Host SMDrew says:
Patrolling the Frontier - Mission 21 - 11002.02
Host SMDrew says:
Summary:  The away team has arrived under the central chamber with help from a group of Lothian loyalists.   Several levels above the away team resides the Lothian Senate and the controlling Prime Minister.  Outside the city lies a battered half dead member of the Claymore.  His fate remains to be seen.
Host SMDrew says:
Meanwhile the Captain and her away team continue to work in one of the many Lothian missile silos.
Host SMDrew says:
******************* Resume Mission *********************
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::holds his head for a moment than looks up and looks around:: MO: Looks like we are here.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Speaks in Lothian to the leader of his little band of underground anti-peace resistance resisters::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
@::continues to lay wherever it is he's been stashed, unmoving and pretty well unaware::
Host SMDrew says:
<Benc> CMO:  Prime Minister we will have to blast our way in, but once inside we have a few members that have infiltrated the ranks.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Stands close to Marcus, just listening::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::In Lothian::  Benc:  Understood...I wish it were not so, but you have clearance, of course, to do whatever need be done.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
# ::Standing on the 2nd level catwalk of the silo, running tricorder scans of the internals::
Host SMDrew says:
<Benc> CMO:  Our goal will be to get you into the central chambers to confront the Senate.
Host SMDrew says:
<Benc>  CMO:  Once there the test will be given and you as the rightful PM will be able to select your advisors.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
@::very slowly, one eye begins to drift open, and he absently, whether knowingly or not, begins to sort of halfway attempt to assess his surroundings::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Nods quietly:: ::In Ferengi:: OPS: It does.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: frowns::  CMO:  Do we even have time for that?
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::In Lothian::  Benc:  Understood.  ::Returning to Federation Standard::  CSO:  Unfortunately, yes.  It's required before I can get anyone to listen to me.  ::Frowns also, but only slightly::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Simply nods::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
#COM: USS Claymore: This is Captain T'Shara come in.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
CSO:  I'd like you and the rest of our Starfleet people to be with me.  I'll send Benc and the others to take care of their business;  they've got a plan to get us in.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
# CO:  Captain, this missile is ready for launch, all systems are active, but what troubles me is that the warhead is a dud, very little matter/anti-matter - might make a fizzling sound when it goes off...::Shrugs his shoulders::
Host SMDrew says:
#COM: T'Shara:  Static.  This is .....   Static.  more.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Stands a short distance from Welland, Senn, and the others, near enough to be called if they need something, and far enough away to be aware first and give warning should trouble come from behind them, and waits quietly beside Fong, her eyes listing from one location to another seemingly aimlessly::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Smiles::  CMO:  You are not getting rid of us just yet... :: Looks at the Lothian’s::  or not by our choice.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
@::slowly, begins to become a little more aware of his surroundings, and the other eye begins to open, now more consciously starting to take in his location::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Smiles briefly::  CSO:  Good.  ::Lingers a moment, then looks back to Benc again::  Benc:  Ready to move?  I'll need to brief my people.  If you have any other spare weapons lying around, we could use a couple, just in case.
Host SMDrew says:
@ACTION:  As Williams comes in and out of consciousness he views for the first time his surroundings.  The dead Lothian’s clutter the battlefield.   The sun setting in the west as his heartbeat flutters.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::takes another drink from one of the purloined water bottles and kneels in the dust holding a Lothian rifle down the path they just traveled.::
Host SMDrew says:
<Benc>  ALL:  We have linked into the security system and will cause an internal emergency alert once we are ready to enter.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
# CEO: Understood.  Logically speaking why launch a dud?  Or was it set on a timer and the load just didn't make it..
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Nods once to Benc::  All:  Should provide ample time for a distraction.
Host SMDrew says:
<Benc>  :: Looks around as he realizes no one could understand him except Prime Minister Welland.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
#COM: USS Claymore: Say again Claymore you are breaking up.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
@::shifts ever so slightly, wincing as he does and as the pain from his wounds reminds him of why and how he ended up here... absently, he scans what he can see for something that may or may not resemble a medkit::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Catches Benc's glance and realizes::  All:  Oh -- he says they're going to set off an internal alarm to confuse our opposition as we approach.  They've got people on the inside.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
#CEO: Commander with the access we have to the security systems and surveillance.  See if you can locate the other away team.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Quietly watches the others speak, mostly in Lothian, before she hears Welland’s voice in FS, and nods a bit::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
# CO:  Everything suggests that the warhead was meant to be loaded; on purpose Captain.  There is another agenda at work here, only logical reason.
Host SMDrew says:
#COM:  T'Shara:  This is the Claymore we are boosting the comm signal and relaying through the Lothian security net.  Commander Hull's team has completed primary repairs.  We are able to help if needed on this end Captain.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Steps slightly closer:: CMO: What would you like us to do?  ::Only the slightest emphasis on "us"::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
#CO:  Aye Captain ::heads down the ladder and over to the control room::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
MO:  I'd like you, Fong, Senn, and Davis to remain with me, but, as has been previously demonstrated, you are under no obligation to do so.  ::Smiles briefly once, and looks back to Benc, speaking in Lothian::  Benc:  Will you be securing the area first, or will we be following you all the way to the central chambers?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
# CEO: Aye, Commander.  For now I would say there is nothing we can do about the warhead.  We could deactivate it but as you and Kizlev stated there are several others throughout the planet and it will be hard to stop them all.
Host SMDrew says:
<Benc> CMO:  Others will be arriving shortly to meet us here for the assault. :: Leans in closer to Welland.::  Minister Drizik was a good man and a  wonderful grandfather.  I am glad you made his last moments pleasant ones.  ::Bows to Welland.::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Looks on, unphased, fairly successfully appearing as if the "previously demonstrated" comment were lost on her...perhaps due to her own rusty Federation Standard, but nods in acceptance of the rest::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: angles her head toward Marcus::  MO:  What he says.  I don't believe we have any pressing engagement to be anywhere else at the moment.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
#COM: USS Claymore: Understood.  Standby I will relay the message to Commander Hull.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::in fed standard:: CSO/CMO/MO: I hear there was a nice grub worm establishment on this sphere... ::smiles slightly::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Leans in closer, as well; speaks in Lothian::  Benc:  I'm extraordinarily glad that I was able to meet you.  I want you to know that Minister Drizik held you in very high regard, and was proud to be your grandfather...thank you for everything.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
OPS:  Ewww...
Host SMDrew says:
<Benc>  ::Nods then looks down the corridor raising his weapon.::  CMO:  Have your team fall back.  We have incoming.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
@::painfully slowly at first, the pilot begins to peal himself off the ground somewhat, and move towards several of the fallen... absently, he starts to excuse what of their belongings he can from them... if he can possibly find a way to take it, he does exactly that::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Nods once more, then turns away toward the back, the cavern behind them, a moment, tilting her head up, looking toward the ceiling, lips pursed::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
#CO:  Captain, was that the Claymore?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Looks in the direction Benc is and nods, moving back::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::In Lothian::  Benc:  Understood.  ::Bows to Benc::  Good luck.  ::In Federation Standard::  XO/OPS/MO/CSO:  Fall back.  We have incoming.  They'll handle it and give us the signal to proceed.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::nods quietly, and begins to move 'forward' backtracking at a slow walk moving towards cover.::
Host SMDrew says:
<Benc>  ::gestures to his team then kneels down aiming his weapon.::  Outloud in Lothian:  Identify yourselves!
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
# ::Makes her way back into the control room::  CEO: Aye, sorry Commander.  Your team has completed primary repairs and the ship is standing by to assist.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Backtracks as well, waiting with the others for any developments::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Quietly::  CMO:  They will come back for us or once it is clear we are on our own?
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Takes a deep breath, then levels her head and moves back, waiting.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
#CO:  Outstanding Captain, that changes everything!
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Quietly::  CSO:  They're going to secure the area as well as possible, but chances are we'll have to advance with them once we figure out who are guests are.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
@::manages to identify a soldier who looks roughly like he might be his size, and, after relieving him of pretty much every intact piece of clothing he has, proceeds to make use of them for himself::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
# CEO: Aye, Commander so it does.  ::raising an eyebrow::  Now if we can only make contact with the other team.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
CMO:  With your ummm... new memories, do you already know whom you will choose for your advisors?
Host SMDrew says:
<Benc>  Outloud again:  Identify yourselves or be fired upon.  ::Raises the weapon to he cheek as he looks down the barrel.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
# ::looks down at one of the consoles and presses a few buttons::  CEO: Have you been able to come up with anything?
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
#CO:  The Claymore's sensors should make easy task of the Captain!
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::moves to the wall, and resists the temptation to look over his shoulder at the path in front of them he simply listens to the path behind watching for movement in the shadows::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
@::after dressing as best he can, and wincing as the clothing makes contact with still open wounds, he scans the corpses for something that might resemble communications equipment::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
CSO:  All of my immediate candidates are on the Claymore -- those who were advisors to my predecessor, Drizik.  Chances are we wouldn't be able to get them here, unless I can manage some sort of armstice.  In their absence...well, I have an assortment of Starfleet officers to choose from... ::Smiles briefly:: ...as well as members of Benc's group.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Adds::  CSO:  That is, if you're interested in a temporary position until something else can be arranged.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
#CO:  ::Staring at the Captain while her last key stroke is completed::  Captain...I just can't believe you pressed those buttons ::begins looking around for anything that was enabled during the Captain's keystrokes::
Host SMDrew says:
<Awayteam>  ACTION:  Lothian energy weapons open fire from down the corridor past the Lothian loyalists.   Instantly they return fire.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Kneels slightly, keeping her rifle level, but refraining from firing any shots....They're awfully too close to be stopped now::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Wryly::  CMO:  If you're sure I can't do more harm then good.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Starts talking, just to keep control of her throat:: OPS: What do you think?
Host SMDrew says:
<Benc>  CMO:  We are moving up.   I will return for you.   :::Quickly gets to his feet and moves down the corridor with his team.::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
CSO:  Mmm...I think so.  I'd say something else, but cliché dictates it would inadvertently bring further disaster.  ::Smiles also::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::In Lothian::  Benc:  Understood!
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Watches Benc go and simply sighs::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::in his native tongue:: MO: Trying not to sir. ::he uses the phrase for sir as it is respectful rather than the derogatory ma'am::
Host SMDrew says:
<Awayteam>  ACTION:  Weapon fire exchanges continue from down the corridor.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Nods to the others::  CMO:  If you are going to use us, you had best prep us in what we should be saying and or not doing.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
# ::Raises an eyebrow and looks over at Hull::   CEO: I only pressed a few buttons that Kizlev had done before.  ::her arm begins to throb more with her movement, she looks down slightly at it.::  Self: What she wouldn't give for a med kit at the moment.  ::a bit annoyed::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::In Federation Standard::  CSO/OPS/MO/XO:  I need to know what everyone's feelings are about serving as my temporary advisory panel until we can have Prime Minister Drizik's team of ministers brought in from the Claymore.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
@::slowly, painfully, begins to get to his feet, unsteady at first, then slowly stabilizing, before taking a few uneasy steps in the direction he estimates the nearest point of civilization would be... keeping in mind much of this area went unseen on account of him having pretty much given up the ghost in the truck on the way out here::
Host SMDrew says:
@ACTION:  A Lothian patrol can be seen from down the road moving towards Williams.  For now they have not seen the strange wounded man among the dead Lothian’s.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::flashes pointed teeth and says the one fed standard phrase he practiced:: CMO: Do we get money?
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
#CO:  ::Looking at the Captain’s injured arm::  CO:  Captain, please have the ship send down a Doctor for your arm, if you won't...I will!
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Waits quietly for the moment::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Eyes Fong, but cannot fault the man for his culture norm.::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
@::quickly, though he'd regret it in a second, Williams spins at the faint sight of something in the corner of his eye... he moves, stepping back a little, and attempts to find something from which to keep an eye on them while remaining out of the way::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
# CEO: I was hoping that I could locate Davis' team.  ::Looks back up at Hull::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::thinks for a long moment and remembers Welland's rank.:: CMO: Sorry sir...I meant, Do we get money, Commander?
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Looks at Fong frankly::  OPS:  How much do you want?
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
#CO:  Aye Captain, even having a nurse and a security team would make sense, especially now that we have access to the ship
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Keeping more an ear out for Benc and is his people, is curious to Fong's price.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
# CEO: That is unnecessary Commander.  Once we meet up with the other team they can look at my injuries.  For now the Claymore stays where it is until we need them for something more important.  Plus, they are too far out to beam someone down or even scan the area.
Host SMDrew says:
@ACTION:  Weapons fire increases from down the corridor.  Screaming can be heard then all goes quiet...
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
# ::with her good arm, she continues to look for the others::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Looks up a moment, then crouches in a defensive position, just in case::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
@::picks up one of the weapons he'd salvaged, tucking very carefully two more within the folds of his new outfit... absently, he steps a little further back, and watches the patrols as they get closer::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::stops quite taken aback than shrugs:: CMO: Uh... I... ::quickly in ferengi:: CMO: I would have to gauge the local economic situation to see what the local currency is worth in regards to the universal economic situation... but lets not start low...::says in federation standard:: CMO: Forty bars a day?
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
OPS:  Bars?  Forty bars?  You don't exactly have a lot of leverage, here...I can just as easily leave you off the panel altogether.  ::Would fold his arms, but is still crouched defensively, so simply lets his eyes do the talking, and they're saying, "No chance, pal."::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Simply shakes her head at Fong::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
#CO:  Aye, Captain!  Perhaps I can tie in to the Lothian satellite net, use it as a sensor web...I'll give it a try
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Listens quietly as the exchange plays out naturally...despite her tenuous situation and bleak outlook, she still can't help but smile ever-so-faintly as she observes Welland deal with the Ferengi fairly properly::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
@::still watching the patrols, the pilot makes a move to attempt to circle around, coming in behind them... where there are guards, there's a base to protect::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::winces slightly wondering if Welland had some Ferengi in him.:: CMO: You’re lacking leverage also, I assume you do not be having anyone around with a head for financials...what is your counter offer?
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Her glance swings from Fong, back to Welland, as if she were watching volleys exchanged between tennis players::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
# CEO: No need Commander.  I believe I have already located a Starfleet commbadge.
Host SMDrew says:
@ACTION:  The Lothian patrol passes by Williams not noticing him as the last of the sunlight fades.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Sighs, hates waiting::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
@::moves slowly, carefully, staying off the road as best he can, as he makes his way in the opposite direction of the patrols::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
# ::Attempts to create a link to the commbadge to make some kind of contact::   COM: This is Captain T'Shara come in.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
OPS:  I have about three thousand years worth of experience with Lothian economics floating around in my cranium, waiting to be tapped.  ::Raps his index finger on the side of his own skull, then tilts his head::  ...I'll give you flat one bar fee.  It's merely a temporary position.
Host SMDrew says:
<Benc> ::Returns to the Prime minister and his crew bleeding from his upper chest.::  We have taken out the patrol., but if they do not check in there will be more.  If the rest of our team isn't down here shortly we will try to take the hall ourselves.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
#CEO: Attempting to make contact.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Looks up suddenly::  Benc:  Benc!  MO:  Doctor, please tend to him.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Remembering the doc’s equipment was nonfunctional, she reaches for hers and hands it to Raeyld::
Host SMDrew says:
<Awayteam>  ACTION:  A signal comes through Senn's combadge.  It sounds like it could be T'Shara.  Maybe...
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::smiles slightly.:: CMO: Five bars a day.  Multiplied by four of us.  Your current body gets paid too when you are done with it.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Without a word, moves to the side of Benc, gently tugging away the fabric of the area of his chest to reveal the wound::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Blinks in surprise and reaches for her commbadge::  COMM:  This is Lieutenant Senn.
Host SMDrew says:
<Benc>  ::Raises his hand.::  CMO:  I am fine.  It is only a minor wound.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Looks to Fong quickly, understanding::  OPS:  I'll take it under consideration.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
# Himself:  Eris! ::moves closer towards the Captain in an effort to hear Senn's voice better::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::As quickly back to Benc, speaking in Lothian::  Benc:  At least let her take a look.  It won't take much time.  How long do we have until the next patrol?
CAG_FO_Williams says:
@::scans the area ahead of him, then throws a look over his shoulder... were he the paranoid type intent on holding ground at any cost, there would be another heading the opposite direction any minute::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Reaches to the jacket around her waist, tearing a bit of the sleeve away, with a momentary thought that Starfleet uniform jackets seem to be designed just for this purpose, and she really ought to stop wearing her nicely tailored clothes for hazardous mission...::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
# ::Relieved to hear a voice::  COMM: Lieutenant this is Captain T'Shara.  What is your status?
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Tears the single piece in two, using the first to dab gently away the blood from the Lothian's wound, then affixes the second, inner piece over the wound, pressing it firmly into place::
Host SMDrew says:
<Benc>  CMO:  Fifteen minutes give or take.  ::Nods.::  My blood is here to spill for my world Prime Minister.  There will be more spilled before the day is over.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::In Lothian::  Benc:  Hopefully no more than necessary.  We must remember that, always.  ::Turns back to his team, and speaks in Standard::  CSO/OPS/MO/XO:  All right;  we've got fifteen minutes until the next patrol shows up.  Benc's team took care of the first one.  Now we have to start making our way to the central chamber.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
COMM:  Captain, we are several levels underneath the central chamber. The umm... prime minister’s people are creating a distraction to get us up to the senate where he will take control of the senate, beginning with choosing his advisors.  Unfortunately, his prime choices are on the Claymore... he is kind of stuck with us for now.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
COMM: CO:  Sounds like we have a fifteen minute window between patrols... so are about to head our way up.
Host SMDrew says:
<Awayteam>  ACTION:  The faint glow of lighting goes out.  The corridor is now black....
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
# COMM: CSO: Understood.  I have contacted Claymore and repairs are complete.  They are standing by if we need them.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
Benc:  Ummm... is that bad or good?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Activates the red light of her beam::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Quietly::  CMO:  You want me to pass anything on to the captain?
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Gently taps the wound, ensuring everything is in place, then moves again to join Welland and the others, ready to go::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Quietly::  CSO:  Just tell her to be safe.  We'll get in touch with her again as soon as we're able --  hopefully from the communications center in the main building.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
#CO:  This is a needed break in our situation Captain! 
Host SMDrew says:
<Benc>  ::Looks around.::  All:  That would be bad.  ::Pulls out his radio.::  COM: We are detected  Break radio silence and report.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
@::continues to observe his surroundings, scanning solely visually given his, um, lack of any particular scanning equipment or implements::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Nods::  COMM:  Captain, understood.  The Prime minister :: smiles at Marcus though he probably cannot see her:: asks you to be safe and we will get in touch with you as soon as we can.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
# COMM: CSO: Commander Hull, Kizlev and myself are in a control room in one of the missile silo we have gained access to some of their security net.  The missiles from what I can tell are fake.  They don't have enough matter/anti-matter to even cause a reaction.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Eyes widen::  All:  He says we've been detected.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::In Lothian::  Benc:  Should we proceed as planned?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
# ::Nods::  CEO: Aye, Commander it is.  More good news I would say.  We can only hope it stays that way.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::tries to see in the dark fails and goes with just listening and wishing everyone wasn't breathing quite so hard.:: CMO: Than we should probably be moving.
Host SMDrew says:
@ACTION:  As Williams looks around an arm reaches out and pulls him to the ground just as a group of fighters screams by overhead.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
COMM:  CO:  I will let them know...  we have been detected... Senn out.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
CMO:  I don't suppose you heard what the captain said?
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
OPS:  I think I agree, but Benc will know the situation better than I would.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Turns back to Senn, wondering if every day is going to be like this as Prime Minister::  CSO:  I did not, I'm afraid.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
# ::quickly looks to Hull, hoping she has not spoken to soon as the comm goes quiet::
Host SMDrew says:
<Benc>  ::Continues to wait for a reply.::  CMO:  Not good at all.  I'm not getting any replies from the other teams.  We will have to take the Chambers with what we have here.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
@::is taken by surprise, landing painfully hard on the ground... after a moment, he reaches a hand to grab hold of the arm, and tries to twist it around some:: Person: I would like to believe you were simply trying to catch my attention. But... ::he shrugs, just a little:: I don't.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: For his ears alone::  CMO:  They are in the control room of one of the silos.  Apparently, the missiles are fake... not enough matter/antimatter to even cause a reaction.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Stands a moment, processing this information::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Quietly::  CSO:  But...why?  ::Remains still, in general bewilderment::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
CSO:  Sabotage?  ::Tilts his head a moment, then regards everyone again::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Hears Welland and Senn whispering, and turns to Fong questioningly::
Host SMDrew says:
@ACTION:  The cold Lothian hand covers Williams’s mouth while twisting his arm back around with out any trouble.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
All:  Benc says his other teams aren't checking in.  We're going to have to break through to the chambers with those we have with us.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Simply shakes her head as she has no answer::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
#CO:  Captain, I believe we have access to the planetary satellites, using the tricorder as a middleware interface, we can scan the planet for Dr. Welland's team life signs, and obtain their coordinates
Host SMDrew says:
@<Lothian Loyalist> ::Shakes his head then points to the fighters overhead.::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::honestly does not want to get shot today he starts to move forward::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
# CEO: Noted.  See what you can do with one of our tricorders.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Suppresses another shrug, and moves forward::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::In Lothian::  Benc:  So be it, then.  ::Bows::  Lead the way.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
#CO:  If it works, it will take longer than usual, the tricorder must translate the feeds
Host SMDrew says:
********************* Pause Mission ************************
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