Host Scooter says:
=/\=/\=/\=/\=/\= CONTINUE MISSION =/\=/\=/\=/\=/\=

CDR_McLir says:
::Looks around the sickbay for Dr. Tren::

CEO_Jarek says:
:: In Main Engineering::

CMO_Tren says:
::walking back into sickbay::

CO_Winters says:
:: drumming fingers on the arm of the Captain's chair ::

XO_Keorn says:
::Walks the corridors from his quarters to the Bridge::

Ingo says:
@:: pacing around :: ~~~ Valen: The tremors have stopped ~~~

CDR_McLir says:
::turns as doc comes in:: CMO: Hey Doc, got a question.

CNS_Mrai says:
:: picks self up from in front of sink, shakes head and looks into his mirror::

Valen says:
@ ::trying to get away from all the panicking::

CMO_Tren says:
CDR: And that is?

Host Scooter says:
ACTION: Around the surface of Hargdon III flare numerous volcanoes, freshly erupted from the destroyed crust... save for the one temple.

CDR_McLir says:
CMO: Seems some of us are having trouble sleeping...

CEO_Jarek says:
:: Making final adjustments to newly installed Shields::

CDR_McLir says:
CMO: could a telepath interfere with the whole ship?

Valen says:
@ ~~~~ Ingo: Umm... I wouldn't get too comfortable. ~~~~

CMO_Tren says:
CDR: It's possible

SO_Weaver says:
::Standing at Science Two, though has the entire science area full of sensor data, and is flying back and forth between the stations::

Ingo says:
@ ~~~ Valen: Who said I was...I am just saying ~~~

CDR_McLir says:
CMO: What effect would the CEO's nucleonic shield have on that?

XO_Keorn says:
::enters the bridge, reading over notes he has been keeping on his memories of his dreams and feelings since::

CNS_Mrai says:
self: That hurt ::looks at himself, and rubs the red welt across his forehead:: something is not right here.. Must get to bridge.

Ingo says:
@:: looses balance as another tremor shakes the earth ::

Valen says:
@ ~~~ Ingo: I am a bit worried this is the end. No sign of help yet. What happened to the gods? ~~~

CMO_Tren says:
CDR: I'm not exactly sure ::walks over to desk in sickbay:::

Host Scooter says:
ACTION: Suddenly the natives from the temple are enveloped in a sparkling cone of energy... a sensation they've never felt before. Their bodies tingle and the area around them coalesces into nothingness, then into a deep gray, metallic room.

Ingo says:
@ ~~~ Valen: They will appear when we most need them ~~~

XO_Keorn says:
::moves to station and sits, absent-mindedly brings up station controls::

CNS_Mrai says:
:: hurriedly fixes himself up in some what of a decent way and bolts out of the door heading for the Bridge ::

CDR_McLir says:
CMO: Why don't you pull up the spec.’s and check it out.

CMO_Tren says:
CDR: Of course

Ingo says:
% ~~~ Valen: In the names of all that is sacred where are we ?!?!?!?!? ~~~

SO_Weaver says:
::distractedly pulls up diagrams on the Triton's deflector dish and reviews its capabilities::

CO_Winters says:
XO: Commander.

CDR_McLir says:
CMO: Once you've read them over how about getting with the CEO and let the XO know what you think.

XO_Keorn says:
CO: Yes sir  :looks up at winters, deep dark rings under his eyes::

Valen says:
% ::is speechless::

CMO_Tren says:
::pulls up specs and begins tests on it:: CDR: I'll do that

CO_Winters says:
:: nods to XO ::

Valen says:
% ~~~ Ingo: I never told anyone this... but I am not a holy man. ~~~

CDR_McLir says:
::turns to leave:: CMO: Appreciate it lad.  ::walks out::

Ingo says:
% ~~~ Valen: No one thought of you as one ~~~

XO_Keorn says:
CO: I haven’t been sleeping well, I apologize for my appearance

CDR_McLir says:
::into turbolift:: TL: Bridge.

CNS_Mrai says:
::steps off of TL into bridge breathing quite heavily :: All: What has happened out there, and don't say nothing because I just passed out from a wave of pain, fear and anguish coming from somewhere and then it abruptly ended..

Ingo says:
@:: looking around ....trying to orient him self...but his telepathic powers will not reach past the metallic wall ::

CMO_Tren says:
::still testing::

CO_Winters says:
XO: If you are having a lot of problems you should see the Counselor or perhaps the Doc.

Valen says:
% ~~~ Ingo: Oh... good. No expectations then. I am thinking of taking a closer look at the disaster. Want to join me? ~~~

SO_Weaver says:
Self:  To scatter the tunneling...  ::squints and sighs because he still can't concentrate very well::

Host Scooter says:
ACTION: The ship wheels away out of orbit, and heads on a direct course towards Triton

CDR_McLir says:
::turbolift doors open and he steps out::

XO_Keorn says:
CO: If it continues I will, the mind and body are not like a starship, they are much harder to diagnose, let alone fix.

Ingo says:
% ~~~ Valen: I don’t think we are in the temple of light any more ~~~

CO_Winters says:
CNS: Counselor, did you see anything?

CDR_McLir says:
::Looks around trying to see where he could be of use.  Looks at Winters and Keorn::

SO_Weaver says:
::blinks and regains his composure as lights at Science 1 flash and something appears on long range sensors::

Valen says:
% ~~~ Ingo: Good point... this is weird. Lets set up a group of men to...  set up a search party. Find out where we are. ~~~

CDR_McLir says:
::heads for the OPS console and waves the crewman away::

CEO_Jarek says:
:: Leaves Main Engineering for the Bridge:: :: Enters TL:: Bridge

Ingo says:
% ~~~ Valen: there are no doors here we are trapped ~~~

Valen says:
% ~~~ Ingo: Lets not panic. I'm going to... explore this new temple the gods must have sent us to. ~~~

CO_Winters says:
All: Who is taking tactical?

Valen says:
% ::leaves the group and begins to look around::

XO_Keorn says:
CO: I will sir, I can cover it

CEO_Jarek says:
:: Steps off the TL on the Bridge::

SO_Weaver says:
::Looks over as McLir reenters the bridge::  CDR:  Sir, picking up trace emissions on long range...

Ingo says:
% ~~~ Valen: Perhaps.....perhaps we are in the sacred realm? ~~~

CDR_McLir says:
::Looks up as Winters speaks::

CO_Winters says:
XO: Good.

Ingo says:
% :: looking around ::

Host Scooter says:
ACTION: EPS Level 2 tap 71Delta-3, on deck 8, explodes inexplicably. Engineering personnel in that area are heavily burned with plasma and power slackens for a few moments

XO_Keorn says:
::Moves to TAC 1 and opens system::

CDR_McLir says:
SO: Same signal as before?

CMO_Tren says:
::still testing::

CEO_Jarek says:
:: Assumes Engineering 1 console::

Valen says:
% ~~~ Ingo: Yes. Want to search with me? ~~~

SO_Weaver says:
CDR:  Aye sir.  Very faint...I believe the Opeongo is making a course change.  We're too far out to get a clear reading just yet.

Valen says:
% ::begins to look around more thoroughly::

Ingo says:
% ~~~ Valen: Lets split up ~~~

CO_Winters says:
XO: Report on Tactical.

CDR_McLir says:
CO: Explosion on deck 8, residential apartments.

CMO_Tren says:
::finishes testing::

CEO_Jarek says:
:: Reroutes power from deck 8 through bypass conduits::

CDR_McLir says:
CO: Your quarters included sir.

CO_Winters says:
*CEO* Damage control teams to deck 8.

XO_Keorn says:
CO: I have the safeguards on the warheads changed, you should be able to access them with your override codes, as would I

CO_Winters says:
*CMO* You had better get down to deck 8. We just had an explosion.

CEO_Jarek says:
*CO* Aye sir on their way

CDR_McLir says:
SO: What heading?

CMO_Tren says:
*CO* Aye sir.

Host Shadowman says:
ACTION: A beam of light enshrines the middle of the cargo bay where the natives have been beamed into, onboard the Opeongo. A single man, shrouded in a black cloak, appears.

CO_Winters says:
XO: Very well.

CMO_Tren says:
::jumps up and starts heading to deck 8::

Ingo says:
%:: looks at the strange man ::

SO_Weaver says:
::Calculates vector and heading then pauses::  CDR:  Intercept course

Valen says:
% ::looks around... touching walls and looking for some sort of uncommon thing::

Ingo says:
% Shadowman: w...w.. who are you?

CMO_Tren says:
::gets in turbo lift:: Computer: deck 8!

CDR_McLir says:
::Mutters:: Self: Come to us you monster.

CDR_McLir says:
::Nods to SO::

CNS_Mrai says:
CO: sir, what has happened I fear that another planet has been destroyed and unfortunately for me they were telepathic/empathic so I felt it all, so to speak...

CEO_Jarek says:
*Engineering* Team 1 concentrate on sealing off the damaged plasma conduits, effect repairs .

Valen says:
% ::ignores the man and looks at the glowing buttons connected to the wall:: Self: By the gods.

XO_Keorn says:
CO: I have confirmed a vessel on an intercept course, unable to determine configuration

CO_Winters says:
XO: Red Alert.

CO_Winters says:
*CEO* Make sure your new shielding is online.

CMO_Tren says:
::gets out on deck 8::Everyone on that deck: where are the wounded?

Host Shadowman says:
% ::uncovers his face, revealing the piercing glitter in his eye:: Ingo: You and your friends have been chosen to better the world you live in. Will you help me?

XO_Keorn says:
::Goes to RA::

CEO_Jarek says:
*CO* They are ready to go sir

Ingo says:
% Shadowman: Where are we? The sacred realm?

CO_Winters says:
McLir: Try hailing just the Opeongo.

CDR_McLir says:
SO: Did that ship come from Hargon III ?

CDR_McLir says:
CO: Aye.

Valen says:
% ::randomly presses some of the glowing buttons before listening to the Shadowman::

XO_Keorn says:
::Sets targeting locks for floating lock::

SO_Weaver says:
CDR:  Yes sir.  We're still closing...I don't have any readings on the planet yet.

CMO_Tren says:
::finds a wounded crewman starts helping heal::

CDR_McLir says:
::opens hailing frequencies:: COM: Opeongo: Opeongo, this is the USS Triton. Respond.

Host Shadowman says:
% Ingo: This is the sacred realm, all that is holy. I am your master, the controller of all things seen and heard in the mind. You stand before me as holy disciples in the cleansing of the galaxy.

Valen says:
% ::presses all the buttons one by one::

CEO_Jarek says:
CO: The generator is optimal, sir full shields at your order

XO_Keorn says:
CO: I am getting clearer readings, it does appear to have been a Federation vessel.  My guess would be the Opeongo

Ingo says:
%:: watches as people bow so bows as well :: Shadowman: Only the gods in the book of apocalypse can do what you did.... I am your servant forever

Host Shadowman says:
% ::looks to Valen:: Valen: Please do not touch those just yet. You may bring disaster to your civilization's future yet still.

CDR_McLir says:
::looks up at the CNS:: CNS: and what happened to you?

CO_Winters says:
*CEO* Well we are at Red Alert. Now would be a good time.

CDR_McLir says:
::repeats hail::

CEO_Jarek says:
CNS:~~~~  Counselor once the shields are activated you may feel somewhat of a headache ~~~~

CO_Winters says:
XO: Acknowledged.

CDR_McLir says:
CO: No response sir.

Valen says:
% ::stops pressing buttons:: Shadowman: Are you really a god? Or are you a dark sorcerer?

CEO_Jarek says:
CO: They are on line sir

CMO_Tren says:
::finished healing people and calls some Med officers to take these people to sick bay::

XO_Keorn says:
CO: Shields are at full strength, waiting for order to engage the nucleonic shields

CDR_McLir says:
::Mutters:: Not that I expected one.

CNS_Mrai says:
CDR: I passed out in my quarters...

Host Shadowman says:
ACTION: Opeongo comes within short-range sensor distance of Triton and closing... beginning to slow. No response to hails

CO_Winters says:
XO: Lock onto there weapons and fire.

CDR_McLir says:
::checks power distribution::

CMO_Tren says:
::gets into turbolift:: Computer: Sick bay

Host Shadowman says:
% Valen: I am a god to you. But I am a dark sorcerer to those who do not believe in the same visions and teachings as you do.

SO_Weaver says:
::Looks over at the XO as he reads the Opeongo closing::

CNS_Mrai says:
CEO: ~~~~ it can't be any worse then the one I have right know Jarek, what happened out there.. ~~~~

XO_Keorn says:
CO: Aye  :Locks weapons and brings up new shields::

CDR_McLir says:
::shuts down non essential areas::

CEO_Jarek says:
CNS: ~~~~  Unsure Counselor ~~~~

Valen says:
% Self: Hmm... maybe gods do exist.

CDR_McLir says:
CO/XO: Power reduced to essentials only.

XO_Keorn says:
::sends course correction info to FCO station::

SO_Weaver says:
::locks out Science 2 and saves his work, then slides over to primary::

XO_Keorn says:
McLir: Understood

CO_Winters says:
*CEO* Can you contact the Opeongo telepathically?

CMO_Tren says:
::gets out and walks to sickbay::

CEO_Jarek says:
XO: Better let me control the new shields from here sir,

CO_Winters says:
McLir: Acknowledged.

CEO_Jarek says:
CO: I shall try sir

CDR_McLir says:
::Looks over at the young helmsman::

XO_Keorn says:
CEO: we will both maintain control so that we can double up our efforts

Host Shadowman says:
ACTION: Opeongo slows to match Triton... yet does not pose an aggressive stance just yet

CNS_Mrai says:
CO: Sir I'm telling you something is very wrong out there, and I think the "O" has/had something to do with it..

CO_Winters says:
XO: Hold your fire.

Ingo says:
% :: is afraid to look in the god's eyes ::

CEO_Jarek says:
XO: Agreed

CO_Winters says:
McLir: Can you get a lock on the ShadowMan?

CDR_McLir says:
::Juts chin at FCO and catches Winters' eye:: CO: Want me on helm? ::whispered::

CMO_Tren says:
::in sickbay::

Valen says:
% ~~~ Ingo: If he is a god. He will hear our thoughts. ~~~

XO_Keorn says:
CO: Yes sir  :standing straight and true, no sign of fatigue::

Ingo says:
% ~~~ Valen: We are not worthy to talk to him before he addresses us ~~~

Host Shadowman says:
% ::receives an image in his mind:: Group: The gods of your enemies' beliefs have arrived. Will you help me in securing a prosperous future for your kind?

CEO_Jarek says:
:: Tries to contact Opeongo telepathically::

CO_Winters says:
McLir: You take whatever station you think you will be most useful at.

Ingo says:
%:: says yes like everyone else ::

Valen says:
% Shadowman: How? These magic buttons are of no knowledge to us. What can we do?

CDR_McLir says:
:: Nods and relieves the helmsman::

CDR_McLir says:
::Preprograms evasive routes::

Ingo says:
% ~~~ CEO: Leave my head you daemon!!! ~~~ :: sends disturbing images to the CEO ::

Host Shadowman says:
% Ingo: I have my powers. Yet you have yours. The combined abilities to control images in your head will be more than enough to defeat our enemies.

CEO_Jarek says:
:: Senses contact with something or someone::

CDR_McLir says:
::mimes to XO to have "the PADD" ready::

CMO_Tren says:
::in sickbay.......still::

Valen says:
% ::meditates deeply to see if he can hear the enemy:: ~~~CEO: Die beast. I banish you to the pits of Vurgus. ~~~

CEO_Jarek says:
:: Grabs head in fear at images that he receives::

CO_Winters says:
*All telepaths* I want you to try to contact the Opeongo.

XO_Keorn says:
::Pulls his PADD up onto the console::

CEO_Jarek says:
CO: Sir I have contact

Valen says:
% ::walks to the Shadowman:: Shadowman: What would you like us to do?

Ingo says:
@:: locks hands with 20 people and combines telepathic powers to send fear and pain to the CEO ::

CDR_McLir says:
::checks that the communication is still open to the Opeongo::

CDR_McLir says:
::Nods at Keorn::

CEO_Jarek says:
CO: They believe I am a demon

SO_Weaver says:
::Watches as the duty officer takes the vacant spot at OPS and suddenly feels a little uneasy::

CO_Winters says:
*CEO* Stand firm. I am sure they will try to vanquish you...

Ingo says:
% ~~~ CEO: You dare to challenge that which is holy! Be gone you daemon! ~~~

CEO_Jarek says:
CNS: I may need your assistance Mrai

XO_Keorn says:
SO: What are the status of the Opeongo's shields, can we beam over?

CDR_McLir says:
::Feels "the chip" in his pocket::

Host Shadowman says:
% Ingo/others: You must send as powerful an image as possible. The gods of their beliefs are strong, stronger than me in some cases. But we can overcome them.

CEO_Jarek says:
~~~~ I am no demon ~~~~

CNS_Mrai says:
::winces from a really bad headache but follows the CO's orders, but differently he tries to reach the other flow of thoughts opposite of what the CEO is reaching for ::

SO_Weaver says:
XO:  All of their systems appear to be functioning normally...as normally as they might.

CEO_Jarek says:
~~~~  We come in peace, we are no demons ~~~~

Valen says:
% ::sends a message of pain... brutal images... dying children... anything that makes the devil go to shame::

CO_Winters says:
SO: Scan for life signs.

Host Shadowman says:
% ::turns around, away from the group for a moment. Closes eyes and envisions a tunnel::

XO_Keorn says:
::whispers::

XO_Keorn says:
CO: Have we ever tried a command code to shut down any of the systems of the Opeongo?

Ingo says:
% :: the group of 50 people concentrate and send very powerful telepathic waves that carry the most disturbing images to the CEO ::

XO_Keorn says:
CO: It is a Federation vessel

Host Shadowman says:
ACTION: A visual comm link is established between Triton and Opeongo. All Triton sees is the classic shroud of blackness

CO_Winters says:
XO: That was theorized on the Scimitar.

SO_Weaver says:
CO:  Aye sir...  ::activates a scan at full intensity::

CDR_McLir says:
::Holds Triton at 7,000 Kms from Opeongo::

CEO_Jarek says:
:: Falls to his knees, holding his head::

CO_Winters says:
Comm: Opeongo: Who am I talking to? The Shadow or the Opeongo?

XO_Keorn says:
CO: I don't remember if we tried it

Ingo says:
% ~~~ CEO: Feel pain  ~~~:: begins popping the CEO's nerves one by one ::

CEO_Jarek says:
:: Quickly begins to meditate::

CMO_Tren says:
::Notices red alert::

SO_Weaver says:
::Spins on his heel and looks at the viewer::

Host Shadowman says:
% COM: Triton: You are talking to the evolution of your kind's existence. I have returned...

CDR_McLir says:
::shudders at the voice::

CO_Winters says:
:: typing ::SO: Try to link us up with the Opeongo's computer and try to eject their warp coil remotely.

CO_Winters says:
:: oh brother ::

XO_Keorn says:
::snarls at the screen::

CMO_Tren says:
::then remembers the test from the shield specs::

CEO_Jarek says:
:: Reaches for the shield rectifiers to increase power to shields::

Valen says:
% ~~~CEO: You... fall on your knees and wet your pants unholy beast. ~~~ ::sends even worst image... small insects eating away at the CEO's flesh::

SO_Weaver says:
::Raises an eyebrow::  CO:  Yes, sir.

CO_Winters says:
Comm: Shadowman: How can we join you?

CDR_McLir says:
::gets ready to move Triton fast::

CEO_Jarek says:
:: Falls to floor fades almost unconscious::

Ingo says:
% :: sends the CEO images and sensation of a spontaneous body combustion ::

Host Shadowman says:
ACTION: The new nucleonic shields finally take effect. All telepathic images rebound back to their senders

CDR_McLir says:
::keeps trying to maneuver Triton in circles around Opeongo::

XO_Keorn says:
::brings ENG controls up on station::

CDR_McLir says:
*CMO* To the Bridge, ASAP.

CEO_Jarek says:
:: Body goes limp as images suddenly stop::

CMO_Tren says:
::decided to tell CEO and XO about test results after red alert::

Ingo says:
@:: looses control for a moment and stops using his power :: Shadowman: Master they have blocked us

CMO_Tren says:
*CO* I'm coming

CDR_McLir says:
::Sees the limp Jarek on the deck near his console::

Valen says:
% ::goes crazy... insane... starts to break stuff yelling::

CNS_Mrai says:
:: winces:: CO: Sir I don't know who or what Mr. Jarek got a hold of but it wasn't very nice..

SO_Weaver says:
::speaks softly::  XO:  There are many securities on the Opeongo's comm channel.  Because the ship is sentient...I doubt I could work around them nearly as fast as it could change them.

CMO_Tren says:
::starts walking towards bridge::

CO_Winters says:
CNS: I gathered... I want you to try to reach the entity that is the ship, no one else.

Host Shadowman says:
% ::stumbles back for a moment, then returns:: COM: Triton: Your answer has been well-received. You, nor your race, is worthy of continuing here in this realm.

CDR_McLir says:
Keorn: those nucleonic shields still up?

CEO_Jarek says:
:: Tries to move but feels dizzy and weak::

CMO_Tren says:
::gets in to turbolift:: Computer: Bridge

XO_Keorn says:
SO: Try and break though them directly, attack them

CO_Winters says:
:: worth a shot ::

XO_Keorn says:
McLir: Yes they are

CMO_Tren says:
::waits a moment and gets out of turbolift::

CDR_McLir says:
Keorn: Perhaps we should vary the frequency?

SO_Weaver says:
XO:  I'll do my best sir.  ::returns to his station and tries to strengthen the comm signal and 'smash through' the Opeongo's security protocols::

CO_Winters says:
Comm: Shadowman: And what makes you so much better than us?

CDR_McLir says:
::Looks at CNS to see if he concurs::

CMO_Tren says:
CO: what's the problem?

CNS_Mrai says:
:: grabs forehead as he feels something emanate from around the ship:: Self: This must be that new shield that the CEO was working on, boy is it going to give us a headache if we keep it on for too long ::winces even more and starts to rub his temples as he leans forward in his chair::

XO_Keorn says:
::begins to rotate the frequency of the new shields::

CDR_McLir says:
CMO: ::points at Jarek:: Check the CEO.

CMO_Tren says:
CO: oh

Host Shadowman says:
% COM: Triton: That... You shall soon find out, my ignorant soul. ::cuts comm... turns back to the group::

Valen says:
% ::still losing mind... slams body on console::

CMO_Tren says:
::walks over to CEO, start testing::

Host Shadowman says:
% Group: The gods are strong, as I have said. But we can beat them, fear not. Prepare to send a single combined thought when I instruct so.

Ingo says:
% :: sends calming images to Valen ::

SO_Weaver says:
::slams his hand on the panel::  XO:  Connection cut.  I was getting close...

CEO_Jarek says:
:: Tries to sit up::

Valen says:
% ::calms::

CEO_Jarek says:
CMO: Doctor I need to speak with the Captain

XO_Keorn says:
SO: You try one at the same time I do, maybe we can get though that way

Host Shadowman says:
% ::turns and walks to a console... puts his hand on it... the console glows with various Starfleet commands at very high speed::

Ingo says:
% :: huddles with the group and begins meditating ::

CDR_McLir says:
::Whispers:: Winters: John, don't let it get away...use the virus if we have to.

XO_Keorn says:
::opens data channel to the Opeongo and begins hacking the system::

Valen says:
% ::huddles with the group::

CO_Winters says:
SO: You make sure that no one breaks into OUR systems.

CNS_Mrai says:
::looks up at the CO with a discouraged look on his face:: CO: Sir, that was what I was trying to do until you had them turn the CEO new shield design on..

SO_Weaver says:
XO:  Aye sir.  ::Synchronizes the comm signal and diverts more power to it::

CMO_Tren says:
*CO* Captain, the CEO wishes to speak with you

XO_Keorn says:
CO: I have that covered sir, if the Opeongo tries it will trigger the virus to transmit to their systems

Host Shadowman says:
% ::senses... feels... becomes the computer. Feels the entries:: Friend... my protege... help me once more... ::access subspace controls::

SO_Weaver says:
::Looks back at the Captain, and nods solemnly in acknowledgement::

CO_Winters says:
CNS: Unfortunately it works both ways.

CDR_McLir says:
::slaves most of OPS to helm console::

Ingo says:
% :: feels as strong and ready as he will ever be ::

Valen says:
% ::feels energy coursing throughout his body and through the bodies of his race::

CO_Winters says:
SO: Turn off all equipment that will receive inbound comms.

CDR_McLir says:
::Looks over at young Ensign at OPS console and nods to him::

Host Shadowman says:
% ::opens a subspace tunnel directly into the antimatter containment room::

CO_Winters says:
XO: Good.

CEO_Jarek says:
:: Whispers to CMO:: Help me to my feet if you please

CMO_Tren says:
CO: The CEO wishes to speak with you ::helps CEO up::

SO_Weaver says:
CO:  Yes sir.  ::blinks, then speaks more urgently::  They've activated subspace tunneling!

CO_Winters says:
CEO: What is it?

XO_Keorn says:
::Tunnel detected and diverts it using the deflector dish and a graviton beam into the Opeongo's antimatter containment room::

CDR_McLir says:
CO: Now between Opeongo and his route back to Hargon III.

CEO_Jarek says:
CO: Captain I believe Shadowman has encircled himself with empaths to feed off of their abilities

Valen says:
% Shadowman: We are ready, whatever your name is.

XO_Keorn says:
CO: I have detected another tunnel and have returned it to the Opeongo

CO_Winters says:
McLir: Good.

CO_Winters says:
CEO: He was powerful enough before.

XO_Keorn says:
SO: search for the source of the tunnel

Host Shadowman says:
% ::feels backlash... screams... feels pain... but not from him::

CNS_Mrai says:
CO: I can feel that sir, but as I was saying I was trying to get into the Opie line of thought and then this shield was turned on so it failed as soon as we can I will try again..

CEO_Jarek says:
CO: If we can reach them we may catch him off guard

CO_Winters says:
XO: Can you get a transporter lock on those other telepaths?

XO_Keorn says:
::Tries to establish a lock on the life forms::

CO_Winters says:
CNS: I don't think this would be the best time to lower the shielding.

SO_Weaver says:
XO:  Getting a lock sir...I have the general location of the, emitter?

SO_Weaver says:
::Feeds data to TAC::

XO_Keorn says:
SO: send a forced graviton beam at it

Valen says:
% Shadowman: What is your name?

Host Shadowman says:
% ::turns around, breathless... gasping:: Group: Friends, the gods are trying not to attack me, but the sacred temple in which we stand! We must battle them, for our very existence! Overpower them, my disciples, cloud them in your worshipping!

CDR_McLir says:
XO: Check that signal...be sure of what it is.

Ingo says:
%  :: sends a powerful destructive telepathic wave with the rest of the group ::

CO_Winters says:
All: I want the ShadowMan not the Opeongo.

Ingo says:
%:: keeps at it ::

XO_Keorn says:
::double checks the signal:: SO: wait

CEO_Jarek says:
CO: Perhaps we can change the frequency of the shields to allow the Counselor to send thoughts to the other empaths

Valen says:
% ::sends the darkest image imaginable::

CDR_McLir says:
::Check transporter signal to see what is lock on::

CNS_Mrai says:
CO: Sir, from what I can see of the CEO and what he is saying leave it up we can try again later..

CO_Winters says:
CEO: If without endangering yourselves.

Host Shadowman says:
ACTION: The nucleonic shields brace and buckle under the combined force of 50+ people

CMO_Tren says:
::on bridge::

SO_Weaver says:
XO:  Awaiting orders...

CDR_McLir says:
CO: May not be able to separate the two.

XO_Keorn says:
SO: Open a power feed, I don't think he can disengage it

CO_Winters says:
McLir: We must try.

Ingo says:
%:: continues at it .... blood starts coming out of the ears of the weaker telepaths ::

XO_Keorn says:
CO: if we can feed more power into it we can overload his systems

CDR_McLir says:
::shrugs::

SO_Weaver says:
XO:  Sir?  ::Shakes his head, doesn't question any further::  Aye.  ::Prepares a power transfer::

Host Shadowman says:
% ::touches the console again, regains composure... must go deeper... glimmers away to join his essence with the computer::

CO_Winters says:
XO: Try it. :: resigned now to the fact that we may have to damage the Opeongo ::

CDR_McLir says:
ALL: Where does the Shadowman get his power from?

Valen says:
% ::continues his evil image while crying:: Self: Ahhhhhhh !!!

CO_Winters says:
McLir: Unknown. The ship itself.

Ingo says:
%:: begins shivering ::

CO_Winters says:
SO: Can you get a lock on the ShadowMan himself?

XO_Keorn says:
SO: feed as much power into the tunneling device as you can

CEO_Jarek says:
:: Reroutes power to the new shields to regain full power

CDR_McLir says:
Winters: Then we may have to destroy both.

SO_Weaver says:
::Opens Sci 2 again as he is flooded with orders::  CO:  No, sir.  Not as yet.

Valen says:
% ::hair begins to fall off face... losing the sexy goatee he once gloated about::

XO_Keorn says:
::on second control padd begins hacking the data channel again::

CDR_McLir says:
CO: Do we really want to bring "it" aboard?

CO_Winters says:
McLir: We cannot destroy an innocent that is being manipulated by evil.

Host Shadowman says:
% ::a voice from nowhere... all around the room:: Group: Friends, I must continue this part alone. I thank you for your help. Stand ready to continue this most holy of battles with me, and we shall achieve victory for eternity!

CO_Winters says:
McLir: Actually...

CMO_Tren says:
::still on bridge::

Host Shadowman says:
ACTION: The group glimmers away in that odd sensation... they return to their temple

CO_Winters says:
SO: If you can lock onto him, beam him onto the planet.

CNS_Mrai says:
CO: Sir if I may suggest let us leave this area and rethink this new addition, I think and/or feel that if we continue with this way that only more people will die unnecessarily..

Ingo says:
@:: falls on the ground ::

CDR_McLir says:
Winters: If we leave we'll play merry hell trying to find it again.

SO_Weaver says:
::Activates the power transfer beam and targets the location of the emitter::  CO:  Sir, I'll try, but most interior scans are, repelled, somehow.

CO_Winters says:
McLir: I am not leaving.

Valen says:
@ ::falls to ground... wipes tears... and kisses the ground::

XO_Keorn says:
CO: sir the Opeongo has returned the life forms to the surface

CDR_McLir says:
CO/XO: Something just transported off the Opeongo.

CO_Winters says:
XO: Good. Can you redirect that tunneling energy at the room where the shadow man is?

CEO_Jarek says:
XO: Maybe we should beam them aboard Triton

CNS_Mrai says:
CDR/CO:NO, we won't I think I can find them if we need too..

CO_Winters says:
CEO: Will do that if it becomes necessary.

XO_Keorn says:
McLir: position the Triton between the Opeongo and the planet

Host Shadowman says:
% COM: Triton: ::from nowhere, not on screen or anything...:: You have proven yourself enlightened in defense. But you have yet to see the full abilities of your evolutionary model. We shall meet soon enough!

CDR_McLir says:
::Ready to follow Opeongo where ever it goes::

Valen says:
@ ::looks around::

XO_Keorn says:
CO: we can block any normal transporters with the Triton

Host Shadowman says:
ACTION: Opeongo doesn't slip into warp, but slivers away into an artificial subspace corridor created seconds before

CDR_McLir says:
::Maneuvers Triton to stay between Hargon III and Opeongo:: CO: Aye.

Ingo says:
@:: slowly gets up ::

CO_Winters says:
McLir: Follow if you can....

SO_Weaver says:
::Aggravated as the power transfer beam loses the lock::  XO:  Power overload unsuccessful, sir.

CDR_McLir says:
::Moves ship to where Opeongo disappeared::

CMO_Tren says:
::still, on bridge::

CNS_Mrai says:
CEO: We must find away to work around that shield of yours Jarek..

CDR_McLir says:
CO: Its gone sir.

Host Scooter says:
ACTION: Triton, out of merry luck, is caught in the entrails of the corridor and follows Opie in as the gateway closes

CEO_Jarek says:
CNS: Yes counselor ,But they worked

CDR_McLir says:
::sighs::

CEO_Jarek says:
CNS: They worked

CDR_McLir says:
::Pushes Triton after Opeongo::

Valen says:
@ ::decides to write a book about adventure::

CDR_McLir says:
CO: We're still with it sir.

XO_Keorn says:
::braces from the shuddering of the passage::

CO_Winters says:
XO: Take out their propulsion if you can.

CDR_McLir says:
::Grabs the console::

CEO_Jarek says:
:: Sits at Engineering one relieved::

CO_Winters says:
:: hanging onto the chair ::

SO_Weaver says:
::Falls forward, smacking his face off the display::

CDR_McLir says:
::ship shudders::

Host Scooter says:
=/\=/\=/\=/\=/\= PAUSE MISSION =/\=/\=/\=/\=/\=

Host Scooter says:
=/\=/\=/\=/\=/\= PAUSE MISSION =/\=/\=/\=/\=/\=
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