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<<<<RESUME MISSION>>>>


<<<<RESUME MISSION>>>>





Lt. Kisay


::::::::::  Loiters around engineering::::::::::::





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


$::::::listens to the Governor *explain*::::::::





LTJG StarDust


:::sitting in the Command chair::





Lt. JG Maverick


:: on the main bridge looking at blueprints of the aft photon torp. launcher ::





Ltjg Blade Love


::on the moon, moving with rockman to the main chamber::





LTJG StarDust


:;wondering how Bradley is doing checking the engineering repairs::





Lt. Kisay


:::sips coffee and heads for the aft of the ship with Data PAD in hand looking over tech specs:::::::





Dr. Snow


::getting dressed ....going to bridge::





Ltjg Blade Love


@:: rockman and i duck as more armed guards rush by.::





LTJG StarDust


::monitoring reports:::





Lt. JG Maverick


:: notices a poor designed area of the launchger :: Sheesh... Who made this thing anyway? Well, I guess that doesn;t really affect anything... DOesn;t look dangerous





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


$<K'tarn>:::::::standing near the Captain all senses sharp::::::





Lt. Kisay


::::::  snaps up and pulls uniform down::::  ::::Enters the Aft torpedo launcher room ::::::::::





Lt. JG Maverick


:: rubs temples :: OK, now lets see the damage report...





Ltjg Blade Love


@::nearing the chamber now, i have a fuul view of the surroundings, many people working around a large machine..::





Dr. Snow


:)





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


$<Stardust> {#} Lt Love. Report
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ACTION: A SMALL RUMBLING IS HEARD ON THE MOON.





Dr. Snow


::enters TL:: Bridge





Lt. JG Maverick


Hmmm... Starnge damage... Seems like it was sort of being pulled out of the ship... Maybe that was the vacuum...





Kris


ACTION: A LARGE SEISMIC VIBRATION IS FELT ON THE PLANET.








Capt. J. Crazyhorse


$::::::watching Petrocelli::::::fells the ground tremble again:::::::





Ltjg Blade Love


@ Stardust: we are in the main chamber here, there are lots of people, i am now registering a large power build up..





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


$<K'tarn> Captain, we should leave this planet. .....





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


$:::::nods:::::::but remains looking expectantly at Petrocelli:::::::a frown on her face:::::::::





Lt. JG Maverick


It's like the weapon or whatever destoryed the launcher blasted through and sucked the stuff out... There is some debris missing...





Lt. Kisay


::Grabs the first module and slides it down into the torpedo launch ramp::





Governor Petrocelli


$Captain, ::still wringing hands::  I just don't know what to do...these terrorists keep making these vibrations...





Ltjg Blade Love


@ Stardust: The power build up is steady, they appear to be re-directing the output of the machine..





Governor Petrocelli


$::shaking debris out of hair::





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


<Stardust>Love.{#} Does it apear to be a possible danger to the ship?





Lt. JG Maverick


I'm going to go to the launcher and check it out... :: grabs tricorder and heads for TL ::





Dr. Snow


::arriving on bridge...looking fo XO::





Ltjg Blade Love


@Stardust: there is a very good possibility that they are directing a burst to the ship..





Lt. JG Maverick


:: after ride in TL and a walk, walks into the launcher room ::





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


$Petrocelli: Terrorists?  This is a civil dispute? Not a natural disaster?





Lt. JG Maverick


:: coughs ::





Ltjg Blade Love


@Stardust: Unknown at this time..





Governor Petrocelli


ACTION: A SMALL RUMBLING IS HEARD ON THE MOON.








LTJG StarDust


#Love: Can you give an exact location of the source?





Lt. JG Maverick


Lt. Kisay? 





Governor Petrocelli


ACTION: A TRACTOR BEAM REACHES OUT FROM THE MOON LIKE A FINGER AND NUDGES THE GRIFFON





LTJG StarDust


Sears: Move us!





Lt. JG Maverick


:: grabs onto a pole as the ship bumbs a tiny bit ::





Lt. JG Maverick


WHat the heck?





Ltjg Blade Love


@:Stardust: Can you lock on to my comm signal, that should give you the coordinates





LTJG StarDust


<Sears> ::wakes up:: Uh...yea





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


$<K'tarn> Captain. I respectfully request you return to the ship....





LTJG StarDust


#Love: Very good.





Governor Petrocelli


ACTION: THE GRIFFON TAKES EVASIVE ACTION (ALBEIT SLOWLY).





Lt. Kisay


Maverick I thought I told you to report to the Bridge....





LTJG StarDust


Sears: Back us away from that!





Lt. Kisay


::::shakes::::::::





LTJG StarDust


Tac: Power to the shields!





LTJG StarDust


<Sears> ::moves them slowly away::





Governor Petrocelli


$Captain, these people don't know how to govern themselves.  We've had to take over administration from there hands.





Lt. JG Maverick


Yes sir, i was on the brisge, but I have something to report... I wasn't sure if you were to busy to listen to a communication....





LTJG StarDust


#Captain: We are under attack, Captain.





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


$:::::nods again at K'tarn:::::stays put:::::::::





Lt. Kisay


::::  Runs out of Torpedo Room for Engineering::::::





LTJG StarDust


Tac: Is there any chance we can take out the weapon?





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


$::::::eyes burning into Petrocelli's::::::::





Lt. JG Maverick


:: follows Kisay ::





Ltjg Blade Love


@ ::looking for a way to get a closer look at the machine..::





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


$<Petrocelli> you did what?





Governor Petrocelli


$::looking anywhere but at the Captain's burning eyes::





Lt. Kisay


Well Maverick we are kinda busy now .....  Get back up there an monitor the damage I can handle things down here





LTJG StarDust


::finally noticing the doctor:: 





Lt. JG Maverick


But, sir...





Lt. JG Maverick


I'll sned it in my report





Lt. JG Maverick


:: heads back for the brisge ::





Lt. JG Maverick


:: arrives on bridge ::





Ltjg Blade Love


@::running over behind a large power conduit..::





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


${#} Griffon: Report !





LTJG StarDust


<Sears> ::starts working on evasives::





Lt. Kisay


:::: arrives in engineering huffing and puffing, boy Jenny Craig and I are gonn have to work out in the holodeck::::::::::





Lt. JG Maverick


:: goes back to the engineering workstation ::





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


$:::::::stands::::::::eyes glaring at Petrocelli::::::::





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


$<K'tarn>:::::instantly tenses and readies for trouble::::::





Lt. JG Maverick


:: checking for anything abnormal ::





LTJG StarDust


#Captain, we have been hit by a beam from the moon, no damage. Request course of action.





Governor Petrocelli


ACTION: A SMALL RUMBLING IS HEARD ON THE MOON.








Ltjg Blade Love


@::slowly moving around machine to get a better view..::





Governor Petrocelli


ACTION: THE GRIFFON IS NUDGED ONCE AGAIN BY THE TRACTOR BEAM.





LTJG StarDust


Helm, keep us clear of that!





Lt. Kisay


{#}Bridge:  The shields are collapsing reccomend we MOVE!





Dr. Snow


::listening to reports....holding on to the arm of a chair::





LTJG StarDust


<Sears> :::trying to figure out where to go:::





LTJG StarDust


#Kisay: We Are moving!





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


${#}Griffon: Evade and see if that beam can be disabled...Is our Away team still on the moon?





LTJG StarDust


#Captain: The shields are collapsing.





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


$<K'tarn> :::::stands protectively near Captain:::::::





Cmdr. Bradley


{#}Bridge: this is Bradley.  Get us out of orbit and on the other side of the planet.  NOW!





LTJG StarDust


#Bradley: Aye Sir.





Cmdr. Bradley


{#}Bridge: I'm on my way, up.





LTJG StarDust


#Captaion: Yes they are.





Ens. Rockman


@Love: what do we do now?





LTJG StarDust


Sears; Move us to the other side of the planet.





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


$Petrocelli:  Governor....





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


$:::::comes to full official attention::::::::





LTJG StarDust


<Sears> ::moves them to the other side of the planet::





Governor Petrocelli


$::cowering::  Yes Captain?  You have some advice?





Ltjg Blade Love


@:: found a main power junction, but there is some type of force field surrounding it..::





Lt. Kisay


::::  feels ship is doing fine sits in chair and looks over specs:::::





LTJG StarDust


Tac: Lock onto Lt Loves coordinates with phasers.





Cmdr. Bradley


::While running to the bridge::{#}Kisay: get those shields back to full power and make sure the transporters are working.





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


$Petrocelli: It is my duty to inform you that interference by us in any way with your social problems is in violation of the Prime Directive.





Lt. Kisay


::::stumbles out of chair:::::  {#}Bridge Aye sir!





LTJG StarDust


#Captain: Do you wish to have the away team beamed back?





Lt. Kisay


::::  Gets working on shields::::::





Cmdr. Bradley


::arrives on the bridge::Stardust: I'll relieve you Lt.::nods and smiles::





LTJG StarDust


Bradley: We have target aquired on teh devices location, but the away team is still there.





LTJG StarDust


::rises from the Command chair and returns to Science 2::





Ltjg Blade Love


@Rockman, see if you can get past this force field while i look for another way in to this machine..





Lt. Kisay


:::::opens ODN relay and bangs PseudoSpectralMuscidCoil:::::::





Cmdr. Bradley


Bridge:  I want a full status report on all systems and on the away teams.





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


$Petrocelli:  Futhermore, I will be reporting your actions to Starfleet Command..as you have violated the articles of Federation .Article 14 Section 4





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


$K'tarn: Mr K'tarn. We are leaving...





LTJG StarDust


<Sears> Bradley: Helm is functioning fine.





Lt. Kisay


{#}Bridge:  Shields are at 75% that's as good as I'm gonna get em for now...





Governor Petrocelli


$But Captain, we really need help dealing with these terrorists.  They're out of their minds!  ::pathetically whining::








Ltjg Blade Love


@::moves around other side of machine..::





LTJG StarDust


Bradley: All systems nominal, shields at 98% and holding. Away teams are doing fine. 





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


${#}Griffon: This is the Captain. Collect our away team.....prepare to recieve our shuttle and leave the system.





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


$Petrocelli; Indeed they are Sir.





Dr. Snow


::feeling a little dizzy....sits in nearest seat::





Cmdr. Bradley


{#}CO: aye, sir.  Preparing now.





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


$K'tarn: Lieutenant, beam us back to the shuttle.





Lt. JG Maverick


:: wakes up from a quick nap ::





LTJG StarDust


Bradley: the away team on teh mmon is very near the beam generator, and the Captains team is in the Govenors office.





Governor Petrocelli


$::simpering::  Captain, could you at least destroy this tractor beam?  They are wreaking havoc on our lovely planet.








Ltjg Blade Love


@::spots a guard near, returns to rockmans postion::





Ltjg Blade Love


@Rockman, any luck yet..?





Ens. Rockman


::sets phaser on full and carefully aims at field::





Governor Petrocelli


ACTION: A SMALL RUMBLING IS HEARD ON THE MOON.








Ens. Rockman


::fires phaser from safe distance::





Governor Petrocelli


ACTION: A LARGE SEISMIC VIBRATION IS FELT ON THE PLANET.











Ltjg Blade Love


@Rockman, Don't shoot, we will be detected..!!





Lt. Kisay


{#}Bridge:  Transporter rooms one and three are back online, 2 and 4 are smashed beyond our repair capabilities.





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


$::::::;;looks at Petrocelli::::::::not answering him as she fads into transporter atoms::::::::





Governor Petrocelli


ACTION: THE TRACTOR BEAM STOPS EMANATING AND A LARGE POWER BUILDUP IS DETECTED.








Lt. JG Maverick


:: scans the planet just for interest and sees the energy bulidup on the screen ::





Cmdr. Bradley


{#}Kisay: acknowledged.  We'll be bringing back the At's.  Can we get Loves AT back from this side of the planet?





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


$:::::::::reappears aboard the Beauford with K'tarn::::::





Lt. Kisay


::::runs some calculations::::  {Bridge}  It's possible but very risky at this range....





Ltjg Blade Love


@::Looks around, whispers..:: Rockman, what the hell were you thinking..!!





Ens. Rockman


@Love: I don't think that did much, but there is a massive power biuld up.  We might want to follow those guards!





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


ACTION: THE SHUTTLE BEAUFORD BEGINS TO LIFT OFF FROM THE PLANET





Ens. Rockman


{#}Kisay: do your best.  We'll maneuver a little closer.  Can you match the beam's frequency if we get hit again?





Ltjg Blade Love


@ Rockman, lets get back to the passage, this thing is gonna blow..





Lt. JG Maverick


:: scanning federation records for the same situation in the aft pho torp. launcher ::





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


${#}Griffon: Mr Bradley.......have you retrieved the away team?





Lt. Kisay


{#}  I'll try sir, Get me as close as you can and I'll see what I can do





Ltjg Blade Love


@::points in the direction..::





Lt. JG Maverick


Come on, there must have been debris misssing and everything looking like it was being pulled out... hard.





Cmdr. Bradley


{#}CO: Sir, we are in the process of moving to a better position.  You'll have to find us though.  We're no longer in orbit around the moon.





Louis the Aide


$::entering Governor's office::





Cmdr. Bradley


Helm: Sears, move us within optimum transporter range.





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


${#}Griffon: Understood. Do you have the away team?





Ltjg Blade Love


@::running back to dark passage, to beam in point..





LTJG StarDust


<Sears>Bradley: Aye sir.





Lt. JG Maverick


Damn! No records of that happening...





Louis the Aide


$Sir, I'm relieving you of the office.  Please follow these guards peacefully to the detention center.  ::gesturing::








Cmdr. Bradley


{#}CO: not as yet, sir.  We're working on it.





Lt. Kisay


{#}Bridge:  I have a lock sir.....





Ltjg Blade Love


{~}@Stardust: two to beam up..





Cmdr. Bradley


Stardust: keep an eye on the output of that beam, please





Louis the Aide


ACTION: THE SIMPERING GOVERNOR PETROCELLI MEEKLY FOLLOWS THE SECURITY GUARDS TO DETENTION.





LTJG StarDust


Bradley: Aye.





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


${#}Griffon: Belay, Mr Bradley. Do not take Griffon back in. We'll get them with Beauford.  





LTJG StarDust


::bemas up the AT::





Cmdr. Bradley


{#}Kisay, beam them up!





Lt. Kisay


{Transporter}





Cmdr. Bradley


{#}CO: we just got a lock and are beaming them up now.





Louis the Aide


ACTION: THE POWER BUILDUP BECOMES GREATER AND PARTS OF THE CAVERNS BEGIN CRUMBLING UNDER THE SEISMIC DISTURBANCES.





Cmdr. Bradley


Helm: sears, bring us in close to the shuttle.





Ltjg Blade Love


::in transporter room..::





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


${#} Griffon: Very well. Rondevous with us at the following coordinates





Lt. JG Maverick


:: notices the science station two stations beside him shows the enrgy buildup on the planet, notices they are exceedingly high ::





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


$::::::taps in some coordinates::::::::





LTJG StarDust


<Sears> Bradley: Bringing us in sir.





Lt. Kisay


{#} Bridge:  Sir I have them....





LTJG StarDust


Bradley: The energy buildup is growing.





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


$<K'tarn> :::::::moves the shuttle toward the rondevous point::::::::





Ens. Rockman


::wipes forehead::whew!  That was close!  I'll be on my way to the lab to download this data.





Louis the Aide


ACTION: THE ENERGY BUILDUP RESULTS IN A PHENOMENAL UNDERGROUND EXPLOSION ON THE FOURTH MOON OF MIASMA.





Ltjg Blade Love


Rockman: get me your data to me as soon as you can..





LTJG StarDust


Bradley: Sir, there has been an underground explosion on the moon.





Lt. JG Maverick


:: looking at main viewer and sees an explosion on the 4th moon ::





Cmdr. Bradley


{#}CO: sir, were getting a massive biuldup from the moon.  It looks like it's going up.  I advise speed.





Ltjg Blade Love


::heading to TL..::





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


${#} we are almost at the IP now, Commander.





Ens. Rockman


::nods at Love and walks out toward lab::





Cmdr. Bradley


Stardust: is the shuttle within transporter range?





LTJG StarDust


Bradley: Sir, there is an incoming shockwave towards both us and the shuttle.





Lt. JG Maverick


:: starts to sort of doze off ::





LTJG StarDust


Bradley: Yes sir. Do you wish me to do so.





Cmdr. Bradley


Stardust: make it so.  Get them out of there.





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


$<K'tarn> Captain. There is an incoming shock wave.





Cmdr. Bradley


Helm: Sears, prepare for warp speed.





Ltjg Blade Love


::steps into the TL..."bridge"..::





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


$<K'tarn> Sir, the shuttle will now withstand the wave...





Lt. Kisay


:::Leans back in chair again:::::  ah what a day.





Lt. JG Maverick


:: turns aorund and sees a shock wave :: ohhh sh....





Cmdr. Bradley


Stardust: Are the transporters working?





Lt. JG Maverick


:: notices it isn't gigantic, sighs ::





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


$K'tarn: signal Griffon to beam us aboard.





Ltjg Blade Love


::TL doors open, steps onto the bridge..::





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


<Stardust> Bradley: I have a lock on them , Sir.





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


<Stardust> Beaming now.





Cmdr. Bradley


::sighs with relief::





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


$<K'tarn> Aye S........ ::::::::::::begins to shimmer::::::::





Lt. JG Maverick


:: sighs ::





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


$::::::::shimmer::::::::::





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


<Stardust> They are aboard Sir





Cmdr. Bradley


Helm: warp 2 on my mark...





Louis the Aide


{hailing} Griffon:  This is Louis, acting Governor of Miasma.  Former Governor Petrocelli has been replaced.  We will begin negotiations with the occupants on the moon.





Cmdr. Bradley


Helm: Mark!!





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


<Sears> Aye Sir !





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


<Sears> Warp 2.





Lt. JG Maverick


Engines are ready for warp...





Cmdr. Bradley


Helm: all stop when we're at a safe distance.





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


<Sears> Aye Sir





Louis the Aide


ACTION: THE SHOCK WAVE DISSIPATES SHORT OF THE GRIFFON'S POSITION.





Cmdr. Bradley


Stardust: put the Acting Gov on the screen.





Louis the Aide


{hailing} Griffon, respond please.





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


<Stardust> Bradley.Aye Sir, on screen.





Ltjg Blade Love


::moving to science 1..::





Cmdr. Bradley


::realizes that he's very tense and sits in command chair::





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


:::::appears in TR 1 and immediately heads to the bridge:::::::with K'tarn:::::::::;





Ltjg Blade Love


::inputing data from tricorder into main computer..::





Cmdr. Bradley


{hailing}Governor Louis, this is Commander Bradley.  We are relieved to hear that.





Louis the Aide


Griffon: This is Acting Governor Louis.  We extend our apologies for the previous acions of this government and assure you that all efforts at negotiating a peace settlement will be made.





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


:::::enters a TL:::::::::: Bridge !





Lt. JG Maverick


:: looking over at science station, see's Love working, looks at what ::





Cmdr. Bradley


Louis: Governor, thank you.  We will advise the Federation.  They may wish to send a diplomatic representative.





Ltjg Blade Love


::compiling data..::





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


:::::exits the TL and enters the bridge::::::::::





Louis the Aide


Griffon: Thank you for your efforts.  We would appreciate such a diplomatic envoy.  In the meantime, thank you again.  Miasma government out.





Lt. JG Maverick


:: notices captain, straightens up ::





Cmdr. Bradley


::motions to Stardust to close channel::





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


<Stardust> Captain on the bridge.





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


<Stardust> :::::::;closes the channel:::::::::::





Cmdr. Bradley


::gets up from chair and nods at CO::





Cmdr. Bradley


CO: glad to have you back, Sir.





Lt. JG Maverick


All systems check... 





Ltjg Blade Love


::reading report for the capt.::





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


Bradley: Report Mr Bradley.





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


::::::takes seat:::::::::





Lt. JG Maverick


:: takes a look at captain for almost the first time ::





Lt. Kisay


::::shuffles hand through hair and leans on desk::::  :::::Compiles data on the torpedo launcher::::::





Lt. JG Maverick


:: thinks "I should come up here more often. I never see half these people, ever pretty much" ::





Cmdr. Bradley


CO: All systems functioning normally, except for shields which are at 75 to 80 percent.  Transporter rooms  3 and 4 are down.  All crew accounted for.





Lt. Kisay


{#}Bridge:  It's gonna take another few weeks on the torpedo launcher sir the aft was bukcled with that tractor beam sir.





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


<Stardust> Lt Maverick. Status of the transport repairs?





Lt. JG Maverick


Engines at 98% and rising, sir.





Ltjg Blade Love


::leans back in chair...::





Cmdr. Bradley


CO: I stand corrected.  Shields at 98%.





Lt. JG Maverick


Captain: Transporters 2 and 4 need repairs badly 





Cmdr. Bradley


{#}Kisay: Lt, will we be in need of a Starbase for those launchers?





Lt. JG Maverick


Excyuse me, 3 and 4





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


Bradley: Very well. Set course for Starbase 35.





Lt. JG Maverick


:: blushes... first time being asked something by captian almost ::





Lt. Kisay


{#}Bridge:  As much as I'd like to have them off my shoulders no we will not need a starbase but it'd be nice sir





Cmdr. Bradley


CO: Aye, Sir.





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


Bradley: we will lay over for repairs there.





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


:::::stands::::::::





Lt. JG Maverick


:: still standing ::





Cmdr. Bradley


Helm: set course for SB 36 warp 4.





Lt. JG Maverick


:; obserbving Captain ::





Capt. J. Crazyhorse


Bradley: I'll be in my ready room. You have the bridge





Lt. JG Maverick


:: Leans on panel ::





Cmdr. Bradley


CO: Aye.





Kris


<<<<END ANOTHER FABULOUS MISSION>>>>


<<<<END ANOTHER FABULOUS MISSION>>>>
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