<Susan>

Mission Summary:

<Susan> 

The Klingon Bird of Prey has de-cloaked after taking Richards, and a Pakled ship has entered the area.

<Susan> 

An away team led by Commander Danforth has taken a shuttle to rendezvous with the Pakled ship.  The remainder of the crew is continuing the search for the Bird of Prey and Richards.

<Susan> 

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Resume - Plagues - Part 3 >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

<CO_Claymore>

CTO: What's the damage extent from earlier, any casualties?

<CSO_Washudoin> 

#:: Sitting on the shuttle ::

<TO_Dee> 

#::on the shuttle manning tac::

<CEO_Hoyt> 

XO: Commander...something isn't sitting right.

<XO_Danforth> 

CMO/TO/CEO: Let's get ready to board the ship.

<XO_Danforth> 

#CEO: You mean other than what could a bunch of Pakleds offer the Klingons?

<CMO_D`han> 

#::feeling kind of useless at navigation, until she hears Danforth.... the slightly uncomfortable expression leaves her face::

<CEO_Hoyt> 

#::nods gets up and grabs a phaser rifle and holsters a phaser:: XO: Yeah

<CTO_Mrlr> 

CO: Structural damage to section 50 from debris and a few casualties.  No fatalities.  I have teams sealing off the area now.

<TO_Dee> 

#::nods to the XO and prepares her station and then herself to leave::

<CMO_D`han> 

#::slings the med kit over her shoulder, gets her type II out::

<XO_Danforth> 

#TO: You are in charge of getting the boarding teams ready.  Leave two crewmembers to watch the ship.

<Lt_Richards> 

@::In the brig standing in his hospital gown.. flap opened.. he is not a modest man.. tapping the com panel after rigging it he calls the bridge..::  K’Largh:  Hey Crater face... my lovely wench we seem to have a problem..  We really need to talk.  I have a logical explanation for all this.

<CO_Claymore> 

CTO: Good... what's the word on the Pakleds

<XO_Danforth> 

#CEO: Well, don't worry.  I never underestimate an opponent. ::loads his phaser::

<CEO_Hoyt> 

#XO: Commander...What happens if the Klingon ship shows up again?

<XO_Danforth> 

#CEO: We take them by force if necessary.  So far diplomacy hasn't worked.

<CEO_Hoyt> 

#XO: Understood.

<TO_Dee> 

#XO: Aye. ::Motions for Leroy and Phil to stay behind and hands every one their standard equipment for the away mission.::

<CTO_Mrlr> 

CO: Sir, the shuttle is alongside the Pakleds now waiting to board her.  I've lost all trace of the Klingon ship at the moment...I'm still searching.

<Ka`Pek> 

@K`Largh: Did you get that miserable human some clothing to wear yet?

<CEO_Hoyt> 

#XO: And hence why I am carrying my Phaser Rifle ::checks the power cell::

<CMO_D`han> 

#::waits::

<CEO_Hoyt> 

#::walks over to Julline:: CMO: You okay?

<K`Largh> 

Lt. Richards: Better keep your mouth shut or I will kill you now instead of making the exchange.

<XO_Danforth> 

#::puts a hand on Dee's shoulders and whispers to her:: TO: Are you ready for this Dee?  It could get sticky with the Klingons around.

<Lt_Richards> 

@K'Largh:  You hooo!!!  Anyone there!...  ::hears her reply::  Oh you are such a tease... I just get all tingly inside...

<CMO_D`han> 

#CEO: Fine... just not terribly comfortable behind the controls in a shuttle... my job is medicine. ::smiles at him::

<TO_Dee> 

#::grins::  XO: Are you kidding?  Klesha loved to meet up with Klingons.

<CO_Claymore> 

CTO: Has the away team reported any sensor readings from the Pakled vessel? Any unusual cargo or cargo holds?

<CEO_Hoyt> 

#::smiles back:: CMO: You had a good teacher...me! ::smiles:: You'll be fine.

<Ka`Pek> 

@::Grabs his Bat`Leth and looks at Lt Richards:: Richards: Get some clothing on, or I will use this on you. ::shows him the Bat`Leth::

<Pakleds> 

%::continue the repairs to their ship::

<K`Largh> 

@Richards:  Shut up:: levels her disruptor at him::

<CTO_Mrlr> 

CO: Not yet.  I'm waiting for them to report in now.

<XO_Danforth> 

#CSO: Mr. Washudoin, make sure everyone has the proper survival gear.  I don't want to be surprised by a Klingon attack.

<CEO_Hoyt> 

#TO: Have your two run continues tachyon scans to see if they can pick up the Klingon ship.

<Lt_Richards> 

@Ka'Pek:  I'd love too but you haven't given me any of that shiny armour to wear... You see I left my suitcase on my shuttle.

<Ka`Pek> 

@::backhands Richards::

<CSO_Washudoin> 

#XO: Understood Sir. :: Runs around the crew inspecting them ::

<Pakleds> 

ACTION: The Thomas crew report ready to assist as needed.

<TO_Dee> 

#::raises an eyebrow::  CEO: I am sure we know how to do our jobs, sir.

<CTO_Mrlr> 

CO: Sir, I cannot find the Klingon ship from here...if we could go or send the Thomas to look.  I can assist them.

<Ka`Pek> 

@Richards: I have had enough of your sarcasm.

<Lt_Richards> 

@::Feels the backhand and some blood on her lip...::  Ka'Pek:  Is that the Klingon mating ritual I've heard some much of?

<XO_Danforth> 

#TO: Yes, but you are Jazra, and I'm only concerned about you.  I know you're talented enough to do this, I just want to be sure you are up to it.

<OPS_Torene> 

CO:  The Thomas says they will assist as needed.

<CO_Claymore> 

CTO: I thought the Thomas was out assisting the shuttle brining the Pakleds in?

<XO_Danforth> 

#::was going to step in but sees the TO handled things quite well::

<TO_Dee> 

#::smiles:: XO: I am ready sir.

<Pakleds> 

ACTION: The shuttle has moved into position and the crew is ready to board.

<CSO_Washudoin> 

#XO: Everything looks to be in order Sir.

<CEO_Hoyt> 

#ALL: Recommend we set our tricorders on continues scans for and Bio Weapons signatures. Might give us a warning before we get to close.

<Ka`Pek> 

@::swings the Bat`leth in front of Richards:: Richards: One more word from you, and it will be your last.

<Lt_Richards> 

@::Uses hand gestures instead::

<K`Largh> 

@Ka'Pek: We need him.  If anything I will cut out his tongue, then he can't say anything!

<OPS_Torene> 

CO:  Sir, the Thomas is docked.

<CTO_Mrlr> 

CO: No sir...she is docked and waiting for further orders.

<CEO_Hoyt> 

#XO: Think we should warn them before we board?

<Ka`Pek> 

@K`Largh: That sounds like just as good an idea, for now.

<Pakleds> 

ACTION: The Klingon ship arrives within range of the Pakled ship.

<K`Largh> 

@::feels her blood beginning to boil:: Richards:  Keep it up and your tongue will be missing.

<Ka`Pek> 

@::orders the brig guard to let him out, then leaves the brig area and returns to the bridge::

<XO_Danforth> 

#CEO: I believe we already have, correct Lt. Dee?

<XO_Danforth> 

#CSO: Open it up, Mr. Washudoin.  Let's get on board.

<TO_Dee>  

#::nods:: Yes sir!

<CO_Claymore> 

CTO: Did you get an idea where the Klingons might be hiding?

<Lt_Richards> 

@K'Largh:  For such a passionate woman, what are you doing with that dweeb?  ::points to Ka'Pek's retreating back::

<Ka`Pek> 

@::returns to the bridge and sits in his chair, petting his targ a bit::

<CSO_Washudoin> 

#XO: Today is a good day to die. :: Opens the hatch, motion for them to go ::

<XO_Danforth> 

#::leads the teams on board the ship, phaser ready::

<Pakleds> 

ACTION:  Washudoin opens the hatch and the security team moves forward.

<CMO_D`han> 

#::waits for the other senior officers to go ahead of her::

<CTO_Mrlr> 

CO: Last heading was towards the Pakled ship but then it disappeared.  My guess is that it is still in the vicinity.  It was fairly well damaged so I don't think it could have gone far.

<CEO_Hoyt> 

#::has phaser rifle ready and whispers:: CMO: Be careful

<XO_Danforth> 

#::waits at the opening once on the other side and waits for everyone to come aboard.  Looks around carefully with his tricorder::

<TO_Dee> 

#::moves to the head of her sec teams with phaser and tricorder drawn::

<Ka`Pek> 

@::Orders a scan of the Pakled ship, wanting to know if there are lifesigns other than the Pakleds themselves::

<Pakleds> 

ACTION:  Tachyon scans briefly indicate a possible ship off the port side of the Pakled ship.

<CMO_D`han> 

#::nods at the CEO... suddenly... wonders if the CEO has become more handsome or if it is the adrenaline...::

<CO_Claymore> 

CTO: Damaged ships usually leave debris trails, at least for a little while, and it hasn't been that long.

<Lt_Richards> 

@::Starts singing Man of La Mancha as loud as he can.::

<CO_Claymore> 

OPS: Tell the Thomas to prepare for disembark, as soon as we get a possible heading I want them to try and flush out the Klingons.

<Pakleds> 

ACTION:  As the away team arrive on the Pakled ship, shields go up and emergency doors seal the hatch behind them.

<CSO_Washudoin> 

#:: Follows towards the back of the group, phaser ready ::

<XO_Danforth> 

#::thinks, "Oh, no."::

<CEO_Hoyt> 

#::wheels around:: XO: You said it commander.

<OPS_Torene> 

CO:  Yessir.  *Thomas*:  Prepare to disembark on the captain's order.

<XO_Danforth> 

#COM: Arcadia: CO: Captain, something's going on.  We just got trapped by the Pakleds.

<Pakleds> 

ACTION:  Sensors indicate that the engines of the Pakled ship are powering up just before the ship jumps to warp.

<CTO_Mrlr> 

CO: I'm scanning the entire area. ::sees the shields on the Pakled ship go up:: Sir,!  The Pakleds have raised their shields and the hatches have closed.

<Ka`Pek> 

@::sees other life forms are present on the Pakled ship, orders the Renegade to slowly back off 100,000 kilometers::

<TO_Dee> 

#: XO: Guess we go forward.

<OPS_Torene> 

*Thomas*: When we get a heading try to flush the Klingons out.

<XO_Danforth> 

#TO: Have everyone charge up phasers and have them ready.  I'll lead.

<XO_Danforth> 

#CSO: Cmdr. bring up the rear.

<CO_Claymore> 

COMM: Thomas: Emergency speed, get out there now... my away team is in need of assistance.

<TO_Dee> 

#::starts to lead the way, but then nods as the XO orders the lead::

<CSO_Washudoin> 

#XO: Understood

<CMO_D`han> 

#::feels her heart pound a little harder having just had their retreat sealed off::

<XO_Danforth> 

#CMO: Doctor, be ready in case there are those who need medical attention.

<Lt_Richards> 

@Singing:  The wild winds of fortune will carry me onwards!!!!  ::Remembers he never closed the com channel and shrugs.. Debates about singing Klingon Opera::

<Pakleds> 

ACTION: As the team try to leave the room that they are in, they find the door sealed and secured.

<CEO_Hoyt> 

#XO: Sir...Let me take a team to there engineering section...Disable there engines so they can't go no where?

<Ka`Pek> 

@::sees the Pakled ship jump into warp and wonders what is going on::

<CMO_D`han> 

#::nods at the XO:: XO: That is what I am here for.

<XO_Danforth> 

#CEO: Chief, is that Pakled warp engines?

<Ka`Pek> 

@*K`Largh* We seem to have a slight problem.

<XO_Danforth> 

#TO: Something is very wrong.  Can you open this door?

<TO_Dee> 

#::moves to the console that operates the door::  XO: Here let me see.

<TO_Dee> 

#::opens the console and tries to cross wire it::

<K`Largh> 

@Ka'Pek: I don't like this.  It gives me the creeps.

<Pakleds> 

ACTION: The Thomas sets course and follows the Pakled ship.

<XO_Danforth> 

#::leans over the TO and watches, seeing if he can offer assistance.  The TO is quite a capable officer::

<Lt_Richards> 

@::Switches to Klingon Opera.:: Self:  Maybe that will get their attention.

<CEO_Hoyt> 

#XO: I don’t know... I can check... I am not reading anything but you never know.

<CSO_Washudoin> 

#::Standing towards the back keeping eyes open for any funny business ::

<Ka`Pek> 

@::sees the federation ship leave the area in pursuit of the Pakled ship::

<Lt_Richards> 

@::As luck would have it the opera he begins singing is the favourite of the guard and he joins in making it a duet.::

<TO_Dee> 

#::reaches way up and leans in close to the wall for a better angle:: XO: I think I might have it....

<Pakleds> 

ACTION:  The wires that Dee are working with spark and the lights go out as the system for that hold are shorted out.

<XO_Danforth> 

#CEO: Alright.  See if you can find out.

<K`Largh> 

@Ka'Pek: Hey where the devil did they go?

<TO_Dee> 

#::groans::  XO: Sorry sir... I must have over loaded the systems.

<XO_Danforth> 

#TO: Just a thought, but that might not have been it. ::smiles, trying to keep morale up::

<CEO_Hoyt> 

#XO: Aye sir ::slowly makes his way towards the back of the ship::

<Ka`Pek> 

@K`Largh: I can't explain it.  The Pakleds suddenly went to warp, and the federation shuttle followed it.  It appears that they forgot all about us.

<CMO_D`han> 

#::turns on her wrist lamp:: TO: Here's some light.

<XO_Danforth> 

#TO: Well, maybe we can use that to our advantage.  Let's try opening the doors.

<CO_Claymore> 

CTO: What's happening out there?

<CTO_Mrlr> 

CO: Sir, the Pakled's powering up to go to warp:: tries to target their engines:: I can't establish a lock on their engines.  They are out of range.

<K`Largh> 

@Ka'Pek:  Don't underestimate the station.  We still are in range of their weapons.

<CO_Claymore> 

CTO: Try a torpedo, it may be out of effective range but it may cause some damage

<Pakleds> 

ACTION:  Tachyon scans again briefly show the presence of another ship.

<CEO_Hoyt> 

#::scans a locked door::

<XO_Danforth> 

#COMM: Arcadia: CO: Sir, we're trapped in the first room outside the airlock.  We can't get back to the ship and so far have found no way out.  We have survival gear, but any help would be appreciated.

<Ka`Pek> 

@K`Largh: I suggest we creep out of here, nice and slowly.  Let us not make waves that they can follow.

<Pakleds> 

ACTION: Arcadia does not receive the com from the away team.

<TO_Dee> 

#::pulls a manual pull from the pack of one of her men and attaches it to the door::

<CTO_Mrlr> 

CO: Sir, I have the Klingons ship. ::growls::  And they are in target range

<K`Largh> 

@Ka'Pek:  We have just been scanned with a tachyon sweep.

<OPS_Torene> 

CO:  Tachyon scans showed the presence of another ship, but just for a second.

<Ka`Pek> 

@::swears under his breath:: K`Largh: So much for a slow get away.  Take us to warp, and heading, just away from here.

<XO_Danforth> 

#CMO: You are now in charge of all away team communications.  Try periodically to reach both Arcadia and the Thomas.  If we have gone to warp, or are moving away, the Captain will send the Thomas to rescue us.

<Lt_Richards> 

@K'Largh:  Listen Lady, if you want out of here You need me...  I know who the Pakleds are meeting with the shipment you are carrying... You know you can make a tidy profit by cutting out the middleman... Price, you take me out of this bridge and I'll contact them..

<CTO_Mrlr> 

CO: Sir, it's too far away to accurately target the torpedo and I don't know where the AT is.

<Pakleds> 

ACTION: Operations does detect static indicating an attempted message.

<XO_Danforth> 

#::puts a steadying hand on the CMO's shoulders::  CMO: I know this is not your expertise, but I have every confidence in you.

<TO_Dee> 

#::turns the equipment and tries to open the door manual::

<CSO_Washudoin> 

#:: Moves his light around keeping watch ::

<CMO_D`han> 

::looks like a deer caught in headlights:: XO: I don't know... but I understand the need to try.

<K`Largh> 

@::glares at Richards and pulls out her knife and heads towards him::

<CO_Claymore> 

::slightly frustrated:: CTO: I thought the Pakled ship had it's engines disabled...

<OPS_Torene> 

CO:  Sir, I'm hearing static.  Someone is trying to reach us.  Can't get it though,

<Ka`Pek> 

@::throws another piece of raw meat at Richards, knowing that the targ is hungry, and just might attack::

<XO_Danforth> 

#CSO: Cmdr.  ::motions for the CSO to move near::

<Pakleds> 

ACTION:  Hoyt's scans indicate the door is 8 inches of duranium, with 3 separate locking systems.

<CMO_D`han> 

#::thinks with all this adrenaline flowing through her system... she's gonna give the CEO a wild ride when this is all over::

<CSO_Washudoin> 

#XO: Yes Sir? :: Moves close ::

<Lt_Richards> 

@Ka'Pek:  You’re a dishonourable fool...  If the buyers do no get their weapons... you might as well feed yourself to your Targ.

<OPS_Torene> 

::Tries to boost comm power to pick up more than static::

<CTO_Mrlr> 

CO: Sir....I have the location of the Klingon ship...permission to fire. ::holds her paw ready over the firing button::  But I don't know how long they will be at that location.

<XO_Danforth> 

#::talks in a low voice, but not so low as to seem too secretive...:: CSO: What do you think, Cmdr?  Any suggestions?  I don't like the idea of being trapped in here.

<CO_Claymore> 

CTO: Engines, weapons, and cloak.... fire to your hearts delight

<TO_Dee> 

#::grunts as she strains to try and open the door::

<K`Largh> 

@Ka'Pek: I am going to try to mask our warp trail as we warp out.  ::looks at Richards again::

<CEO_Hoyt> 

#XO: Commander...I have something disturbing

<Ka`Pek> 

@Richards: If we don’t get these weapons to the Pakleds, perhaps I will use some on you.

<XO_Danforth> 

#::turns to the CEO::  CEO: Yes, Chief?  What is it?

<CO_Claymore> 

OPS: Does the Thomas have an update on the Pakled situation?

<CTO_Mrlr> 

::grins:: CO: I believe I will. ::opens fire at the last coordinates where the tachyon scans showed the ship.  Phasers and torpedoes::

<CMO_D`han> 

# *Arcadia/Thomas*: Any Starfleet vessel or personnel out there... can you read me? This is Chief Medical Officer D'han of Arcadia Station....

<Ka`Pek> 

@K`Largh: Make sure it works.

<K`Largh> 

@::enters the commands and the little ship warps out::

<CSO_Washudoin> 

#XO: I've been thinking Sir, and all I can come up with is to get that door open, unless there is another access panel to the systems around here.

<CEO_Hoyt> 

#XO: I can feel the Pakled's want for more technology, which is normal. But they have a desire to get us back to the ones who are paying them. Which sir...I believe is the Klingons.

<XO_Danforth> 

#CSO: Send two of the men to find an alternate access panel.  In the meantime, help the TO with opening the door.

<K`Largh> 

@Ka'Pek: Already have and we are gone without a trace. ::still looking at Richards::

<Lt_Richards> 

@K'Largh:  The songs they will write about you... They ran from the fight like cowards  ::Speaking in Klingon::  Left all the money behind.. The Human annoyed them to distraction as a result they forgot to participate in the action.

<XO_Danforth> 

#CEO: How sure are you about this, Chief?

<Lt_Richards> 

@K'Largh:  Yeah like a true Warrior you ran.

<OPS_Torene> 

CO:  Not yet, sir.

<Ka`Pek> 

@::has had enough, Takes his boot, and kicks Richards in the gut::

<Ka`Pek> 

@::grabs his Bat`Leth and takes aim at Richards head::

<CSO_Washudoin> 

#XO: Acknowledged.

<K`Largh> 

@::grabs Richards by the neck:: Richards: I swear on my fathers grave I will cut out your filthy tongue.  ::goes to grab his tongue::

<Ka`Pek> 

@Richards: I hope you die well, Human.

<Lt_Richards> 

@::grunts as the foot meets his gut.:: Ka'Pek:  You fight like a Ferengi...

<CSO_Washudoin> 

#:: Points to two of the crew and motions then to open the other panel, looks behind them as they work ::

<TO_Dee> 

#::turns to the CSO at his approach::  CSO: I am sure that you are stronger than I am.  Perhaps you can try to get that door open.

<CEO_Hoyt> 

#XO: About 50/50 sir. There is more to it but I can't put my finger on it

<Ka`Pek> 

@::stops short of using the Bat`leth because K`Largh is in the way::

<CMO_D`han> 

# *Arcadia/Thomas*: Any Starfleet vessel or personnel out there... can you read me? This is Chief Medical Officer D'han of Arcadia Station.... please respond... ::quiet in volume, desperation around the edges of her tone::

<Lt_Richards> 

@Ka'Pek:  At least we won't have a chance of meeting in Stovokor... I'll tell Kahless you send his regards...

<K`Largh> 

@::now the anger has got the best of her and she begins to use the knife on Richards::

<Pakleds> 

ACTION: The fire on the Klingon ship is successful and the shields light up as they are struck.

<Ka`Pek> 

@K`Largh: Move, Woman, or you will become part of the back of his head.

<Ka`Pek> 

@::stumbles as the ship is hit with weapons fire again::

<Lt_Richards> 

@::Grabs K'Largh by the neck.::

<CO_Claymore> 

::hangs head slightly... then looks up to see the Klingons on the screen:: CTO: continue fire

<K`Largh> 

@::growling she backs up and stumbles as the ship is hit by weapons fire::

<XO_Danforth> 

#CEO: That's enough for me in this situation.

<CSO_Washudoin> 

#TO: Why yes of course. :: Walks to the door and tries his lick ::

<Ka`Pek> 

@::Regains his footing, and goes after Richards::

<CTO_Mrlr> 

::growls:: Now I see you. ::targets and fires again.  This time a full spread of torpedoes:: CO: Already there sir. ::mutters:: Steal someone on my watch will you?

<Lt_Richards> 

@::Pushes K'Largh into Ka'Pek.::

<Pakleds> 

ACTION:  The door still holds.

<XO_Danforth> 

#All: Keep alert everyone.  Have your environmental masks handy in case the Pakleds or Klingons try something.  Keep on your toes.

<Ka`Pek> 

@Richards: you have gone too far now, Human.  Your worth here is finished.

<K`Largh> 

@Ka'Pek: Some how we are visible. We have been hit by to......Argh.............................!

<CO_Claymore> 

OPS: Monitor for surrender signals.

<Pakleds> 

#Away Team: Be comfortable, we take you to your new home.

<OPS_Torene> 

CO:  Yessir, monitoring now ::Scans for signals showing surrender::

<Pakleds> 

ACTION: The com goes silent in the hold.

<Lt_Richards> 

@Ka'Pek:  I'm the only one who can get you out of this.. ::Sneers::  My people don't want you just the weapons.. You can be gone like the dogs you are... just put me in a shuttle with the weapons.

<TO_Dee> 

#::shakes her head and turns on her light::  XO: What are they talking about?

<CTO_Mrlr> 

::watches the torpedoes fly towards the Klingon ship staring unblinkingly at the display::

<K`Largh> 

@::falls and comes up with her own Bat'Leth:: Richards: You stupid fool!!

<CEO_Hoyt> 

#All: Okay...now that just freaks me out.

<Ka`Pek> 

@::stumbles over to weapons control, and attempts to lock onto the station::

<CMO_D`han> 

#::hears the Pakleds message:: XO: They know we are here....

<Pakleds> 

ACTION: The Klingon ship rocks as the Station fires again.

<OPS_Torene> 

CO:  Nothing yet, sir.

<XO_Danforth> 

#::talks aloud, wondering if they can hear him:: Pakleds: Where are you taking us?

<XO_Danforth> 


#CMO: The thing is doctor.  Why haven't they done anything to us?  They must want us alive for some reason.

<Ka`Pek> 

@::keeps stumbling around, but refuses to give into Richards::

<CEO_Hoyt> 

#XO: But what is that reason. ::concentrates on the Pakleds::

<CTO_Mrlr> 

::fires again this time alternating phasers and torpedoes.  Targeting their weapons and propulsion systems::

<XO_Danforth> 

#TO: I don't have a clue yet, Jazra.  But we'll find out.

<K`Largh> 

@::is thrown to the ground again as the ship is hit again from the station::  Ka'Pek: We are in serious trouble.  We must escape.

<CO_Claymore> 

CTO: if you get poke a hole in their shields get Richards out of there and into a brig--- and if you detect any biological weapons on that ship try transporting some neutralizing agents as well.

<CMO_D`han> 

#::shrugs:: XO: Maybe they want us to help them... make things go.

<Ka`Pek> 

@::randomly fires weapons at anything and everything::

<Lt_Richards> 

@K'Largh:  I gave you a way out... take it... ::Sneering::

<XO_Danforth> 

#CEO: With the Pakleds, I can only think two things.  They want our help with technology, or they want to trade us for that technology.

<OPS_Torene> 

::Continues to monitor for surrender::

<CSO_Washudoin> 

#CMO: Or some kind of greedy ransom.

<CEO_Hoyt> 

#XO: And the Captain will never do that.

<CMO_D`han> 

#::nods at the CSO::

<Ka`Pek> 

@COM Arcadia: Stop your firing!

<CTO_Mrlr> 

CO: Aye sir...if you insist on saving him.

<CO_Claymore> 

CTO: not really... just if you get the chance between torpedo volleys

<OPS_Torene> 

CO:  Sir, the warbird wants us to stop our firing.

<Lt_Richards> 

@Ka'Pek:  They are not going to stop... They are the Federation.

<CO_Claymore> 

CTO: Cease fire... OPS: On screen.

<XO_Danforth> 

#CEO: They may not trade us to the Captain.  It could be to the Klingons.

<Pakleds> 

ACTION: The Bird of Prey's shields begin to fail.

<Ka`Pek> 

@K`Largh: remove him from the bridge, quickly!

<OPS_Torene> 

CO:  Putting on screen.  ::Transfers to on screen::

<CO_Claymore> 

::whispers:: CTO: And that transporter order still stands...

<CTO_Mrlr> 

::stops just short of firing another volley and waits:: CO: Sir, their shields are failing.

<K`Largh> 

@Ka'Pek: Don't give in to Richards.  His kind live for the deception.  They will take us captive and Richards and the exchange will not happen.

<XO_Danforth> 

#TO: How about concentrated phaser fire?  Would that help us open this door?

<CEO_Hoyt> 

#XO: Right...but they may want something from the Klingons and then how can we get back?

<XO_Danforth> 

#CEO: I haven't figured that one out yet, Mr. Hoyt.  But I'm working on it.

<Ka`Pek> 

@K`Largh: I have no intentions of giving in to him, but remove him, quickly.

<CTO_Mrlr> 

::her ears go flat in disappointment:: CO: Aye sir.

<K`Largh> 

@::pulls the panel off under her consol and begins to rewire the shields and tie them into auxiliary power sources::

<TO_Dee> 

#XO: I see no harm in trying.

<CO_Claymore> 

COMM: KV: Klingon vessel, this is Arcadia Station, you have illegal taken a prisoner, and I order your unconditional surrender

<Lt_Richards> 

@::Puts his hand over his heart.:: All:  I am crushed and you truly hurt my feelings by not trusting me.

<K`Largh> 

@Ka'Pek: I will do so after I fix the shields.

<Ka`Pek> 

@K`Largh: Don’t worry about that now, Just get him off this bridge, and fast. 

<Lt_Richards> 

@::puts on his puppy dog face.::

<XO_Danforth> 

#All: Everyone, concentrate your phaser fire together at the central point.

<Pakleds> 

ACTION: The repair work is successful and the shields come up slightly.

<XO_Danforth> 

#All: Ready!

<XO_Danforth> 

#All: Aim!

<TO_Dee> 

#::aims her phaser at the door::

<XO_Danforth> 

#::points his phaser at the door::

<CMO_D`han> 

#::concentrates her fire with the rest of the AT::

<XO_Danforth> 

#All: Fire!!!

<CSO_Washudoin> 

#:: aims ::

<CSO_Washudoin> 

#:: Fires::

<TO_Dee> 

#::fires::

<CEO_Hoyt> 

#::fires his phaser rifle at the door with the AT::

<K`Largh> 

@Ka'Pek: When I get him to the brig I will cut his heart out!! The shields are functioning.

<XO_Danforth> 

#::fires his phaser at full::

<CTO_Mrlr> 

CO: ::quietly:: Sir, they are repairing their shields.

<Ka`Pek> 

@COM Arcadia: We are helpless, we have no ability to fight back.  You can't have Richards back anyway, you have killed him with your weapons fire!

<CO_Claymore>

CTO: Fire some warning phasers now.

<CO_Claymore> 

CTO: Hold on...

<CO_Claymore> 

OPS: Scans, confirm if he's dead.

<Pakleds> 

ACTION: The center of the door begins turning red, then as it slides open the phaser fire is absorbed into security shields.

<Lt_Richards> 

@::Screams:: COM: Arcadia:  She is lying!!!  Save me!!

<CTO_Mrlr> 

::is about to fire a phaser shot across their bow but holds instead::

<K`Largh> 

@::grabs Richards and hauls him to the brig:: Richards: Today you will die by my hands.  ::grabs him by the neck and squeezes his throat::

<OPS_Torene> 

::Scans for Richards::  CO:  Yessir.

<CO_Claymore> 

::is tired of giving orders and them being useless in mere seconds...::

<Lt_Richards> 

@::Gurgles as his air is being cut off.::

<Pakleds> 

ACTION:  Scans indicate one human life form.

<CO_Claymore> 

CTO: Can you get him out of there yet?

<TO_Dee> 

#::stops fire::

<OPS_Torene> 

CO:  Sir, scans are showing one human.  It surely is Richards

<XO_Danforth> 

#All: Cease fire

<Ka`Pek> 

@*K`Largh: I have had enough of that human.  Kill him.

<CSO_Washudoin> 

#:: Watches the door open and lowers his weapon ::

<CEO_Hoyt> 

#::stops firing::

<XO_Danforth> 

#TO: It's a new puzzle.

<CMO_D`han> 

#::ceases fire::

<K`Largh> 

@Ka'Pek:  With pleasure!

<XO_Danforth> 

#CEO: Chief, this may require your expertise along with Lt. Dee's.

<CTO_Mrlr> 

::trying to lock on with the transporters:: CO: Trying to sir...hold on.

<OPS_Torene> 

Thinks:  It's a wonder they don't give him back.

<XO_Danforth> 

#CEO: Can you short circuit this field?

<Lt_Richards> 

@::Feet dangling off the ground::

<Pakleds> 

ACTION:  As the away team quits firing, three Pakleds appear just beyond the security shields.

<TO_Dee> 

#CEO: can we short circuit it using that console? ::points to the one beside the door::

<CEO_Hoyt> 

#::takes a look at the field:: XO: Maybe.

<K`Largh> 

@::Squeezes even tighter feeling the life slip out of him::

<TO_Dee> 

#::holds up when she sees the Pakled::

<XO_Danforth> 

#TO/CEO: Go to it.

<Ka`Pek> 

@COM Arcadia: That human was more than a pain in the rear end anyway.  You can have what’s left of him back shortly.

<Pakleds> 

ACTION:  Mrlr is able to lock onto Richards.

<XO_Danforth> 

#TO/CEO: Wait.

<CMO_D`han> 

#::looks at the Pakleds, wonders what they are going to say::

<XO_Danforth> 

#:::approaches the door::

<XO_Danforth> 

#Pakleds: We can make things go.

<CTO_Mrlr> 


CO: Got him!  ::activates the transporters::

<CO_Claymore> 

CTO: Energize! Energize!

<OPS_Torene> 

Thinks:  And we really want him?

<Pakleds> 

ACTION: The Thomas reports back that the Pakled ship has entered the Cardassian Demilitarized Zone.

<CO_Claymore> 

OPS: Any Updates from the Thomas?

<Pakleds> 

ACTION:  Richards materializes on the Station.

<Ka`Pek> 

@*K`Largh: Is he dead yet?

<Lt_Richards> 

::materializes in the ops center... ties in the back of his gown have come undone...:: CO:  Well Captain, you certainly took you sweetly time.

<K`Largh> 

@::as his form shimmers away she yells::  Richards: Nooooooooooooooo!!!!!! You are mine.  No they can't take him.

<OPS_Torene> 

CO:  Thomas reporting in .  They say the Pakled ship has entered the Cardassian Demilitarized Zone.

<CSO_Washudoin> 

#:: Looks at the Pakleds teeth showing a bit ::

<Pakleds> 

#XO: Good, good, perhaps you will share what you know?

<CTO_Mrlr> 

<Sec_Guy> *CTO*: We have the prisoner...am taking him to the brig now.

<CTO_Mrlr> 

CO: Sir, we have him. ::not sure if that's a good thing or a bad thing::

<K`Largh> 

@Ka'Pek: The humans have him.  I almost succeeded in killing him!!!!!!!  NOOOOOOOOOOooooooooooooooo!

<Pakleds> 

#::looks around the hold:: All: They will be pleased, there are more of you than they asked form.

<CO_Claymore> 

::runs up to Richards and throws a punch at him::

<CEO_Hoyt> 

#::puts a hand on the XO's shoulder::

<Ka`Pek> 

@::Yells out in furious anger, turns and sets a collision course with the station::

<TO_Dee> 

#Pakleds: Who asked for?

<CMO_D`han> 

# Pakleds: Who will be pleased?

<CO_Claymore> 

Richards: You bastard... I may have lost half of my senior staff because of you!

<K`Largh> 

@::punches the wall many times in anger::]

<Lt_Richards> 

::Falls back.:: CO:  Ouch!!!  I missed you too...  ::Tackles him in the middle.::

<TO_Dee> 

#::gets a bad feeling about this::

<Ka`Pek> 

@*K`Largh: They can have him, but I guarantee that they wont live to enjoy it.

<Pakleds> 

#::looks at the human curiously:: XO: Our benefactors of course.  You will meet them in two days.

<CO_Claymore> 

::falls back to the floor and struggles trying to get Richards off::

<XO_Danforth> 

#Pakleds: Yes!  We love sharing.  Sharing is what we love.

<Ka`Pek> 

@::engages on full impulse towards the station::

<Lt_Richards> 

::Pulls back his right arm and slams it into the Captains jaw.::

<CMO_D`han> 

#Pakleds: Who are your benefactors?

<CEO_Hoyt> 

#::whispers:: XO: maybe there is something I can do. May I sir?

<K`Largh> 

@*Ka'Pek: Today is a good day to die.  I will be up there shortly.

<CTO_Mrlr> 

::runs over and sticks her claws into the back of Richard's neck:: Richards: I suggest you let go of my captain....now

<OPS_Torene> 

::Watches the fighting shocked::

<Pakleds> 

ACTION:  The security team watch the CO and Richards go at each other.

<Ka`Pek> 

@*K`Largh: This will be glorious!

<XO_Danforth> 

#CEO: Yes, but be cautious.  Don't scare them off.

<OPS_Torene> 

Thinks:  Why not just shoot him?

<Lt_Richards> 

@::Rears back at the scratch:: CTO:  Kitty find another scratching post.

<CEO_Hoyt> 

#::nods:: Pakleds: You need things to go right?

<CO_Claymore> 

::is liking his CTO more and more::

<Ka`Pek> 

@::Aims the bird of prey right for the stations reactor::

<CSO_Washudoin> 

#:: Stands behind the XO staring over his shoulder at the Pakleds ::

<Pakleds> 

#::agrees with Hoyt::

<K`Largh> 

@::enters the bridge:: Ka'Pek:  Yes my companion, today will be a glorious one for the Klingons.

<CTO_Mrlr> 

::motions for the sec team to take Richards as she digs her claws in deeper and pulls the man back:: Richards: Actually I think I like this one.  Now stand up and go with these nice gentlemen. ::points to the big burly sec guys glaring at him::

<CO_Claymore> 

Security: Hold him, and if he tries anything stun him.

<CEO_Hoyt> 

#Pakleds: If you let me out of here...I can give you weapons and shields that are better they you have. ::taps his foot at the XO::

<CMO_D`han> 

#::sighs as it seems the Pakleds have a short attention span or they don't like the questions she's asking::

<Lt_Richards> 

CTO:  Hey I'm a Starfleet Officer in sorta good standing!  You can't do this to me!!  I want my Lawyer!

<OPS_Torene> 

CO:  The warbird is aiming at our stations reactor, sir

<Pakleds> 

ACTION: Proximity alert Klaxons ring throughout the station as the Klingon ship approaches.

<XO_Danforth> 

#::sensing what the Chief is doing, he baits the Pakleds::  CEO: What?!!!  You traitor!

<CO_Claymore> 

::slowly gets up, holding the jello that used to be his jaw...:: CTO: to your station, you know what to do.

<XO_Danforth> 

#CEO: You low-life scum of the barrel!

<CTO_Mrlr> 

::hears the proximity alarms go off and dives over the console:: All: The Klingon ship is bearing down on a collision course. ::targets the ship and fires on their engines::

<XO_Danforth> 

#::motions for the other to join in::

<CMO_D`han> 

#::looks strangely at Lan, surprised::

<TO_Dee> 

#::pulls out her phaser:: CEO: You are dead meat.

<Lt_Richards> 

CTO:  errr Miss Kitty be careful that ship is full of biogenic weapons if it hits this station we are as good as dead.

<Pakleds> 

#::the Pakleds look at each other slowly and smile wickedly:: CEO: What can you give us?

<CEO_Hoyt> 

#::turns around:: XO: Shut up you...I have gave Starfleet my life and I have nothing to show for it...::pulls his out and stuns the TO::

<CO_Claymore> 

OPS: Prep the tractor beam... shields, SIF, and IDF to full.

<Ka`Pek> 

@::Forces as much speed out of the impulse engines that he can muster::

<CEO_Hoyt> 

All: Anyone else???

<TO_Dee> 

#::falls to the ground stunned::

<CO_Claymore> 

::alerts evacuations of the immediate sections that will be affected by the possible collision::

<CSO_Washudoin> 

#XO: I can take of him Sir! That no good..... :: Moves closer to the CEO::

<CTO_Mrlr> 

<sec guys> ::grab Richards roughly and haul him away shaking him:: Richards: Don't call the CTO kitty you scum...

<XO_Danforth> 

#::worries for the TO, even though he knows it's a ruse::

<Lt_Richards> 

::Stands in the middle of Operations, gown still wide opened.::

<CMO_D`han> 

#::is shocked:: CEO: Lan? How could you? ::looks betrayed::

<Pakleds> 

ACTION: The Klingon ship continues its collision course.

<OPS_Torene> 

CO:  Yessir!  ::Sets the tractor beam, shields, SIF and IDF on max::

<CEO_Hoyt> 

#Pakleds: Anything you want! You tell me what you want and I will give it to you

<Lt_Richards> 

Sec Officer: But she is a cute kitty.

<CEO_Hoyt> 

#CMO: Love hurts babe...

<CTO_Mrlr> 

::fires at the ship trying hit the engines::

<XO_Danforth> 

#CEO: You bastard!  ::points his pistol at the CEO, but waits, hoping the Pakleds make a move a little faster than this.::

<Ka`Pek> 

@K`Largh: I have set a course directly at their reactor, the entire station will be destroyed!

<CMO_D`han> 

#::leans over the TO, narrows her eyes at Lan::

<CEO_Hoyt> 

#::nails the XO::

<CMO_D`han> 

#::starts working her medical magic on Dee::

<Pakleds> 

#CEO: You make us go?  Faster than our benefactors?

<CSO_Washudoin> 

#:: Charges the CEO fierce-like ::

<CTO_Mrlr> 

<Sec Guy> ::cuffs Richards across the back of the head sharply:: Richards: Shut up and cover yourself....they have to concentrate and don't need to be distracted by your short comings.

<CEO_Hoyt> 

#Pakleds: Can you get me out of here? I will make you some of these ::shows his phaser rifle::

<CEO_Hoyt> 

#::knees the CSO and hits the back of his head with the butt of phaser rifle::

<XO_Danforth> 

#::falls stunned on top of the TO, not able to stop himself::

<Pakleds> 

ACTION: Mrlr's attack damages the Klingon ship's engines and the ship begins to slow.

<CEO_Hoyt> 

#Pakleds: Yes no get me our of here!

<Lt_Richards> 

::Mutters:: Out loud: I haven't had any complaints from the Ladies to date.

<CSO_Washudoin> 

#:: Drops to the ground in some fake pain ::

<CO_Claymore> 

OPS: Activate the tractor beam.

<Ka`Pek> 

@::Orders thruster jets on full, trying to compensate for the impulse engines being hit::

<CMO_D`han> 

#::gets sandwiched between XO and the TO as she was just working on the TO:: Oof!

<CTO_Mrlr> 

::continues to fire at the ship aiming for one of the wings hoping to make it veer off course:: OPS: How's that tractor beam coming along?

<Pakleds> 

ACTION: The tractor beam locks onto the Klingon ship.

<CMO_D`han> 

#XO: Danforth! Get off!

<OPS_Torene> 

CO:  Yessir.  ::Sets the tractor beam onto the bird of prey.::

 <Pakleds> 

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
