trying to stand, his knees badly damaged::*Pangborn* I am hurt, but the runes are here...get the crew to safety...
Azhure says:
:: Not looking the bird in the eye, she gently bows her head and waits.::
TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
::hears the order, and starts fighting his way backwards:: SELF: 129, 130, 131.....
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: The Crew begin to fall back as the Borg close in on them. A Borg strikes the CTO, inserting it's tubes into her neck ... but before it can inject the nano-probes into her, it is violently hurled away by someone ...
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: grabs Telarus' arm :: Eisenhower: Come on!
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: ... the young girl "creature" stands there, staring at the CTO.
Host SM_Selan says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> ::Screams and follows::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Sulek: Not without you. *ALL*: Prepare for departure - I guess - the runes have appeared on the hawks above ::heads for the last know point of the captain::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::looks at the girl in shock::  Creature:  Who are you?
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: Ris`Mor is left, choking on her crushed windpipe, as the Borg walk past her. None seem to pay attention.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: stumbles toward Pangborn, his two crewmates in tow ::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
*Pangborn*NO...save...crew
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: The young teenaged brunette tilts her head and stares at the CTO in curiosity ... it only takes a moment for the CTO to realize this was formerly the dung covered creature that had been hounding them.
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
*Sulek*: Sorry captain, but seeing as your incapacitated, I'm in command, and I'm coming for you.
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::gets back on her feet::  Girl:  Thank you... but who are you?
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: The girl just stares at the CTO and says nothing ... the Borg close in.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
*Pangborn* I am not mentally incapacitated...
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::grabs the girls hand and tries to pull her back with her::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::arrives at the captains position:: *ALL*: Grab onto one of the giant hawks. See you in the next world:: Picks up the captain::
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: The Girl at first doesn't budge ... but then reluctantly goes along. She no longer seems to be the growling animal she was before.
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: pushes Telarus and Eisenhower towards their rune hawks... then finds his own ::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
Girl:  Stay with me.  I owe you one now.  ::makes her way toward the hawks::
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: The Hawks stare at the Crew as they arrive.
Host SM_Selan says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> ::Tears crying as she no longer hears the screams of the El Aurians. Most of them are dead or assimilated::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
:: holds the captain up, as if waiting for one of the Hawks to grab him::
Host SM_Selan says:
<Doctor Munro> ::Rushes to the XO's side:: XO: Was he infected? ::Pulls out a few supplies::
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
::sees the bird and thinks one last giant fried birdie wouldn't hurt before heading off to who knows where.. tries to decide with one to eat first::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Pangborn: I appreciate the gesture, but you did risk yourself unnecessarily...
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Munro: I don't think so
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: The Hawk with the Captain's symbol reaches out with one of it's talons and snatches the CO. Doctor Munro cries out "No!" but before she can do anything, the Hawk takes off into the air ... holding the CO like he was prey, and disappears into the clouds.
TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
::arrives, bloodily, at the hawks:: SELF: 160, 161, 162....
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: The town is overrun with Borg. Azhure is the last El Aurian.
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::grabs on to the Hawk with 'his' rune on it::
CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: collapses in front of his hawk ::
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: In a similar fashion, the hawk responsible for the CSO grabs onto him. 
Azhure says:
:: Her head still bowed, she can feel the tears sliding down her cheeks.::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::the damage and blood loss over the last hours have taken a toll...he loses consciousness::
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::keeps a tight hold on the girl::
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
::watches:: self: great.. bird food..
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: The CTO's hawk gets disturbed by the Girl and creeps back for a moment, hesitant.
TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
::trying to guard the area for the others:: SELF: 165...166....
 CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
Azhure: come on.. we can head for the mountains.. sure we can get out of here… 
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: Borg begin swarming toward the hawks and the remaining crew near the communications building ... moving in on all sides. The CIV's hawk gets distressed and snatches her up with it's talons, taking off into the skies.
CTO_Lt_Cherry says:
::wraps both arms around the girl::
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: The CTO's hawk snatches both her and the girl up, and takes off.
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: Likewise, Eisenhower (who begins to scream), Beldaur and Rio are snatched off.
CIV_Vicky_Sagan says:
::screams:: HEY! put me down you big chicken!
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: The TO's bird (which Azhure is standing next to) simply watches him valiantly, and pointlessly, trying to kill as many Borg as possible.
TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
::is starting to have a hard time swinging both swords, so drops one::
TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
Azhure: What are you waiting for?
Host SM_Selan says:
<Doctor Munro> ::Shouts:: TO: Mr. Wolverton, we have to go, now! ::Gets picked up by her bird::
TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
SELF: 170, 171....
Azhure says:
TO:  Go...
Azhure says:
TO:  This is not your place and time.
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: The TO's arms begin to hardly work too well, too much use.
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: The TO is the last one remaining ... drones step over or begin to pull apart their fallen comrades for use. They all close in on the TO, Azhure, and his hawk.
Azhure says:
:: Motions the bird toward the TO, knowing he would do as he pleased, but she hoped...::
TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
::huffs grumpily:: Azhure: Fine. ::lunges once more to hack a little more space, then leaps back to the bird::
TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
Hawk: Come on, then.
Azhure says:
:: Turns and quickly weaves her way from the area toward the trees.::
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: The last drone the TO slices falls, and he jumps onto the hawk ... which quickly takes off into the sky. Azhure is left behind ... and from the TO's viewpoint, rapidly grows smaller as he departs into the frigid air. All he can see is dots of black in the moonlight closing in on the dot of white as it moves to the trees. Hopefully ... she can escape. Hopefully.
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: And the crew, most injured, most exhausted are carried off into the night. Their destination unknown. The El Aurians are once again lost to the Borg ... sent to this world of the construct, possibly by it's creators ... but for what purpose? And what of Ris`Mor, is she finally dead ... at the Captain's hand? 
Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: The answers are coming. 
Host SM_Selan says:
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