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<<<<<RESUME MISSION>>>>>

<<<<<RESUME MISSION>>>>>

The Romulan ship has located the Griffon by the phaser fire.  The Romulan ship turns toward the Griffon and faces it.

Lt. Taylor

::turns ship away from Romulans::

Cmdr. Bradley

Kris...

LtJG K'tarn

::at tac::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::::awake on bio bed in sickbay:::::::

Lt. Kisay

:::: Running towards Jeffries tube 24 Alpha:::::

LtJG. Blade Love

::at science::

LtJG K'tarn

Bradley: Sir the Radar tracking systems is ready for testing

LtJG StarDust

K'tarn, Taylor: I have a list of equipment we can use to convert the deflector dish for use as radar.

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::::frustrated that last attempt at rising was twarted by vertigo::::AND the CMO::::::::

Lt. Taylor

::uploads list from Ops console::

LtJG K'tarn

Stardust:  the sensor array will work much better

Dr Snow

::in sick bay attending to injured crew people::

LtJG StarDust

K'tarn: THe equipment list there should work with the sensor array as well.

Lt. Taylor

::trying to read list and evade the pesky Romulans at the same time::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::::watching the Doc treat her crew::::::fighting off visions of the losses of Griffon's last mission::::::::

Cmdr. Bradley

::sitting in command chair receiving reports::

LtJG K'tarn

::looks over equip list::

Dr Snow

::a little frustrated....it seems security men are under foot every where::

Lt. Kisay

#Bridge: I am proceeding to Deck 20, Is the crew evacuated from the 8 decks?

LtJG K'tarn

Stardust:  It should but the upgrades where just finshed

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::::wonders if the security people are in sickbay to keep her there::::::decides that is rediculous::::::

Cmdr. Bradley

K'Tarn: begin tests at your convienience.

LtJG StarDust

K'tarn: I can give you an OPS team to work on the adjustments.

Lt. Taylor

::prepares to compare test results to questionable Nav sensor readings::

Cmdr. Bradley

#Eng: Mr. Kisay, please jion me in the Captain's ready room.  On the double.

LtJG K'tarn

#kisay: Yes security team have clear deck 8

LtJG K'tarn

Stardust: Thank you

Cmdr. Bradley

::stands:::

Lt. Kisay

:::Rolls eyes::::  Aye Sir....

Lt. Kisay

:::: gets on TL :::::

LtJG K'tarn

Stardust: I am going to need more power to bring the radar systems online

LtJG K'tarn

::bings warmimg up the magntrons::

Lt. Taylor

::keeping an eye on the console, waiting for test to begin....::

LtJG StarDust

K'tarn: I should be able to reroute you some power, give me a few minutes.

Cmdr. Bradley

K'Tarn: Lt. do we have any idea where the Roms are at present?

Lt. Kisay

#Computer:  Bridge

LtJG StarDust

K'tarn: I am clearing the cargo bays now, and will shut down power to them. You should have the power you need in five minutes.

Lt. Kisay

::::arrives on bridge:::::

Lt. Taylor

::notices Kisay entering the bridge::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Snow: Doctor......?

LtJG StarDust

::rerouting power from the cargo bays as they are evacuated::

Dr Snow

::keeping one eye on CO while fixing broken arm of an engineering guy::

LtJG K'tarn

Xo: Sir i beileive i just pick them up passing us.  Radar will be operation in five minutes

Lt. Kisay

::::::Rings chimes on the Captains Ready Room Door:::::

LtJG K'tarn

Stardust:  acknowledge

Cmdr. Bradley

::turns to face K'Tarn still waiting for a report::

Cmdr. Bradley

::nods at Kisay and motions to RR::

Lt. Kisay

::looks at Lt. Taylor::::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::::slowly sits up::::::testing the vertigo:::::::

Dr Snow

Captian: Yes, sir?

LtJG K'tarn

::runs last minute checks on radar sytems::

Lt. Kisay

:::nods back at the XO:::::

Cmdr. Bradley

::decides the question can wait and heads for RR::

Lt. Taylor

::frustrated at trying to evade the Romulans with no sensors::

LtJG StarDust

::wipes the dripping blood from his forehead:::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Snow: Doctor , I really do need to get on my feet..........and I do feel better........

Dr Snow

:: finishes up with arm and walks to CO::

Cmdr. Bradley

Kisay: thanks for being so prompt.

Lt. Kisay

:::nods:::

Cmdr. Bradley

::sits in chair behind desk and motions for Kisay to take a seat::

LtJG K'tarn

Stardust:  Do i have the extra power?

LtJG StarDust

K'tarn: Yes. Let me know if you need more.

LtJG. Blade Love

K'tarn: I have an idea, what if we launch a probe and bounce the radar off it, just in case we are detected by it..

Lt. Kisay

:::sits promptly and peaks Interest at what the XO has to say:::::

Dr Snow

Capt: Ok, can you stand up with out falling ::smiles::

LtJG K'tarn

Tyalor: Is your radar screen operation

Lt. Taylor

::looking at radar screen::

Cmdr. Bradley

Kisay: we don't have alot of time, so I'll be brief...

LtJG K'tarn

::powers up radar system sending feed to helm::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::::gives Doctor a crooked grin::::::and face sets with determination:::::::

Lt. Taylor

K'Tarn: Well....it's on....nothing much coming through tho

LtJG K'tarn

::begins scanning with radar::

Lt. Taylor

::watching screen::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Snow: good.......where is my uniform?

Cmdr. Bradley

Kisay:  how long would it take you to modify the deflector dish to fire an anti-proton beam?

LtJG StarDust

::watches the power levels as the radar starts up:::

Lt. Taylor

::humming to herself::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::::::looks around slowly to keep from getting dizzy:::::::::

Lt. Taylor

::wishes she really did have a pair of fuzzy dice hanging over helm::

Dr Snow

CO: Hmm... now let's see where did I put that

Lt. Kisay

:::scratches Chin::::  With my experience aboard the Miranda at Tatical sir, ::::nods:::: I'd say maybe 8 hours?  12 tops.

Lt. Taylor

K'Tarn: Radar seems functional but I'm not picking anything up

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::::suspecting trickery:::::looks hard at the doctor::::::

LtJG StarDust

::routes all the power from the cleared decks to reserves::

Lt. Taylor

::comparing radar readings to Nav sensors::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Snow: Never mind...just replicate me a new one.

Lt. Taylor

::Nav sensors are completely screwy::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::::eases legs over side of the bio bed:::::::::

Cmdr. Bradley

Kisay: take any personnel you need.  You have four hours.  Dismissed.

LtJG K'tarn

Taylor: It takes some getting use to  the white spots are returns from metal and water.  adjusting the the sentivety will clear the clutter but loss the the traget

Dr Snow

CO: I think it in that locker over there. Can you walk over and get it?

Lt. Taylor

::adjusting sensitivity of radar screen::

LtJG K'tarn

::begins playing with radar controls trying to pick up romulan warbird::

Cmdr. Bradley

::stands::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::::::eyes the distance to locker:::::::takes a deep breath:::::::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Snow: Certainly I can !

Lt. Kisay

:::stands::: Aye sir....

Dr Snow

::be surprised if she makes it.....following close behind.....just in case::

Cmdr. Bradley

::walks with Kisay to the bridge::

Lt. Kisay

::::  Exits Ready Room::::

Lt. Taylor

::frustrated...looks at K'Tarn::

LtJG K'tarn

Stardust: Can you give me a little more power?

LtJG StarDust

::looks at the radar readings::: ::frowns::

Romulan Ship

#Griffon: Respond Federation ship.  We wish to talk.

Lt. Taylor

K'Tarn: Can you tell if  it's working?

LtJG StarDust

K'tarn: You got it. 

LtJG StarDust

::routes more power to the radar::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::::gingerly slips from bio bed::::::::stands still a moment to clear small dizzy spell::::::::

LtJG K'tarn

::begins increasing power to radar::

Lt. Taylor

::keeps one eye on the viewscreen....hoping the pesky Romulans don't try anything silly::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::::takes a deep breath:::::::focuses eyes on the locker and slowly begins to walk;:::::::

Cmdr. Bradley

K'Tarn: Report on radar?

Dr Snow

::can tell CO is dizzy.....frowns::

LtJG K'tarn

::notices a unsal size return a a distance::

Lt. Kisay

::::  Returns to engineering promptly:::::

Romulan Ship

#Griffon:  Respond.            Please.

Cmdr. Bradley

::ignoring hail::

LtJG K'tarn

Xo: I may have a fix on the warbird trying to get a better fix know

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::::with great self control reaches the locker:::::::

LtJG StarDust

Bradley: Sir, the Romulans are hailing us.

LtJG K'tarn

::increase power in the direction of warbird::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::turns with a pale face and smiles at Snow::::::smuggly::::

Lt. Taylor

::comparing K'Tarn's radar data to fluctuating Nav sensor readouts....trying to find anything that matches...::

Cmdr. Bradley

Ziggy: I'm not going to reveal our location by talking to them.

LtJG StarDust

XO: Aye sir.

LtJG K'tarn

Xo: We maybe able to use try hail and the radar return to get a more exact postion

Dr Snow

::still frowning at CO::

Lt. Taylor

::makes slight course adjustment::

Lt. Kisay

::::  Recalls old Data from Previous Starship assigment on an experimental weapon::::::

Cmdr. Bradley

K"Tarn:  Do your best for now.

LtJG K'tarn

::contiuns increasing power in the dirsction of possible contact and increase sentived::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::::begins to dress::::::refusing to succumb to dizziness:::::::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Snow: As you can see , Doctor. I am fine. 

Cmdr. Bradley

K'Tarn: do we have a probable location?  What are the chances of them detecting the radar?

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Snow: Please........return to your other patients.....

Lt. Kisay

:::::  Gets out tools sighs and gets into Jeffries tube in Engineering::::::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::::smiles:::::

LtJG StarDust

::keeping a wary eye on the ceiling which is still dropping various pieces of whatever::

Dr Snow

Captian: As I see it you look as if you will fall over soon :: looking sternly at CO::

Lt. Taylor

::chuckles at Stardust, watching the ceiling warily::

LtJG. Blade Love

::collecting data on the nebula::

Lt. Kisay

:::::  Crawls down tube approximatly 87 meters::::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::::::completes dressing:::::::frowns back at the CMO::::::::

Lt. Kisay

:::Opens Panel 47 Delta:::::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Snow: Well, if that occurs, I will *then* require your services.......not before....

Lt. Taylor

::humming a fast-paced waltz to herself now::

Lt. Kisay

::::  fiddles with RearStellarDynamicCoil::::::

Cmdr. Bradley

::looks back at the "simulated" vaccine to be sure it's still there::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::::::turns::::::::;almost too fast:::::::::and heads for the exit to sickbay::::::::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Snow: Carry on, Doctor.!

LtJG StarDust

::thinks his wariness is well founded, with ceiling beams and pieces of whatever laying all over the bridge:::

Cmdr. Bradley

K'Tarn: report, mister.

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::head high and determined:::::::exits sickbay::::::::

Dr Snow

Captain: I will send someone to accompany you to the bridge

Lt. Taylor

::trying to confirm K'Tarn's readings::

LtJG StarDust

::watches as dust falls from the ceiling, as if for effect::

Lt. Kisay

::: Clanks and bangs on SubLinearDualisticConstrictor:::::::::

LtJG K'tarn

::beigns trying to lock on to dirction of romulan comm::

Dr Snow

::assigne someone to quickly leave with CO::

LtJG StarDust

::considers asking Taylor to waltz, but decides it is inappropriate at the moment::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::::turns to see a nervous Ensign following her down the corridor::::::

LtJG StarDust

::sneezes at the falling dust::

Lt. Taylor

Stardust: Gesundheit

Cmdr. Bradley

#Sickbay: Doctor, what's the condition of the Captain?

LtJG StarDust

Taylor: Thank you, Lieutenant.

Dr Snow

#XO: she has left sick bay and is on her wat to the bridge

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Nervous Ensign:  You may return to your duties , Mister. I am quite capable of finding the bridge

Lt. Taylor

::nods at Stardust while continuing to monitor radar screen::

Lt. Kisay

#Bridge:  ::::sighs::::  Sir construction is proceeding Normally, Kisay out.......

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::gives Ensign her best Captain's *glare*::::::

LtJG. Blade Love

::calculating size and energy levels of nebula::

Dr Snow

::thining "nervous" ensign better do as told....by me::

Cmdr. Bradley

#sickbay: thank you doctor.

LtJG StarDust

Love: CAn you analyze the nebula and see if there is anything about it that we can use to our advantage?

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

<Nervous Ensign>:::::::really nervous now::::::::afraid of Captain AND the CMO:::::::::::

Cmdr. Bradley

::looks around the bridge and notices all the debris::

LtJG. Blade Love

Stardust: working on it now..

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Ensign: THAT  is an order , Mister !

Lt. Taylor

::wonders if they're just gonna wander around in this nebula for the rest of their natural lives::

Cmdr. Bradley

Ensigns Palmer and Sousa: Ensigns, could you please get rid of the debris here?

Lt. Taylor

::notices something on Nav sensors::

Lt. Kisay

::::Uses RearDuaneticMagneticDooHickey to allign the coil settings

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::::::moves toward the nearest Turbo lift:::::::

Cmdr. Bradley

<Ensigns>: aye, sir. ::moves to pick up larger pieces::

Dr Snow

# Bradley: Keep an eye one her. She is still a bit light headed...::wondering how a head that hard can break...:)::

LtJG. Blade Love

Stardust: there appears to be a opening in the nebula, coordinates 113 mark 6

Lt. Taylor

XO: Sir, my Nav sensors are showing an opening in the far end of the Nebula

LtJG. Blade Love

Stardust: it may be our way out of here..

LtJG StarDust

Taylor: Love has the coordinates for you.

Cmdr. Bradley

Talor: Keep us away from it.  We need to be here a little longer.

Lt. Taylor

XO: Aye sir.... ::sighs and turns ship away from nebula::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::::enters lift and orders doors closed before the pesky Ensign can follow::::::::

Lt. Taylor

::uploads coordinates from Science::

LtJG StarDust

Love: Good work. Keep an eye on that opening and make sure it doesn't go anywhere.

Romulan Ship

#Griffon:  We wish to speak with you, Federation ship.

Cmdr. Bradley

#CO: Captain, since you're on your way, could you meet with me in the ready room?

LtJG. Blade Love

Taylor: sending coordinate's to your station..

LtJG StarDust

XO: The Romulans are hailing again.

Lt. Taylor

Love: Thank you, Lt

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::leans heavily agains lift wall:::::::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

#Bradley: On my way # 1

Lt. Taylor

::turns ship....searching for Romulans....::

Dr Snow

::sees ensign creeping back in to sick bay::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::fighting the vertigo:::::::

Cmdr. Bradley

Ziggy; ignore them for now.

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Lift: Bridge !

LtJG StarDust

XO: Aye sir.

Cmdr. Bradley

K'Tarn: report on the radar.  Do qwe have a location?

LtJG StarDust

::hoping that ignoring the Romulans doesn't provoke them::

Lt. Kisay

#Bridge:  Hardware Construction for Deflector Pulson Cannon ready.  K'Tarn should be getting the preliminary test results at his console now.

Cmdr. Bradley

#KIsay: very good Lt.

Lt. Kisay

::::Clanks one last time and put the Panel cover back on:::::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::::arrives on the bridge::::::::

Lt. Kisay

::::::Crawls out of Jeffries tube::::::::

LtJG StarDust

Love: Is there anything unusual about the composition of the nebula that we can use?

Lt. Taylor

::begins to whistle::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::::::steps out of the lift to see a damaged bridge:::::::

Cmdr. Bradley

K'Tarn: route the report to the RR when you 're ready.

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::::moves to the ready room::::::

LtJG StarDust

::glad to see the Captain back::

Dr Snow

::thinking about giving ensign a hard time....assigns him to mop the floor instead::

Cmdr. Bradley

::sees the CO and motions to the RR::

LtJG K'tarn

Xo: Aye sir

LtJG K'tarn

::cont. to try and get a fix using the romulan hail and possible romulan radar return::

LtJG. Blade Love

Bradley: the opening aparently is stabe at the moment, nothing unusual about nebula, it is a class 2, in early formation..

LtJG K'tarn

::watchs to see if radar return is moving::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::::nods to Bradley::::::enters her RR::::::moves to sit::::::::

Cmdr. Bradley

Taylor: Lt. you have the bridge.

LtJG K'tarn

Xo: they should not be scan the freg that the radar in. it has not been used in many years 

LtJG K'tarn

<<bad lag>>

LtJG K'tarn

Xo: SIr it is possible to warbird just apparched us but i am not certain

LtJG K'tarn

Xo: SIr I am not sure if the Romulan can detect the radar or not

LtJG K'tarn

::trys to use the romulan hail to get a fix on the warbird::

LtJG K'tarn

Xo: I am trying to get a fix on them using the comm transmition

LtJG K'tarn

::notice the result for Kisay::

Lt. Taylor

::nods at Bradley::

LtJG StarDust

::frowns at Loves report::: Darn

LtJG K'tarn

::check radar display::

LtJG K'tarn

Xo: I believe the warbird is contucting a search pattern trying to find us

Dr Snow

Ensine: And when your finished there autoclave these instruments over here!

LtJG K'tarn

xo: Aye sir ::Sends report to RR:: Sir i believe i know why the other warbird has not be follwoing us

LtJG K'tarn

::trys and gets an exact fix on romulan warbird using the radar::

Lt. Taylor

::turns station over to Ensign Sears::

Lt. Kisay

#Bridge:  The Energy Read outs from the Cannon are not good, we can't generate enough power for it.   All the damage we have taken is causing us to overconsume to counteract the damage.  

LtJG K'tarn

#kisay: Aye i jsut noticed that myself

LtJG. Blade Love

::notice's stardust's reaction..::

LtJG K'tarn

::gets a fix on warbird at heading 122 mark 13::

Lt. Taylor

::walks to Ops and reads Love's report::

LtJG K'tarn

#XO: I have located the warbird at heading 122 mark 13

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::::waiting for Bradley to report:::::::fighting dizzy spell::::::

Lt. Kisay

:::Starts working on a strategy to get the blasted Cannon to work:::::::

Cmdr. Bradley

#helm: change course 334 mark 6. engage.

LtJG K'tarn

#Kisay: Could we use a shuttle to gen the need power?

Romulan Ship

#Griffon:  Federation ship.  Respond.

LtJG StarDust

Taylor: We are being hailed by the Romulans again.

Lt. Taylor

<Ensign Sears> #XO: Aye sir

Lt. Kisay

#K'Tarn:  We'd need three Runabouts to Generate the Juice we need

Cmdr. Bradley

CO: sir, I thought that I would report to you here because I have Kisay working on an Anti-proton cannon.

LtJG K'tarn

::confirms the warbirds postion with their com and radar return

Dr Snow

::angerly ordering everyone around.......worring about CO::

Lt. Taylor

#XO: Bradley we are being hailed again....do we accept?

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Bradley: And fighting them is our only option?

Cmdr. Bradley

CO: I'll have to deal with them now...

Cmdr. Bradley

::walks out of RR onto bridge::

LtJG K'tarn

#Kisay: what if we took the  foward phaser arrary offline and shot down all unnessary systems?

Cmdr. Bradley

Taylor; respond to them.  On visual.

Lt. Taylor

XO: Sir we are being hailed by the Romulans again

Lt. Taylor

::puts hail on screen::

Romulan Ship

ACTION: A VERY WEARY ROMULAN APPEARS ON THE SCREEN.

Lt. Taylor

::heads back towards helm, relieves Ensign Sears::

Dr Snow

::decides to go to bridge myself....leaves sick bay::

Lt. Taylor

::watches Ensign Sears scurry off::

Lt. Kisay

::::rolls eyes:::: #K'Tarn you want to shut down the Phasers?  Why don't we just put up a sign that says free hits here?

Cmdr. Bradley

#Rom; Romulan vessel, we are having some problems with our com system, could you boost your out put please?

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::::blinks as Bradley leaves the RR::::::rises to follow::::::annoyed:::::::

Romulan CO

#Griffon: We wish to discuss our situation.

Lt. Kisay

#K'Tarn:  We need an alternate plan

Dr Snow

::enters TL .......muttering about ensigns!!:: Bridge

LtJG K'tarn

#kisay: the foward array is damaged and if your weapons works we will not need them.  beside is still have my foward launchers

Lt. Taylor

::checking present speed and course...making sure Ensign Sears didn't aim them at a nearly planet::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::::slowly:::::::fighting dizziness::::::enters the bridge:::::::

Cmdr. Bradley

#Rom: I'm barely receiving you.  Could you boost your power?

LtJG K'tarn

#kisay: we can turn of the radar its the only way we can track them?

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::::::stands and leans against bulkhead near the RR:::::::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Bradley: Status # 1?

Lt. Kisay

#K'Tarn: You're forgetting this weapon has never been tried on a ship smaller than that of a galaxy for all I know the thing could very well take us with it.

Romulan CO

#Griffon: Yes, we will boost our signal.  The nebula makes it difficult to communicate.

Dr Snow

::exits TL and enters bridge::

Lt. Taylor

::listening idly to banter between Kisay and K'Tarn::

Romulan CO

ACTION:  THE ROMULAN SIGNAL CLEARS UP.

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::sees Doc enter bridge::::::straightens and moves from leaning on bulkhead:::::::::

Lt. Taylor

::glances at screen::

Romulan CO

#Griffon: We wish to discuss our need for the vaccine.

Dr Snow

::see CO looking pale and leaning on bulkhead.::

LtJG K'tarn

::aside to xo: SIr they my try and get a fix on our loctain using the com!!

Cmdr. Bradley

::annoyed at CO for interrupting comm::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::::moves to see the view screen:::::::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::::watches Bradley talk to the Rom:::::::

Romulan CO

ACTION: THE ROMULAN IS LEANING IN HIS SEAT.  HE LOOKS PALE.

Cmdr. Bradley

#Rom: I'm listening...

Lt. Taylor

::wondering why the Romulan looks so crappy::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::motions to the Doctor to come close:::::::

LtJG K'tarn

::wonders where the second warbird is?::

Dr Snow

::walks to CO:: Captian: Can I help you to youe chair?...::smile::

Lt. Taylor

::thinks the Romulans must also be sick::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::whispers to CMO::::::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Snow:  those people are sick aren't they?

Romulan CO

#Griffon: We know that your destination is Gamelon II.  We have had some contact with the Gamelonians ourselves.  

Lt. Taylor

::dismisses it and goes back to trying to find the 2nd pesky Romulan ship with fluctuationg nav sensors.....::

Romulan CO

#Griffon: It seems that Romulans are not immune to a disease that has broken out on that colony.

Dr Snow

::looks at viewer....feeling of dread:: Captian: Yes, sir it appears that they are

LtJG K'tarn

::use radar to try and tsearch for second warbird::

Romulan CO

#Griffon: We have need of the vaccine that you carry.

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Snow: how much vaccine do we have? how much is needed at the Gamelon colony?

Lt. Kisay

::::rubs head and throws Data PAD on desk:::::  I don't see how this cannon will work.  #Bridge:  I can't find enough power to fire this damn thing.  I'll keep working on it though.  Kisay out.....

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::::head reeling:::::::fights to stay standing:::::

LtJG K'tarn

::weakes comm singal so romualn can not get a fix on the griffon::

Cmdr. Bradley

#Rom: so I see.  Keep going.

Lt. Taylor

::trying to pinpoint Romulan location::

Dr Snow

CO: As I told Bradley we were only given what we required....::frowing::

LtJG K'tarn

::despit no sign of second warbird k'tarn contiuns to try and find using radar::

Cmdr. Bradley

::crosses arms across chest, waiting for reply::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::::looks at the Doctor::::::

LtJG K'tarn

::send note to stardust about lack of power to cannon to see what ops can do::

Romulan CO

#Griffon:  We did not read your last transmission.  Can you boost your signal to us?

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Snow: is there enough to share with the Romulans?

Dr Snow

CO: Well it is concentrated we could give them some...::not happy::

Cmdr. Bradley

#Rom: unfortunately, with the damage we've taken, were at maximum.  What do you propose?

LtJG K'tarn

::wonders if the romulan needs to get their ears checked::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::::looks satisfied with that:::::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::::::makes cutting motion to K'tarn to cut the comm:::::::

LtJG StarDust

K'tarn: I have extra power, however, the weapons array is too taxed for me to route it.

Cmdr. Bradley

::overhears Doctor  and turns:: Snow: get some vaccine ready to send to them.

LtJG K'tarn

:::cuts the channel

Romulan CO

#Griffon:  I am tired of the dying.  We must end this...::sighing::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::::moves toward Bradley:::::::::

Dr Snow

CO: Yes, sir

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::::very low voice to Bradley:::::::::

Cmdr. Bradley

::turns to CO::

LtJG K'tarn

Stardust: it has to go to the foward defeletor grid

Dr Snow

::leaves bridge to go back to sick bay::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

XO: They are sick too, # 1. The Doc says we have enough to share.

Cmdr. Bradley

CO: I've just sent the doc to get some.

LtJG StarDust

Ktarn: Let me see what I can do.

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

XO: lets do it.  A shuttle.........while they recover it......we.......we.......escape........

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::::::faints::::::::

LtJG K'tarn

Captain: I beilve this may just be another stalling tacting they are tryinh to locate us

Cmdr. Bradley

CO: that's good.  I'll try to get them to let us go.

Cmdr. Bradley

::motions to reopen channel::

LtJG K'tarn

#snow: Med emergency capatin fainted

LtJG K'tarn

::repons channel::

LtJG StarDust

XO: Sir, we could launch a small probe and bounce our signal off of it to keep ourseles hidden.

Romulan CO
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