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Host Gilles says:
The USS Sharikahr remains in the Paulson Nebula. Repairs have progressed slowly but steadily. With the ejection of the warp core as well as the damage to the port nacelle warp speed is impossible. 

Host Gilles says:
Structural integrity of the vessel will limit the Sharikahr's speed to one half impulse. Sensors are now fully functional however scans are limited while the ship is in the nebula. 

Host Gilles says:
Structural integrity of the vessel will limit the Sharikahr's speed to one half impulse. Sensors are now fully functional however scans are limited while the ship is in the nebula. 

Host Gilles says:
Structural integrity of the vessel will limit the Sharikahr's speed to one half impulse. Sensors are now fully functional however scans are limited while the ship is in the nebula. 

Host Gilles says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Resume Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CMO_Ahkileez says:
::On the bridge, giving inoculations of adrenaline to treat against potential radiation.::

CTO_Lt_Telgar_Nash says:
:: out cold in sickbay ::

CNS_LtCmdr_Cephas says:
::works on that draft for the CO::

FCO_LtJg_Haynes says:
::Working at the Bridge CONN.::

CSO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
::on the bridge at science one:: CO: Captain, sensors are back on line, do you still want that probe?

FCO_LtJg_Haynes says:
CSO: How's those probes coming?

CTO_Lt_Telgar_Nash says:
:: screams ::  All:  Stooooooooop!!!!!!

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
::Sitting in her chair on the Bridge reading over some more status reports:: All: When you get situated I would like your reports on how things are going.

CMO_Ahkileez says:
<MO T'las> ::Turns around and walks over to the security officer.::  CTO:  It is all right.  You are safe in sickbay.

CTO_Lt_Telgar_Nash says:
:: blinks ::  MO:  What???

CSO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
FCO: They're ready, but I'm awaiting the captains orders. XO: Sensors are at 100%

CMO_Ahkileez says:
<MO T'las> CTO:  You are in sickbay.  You had a nasty concussion.  We were basically waiting for you to wake up.  The CMO didn't want to push it.

Host CO_Capt_Ahkileez says:
::in his Ready Room, holding the holophoto of his family on his chest as he watches the fish swim::

CNS_LtCmdr_Cephas says:
XO: My department is operating within normal parameters... minus the few that are helping out in sickbay.

FCO_LtJg_Haynes says:
XO: Been using thrusters up to this moment, but engineering reports we can ease into 1/2 impulse.

CMO_Ahkileez says:
XO:  Your next... hold still...

CTO_Lt_Telgar_Nash says:
MO:  Oh..... :: tries to sit up ::

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
CSO: Is there anything significant in the nebula that stands out Commander? ::Holds still for the CMO::

CMO_Ahkileez says:
::Lays the hypospray against his jugular and presses.::

CMO_Ahkileez says:
<MO T'las> ::Assists her.::  CTO:  How do you feel?

CSO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
XO: Do you still want the probes deployed? We're mapping the area as we go. So far nothing out of the occasional gravimetric sheer to account for

CTO_Lt_Telgar_Nash says:
MO:  Like somebody took a plasma torch to the top of my head.

CMO_Ahkileez says:
<MO T'las> CTO:  Your pain killer is wearing off.  One moment.  ::Turns to leave.::

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
::Feels the Hypospray finish:: CMO: Thank you Doctor. ::She turns to the CSO:: CSO: Yes Commander please do.

CTO_Lt_Telgar_Nash says:
:: hold her hand to her forehead. ::

CMO_Ahkileez says:
<MO T‘las>::Returns with some asinolyathin::  CTO:  This should help.  ::Lays the hypospray against her jugular.::

CSO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
FCO: I'm feeding you the coordinates now...launch the probes when ready. I'll be reading the telemetry as it comes in

CMO_Ahkileez says:
CSO:  Last but not least...

CSO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
XO: Initiating probes now...CMO: Hey! What’s this? I'm not sick1

CMO_Ahkileez says:
CSO:  And I intend to keep you that way.  Someone hasn't been reading all the updates.

CNS_LtCmdr_Cephas says:
::waits for her turn and smiles at Woody's response::  CSO: Take it like a man. ::grins::

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
CSO: Understood Commander. Proceed. ::Hears him speak to the Doctor and smiles a bit:: *EO*: Mr. Thumbs how are things on your end?

CTO_Lt_Telgar_Nash says:
:: feels the meds take effect :: MO:  Thanks.  Can I go back to duty now?

CSO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
CMO: Is this going to hurt?

FCO_LtJg_Haynes says:
CSO: Got'em,  ::Checks the coordinates for accuracy in launch.::

CSO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
FCO: Send them out at will

CMO_Ahkileez says:
<MO T'Las>  CTO:  One moment.  Let me run a scan and check with the CMO.

FCO_LtJg_Haynes says:
::Launches the probes with a press of a tab.::  CSO: They are away.

CTO_Lt_Telgar_Nash says:
MO:  Alright, but, I really need to get back to the bridge.

CSO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
XO: Reading initial data from the probes now

CMO_Ahkileez says:
::Lays the hypo against Woody's jugular.::  CSO:  There... that didn't hurt now did it?

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
CSO: Good work Commander. Inform me if anything interesting arises.

CNS_LtCmdr_Cephas says:
::chuckles and looks back down at her PADD::

CMO_Ahkileez says:
::Smiling she walks over to Keely.::  CNS:  How are you doing?

CNS_LtCmdr_Cephas says:
CMO: I am doing good, thanks.  How are you doing?

CMO_Ahkileez says:
<MO T'Las> ::Does a quick scan, then checks it against previous records.::  *CMO*:  The CTO would like to return to duty.  Does she have permission?

CSO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
XO: Will do:: studies the probes telemetry::

CMO_Ahkileez says:
CNS:  I am ready for a nice long soak in a hot tub.  ::Motions with her hand she is about to give her a shot.::

CSO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
::rubs his neck:: CMO: Yes. That did hurt:: goes back to work::

Host Gilles says:
<EO_Thumbs> *XO*: As well as expected sir.... duct tape is the only thing holding 'er together.

FCO_LtJg_Haynes says:
CSO: How they doing Cmdr?

CMO_Ahkileez says:
*MO*:  How does she feel?

CNS_LtCmdr_Cephas says:
::nods and then holds still for the shot::

CMO_Ahkileez says:
::Shakes her head at the CSO and smiles::  Baby...

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
*EO*: Understood Ensign. Keep me informed if there are any changes.

CSO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
FCO: Looks like we'll lose them if we send them further the 2000 kilometers, try and keep them in useful range

Host Gilles says:
ACTION: Augmented sensors now detect the nebula's perimiter.

CMO_Ahkileez says:
<MO T'Las>  *CMO*:  Other then a headache that has been relieved, her scans say she is in good physical health.

CSO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
XO: We have an exit located......

CSO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
XO: The edge of the Nebula is in sight

CMO_Ahkileez says:
*MO*:  Alright... inform her she has light duty today and I want to see her back in sickbay tomorrow morning or if anything else should come up.

CNS_LtCmdr_Cephas says:
::turns to look at Woody with his announcement::

Host Gilles says:
<EO_Thumbs> ::mumbles:: Self: It's a bloody miracle this thing don't break in half....

CMO_Ahkileez says:
::Completes inoculating the CNS.::

FCO_LtJg_Haynes says:
::Accesses manual control of probes to keep in radius of 2000 Km of ship.::

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
CSO: Great work Commander. Bring it on the main viewer.

CMO_Ahkileez says:
<MO T'Las>  ::Looks at the officer.::  CTO:  You heard the doctor.

CNS_LtCmdr_Cephas says:
CMO: Thank you.

CSO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
::brings a visual up on screen::

Host Gilles says:
ACTION: Gravitational disturbances..... begin to shake the ship.

CTO_Lt_Telgar_Nash says:
:: nods :: MO:  Alright Doc.  Thanks.

CNS_LtCmdr_Cephas says:
::checks the current status of the comms when the ship starts to shake::

CSO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
Self: Damn! I should have spotted that. All: Hold on.

CTO_Lt_Telgar_Nash says:
:: gets down from the bio bed and heads to the bridge ::

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
::She taps her Combadge:: *CO*: Patterson to Ahkilee... ::Pauses as she feels the ship shake:: CSO: Report Commander.

CMO_Ahkileez says:
<MO T'Las> ::Returns to check on her other patients.::

CMO_Ahkileez says:
::Reaches out to a chair to study herself.::

CSO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
XO: We've hit an area of high gravimetric distortion

FCO_LtJg_Haynes says:
::Focuses on the inertial dampeners to compensate for the shaking.::

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
FCO: Lieutenant please keep her as steady as possible. ::looks over at the young FCO::

Host CO_Capt_Ahkileez says:
::watches the decorations on his desk clatter about and sits up, frowning::

FCO_LtJg_Haynes says:
XO: Already done cmdr.

CTO_Lt_Telgar_Nash says:
:: enters the turbo lift :: Computer:  Bridge.

CSO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
*EO Thumbs*: Engineering, divert power to internal dampening fields, and do what you can to maintain structural integrity

CMO_Ahkileez says:
::Walks over to the ready room.::

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
::Nods to the FCO:: CSO: How powerful is this distortion and how wide?

Host Gilles says:
<EO_Thumbs>*CSO*: Power?  What power... I mean  Aye Sir... I'll find it somewhere ::diverts power from the food replicators::

FCO_LtJg_Haynes says:
CSO: Can we use the probes sensor data to plot a course through the less dense part of this?

CMO_Ahkileez says:
As she reaches the doors, she steps in as the slide open.::

CSO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
*EO Thumbs*: Take it from anywhere you can get it. Just keep us together. Shut down all non essentials

CTO_Lt_Telgar_Nash says:
:: exits the turbolift as the doors open onto the bridge ::

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
::Hears the doors open:: CTO: Welcome Lieutenant.

CMO_Ahkileez says:
::Walks towards Jgy as the doors swish shut behind her.::

CSO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
FCO: Lets give it a shot. The sooner we clear this nebula the better. You should have the feed on your consol now

Host Gilles says:
<EO_Thumbs>*CSO*: Way ahead of you Sir.....   SIF is stabilized... but not too many bumps please.

Host CO_Capt_Ahkileez says:
::looks up:: CMO: Come to tell me what's going on out there?

CNS_LtCmdr_Cephas says:
::looks up and notes the CTO's body language before returning her attention back to her console::

CSO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
XO: We're trying to navigate the distortion. It's constantly shifting, so there's no clear path

CTO_Lt_Telgar_Nash says:
XO:  Reporting for duty Commander.

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
CSO/FCO: Try your best you two. Work together on this; we need to get out of this nebula.

CNS_LtCmdr_Cephas says:
XO: Ma'am we have comms repaired but we will not be able to use it until we are clear of the nebula.

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
CTO: Welcome back Lieutenant. I take it you are well?

FCO_LtJg_Haynes says:
CSO: Thank-ya.  ::Works to find the least of the distortions and plots a manual course through them, looping quite a bit.

CMO_Ahkileez says:
::Leans over to kiss him::  CO:  To inoculate you so I can keep you around longer, not to mention guaranteeing that future baby.  ::Smiling, places the hypo against his jugular.::

CTO_Lt_Telgar_Nash says:
XO:  Fine Sir.  I'll just take my station now, with your permission.

CSO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
FCO: Try and use it to out advantage - go with the flow of the distortions as long as it's taking us closer to the edge of the Nebula

CMO_Ahkileez says:
CO:  As for what is going on out there... Now this is a reverse for a change.  Usually it is I asking.  ::nods toward the doors.::  Gravitational disturbance.

Host Gilles says:
ACTION: The Sharikahr is now 3000 km from the border.

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
::Smiles at the Counselor:: CNS: Thank you Counselor. ::Looks over at the CTO:: CTO: Of course you may Lieutenant.

Host CO_Capt_Ahkileez says:
::tilts his head as the hiss of the hypospray disappears:: CMO: Well we knew they were in here. I'm sure Woody and Amber can keep us clear.

CTO_Lt_Telgar_Nash says:
:: nods and takes her station at tac 1 ::

CMO_Ahkileez says:
CO:  They seem to be doing fine.  And about half the crew is inoculated.  My staff is working on the other half.  They should be done in about half an hour.

FCO_LtJg_Haynes says:
All: 3000 Km to go.

CNS_LtCmdr_Cephas says:
XO: Sure makes me glad that we don't have to worry about getting rear-ended by someone while trying to do this.

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
FCO: Good. Keep us steady Lieutenant. ::Watches the viewscreen::

CTO_Lt_Telgar_Nash says:
:: looks down at her sensors :: All:  Confirmed, we are 3000 klicks and closing from the edge of the nebula.

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
CNS: Yes that is a very good thing. Flying blind is not a comforting feeling.

Host CO_Capt_Ahkileez says:
CMO: Good. I'm not sure how long we'll be out here, so I'd prefer we were ready if we have to duck back in to the Paulson.

CMO_Ahkileez says:
::Sits on the edge of his desk.::  CO:  How are you doing?

Host Gilles says:
ACTION: The 2 probes directly ahead of the Sharikahr explode from gravimetric disturbances.

FCO_LtJg_Haynes says:
::Hears the XO comment.::

FCO_LtJg_Haynes says:
XO: We are not flying entirely blind the probes are assisting..

CNS_LtCmdr_Cephas says:
::eyes widen at the sight::  XO: Perhaps we should reverse directions?

CSO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
XO: We've lost the probes, dead ahead

Host CO_Capt_Ahkileez says:
CMO: You want the true answer or the comforting husband answer?

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
FCO: Oh yes I know Lieutenant. ::Hears the CSO:: CSO: Cause?

CMO_Ahkileez says:
CO:  Wait a moment, let me put on my rusty counselors hat.  ::Reaches up and shifts her comm badge over.::  All right.  I am ready.  The truth.

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
CNS: Not yet Counselor. The probes are a pretty good distance ahead of us; for now anyway.

CSO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
XO: I'm reading an abnormally large gravimetric disturbance dead ahead

FCO_LtJg_Haynes says:
XO: Well now we are closer to flying blind.

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
FCO: Lieutenant now I would like a full stop. ::Pauses:: CSO: Can you find a way to get around it?

CNS_LtCmdr_Cephas says:
::hopes the disturbance doesn't grow in size::

CTO_Lt_Telgar_Nash says:
:: was wondering if they were going to alter course ::

FCO_LtJg_Haynes says:
XO: Cmdr, respectfully, the longer we stay here the more force those will have on us.

Host CO_Capt_Ahkileez says:
::smiles:: CMO: I didn't have to be a mind reader to know you were going to choose that. But this probably isn't the time or the place.

CSO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
XO: It keeps shifting...It's near impossible to predict

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
FCO: If we go through it Lieutenant we could be the next set of probes.

Host Gilles says:
ACTION: The ship is struck by the gravimetric disturbance that destroyed the probes.... 

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
CSO: Try and see if you can isolate a pattern. Work with Lieutenant Nash. ::Feels the ship rock::

Host Gilles says:
ACTION: The ship shakes violently.

CNS_LtCmdr_Cephas says:
::grabs her console and holds on for dear life::

CMO_Ahkileez says:
::Shakes her head::  CO:  It never really is... ::catches herself from falling off the desk.::

CTO_Lt_Telgar_Nash says:
:: grabs onto her console as the ship shakes ::

FCO_LtJg_Haynes says:
XO: It would appear that we are going to get it anyway.

CSO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
All: Brace yourselves..::grabs his consol::

FCO_LtJg_Haynes says:
::Grasps console.::

CMO_Ahkileez says:
::Looks at him.::

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
::Holds onto the Command Chair's arms:: All: Report!

CTO_Lt_Telgar_Nash says:
XO:  Shouldn't we be altering course Sir?

Host CO_Capt_Ahkileez says:
::gets on his feet quickly and holds his wife up:: CMO: We'd better get out there. ::heads for the bridge::

CMO_Ahkileez says:
::Follows::

CNS_LtCmdr_Cephas says:
FCO: Can we turn ourselves to match the direction of the flow?  Would that help?

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
CTO: It would make no difference Lieutenant. According to Commander Hayward it continues to change course. ::Notices the CO enter and moves to her seat::

Host Gilles says:
ACTION: The exit of the nebula is now at 1950 km

CSO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
XO: We're getting there - the hard way

CTO_Lt_Telgar_Nash says:
XO:  We are now 1950 klicks from the edge of the nebula.

FCO_LtJg_Haynes says:
CNS: It might put us further back into the nebula, the exit is only 1950 km now.  I suggest we make a run for it.

Host CO_Capt_Ahkileez says:
::glances back to make sure his wife is behind him, then heads for his chair:: FCO: What are the status of our engines?

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
CSO/CTO: Understood.

CSO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
XO: I'm with Amber. Shoot straight through it and hope for the best. We're just sitting here getting beat up as it is

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
CSO/FCO: I would agree with you two. ::Looks over at the CO::

CNS_LtCmdr_Cephas says:
CO/XO: I for one am a firm believer in living to try it again.  ::continues to hold on::

CMO_Ahkileez says:
::Stands behind the captains chair, listening.::

CTO_Lt_Telgar_Nash says:
Self:  If we would have altered course, we could have avoided it all together.

FCO_LtJg_Haynes says:
CO: At the present moment, 1/2 impulse is on standby, we need to move somewhere soon or be torn apart from sitting here.

FCO_LtJg_Haynes says:
::Hears the CTO.:: CTO: We did alter course to avoid the worst of it Lt.

Host CO_Capt_Ahkileez says:
FCO: Agreed. Alter our course fifteen degrees starboard and give us what speed you can.

Host CO_Capt_Ahkileez says:
CTO: Lieutenant, angle our shields.

CTO_Lt_Telgar_Nash says:
CO: Aye Sir.

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
CO: Do note Captain that this distortion does move spontaneously, so it can appear at any time.

CNS_LtCmdr_Cephas says:
::nods at the CO's decision and notifies her department to standby to assist medical if need be::

CTO_Lt_Telgar_Nash says:
:: angles shields ::

Host CO_Capt_Ahkileez says:
::nods:: XO: I know, Commander, but sitting here only leaves us more vulnerable, not less.

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
CO: I 100% agree Captain. I was just letting you know our.. status so to speak.

FCO_LtJg_Haynes says:
::Makes the necessary course corrections and engages speed incrementally up so as not to overload what engines they do have.

FCO_LtJg_Haynes says:
All: We're moving again.

CTO_Lt_Telgar_Nash says:
CO: Shields angled.

Host Gilles says:
ACTION: One final gravitation disturbance shakes the ship as it emerges from the nebula. The remainder of deck 16 is torn off in the process.

CNS_LtCmdr_Cephas says:
::sighs once they brake through::  CMO: I have personnel standing by if you need more help.

FCO_LtJg_Haynes says:
All: We're through it.

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
::Feels the ship rock again as she holds onto the Console next to her chair::

Host CO_Capt_Ahkileez says:
::tunes out the horrible ripping sounds:: FCO: Hold us steady. Follow the currents visible in the dust.

CSO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
Self: Good to see the stars again

CTO_Lt_Telgar_Nash says:
:: grabs her console and hangs on ::

CNS_LtCmdr_Cephas says:
<break>

CMO_Ahkileez says:
::Lays a hand on her husbands shoulder in an attempt of comfort.::

CMO_Ahkileez says:
CO:  I should head back down to sickbay.

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
CNS: Do we have active comm now Counselor?

CNS_LtCmdr_Cephas says:
::calls up her communication::  CO: I have that draft ready to send at your command.

CTO_Lt_Telgar_Nash says:
:: looks down at tactical sensors for a reading ::

CNS_LtCmdr_Cephas says:
XO: Yes sir.  Once we cleared the Nebula we did.

Host CO_Capt_Ahkileez says:
::nods:: CMO: I think you'll be needed. ::touches her hand softly:: We'll talk later. ::turns back to the task at hand::

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
::Nods:: CNS: Very good.

Host CO_Capt_Ahkileez says:
FCO: Alter course to Zeta Alpha II, slow to one quarter impulse. We'll conserve what power we can.

Host CO_Capt_Ahkileez says:
CNS: If you're ready, transmit our distress to Zeta Alpha II.

CMO_Ahkileez says:
::With a nod, turns around and heads for the turbolift.::

FCO_LtJg_Haynes says:
CO: Aye Captain.  ::Makes necessary plot correction.::

CTO_Lt_Telgar_Nash says:
CO:  Tactical sensors are clear for now Sir.

Host CO_Capt_Ahkileez says:
CTO: Very good, Lieutenant. Stand down to Yellow Alert.

CMO_Ahkileez says:
::As the turbolifts open and then close behind her, she looks a moment at the metalic doors.::  Computer, sickbay.

CSO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
CO/XO: Sensors are fully functional

CTO_Lt_Telgar_Nash says:
CO:  Aye Sir.

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
CSO: Very good Commander.

CNS_LtCmdr_Cephas says:
::nods to the CO and sends out the transmission hoping it conveys the intended meaning without sounding as though they are weak::

CTO_Lt_Telgar_Nash says:
*ALL* Stand down to Yellow alert.

CTO_Lt_Telgar_Nash says:
:: looks back down at her sensors :: CO:  Sir, I am picking up a ship on long range sensors now.

CNS_LtCmdr_Cephas says:
::takes her department down to yellow alert and rotates her personnel to needed areas::

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
::Raises an eyebrow as she hears Lieutenant Nash::

Host CO_Capt_Ahkileez says:
::glances down in her direction:: CTO: Can you identify it?

CTO_Lt_Telgar_Nash says:
CO:  No Sir, hard to tell at this distance.

CMO_Ahkileez says:
::The light of the corridor shinning through the widening doors bring her back to the present.  She exits and heads for her domain.::

CNS_LtCmdr_Cephas says:
::wonders exactly who it is this time::

Host CO_Capt_Ahkileez says:
CTO: Is it headed in our direction?

CTO_Lt_Telgar_Nash says:
CO:  Aye Sir, it's current heading is directly towards us at extreme warp.

CMO_Ahkileez says:
::Stepping into sickbay, she notices a few new faces.::

CMO_Ahkileez says:
MO:  How are things going?

Host CO_Capt_Ahkileez says:
Self: Blast! CNS: Counselor, ready a comm repeater buoy and launch when it's ready. FCO: Prepare for evasive maneuvers to return us to the nebula, but maintain course.

Host CO_Capt_Ahkileez says:
CTO: Let me know as soon as they're in hailing range.

CNS_LtCmdr_Cephas says:
::nods and readies the buoy::

CMO_Ahkileez says:
<MO T'Las> ::Working on a broken arm.::  CMO:  Minor injuries and the two Romulans are still unconscious.

CTO_Lt_Telgar_Nash says:
CO: Aye Captain.  :: monitors sensors ::

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
Self: Maybe another rescue ship? ::Knows that it is probably not the case::

Host Gilles says:
<EO_Thumbs> *XO*: Sir Forcefields are becoming stressed on deck 15....   all we have is fusion power Sir

CMO_Ahkileez says:
::Listening, walks over to a crewmen waiting for assistance.::

CNS_LtCmdr_Cephas says:
::launches it when it is ready::  CO: Buoy away.

Host CO_Capt_Ahkileez says:
CNS: Very good, Commander. Ready a second one. We'll drop that just inside the nebula if we have to duck back in.

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
::Looks over at the CO:: CO: I don't believe we have enough power to hold forcefields on Deck 15 much longer. ::Taps her Combadge:: *EO*: Understood Ensign. Standby.

FCO_LtJg_Haynes says:
CO: Aye

CNS_LtCmdr_Cephas says:
::nods and prepares a second buoy::

CTO_Lt_Telgar_Nash says:
CO:  Sir, the id on that ship is the USS Ottawa!  We are being hailed.

CMO_Ahkileez says:
MO:  Have the others reported in?  ::Gently removes the shirt to deal with an obviously broken arm.::

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
::Hears Lieutenant Nash and smiles:: Self: Great.

Host CO_Capt_Ahkileez says:
::releases an inaudible sigh of relief:: CTO: On screen.

CNS_LtCmdr_Cephas says:
::sighs::  Self: Thank goodness it is the cavalry

CTO_Lt_Telgar_Nash says:
CO:  Aye Sir!!  :: pushes a few buttons :: On screen.

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
*EO*: Ensign is there any way to reroute some power to that deck. I don't want to lose another part of this ship. ::Looks up at the viewscreen::

CMO_Ahkileez says:
<MO T'Las>  CMO:  Doctor Gilles reported in earlier that he was making his way up from engineering.  Other then that, no.

CSO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
::glad::

CNS_LtCmdr_Cephas says:
::looks up at the screen::

Host Adm_Sandage says:
@ COM: Sharikahr: CO: Captain.... Boy are you folks a sight for sore eyes.... the Shari looks a little rough around the main mast.

CTO_Lt_Telgar_Nash says:
:: smiles at the Admirals statement ::

Host Adm_Sandage says:
<EO_Thumbs> *XO*: We have to start choosing Sir... sorry no more power.

Host CO_Capt_Ahkileez says:
COM Ottawa: She's holding together. It's good to see you too, Admiral. You've come just in time.

CMO_Ahkileez says:
Ens Shortal:  So what were you doing?

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
::Notices that the crew seems to know this Admiral::

Host Adm_Sandage says:
@ COM: Sharikahr: CO: We got a report from the USS Scorpius of the craziness out here..... how'd you folks like a tow?

CNS_LtCmdr_Cephas says:
::at seeing and hearing the Admiral, leans back in her chair and forces herself to really relax for the first time since this mission started::

CMO_Ahkileez says:
::As the Ensign begins to talk, she makes a swift pull and twist.  There is a click of the two bones rejoining as the man looks at her with wide eyes of pain.::

Host CO_Capt_Ahkileez says:
::smiles tightly:: COM Ottawa: Pride demands we make it home on our own terms. Luckily I'm Vulcan and logic prevails. We'd be happy to accept.

CSO_LtCmdr_Hayward says:
::dreams of shoreleave. Or at least relatively calm::

Host CO_Capt_Ahkileez says:
XO: Stand down weapons and engines and transfer auxiliary power to shields and structural integrity.

CTO_Lt_Telgar_Nash says:
:: chuckles at the Captains statement ::

CMO_Ahkileez says:
Ens Shortal:  Go ahead... this won't take much more honest.  ::nods to Selan to come and assist with mending the bones.::

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
::Smiles at the Captain's statement::

CNS_LtCmdr_Cephas says:
CO: Sir it is in my most professional opinion to recommend that SFHQ be made aware of this crew's need for some down time.

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
CO: Understood sir. ::She looks around:: CTO: Stand down weapons Lieutenant.


FCO_LtJg_Haynes says:
All: They're a sight for sore eyes.

Host Adm_Sandage says:
@ ::chuckles:: COM: Sharikahr: CO: Gotta love logic... but as a wise man once said "Logic is the beginning of wisdom... not the end"...  We'll rig a tractor beam a help strengthen your structural integrity. The trip shouldn't take too long to starbase.

CTO_Lt_Telgar_Nash says:
XO:  With pleasure Sir!  :: smiles and begins the sequence to stand down weapons ::

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
*EO*: Mr. Thumbs I want the engines shut down and power from these engines to shields and structural integrity.

Host Adm_Sandage says:
<EO_Thumbs> *XO*: Aye Sir.... shutting us down.

CMO_Ahkileez says:
<Selan> ::gives the ensign a shot of Asinolyathin ::

CMO_Ahkileez says:
::Steps back and lets Selan complete his magic with the bone regenerator.::

Host CO_Capt_Ahkileez says:
COM Ottawa: We'll be ready, Admiral. I don't suppose you could beam down some additional medical and engineering personnel over? We could use the hand.

FCO_LtJg_Haynes says:
::Prepares to secure the CONN once the tow has begun.::

Host Adm_Sandage says:
@ ::his face becomes quite serious:: COM: Sharikahr: CO: Of course Captain.... any serious cases we'll transfer to the Ottawa's sickbay for ya.

CTO_Lt_Telgar_Nash says:
XO:  Weapons offline Commander

XO_LtCmdr_Davis-Patterson says:
CTO: Very good Lieutenant.

Host CO_Capt_Ahkileez says:
::starts to sit down but straightens again:: COM Ottawa: I don't think that'll be necessary. Our doctor can handle anything. I do have one last question, however. What's the status of the Scorpius?

CMO_Ahkileez says:
::Seeing the ensign is well in hand, moves to the next waiting patient.::

CNS_LtCmdr_Cephas says:
::hopes the Scorpius is okay::

Host Adm_Sandage says:
@  COM: Sharikahr: CO: They were in better shape.... but they got mangled some too.

Host CO_Capt_Ahkileez says:
::narrows his gaze:: COM Ottawa: Understood sir. When you have a moment, I think we should talk.

Host Adm_Sandage says:
@  ::nods:: COM: Sharikahr: CO: You got it.... come on over when you can... I'll be waiting.  Sandage out.

Host CO_Capt_Ahkileez says:
::turns to his crew as the screen goes black:: All: I guess we're going home.

Host Adm_Sandage says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Copyright © 2004 by Star Trek: A Call to Duty. All Rights Reserved




