Host Arlene says:
SUMMARY:  The crew of the Tal War have made their way to the IKS K'Tang where they were promptly whisked off to the Gorn homeworld to deliver the ill gotten weapons.  The Gorn seem to have an issue with the Klings and have fired upon the ship.

Host Arlene says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CEO_Quchant says:
::examining the klingon status panel on the cargo bay wall::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::in the shuttle bay looking over the shuttles and making sure they are ready to provide support if needed::

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::is leaving the CNS and walking towards the shuttles::

CSO_Lt_York says:
::sits on a crate filled with live gagh studying his tricorder::

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
::stands watching as the Klingons perform there various duties::

Host Arlene says:
ACTION:  Another torpedo leaves the surface of the Gorn homeworld.  Also several ships  are moving in on the Klingon vessel.

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
CEO: I'm ready to head up to the bridge.

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
K'Tang: Is there nothing you can do end this with out us ending in pieces?

Host Arlene says:
ACTION:  The CSO Can feel the live gagh moving under his butt.

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::enters the shuttle and looks for the CO::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: stands in the shuttle bay ::

CEO_Quchant says:
CTO: good...

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
::grunts and heads to the doors and opens them::

Host Arlene says:
<K'Tang> ::In the throws of battle.::  XO:  What is wrong Wuer, have you become weak?  THIS IS GLORIOUS!!

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::steps out of another shuttle and walks up to Sharra:: OPS: You ever flown a fighter before?

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::finds the CO and runs a brief scan:: Self:  What a time to get the Thelusian flu...

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
K'Tang: I'm not weak.. but I'm also not suicidal... anyway I've got my FCO working on providing air support via our shuttles

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
CEO: Got a key? ::shrugs::

CEO_Quchant says:
::looks at the CTO trying to force the doors open""

CEO_Quchant says:
CTO: I'm thinking this panel may have something to do with that

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: gives him a funny look ::  FCO:  You're joking right???   I can fly with my eyes closed.

Host Arlene says:
<K'Tang> XO:  Any help would be great...Everyone should die well.

CSO_Lt_York says:
::kicks the crate and continues his analysis::

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::pulls the blanket over the unconscious Captain and steps out of the shuttle, pocketing his medical tricorder::

Host Arlene says:
ACTION:  Two Gorn ships begin to descend on the Klingon ship.

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
::taps his badge:: *XO*: Zarn to Wuer.

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
K'Tang: Oh you fill me full of confidence.... I've asked my CTO join us up here...

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
*CTO*:  Wuer here... is there a problem Lt.

Host Arlene says:
<K'Tang> XO:  Ahhhh so there is a warrior among you...

CEO_Quchant says:
CTO: seems like it's locked from the outside

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::smiles:: OPS: Good, because we're going to need to fly these shuttles like fighters... I just wish we had more time to prepare them, this isn;t going to be easy.

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
*XO*: Well, at the moment I am unable to obey your orders to get to the bridge because we're locked in down here. Perhaps you could remind the Klingons of our alliance?

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::approaches the OPS officer:: OPS: Commander, do you think there is a way to access this ships computer? ::looks at the FCO:: I don't like being stuck here

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
CMO:  Probably.  :: looks around for a console ::

CEO_Quchant says:
*XO*: the panel indicates the door is locked from the outside Sir

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
::looks at K'Tang:: K'Tang: seems my crew is locked in the shuttlebay.... can you please correct this.  Also it means my warrior as you call him can't get up here

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
*CTO*:  Standby Lt.

CSO_Lt_York says:
::brings up a recent project on his tricorder, seeing he can use his time doing some real work::

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
::waits impatiently::

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
FCO: Sir, you probably know shuttle bays better than me. Ideas where a console would be?

Host Arlene says:
<K'Tang> ::Laughs::  XO:  The lock must have slipped... I'll have someone open it post haste.  ::Sees the two ships in the view screen...and yells at at his tactical officer to fire.::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: sees the console and walks over to it ::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CMO: Most probably over on the wall there. ::points to the console Sharra's heading for::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: it takes a second to get her mind to think Klingon. ::

Host Arlene says:
ACTION:  The door to the shuttle bay opens

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::follows her to the console, looking around the room::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: nods to herself ::  All: Gee, I didn't know just thinking about it would work.

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
Aloud: Open Pa'Tach! ::walks through into the corridor:: Now which way to the bridge thingy?

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
OPS: That was quick, sir

CEO_Quchant says:
::follows the CTO and indicates the other direction::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::steps into another shuttle and makes sure it's flight ready::

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
K'Tang:  What exactly are you hoping to achieve here K'Tang.... what happened to the glorious warrior of the Empire!

CSO_Lt_York says:
::Stands up and puts his tricorder away::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: chuckles :: CMO:  I aim to please.

Host Arlene says:
<K'Tang> XO:  This warrior needs to earn a living and I've found this is quite lucrative.

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
CEO: Oh... yes. ::changes direction and heads towards the bridge:: CEO: What is it with Klingons and dimly lit corridors? Is bumping into the bulkheads the key to a successful warrior?

Host Arlene says:
ACTION:  The K'Ting performs evasive maneouvers and banks sharply to the left.

CEO_Quchant says:
CTO: the extra power is though unneccessary and is diverted to more pressing needs like sheilds and weapons

CSO_Lt_York says:
::starts following the commander, thinking there must be something he can do other than stand around, then loses his feet and falls against the bulkhead::

CEO_Quchant says:
::Grabs a wall to steady himself due to the inferior IDF::

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
CEO: What's the point in having weapons if you can't see the console to fire them?

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: walks over to a shuttle and pokes her head in :; FCO:  Ok Will, what's the plan?

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
::taps his comm.:: FCO: How you coming with those shuttles?

CEO_Quchant says:
CTO: Do you truly look at the console once you've learnt where the buttons are?

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::makes sure all the shuttle's systems are working properly::

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
<add *FCO*>

Host Arlene says:
ACTION:  The Klingons notice a blip on the long range sensors.

CSO_Lt_York says:
::catches up with the CTO::

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
CEO: Depends if the viewscreen is on or not. :::gets to the bridge:: XO: Sir, how can I blow something up to smithereens...I mean, How can I be of assistance

CEO_Quchant says:
::smirks as the CTO is probably going to get along well with the klingons::

Host Arlene says:
<K'Tang> ::Listens to his Ops officer::  XO:  Hmmmmmm Wuer, are you expecting anyone?  ::Points to the sensors::

CSO_Lt_York says:
::enters the dark bridge and reports to the XO::

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
::nods to a Klingon with a punk-like hairstyle as he waits for the XO to answer::

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
CTO: We could use you tactical expertise at Tactical.... ::looks to K'Tang::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
OPS: Well... ::hears the XO:: *XO*: Just about ready to go down here. ::looks back to Sharra:: OPS: At the moment, the plan is to go out there and stay alive long enough to make the klingons think we're at least trying to help.

Host Arlene says:
<K

CEO_Quchant says:
::looks at the XO::

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
K'Tang:  Guests.... no!

Host Arlene says:
<K'Tank> ::Nods at the XO::

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
::looks to K'Tang:: K'Tang: What's the target? ::heads over to the tactical panel and wipes the sweat off the fire button with his sleeve::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
FCO:  Well, that makes it sound like we are the sacrifices.  Can I vote no?

CMO_LtJG_Rokar2 is now known as CMO_LtJG_Rokar.

Host Arlene says:
<K'Tang> CTO:  The two ships firing on us...or the surface...pick a target.

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
K'Tang: Well, the surface would be harder to miss, but I like a challenge. ::targets the first ship and fires a few torpedoes into it's flightpath::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
OPS: Well you could... but you know the Command staff's vote counts as three, so we'd still be outvoted.

CEO_Quchant says:
::walks over to the engineering station on the klingon bridge::

Host Arlene says:
ACTION:  The operations station lights up with communications from the unknown ship.... someone is trying to come across on the screen.

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
::looks at the sensor display:: K'Tang: Who are they.... can we get them on Comms

Host Arlene says:
<K'Tank> ::Shrugs and nods::

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::approaches the FCO and OPS:: OPS/FCO: Need some help?

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
CMO: By chance Doctror, what was your rating on flying shuttles?  :: smiles ::

Host Arlene says:
ACTION:  The operations officer works furiously to get any kind of resolution.  A grainy image comes across.  The bridge of  a starship appears and the person in the center chair looks eerily familiar.

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
K'Tang: Nice weapons system, got some direct hits there... Firing again ::more comfortable than the first time, he aims the torpedoes better::

CEO_Quchant says:
::nods at the klingon engineer and points out some power saving routines to run in order to push the extra energy towards weapons sheilds and engines

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::turns and eyes up the doctor with a grin on his face like a lamb to be slaughtered::

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
::spots the CEO at engineering:: CEO: Didn't notice you come in Cmdr....

Host Arlene says:
ACTION:  The Gorn ship gets a direct hit.  The port nacelle is heavily damaged...

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
OPS: Er, I can fly a shuttle, Commander, but I am no where as good as I am in front of a tactical based console... and definately in a Sickbay ::smiles back::

CEO_Quchant says:
XO: you looked busy Sir

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
Aloud: Woopass! Got one of them. ::locks on all weapons to the Gorn vessel:: XO: Ready to add to the universal recycling problem, Sir.

CEO_Quchant says:
::raises an eyebrow at the CTO::

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
::looks at the screen:: CEO: Do you recognise....

CEO_Quchant says:
::turns and looks at the image on the view screen::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
CMO:  Well, we need someone who is comfortable flying....in heavy fire.

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
K'Tang: do we have audio?

Host Arlene says:
<Gopher> COM:Klingon Vessel:  Commander!!!!!  The USS Tal War riding in for the rescue!

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
::has an itchy finger waiting for the order to wipe one of the Gorn vessels off the sensors::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
OPS: What we need to do is get him a gunner.

CEO_Quchant says:
XO: oh great....

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
XO: Sir... Can I fire now? Please? Pretty please?

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
COM: Tal-War: Who put you in that seat?

CEO_Quchant says:
XO: recommend we beam over and get to work

CSO_Lt_York says:
::looks at the viewscreen:: Self: Wonderful....with the Admiral's little pet coming to the rescue, what can possibly go wrong. ::sighs::

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::grins:: OPS: I could always assist on the gunnery position, Commander.

Host Arlene says:
<Gopher>::Grins::  COM:XO:  Believe it or not....I'm the senor ranking officer...  Ok Sir.... I'll be there in about 5 mins.  Those Gorn ships won't know what has hit them.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
CMO:  I'll take all the help I can get Doc.

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
COM: Tal-War: Okay you'll support we'll be very welcomed

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
<your>

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::nods firmly:: OPS: I am at yours, and Commander Forster's, command

CEO_Quchant says:
::walks over to the XO::

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
::looks twitchy like he needs the toilet:: XO: How about now? Can I fire?

Host Arlene says:
<Gopher> XO:  Well Golllleeeee Sir!  I'd never thought I'd here those words.  You are usually throwing me in the brig!...  Fighters are on their way!

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
CEO: Yep that would be prudent... but depends if we can safely drop the shields... maybe if we get some covering fire

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
<Forster = Foster>

CEO_Quchant says:
::indicates the CTO to the XO::

CEO_Quchant says:
XO: I think we have that covered

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
::looks to the XO and waves with a grin::

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
CTO: I'm not the one in command here.....

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: smiles ::  CMO:  Stay close then.

CSO_Lt_York says:
::leans against the dirty bulkhead, watching the events unfold, thinking he's a little less useful here than sitting with his tricorder back in the shuttle area::

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
K'Tang: Permission to add honour to your name, K'Tang! ::gestures to the ship on screen then eagerly to the fire button::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::taps his badge:: *XO*: Foster to Wuer.

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
*XO*: Go ahead Commander

Host Arlene says:
ACTION:  The Tal War fighters begin flying around the Gorn ships.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
*FCO*: Can you spare the CTO?

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
<XO=FCO>

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
<FCO=XO>

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
::hears the FCO:: *FCO*: There isn't a second one of me. I am not a spare.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
*CTO*: How did you get on this line?

Host Arlene says:
ACTION:  the Tal War comes up behind the Klingon Vessel and begins to do what he does best.  Plays chicken with the Gorn vessels...  Gopher is caught up in the moment.

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
*FCO*: The CTO is somewhat busy.... the CSO on the other hand ::looks at York::

CSO_Lt_York says:
::looks up::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
*XO*: What sort of a mood is he in?

CSO_Lt_York says:
::straightens his uniform:: XO: Yes sir?

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
Self: Well I'm not busy. I seem to be invisible.

CEO_Quchant says:
XO: ::looks at the tal-war on the tactical scanner:: He's doing....pretty good

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
*FCO*: Not great does that help?

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
::fires the weapons at the gorn ship he semi-disabled::

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::looks quizzically at Telgar:: OPS: The CSO?

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
*XO*: Actually yes... we need an accurate gunner.

Host Arlene says:
ACTION:  the Gorn ship blows up as the Tal War flies through the fire ball.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
CMO:  Gunner, like you.  :o)

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
CSO: Head down and join the FCO.... he needs some of that attitude of yours

CEO_Quchant says:
XO: I'm going to make him repaint my ship if he's scratched it

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
Self: Dammit. I do all the hard work and then they get the kill...

CSO_Lt_York says:
XO: I don't understand, but yes sir. ::shrugs and heads back down the hallway::

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
OPS: I see... ::shakes his head:: All part of the job description it seems, sir.

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
CEO: Maybe we should just make him reaint it anyway..... anyway since when was it your ship ::smiles::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
< edit out the :o) and replace with :: smiles :: >

CSO_Lt_York says:
::runs into the shuttlebay::

CEO_Quchant says:
XO: My engines.  Anyway...engineers always have a sense of ownership, and my father was the presiding admiral at the launch ceremony

Host Arlene says:
ACTION:  Over the speakers the Klingon ship can hear Gopher whooping it up.

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::looks up:: All: What is that sound?

CSO_Lt_York says:
FCO: Sir?

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
Self: Whoop? That's my line.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CSO: Ah good... you look suitably annoyed... you'll be gunning for the CMO... that shuttle there. ::points to a shuttle.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
<.-::>

CSO_Lt_York says:
::raises his eyebrows:: FCO: I don't particularly want to shoot the Doc.

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
CEO: Well if your Admiral father has the same cheerful dispostion as you I can't wait to meet him....

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CSO: The CMO will be flying the shuttle... you'll be on the guns.

Host Arlene says:
ACTION:  The second Gorn ship decides to take the Tal War up on their game of chicken.

CSO_Lt_York says:
FCO: Sir.....I'm a scientist, I have numerous degrees in various fields....I am not a....tactical officer.

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::looks at the CSO:: CSO: Would you like to pilot instead, sir?

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
::fires at the second Gorn ship::

CSO_Lt_York says:
CMO: Hey doc. Sounds lovely.

Host Arlene says:
ACTION:  Gopher almost pees his pants when he realizes that the Gorn ship is serious.

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
CSO: Let's go then ::motions to the shuttle::

Host Arlene says:
ACTION:  The CTO gets a direct hit.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CSO/CMO: Either way, take that shuttle there.

CSO_Lt_York says:
::steps into the shuttle and takes the pilot's seat, activating the console::

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
::fires again::

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
K'Tang: Are we in a position where we could could drop shields to beam bac to the Tal-War yet?

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: gets into her own shuttle and gets to the pilots seat ::

CSO_Lt_York says:
CMO: Been a while since I did this....no promises about coming back alive, you alright with that? ::grins over his shoulder at his 'friend' ::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::climbs into his shuttle and starts the pre-flight sequence::

Host Arlene says:
<K'Tang> ::Looks strangely at the XO::  XO:  Hmmmm I thought you knew.......

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::hops behind the second console, running a quick diagnostic:: CSO: Ditto, Lieutenant. I'm a doctor, not a tactical officer - except today of course

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: starts the preflight sequence and nods ::

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
K'Tang: Knew what?

CSO_Lt_York says:
::get's green all over the board:: *FCO*: This is York, we're ready.

CEO_Quchant says:
::looks at K'Tang expectantly::

Host Arlene says:
<K'Tang>  XO:  That you were my permanent guests...  I have no intention of letting you go.

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
::his face drops:: K'Tang: What the hell sort of a joke is this?

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
*FCO* Ready to go.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::acknowledges the other pilots and contacts the XO:: *XO*: We're good to go here.

CSO_Lt_York says:
CMO: We're good to go Doc. How you doing over there?

Host Arlene says:
<K'Tang>  XO:  No joke my friend.  I'm not exactly in good with the High Counsel at the moment... Starfleet officers will get their attention.

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::checks the display:: CSO: Ready and waiting, sir

CSO_Lt_York says:
CMO: Don't call me sir, I work a console for a living.

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
::taps on the Command console while K'Tang talks away.... opeing the shuttlebay::

Host Arlene says:
ACTION:  The second Gorn ship explodes and the Tal War pulls around and faces off with the Klingon Ship.

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
CSO: Understood. ::grins:: Force of habit, I'm afriad

CEO_Quchant says:
XO: ::whispers:: we're ready

Host Arlene says:
ACTION:  From behind the XO... the Klingon tactical officer smacks the XO across the back of the head.

CSO_Lt_York says:
::smiles and powers up::

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
Self: Again? I do all the hard work and they get the credit? Sheesh.

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
CEO: What the....  ::falls to the floor::

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
::lifts his phaser and shoots the Klingon who hit the XO::

CEO_Quchant says:
*FCO*: Head to the Tal-War Priority 1

Host Arlene says:
ACTION:  The Klingon falls but two other Klings grab the CTO.

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
::thrashes as much as possible in an effort to hit the Klingons::

Host Arlene says:
ACTION:  The forcefields do not drop for the shuttles to leave.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
*CEO*: The Tal's here? and you were going to tell us that when exactly???

CEO_Quchant says:
*FCO*: Now commander, shoot your way out

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
*FCO* Will, I still show the forcefields up.  What gives?

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
*FCO: Betrayal...

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
CSO: Priority one? ::starts to power the shields, keeping the weapons on standby:: There must be a weapon's cache here

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
<add an * in there>

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
::gets himself up:: K'Tang: Seesh.... never did I think the day would come you behaved like a Ferengi

CSO_Lt_York says:
::listens to the comm:: *FCO*: Foster! Can we lock on to our people and beam them all into the shuttles?

Host Arlene says:
<Gopher> COM:XO:  Commander, please come in.  We are in position to beam you over.

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
<take out the 'weapons cache'  part>

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
*OPS/CSO*: Get locks on all our crewmembers and beam them aboard these shuttles... we're getting out of here.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
*FCO* Aye.

Host Arlene says:
<K'Tang> ::Fists comes up and punches the XO in the face for the insult.::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: attempts to get a lock on the crew inside the Klingon ship ::

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
::holds his ground this time and a punch flies back at K'Tang::

CSO_Lt_York says:
::activates the scanners and locks onto all commbadges in the vicinity minus the other shuttle::

CEO_Quchant says:
::stands passively with disruptors trained on him::

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
::still trying to hit the Klingons, throws his huge Lurian weight around::

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
CSO: I'll see if I can give you more power to the transporters ::taps his console quickly::

Host Arlene says:
ACTION:  The XO and K'Tang have a knock down dragged out fight.

CSO_Lt_York says:
CMO: Be ready on weapons, we might have to bust out of here.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: gets a lock on the crew :: *FCO/CMO/CSO* Got 'em!!

CSO_Lt_York says:
::attempts to transport::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
*CMO*: Target the field emitters and fire in low intensity bursts.

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
::releases gas:: Aloud: Take that, you overgrown rats!

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
*FCO/CMO/CSO* Energizing!

Host Arlene says:
ACTIOn:  TRANSPORT SUCCESSFUL

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::slids his fingers on the console, powering weapons:: CSO: Firing now

CEO_Quchant says:
::appears in the shuttle::

CEO_Quchant says:
FCO: did you get everyone?

CSO_Lt_York says:
::watches Rynia materialize in his shuttle:: CNS: Welcome sweetheart, take a seat.

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
::flies another punch, sweat and blood dripping of his brow.... but then turns to find himself on the shuttle::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::targets the control panel beside the main exit to the shuttle bay and fires::

Host Arlene says:
ACTION:  The CTO gets the upper hand and goes to help the XO.

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
::his punch lands right on the CEO::

CSO_Lt_York says:
*OPS*: I managed to get a few, let's bust out of here!

Host Arlene says:
<Move the Action to above>

CEO_Quchant says:
::staggers slightly blood from his mouth::

CEO_Quchant says:
XO: Stand down sir

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::keeps firing in low intensity bursts, not looking behind him::

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
Aloud: Aha! Take that you muppet heads! ::hits the Klingon near the XO in the back of the head and then head butts another::

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
CEO: What the hell happened there.... your deffinatly not K'Tang

CEO_Quchant says:
XO: told you we were ready

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
*CSO* Getting there.

Host Arlene says:
ACTION:  There is now a big gapping hole in the shuttle bay.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
XO/CEO:  Gentlemen, we need to out of here.

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
<so delete last line>

CSO_Lt_York says:
::activates thrusters and swoops out the hullbreach:: CMO: Hold on!

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
CEO: Well I apolgise about that just there then

CEO_Quchant says:
XO: I'm glad you pulled your punch sir

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
FCO: Did you get the supplies back on here?

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::holds on grimly::

CEO_Quchant says:
FCO: Let's go

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
*OPS/CSO*: Theres your exit... take it.

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
COM: Tal-War:  Gopher this is the commander.... we need covering fire while we come into dock... Wuer out

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
*FCO* I can see it, on my way.  *CSO*  You first, I'll follow.

Host Arlene says:
<Gopher> ::Giggles at the order.:: Self:  Will do Sir!!   Begins firing at the Klingon vessel.::

CSO_Lt_York says:
COM: Tal-War: Tal-War, this is Lieutenant York on the second shuttle. We're coming in.

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::tries to target the weapons array of the Klingon vessel, like the shuttle's phaser would do any damage::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CTO: Never mind the damn surprise!!! there's more back on the ship.

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
FCO: I'll take that as a no, then.

Host Arlene says:
<Gopher> ::Almost giddly with glee...being in command is a lot of fun.::  CSO:  I've got you on sensors...::The excitment evident in his voice.::

Host XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
::falls down on the floor from exhaustion from his fight:: Aloud: I'll be down here until a medic is availble.....

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::waits for the other shuttles to leave and brings up the rear::

CSO_Lt_York says:
::tries to pilot the shuttle in without scratching the hull::

Host Arlene says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host Arlene says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host Arlene says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host Arlene says:
Pile out

