USS Sharikahr NCC-81204
Stardate 10609.08

Mission #268

It looks like things are looking up for the crew of the USS Sharikahr… or NOT! Everything seemed to finally be going their way after the signing of the Amenti was complete. The Amenti had returned back to their homeworld and the Ministers were preparing to leave the Sharikahr. At least, one of them was.

Minister of Defense Varan decided to remain aboard the Sharikahr for the time being. Before the Captain even had a chance to protest, the Minister received a priority one communiqué on something known as the Gold Channel. As he took this call, the Norway Class vessel embarked on a journey toward Amun, the Amenti homeworld.

Minister Varan learned that the USS Delphyne and its survey group was attacked by several Synod vessels, and all of the ships are presumed destroyed. The Synod took no prisoners, even going as far as destroying any escape pods leaving the vessels.

However, the Minister was not able to inform Captain Irvin of this news. Out of the blue, the Sharikahr detected a tachyon buildup that they could not escape. The impact did not damage many systems, except for sensors. Once sensors did return, the ship was in the direct path of a 900 km in diameter asteroid!

The asteroid hit the diplomatic vessel without any reservation. Hull plating from decks 4 - 12 ripped to shreds, all major power systems came offline, shielding failed, and the Warp Core powered down. Without any of these vital functions and the venting of atmosphere, what will the crew do?

There were now decisions needing to be made. Would the crew be able to survive these power failures? Where exactly were they now?
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<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Resume Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

MoD_Varan says:
::lies limp on the corridor floor::

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
::in the Captain's Chair on the Bridge:: *CMO*: Has the medical team left for deck three yet?

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::sprinting to sickbay to get his med kit::

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::half propped up against a bulkhead, limp, and a rather bloodied mess::

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::on the bridge trying to use her tricorder for any kind of information about the status of the ship::  Self: This is insane.  ::speaks up:: CNS: Permission to make my way to a shuttle or runabout... it will aid us more than this tricorder ever will.

CEO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
::Follows the CO to Deck 3::

CSO_Lt_So`tsoh says:
:: In her quarters, torn between duty and responsibilities.::

SO_Ens_Currier says:
::Runs an internal sensor scan::

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::climbing down the jeffries tube and pops out on to the deck amidst lots of smoke and scrambling, screaming officers::

CSO_Lt_So`tsoh says:
:: A flash catches her eyes and she realizes she is looking out into the darkness of space.::

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
CIV: Permission granted, but be careful, we don't know if whatever caused this is still out there.

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::jogging down the deck to the main junction circutry::

ACTION: Shouts and screams can be heard throughout the ship. Emergency Crews begin to go to their duties, however, with decks 4 - 12 not fully secure on the right side, they cannot make it to several key areas.

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
::trying to get his console working::

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::yells:: CEO: THIS WAY.....

CSO_Lt_So`tsoh says:
:: Shá's cry pulls her out of the sudden shock she slipped into.  She turns toward his room... hers is gone.::

TO_Ens_Smith says:
::begins to painfully peal himself off the deck, and looks over at the helm console... sees only her feet::

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::grabs his med kit and heads for the nearest J-tube:

CEO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
CO: Coming, sir, but I must warn you that we only have 50% emergency power so we may not be able to raise the force fields.

SO_Ens_Currier says:
::scans the adjacent space::

CSO_Lt_So`tsoh says:
:: Grabs the edge of the couch and pulls it away from the door.  She tries to open it.::

FNS_Collins says:
::tries to move, and only ends up screaming::

ACTION: Heavy amounts of Carbon Dioxide begin to fill the corridor around Lieutenant So'tosh. Ventalation systems do not seem to be functioning.

MoD_Varan says:
::emerald blood pools in his mouth and drips off his bottom lip onto the carpet::

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
::trys to feel for her husband and daughter as she goes about the Bridge, helping the injured::

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::kneels down at the circutry port and rips off the cover::  CEO: I don't care about the force fields...  This ship is equiped with transverse emergency bulheads...

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
;:taps his badge:: *CTO*: I need you to describe Varan's injuries.

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
::manages to get the operations console working for a few minutes.  Begins pulling together a damage report::

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::fiddling with the circuits::  CEO: We need to shunt enough power to blow the explosive retainer bolts.

CSO_Lt_So`tsoh says:
:: The door refuses to move.  A quick search shows her the doors frame is out of alignment.  Spying a crack she moves to it.::  Shà, I am here.  Hold on...

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::moves into the tubes and starts to make her way down to the shuttlebay, avoiding the right side of the ship::

ACTION: Lieutenant Cartwright receives no response from his Combadge.

CEO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
::Begins working on adjacent circuits:: CO: Understood.  I will try to get you the power you need.

ACTION: As the CIV moves through the ship, a piece of hull plating from the 'ceiling' falls down toward her.

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
CEO: Rob it from life support if you need to...  It's gonna be a moot device on the affected decks.... 

CSO_Lt_So`tsoh says:
:: Slipping her fingers through the crack, and placing her leg on the frame as a brace, she tries to open the door.::

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
Self: Damnit! ::starts climbing fast and hard towards the MoD and CTO::

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
::stares in disbelief as the data comes on-line::

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::starts to cross wire several isoliniar circuit paths::

CEO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
CO: Agreed.  We have been in worse situations and survived.  We will survive this as well.

SO_Ens_Currier says:
:: finding nothing of use from scans, attends to the various wounded, knowing that calling sickbay isn't going to help right now::

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
CEO: We better....  I refuse for us to suffer the same fate as...   well...    ::continues working::  Nevermind

CSO_Lt_So`tsoh says:
:: Suddenly she coughs, smoke starting to curl through the crack.::

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::quickly climbs the ladder down and down and down, and then when she looks to see where she is she continues to keep climbing down some more::

CEO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
::Shunts power from wherever he can find it to feed Eli's circuits::

CSO_Lt_So`tsoh says:
:: She is also starting to feel lightheaded::

MoD_Varan says:
::blood from the hemmorhaging starts to pour back down his throat and into his lungs::

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
::is further shocked to realize he can't even get data on some of the systems::

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
::sees the reporter on the floor and sprints to her:: FNS: Miss Collins can you hear me?

CSO_Lt_So`tsoh says:
*Bridge*: If anyone can help, I am in my quarters.  There appears to be a fire.  :: Tries to take a deep breath::  There is also something wrong with the air.

FNS_Collins says:
::tries to reply to the CNS, and only just barely manages a nod::

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::opens the hatch and climbs out, scrambling to his feet and begins to run around the deck, searching for the MoD and CTO::

ACTION: Smoke continues to fill the CSO's Quarters. As the CMO reaches his location, he finds the Minister and CTO out cold.

CEO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
::Feels waves of pain and anger radiating from the CO but does not say anything at this time::

CSO_Lt_So`tsoh says:
Shà: Shà, go get a blanket... I need you away from the door.

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::begins examining the MoD, with some equipment and looks over the CTO as he can::

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
CEO: Boost the gain on circuit J12 Baker....  

SO_Ens_Currier says:
::works with the counselor:: CNS: we need to get the wounded to sickbay. I'm sure they're going nuts right now

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
::grabs the Bridge med kit and doses the FNS with something to wake her::

OPS_Lt_Ki says:
::quietly::  CNS/SO:  I'm not sure Sickbay is functional right now.

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::it's becoming rather hard to determine what blood is Donavin's and what is Varan's about now::

CSO_Lt_So`tsoh says:
:: Hearing no response, panic streaks through her.  Grasping the door again, she takes a deep breath, focuses her strength and pulls with all her might, adrenaline now lending a hand.::

CEO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
CO: Got it and it is coming from what used to be the shield arrays in this area.

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
SO: I'm sure they are. However, you have to go through the effected decks to get there.

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::arrives at what she hopes from her memory is the deck for the shuttlebay::

SO_Ens_Currier says:
OPS: I'm not either, but it's the most protected area of the ship  at least

FNS_Collins says:
::opens her eyes wide, and tries to resist the urge to pass out::

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
*CSO*: I hear you. What's wrong?

SO_Ens_Currier says:
CNS: What do you think we should do? I'm a scientist, not a medic

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::tapping on the controler servos::

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::begins using his equipment to repair the damage to the MoD's skull and bring the swelling down::

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
Outloud: WORK DAMN YOU!!! 

ACTION: Captain Irvin's plan is successful, and the bulkheads fall through the affected decks and locks into place. The large "gash" is now sealed... for now.

CSO_Lt_So`tsoh says:
:: Barely hearing the counselor above the tearing sound of metal against metal, she doesn't let go to respond.::

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
SO: For right now, use the emergency med kits to stabalize as many as you can.

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::is knocked back a bit from the shower of sparks flowing from the damaged EPS array::

CEO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
CO: That is done.  Now what?

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
Self: Dang I should have studied the ship's schematics more this past few days.

FNS_Collins says:
::tries to move again, and is nearly in tears by the effort, even though it wasn't even close to successful::

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::doses the MoD to subdue the shock:::

CSO_Lt_So`tsoh says:
:: Suddenly the door is open, smoke pouring in and she is on the ground.  Her eyes smart from the smoke and she is finding it harder to breathe.::

SO_Ens_Currier says:
CNS: I'll do my best

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
CEO: Reverse the osmotic flow on all decks....  Get some air flowing through there again  ::gets up and starts towards another jefferies tube::  Have to go directly to deck 4 for that...

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::makes her way through the choas, asking passing crewmates for directions occasionally::

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
FNS: What are your injuries.

ACTION: Several of the consoles around the CO and CEO begin to explode due to the trauma of their actions.

UFP_MoD_Varan says:
::moves slightly from the shuddering elsewhere in the ship, causing the CMO's tool to fuse the wrong vessel::

SO_Ens_Currier says:
::grabs a few emergency kits and tends to the wounded the best he can::

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
CEO: Oh Crap...  RUN!

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
SO: That's all I ask.

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
Self: Crap!

CEO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
::Falls back from the explosions::

ACTION: Varan begins to convulse as the CMO's tool hits the wrong spot.

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::waves some amonia under the CTO's nose to wake him:: CTO: Get up I need your help, hold him still.

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::helps Stidd up::  CEO: GOD you're fat old man!

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::Finally arriving at the shuttlebay she looks for the best available vessel::

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::begins trying to repair the damage he'd inadvertantly done::

CSO_Lt_So`tsoh says:
:: Coughing, reaches for the tenous bond.::  ~~~~ CNS: Smoke filling my quarters.  Quarters open to space.  Trying to get Shà.~~~~ :: Gets to her knees, unexpected pain shooting through her hands.::

ACTION: The CTO is shaken awake in a coughing fit.

CEO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
CO: I beg to differ with you sir but I am as fit as I was on the Pharaoh.  :: Gets up and starts running::

FNS_Collins says:
::glaring:: CNS: Painful. The hell else do you want me to say?

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
*CSO*: We are isolated up here. I will send someone.

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::eyes open, and he coughs a time or few, trying to pull himself away from the bulkhead::

SO_Ens_Currier says:
CNS: Looks like emergency bulkheads were deployed

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
CTO: Get over here and help me hold him steady while I work!

TO_Ens_Smith says:
::begins to painfully make his way back to his console to assess damage::

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
FNS: Look, a hell of a lot of people are more injured than you. Your lip isn't something I need right now

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::runs to the end of the section and accesses one of the interfaces for the bulkheads on that deck::  CEO: You see anyone else down the corridor?

CSO_Lt_So`tsoh says:
:: In the smoke, she can barely discern her bleeding hands.  Shaking her head, she makes her way onto all four, not wasting energy to respond to the counselor.::

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
CEO: I'm gonna drop the bulkhead.

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::drags himself to his knees, somewhat, and makes his way the half foot to where the MoD is:: CMO: Anyone ever tell you your deckside manner sucks, doc?

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::sighs as she comes to one that seems the least damaged.  Scans it with her tricorder::

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
TO: Smith, if you are up to it. I need you to go the CSO's quarters to assisst her. Take fire supression equipment.

ACTION: The Operations Console begins to beep, as if detecting communications from around the area. However, the Sharikahr is unable to send communications themselves.

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
Self: Well at least it is space worthy.

UFP_MoD_Varan says:
::loss of blood and blood pressure sends him into tachycardia::

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::boards and begins to fire up the sensors and the comm systems::

CEO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
CO: I did not know you were strong enough to pick up a bulkhead, let alone drop it.

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
CTO: Anyone ever tell you to shut the hell up and do as I say? ::unfuses the vessel and begins repairing the damage slowly::

CSO_Lt_So`tsoh says:
:: Making her way through the doors, she searches for the child, unable to see through the building smoke.  She stays close to the floor trying to breath.::

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
CEO: The emergency bulkhead you litteral....   ::grunts then presses the button to engage the bulkhead before they are burned up in a shower of exploding consoles and EPS conduits::

SO_Ens_Currier says:
::responds to the operations consol beeping, see's what the message is::

ACTION: The smoke continues to thicken in the CSO's Quarters. It seems as if there will be no escape.

TO_Ens_Smith says:
::nods, moving to grab the gear, and heads for the nearest accessway, however unsteadily::

CEO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
CO: It was what you humans call a joke.  You do understand the concept of humor, don't you?

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::goes to hold the minister still, and shoots a pained glare at that damnable doctor::

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::slaps combadge::  *CNS*: Irvin to Rodos...   The transverse bulkheads are in place...  Can you reverse the osmotic flow on decks 4 - 12 and get some air down there?

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
*CO*: Yes sir, and could you send some more people to the CSO's quarters. There is a fire. I've sent TO Smith, but I have no one else.

ACTION: The CMO is able to stabilize Minister Varan, but the gash in his head is still bleeding...

SO_Ens_Currier says:
*CO*: Captain, I know you're more than busy, but I thought you should know I'm monitoring some kind of communication taking place, though I cannot discern what it is, nor am I able to respond.

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
*CNS*: Acknowledged...  I've got it.  Just reverse that air flow!

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::doesn't even look at the CTO:: CTO: Check your attitude Lt. Arinoch, this is not the time or the place. ::Grabs the dermal regenerator and begins closing the wound on the MoD's head::

CSO_Lt_So`tsoh says:
~~~~ Shà, where are you?~~~~

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::sees the comm traffic in the surrounding area and tries to intercept one of them::

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
SO: I need you to reverse the osmotic flow on decks 4-12. They need their air back

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
*SO*: In the event that it's something...  See if you can record it to the main bridge subprocessor buffer.  Other than that, there's nothing you can do, Irvin out.

CSO_Lt_So`tsoh says:
:: Makes her way toward the bed::

SO_Ens_Currier says:
*CO*: Aye. Currier out.

UFP_MoD_Varan says:
::stops breathing when heart stops::

SO_Ens_Currier says:
::records the transmissions as best he can::

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::tries the commbadge to see if it works:: *Bridge*  Cmdr Tarrez to the Bridge.

TO_Ens_Smith says:
::gets close to the deck the CSO's quarters are on, and doesn't even have to open the door to know the air supply's getting low:: *Bridge*: Smith to bridge! Atmosphere is still venting on this deck!

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
CTO: I need your help, I need you to breath for him while I perform CPR. Can you do that? ::lays the MoD on his back as he speaks::

SO_Ens_Currier says:
CNS: I'm working on it ::allocates the dismal amount of power they have to change the airflow::

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
*TO*: I'll alert the CO

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::looks to the CEO::  CEO: See if you can get to Main Engineering and see what's left of damage control...   I'm going to deck 4 to see about So'Tsoh.

CSO_Lt_So`tsoh says:
:: Wishing at the moment she was full Vulcan, she keeps moving forward, closer to the ground now, unable to see.::

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::just shoots another glare at the doctor, biting back a potentially career-ending comment:: CMO: I'll try, but if we both end up dead you can blame the wall.

CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
*CO*: Captain, the CSO's quarters are still venting. We can't do anything from here.

CEO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
CO: Aye sir.  I hope I can find a clear path down there.

CSO_Lt_So`tsoh says:
~~~~ Shà... little one, I need you to answer me.~~~~

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
*CNS*: I'm proceeding to deck 4.  Any word from Falor?

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::begins chest compressions, counting to 5:: CTO: Breathe.

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::enters the jefferies tube and proceeds to deck 4::

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::breathes::

Host CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
::hides her fear:: *CO*: No, nothing or Victory either.

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::climbing down::  *CNS* My prayers Millie...   I'm sure they're fine.

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::shakes her head as all she gets is something about interfering and in our space::  Self: What the heck does that all mean.  *CNS* I have comms and sensors working on the runabout.  Permission to disembark.  The comm chatter out there is vague at best.

Host CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
*CO*: I hope so.

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::checks the pulse and gives the MoD a quick shot of adrenaline then continues chest compressions, counting 5:: CTO: Breathe!

CSO_Lt_So`tsoh says:
:: Moving more by instinct than anything, her hand brushes a lump on the floor.  Reaching for the child she finds him unconscious... for good or bad.::

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::continues breathing::

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::climbs out of the tube on deck 4::

Host CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
*CIV*: Go ahead. Permission granted.

CEO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
::Follows the CO to deck 4 but continues to deck 7::

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::starts running towards the CSO's quarters::

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::continues going through the motions, relentless to give up::

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::punches the controls and lifts the runabout off the deck as the deck monkey gives her the okay sign for launch::

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::reaches the door and it does not open automatically::

Host CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
*CIV*: Keep me posted.

CSO_Lt_So`tsoh says:
:: Wraping one hand around Shà's arm, unable to contain the sudden whimper of pain, she slowly begins to drag him out of the room.::

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::pounds on it and ye'lls::  CSO: SIN  I'M HERE!!!!   HOLD TIGHT!

TO_Ens_Smith says:
::comes up right behind the CO, and immediately goes for the manual override::

ACTION: All of the telepaths and empaths begin to feel a surge of emotion as those die from suffocation outside of the ship as well as pain from severe burns, etc inside the ship.

Host CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
FNS: Now about you...::trails off as she feels the emtional surge::

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::shudders as he begins to shed tears while working on the MoD::

CEO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
:: Stops to refocus his mind and tries to block the emotions he is now feeling from others::

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::moves the runabout forward towards the shuttlebay exit::  *CNS*: Understood. ::grimmaces as a flood of emotions comes over her despite her effforts to block them all.::

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::pulls off the access panel to the door mechinism and releases the air pressure::

CSO_Lt_So`tsoh says:
:: Untold pain swims through her mind as the cry of death reaches out to her.  She almost curls into herself.::

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::continues to help out where he can, thinking he should so be on the bridge::

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::reaches for the door pullers in the compartment and attaches them to the door to pull it open::

ACTION: The CSO and CEO feel a much larger surge of pain, as the Vulcans who begin to die send huge surges of emotion. They both become overwhelmed... the pain is unbareable.

TO_Ens_Smith says:
CO: I can't let you go in there yet, captain. ::stands ready with the fire suppression unit when he gets the door open::

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
CTO: I need something to shock him with. Find me anything, I'll take care of both tasks.

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
@::once outside the ship she scans the area for any possible life signs::

CSO_Lt_So`tsoh says:
:: Tears of pain mingle with the tears from the smoke, immobalizing her.::

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::moves away from the minister, nodding:: CMO: Things shocking... shouldn't be hard in this wreck.

SO_Ens_Currier says:
:;franticly works to restore full life support::

UFP_MoD_Varan says:
::little breaths escape his lips with the chest compressions, making the blood in his mouth bubble, but his heart still isn't pumping::

Host CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
::manages to work even while crying:: Using the dermal regenerator to close up the FNS's wounds::

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
@::starts to transport every life sign in danger that she can onto her runabout::

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
TO: I'm going in Mister so you better damn be ready!

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::pulls on the door in a MAD attempt to get it open::

ACTION: The SO is successful in restoring very minimal life support.

CEO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
:: Unable to block the emotions of the Vulcans, he collapses in the corridor:: Self: Must focus.  Cannot repeat the outpost.  Must focus!

CSO_Lt_So`tsoh says:
:: One small part of her mind, she hears the cry of her spirit wolf, feeling for just a moment his teeth catching onto her uniform.::

CSO_Lt_So`tsoh says:
:: Focusing on that, she begins her slow crawl, dragging the child, out of his room.::

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::finds a piece of ruptured and severred ODN line, and yanks a portion of it out, dragging what he can over to the CMO::

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
CTO: Is that going to shock him?

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
@*CNS*: I have transports up and going.  Can I assist in anyway?

ACTION: The CTO begins to feel rather dizzy, seeing that his own wounds were not really attended too. The CSO and CEO continue to feel the surge of pain.

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::Trudges in to the CSOs quarters amidst flames and smoke::

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::barely sees the CSO and Sha through the smoke::

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
CSO: SIN!!!   I'm here!

Host CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
*CIV*: Contact the CMO see if he need to go to Sickbay. He was supposed to be going to assisst Minister Varan.

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
@::scans the long range with her vessel's sensors as she waits::

CSO_Lt_So`tsoh says:
:: Focused on just moving, pauses as she hears a voice and reaches out through her pain and the pain of others.::  ~~~~ CO: Here...~~~~

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::grabs the child first and carries him out to the corridor::

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
@*CMO*: I hear tell you may need help getting to sickbay.  May my transporters help in anyway doc?

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
*CIV*:Do it now Commander!

UFP_MoD_Varan says:
::lifeless, unseeing eyes stare up at Cartwright::

CSO_Lt_So`tsoh says:
:: Realizing the child is safe, she sinks to the floor, overwhelmed::

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
@*CMO*: Stand by.  ::locks onto the CMO signal and transports him to a safe location in sickbay::

CEO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
::Unable to control the waves of pain he is feeling he loses consciousness::

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::coughs for a second...  catches his breath::  TO: Get the child to sickbay now!

ACTION: The CMO, Varan, and CTO transport to Sickbay successfully. However, Sickbay is mostly in shambles.

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::runs back in::

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
@*CNS*: Doc is in sickbay... anyone else?

TO_Ens_Smith says:
::nods, and goes to scoop up the child, handing the fire gear to Eli before bolting for the nearest accessway::

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
MOs: Get over here, I need half of you working on the MoD and atleast one of you on the CTO. Now people!

ACTION: Red Alert klaxons begin to blare on the Runabout.

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
@::raises shields::

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::tries to keep himself relatively upright in sickbay::

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::grabs the defib and hits Varan instantly::

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::kneels down and throws one of the CSOs arms around his shoulder, picking her up to her feet and mostly dragging her out to the cooridoor::

Host CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
*CIV*: Never mind, get back here, you've done what you can.

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
@*CNS*: I have a Synod ship heading my way.

MO_Johnson says:
::sits the CTO down and works on his head::

CSO_Lt_So`tsoh says:
:: Barely registering she is being half carried, she tries to get her feet under her, but does not succeed.::

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::tries to be teasing, but only manages to look mildly irritated:: MO: Will I live?

UFP_MoD_Varan says:
::charge doesn't seem to do much on his old body::

Host CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
SO: Can we get any shields at all?

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::makes it out into the corridor, completely winded and full of smoke::

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
*CNS*: Bridge...   Please tell me we have some transporter power....

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
@::shakes her head not liking having to retreat, but does as ordered::  *CNS*: Understood, heading back.

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::cranks up the wattage and hits him again:: MoD: Wake up you old son of a.....

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
*CNS*: I know it's asking a bit much

ACTION: The CEO and CSO begins to regain their composures slightly as the emotions begin to fade. The CEO abruptly wakes up... with a massive headache!

CSO_Lt_So`tsoh says:
:: Trying to take a breath, she begins to cough harshly.::

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::coughing harshly::

Host CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
*CO*: No sir, the CIV was using the Runabout transporter from outside the ship, but she is currently being pursued and had to raise shields. We managed to get the MoD to Sick Bay though.

CSO_Lt_So`tsoh says:
:: Unable to speak through her coughing::  ~~~~ CO: Shá?~~~~

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
@*CNS* ETA on that ship is 7 minutes.

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::whipes a bit of dried blood from his face, but still looks a mess::

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
Self: Damn....  

ACTION: The CO's and CSO's eyes begin to burn as they move through the smoke,.

TO_Ens_Smith says:
::eventually manages unsteadily to get to sickbay's doors, child in hand::

UFP_MoD_Varan says:
::too much wattage causes muscle spasms, limbs flying, one strong vulcan forearm connecting with Cartwright's shattering it::

Host CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
*CIV*: Can you reach the ship before it gets here?

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::catches breath for a moment then scoops the CSO up again:: CSO: uuuuPPPPPS A daisy!

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
@*CNS*: I could crawl back in that much time.

CEO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
::Begins to get up but staggers as the headache makes itself known::  Self: Pain is subject to the mind.  I control the mind therefore I control the pain.

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::grabs his wrist instantly and starts shouting instructions to the MOs as he grabs the osteostimulator and begins repairing his forearm::

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::squeezing his eyes shut with each blink trying to control the burning::

Host CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
*CIV*: Alert me the moment you are back in. I am going to try to raise some shields.

ACTION: As the CEO repeats his saying, his headache increases a bit.

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
@*CNS*: Understood.  ::hustles back::

TO_Ens_Smith says:
::finds an empty biobed, and sets the child carefully down, waving a passing MO over::

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
CSO: Should be half way to sickbay by now....   

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::carrying the CSO, slowly through the smoke::

CEO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
::Repeats the mantra, fighting the headache as best he can, he begins to move down the corridor again::

Host CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
::sits at a nearby console, trying to call up information on the shields::

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::when she arrives back into the shuttlebay::  *CNS*:  I am back.  Even though I am in the ship we should still be able to use the runabouts systems to communicate and transport if necessary.

CSO_Lt_So`tsoh says:
::Nods, her inner eye lids closed against the smoke.  Slowly she comes to realize she is not being psychically overwelmed... ::

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::comes to grips with the reality that the MoD is lost, speaks up in a controlled tone:: MOs: That's enough people. He's gone.

UFP_MoD_Varan says:
::heart restarts, but heavily arrythmic, about to flatline again any minute::

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
MOs: Check that, keep working!

Host CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
*CIV*: Ok, please transport the CO and the CSO to Sick Bay.

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::waits for the MO working on him to either discharge him or move onto the next patient::

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::pauses:: CSO: We're not going to make it to deck 8....  ::slowly puts the CSO down::  But I think I can treat both of us here....  

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
*CO*: Need a lift?  Standby for transport.

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::fumbles around the wall for an emergency supplys hatch::

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::glances at the CTO:: CTO: You can get to doing what you do best Lt.

CSO_Lt_So`tsoh says:
:: Nods as she tries to cough the smoke from her abused lungs::

Host CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
*CO/CSO*: The CIV will be transporting you all to Sick Bay soon.

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::gets up before Logan's even finished speaking:: Self: About damn time. ::heads for the door::

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::locks onto the CO's and CSO's life signs and transport to sickbay.::

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::continues repairing his arm::

Host CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
*CEO*: Sir, are you all right?

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::dematerializes with a med kit, two atmosphere masks in hand::

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
Self: It's not anyone's fault, no report to file on the CTO.

ACTION: Minister Varan's heart beats, it is eratic at best.

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
*CNS*: Shall I contact the incoming ship?

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::resumes giving the MOs instructions::

Host CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
*CEO*: A vessel was pursuing the CIV's runabout. We need shields in about one minute.

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::arrives in the same slouched/crouched position with the CSO near him, on the floor::

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::walks right past Smith, and makes a hand motion... he immediately heads for the security office to see what's intact:: *Bridge*: Arinoch to bridge. What the hell hit us?

CSO_Lt_So`tsoh says:
:: Unable to catch her breath due to the coughing.::

Host CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
*CIV*: Yes please, try to ascertain their intentions.

CEO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
*CNS*: Understood.  I am entering engineering now.

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::notes the flood of people in the damaged sick bay::

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::pops open an access hatch, and begins to make killer speed for a blood-deprived man for the bridge::

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::coughs::  CPU: Computer...  Activate Emergency Medical Hologram.....   

Host CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
*CTO*: An asteroid hit us Lt.

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
Self: I swore I'd never use one of these damn things...

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
COM: Incoming ship:  This is Cmdr Tarrez-Hunter of the USS Sharikahr.  Please respond.

CEO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
:: goes to the emergency power relays and examines them for how bad the damage is.::

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::puts the mask on the CSOs face until triox can be administered::

ACTION: The Synod Cruiser comes into range of the Sharikahr. It does not answer hails, but comes in firing at the Sharikahr! The Norway Class vessel shakes violently as the disruptor fire tears through Deck 11.

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
*CNS*: That's one lost asteroid. I didn't think we were near any solar systems yet...

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::orders a minor dose of adrenaline for the MoD::

CSO_Lt_So`tsoh says:
:: Pure air forcing its way into her lungs, she is finally able to breath.  Reaching up, she takes the mask in hand with a nod of thanks.::

Host CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
::hits the floor as the ship shakes with impact::

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::nearly loses his hold and topples down a whole lot of decks:: Self: Damn Murphy's law right to hell.

CEO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
::Is tossed to the floor and gets up to continue his examinations::

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::gets shaken even in the runabout::

Host CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
*All sections*: Report!

UFP_MoD_Varan says:
::heartbeat gets stronger with vidrenalase injection and breathing gets slightly less ragged::

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::falls to the floor::

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
*CNS*: NO response to the hails

CSO_Lt_So`tsoh says:
:: Her inner eyelids lifting, her vision clears as she takes in her surroundings and what just happened.::

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::breathes through the mask momentarily::  *CNS*: The CSO and I are in Sickbay...   What's going on up there?

Host CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
*CIV*:Please transport FNS Collins to Sick Bay.

ACTION: The Synod Cruiser fires at the Sharikahr again, this time hitting deck two. Even more explosions erupt around the ship.

SO_Ens_Currier says:
::Runs another internal scan::

CSO_Lt_So`tsoh says:
:: Forces herself to stand.::

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
Self: Thank God. ::gets up and checks the MoD over while he continues healing his forearm::

Host CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
*CO*: The ship pursuing the CIV fired on us ::falls again:: and just did so again. The CEO is working on shields.

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::scans the bridge for the reporter's biosigns and locks onto her just as the runabout shakes again::  Stop firing at us!

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
*CNS*: Get me to the bridge!

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
*CNS*: Understood.

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
*CNS*: I don't care how, just get me up there!

CSO_Lt_So`tsoh says:
CO: And me...

CEO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
*CNS*: Most of the emergency circuits are fried.  There is not much left down here.

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::transports the FNS to sickbay::

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
CSO: Negative...  You're staying right here...

UFP_MoD_Varan says:
::heartbeat weak and breathing ragged, but still alive::

Host CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
*CIV*: And once you are done with that get the CO to the Bridge.

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::actually does lose his hold with one hand, but manages to get it back, barely, and continues climbing::

CSO_Lt_So`tsoh says:
CO: I can do no good hear... I am not a medical doctor.

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::locks onto the CO and transfers him to the Bridge:: *CNS*: Aye.

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::looks to the CSO and sighs::  *CNS*: and lock on to the CSO too.....  

CMO_Lt_Cartwright says:
::gives himself a hypo for the pain::

Host CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
*CEO*: Just do your best Commander. We need shields quickly as possible.

CEO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
::Powers the thrusters and starts the ship moving::  *CNS*: I can give you minimal shields if I take power from life support.

Host CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
*CIV*: Sorry about this, I need the CSO as well.

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
::does the same for the CSO::

ACTION: The CO and CSO are transported to the Bridge.

CIV_Cmdr_Tarrez-Hunter says:
Self: Man I wish they would make up their minds

CSO_Lt_So`tsoh says:
:: Appearing on the bridge, stumbles over to her sensors.::

CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::pokes his head out of an access hatch on the bridge, and hoists himself out, wincing::

CEO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
::Reroutes power from Life support to shields::

Host CNS_Lt_Rodos says:
CTO: Glad to see you Lt.

CEO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
*CNS*: Minimal shields are yours.

ACTION: The Synod fires yet another volley, this time hitting Deck 4, tearing the emergency bulkhead! Atmosphere from that deck begins to vent yet again.

Host CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::scrambles to the engineering station::
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