Host Regin says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Resume Triton Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

FCO_Soree says:
::Stops pacing the deck just outside the ready room as XO orders him to accompany Miaek::

FCO_Soree says:
::Leads the way to the turbolift::

Miaek says:
::Walks outta the RR and looks at the FCO::

MO_Brooks says:
::Reaches the turbolift door and hesitantly walks up to them, not in too much of a rush lest they not open and she run into them::

CMO_Izartti says:
::In SB, with the CEO seemingly quite unresponsive. Calls over a nurse & gets her to keep an eye over the CEO::

FCO_Soree says:
TL:  Deck 10

FCO_Soree says:
::Turns and watches Miaek as he enters the turbolift::

Miaek says:
FCO:  Now listen Cujo, if you listen we'll be fine and dandy

MO_Brooks says:
::Enters the turbolift with a sigh of relief:: Turbolift: Deck 12.

FCO_Soree says:
::Gives a sly look at the stranger as lips curl::

CMO_Izartti says:
*Bridge*  How's your status up there medically?

FCO_Soree says:
::Steps out and turns left as the turbolift doors open::

FCO_Soree says:
::Lets Miaek get to the computer core door first::

Miaek says:
FCO:  All we have to do is completely destroy the computer core, simple enough

Miaek says:
::walks thru the door with phaser in hand::

FCO_Soree says:
Miaek: Right, no sweat.

MO_Brooks says:
::Walks of out the better-behaved turbolift and hurries to sickbay...Quickly entering through the main doors::

CMO_Izartti says:
<Young Red Shirt on the Bridge> *CMO* The CSO's been knocked out, sir.  He... he looks stable...

FCO_Soree says:
::Glances down the corridor toward the escape pods and then follows Miaek::

Miaek says:
::bounces off a forcefield::

CMO_Izartti says:
::Sees Brooks and nods at her::

FCO_Soree says:
::Shoves Miaek back as he stumbles into him::

Miaek says:
Self:  dang it, I thought Alpha Leader already took care of this problem

MO_Brooks says:
::Overhears as she walks in and up to Izartti:: CMO: He's fine for now.  I've come to get a bit more equipment to treat him, as transporters are...untrustworthy, and turbolifts aren't much better.

FCO_Soree says:
::Spins as the doors close:: Miaek: Gas... ::points at the vents::

FCO_Soree says:
::Holds breath and covers mouth::

Miaek says:
FCO:  gas, what do you mean gas

FCO_Soree says:
::Tries to manually open the doors::

Miaek says:
::grabs mouth and hold breath::

FCO_Soree says:
::Points at the vents and frowns at the stupid "leader" for wasting breath::

CMO_Izartti says:
*RedShirt:  All right then... Dr. Brooks is on her way up to treat him.

Host CaptRegin says:
::pops the cover off the air vent, hops down in front of the FCO and Miaek::

Host CaptRegin says:
Miaek: Those air ducts are a tight fit

FCO_Soree says:
::plays with door panel controls and glances over shoulder at the noise of Regin entering::

Miaek says:
::watches Capt Regin drop down in front of them::

FCO_Soree says:
::Presumes that since Regin is still alive the gas must not be a threat::

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
::the ducts strain... he slips on a rung and tumbles down the rest of the ladder, landing behind Regin, but toppling forward, tackling him::

FCO_Soree says:
::Jumps back as McDowell tumbles into room::

Miaek says:
::watches the Admiral fumble about::

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
Regin: You were saying something about the ducts and the rungs being slick?

Miaek says:
Adm:  You okay?

FCO_Soree says:
::Exhales and keeps trying to open the door::

Host CaptRegin says:
Adm: Sorry, sir

CMO_Izartti says:
::Turns to Brooks:: MO: Guess I'll hold down the fort unless you need help up there?

FCO_Soree says:
::Figures anyone that clumsy deserves to have fallen::

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
Miaek: Of course. ::feigns grace and puts on his poker-face of command:: As you were. ::strolls out the next Jeffries Tube on his way to Engineering::

Host CaptRegin says:
Miaek/FCO/Adm: The forcefield should go down in 3, 2, 1...

FCO_Soree says:
::Looks around wondering where the force field went::

Host CaptRegin says:
ACTION: Field blocking the computer core drops

MO_Brooks says:
::Takes a medkit and empties most of its contents out onto a tray.  Begins to gather a few specialized medications and a set of cortical stimulators::

FCO_Soree says:
::Hears the sparking of the field dropping::

Miaek says:
Adm:  Alpha leader has failed to take down the forcefields

FCO_Soree says:
::Turns, draws his phaser and waits for Miaek's instructions::

MO_Brooks says:
::Looks Izartti's direction:: CMO: It's your prerogative.

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
::mutters as he looks back inside the doorway:: Miaek: Status on other objectives?

CMO_Izartti says:
MO: I was asking if you needed assistance up there

Miaek says:
Adm:  bridges is secure

Miaek says:
Adm: Cmdr Weaver knows the bare details

FCO_Soree says:
Miaek: What now?

MO_Brooks says:
CMO: At this rate...::Nods:: Yes.  It seems there's little we can do at present from sickbay itself.

Miaek says:
::looks over at the FCO:: FCO:  show some respect in front of the Admiral and Capt Regin

Host CaptRegin says:
ACTION: A small device beams in between the group and the computer core

CMO_Izartti says:
MO: One sec, Doc.... ::ducks into the equipment room::

FCO_Soree says:
::Raises one brow at the hunched over Adm in the Jeffries tube:: Miaek: Right.

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
::raises an eyebrow at the device as it materializes:: Uhmm...

FCO_Soree says:
::aims at the device but holds fire::

Host CaptRegin says:
::sees a timer on the device, counting down::

Miaek says:
::taps a few keys on wristband scanning the device::

CMO_Izartti says:
::pulls out an anti-grav unit for the CSO and an extra medkit for herself::

MO_Brooks says:
::Gathers several more pieces of supply and places them in her medkit, then shuts it, latches it, and waits for the CMO::

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
::sees the timer also, then looks at Regin:: Regin: Is this the "get off my doorstep" welcome message, or the one where we evacuate?

FCO_Soree says:
Miaek: Be nice if you could part with some of your supposed wisdom.. you know in case you don't make it?

FCO_Soree says:
::Looks around:: All: Does anyone really have a plan or are we just faking it?

Host CaptRegin says:
::pops open a cover on the device::  Adm: Perhaps it's both...

XO_Weaver says:
::Walks over toward the Science station and looks down at the CSO.  Nudges him with his foot a bit to see if he's anywhere near coming to::

CMO_Izartti says:
MO: Think I'm ready.... ::activates the antigrav unit instead of carrying it::

MO_Brooks says:
::Tilts her head an instant, then nods and heads out the door, medkit in hand::

Host CaptRegin says:
Miaek: Transport, please  ::steps away from the device::

FCO_Soree says:
::Steps to where he has a clear shot and just keeps the device targeted::

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
::holds his breath as he steps back with the Captain::

Miaek says:
::brings shuttle transporter online and beams locks onto the object to beam it into space::

CMO_Izartti says:
::Follows her out the SB doors:: MO: Want to chance the turbolifts or get our exercise?

FCO_Soree says:
Self: I see... told go with this maniac but treated like a spare gasket.

Host CaptRegin says:
ACTION: The Triton rocks as the device explodes outside the ship

FCO_Soree says:
::Stumbles into the bulkhead::

Miaek says:
FCO:  your the decoy, hehe

Host CaptRegin says:
FCO: Take a shot, if you please...

FCO_Soree says:
Miaek: So I'll stay behind you. ::grins and shows the teeth::

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
::feels the shudder:: FCO: One day, mister, you'll understand the implied meaning of positions. Until then, politely keep your mouth shut.

MO_Brooks says:
::Trips out the door, but regains her balance and remains standing this time.  Glances about:: CMO: I suggest the turbolifts. By the time we climb eleven decks, there may be no one left to aid.

FCO_Soree says:
Capt. Regin: at what sir?

Host CaptRegin says:
::points at the computer core::

XO_Weaver says:
::Rocks a bit with the explosion, and just slides up against the edge of the Tactical console, slumping there a bit with his arms folded in front of his chest.::

FCO_Soree says:
::Fires at the computer core::

Miaek says:
::taps buttons on the wristband again:: Alpha Leader:  Are you there?

FCO_Soree says:
::Glares at the aging Admiral::

CMO_Izartti says:
MO: True. However if the turbolift acts up we also may not be able to aid anyone

Host CaptRegin says:
ACTION: The beam hits the core, and is absorbed

FCO_Soree says:
::Resets setting on phaser to max and fires again::

Host CaptRegin says:
ACTION: The beam is absorbed again

MO_Brooks says:
::Heads down the corridor to the turbolift at a swift pace anyway:: CMO: Then I suppose it's left to the question of exercise, and I've already filled my quota for the day.

FCO_Soree says:
::Holds fire and looks at Regin and Miaek::

FCO_Soree says:
::Pointedly ignores the old man::

Miaek says:
Adm, Regin:  Still no response from the Alpha Team

CMO_Izartti says:
MO: Might as well go for a trip... ::sighs and waits with her outside the TL doors::

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
Regin: You wouldn't happen to have a sledgehammer or something blunt, would you?

Alpha_Leader says:
*Miaek* Alpha Leader here.

MO_Brooks says:
::Enters the turbolift:: Turbolift: Bridge.

Host CaptRegin says:
Adm: I carry one with me all the time

Miaek says:
*Alpha Leader*  Finally, you okay?

FCO_Soree says:
::Reaches under nearby console and retrieves a spanner::

FCO_Soree says:
Regin: This do?

Host CaptRegin says:
FCO: Do what you will  ::gestures to the computer core::

FCO_Soree says:
::Takes nine inch spanner and begins beating on the core::

Miaek says:
*Alpha Leader*   I'm at the core with the Adm, Regin, and the FCO

Miaek says:
*Alpha Leader*   Care to join us?  We are running short on ideas.

FCO_Soree says:
::Sees minor, tiny dents and increases his effort::

FCO_Soree says:
ALL: This might take a while.

MO_Brooks says:
CMO: S'Vral has suffered a severe concussion with loss of consciousness.

CMO_Izartti says:
::enters behind the MO, edging in before the doors close on her::

Miaek says:
::pops open a small panel on a phaser::  Regin:  Maybe we can change the way the phaser fires

FCO_Soree says:
::Strikes at the panels near the core trying to open them::

Alpha_Leader says:
*Miaek* On my way.

FCO_Soree says:
::Reaches past Miaek and strikes at the connections inside::

FCO_Soree says:
::Sparks fly out::

Alpha_Leader says:
::Enters the core room::  Miaek: I am here.

XO_Weaver says:
::Flips open his tricorder and begins fiddling with the configuration, calibrating this and modifying that::

MO_Brooks says:
CMO: You should probably examine him and make your own prognosis.

Miaek says:
::looks back::  Alpha Leader:  Glad to see you up and about Capt.

FCO_Soree says:
::Reaches in with his left hand and grabs some conduits::

Alpha_Leader says:
:: produces a molded charge of explosive :: Miaek: I have been saving this little powerful toy for quite some time.. It's a left over from my past.

CMO_Izartti says:
MO: Of course... I'm certain our findings will come similarly... you're a good doctor.

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
::REB at the leader::

FCO_Soree says:
::Pulls hand back sharply as the sparks continue::

Miaek says:
::takes the explosive and hands it to FCO to put into the core::

MO_Brooks says:
::Inclines her head, then steps out of the turbolift and onto the bridge::

Host CaptRegin says:
ALL: We may want to have a containment field around this room...

FCO_Soree says:
::Turns at Miaek's tap on his shoulder; takes explosive and places it inside::

FCO_Soree says:
Self: Rather be outside.

Alpha_Leader says:
McD: If he uses that you might want to stand back Admiral.

XO_Weaver says:
::Glances slightly toward the TL as the doors open, then stands upright.  Closes the tricorder and puts it back into its place at his side, turning back to the viewscreen::

FCO_Soree says:
::Steps back to the door panel and tries again to open the door::

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
::starts walking away:: Leader: I know what that thing does, thank you. ::walks outside waiting for the Captain to join them::

Host CaptRegin says:
::leaves the core room, and initiates a field around the room::

CMO_Izartti says:
XO: Hello Commander. ::Nods quickly at him & heads to the science console::

Miaek says:
::walk behind the Adm, Regin and Alpha Leader::

Alpha_Leader says:
:: second out of the room behind McDowell ::

FCO_Soree says:
::Follows the others::

XO_Weaver says:
::Mumbles::  CMO:  Yes, whatever..  ::Places his palms on the edge of Tac 1 and leans on it::

Host CaptRegin says:
::braces himself against the wall::

Miaek says:
::grasps the nearest object and latches on::

FCO_Soree says:
::Steps to the right and backs up against the corridor bulkhead::

CMO_Izartti says:
::Stops and looks at the XO:: XO: Commander, are you all right?

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
::mumble:: Have a nice day... ::waiting for the explosion::

MO_Brooks says:
::Stepped just far enough out of the turbolift for it to close behind her, then waits, watching Weaver and Izartti from the back of the bridge::

Host CaptRegin says:
ACTION: The ship bucks wildly as the computer core explodes

XO_Weaver says:
CMO:  Much better as compared to the CSO on the floor.  Tend to him.

Host CaptRegin says:
AL/FCO/Adm/Miaek: Let's get to the bridge

FCO_Soree says:
::is thrown across the corridor to the opposite bulkhead::

CMO_Izartti says:
::reaches for the Tac console that Weaver is hanging onto as the ship rocks::

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
::stumbles around the corridor as the explosion buffets:: All: Well, so much for having fun with munitions. ::starts walking with the Captain::

FCO_Soree says:
::Gets up shaking his head, long frizzy hair flying about::

XO_Weaver says:
::Thrown forward across tactical, bracing himself with his hands::

Miaek says:
Capt: Aye Sir, instead of walking though, let's transport instead of crawling thru the access tunnels

MO_Brooks says:
::Tossed forward across the bridge to the floor::

Alpha_Leader says:
McD: Well I never thought I would have to use one of those devices on a Starfleet ship.

FCO_Soree says:
::Spreads his feet to get balance and waits for the others::

Host CaptRegin says:
Miaek: If you don't mind...

XO_Weaver says:
Self:  Hmm.  ::Stands upright again and tugs on his jacket::

FCO_Soree says:
::Sees the emergency lights come on as main power shuts down::

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
Leader: You new spec ops. leaders are so soft. Whatever happened to the teams that couldn't get their hands off of a trigger or firing pin?

MO_Brooks says:
::Takes most of the fall to her hands and bounces back standing upright...Steps back and rests her hand on the auxiliary console::

Alpha_Leader says:
McD: We have learned better control that in your day Admiral.

XO_Weaver says:
::Blinks a few times, trying to adjust to the emergency lights::  CMO/MO:  You two okay?  ::Doesn't sound particularly concerned one way or the other::

Alpha_Leader says:
All: I suggest we go to the bridge.

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
Leader: How surprisingly... Vulcan of a statement.

Miaek says:
::taps wrist band:: All: first class trip to the bridge coming up

MO_Brooks says:
::Decides that, with the frequency with which she meets the floor here, she ought to request new carpet::

FCO_Soree says:
::Hears the light "banter" between Alpha leader and Admiral and wonders at the waste of time.::

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
::stands upright, waiting for the transport::

CMO_Izartti says:
::shakes her long half-ponytail back behind her head & scoots over to the CSO, not trusting the ship to shake again::

FCO_Soree says:
::Moves closer to Miaek::

Miaek says:
::energizes the shuttles transports::

Host CaptRegin says:
ACTION: FCO, AL, Adm, Miaek and Capt are beamed to the bridge

FCO_Soree says:
::Feels the transport and looks around as he appears on the bridge::

Alpha_Leader says:
:: looks around the bridge for the Executive Officer and crew ::

XO_Weaver says:
::Shrugs slightly, then squints a bit at the transporter beams' glimmer as the four officer appear on the bridge::  Self:  And just as I'd gotten used to the dark...

MO_Brooks says:
::Sits at the console, takes her medical tricorder from her medkit, and begins to recalibrate it, glancing occasionally up to Weaver::

CMO_Izartti says:
::Pulls out her tricorder & scans the CSO::

Alpha_Leader says:
:: walks up to the XO and removes his helmet :: XO: I am ready to take my ship back Mr. Weaver.

Alpha_Leader is now known as CO_Winters.

FCO_Soree says:
::races to helm console and attempts to assess the damage::

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
::shakes head as the helmet is removed::

MO_Brooks says:
::Stands up and beings walking among the newcomers, running her tricorder detachment up and down along them running general scans::

FCO_Soree says:
::Hears yet another stranger putting a claim on the ship::

XO_Weaver says:
::Blinks a few times, then backs up a few steps::  CO:  Captain..?

CO_Winters says:
XO: Rumours of my death were greatly exaggerated. I just thank the Medical Officer for complying with my wishes and not doing an autopsy.

FCO_Soree says:
XO: All systems on backup... A/M containment isn't going to last forever.

MO_Brooks says:
::Looks up from her tricorder at the voices and falls back stunned, at the sight of Winters::

FCO_Soree says:
::Looks over shoulder at the man Weaver called Captain and wonders::

CO_Winters says:
:: pats the XO on the back :: XO: Its a long story, I hope you didn't get to used to my chair :: sits ::

XO_Weaver says:
FCO:  Yes, whatever...  CO:  ...Actually, I hadn't sat in it yet.. ::Still visibly stunned::

CO_Winters says:
FCO: Mr. Soree is it? Send out a signal for help from any nearby ships.

Miaek says:
::stands watching the Captain and the XO chat::

FCO_Soree says:
::Sees the stranger sit in command chair; shrugs and tries the comm::

FCO_Soree says:
CO: Aye.... sir.

CMO_Izartti says:
::Couldn't really care who the CO is now... never saw him before::

MO_Brooks says:
::Blinking repeatedly...quietly to herself, "He was dead..."::

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
::mentally mumbles to self as he walks to the back of the Bridge... gets the feeling something isn't right::

CO_Winters says:
XO, MO: There are some advantages to being a former member of Starfleet Intelligence. A simulated death for example when one is attacked.

FCO_Soree says:
CO: Have previously sent out a "Mayday" sir... not sure we have comm on Triton.

CO_Winters says:
FCO: Very well.

Miaek says:
::decloaks the shuttle of the starboard bow::

XO_Weaver says:
::Walks over to the MO and leans down to her, talking quietly::  MO:  ..Do me a favor and run a quick scan on him..  ::Glances to Winters::

CO_Winters says:
Miaek: Mr. Miaek, perhaps you should set about making sure the Shadowman has been effectively terminated this time around.

FCO_Soree says:
::Punches numerous buttons:: CO/XO: no comm.

FCO_Soree says:
::Wonders just who all these strangers are::

CO_Winters says:
FCO: Emergency beacon...

CO_Winters says:
FCO: ... Manually if need be.

CMO_Izartti says:
::Looks up from the CSO & stands from behind the science console::

MO_Brooks says:
::Nods without looking to him and, re-recalibrating her tricorder, inobtrusively makes her way across the bridge::

FCO_Soree says:
CO: Aye. ::Nods. Ties into science and tactical systems and launches an emergency beacon::

Miaek says:
CO:  I'm going to beam over to the shuttle and get the Triton back to spacedock, I'll scan the ship while i'm over there

CO_Winters says:
Miaek: Of course.

Miaek says:
::taps the wristband and beams over to the shuttle::

Miaek says:
::activates the shuttle tractor beam and begins pulling the ship to a spaceport::

XO_Weaver says:
::Walks over and stands near McDowell at the back of the bridge, not sure what else to do::

MO_Brooks says:
::Pauses less than a meter behind the captain's chair and activates her scans::

Host CaptRegin says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Triton Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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