gene_vtrek:


I'll be back.


gene_vtrek has left the conversation.


Merced has entered the conversation.


87ewas:


loorne: are you moofiing again?


Bachoa:


Nope... hyere


Cameo_:


Everyone is getting things ready, Rob.


Cameo_:


afk


Bachoa has changed to Lt Lars Henrickson


Krag of the house of Mortak:


lorne:just wondering why you left the other room


Cameo_ has changed to Rand


Lt Lars Henrickson:


Just getting ready for the mission Rob


Shorty has changed to Lt. Cmdr. Morgan


Luijo has entered the conversation.


Derek_SWEF has entered the conversation.


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


hi Luis


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


DEREK!


Luijo:


Hi Nicke


Luijo:


Hey Derek


Luijo:


Hola Crew


Derek_SWEF:


Hello!


ZAXPAX has entered the conversation.


Rand:


Luis, you should be in the OOC.


ZAXPAX has left the conversation.


Rand:


Cool.


Luijo:


.


lwjj has entered the conversation.


lwjj has changed to Will


Eternal has entered the conversation.


gene_vtrek has entered the conversation.


Chad_M has entered the conversation.


Geoff_AGM has entered the conversation.


Geoff_AGM has changed to Crenshaw


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


Hey Chad


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


Hey Geoff


Rand:


Hi, Chad, Geoff!


Haasquatch has entered the conversation.


Rand:


Haas!!!


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


HAAS!!


Haasquatch:


Hi


Krag of the house of Mortak:


full house almost


RiversAir has entered the conversation.


gene_vtrek:


Stand by.


Krag of the house of Mortak:


hi bob


Luijo:


::stanging by::


RiversAir:


hi


Neal Bhatnagar has left the conversation.


gene_vtrek:


Start your black box recorders.


gene_vtrek:


Welcome to the ST:Resonance supermission.


gene_vtrek:


Since this is a new game, there is no old business.


gene_vtrek:


New business:


Thom_AGM has entered the conversation.


ea_poe has entered the conversation.


gene_vtrek:


1. Flight Control. Our FCO will be Kendra Morgan (Nicke).


ea_poe has changed to Maryanne


gene_vtrek:


Mr. Vicenti, you'll take Assistant Ops / Transporter Chief for the time being.


Luijo:


Aye Cap.


gene_vtrek:


2. ACTIONs will be handled by myself, Geoff (Crenshaw) and Cheryl (Rand).


gene_vtrek:


3. Communications will be handled by Security (Mahnn).


gene_vtrek:


4. We'll begin by everyone arriving at their stations on the Furious.


gene_vtrek:


Any questions? Pose them in the other room.


gene_vtrek:


Whoops, two more last items.


Lt Lars Henrickson:


::Arrives on bridge in turbo lift::


gene_vtrek:


If we need to go into Overtime tonight, I'll pose a vote in the OOC with five minutes to spare. Signify by saying "aye".


gene_vtrek:


One last item before we go: everyone thank Cheryl for putting the game together.


Crenshaw:


THANKS CHERYL!


Rand:


::blushes:: Gene did the work on the mission; I played secretary.


gene_vtrek:


Okay, get ready to rock and roll. Cheryl, make the coffee. And do I have to shout to get a danish in here?


gene_vtrek:


:: BEGIN MISSION ::


gene_vtrek:


:: BEGIN MISSION ::


gene_vtrek:


:: BEGIN MISSION ::


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


::At Helm::


Lt Lars Henrickson:


::Arrives on bridge in turbolift::


Eternal:


::At Tactical::


Crenshaw:


::enters TL after placing personal belongings in quarters::


Lt. McLain:


::getting off the turbolift and heading for Ops::


Luijo:


::arrives to Ops::


Rand:


::exits shuttlecraft in bay and makes way to Sickbay::


gene_vtrek:


:: THE FURIOUS IS IN SPACEDOCK ABOVE EARTH ::


gene_vtrek:


:: in Ready Room ::


Derek_SWEF:


::leaves quarters...walks toward TL::


Lt Lars Henrickson:


::moves to science station::


Thom_AGM:


::Standing at the security console watching as all teams begin checking in on assigned patrol routes::


gene_vtrek:


:: takes one last look at the orders, and turns towards the bridge ::


Crenshaw:


::TL arrives on Bridge::


Haasquatch:


::setting up final mixture ratios of the M/AM containment chamber.::


Crenshaw:


::enters Bridge::


Rand:


::enters Sickbay, and nods at Lt. Adams, head nurse::


Derek_SWEF:


::looks around ship...breathes deep::


gene_vtrek:


:: hesitates for a moment, sighs, and continues :: Once more into the breach.


Eternal:


::Begins diagnostics on Tactical systems, both offensive and defensive::


Lt Lars Henrickson:


::checks science station::


Lt. McLain:


::monitoring space dock traffic around ship::


gene_vtrek:


:: enters bridge from Ready Room ::


Crenshaw:


::sees Jenner enter::


gene_vtrek:


:: stops just outside the door and looks around ::


Lt Lars Henrickson:


::begins sensor diagnostic::


Derek_SWEF:


::mumbles::  I must admit..I do miss it.


Rand:


<Adams>: Mind giving me a quick tour?


Crenshaw:


All:  Captain on the Bridge!


gene_vtrek:


:: nods to Crenshaw ::


Derek_SWEF:


::enters TL::


gene_vtrek:


Commander, prepare to get us underway.


Crenshaw:


::nods back:: Jenner:  Sir.


Eternal:


::Carlotta's head snaps up and she whips into attention::


Luijo:


::feels kinda strange; mixed feelings about entering a distortion again::


Thom_AGM:


::Snaps to attention, one thing she DOES know how to do well::


gene_vtrek:


:: moves towards the command chair ::


Derek_SWEF:


Comp:  Bridge


Luijo:


::snaps to attention::


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


::salutes captain::


Crenshaw:


Morgan:  Prepare for clearance of moorings.


Lt Lars Henrickson:


::salutes::


gene_vtrek:


Computer, recognize Fleet Captain Mykoto Jenner. I am taking command of this vessel.


Derek_SWEF:


::TL whiisks stevens to the bridge::


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


Crenshaw: aye sir


gene_vtrek:


:: sits in chair ::


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


::prepares for clearing::


Crenshaw:


Mahnn:  Obtain clearance from Spacedock.


Derek_SWEF:


::enters Bridge::


Eternal:


::< Ow, that's going to hurt.  I'm out of practice. > thinks Carlotta Tirrick::


Lt Lars Henrickson:


::continues diagnostic::


gene_vtrek:


:: looks at the group ::


RiversAir has left the conversation.


gene_vtrek:


Commander, have we cleared our moorings?


Thom_AGM:


Crenshaw: Aye, sir.


Luijo:


::resettles into Ops::


Rand:


*Captain Jenner* Rand here.  Just wanted to say its good to be serving with you again, sir.


Crenshaw:


Jenner:  Waiting for clearance from Spacedock.


Derek_SWEF:


::walks to Jenner::  Captain Stevens, ship's counselor reporting for duty...permission to come aboard?


gene_vtrek:


*Doctor* Your sentiments are... welcome. I believe.


Lt. McLain:


::monitoring clearance of moorings and Spacedock operations communications::


Thom_AGM:


COM: Furious to Spacedock:  This is USS Furious requesting clearance for departure, over.


Lt Lars Henrickson:


::Brings up data on time anomolies to bridge science station::


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


:::initiating pre flight sequences::


Haasquatch:


To eng.: Ok, we have this under control, it looks like, let me know when they want the nitris O and we can fire her up.


Rand:


::grins at captain's comment, goes back to reviewing records of new crew::


Thom_AGM:


<Spacedock> COM: Furious:  This is spacedock, cleared to depart.  Godspeed and good luck.


gene_vtrek:


Operations, be wary of any system flucutations. This ship has had a very short shakedown.


Crenshaw:


Morgan:  Engage clearance procedures.


Thom_AGM:


Crenshaw:  Sir, we have clearance.


Haasquatch:


To ENG: anyone got a deck of cards?


Derek_SWEF:


::smirks and sits next to Jenner in CSL seat::


Crenshaw:


Jenner:  Leaving moorings now, sir.


Lt Lars Henrickson:


::begins inventoy on sensor probes::


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


XO: aye sir engaging clearance procedures...


gene_vtrek:


Commander, do us the honor of taking us out.


Crenshaw:


CO:  Aye, sir.


gene_vtrek:


:: looks at the command panel ::


gene_vtrek:


:: frowns ::


Crenshaw:


Morgan:  Engage manuvering thrusters. 20% on the bow.


Derek_SWEF:


::pulls PADD...reviews personnel files::


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


XO: aye sir 20% on the bow..


gene_vtrek:


Helm, try not do any loop-de-loops until we clear the dock.


Thom_AGM:


*Kenyatta* Lieutenant, I show team seven not in position yet.  Please advise.


Lt Lars Henrickson:


::inventory on probes complete... all accounted for::


Lt. McLain:


::checking the power levels while thrusters engage::


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


CApt:  uh  aye sir...


Eternal:


::Tirrick powers up the Tactical scanners::


Rand:


::notes that records seem to be  well in order::


Derek_SWEF:


::chuckles at loop de loops::


Crenshaw:


Morgan:  Once clear, heading 245, Mark 33.


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


XO:  aye sir


Luijo:


::starts to run a check on ship systems::


Rand:


<Adams>: I'm impressed.  Now, let's check the inventory.


Crenshaw:


Morgan: 1 third impulse.


gene_vtrek:


:: stands :: Commander, you have the bridge. Your instructions are to get us underway to the Quantris system. Proceed to yellow alert at your discretion.


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


::initiating heading 245, mark 33,... 1/3 impulse


Haasquatch:


::guesses he'll check the tractor beams and tweek em a little:::


Lt Lars Henrickson:


::level 3 diagnostic at 50% complete on sensor arrays::


gene_vtrek:


Captain Stevens, Mr. Mahnn, you're with me.


Crenshaw:


CO:  Aye, sir.  I have the bridge.


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


XO: initiated sir


Derek_SWEF:


::stands::  CO: Aye sir


Thom_AGM:


<Kenyatta> *Mahnn* Sir, that's Ens. LeRaine's group.  They've reported a weapons problem.  They'll be on station in a moment.


gene_vtrek:


:: stands and heads towards the ready room ::


Derek_SWEF:


::follows Jenner to RR::


gene_vtrek:


:: enters the reay room :;


Thom_AGM:


*Kenyatta*  Confirmed.  You hav security for the moment, Lt.


Lt Lars Henrickson:


::Level 3 diagnostic at 75% complete::


Thom_AGM:


::Follows Captain toward the ready room::


Derek_SWEF:


::enters RR right behind Jenner::


Crenshaw:


Morgan:  Set a course for the Quantris system.  Engage at Warp 7.


gene_vtrek:


Captain, have we met before? I believe I knew Professor Hawthorne quite well.


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


XO: aye sir setting course


gene_vtrek:


In passing, I believe.


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


:;sets course fot quantris..... warp7


Derek_SWEF:


CO: Yes, he told me about his little adventure with you..


gene_vtrek:


:: goes to the console ::


Crenshaw:


Morgan:  Let's see how she rides, shall we?  ::smiles::


Lt. McLain:


::tweaking the temperature controls on the bridge::


Lt Lars Henrickson:


::Level 3 diagnostic at 100% complete.... at nominal levels::


gene_vtrek:


:: sits down ::


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


XO : ::smiles :: AYE sir!


Derek_SWEF:


CO:  He thought highly of your abilities


Rand:


::notes that the Sickbay supply closet is exceptionally well stocked; wonders why SF HQ thought we'd need this much::


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


::initiates warp 7::


Thom_AGM:


::Standing at attention, wondering what is up and wishing she could continue her duties::


gene_vtrek:


That's good to hear, Counselor. He was quite a character.


Luijo:


::check comes out positive; everything looks good::


Lt Lars Henrickson:


Commander Crenshaw:  Commander, Science ready.. sensors, probes and staff all at nominal levels and ready sir


gene_vtrek:


Lieutenant, Counselor, please sit.


Thom_AGM:


::Sits at attention::


Lt. McLain:


::nodding at Luijo::


Rand:


*McLain* Rand here.  Impressed with the supply situation down here.


Crenshaw:


ACTION - THE FURIOUS IS HEADING TOWARDS THE QUANTRIS SYSTEM AT WARP 7.  ETA 10 MINS.


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


XO:  She's flying smooth sir!


Eternal:


Commander Crenshaw, all Tactical systems operating within and slight above Stafleet Parameters.


gene_vtrek:


:: to the others :: We both know that the security of the Federation is at stake.


Luijo:


::Nods Back:: Everything Checks out Positve Sir.


Lt. McLain:


*Rand* Thank you sir.  I'll pass that on to the rest of the Ops staff.


Derek_SWEF has left the conversation.


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


XO: ETA 10 minutes sir


Crenshaw:


McLain:  Status of Operations, Lt.?


Crenshaw:


Morgan:  Very good.


gene_vtrek:


The possibility that we ourselves may corrupt the timeline is quite high.


Lt. McLain:


Crenshaw:  Operations is running smoothly, sir.  


gene_vtrek:


Is this agreed?


Thom_AGM:


::Nods::


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


::checks flight recorder readings::


gene_vtrek:


In addition, I have suspicion that Commander Crenshaw may not be able to make the hard decisions once we are faced with them.


Lt. McLain:


::nodding and grinning at Luijo::


Thom_AGM:


::Somewhat concerned at that remark::


Haasquatch:


*Lt. Cdr. Tirrick*: Ive monitered your weopons status. I noticed a slight deficiency, I think we have it taken care of now.


gene_vtrek:


I would like you to witness my next act. I'm going to lock out control of the ship's command codes to myself.


Crenshaw:


Hendrikson:  Very well, Hendrikson.  Keep me updated.  I want sensors on full sweep.


gene_vtrek:


:: looks at the others carefully ::


Derek_SWEF has entered the conversation.


Eternal:


*Vagas* Lt. Vagas, I'm not getting any deficiencies up here.  Please confirm.


Thom_AGM:


CO: Sir, may we know the reason?


gene_vtrek:


Computer, acknowledge Captain Jenner. Lock out the command codes to my voice, DNA, and retina eyeprint.


gene_vtrek:


<COMPUTER> Acknowledge.


Crenshaw:


Morgan:  How does she handle, Commander?


Lt Lars Henrickson:


*Milden*  Science 1?  Lt. Milden, prepare lab 3 for phase shift modulation tests


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


XO: ::smiles:: like a dream sir


Haasquatch:


*Tirrick*: Well, thats good, sir.  Because I fixed them.  You should be reading 104% efficiency now.


Lt Lars Henrickson:


*Crenshaw*  Aye sir... initiating long range sweeps... on full


gene_vtrek:


Lieutenant Mahnn, just to be on the safe side. I'm not keen on the idea that we move through the anomaly and lose the ship.


Crenshaw:


::smiles back::  Good to hear.  Coordinate with Engineering.  I want our first run fully analyzed.


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


XO: Aye sir


Eternal:


*Vagas* ...Thank you.


Thom_AGM:


CO: True, sir, but what if we lose you?


Crenshaw:


::walks to Science 1::


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


::initiating system recordings::


gene_vtrek:


:: looks to the Captain  and Lieutenant :: The security failsafe should acknowledge my death, Lieutenant, and transfer control accordingly to the next ranking officer.


Lt Lars Henrickson:


::looks up at Crenshaw:: Commander


gene_vtrek:


That would be Commander Crenshaw, or in his absence, Captain Stevens.


Luijo:


::thinks about last time he went through a breach::


Lt. McLain:


::initiating a comparison of temperature fluctuations in the cargo bays::


Derek_SWEF:


::looks nervously::  CO: And if it doesn't?


Crenshaw:


Hendrikson:  Nice to finally meet you, Lt.  Anything I need to worry about?


Thom_AGM:


::Nods, but still doesn't feel comfortable::


gene_vtrek:


Your concern is noteworthy, which is the very reason why I had you witness this act. 


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


*Vagas* Morgan here..have all recordings been set for this flight?


Lt Lars Henrickson:


Crenshaw:  All nominal; sir... we have a good team aboard


gene_vtrek:


Captain, if it doesn't, we'll have to make do with what the situation serves us.


Lt Lars Henrickson:


Crenshaw:  It's apleasure to serve with you sir


Luijo:


::starts running a cross check on Chiefs Temp analysis::


Crenshaw:


::pats him on the shoulder::  We'll find out, won't we...  ::smiles::


gene_vtrek:


Of course, if that's the case, I'll be dead, so that would be an interesting proposition.


Rand:


::notes that Sickbay is running smoothly, decides to wander elsewhere and see what is going on::


Eternal:


::Tirrick businessing herself getting reacquainted with Tactical systems, weapons, shields, etc.::


gene_vtrek:


:: stands :: That is all. Thank you for your time. Dismissed.


Lt Lars Henrickson:


::nods...smiles... looks back at console::


Lt. McLain:


::monitoring the incoming temperature data::


Derek_SWEF:


::shrugs::  CO:  You're the leader of this mission.


Thom_AGM:


::Stands, her thoughts a blur::


gene_vtrek:


*Crenshaw* What is our status, Commander?


Derek_SWEF:


::stands, turns, and leaves the RR::


Haasquatch:


*FCO* :Aye sir, all is set. If I can be of further service, you know where to find me.


Lt. McLain:


Luis:  Do you confirm that the temperature in Cargo Bay 2 is a bit chilly?


Lt Lars Henrickson:


::monitors long range sensors for any reading of Kobe, marlborough...or gravimertric instability::


Thom_AGM:


::Not certain what to make of a mission where she'll have to keep an eye on the CO and XO as well as the baddies::


Rand:


::exits Sickbay into turbolift, instructs it to take her to the bridge::


Crenshaw:


*Jenner*  ETA to the quantris system is now 4 minutes, sir.  All shipboard systems nominal.


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


*Vargas*that I do....


Derek_SWEF:


::smiles to Kendra as he exits RR::


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


::mutters:: at a card table


Luijo:


Duncan: yes sir.  


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


::smiles back at Stevens::


Crenshaw:


Morgan:  Notify me when we are 1 minute out.


gene_vtrek:


:: exits the Ready Room ::


Rand:


::thinks it might be a good time to meet the rest of the crew before things get too busy::


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


XO;  aye sir


Crenshaw:


Captain on the Bridge.


Luijo:


i suggest raising it by 6%


Thom_AGM:


::Exits RR and resumes station, checking back in with Kenyatta::


gene_vtrek:


Science, I want a full report of the anomaly.


Lt Lars Henrickson:


::stands at attention...and returns to duty::


Lt. McLain:


Luis:  Good idea.  Lt., can you tweak that temperature up a bit and monitor it for a few minutes to make sure it stays there?


Will has left the conversation.


Lt Lars Henrickson:


Captain:  Aye sir


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


:;acknowledges CAptain::


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


::resumes duties::


Crenshaw:


::walks to Jenner::  CO:  Anything I need to know, sir?  I mean about the meeting?


gene_vtrek:


Specifically, I wish you to compose a plan to re-enter this reality from the other.


Derek_SWEF:


::resumes CSL positioin::


tommyg15 has entered the conversation.


Lt Lars Henrickson:


Captain:  Mu staff is workin on that now sir


Luijo:


::tweak tweak tap::  That should do it... 


Rand:


::Turbolift arrives at bridge; Rand exits::


gene_vtrek:


XO: Commander, I have made some changes to the command sequences. I'll inform you in detail momentarily.


Derek_SWEF:


::watches the crew work diligently::


Lt. McLain:


::nodding at Luis::  Good job.  That'll fix it.  


Luijo:


let's see how if it stays for a couple of minutes


Crenshaw:


::creases brow slightly::  CO:  I... see sir.  Very well.


gene_vtrek:


SCI: Lieutenant, I want you to focus on the Kobe probe.


Derek_SWEF:


::relaxes a bit as CO tells XO about codes::


Lt Lars Henrickson:


*Marlin*  Ensure that Lt. Gallagher is still working on that reentry model... prepare to present it to the captain with me


Lt. McLain:


Luis: Yeah, these things have a way of creeping up on you.   ::grinning::


gene_vtrek:


SCI: Clearly, they had resolved part of the problem. Perhaps an energy envelope of some kind... we'll need to see if that can be used for the whole ship.


Rand:


::stands quietly in the background watching the bridge crew work, just like the old days on the Fearless::


Thom_AGM:


*Kenyatta*  I want an additional security officer placed on the bridge.  Send Stewart.


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


XO:  approaching one minute mark sir.....


Lt Lars Henrickson:


Captain:  Aye sir.


Derek_SWEF:


::resumes personnel work....comes across the name Vagas::


Eternal:


::Tirrick brings Tactical scanners to bear on the surrounding area::


Thom_AGM:


<Kenyatta>  *Mahnn*  Aye, sir.


Crenshaw:


Morgan:  Very well, take us out of warp.  All stations at nominal status.  All stop.


Thom_AGM:


::Checks sidearm, making sure it is a highest stun level::


Luijo:


::grins back:: yeah; it's my first time at Ops.  My best friend on the Fearless works at it, though, so I've heard some about it.


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


XO: aye sir..


Derek_SWEF:


::mutters::  Vagas?  What's up with this fellow?


Crenshaw:


Mahnn:  Take us to Yellow Alert.


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


::taking ship out of warp::


Lt Lars Henrickson:


Captain;  The kobe probe had reversed the polarity on their energy fluctuating capacitors... tough to do with s hip this large but with Engineering, we can work on it


Luijo:


::brings all senses back to present::


Thom_AGM:


XO: Aye sir.  ::Signals yellow alert::


gene_vtrek:


Hendrikson, discuss the problem without Chief Engineer and the Operations officer.


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


XO: initiates yellow alert sequences


Derek_SWEF:


::puts PADD away as CO initiates Yellow Alert::


Lt Lars Henrickson:


Captain:  Aye sir


gene_vtrek:


ACTION: Ship arrives at Quantris anomaly.


Crenshaw:


CO:  We are at all stop.


Lt Lars Henrickson:


Captain;  we have arrived at the anomoly


Lt. McLain:


Luis:  You're doing a great job.  Let's take a look at our power usage resource allocations.


gene_vtrek:


ACTION: The anomaly is the usual swirling mist of gas, degenerate matter, red lightning.


Luijo:


Allright..


Eternal:


::Tirrick begins Tactical scan of the anomaly::


Thom_AGM:


::Steps over to Tirrick's station::


Lt Lars Henrickson:


Captain;  I am detecting a gravimetric instability on sensors


gene_vtrek:


:: looks at the Commander :: Well, nice pyotechnics.


Derek_SWEF:


::looks on anomaly with with amazement::


Luijo:


::spares a second to look at the anomaly.... impressive::


Crenshaw:


Hendrikson:  Begin full spectrum scans, Lt.


Haasquatch:


*Mclain*: Engineering here, ops.  I have a hyperspace beacon that Id like to leave at this end to mark our time period.  We don't know when this anomoly starts and ends and Id like to get back to our time.  Please inform the capt. and let him know tac can launch at their discression.


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


::looks in awe:


gene_vtrek:


Tirrick, is the anomaly large enough to fit the Furious?


tommyg15 has left the conversation.


Lt Lars Henrickson:


Captain:  Scanning....It's a force 22 fluctuation captain


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


::hairs rise on back of neck::


Thom_AGM:


Tirrick:  I have positioned guards near all weapons control areas.


Crenshaw:


Hendrikson:  Sourse of the instability?


Eternal:


::Checks readings::  Yessir, we have 100 metres clearance on both sides.


Rand:


::stares at the display, ever-amazed at the shifting beauty of the universe::


Lt. McLain:


*Vagas* Aye.  I'll let him know.


Derek_SWEF:


::stands....mind travels to a place in the past::


gene_vtrek:


Helm, maintain a distance of 5000 clicks.


Lt Lars Henrickson:


Source is dead ahead... in the midst of the anomoly


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


::looks back to Stevens::


Eternal:


Mahnn: May I ask why Lt.?


Crenshaw:


CO:  Interesting sir, it is not in the same configuration as it was when the last probe was sent.  I has changed.


Lt. McLain:


CO: Sir, the Engineering team has a beacon ready for launch at your discretion.


gene_vtrek:


Suggestions, Commander?


Derek_SWEF:


::whispers::  Good lord...


gene_vtrek:


Very well. Tactical, ready the beacon. Fire on my order.


Thom_AGM:


Tirrick: Simple boarding parties actions could damage our systems otherwise.  They are stationed in other critical areas of the ship as well.


Derek_SWEF:


::shudders and snaps back to present time::


Crenshaw:


CO:  Before we approach, I suggest we study further.  Hendrikson:  Intensify sensor sweeps.


Lt Lars Henrickson:


Commander:  I am reading a temporal flux on the upper scaled readings


Crenshaw:


Henrickson:  Cause?


gene_vtrek:


Very well, Commander. Our Ops and Engineering group have a beacon prepared to demarcate our arrival.


Lt Lars Henrickson:


Commander:  Sensors recording at maximum


Eternal:


Mahnn: All weapons systems are routed to the Bridge if there is a boarding party automatically by the computer.


Luijo:


::pops up some specs on the beacon::


Derek_SWEF:


::eyebrows furrow at Hendricksons report::


Lt Lars Henrickson:


Crenshaw:  I believe it is being caused by a rend in the time/space continuum...as hypothesized Commander


Crenshaw:


McLain:  Launch the marker.  Out of the aft launcher.


Thom_AGM:


Tirrick:  Yes, but that does not stop determined boarders from destroying the equipment itself.


Chad_M has left the conversation.


gene_vtrek:


Commander, tactical will handle that operation.


Eternal:


Jenner: Beacon ready sir.


Lt. McLain:


XO: Aye sir!  Launching the marker beacon.  ::launching it from aft launcher::


gene_vtrek:


At your discretion, Mr. Tirrick.


Lt. McLain:


XO:  beacon away sir.


Thom_AGM:


::Steps back to panel::


Eternal:


Mahnn: Your Chief of Security, thanks for informing me.


Crenshaw:


::nods to Henrickson::  Analyze further.  ::walks over to Science::


gene_vtrek:


Belay that order, Ops. Tac will handle it.


gene_vtrek:


:: sighs ::


gene_vtrek:


:: thinks about getting some efficiency drills going ::


Eternal:


Jenner: Firing Beacon ::Fires::


Derek_SWEF:


::notices the CO tension::


Lt Lars Henrickson:


Crenshaw:  I believe sir that if we enter the anomoly... we will transport to another time period


Thom_AGM:


::Runs diagnostics on all security forcefields on ship::


gene_vtrek:


:: looks at Crenshaw on hearing the science report :: Our orders are clear, number one.


Crenshaw:


::looks over Henrickson's shoulder::  And what leads you to that conclusion?  What if we are crushed by gravimetric fields?


Lt Lars Henrickson:


Crenshaw:  I am NOT sure Commander wqhether we will be moving ahead... or back... or by how long a period


Derek_SWEF:


CO:  Have we briefed the crew on what to expect on the other side?


Crenshaw:


CO:  Aye, sir.  


Rand:


::has never been through a time anomaly; glad she thought to bring a medkit along, just in case::


Derek_SWEF:


CO: Temporal/dimensional movement can be very unnerving on the human mind...


Haasquatch:


*XO*: Sir, I don't want to be a downer, but has anyone considered the idea that the anomoly might not be the same size on the other end and part of the ship might be sueezed out through various points along the time spans?


gene_vtrek:


CNS: The intelligence report was amazingly incomplete, Captain.


gene_vtrek:


CNS: I'd rather not speculate... everyone aboard has the same information as we have.


Rand:


*<Adams>* Prepare a triage; Not sure, but we may need it.


Lt Lars Henrickson:


Commander:  Studies at the Vulcan science institute hypothesize that this phenomenon could be caused by an overshadow rending... 92% probability exists for my estimate sir


Derek_SWEF:


::scowls::  CO: You understand their are no guarantees on individual reactions to the shift?


Thom_AGM:


*Engineering* This is Lt. Mahnn. I am reading a malfunction in security forcefield 2b on deck seven, section 8.  Can you spare anyone to check on it?


Crenshaw:


*Vagas* A valid point.


Rand:


::diecides she'd be of better use in Sickbay; exits bridge::


Crenshaw:


Henrickson:  Very... logical, Lars.  ::smiles::


gene_vtrek:


Counselor, I believe you to be capable of handling the crew's emotions. They are, after all, Starfleet officers, and we are on a mission.


Rand:


::TL back to Sickbay, and starts setting up::


Crenshaw:


CO:  Sir, we cannot guarantee what is on the other side...  But it looks safe to enter from here.


Lt Lars Henrickson:


::smiles back and sighs:: Science is exact to outsiders sir... but it is really the compilation od educated guesses working towards conclusion


Thom_AGM:


::Notes Ens. Stewart's arrival on bridge, indicates a position for her to stand::


gene_vtrek:


XO: Very well. Prepare to enter the anomaly.


gene_vtrek:


SEC: Go to red alert.


Lt. McLain:


::noting odd power reading from deck seven, section 8::


Derek_SWEF:


::mumbles::  I don't like this one bit...


Thom_AGM:


CO: Aye, sir.


Thom_AGM:


::Signals RED ALERT::


gene_vtrek:


*Vagas* Prepare to enter the anomaly.


gene_vtrek:


Science, commit all the sensor pallets. I want a complete record log.


Crenshaw:


::walks to center of bridge::  Morgan:  Set a course for the center of the anomaly.


Derek_SWEF:


::continues mumbling::  Feel like we're about to go diving in the dark...


Haasquatch:


*Mahn*: Yes, sir.  We'll get it taken care of.  But there may be a number of these problems because of the amount of gravimetric fields being generated by the anomoly.  Ill boost the gain on the shields, but we'll likely still have problems.


Lt Lars Henrickson:


::intensifies scan and recording::


gene_vtrek:


Ops. Batten the hatches.


Rand:


::looks up as klaxons sound::


Lt. McLain:


CO: Aye sir!


gene_vtrek:


*Sick Bay* Prepare for possible casualties.


gene_vtrek:


Helm. Move us to 3000 clicks.


Crenshaw:


CO:  You may want to do a ship-wide COM, sir.


Thom_AGM:


*Vagas* Very well. Let's just hope we don't need to use them.


Rand:


::thinks to self, Here we go again::


Lt. McLain:


::battening hatches::


Derek_SWEF:


::sits in CSL chair and prepares to enter anomaly::


Luijo:


::battens some hatches::


Thom_AGM:


::Looks for a sturdy handhold::


gene_vtrek:


XO: I believe I'll have the Counselor reassure the crew. Captain?


Rand:


*CO* Already in process.


Lt Lars Henrickson:


::locks sensors on beacon as measurement::


Haasquatch:


*bridge*: we're ready as we'll ever be, sir.  


gene_vtrek:


Helm, prepare an entry course at 1/2 impulse.


Eternal:


Crenshaw & Vagas: Sirs, Temporal Mechanics dictates that rends in time have the same spatial dimensions on both ends.  The sizes would only be different if the other end opened at a different point in space.


Crenshaw:


::nods to CO::


Crenshaw:


Tirrick:  good point, Tirrick.


gene_vtrek:


Captain Stevens? Something to say to the crew.


Lt Lars Henrickson:


I agree with Commander Tirrick sirs


Eternal:


C&V: From the reports we've received it opens in the Quantris system at the exact same point.


gene_vtrek:


:: raises an eyebrow and waits for the Counselor to say something pithy ::


Crenshaw:


*Vagas*  I don't want your eye to wander from your readouts, is that clear Vagas?


Krag of the house of Mortak has left the conversation.


Derek_SWEF:


CO:  Tell them to be prepared for a few moments disorientation...


Luijo:


::taking in all information on the anomaly::


Eternal:


::Notices that Crenshaw changes his mind frequently::


Rand:


::arranges supplies in triage area of sickbay, not sure how many to expect::


gene_vtrek:


Stevens: Very well.


Lt. McLain:


Luis:  Please monitor power readings to the shields and keep them within specs.


Haasquatch:


*XO*: Sir, maybe we should send an investigatory probe through with a return command to check her out first anyway.


gene_vtrek:


Security, open a shipwide channel.


Lt Lars Henrickson:


::continues monitoring sensors::


Luijo:


Yes Sir ::starts to monitor the shields::


Crenshaw:


*Vagas* As much as we would like to, time dictates otherwise.  Crenshaw out.


Derek_SWEF:


::listens for COs inspirational words::


Lt. McLain:


::nodding at Luis::


Thom_AGM:


*Rand* Doctor, would you like me to designate several security teams as emergency medical orderlies?


Lt Lars Henrickson:


*Science Lab1*  Continue working on that reentry model...we're definitely going to need it!


Crenshaw:


::looks at the CO as he speaks::


Rand:


*Mahnn* Thanks for the offer, but I've activated the reserve staff.


Luijo:


::ready to battle for the shields as the Furious goes through the anomaly::


Thom_AGM:


*Rand* Let me know if you change your mind.  I hope we won't need it.


Haasquatch:


To self: time...we have the whole time spectrum with the anomoly.  Time won't do us much good if we get blasted once were out the other end.  Someone may think about us doing exactly what we are doing.


Rand:


*Mahnn* If you have personnel to spare, with medicat skills, they'd be appreciated.


Thom_AGM:


::Opens' shipwide for CO::


gene_vtrek:


Crew of the Furious, this your Captain. They say the road goes ever on, and our road takes us here. Prepare to enter the anomaly.


gene_vtrek:


Close the channel.


gene_vtrek:


Here we go.


Luijo:


::hmmm.... inspiring::


gene_vtrek:


Helm, ahead 1/2 impulse.


Thom_AGM:


::Closes channel::


Crenshaw:


CO:  To the point, sir.  ::smiles::


Lt. McLain:


::looking up at the viewscreen::


gene_vtrek:


Everyone, let's take precautions.


Eternal:


Jenner: Captain, I advise that we should have weapons ready before we enter the anomaly.


Rand:


::Looks around sickbay for something to hold onto.


gene_vtrek:


Ops, prepare to adjust the SIF/IDF on the fly.


Lt Lars Henrickson:


::eyes to sensor readings and energy fluctuations::


Lt. McLain:


CO: Aye sir!  We're ready.


Luijo:


::buckles up for the ride::


Thom_AGM:


*Rand*  I'll transmit a list of medically-trained security.  That includes myself, Doctor, if need be.  I did complete full medical training.  ::Transmits list::


gene_vtrek:


Negative, Tirrick. All available power to shields, sensors, and engineering.


Derek_SWEF:


::settles deeply in chair::


Lt Lars Henrickson:


:;hangs on::


gene_vtrek:


Engage, Helm.


Rand:


<Med staff>: Secure yourselves....


Lt. McLain:


Luis:  Boost power to shields, sensors, and engineering, please.


Crenshaw:


::sits in XO chair::


Thom_AGM:


::Braces against console;:


Rand:


::grabs nearest medical bed, and braces::


Eternal:


Jenner: But Captain, the reports we've recieved indicate that it is very hostile on the other side.  At least let me charge one phaser bank.


Haasquatch:


ENG: divert some warp power to the reserve batteries.  we won't need full power to travel through this and we may loose our warp power for a few minutes on the other side.  Id like to have ashot or two and some shields when...IF we get there.


Merced has entered the conversation.


Luijo:


::shuffles some power readings and boosts shields, and sensors, engineering:: Done sir


Merced has changed to Lt. Cmdr. Morgan


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


ENGAGE


Crenshaw:


<Morgan>  CO:  Entering the anomaly sir.  1/4 impulse.


gene_vtrek:


Negative, Mr. Tirrick. Now's not the time.


gene_vtrek:


ACTION: THE SHIP ENTERS THE ANOMALY.


Eternal:


::Grips console and gets ready for the ride::  Aye, sir.


gene_vtrek:


ACTION: THE SHIP SHAKES.


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


:::shakes::


Derek_SWEF:


::shakes::


Lt Lars Henrickson:


::shakes and hangs on harder::


Lt. McLain:


::gripping console::


gene_vtrek:


ACTION: POWER LEVELS DROP TO MINIMAL LEVELS.


Thom_AGM:


::Sides with Tirrick, but irrelevant now::


Crenshaw:


BRIGHT LIGHT WASHES OVER THE BRIDGE AND ALL READOUTS...


Lt. McLain:


::monitoring SIF::


Haasquatch:


:::I hate roller coasters::


Thom_AGM:


::Grips panel firmly::


Lt Lars Henrickson:


::tries to monitor flickering sensors::


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


::watches panel go crzy::


Crenshaw:


::hangs on to armrests::


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


::holds tight::


Lt. McLain:


CO:  Sir, we've got reduced power levels.


Rand:


::loses grip, thrown against the wall, slightly bruised as a result::


Luijo:


::hangs on and tries to keep energy levels up::


Lt. McLain:


Luis: Get lights up if you can!


Eternal:


::Closes eyes and begins a small bajoran mediation ritual::


Crenshaw:


McLain:  Keep them up as best you can.  We can't stop now.


Thom_AGM:


*Kenyatta*  We've lost some power.  Inform all teams that forcefields may not be available.


gene_vtrek:


ACTION: SHIP REACHES THE OTHER SIDE OF THE ANOMALY


Luijo:


awright::gets cut off::


Derek_SWEF:


::listens to bridge erupt with activity::


Lt. McLain:


CO: Aye sir!


Haasquatch:


EMG: Watch the M/AM ratios.  Keep an eye on the Warp chamber power levels....HOLD ON>


gene_vtrek:


:: LIGHTS ARE OFF, EMERGENCY LIGHTS ON ::


Crenshaw:


AN EERIE CALM BLACKNESS DECENDS OVER THE SHIP AS LIGHTS ARE AT MINIMUM


Lt. McLain:


::desperately trying to stabilize the power levels to critical areas as they rollercoast::


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


:::gets the creeps::


Luijo:


::taps some extra power, and brings emergency lights on::


Eternal:


::Tirrick moves into action, her hands flying across her console::


Derek_SWEF:


*Rand* Dr., let me know if my services are needed...


Rand:


*Ops* I need power down here...


Lt. McLain:


Luis: Good job.


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


;:tries to pull up emergency power::


Crenshaw:


Henrickson:  What are you reading, Lt.


Lt. McLain:


*Rand* Working on it, Doc.


Lt Lars Henrickson:


Captain:  We have moved ahead 5 years judging by star movement


Haasquatch:


::checks ppower stats and starts to reroute emergency power to ship systems.


Rand:


*Counselor* Thank you, but no casualties as yet.


Eternal:


Jenner: Tactical sensors are down, sir.


Lt. McLain:


Luis: see if you can boost power to Sick Bay.


Thom_AGM:


::Looks to check on Stewart's position, sees the ensign still there, looking a little unnerved::


Derek_SWEF:


::raises eyebrow::  Five years?


gene_vtrek:


All stations, report.


Thom_AGM:


Stewart:  Don't worry, Ensign.


Crenshaw:


Tirrick:  Get them back up, fast.


Lt Lars Henrickson:


Commander:  It is 5 years... from when it was 10 secoinds ago...


Rand:


*All depts*  Report; medical status?


Eternal:


Crenshaw: Working sir.


Crenshaw:


::stands::


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


XO:  minimal power sir...


gene_vtrek:


:: TAC SENSORS PICK UP TWO APPROACHING SHIPS ::


Thom_AGM:


CO:  Security reads all forcefields offline until power restored.


Lt Lars Henrickson:


::ferevently punches console::


87ewas has entered the conversation.


87ewas has changed to Krag of the house of Mortak


Crenshaw:


Tirrick:  Evaluation of the contacts, Lt?


Lt. McLain:


XO: Sir, we've got power at minimal sir, I'm trying to stabilize environmental controls first.


gene_vtrek:


:: COMMERCIAL BREAK ::


gene_vtrek:


:: PAUSE 45 SECONDS ::


Eternal:


Jenner: Captain, from what I can get.  There are two ships approaching our position.  One Nebula Class, the other unknown.


Haasquatch:


*Bridge*: Eng. here.  We'll have all the systems back on line in 5 minutes.  suggest we hold here for a half hour to get all systems up to full power.  we had a big drain on our Warp cells.


Luijo:


::works on energy for Sick Bay::


gene_vtrek:


:: PAUSE 45 SECONDS :;


gene_vtrek:


<Announcer> "... coming to a theater near you."


gene_vtrek:


:: RESUME MISSION ::


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


::trying to reestablish helm controls::


Crenshaw:


Tirrick:  Are we offensive capable right now?


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


::reinitiating recorders::


Lt Lars Henrickson:


::tries to get read on vessels::


Lt. McLain:


::trying to sort out the power mess::


Rand:


::sets med staff to work on the first of the injured who straggle in::


Derek_SWEF:


CO:  I'd suggest hailing them...we're in no shape to fight.


Eternal:


Crenshaw: Minimal.  Phasers at 60%, Torpedo launchers offline.


Lt. McLain:


::fingers flying to eliminate all the red blinking lights on the console::


Thom_AGM:


*Kenyatta* Maintain security sweeps until further notice.  We have potential hostiles in area.


gene_vtrek:


# <Saunders> Commander Vicenti, have we identifed the ship?


Crenshaw:


Mahnn:  Hail them, quickly.


Rand:


*Bridge* Rand reporting; We have a few injured, nothing serious, mainly bumps and bruises.


Rand:


A contussion here or there.


Lt. McLain:


::sending what power there is to essential systems::


Thom_AGM:


COM: USS Furious calling incoming vessel....


Lt. McLain:


::taking all non-essential systems off-line to reduce drain::


gene_vtrek:


# <Anasazi Ops> They're hailing us, sir.


Luijo:


#CO: it appears to be an old Intrepid class, Sir


Lt Lars Henrickson:


Commander;  They are receiving our hails sir


Haasquatch:


*XO* :  we have everything off of battery power now.  we can achieve Warp 3...it'll take about another 15minutes to get all up and going at full potential.


gene_vtrek:


# <Saunders> To what allegiance do they serve, Mr. Vicenti?


gene_vtrek:


# <Saunders> Best not to take any chances. Tactical, ready a spread of photon torpedoes.


Lt. McLain:


::taking damage control reports and forwarding them to XO's monitor::


Derek_SWEF:


::whispers to CO::  CO:  I'd suggest playing a little cat and mouse...figure out where/what is up


Crenshaw:


*Vagas*  Do what you can, Lt.  But do it yesterday.


Thom_AGM:


CO: They're not responding.


Thom_AGM:


::Repeats hail::


Luijo:


# It appears to be... a Federation Vessel???


gene_vtrek:


Aye Mr. Stevens. Helm, prepare evasive manuevers.


gene_vtrek:


Tactical, if you can raise shields, do so.


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


CO: Aye sir


Luijo:


# How could that be?


Lt. McLain:


::boosting power to helm::


Haasquatch:


::yeah, my thoughts exactly, sir::


Derek_SWEF:


::prepares for joy ride::


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


::initiating evasive manuevers::


Rand:


*Stevens* What's the medical situation on the bridge?  Everyone ok?


Lt. McLain:


::scraping up some power for shields too::


Eternal:


Jenner: I'm working as fast as I can.


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


::gets ready to loop de loop::


gene_vtrek:


Ops? I think now would be good.


Crenshaw:


::looks at damage reports on console::


Eternal:


::Works feverishly on raising shields::


Derek_SWEF:


*Rand*  We're all in one piece...but standby...we have incoming ships


gene_vtrek:


*Rand* This could be ugly.


Luijo:


# a federation ship in this area...


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


:::Stands ready::


Lt. McLain:


CO: Aye sir.


gene_vtrek:


# <SAUNDERS> Vicenti, give the order to fire.


Rand:


*Stevens* acknowledged.


Lt Lars Henrickson:


Captain:  They appear to be arming torpedoes sir


Thom_AGM:


COM: USS Furious, calling unknown vessel....


Lt. McLain:


::boosting power to shields::


gene_vtrek:


ACTION: ANASAZI POWERS WEAPONS AND SHIELDS.


Rand:


::gathers medical gear just in case;  issues instructions to team::


Derek_SWEF:


::curses::  Always has  to come to this...


Luijo:


# Aye sir. Ops, Fire at Will. Destroy the Federatino Vessel


gene_vtrek:


Helm, get us out of here.


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


CO:  evasive manuevers....now...


Thom_AGM:


CO: Sir, they're receiving us, but they do not respond.


Lt Lars Henrickson:


Captain:  they are powering shields and weapons


gene_vtrek:


ACTION: ANASAZI FIRES ON THE FURIOUS.


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


:::moves ship sharply::


Eternal:


Captain, They are powering weapons and Shields.  From the readings I'm getting we won't withstand three shots from their phasers in our condition.


Derek_SWEF:


CO:  Maybe we can bargain with them...


Crenshaw:


Morgan:  Get us moving now.  I can't seem to get out and push, so be as fancy as you can with what you have.


Lt Lars Henrickson:


Cpt:  We're being fored on


Lt. McLain:


::cursing::


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


XO: AYE sir!!


Derek_SWEF:


::sees incoming fire::  We'll forget that...


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


::prepares to move::


Thom_AGM:


::Grabs console to steady herself::


Eternal:


::Holds console::  Shall I return fire?


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


::takes ship on steep incline and rolls right::


Crenshaw:


THE FURIOUS IS GRAZED BY A HIGH-INTENSITY PHASER VOLLEY


Derek_SWEF:


CO:  Your orders sir?!


gene_vtrek:


Tirrick, stand by. Our power is low. We need a good shot.


gene_vtrek:


Counselor, hang on. That's an order.


Thom_AGM:


::Wonders why security never gets a seat on the bridge::


Haasquatch:


*OPS* You have 90% capability on shields.  Photons are available...Id be a little sparing on the phasers, though for another 5 minutes.


Luijo:


# Dang!  Fire again, Ensign!! and don't misssss...


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


:::Manuevers ship to outside fire range::


Derek_SWEF:


::rolls eyes::  Aye sir


Lt. McLain:


*Vagas* Thanks for the good news!


Eternal:


Jenner: But Captain, regs say we should defend ourselves.


gene_vtrek:


Helm, move to intercept course, bearing 312 mark 23. 


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


::prepares to come at em::


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


CO: aye sir


gene_vtrek:


Change that, bearing 111 mark 23.


Thom_AGM:


*Security*  All teams, check in!


Hobbes1000 has entered the conversation.


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


co; aye


Crenshaw:


Tirrick:  You heard the Captain.  Now do it.


Lt. McLain:


CO: We've got shields at 90 % sir.


gene_vtrek:


Tirrick, ready your shot.


Luijo:


# Helm, Pursue. Bring us back within firing range.


Thom_AGM:


COM: Unknown vessel! Break off your attack!


Hobbes1000 has left the conversation.


Lt. McLain:


CO: Photons are available.  Easy on the phasers.


Eternal:


Jenner: Aye, sir.  ::Targets the attacking cruiser::


Luijo:


# Tac, Ops. Be ready for a counter.


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


:::prepares to move away again fast::


Crenshaw:


ANOTHER PHASER VOLLEY HITS THE FURIOUS NEAR THE SHUTTLE BAY DOORS...


Eternal:


Jenner: Target locked.


Derek_SWEF:


::watches as the Furious prepares to fire::


gene_vtrek:


Fire as soon as you have a shot, Tirrick.


Luijo:


# ::Yeeha!::


Crenshaw:


::falls to deck::


Derek_SWEF:


::jostled by impact::


Lt Lars Henrickson:


We're hit in the aft shuttle deck sir


Thom_AGM:


::Watches anxiously as teams check in::


Lt. McLain:


::boosting power to shields::


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


::hangs on::


Crenshaw:


Morgan:  Keep us moving!


Lt. McLain:


::feeding damage reports to XO's station::


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


XO: aye sir


Eternal:


::Watches scans and waits for the ship to get within target range::


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


::continues maunevers around ship::


Eternal:


::Sees a shot and fires:: Firing sir.


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


:::takes a downward turn and brings it up under her belly::


Rand:


ACTION:  THE ANASTASI COUNTERMOVES


Luijo:


# Helm: Evasive counter on that volley!


Eternal:


::Fires a volley of torpedoes::  Firing Torpedoes.


gene_vtrek:


ACTION: A Klingon BOP decloaks starbird and fires.


Derek_SWEF:


*Rand* Damage to aft shuttle bay...better send a team.


Lt Lars Henrickson:


Commander:  They're fast.... they must have made some enhancements in the last 5 years here


Lt. McLain:


::shutting down certain decks and shifting personnel to other decks:;


Eternal:


*Vagas* I need Phasers NOW!


Haasquatch:


*OPS**TAC* Warp engines are at full capacity.  You have full phaser power and Im rerouting Warp energy to boost the shields.  Its up to you guys now.  Ive done all I can.


gene_vtrek:


:: OVERTIME ::


Crenshaw:


THE TORPEDO FIRED FROM THE FURIOUS HITS THE NEBULA CLASS VESSEL DIRECT ON THE ENHANCED SENSOR POD STRUCTURE


Rand:


*Stevens* Done, on its way.


Eternal:


Captain we have a BOP off our starboard.


Lt. McLain:


CO: We have full phasers now!!!


Luijo:


# Ops: report on damage ::jostled::


Thom_AGM:


*Kenyatta* Begin cycling teams back through the armory.  I want everyone armed with compression rifles and body armor.  It seems this section of space isn't too friendly.


gene_vtrek:


ACTION: BOP FIRES DISRUPTORS


Derek_SWEF:


::eyes open wide::  BOP?!


Eternal:


::Firing again::


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


:::moves ship away from anasazi::


Thom_AGM:


<Kenyatta>  Aye, sir.


gene_vtrek:


ACTION: FURIOUS IS HIT ENGINEERING, BRIDGE.


Crenshaw:


Tirrick:  What?!?


Rand:


ACTION:  FURIOUS TAKES MAJOR DAMAGE


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


::falls down::


Krag of the house of Mortak has left the conversation.


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


:::tries to get to console::


gene_vtrek:


ACTION: Explosions in the main bridge, panels explode, beams collapse.


Luijo:


#<OPS> sir, sensors are down.  suggest we retreat.


Eternal:


Crenshaw; You heard me.


Rand:


::thrown against wall again::


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


::falls:


Lt Lars Henrickson:


Commander:  Damage to Engineering and Bridge


Derek_SWEF:


::blasted to floor...bumps head::


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


::gets up::


Crenshaw:


::slams head on console, blood begins to pour down his face.  Still conscious, so he gets up::


Thom_AGM:


:Hair comes loose from clip.  She shoves it our of the way with a Trill curse::


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


::prepares evasive manuevers::


gene_vtrek:


:: ACTION: Jenner is hit by a falling beam ::


Eternal:


::Manages to hold to Tacticla and continues to fire::


Derek_SWEF:


::blood trickles down forehead::


Lt. McLain:


::waving at smoke and trying to get console up::


Luijo:


# ::slow:: Dam.  Helm: get us out of here.  pronto


Crenshaw:


::sees Jenner get hit::  CO:  SIR!!!


Rand:


::stands up, grabs medkit and runs for TL, instructing Adams to hold things down here::


Lt Lars Henrickson:


::grabs fire extinguisher::


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


::moves ship away from Bop::


Thom_AGM:


::Picks self up off the floor and looks around::


Rand:


::takes TL to bridge::


Lt. McLain:


::getting on the deck and yanking panels off the console::


Luijo:


#Ops: get me a record of that ships signature. this isn't over.


Derek_SWEF:


*RAnd*  Situation on main bridge...


Crenshaw:


*Rand*  Emergency Medical team to thwe bridge.  The Captain is down!


gene_vtrek:


:: Jenner is unresponsive ::


Thom_AGM:


::Rushes to Jenner::  I'm a doctor, everyone clear!


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


*ENG* do we have warp yet?


gene_vtrek:


:: appears to have entered into shock ::


Derek_SWEF:


XO:  What about hailing the BOP?


Eternal:


Crenshaw: Commander, what should we do?


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


XO: commander?


Crenshaw:


Stevens:  Do it!


Luijo:


#<helm>::engages escape route::


Thom_AGM:


::Yells for Stewart to take panel::


Rand:


::enters bridge, spots Jenner down::


gene_vtrek:


:: BOP COMES AROUND FOR ANOTHER PASS ::


Lt. McLain:


::rewiring internal damage sensor routers::


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


XO:  evasive manuevers at ready sir


Thom_AGM:


::Begins check on Jenner::


Derek_SWEF:


Mah:  Open a channel!


Haasquatch:


*FCO* Yes...Id like to  see us use it.


Eternal:


::Continues to fire::


Crenshaw:


Morgan:  Move us away from the BOP.  Mahnn:  Hail them now!


Luijo:


#::anasazi leaves sector::


Lt Lars Henrickson:


::puts out fire...assisted by dmage control parties::


Rand:


::moves to his side and starts scanning him::


Thom_AGM:


<Stewart>  Channel open, sir!


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


::moves the ship out of Bop range::


Eternal:


Crenshaw: We are out-numbered sir.  We have to retreat.


Lt. McLain:


::patting out fire inside panel and burning hands::


Rand:


Crenshaw:  It's serious.


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


::circles around and faces it::


Crenshaw:


COM:  BOP, This is the U.S.S. Furious.  State your intentions!


Thom_AGM:


<Stewart> COM: Calling Klingon vessel!


gene_vtrek:


$ <Klingon HoD> Federation Captain, you have not paid tribute to HoD Quanqor of this Sector.


Derek_SWEF:


COM:  Klingon Vessel...


Rand:


::over shoulder:: Everyone else?


gene_vtrek:


$ <Klingon HoD> Pay, or die!


Lt. McLain:


::jumps up and attempts to call in damage reports::


Crenshaw:


Mahnn:  End COM.


Derek_SWEF:


COM:  We were unaware of any tribute...


Lt Lars Henrickson:


Doctor:  I'm OK


Rand:


::sends medical team to deal with others' injuries::


Thom_AGM:


::Begins treating Jenner as best as possible::


gene_vtrek:


$ <Klingon HoD> THEN DIE!


Crenshaw:


Tirrick:  Target the BOP now.  You have one good shot, so make it count!


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


::prepares to engage warp::


Thom_AGM:


<Stewart> Breaks comm.


Derek_SWEF:


XO:  Tribute?  What do you think...do we bargain?


Rand:


::reads medscan results from Jenner::


Lt Lars Henrickson:


::scans Klingon BoP for weakness::


Eternal:


Commander, we don't stand a chance.  We have to retreat.


gene_vtrek:


# :: BoP targets the Furious ::


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


::Moves ship out of Bop firing range::


Thom_AGM:


::Sees that Rand has control, resume position::


gene_vtrek:


:: PAUSE MISSION ::


Derek_SWEF:


XO:  Commander, we may need allies...this is a perfect chance..


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


::circles high::


gene_vtrek:


:: PAUSE MISSION ::


Lt Lars Henrickson:


XO:  We are being locked on


Eternal:


We have two other ships next to that BOP


gene_vtrek:


:: PAUSE MISSION ::


gene_vtrek:


:: PAUSE MISSION ::


gene_vtrek:


:: PAUSE MISSION ::


Crenshaw:


::looks at Tirrick.  Sighs::  Morgan:  Get us out of here.  Best speed.  Evasive Delta Echo until clear.


gene_vtrek:


Nice job, folks. Next week, same time.


Lt. Cmdr. Morgan:


AYE




















