U.S.S. Luna

10112.02

"Force of Arms”

Host Karriaunna says:

Synopsis:  The crew is currently transporting two families to the Brotealan system in sector 2254 where they will leave them at outpost 135 mark 7 to observe the Broteans, a people entering the industrial age much early then expected.  They are an hour from the system.

Host Karriaunna says:

For where the instrument of intelligence is added to brute power and evil  

   will, mankind is powerless in its own defense. 

   —Dante:  The Divine Comedy - The Inferno, 1320

Host Karriaunna says:

<<<<<<<<<< "Force of Arms” >>>>>>>>>>

SCI_Hendricks says:

::standing at the auxiliary science station on the bridge::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:

:: In Sickbay rounding on the last of her patients.::

CNS_Luchena says:

::on the bridge::

XO_Jokeg says:

::sitting in the Captain's chair::

SCI_Hendricks says:

::monitors the LRS telemetry and docks it in the computer for future tactical considerations::

EO_Garisson says:

::performing routine checks on manifolds in Main Engineering::

CTO-Tal`ma-Duvas says:

::Exits his quarters and heads for the bridge.::

SCI_Hendricks says:

::brings up a map of the sector and studies it idly::

XO_Jokeg says:

SCI: Anything on sensors?

SCI_Hendricks says:

CO: Checking, sir. ::glances at his panels and taps a few keys for good measure::

SCI_Hendricks says:

::shakes his head:: CO: Negatory, sir. Nothing out of the ordinary.

XO_Jokeg says:

FCO: ETA to the Brotealan system?

FCO_Doole says:

XO: 20 Minutes

XO_Jokeg says:

::nods::

EO_Garisson says:

::thinks he should maybe have lunch before he goes to realign the warp coils::

XO_Jokeg says:

SCI: What do we know of the Broteans?

EO_Bastian says:

::crosses to Garrison::  EO: Hey wanna grab that bite to eat before it gets too busy?

SCI_Hendricks says:

::cross-references the SF Database:: CO: Preindustrial world. Relatively small population. Starfleet has been studying them for 20 years.

EO_Garisson says:

::gets up and goes in front of the left console and sees Bastian coming around the corner:: EO_B: Could you help with this alignment Bastian?

EO_Garisson says:

EO_B: We'll eat right after.

XO_Jokeg says:

::mumbles::Yet they are way ahead of development...

EO_Bastian says:

EO_G: Sure...  let me grab my pack...

XO_Jokeg says:

SCI: When we reach the system and drop off our passengers, I want full scans of the sector, report and record anything out of the ordinary.

EO_Garisson says:

EO_B: I got a big surprise for you.

EO_Bastian says:

::grabs padd with latest schematics and begins sub-routines::

SCI_Hendricks says:

::feels he should tell the captain that this is ordinary procedure, but elects not to and merely nods:: CO: Of course, captain.

EO_Bastian says:

EO_G: The alignment, right?  let me guess.... the goons at SB65 did the last one...  ::chuckles::

XO_Jokeg says:

*CMO*: Sickbay report.

EO_Garisson says:

EO_B: Home made ham sandwich and imported Klingon treats... these goons at SB65 did give me the treats for free!!

Mia_Tolsten says:

::is getting bored::

Mia_Tolsten says:

::decides it is time for her to take the children up to meet the Captain and see just how a starship is run::

EO_Garisson says:

EO_B: You know what's the best part about this job?

XO_Jokeg says:

CNS: Any com traffic originating from the Brotealan system?

EO_Bastian says:

EO_G: Oh that's fabulous....  let's get it done right so we can dig in....  I cannot stand those stripped down replicated sandwiches...

EO_Bastian says:

EO_G: What's that?

CNS_Luchena says:

::moves to the OPS console::

Mia_Tolsten says:

Children: Come, Jacob, Louie, Paulie, Melba, Metria, Janaie...........

CNS_Luchena says:

::logs in and checks for communications traffic::

CNS_Luchena says:

XO:  All is quiet, Sir.

Papa_Smith says:

::is in the hallway playing blechty with his children::

XO_Jokeg says:

::nods::CNS: Thank you Counselor.

EO_Garisson says:

EO_B: The goodies it provides... being you know.. in our positions.. 

Mia_Tolsten says:

::picks up the baby::

EO_Bastian says:

EO_G:  Yeah, flash a SF id and everyone wants to give you a handout....

SCI_Hendricks says:

::as they draw nearer to the Brotealan system, he watches a steady flow of information pour across his screen:: CO: I have some basic information on the Brotealan system, sir.

Mia_Tolsten says:

::kisses Detrin goodbye and walks out of their quarters::

EO_Garisson says:

EO_B: How's that coil look to you?

Papa_Smith says:

::spies Mia in the hallway::

XO_Jokeg says:

SCI: Anything of interest?

SCI_Hendricks says:

::studies his panel for a moment, sorting useful information from not so useful information:: CO: Not really. The sun is classified G2V, sir, there is a total of 5 planets in the system. In particular, the Brotean's world has 2 moons.

Papa_Smith says:

Mia: Ho! And just where are you and your little family going?

EO_Bastian says:

EO_G:  Making final adjustments now....  ::checks readouts::  .003 variance... I believe that's within limits...

FCO_Doole says:

XO: ETA 5 Minutes. Shall I drop to Full Impulse?

Mia_Tolsten says:

::laughs:: Papa: Ho! We are going to see the bridge. Would you care to come?

XO_Jokeg says:

SCI: Thank you Mr. Hendricks.

Host Karriaunna says:

ACTION:  The Captain is in his quarters, quietly contemplating the meaning of life....  42.

XO_Jokeg says:

FCO: Aye, drop from Warp and go to Standard orbit.

XO_Jokeg says:

OPS: When we are in range, contact Outpost 135.

Papa_Smith says:

::grins and calls his twelve boys::

SCI_Hendricks says:

::runs more detailed scans of their surroundings as they approach the planet::

CNS_Luchena says:

XO:  Aye, Sir

EO_Bastian says:

::feels the lurch of the ship dropping out of warp::  EO_G: Must be there....

EO_Garisson says:

EO_B: Looks acceptable right? ::getting famished:: Ready to put down the tools? Let's eat... ::points to lunch box:: The goodies are right at the bottom we'll save those for later ok?

FCO_Doole says:

::drops out of Warp, goes to full impulse, prepares for standard orbit::

Papa_Smith says:

::the group heads to the tl::

CNS_Luchena says:

::checks to see if they are in comm range of Outpost 135::

EO_Bastian says:

EO_G:  Let's... the chief's office is empty I believe...  ::nods to the CEO's office::

Mia_Tolsten says:

::the group arrives on the bridge::

FCO_Doole says:

::settles the Luna into standard orbit at Sector 2254, 135 Mark 7::

SCI_Hendricks says:

::watches the outpost grow closer and closer on the main viewscreen. Cranes his neck to get a better look::

EO_Garisson says:

::agrees with Bastien and proceeds to CEO's office::

Mia_Tolsten says:

::her eyes widen with wonder::

XO_Jokeg says:

::hears the TL doors open, turns to look::

Papa_Smith says:

All: My goodle! Can you believe this?

EO_Bastian says:

::finds a comfy place in the office and set tool and lunch box on the desk::

Host Karriaunna says:

ACTION:  All is quiet... ignoring all the kids.

Mia_Tolsten says:

::the children swarm the bridge::

SCI_Hendricks says:

::disoriented by the appalling lack of security on the bridge::

Papa_Smith says:

::but they are very well behaved::

CNS_Luchena says:

::tries to open a comm channel to the outpost::

SCI_Hendricks says:

::swats a child away from his console as she reaches for the big red button::

XO_Jokeg says:

All: Why are there children on the bridge?

Papa_Smith says:

Papa: Don't touch anything, my little lemkes!

SCI_Hendricks says:

Self: Good grief.

CNS_Luchena says:

::turns and looks at all the quiet well-behaved children::

Host Karriaunna says:

@<Outpost>COMM:  Luna:  This is Jamis.  How can I help you?

FCO_Doole says:

::senses the children on the bridge without turning around:: XO: Shall I put the Outpost Onscreen?

CNS_Luchena says:

::shrugs and ignores them::

Mia_Tolsten says:

::still carrying the baby, she watches proudly as the children place their hands firmly behind their little backs::

EO_Bastian says:

::removes his comm-badge, praying for ten minutes of solitude while he eats::

XO_Jokeg says:

FCO: Yes please.

EO_Garisson says:

EO_B: ::After grabbing a lumpsious bit ... :: You think we gonna be promoted soon?

SCI_Hendricks says:

::disregards the children's presence and focuses on his scans of the sector::

FCO_Doole says:

::puts the Outpost onscreen ::XO: Onscreen

EO_Bastian says:

EO_G: Promoted?  Ha...  you maybe... I've been late one too many times this duty shift....

CNS_Luchena says:

XO:  We have a comm open to the outpost

XO_Jokeg says:

::nods to Luchena::COM: Outpost: I am Commander Jokeg of the USS Luna, we have two families to transport to your location.

Papa_Smith says:

::walks over to the XO and sticks out his left hand:: XO: Ho! Are you the Captain of this bea-u-tiful vessel. ::said wonderingly::?

Mia_Tolsten says:

::follows Papa Smith::

XO_Jokeg says:

Smith: I am the Executive Officer.

EO_Garisson says:

EO_B: I think sometimes I wish I could man this Engineering better than the CEO ::removes his commbadge till he's done eating...doesn't want to be bothered::

Host Karriaunna says:

@<Outpost> COMM:  CO:  Ahhh yes.  They have been expected.  Will you be transferring the other family back?

Papa_Smith says:

::the children all circle the XO and stare at him with awe::

CNS_Luchena says:

Smith/Tolsten:  Perhaps you should all proceed to the Transporter room?

Papa_Smith says:

XO: Well, this is a mighty fine ship you have here, Son. You should be proud.

Host Karriaunna says:

ACTION:  All the screens on the ship go blank.  The glowing symbol of the Greek alphabet, Omega, dominates the screen.

EO_Bastian says:

EO_G: I know.  But what are you going to do... unless you develop a radical new way to increase impulse engine efficiency or modify the shield generators to make you invisible... forget about it....  CEO equals miracle worker... not my cup of tea....

CNS_Luchena says:

::looks at the screen wondering what the heck that symbol means::

Papa_Smith says:

::the younger children begin to cry::

XO_Jokeg says:

::looks at Luchena, a little perplexed::COM: Outpost: We were aware of bringing 2 families to you, but not transferring one family back.

XO_Jokeg says:

::looks at the symbol::

Mia_Tolsten says:

::the littlest one grabs Jokeg's leg in a death grip::

FCO_Doole says:

::chuckles to self:: Poor XO....All these children and nothing to do.

CNS_Luchena says:

XO:  The comm signal has been lost, Sir

EO_Bastian says:

::finishes sandwich::  EO_G: About time to get working ain't it?

XO_Jokeg says:

CNS: What is that?

Mia_Tolsten says:

Children: Hush, little one's. We are safe.

CNS_Luchena says:

XO:  I have no idea, Sir

XO_Jokeg says:

SCI: Mr. Hendricks?

EO_Garisson says:

EO_B: Who cares about promotion right?

Papa_Smith says:

<littlest child> ::sits on Jokeg's foot, still holding on for dear life::

CNS_Luchena says:

XO:  Should I get the CO, Sir?

XO_Jokeg says:

CNS: Yes please.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:

:: finishes rounds ::

EO_Bastian says:

::stands and returns to main console in ME, absentmindedly forgetting his commbadge::  EO_G: Promotion, schamotion....

CNS_Luchena says:

*CO*:  Emergency on the bridge.  Please report

XO_Jokeg says:

::looks down at the child::

Host Karriaunna says:

<CO> ::Looks up::  *CNS*:  What is it?

FCO_Doole says:

::senses the XO's discomfort:: XO: Is there something I can do? ::trying to hide smirk, but not well::

EO_Bastian says:

::sets his toolbox and lunch box under the table, not caring to stow them away for now::

CNS_Luchena says:

*CO*:  All our screens are showing some Greek symbol, Sir.

Host Karriaunna says:

<CO>::Stands up and switches on his screen, his face going blank for a moment before a heavy sigh.::

XO_Jokeg says:

FCO: Yes, get this family off my bridge.

Host Karriaunna says:

<CO> *CNS*:  All incoming data is to be directed to my quarters.  Level 10 security.

SCI_Hendricks says:

CO: Perhaps, sir, I could do a better job of determining what is wrong with our systems from main engineering? ::gets up from his seat and approaches one of the aft turbolifts::

XO_Jokeg says:

SCI: Any idea on that this symbol is?

Host Karriaunna says:

<CO>::Enters his code.  As he does so, the symbol vanishes and information begins to flood his console.::

SCI_Hendricks says:

XO: None at this point, sir.

CNS_Luchena says:

*CO*:  Aye, Sir.  ::redirects the data::

EO_Bastian says:

::Spies the symbol on his console::  EO_G: Hey.. check this out....

CMO_Ravenprowler says:

:: walks by a computer screen and notices the symbol.::

CNS_Luchena says:

XO:  The Captain is reviewing the situation in his quarters.

XO_Jokeg says:

::watches the symbol disappear::

Host Karriaunna says:

<CO> *XO*:  I need you to ask no questions.  Just follow through with my orders.

Mia_Tolsten says:

::begins to gather the children together::

XO_Jokeg says:

*CO*: Aye sir...

FCO_Doole says:

::stands to full 9 1/2 ft.:: Walks over to family:: ::pry the littlest one off of the XO's leg:: Smith: The Commander is very busy. You'll have to leave the bridge and come with me.

EO_Garisson says:

EO_B: ::following him:: You know we haven't done this yet.. ::hands him a padd with a few immediate tasks to be performed:: I'll take care of list b you can do a ok?

EO_Bastian says:

::sees the symbol vanish::  EO_G: Uh... nevermind, it's gone.....

SCI_Hendricks says:

::having been forgotten in the disturbance with the Greek symbol, enters the turbolift and requests main engineering::

CNS_Luchena says:

XO:  Should I re-establish communications with the Outpost?

Papa_Smith says:

::scratches his beard in perplexion::

EO_Bastian says:

::takes the list::

SCI_Hendricks says:

::exits the turbolift moments later, as his replacement enters the turbolift and requests the bridge::

Host Karriaunna says:

<CO>::After a moment a reading.::  *XO*:  Set in a course to the Madtion Nebula.

XO_Jokeg says:

CNS: By all means.::wondering what in God's name is going on::

XO_Jokeg says:

CNS: Belay that.

CNS_Luchena says:

XO:  Aye, Sir.  ::is very confused::

Papa_Smith says:

<Little one> ::bites the FCO's hand::

SCI_Hendricks says:

::walks down the corridor and enters main engineering, sweeping over to one of the systems display consoles::

XO_Jokeg says:

FCO: Set a course for the Madtion Sector, Warp 7, engage.

Host Karriaunna says:

<CO> ::Sits back down and carefully reads through the orders from beginning to end.::

FCO_Doole says:

::doesn't flinch at little one's bite.:::bends a little to glare at Smith::  Smith: That was NOT a request.

Papa_Smith says:

::looks at Mia:: Mai: Maybe we should take the little one's below::

EO_Garisson says:

SCI: Mr. Hendricks .. nice to see you about..would give us a hand here?

EO_Bastian says:

*Bridge*   We've had some unexplained phenomena occurring down here.... we're going to have to inspect the ODN connection.... we may experience a brief interruption in power flow.

SCI_Hendricks says:

::nods slowly and finishes scrutinizing the console. Smiles:: EO: Of course.

FCO_Doole says:

:: sets course and warp and engages::

CNS_Luchena says:

::watching the FCO struggle with the children, comms a tactical team to come and help::

XO_Jokeg says:

*EO*: Will we still have warp power?

Papa_Smith says:

<the little one> :;is so scared she has and accident.....right on the FCO's leg::

EO_Bastian says:

*XO* Aye Cmdr.  Any interruption should be minimal...

CNS_Luchena says:

<security team>:: arrives on the bridge::

Mia_Tolsten says:

::gathers the children and walks to the tl::

EO_Garisson says:

EO_B: They will in about 5 mins.. If this works or else they can complain to the CEO.

XO_Jokeg says:

Smith, Tolsten: There is going to be a delay in your arrival to the Outpost.

SCI_Hendricks says:

::with no sense of regret, detaches his combadge and places it in his pocket::

CNS_Luchena says:

<security team>::sees the one family is leaving so turns attention to the other::

FCO_Doole says:

::hands the little one to Papa::

EO_Garisson says:

EO_B: Tell them that.. I misplaced my commbadge and not near a comm panel.

EO_Bastian says:

EO_G: Understood.   I'm going to head for the ODN connection....  I'll need the tool pack....

Papa_Smith says:

XO: We understand, your mightiness. We'll be ready when you get this durned thing figgered out.

CNS_Luchena says:

<security team>Smith:  Please remove yourself and your family from the bridge immediately.

XO_Jokeg says:

::nods::

Papa_Smith says:

::takes the little one...who happens to be a Tolsten and whistles for the  boys::

CTO-Tal`ma-Duvas says:

::Arrives on the bridge after having to take an important comm::

Papa_Smith says:

<the boys> ::quickly march to the door, but one by one they stick out their little tongues at the big, mean, FCO::

CTO-Tal`ma-Duvas says:

::Moves to his station and logs in::

EO_Bastian says:

::makes way to ODN Connection and begins scanning::

EO_Garisson says:

::hands him the tool pack:: EO_B: Here's a few treats if you get hungry..

CNS_Luchena says:

<security team>::accompanies the families to the TL::

XO_Jokeg says:

FCO: ETA?

FCO_Doole says:

::starts to walk back to station and stops:: ::sniffs air::  ::out loud:: Ugh! What's that smell??

Mia_Tolsten says:

::sighs as all of the children enter the tl and the door closes firmly behind them::

SCI_Hendricks says:

::gently closes the hatch behind Bastian as he crawls into the conduit::

XO_Jokeg says:

::sniffs air::

FCO_Doole says:

XO: 24 hours

SCI_Hendricks says:

::steels himself for what is to come::

SCI_Hendricks says:

EO: I'll have a little snack...

XO_Jokeg says:

CTO: Glad you could make it.

EO_Garisson says:

::finishes another sub-routine entry on his console:: SCI: Remember the good old days?

CTO-Tal`ma-Duvas says:

XO_Jokeg: Sorry for my tardiness. I had an important comm come in while I was on my way to the bridge.

EO_Bastian says:

::instinctively reached for comm-badge and realizes he left it in the CEO's office::  Self: Dang.... will have to use the console comm....

EO_Garisson says:

::hands him a few treats::

SCI_Hendricks says:

EO: I remember the old days, but they weren't so good.

XO_Jokeg says:

::nods to Duvas in understanding::

EO_Garisson says:

*EO_B*: Everything ok with you Bastien?

XO_Jokeg says:

::sits back in the Captain's chair, clearly irritated about being kept in the dark::

EO_Bastian says:

::opens a channel to ME::  *EO_G*: I'm in position... monitor the power flow to the intermix chamber.... I'm beginning my inspection now...

FCO_Doole says:

::sniffs air, realizes that the smell is coming from him, and looks down, seeing the pee on his uniform leg::  Out loud and Very Angry:  Why, that little ragamuffin!?@!

CTO-Tal`ma-Duvas says:

*Security Team*: Status report.

CNS_Luchena says:

::senses the XO's irritation and sympathizes::

Mia_Tolsten says:

::they arrive safely back at their quarters::

CNS_Luchena says:

<security team>*CTO*:  One family is safely back in their quarters

EO_Garisson says:

SCI: I think the computer needs a little tune up. Can you add this sub-routine to it?

FCO_Doole says:

XO: ::still very angry:: Permission to go change my uniform.

EO_Bastian says:

::continues to scan the ODN connection and silently curses at the haphazard job performed at the last inspection::

Host Karriaunna says:

ACTION:  The Luna suddenly drops out of warp.

XO_Jokeg says:

FCO: Granted...

SCI_Hendricks says:

::nods and kneels beside the console, slipping the isolinear chip into the appropriate slot::

CNS_Luchena says:

::feels the ship drop from warp and wonders what now::

EO_Bastian says:

::feels the ship drop out of warp::

CTO-Tal`ma-Duvas says:

*Security Team*: And the other family?

XO_Jokeg says:

All: Report.

Host Karriaunna says:

ACTION:  As the ship comes to a dead stop, all defenses, turbolifts and transporters shut down.

CTO-Tal`ma-Duvas says:

XO_Jokeg: Commander we have dropped out of warp. Scanning now.

XO_Jokeg says:

*Engineering*: Report!

EO_Garisson says:

::notices the ship slowing to impulse::

CNS_Luchena says:

<security team>*CTO*:  On their way to their quarters now.

SCI_Hendricks says:

::feels the deck jerk beneath his feet just slightly and the gaseous matter in the intermix chamber swirls wildly::

EO_Bastian says:

::opens his tool chest and grabs his cutting torch::

FCO_Doole says:

::jumps back to station:: Self: To Hell with the uniform ::quickly runs fingers over panels

General_Trebor says:

@ ::Suddenly, thirty-five, sleek, black looking ... heavily modified runabouts decloak around the Luna::

Mia_Tolsten says:

::the children begin to cry as the lights flicker::

EO_Garisson says:

*XO*: No idea Sir... We checking..

CMO_Ravenprowler says:

*XO*: Sickbays is ready as always, have we dropped out of warp, Sir?:

CNS_Luchena says:

::notes that Transporters and turbolifts are offline::

EO_Bastian says:

::severs the ODN Connection, isolating ME from the remainder of the ship::

CTO-Tal`ma-Duvas says:

*Security Team*: Acknowledge. Go to status 2 alert level.

SCI_Hendricks says:

::watches the blast doors slide down and forcefields snap into place around main engineering::

General_Trebor says:

@ To his people: It's our time now. Make me proud.

FCO_Doole says:

XO: Suggest Red Alert.

Host Karriaunna says:

ACTION:  All systems are locked out from the command staff of the Luna.

XO_Jokeg says:

CTO: Red alert!!

CNS_Luchena says:

XO:  All systems are locked out sir!

SCI_Hendricks says:

EO: Are the transport inhibitors in place?

EO_Garisson says:

::thinks the XO should chill:: *XO*: May I remind you Sir that our esteemed Chief is not here..

SCI_Hendricks says:

::cannot help but allow a wicked smile to tug on the corners of his face::

CNS_Luchena says:

::tries frantically to re-establish control of the OPS console::

CTO-Tal`ma-Duvas says:

XO_Jokeg: Aye. ::Initiates Red Alert but can't:: Commander I can't I'm locked out of my console.

SCI_Hendricks says:

::squashes his commbadge beneath the heel of his boot::

General_Trebor says:

::Men and women of various Federation and non-Federation races dressed in leather uniforms beam into key areas of the ship. They wear Starfleet insignia, but instead of the bars, they have red squares behind them::

XO_Jokeg says:

*EO*: I did not ask for sarcasm.

CTO-Tal`ma-Duvas says:

::Tries to rerouted sub command routines::

Storm_Col_Frant says:

*XO*: Welcome to your worst nightmare!!

XO_Jokeg says:

CNS: Send a SOS, secured channel!

Storm_Major_Bastille says:

::places his Storm comm badge onto his uniform::

General_Trebor says:

<Craven> ::Beams onto the bridge with thirty personnel. All armed:: The Storm is now upon you. Surrender.

CNS_Luchena says:

::tries to send an SOS::

Storm_Maj_Holiday says:

::smacks Frant on the shoulder disapprovingly:: Frant: We can gloat later my friend.

Storm_Col_Frant says:

All: Activate all sub-routines.. 

CMO_Ravenprowler says:

:: attempts to monitor  the bridge::

FCO_Doole says:

:: jumps up to protect the XO::

CTO-Tal`ma-Duvas says:

::Pulls his phaser and fires at a Storm personal::

Host Karriaunna says:

ACTION:  An SOS makes it out on secured channels to SF.

CNS_Luchena says:

::looks up in shock as the people arrive.  Unholsters his phaser::

XO_Jokeg says:

::shakes his head::All: Everyone stand down...

XO_Jokeg says:

::stands up::

General_Trebor says:

<Craven> ::Dodges the weapons blast. Another Storm officer shoots the CTO in response::

Storm_Major_Bastille says:

::removes a modified Type II phaser from a hidden panel and returns to ME::

Storm_Col_Frant says:

Major: WE can .. we can ::laughing::

Storm_Maj_Holiday says:

::slips a disrupter pistol from a holster beneath his tunic. Charges it up and then holsters it again::

General_Trebor says:

::Throughout the ship, Storm personnel begin invading ... beaming over from the Runabouts::

CTO-Tal`ma-Duvas says:

::Dives away from the blast and fires again::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:

:: heads for her office and arms herself. ::

General_Trebor says:

::Beams onto the bridge of the Luna::

CNS_Luchena says:

::stands down as ordered::

General_Trebor says:

::Two Storm officers appear behind the CTO and hold phasers to his head::

CNS_Luchena says:

::looks at the XO in shock::

Storm_Major_Bastille says:

::spies several crewmen trying to escape and stuns several of them::

General_Trebor says:

<Craven> ::Aims a phaser at the XO's head:: XO: I understand you have children onboard. Please avoid further bloodshed and surrender.

Host Karriaunna says:

ACTION:  The CTO shoulder is singed.

Storm_Major_Bastille  (HandPhaser.wav)

CMO_Ravenprowler says:

*Bridge*: Sickbay here, is everything alright.::

Storm_Maj_Holiday says:

::points the pistol at the console controlling the forcefields restricting access to main engineering and averts his eyes::

FCO_Doole says:

::steps over to Craven, ripping the weapon out of her possession with one hand and lifting him with the other::

XO_Jokeg says:

::eyes narrow::

General_Trebor says:

::Watches on quietly::

Storm_Maj_Holiday says:

::fires and steps back when a cascade of sparks explodes from the LCARS interface::

CTO-Tal`ma-Duvas says:

::Cries out in pain and attacks the nearest storm person by hand::

General_Trebor says:

::Three Storm personnel stun the FCO::

Storm_Major_Bastille says:

::enters ME with two limp bodies of SF scum and drops them onto the floor::

Host Karriaunna says:

ACTION:  all comm systems are down.

CNS_Luchena says:

CTO:  The XO said to stand down.

General_Trebor says:

<Craven> ::Drops to the ground gasping  for breath::

Storm_Col_Frant says:

*General*: Me is secured sir..

General_Trebor says:

*Frant* Good work.

CNS_Luchena says:

::looks down at the stunned FCO::

General_Trebor says:

XO: Deborah [Craven] is right, Mr. Jokeg. Your ship is ours. Avoid bloodshed.

Storm_Major_Bastille says:

::spies Col Frant::  Col_F: Sir!  ODN Connection severed!  Two hostages for the liking....

CMO_Ravenprowler says:

:: exits her office and leaves Sickbay. Disappears into the corridor leaving her COMM badge in sickbay.::

CTO-Tal`ma-Duvas says:

::Stops his attack and grumbles at the CNS::

General_Trebor says:

::Storm personnel disarm the crew on the bridge::

XO_Jokeg says:

Craven: You know better Craven...but for the sake of the children. The Luna is yours...

CNS_Luchena says:

::surrenders his weapon::

Storm_Col_Frant says:

*General*: WE have several prisoners..transfering the to a secured area.. awaiting further orders from you Sir.

Storm_Maj_Holiday says:

::steps forward:: Frant/Bastille: We have no need to harm anyone now that the ship is ours.

Storm_Major_Bastille says:

::initiates several sub-routines through out the entire ship::

General_Trebor says:

ALL: The Luna is no longer a ship of Starfleet. It is a part of the new Federation ... our Federation. We have a job to do. Perhaps if you listen to us, and understand what we're doing, you'll see that you'd be better off with the Storm. We're here to save the Universe, people ... hopefully you'll understand that.

Storm_Maj_Holiday says:

::takes his place at one of the consoles in main engineering::

Storm_Col_Frant says:

Major: Very nice.

CNS_Luchena says:

::tries to probe the intruders telepathically::

XO_Jokeg says:

Trabor: You might as well kill me now and save the trouble. I will never serve your cause.

Host Karriaunna says:

ACTION:  Five storm soldiers round the corner the CMO has gone down.

General_Trebor says:

XO: Fair enough.

Storm_Major_Bastille says:

::raises the blast doors and sets level 10 forcefields around ME::

CTO-Tal`ma-Duvas says:

General_Trebor: Save who's future. Yours. ::And growls::

General_Trebor says:

Craven: Have the senior crew locked in the Brig for the time being. Lock others in their  quarters, cargo bays, whatever. Get the ship up and running ... we have a timetable to meet.

Host Karriaunna says:

ACTION:  Engineering is secured.

General_Trebor says:

<Craven> ::Rubbing her throat:: Trebor: Aye, sir.

Storm_Major_Bastille says:

:: spies two EO's hiding in a far corner and waves them out::  EO's:  Get over here or die trying!

CNS_Luchena says:

~~~FCO:  Can you hear me?~~~

General_Trebor says:

<Craven> ::Has the senior crew led into separate TLs to be taken to the brig::

Storm_Col_Frant says:

Holiday/Bastian: Told you those treats would be good..

FCO_Doole says:

::stirs, gets up ready to fight to protect the ship and crew::

Host Karriaunna says:

ACTION:  Storm troopers begin to round up the crew, placing them in secured areas with guards.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:

:: fights her captors knocking them flying through the air.::

XO_Jokeg says:

::thinks this is twice he has been taken prisoner in so short a time::

Storm_Major_Bastille says:

::sends sub-routines to disable the rescue beacon and all buoys::

CNS_Luchena says:

::follows along wherever he is being lead::

General_Trebor says:

<Craven> ::Gently brings the XO into a TL:: XO: Told you we'd get you back in spades. ::Smile::

CNS_Luchena says:

::wonders what the situation with the CO is.  Hopes he is still free::

Host Karriaunna says:

ACTION:  One of the storm soldiers aims at the CMO, on maximum stun.

XO_Jokeg says:

::says nothing::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:

:: stomps one of the soldier’s chest and turns to take on more.::

CTO-Tal`ma-Duvas says:

::Looks at one of the guards:: Guard: Don't put me with that. ::Pointing to the CNS::

General_Trebor says:

<Storm Officer> ::Puts the CTO with the CNS::

FCO_Doole says:

~~~~CNS: Are you all right.~~~~

Storm_Major_Bastille says:

::holsters his Type II phaser and removes a modified Type III from under the console::

CNS_Luchena says:

::thinks the CTO should save his hostility for the enemy::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:

:: runs full bore at the armed guards, screaming it is a good day to die.::

Host Karriaunna says:

ACTION:  Crews in their quarters find themselves locked in.

CTO-Tal`ma-Duvas says:

::Looks at the CNS and GROWLS:: CNS: What are you?

CNS_Luchena says:

~~~FCO:  Yes.  I'm in the brig sharing a cell with the CTO.  Where are you?~~~

Host Karriaunna says:

<CO> ::realizing something is wrong, he deletes the information from his screen.::

CNS_Luchena says:

CTO:  I'm a betazoid counselor.  I thought you knew that.

Storm_Major_Bastille says:

::begins tracking all life signs in the ship and sets Forcefields to pin down non-Storm personnel::

XO_Jokeg says:

::enters the brig, goes to punching the walls until his knuckles are busted and bleeding::

Host Karriaunna says:

ACTION:  The high stun finally knocks out the CMO.

Storm_Col_Frant says:

*General*: Everything secure up there?

FCO_Doole says:

~~~CNS: With the XO~~~~

CNS_Luchena says:

::tries to put the CTO out of his mind while he concentrates on trying to discern what the invaders are up to::

CTO-Tal`ma-Duvas says:

CNS_Luchena: That is not what I meant. ::Looking down on him with disgust::

CNS_Luchena says:

~~~FCO:  Are either of you injured?~~~

XO_Jokeg says:

::screams out, cursing in Klingon::

Host Karriaunna says:

<Soldier> All:  Take her down to the brig with the others.

Storm_Col_Frant says:

*General*: WE have transferred all ship controls to ME. All accesses being changed.

General_Trebor says:

*Frant* Good work.

CTO-Tal`ma-Duvas says:

::Looks for any storm officer in the brig::

General_Trebor says:

*Frant* Set us on a course for the Madtion Nebula ... the Eraw Star System to be specific.

FCO_Doole says:

XO: Punching the walls will not help. ~~~CNS: Not until the XO punched the wall, and busted his knuckles open~~~

Storm_Maj_Holiday says:

<Storm officer> ::taunts the CTO from the other side of the forcefield::

Storm_Col_Frant says:

Holiday: You heard em..set course..Engage at will.

XO_Jokeg says:

FCO: Did I ask for your opinion?!?

CNS_Luchena says:

CTO:  The FCO is in a cell with the XO.  We can communicate telepathically.  That could come in handy.  ::looks at him hoping he gets the point::

CTO-Tal`ma-Duvas says:

Storm Officer: You are lucky that there is something to protect you from me!

Storm_Maj_Holiday says:

<Storm officer> ::sneers at the CTO:: CTO: Not even worth my time.

Storm_Major_Bastille says:

Frant: Colonel, rescue beacon disabled, buoys as well.  Force fields raised in all essential areas of the ship.  Scans reveal the majority of Senior Staff Member have been rounded up....

XO_Jokeg says:

::blood pouring from his knuckles, sits down::

CTO-Tal`ma-Duvas says:

Storm Officer: Make the time and I will show you what Val Hal looks like.

Storm_Col_Frant says:

*General*: Course laid in ...we will be cruising at Warp 6 ..please enjoy the ride!! ::puts out a very evil laugh::

Host Karriaunna says:

ACTION:  The officers toss the unconscious CMO into a brig, setting the forcefield on high.

CNS_Luchena says:

~~~FCO:  Let the XO know the CTO is with me.  They can use us to pass messages.~~~

Storm_Major_Bastille says:

Frant:  Sir!  We may have a problem!  One SOS signal dispatched... destination unknown....

FCO_Doole says:

XO: No. But I might have a way outta here.  ~~~CNS: Ask the CTO, if there is a flaw in the brig design that we might use to our advantage~~~

CMO_Ravenprowler says:

:: lands with a thud in the brig.::

Storm_Major_Bastille says:

::points to blinking light on console::

FCO_Doole says:

XO: the CTO is with the CNS. You can use him and I to pass messages telepathically

General_Trebor says:

::Looks at the center chair. Walks over, brushes his hand against it ... and takes a seat. Smiling:: Yes ... good work ... very good ...

XO_Jokeg says:

FCO: Good, keep in contact.

Storm_Col_Frant says:

*General*: They have successfully sent a SOS..what will happen now?

Host Karriaunna says:

ACTION: Storm has complete control of the ship...

Host Karriaunna says:

<<<<<<<<<<<Pause>>>>>>>>>>

