When the gun is finally handed over the older man introduces himself:  “OK youngster, my name is Dr. Horatio Tussen and this here is Nightengale or ‘Flo’ as I have been affectionately calling her. I assume you can tell where the bridge is or you won’t be doing us much good at all.”
He is of medium build, wearing what appear to be pajamas and is pointing a shiny, exquisitely crafted double barrel shotgun in your direction.

Jonesy, you see the old man’s eyes widen as Sitara descends the ladder to the hallway giving him a perfect view of her exquisite legs.  She lands gracefully on the deck and introduces herself while Jonesy makes his way to the bridge.

“Greetings Sir, I am Sitara Bian, I hope we can fix your ship and get out of here without any holes being blown in this very fine lady.”

The Doctor merely gawks.

Jonesy, followed by Sitara, finally reaches the cockpit of Nightengale and sure enough, just about every warning light there is flashing, bleating, pulsing, beeping, moaning, screaming or otherwise causing a ruckus.
Jonesy attempts to run the diagnostic and not only does the control panel not respond but the flashing becomes more erratic and the bleating becomes louder.
Sitara immediately drops to her knees and crawls under the pilot’s controls and begins pulling off panels.

“Jonesy, I am going to try and disable all outside comms to see if we can break the hold that little bugger has on this old girl.”

She is now on her back on the floor below Jonesy, using her extremely long (and bare) legs to rummage through the tool bag and kick what tools she needs towards her.

From below the pilots seats she yells up, “This guy is good… it looks like he has hacked in through the ships sensors, I am going to kill them for now and see if we can free up the rest of the controls, Jonesy, let me know what you see.”
As Jonesy turns his attention to the sensor panel, he can clearly see that this ship’s sensors are far more acute than Prides.  One screen shows the activity on the ground: The Pachyderm pulling closer to Flo, while a speeding hover bike heads directly at her like in a game of chicken.  All but one of the other bikes is stationary and that one is headed north very fast.  

Another screen shows activity in the atmo nearby.  

Sitara yells up: “Ok, I am going to cut it… now.”  Just before the Atmo screen goes blank Jonesy sees a large blip enter the sensor range, it was moving fast and headed this direction.  Accompanying this was another warning light for radiation contamination, directed at the incoming ship.  This also shuts off as Sitara cuts the sensors.

Meanwhile, Finn is hauling ass towards the Pachy and just before slamming into her nose he deftly spins the bike 180 degrees, kicking up dust and rocks so that he and Nails are right under the cockpit.

From this position, Nails can easily climb up from below and get to the broken glass of the cockpit.

