Host Commodore_Riley says:
Mission Summary:

Host Commodore_Riley says:
Responding to their newest orders, the Scorpius headed toward the Romulan Neutral Zone to an area bordering the Beta quadrant.  As they neared the area, they began scanning for an unmanned ship that had been reportedly in the area and traveling at low warp.

Host Commodore_Riley says:
Once the ship was detected, an away team was assembled and transported aboard the unmanned ship.  Once there, the away team discovered that the entire crew had succumbed to a deadly virus.  The virus had attacked the crew so quickly that the majority died at their post, leaving their mummified remains to greet the away team.  

Host Commodore_Riley says:
Once the away team had disengaged the Flying Dutchman's engines, and secured the ship; they returned to the Scorpius.  Upon their return, several members of the away team noted that the Chief Science Officer and Operations Officer were acting differently.  Medical analysis was completed on all away team personnel but nothing was revealed.

Host Commodore_Riley says:
USS Scorpius - NCC 50666

Host Commodore_Riley says:
Who's at the helm? - Week 2

Host Commodore_Riley says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Resume Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Zelim says:
::in torpedo storage locker pulling on uniform tunic::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::on the bridge::

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::At tac station on the bridge::

Isara says:
:: In the torpedo room with Zelim, a huge smile on her face. ::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::in ready room, meeting with Commodore Riley::

CEO_Lt_Kellenway says:
::in ME, overlooking ship systems::

Isara says:
:: Finishes dressing and moves to Zelim, wrapping her arms around him... ::   Zelim:  THAT was wonderful!

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::in Sickbay checking CSO and OPS cortical monitors from her office::

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
::In the CO's RR::

FCO_Vince says:
::on the bridge::

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
*CMO* Garta-Nmbarri to Garta-Nmbarri, Doc, are you there?

Host Commodore_Riley says:
::looks up at the Captain:: CO:  Do you have any other data from the Dutchman?  There has to be something regarding the crew other than their dying from some mysterious virus.

Zelim says:
~~~Isara:  You are incredible!  We have places to go.  I think we should head for the bridge.~~~~

FCO_Vince says:
::monitoring course and speed::

Isara says:
:: Kisses him lightly ::   ~~~ Zelim:  You are right, my husband.  Let us go. ~~~

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
*CTO* How can I help you, Lt.? ::watches the monitors closely::

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
*CMO* Just checking in with you, you know how much I worry all the time.  Don't over do it, ok?

Host CO_VanSickle says:
Riley: That's just the thing, sir, there was no other strange phenomena affecting the crew of the Dutchman.  It's a total mystery.

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
FCO:  ETA to SB64, Cmdr.

Zelim says:
::returns her kiss tenderly::  OPS:  Well, that has isolated the last independent relay, Lieutenant.  Let's head back to the bridge and run the diagnostics from there.

FCO_Vince says:
XO:  We'll arrive in two hours

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
*CTO* I'm sitting down. ::grins::  You are going to be like this for the next 5 months aren't you?

FCO_Vince says:
::checking nav sensors::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
FCO:  Thank you.

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
*CMO* Not at all, my dear.  

Isara says:
:: Thinks with her mind and alters the course of the ship ::

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
*CMO* I will probably get worse!

Isara says:
CSO:  Yes sir.  Thank you for your help here.

FCO_Vince says:
XO:  Commander, our course is changing, but I haven't changed anything

Zelim says:
::is careful to pretend to be S'Toran now in public::

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
*CTO* I have sedatives for that.

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
FCO:  Compensate.  Put us back on course.

FCO_Vince says:
::puzzled, tries to correct our course::

Isara says:
:: Smiles as she senses confusion on the bridge. ::

Host Commodore_Riley says:
::nods slowly a disappointed look on his face...:: CO: And no evidence of any survivors at all?

Isara says:
:: Thinks with her mind and places the ship back on course. ::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
Riley: Not on a physical sense, sir.

Zelim says:
~~~~Isara:  Well done!  They are totally confused.  Let's hurry and watch the antics!~~~~

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
*CMO* I will do my best not to be a pest.

FCO_Vince says:
XO:  We're back on course now.  I don't know why that happened, though

Isara says:
~~~ Zelim:  Yes...let's hurry! ~~~

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
CTO:  Can you detect any breaches in security?

Zelim says:
::hurries to the bridge::

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
*CTO* I know you will. ::turns off her console and heads to her lab::

Zelim says:
::uses his mind to drop the ship out of warp::

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
XO: Checking 

Host CO_VanSickle says:
Riley: You remember when three members of the Enterprise-D's crew were possessed by alien spirits about a decade ago?

Isara says:
:: Uses her mind to send a signal of an approaching vessel to the tactical sensors. ::

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
XO: I haven't detected any breaches.

Host Commodore_Riley says:
CO:  Of course... it has been too many years for that.  ::his mind lost in his own thoughts he fails to hear the CO’s question::  I should let you get back to your work, Captain...  Oh, if you discover anything else about the ship or it's crew, please let me know.

FCO_Vince says:
XO:  Now we're dropping out of warp?!?

Isara says:
:: Enters a turbolift. ::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::feels the ship decelerate:: FCO:  What's going on?  Why have we dropped from warp?

FCO_Vince says:
XO:  I don't understand it

FCO_Vince says:
::getting frustrated and confused::

Isara says:
<Inn>:: Checking systems, confused. ::

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
CO: We have dropped out of warp.

Host Commodore_Riley says:
ACTION:  Tactical sensors read an approaching ship as the Scorpius drops from warp.

Host CO_VanSickle says:
Riley: Sir, I have a feeling that two of my officers are possessed.  I have no proof yet, but...

Host CO_VanSickle says:
CIV: Dropped?

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
FCO:  Find out!

Zelim says:
::uses his mind to destabilize the warp core and the magnetic containment fields slightly::  

Isara says:
:: Uses her mind and the tactical sensors read clear. ::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
*XO*: VanSickle to bridge, report!

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
*CEO*:  Bridge to Engineering.

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
XO: Sir, sensors indicate a ship approaching.

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::enters her lab going over the final tests from the Dutchman::

Zelim says:
~~~~Isara:  THAT should panic them...~~~~

FCO_Vince says:
::begins a level 5 diagnostic on the helm control::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
CTO:  Identify.  Bring the ship to yellow alert.

CEO_Lt_Kellenway says:
*XO*: Lt. Kellenway here, sir.

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
CO: Don’t you feel it. We have dropped out of warp.

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::puts ship on yellow alert::

Isara says:
~~~ Zelim:  Yes it should!  ~~~    :: Giggles a bit ::

Host Commodore_Riley says:
CO:  Interesting, I'd like to know more of this, but it seems you have an incident to take care of.

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
CO: I suggest we get to the bridge.

FCO_Vince says:
*CEO*:  Engineering, we've dropped out of warp.  Is anything wrong down there?

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
*CEO*:  Check propulsion, Lt.  Any idea why we have dropped from warp.  I want checks on all systems.

Zelim says:
::walks out the bridge and tries not to smile at the chaos he and his mate have caused::

Isara says:
:: Steps out of the turbolift onto the bridge. ::

CEO_Lt_Kellenway says:
*XO*: Standby sir ::checks the warp systems::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
CIV: Let's go.  ::gets up and exits to the bridge::

Host Commodore_Riley says:
ACTION:  The incoming ship disappears from sensors.

Isara says:
:: Moves to OPS ::  Inn:  Thanks, Phillip.  What's going on?

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
::Follows the CO::

Zelim says:
::hurries to SCI One and begins level 5 diagnostics::

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
Self: What the......

Isara says:
<Inn>:  Craziness!  I'm glad you're here!

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
XO: Sir, either the ship has vanished into space dust, or it has cloaked.

Isara says:
:: Uses her mind to start a warp core breach ::

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
*Bridge* Why are we on yellow alert? ::sees the signal in her lab::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
CTO:  What's going on, Lt?

Host CO_VanSickle says:
XO: What is going on here?

FCO_Vince says:
::begins level 5 diagnostic on the entire navigational system::

Zelim says:
ALL:  Beginning Level 5 diagnostics.

Isara says:
<Inn>:  Things are just going crazy!  :: Moves ::   You can have it...

Zelim says:
::uses his mind to take the inertial dampers offline::

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::pulls up the monitor's again::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
Inn: You stay at your post for now, ensign.

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
CO:  Sir, I wish I knew

FCO_Vince says:
XO/CO:  I'm running level 5 diagnostics on the navigational system and helm control

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
XO: I don’t understand this, Ma'am.  One minute the ship was on sensors, the next it just disappeared.

Isara says:
:: Sits at OPS and begins monitoring the console ::

FCO_Vince says:
::falls out of his chair and rolls backwards::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
*CMO*: VanSickle to sickbay.

FCO_Vince says:
All:  What the %$#@*!

Isara says:
:: Uses her mind to have the sensors in sickbay go crazy. ::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
FCO:  Commander?

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
::flies to the back of the bridge::

Isara says:
:: Looks over at the FCO ::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
FCO: What do you have, Vince?

FCO_Vince says:
XO:  Internal dampeners have been compromised!

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
*CO* Sickbay here, how can I help you Captain?

Host CO_VanSickle says:
*CMO*: Come to the bridge.

CEO_Lt_Kellenway says:
*XO*: Kellenway to bridge. I am registering a destabilization in the magnetic constrictors around the warp core. Not sure how that is possible

FCO_Vince says:
::struggles to get back to his chair through the 'rapids'::

Isara says:
:: Tries not to laugh ::

Host Commodore_Riley says:
ACTION:  Warning sensors blare as the computer signals a warp core breach.

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
*CO* Aye sir.  Jenise out.

Isara says:
:: Gets a worried look on her face ::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::holds onto her chair so she doesn't go flying::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
XO: ::whisper:: Discretely have T'Lok arrest S'Toran.  You take care of Anari.

Zelim says:
~~~~Isara:  Doubtless we should imitate the proper stress level for the crew on those ridiculous monitors.~~~~

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::grabs her kit from her office and leaves sickbay::

FCO_Vince says:
::gets back in his chair::  XO:  Has the ship gone crazy?!?

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::nods::

Host Commodore_Riley says:
ACTION:  All sensors in sickbay begin giving strange readings as the medical systems go haywire.

Isara says:
:: Uses her mind to have the chair straps enabled holding the bridge crew in their seats ::

CEO_Lt_Kellenway says:
::blinks and looks around as he tries to pull himself to his feet:: Comp: Computer...status report!

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::moves over to the CTO:: <whispers> CTO:  Take Cmdr S'Toran into custody, discretely, Lt.

Host CO_VanSickle says:
FCO: No, it hasn't gone crazy.  I have a suspicion we have an intruder among us.

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
XO: Ma'am?

Isara says:
:: Uses her mind to block all access to the bridge. ::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
CTO:  Just do it, Lt.  That's an order.

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::looks bewildered at the XO::

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
<Houlihan> Self: We've got demons aboard! *CEO* Everything's going crazy up here!

Host Commodore_Riley says:
ACTION:  All chair straps are activated and the crew are locked into their seats.

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
XO: Aye, Ma'am.

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::enters TL and orders it to the bridge::

Zelim says:
::hears the order of the XO and does not react::

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
CO: Things haven’t been right since we came back from that ship.

FCO_Vince says:
All:  Okay!  Now I'm *#$@ed off!

Isara says:
:: Uses her mind and pushes the XO to her chair and straps her in. ::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
CIV: That's because two members of that away team are now possessed, commander.

FCO_Vince says:
::struggles to break free of his straps::

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::walks over to Zelim(CSO):: Zelim: Sir, Please come with me.

CEO_Lt_Kellenway says:
*Houlihan* Yes Doctor I would believe that. I'll get back to you as soon as I can. ::tries to input some commands into his console:: Comp: Computer, initiate emergency shutdown of the warp core.

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::finds she can't move:: ALL:  What is going on here?

Zelim says:
CTO:  Why?  ::blank look::

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
Zelim: I have orders to take you into custody.  Please do not make this difficult.

Host CO_VanSickle says:
XO: Get her!

FCO_Vince says:
::cusses under his breath about polyduranium buckles::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
CO:  Sir I can't move!  Something, or someone, is holding me down.

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::exits onto bridge seeing the commotion:: CO: What's going on? ::reaches into her kit for her phaser::

FCO_Vince says:
::notices the commotion and pulls out his dagger::

Zelim says:
::hits the CTO with the base of his hand in the nose in an upward direction::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
CMO: Get a sedative on Turnbull and Anari, stat!

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::stumbles sideways as he is mind pushed::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
FCO:  Cmdr, distract Lt Anari!

FCO_Vince says:
::pauses in astonishment at Anari's new telekinetic ability::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
FCO:  Break her concentration.

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
::Pulls a phaser and fires at CSO::

Zelim says:
::sees the phaser and uses his mind to throw CMO across the bridge into the viewscreen::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::grabs a phaser and shoots to stun OPS::

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::fires her phaser::

FCO_Vince says:
::cuts himself free and darts toward Anari::

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::Sees the CMO go flying:: All: NO!

Zelim says:
::easily ducks the phaser, and with a hand motion chokes the CTO with his mind::

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::slams into the viewscreen::  Agh!!!

Isara says:
:: Extends her hand and a bolt comes from it as she sends it to the CO ::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::ducks bolt, and rolls toward OPS::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::sees what's happening and struggles to break free::

FCO_Vince says:
::while she's dealing with the CO, lunges at Anari::

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::Cant breathe::

Isara says:
:: Stands and faces the bridge crew, an evil smile on her face. ::

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
::Comes flying over the console and kicks the CSO in the head::

Isara says:
~~~ Zelim:  My darling...we have them. ~~~

Zelim says:
::walks over to the CO and picks him up by the throat and begins to squeeze::

FCO_Vince says:
::attempts a knockout punch to Anari::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::starts pounding on CSO::

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::slides down the screen, pain burning from her midsection::

Isara says:
:: Pushes the FCO back into his chair with her mind. ::

Host Commodore_Riley says:
ACTION:  Zelim's blow to the CTO results in facial fractures.  

Zelim says:
CO:  You will not TOUCH my woman again, slug.  ::throws him into the CIV::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
CSO: What... are... you... doing?  ::gasp:: Who... are... you?

Host Commodore_Riley says:
ACTION:  The CTO finds himself unable to breathe as Zelim uses his mind to suffocate him.

Isara says:
:: Stands next to the FCO's console, a slight smile on her face. ::  FCO: It is futile.

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::swings his leg to try to kick at CSO's genitals::

FCO_Vince says:
::lands on the floor behind his seat::

FCO_Vince says:
Ungh!

Zelim says:
CO:  You pathetic man...you think you can hurt me?  This body has twice your capacity. ::begins to beat the CIV with the body of the CO::

Host Commodore_Riley says:
ACTION: The captain flies through the air and finds his fall cushioned by his impact with Lt. Commander Horn.

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::begins to turn a bluish color from lack of air::

Isara says:
:: Sees the CTO and feels for him... ::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::lands on CIV, then gets himself up:: CSO: Who the hell do you think you are?

Host Commodore_Riley says:
ACTION:  The CMO slowly regains consciousness and finds herself lying below the viewscreen and grateful that she didn't go through it.

Isara says:
~~~ Zelim:  Do not kill him...please? ~~~

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
::Ducks rolls and fires his phaser on heavy stun into Zelim's chest::

FCO_Vince says:
Isara:  Whoever you are, let E'Laina go!

Isara says:
:: Extends her arm and sends a bolt to the CIV ::

Zelim says:
Isara:  You may reactivate the ship.  I am taking command.  Set a course for the Galactic Pole.

Host Commodore_Riley says:
ACTION:  Isara uses her mind and sets the ship on course at maximum warp.

FCO_Vince says:
::gets up and throws another punch at OPS::

Isara says:
:: Glares at the FCO ::  FCO:  I will NEVER let her go!

Zelim says:
FCO:  You wouldn't last a minute with her.  ::backhand slaps FCO::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::finally breaks free of the straps and heads towards the CSO::

Isara says:
:: Stops him in mid-punch and pushes him back into his seat ::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
OPS: Belay that order, lieutenant!

Host Commodore_Riley says:
ACTION: Isara's bolt of electricity knocks Lt. Cmdr. Horn backwards throwing his aim and his phaser shot strikes the CO leaving him unconscious.

Host CO_VanSickle says:
Aloud: Ughn!

Zelim says:
::spin-kicks the XO in the jaw and does a direct strike to her throat::  ALL:  I LIKE this body!

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
Self: What the.........................

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::begins to lose consciousness::

FCO_Vince says:
*CEO*:  Lieutenant, take all engines offline!

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::gags as she is hit and slumps to the ground::

Isara says:
~~~ Zelim:  Please let the ugly one on the wall live...give him a little air ~~~

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
::Gets up and is extremely ticked::

Isara says:
:: Uses her mind to adjust the core breach...it reads normal again. ::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::starts to stir::

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
::Shakes the cobwebs out::

Isara says:
:: Extends her hands again and sends a bolt to the CIV and the CO ::

Host Commodore_Riley says:
ACTION:  The engines continue at maximum warp.

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::gets to knees::

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
::Ducks the bolt::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::dodges the bolt::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::gasping, trying to get her breath back::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
CSO/OPS: Who are you?

Isara says:
~~~ Zelim:  Please let the big ugly one breathe! ~~~

Zelim says:
~~~Isara:  ::disappointed::  As you wish, Love.~~~  CTO:  My mate wishes you to live.  If you behave, I will let you breathe.  ::releases his airways::

FCO_Vince says:
::gets up again to tackle Anari/Isara::

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
Isara: Come on, You want to fight come get me.

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::lays on the floor, still unable to move, the pain from her middle increasing::

CEO_Lt_Kellenway says:
*FCO*: The warp core breach has been averted. We're no longer in danger

Host CO_VanSickle says:
CIV: Stand down, commander.

Host CO_VanSickle says:
All: Everyone, stand down!

Zelim says:
FCO:  I have had enough of you.  ::strikes the FCO in the chest as hard as he can::

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::gasps for air as he is released::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
*CEO*:  Take ... ::gasp:: the core off-line ... ::gasp:: ... Lt.

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::with his first gasp, realizes just how much his face hurts::

Zelim says:
CO:  You shut up.  ::mentally throws him across the bridge::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
All: No one does any more aggressive move without my authorization!

Host Commodore_Riley says:
ACTION:  Vince feels a sharp pain in his chest as several ribs fracture when he is knocked backwards into his chair.

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::back hits the bridge bulkhead::

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::tries not to think about his pain, but concentrates on the CMO::

CEO_Lt_Kellenway says:
::blinks at the last transmission, and turns to his engineering crew:: Crew: Alright folks. One way or the other, we're shutting her down. Johnson, take a team and prepare to manually clamp off the injectors. I'll try a shutdown routine from here first. Computer, initiate emergency warp core shutdown, authorization Kellenway Tango Omega Three One Four.

Isara says:
:: Feels faint and leans towards the FCO ::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::picks himself up:: CSO: S'Toran, if that is you, what is going on here?

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::Gurgles out some words:: CMO: Jeni, where are you?

FCO_Vince says:
::It hurts, but he doesn't care right now::

Zelim says:
CO:  I SAID shut UP!  ::picks him up telekinetically and brings him face to face without putting him to the ground::

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
Zelim: Come on, You want a fight, come get me. Fight like a man.

Host Commodore_Riley says:
ACTION: As Isara feels faint, E'laina is able to gain control over her momentarily.

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::picks herself up still gasping for air::

Isara says:
FCO:  Vince...it's E'Laina.  PLEASE help us...free S'Toran and me from these aliens!   :: Whispers to him ::

FCO_Vince says:
::grunts from Anari falling on his broken ribs::

Zelim says:
CO:  Oh, the weak mind called S'Toran is here.  He is powerless against me.  I shall use his body now.

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
ALL: Where is Jeni, is she ok?  Why won’t she answer me?

Host CO_VanSickle says:
CSO: I will not shut up until you tell me who you are and why you infested his body?

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::looks around:: CMO:  Doctor?

Host Commodore_Riley says:
ACTION: The CO finds himself hanging inches from S'Toran's face as Zelim holds him with his mind.

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::looks down and sees that she's laying in a pool of blood::

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
XO: Here ::barely audible::

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
Zelim: Over here coward.

Zelim says:
CO:  ::laughs::  As you command, pond scum.  I am Zelim, and I am your master.

Isara says:
FCO: PLEASE help us!

Host Commodore_Riley says:
ACTION:  With Isara in a faint, those she had pinned find themselves able to move.

FCO_Vince says:
::touches his commbadge and whispers::  CO:  E'Laina just spoke to me.  She asks us to help free them.

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::sees her lying on the floor:: CTO:  Get medical up here now! ::rushes over to the CMO::

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
::Notices what is happening with Anari::

Isara says:
:: Gets her strength back...and stands ::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
Zelim: My master, eh?  No one is the master over me.

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::groans as the pain increases:: XO: The baby...

Isara says:
:: Looks around a moment ::

Zelim says:
CIV:  You call me coward?  You care to face me "like a man?"  You would NOT last a minute against me in this body.  You want to fight me?

FCO_Vince says:
::tries to get up, holding Anari, but having difficulty moving::

Host Commodore_Riley says:
ACTION:  Kellenway is able to bring the warp core offline and the ship drops to an all-stop.

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::Taps his comm badge:: CTO to Sickbay, We need medics on the bridge, NOW!

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
::Rushes over and punches Anari::

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::Tries to stand, but is too light headed, so he crawls over to the CMO::

Isara says:
:: Pushes the CIV back before he reaches her ::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
Zelim: You're not even the master over that body.  It seems your companion has lost some of her hold on my operations officer.

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
<Houlihan> *CTO* On my way. ::leaves with two med kits calling Pierce to meet her on the bridge::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::rushes to grab a first aid kit, rushes back to the CMO and scans her with a medical tricorder from the kit::

Zelim says:
CIV:  NO!  ::throws CIV off the ceiling::

Host Commodore_Riley says:
ACTION:  Notices of incoming messages from Starbase 64 appear on the OPS console

CEO_Lt_Kellenway says:
::quickly inputs a command lockout on all warp control systems, before tapping his communicator:: Crew: Engineering teams, initiate manual lock down of the injectors.

Zelim says:
::freezes everyone in place with his mind::

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
::Makes a resounding thud off the bridge ceiling::

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CMO: Jeni, my love, you must be ok, you have to be ok.

FCO_Vince says:
::can't move again, anyway::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::sees what has happened and the look on her face tells the CMO it's not good::

CEO_Lt_Kellenway says:
*XO* Kellenway to Bridge. Warp core is off-line and secured.

Host Commodore_Riley says:
ACTION:  All except Zelim and Isara find themselves unable to move.

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::eye swelling shut, blood coming from nose, but still tries to lift the CMO to carry her to sickbay::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::finds self floating in midair::

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::looks at the CTO and begins to cry softly:: XO: She's gone, isn't she?

Isara says:
:: Feels faint again and E'Laina notices the CMO ::

Zelim says:
CIV:  You want me?  I'll let this body fight for me.  I bet you didn't know this one was a trained killer.

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::looks at the CMO:: CMO:  I'm sorry, Jenise.

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
<Houlihan> ::exits onto the bridge and sees the CTO trying to lift the CMO::

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::Hears the XO::

Zelim says:
<S'Toran> ::cringes at the revealing of his past life::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::suddenly finds herself stuck with a tricorder in her hand looking at the CMO::

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
Zelim: You can’t fight, except with your tricks.

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::buries her head into T'Lok's chest::

Host SC_Tyler-Turnbull says:
ACTION:  As Isara faints again, E'laina is able to gather a stronger hold against Isara.

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::Puts his arms around the CMO as best he can and tries to comfort her::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
CSO: S'Toran, if you're in there, fight him.

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
<Houlihan> ::runs to the group:: XO: I'll take that.

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
<Pierce> ::enters the bridge::

Isara says:
:: Gets up and moves toward the CMO. ::   All:  It's E'Laina...let me...   :: Removes her gloves ::

Zelim says:
CIV:  Oh, he doesn't want you to know.  He is ashamed of his actions.  That's why he is weak.  But I am not.  And I will be your new commander.

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
<Whispers> Houlihan:  Looks like a miscarriage.  Take good care of her.

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::Cries right along with the CMO::

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
Zelim: Face me like a man.

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
OPS: Don't touch me!  You've murdered my daughter! ::pulls away from her::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
CSO/CIV: Stop, both of you!

Zelim says:
::freezes everyone again::  ALL: ::shouted:: DID I SAY YOU COULD MOVE?

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
Zelim: I got something for you to command.

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::glares over at the OPS officer and growls::

Isara says:
CMO:  Doctor...it's me E'Laina.  There is still time...please!   Places her hands on the CMO

Zelim says:
CO:  I said shut up.  ::strikes the CO mute::

CEO_Lt_Kellenway says:
::waits for a response from the bridge, curious why he hasn’t received one yet::

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
OPS: No! :pushes her away::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::opens mouth, cannot speak::

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::Barks out at the CSO:: Zelim: How dare you.  What gives you the right to kill an unborn child?

Isara says:
:: With E’Laina in control uses her own mind to stop the CMO and places her hands on her ::

FCO_Vince says:
OPS:  E'Laina, if that's really you, you've got to fight her.  You can beat her!

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::able to move hand to flip Zelim the bird::

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
Zelim: Come on, me, you hand to hand, one on one,

Isara says:
:: Feels sick...weak... ::

Zelim says:
CTO:  I give me the right.

Isara says:
:: Takes the injuries sustained by the CMO... ::

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
Zelim: Then one day, I will take that right from you.

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::spits the words out:: Zelim:  And just who are you?

Host SC_Tyler-Turnbull says:
ACTION:  Hearing the news about the miscarriage, E'laina uses her newfound telekinetic ability to hold the CMO steady and heal her.

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::somehow knows the baby is already gone from her::

Zelim says:
CO:  ::laughs::  You have spirit.  You shall be my court jester!

Isara says:
:: Feels the pain the CMO is in transferred to her body ::

Host SC_Tyler-Turnbull says:
ACTION:  The bridge replicator spits out a jester's costume at Zelim's thought.

Zelim says:
CIV:  As you wish, little man.  ::releases the freeze on the CIV::  One on one.

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
Zelim: You are afraid of me.

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::collapses against her husband::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
Zelim: What kind of being are you?

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
::Comes into a balanced stance::

Zelim says:
::circles the CIV while holding everyone else motionless::

Isara says:
:: E’Laina still in control whispers to the FCO ::   FCO:  I am trying to break threw now, Vince.

CEO_Lt_Kellenway says:
::taps his communicator again:: *XO*: Kellenway to Commander Horn

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::Holds the CMO close and tight, not allowing OPS to touch her any longer::

Host SC_Tyler-Turnbull says:
ACTION:  E'laina's touch quickly heals the CMO.

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
Zelim: You don’t know anything about me do you.

Zelim says:
CIV:  Come on, you called the tune, dance!

FCO_Vince says:
::trying to think of what can help E'Laina break free::

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
OPS: Get away from her, you did enough damage already.

Zelim says:
CIV:  I know you are about to die...

Isara says:
:: Feels the CMO's pain...and stays on her knees... ::

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
Zelim: You wouldn’t cheat now would you.

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
OPS: The baby is already gone E'Laina. ::points to the blood on the floor::

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::reaches out and pushes Isara away::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::hears Zelim and tries desperately to move, to help the CIV somehow::

Host SC_Tyler-Turnbull says:
ACTION:  E'laina's control over Isara grows stronger and she turns toward Zelim.

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
Zelim: You can talk about death while they are removing my foot from your butt.

Zelim says:
::moves with blinding speed and strikes the CIV repeatedly in the head and throat::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::notices OPS move toward CSO::

Zelim says:
::hits CIV in the mouth::

FCO_Vince says:
E'Laina:  You can do it... Remember Jake and Gem

Isara says:
:: Stands weakly ::   Zelim:  NO!  I will not have you hurt them any longer!

Zelim says:
::breaks CIV's left arm::

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
::hits the ground rolling::

Isara says:
:: Extends her hands and a bolt is sent to the CSO. ::

Zelim says:
Isara:  Leave me woman!  I'm working!

Host SC_Tyler-Turnbull says:
ACTION:  The blows from Zelim knock Horn to the ground and he lies there nearly unconscious.

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::when Zelim is hit, feels himself lower::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
CIV:  Russ! ::wishes she could move::

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::turns back to the CMO:: CMO: Jeni, you rest here, in my arms.  The prophets will watch over us from this point.

Zelim says:
::shakes as the bolt from Isara strikes him::

FCO_Vince says:
*Emily*:  Emily, if you're available, it's urgent that you bring Jake and Gem to the bridge.  No time to explain.

Isara says:
:: Extends both hands and sends bolts from both hands to Zelim ::

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
::Stands slowly::

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
<Pierce> ::enters the bridge in time to see the CIV crash to the floor::

FCO_Vince says:
OPS:  Go E'Laina you can do it, I know you can!

Host SC_Tyler-Turnbull says:
ACTION:  The energy bolt from Isara weakens Zelim's hold on S'Toran and he too is able to break through.

Zelim says:
::shakes like he is being electrocuted, screams::

CEO_Lt_Kellenway says:
::runs a quick diagnostic of the internal comm systems.::

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CTO: I think even they have turned their backs.

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::lands on floor:: All: Let them go.

Isara says:
:: Leans against the FCO's console watching Zelim ::

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
<Houlihan> CTO: I need to get her to sickbay.

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
Houlihan: I will carry her myself.

Host CO_VanSickle says:
OPS: E'Laina?  Are you yourself?

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::tries to get up, gets dizzy and falls over again::

Host CSO_Turnbull says:
Zelim:  GET OUT OF MY HEAD!!!!

Isara says:
All:  He's mine!   :: Extends her arms again and sends two more bolts towards the CSO ::

Host CSO_Turnbull says:
::falls to his knees::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::finally able to move, rushes to her husband's side::

Host CSO_Turnbull says:
::falls to the floor, writhing in agony::

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
<Pierce> ::moves to CIV:: CIV: Stay still until I check you Cmdr. ::scans him with a tricorder::

Isara says:
:: Begins to cry as she sends another round of bolts to the CSO. ::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
OPS: I think that's enough, lieutenant!

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CMO: Jeni, I don't know if I can carry you.  They busted my head up pretty bad.

Host CSO_Turnbull says:
::looks up at Isara::  Isara:  ::weakly:: Why? 

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
*CEO*:  Bridge to Engineering.  Report , Lt?

Isara says:
::E’Laina speaks out as Isara focuses on stopping Zelim:: CO:  It's NOT enough!  Not until they are gone!

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
::Collapses:: XO: Are you ok?

Isara says:
Zelim:  I'm tired, love.  Let us cross over...

FCO_Vince says:
::gets up in agony, but lifts his arms to lower Anari's::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
OPS: Hold off a moment.  I want an explanation.

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
<Houlihan> CTO: That's fine.  But I think you need to be a patient there yourself. ::scans him::

CEO_Lt_Kellenway says:
*XO* Ah, there you are. Problem with the comm lines? Just wanted to inform you the warp core is shutdown and secured.

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CTO: We'll walk together then, slowly.

Host CSO_Turnbull says:
<Zelim> ::leaves S'Toran's body as a bolt of electricity passes through him to the Science console::

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
CMO: You ok Jenise?

FCO_Vince says:
OPS:  It's okay.  I think you got him.  Ease down.

CEO_Lt_Kellenway says:
::doesn’t tell the XO what he means by 'secure'::

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CIV: I will be.

Host CSO_Turnbull says:
::collapses and lies very, very still::

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CMO: No, I will walk beside you, you let them carry you, please.

Isara says:
All:  I'm sorry...I'm so sorry

Host Commodore_Riley says:
ACTION:  S'Toran and E'Laina collapse as the two beings that have taken over their bodies are forced out.

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::smiles:: CIV:  I'm fine.

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
::Passes out::

FCO_Vince says:
::attempts to hold Anari, despite his excruciating pain::

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
<Pierce> CIV: Your arm is broken in two places.  We'd better head to sickbay to take care of you.

Host CO_VanSickle says:
Pierce/Houlihan: Get over here!

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
<Pierce> ::catches Horn and lays him on the floor, calling sickbay for a stretcher::

OPS-Anari says:
:: Moans ::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
*CEO*:  Thank you, Lt.  Do complete diagnostics on all systems then bring them back on-line.

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::goes over to CMO and CTO:: CMO: Are you OK?

Host CSO_Turnbull says:
::groans::

FCO_Vince says:
::tries to at least put one arm around Anari, while holding his chest with the other::

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
<Houlihan> ::turns from the CMO and CTO, moving to OPS and CSO::

Host Commodore_Riley says:
ACTION:  The bridge falls silent and the ship's systems return to normal as the entities cross over.

FCO_Vince says:
::groans::

FCO_Vince says:
OPS:  Is it over, now?

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::Looks up at the CO:: CO: She lost the baby.

Host CSO_Turnbull says:
::shakily rises on his arms:: OPS:  E'Laina...

CEO_Lt_Kellenway says:
*XO*: Understood, sir. ::orders the engineering crews to unlock the injectors, and prepare to restart the warp core::

OPS-Anari says:
:: Opens her eyes, barely able to focus. ::   OPS:  Vince?

Host CO_VanSickle says:
CTO: Baby?

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CO: You won't have to worry about Away Teams for me the next few months after all.

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CO: You didn't know?

Host CO_VanSickle says:
CTO: No, I didn't.

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
<Houlihan> CSO: Lay still Commander until I check you thoroughly.

OPS-Anari says:
:: Moves from the FCO and slowly sits up ::

FCO_Vince says:
OPS:  Are you you, now?

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CTO: Hadn't had a chance to tell him yet, he's been busy with the Commodore.

Host CSO_Turnbull says:
::waves off the medic::  Check Lieutenant Anari first...

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::rubs her throat, which is still aching from the kick Zelim gave her::

OPS-Anari says:
:: Looks over at the FCO ::   FCO:  Yes, Sir

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CO: We were expecting.

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
<Houlihan> OPS: You too Lt.

FCO_Vince says:
Bridge:  She's fine, now!

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CMO: It's going to be all right dear.  You will be fine.

OPS-Anari says:
:: Feels disoriented ::

Host Commodore_Riley says:
ACTION: Sensors detect a ship closing in on an intercept course.

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
<Pierce> ::wakes up the CIV::

Host CSO_Turnbull says:
::tries to sit up shakily::  CO:  ::hoarsely::  Sir...

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::hears the beep from the sensors, goes over to check::

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
::Slowly comes too::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
CSO: Who were they?

OPS-Anari says:
:: Fighting back tears ::

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
<Pierce> CO: Sir, I need all of you in sickbay.  You are all injured in one degree or another.

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
CO:  Captain, there is a ship closing on an intercept course.  Attempting to identify.

Host CO_VanSickle says:
Pierce: Yes, Hawkeye.

Host CSO_Turnbull says:
CO:  Sir...I believe they were crewmen on the Flying Dutchman.  I...can't think...

FCO_Vince says:
::reaches to his console to try to ID the ship::

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
<Pierce> ::still doesn't understand the Captain's nickname for him::

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
Pierce: You will fix my eye before I end up looking like Chancellor Martok, right?

Host CSO_Turnbull says:
OPS:  E'Laina...are you alright?

OPS-Anari says:
:: Hears the CSO ::   CO:  They were crewmen on the Flying Dutchmen.  They really didn't know they were dead.  They couldn't believe it.

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::Looks at Pierce with his one good eye, and one eye swollen totally shut::

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
<Houlihan> OPS/CSO: You both need some rest.  You are okay, but on the verge of complete exhaustion.

Host CO_VanSickle says:
OPS: So they were crazed spirits.

OPS-Anari says:
:: Looks at the CSO ::   CSO:  Yes sir...   :: Looks down ::

OPS-Anari says:
CO:  In a sense, sir.

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
<Pierce> CTO: You mean you don't WANT to look like the Chancellor?

Host CSO_Turnbull says:
OPS:  E'Laina...please...forgive me...

FCO_Vince says:
CO:  More like psychopaths

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
::Attempts to stand::

OPS-Anari says:
:: Begins to stand and moves to her console ::

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
Pierce: Would you?

Host CO_VanSickle says:
XO: Any ID on the ship?

OPS-Anari says:
:: Looks to the CSO and can only nod, but begins to cry silently turning quickly from the CSO. ::

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
<Pierce> CTO: I'll handle you Lt. just get to sickbay.

OPS-Anari says:
:: Tries to focus on her console through the tears ::

Host CSO_Turnbull says:
::shaking::  OPS:  I'm so sorry...

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::has nasty-looking bruises forming on her jaw and throat:: CO:  Yes, Sir.  Sensors identify it as the USS Catawba, Intrepid class.

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::goes to stand up again, but this time falls flat on his already broken face, light headed from lack of blood, and broken facial bones::

OPS-Anari says:
~~~ CSO:  I know, sir.  It couldn't be helped. ~~~

Host CSO_Turnbull says:
CO:  ::rises to his feet and comes to attention::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
XO: Send a signal, audio only.

Host SC_Tyler_Turnbull says:
@<Capt. Markinson> COMM: Scorpius: This is Captain Markinson of the USS Catawba, please respond.

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
<Houlihan> OPS: I think we need to discuss your, uh, physical condition in private.

Host CSO_Turnbull says:
CO:  Sir... ::cannot look anyone in the eye::  I must submit myself for disciplinary action.

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::Opens a channel, audio only:: COMM: Markinson:  This is the Scorpius.

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
::Is very unstable on his feet::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
CSO: Denied.  You were not responsible for your actions.

OPS-Anari says:
:: Nods to Houlihan ::   Houlihan:  But not now...please

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
CO:  I have the Catawba

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::pushes himself up on his arms, looks at Houlihan and asks for assistance::

Host CSO_Turnbull says:
~~~OPS:  I tried to make him stop...I wasn't strong enough...~~~

OPS-Anari says:
:: Hears the CSO. ::  CO:  As must I, sir

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CMO: T'Lok!  ::picks up her medkit from the floor and scans him:: Pierce: I need you over here.

Host CO_VanSickle says:
COMM: Markinson: Capt. Eric VanSickle here.  What do we owe the pleasure.

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CMO: Jeni, I feel faint......

Host CO_VanSickle says:
OPS/CSO: No disciplinary action needed.

OPS-Anari says:
~~~ CSO:  Please...do not think anything more of it... ~~~

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::falls face first again::

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
<Pierce> ::moves to the CTO:: CTO: Stay down.

Host CSO_Turnbull says:
CO:  Thank you sir.  Permission to leave the bridge.  ::looking straight ahead::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
CSO: As long as you go straight to sickbay.  OPS: You too, lieutenant.

Host SC_Tyler_Turnbull says:
@<Markinson> COMM: Scorpius:  We're here from Starbase 64 to investigate your failure to respond to hails... and to bring you your new orders.

OPS-Anari says:
:: Wipes the tears from her eyes and senses the XO's discomfort. ::   XO:  Ma'am...can I help you?

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
<Medstaff> ::arrive on the bridge with stretchers for CIV, CTO, XO and CMO::

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::rolls over and looks at the CMO:: CMO: Looks like I might be one of your patients again.

OPS-Anari says:
CO:  I wish to remain at my post sir.  Please....

Host CO_VanSickle says:
COMM: Markinson: We had a problem with communications.

Host CSO_Turnbull says:
CO:  Acknowledged.  OPS:  May I escort you Lieutenant?

FCO_Vince says:
*Mustaine*:  Vince to Mustaine, report to the bridge

Host CO_VanSickle says:
OPS: Negative.  I want Dr. Pierce to give you guys a full once-over before returning to duty.

OPS-Anari says:
CSO: No sir.  I would like to remain here

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
<Pierce> XO: I want to take you down on a stretcher Cmdr.  We need to make sure your little one is okay.

FCO_Vince says:
<Mustaine>:  On my way Commander

Host CSO_Turnbull says:
~~~OPS: Please...let me help you to sickbay...it's the least I can do...~~~

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::smiles at Anari:: OPS:  I'm fine, Anari.

OPS-Anari says:
:: Nods slowly ::   CSO/CO:  Yes sirs

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
Pierce:  That's not necessary.  I think I can walk.

OPS-Anari says:
:: Gets up to move and looks over to the FCO ::   FCO:  Thank you for your encouragement.

FCO_Vince says:
::keels over, his internal injuries getting the better of him by now::

Host SC_Tyler_Turnbull says:
@::steps into view:: COMM: Scorpius: Captain, prepare to receive two passengers... and have your flight control officer set course for the Heplar system... maximum warp.

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
<Pierce> XO: Now, are you going to fight with your friendly doctor? ::grins::

Host CSO_Turnbull says:
ALL:  Ladies and Gentlemen:  I apologize for my actions.  I will accept any restitution you see fit to impose on me.

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
Pierce:  Am I going to have to?  ::grins back::

FCO_Vince says:
OPS:  (struggling to speak):  Anytime.... E'Laina.

Host CSO_Turnbull says:
::helps Anari from the bridge, barely able to stand himself::

OPS-Anari says:
:: Notices the FCO. ::    CO/CSO:  I will attend to the FCO first

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
<Houlihan> ::puts CIV on a stretcher and sends him away::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
COMM: Tyler-Turnbull: Captain, we need a few hours.  We just got done with warding off intruders.

OPS-Anari says:
:: Places her hands on the FCO ::

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
<Medstaff> ::puts CTO on a stretcher and heads to sickbay::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::watches Anari::

Host CSO_Turnbull says:
OPS:  Understood.  FCO:  Vince, I'm sorry.

OPS-Anari says:
:: Feels his pain as it is transferred to herself ::

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
<Pierce> XO: 10 minutes Cmdr.  If you aren't there by then, I'll send them back for you, clear?

FCO_Vince says:
OPS:  S'okay.  #$#@ that Vulcan strength, though

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::Thinks to himself that he has had this ride before::

Host SC_Tyler_Turnbull says:
@::looks concerned:: COMM: CO: Intruders?  You can explain once I'm onboard... I'll be transporting aboard immediately.

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
Pierce:  I'll be there, I promise.

OPS-Anari says:
:: Whispers ::   FCO:  Too late...

OPS-Anari says:
:: Takes his pain and injuries ::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
COMM: SC: I'll meet you in TR1.  I hope you won't mind my appearance.

Host CSO_Turnbull says:
CTO:  Lieutenant, I apologize.  

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
<Medstaff> ::puts CMO on a stretcher and takes her to sickbay::

FCO_Vince says:
::feeling better::  OPS:  Too late for what?  ::holding his hand over hers::

Host CSO_Turnbull says:
::hears his WIFE is aboard::  CO:  Sir...please...don't let her see me like this...  ::very distressed::

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CSO: You do not need to, Sir.  You didn't harm me.

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
<Houlihan> OPS: You want the last stretcher?  Might as well rest some now...

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::feels blood trickle down upper lip:: Houlihan: Could you patch me up a little, Hot Lips?

OPS-Anari says:
Houlihan:  No...I am busy

Host CSO_Turnbull says:
::feels a bit lost::

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
<Pierce> ::hears the CSO:: CSO: Let's get you to sickbay then.  I can stall long enough for you to get cleaned up at least.

Host SC_Tyler_Turnbull says:
@COMM: Scorpius: CO: Of course not, Captain.  With your fighting intruders, I wouldn't expect you to look freshly groomed.  Turnbull out.

OPS-Anari says:
:: Her mind is awhirl with pain and confusion ::

OPS-Anari says:
:: Removes her hands from the FCO ::   FCO:  It is the least I can do, sir.

CSO_Turnbull says:
::helps Anari from the bridge, taking what pain he can for her::

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
<Houlihan> OPS: I believe the Captain ordered you to sickbay.  You can walk or Doctor Pierce can order you to the stretcher.

OPS-Anari says:
:: Stands weakly still feeling his pain and injuries ::

FCO_Vince says:
::looking worried as he watches Anari get up::

OPS-Anari says:
Houlihan:  In a moment!

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
CO:  I'll stay here, Captain.  ::knows she must look a sight::

Host SC_Tyler_Turnbull says:
ACTION: Sector Commander Turnbull, Colonel Phelps and Lieutenant Morgan are transported to Transporter room 1 aboard the Scorpius.

Host CO_VanSickle says:
OPS: Do I have to relieve you?

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
<Houlihan> Self: Try to do your job and these people with ranks instead of degrees treat you like dirt.  Geez, see if I offer to help her again. ::exits the bridge::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::goes to TL:: Computer: TR1.

OPS-Anari says:
:: Feels faint again and sits quickly at her console ::   Houlihan:  I could use that now.

FCO_Vince says:
::feeling much better, gets up::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
FCO:  Cmdr?  How are you feeling?

FCO_Vince says:
OPS:  Are you gonna be okay?

CSO_Turnbull says:
::moves for the turbolift::

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
<Medstaff> ::moves to Anari with the last stretcher, lay her down and take her to sickbay::

OPS-Anari says:
:: Slowly gets up and moves towards Houlihan. ::  Houlihan:  I'm sorry for yelling at you.    FCO:  Yes, sir...I will

FCO_Vince says:
XO:  Much better now

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::exits TL and heads to TR, entering to find Tyler-Turnbull and passengers::

FCO_Vince says:
::winches a bit::  XO:  Still hurts, though

OPS-Anari says:
:: Closes her eyes as she feels the room spin ::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
SC: Capt. Eric VanSickle, reporting, in less than perfect condition.

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::lays in sickbay half conscious, wondering how she will tell Smurf the bad news::

CSO_Turnbull says:
::wonders how he is going to live with all this and thinks about the dagger in his quarters::

Host SC_Tyler_Turnbull says:
::senses pain, disorientation and grief from S'Toran as she materializes in the transporter room::  CO: What happened here?

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::rubs her bruises ruefully:: FCO:  I know what you mean.  Set course and prepare to engage.

Host CO_VanSickle says:
SC: Your husband and Lt. Anari were possessed.

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
Lays in sickbay, next to the CMO::

Host SC_Tyler_Turnbull says:
::steps down and walks with the CO as he explains:: CO: What?  Are they alright?  Where are they?

FCO_Vince says:
XO:  Aye.  ::just as Mustaine enters the bridge::

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
::Moans in pain::

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CMO: Now, as I was saying about me worrying so much.....

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
FCO:  Take the bridge, Commander.  I have a promise to keep to the medical staff.

Host CO_VanSickle says:
SC: They're in sickbay.  They were possessed by spirits of Flying Dutchman crewmembers.

CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CTO: I guess you don't have to worry anymore.

FCO_Vince says:
XO:  As you wish, Commander

Host CO_VanSickle says:
SC: I'll escort you there, since I have to go there myself.

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::gets up and heads for the TL:: Computer:  Sickbay.

OPS-Anari says:
~~~ FCO:  Can you hear me, Vince? ~~~

FCO_Vince says:
::slowly makes his way to the command chair::

CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CMO: My dear, I will always worry.  how could I say that I loved you without worrying?

Host SC_Tyler_Turnbull says:
::tries to calm a sense of urgency and nods:: CO:  Thank you, Captain.

FCO_Vince says:
~~~OPS:  Huh... E'Laina, am I hearing you? ~~~

OPS-Anari says:
~~~ FCO:  Do not worry ~~~

Host SC_Tyler_Turnbull says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< End Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>



