

Host AGM_Chris says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Resume Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

FCO_Fielding says:
::nibbles on a pretzel and watches the viewscreen, mentally pacing::

OPS_Webster says:
ALL: Red Alert!

CEO_LT_Dave says:
::on main bridge looking at readings:::: CO: SIR permission to take shuttle over to the other ship with an away team?

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
::waits in center chair for CO::

OPS_Webster says:
Amb: I suggest we move back from the planet.

FCO_Fielding says:
::nods at Dr. W.'s suggestion::

FCO_Fielding says:
::prepares to press the big blue button that says "Reverse Course"::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::looks up from her console towards the Ambassador::  Ambassador:  The Capricorn seems perfectly fine... but even if we can't detect life signs, there has to be clues onboard.  Perhaps an away mission is in order?

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::at SCI1, looking up more data for the captain::

OPS_Webster says:
CSO: Can you determine how the AT disappeared?

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
OPS: The CO should be on the bridge soon, then I will step down from command, I'd prefer to let him decide

Host Captain_Grift says:
::Hurriedly makes his way into the Turbolift:: Lift: Bridge.

FCO_Fielding says:
CMO: What guarantee is there that the second AT won't be abducted as well, sir?

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
OPS: Shields Up

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
OPS:  I believe they were beamed away.

OPS_Webster says:
AMB: With all due respect, sir, we could be caught by whatever happened to the other ships before he arrives.

Host Captain_Grift says:
:: Arrives on the bridge with a swoosh of the lift doors::

OPS_Webster says:
CSO: Understood.  Can you get a location?  Maybe use the sensors on the shuttle on the surface::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::clasps hands together:: <Bridge Crew>: Maybe, the Capricorn's sensors will have an easier time scanning the planet.  The least we can do is tractor the ship out of orbit and closer to us...  ::turns towards Captain as he enters::

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
All: Captain on the Bridge; CO: I relinquish Command to you and am prepared to brief you

MO_Love says:
@::opens her eyes and stares in terror::

CEO_LT_Dave says:
::on main bridge looking at readings:::: CO: SIR permission to take shuttle over to the other ship with an away team?

OPS_Webster says:
::stands as the captain arrives, ready to move back to OPS::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::stands as the captain enters::

Host Captain_Grift says:
AMB: You stand relieved John. What's our current status?

CMO_Tomiaz says:
CO:  Doctor Stephanie Tomiaz, reporting for duty...

FCO_Fielding says:
::would stand at attention, but that might make her miss some asteroid or something::

MO_Love says:
@:;tries to sit up but is restrained::

Host AGM_Chris says:
ACTION: The crew in the lab has a brief time to study their captors. They see bipeds ranging from about 5'10” to 6' tall, pinkish skin tone with a golden sheen. They are hairless save a long strip of black hair running from the top of the head and down the back, slender and move quickly and silently.

Host Captain_Grift says:
CEO: Prepare a shuttle and a team, but do not depart till I give word.

CEO_LT_Dave says:
CO: Aye sir

CMO_Tomiaz says:
CO:  ...Permission to accompany the away team, sir.

FCO_Fielding says:
::has a Bad Feeling about any Away Teams::

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
CO: Our away team has been abducted by forces unknown, we are at general quarters.  This area of space is full of derelict ships.  It is my opinion that we face a hostile power

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Walks around with his purple skin and golden sheen making him look slimy, his mane swaying behind him.:: Self: Ok!  Our first catch of the day! ::Walks over and makes sure they're secured in their.. "Beds".::

Host Captain_Grift says:
CMO: Permission denied. Welcome aboard.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::makes an awkward smile::  CO:  Thank you, sir.

MO_Love says:
@All: Who are you and why am I tied down?

CEO_LT_Dave says:
OPS/*EO*/FCO:  Be ready for an away mission

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
CO: OPS is currently serving as Exec

Host Captain_Grift says:
CO: Have we confirmed they are abducted?

Host AGM_Chris says:
ACTION: One of the Sekorians peers into the face of MO Love, Love looks back to see an elongated face staring at her, the eyes are largish with irises in the shape of diamonds, silver in color.

FCO_Fielding says:
::nods at the CO's decision.  Keeping a doc in a safe place=VERY good idea::

EO_Adell says:
*CEO*:  Acknowledged.

Host Captain_Grift says:
CEO: I just want you and a small engineering team to go Lt.

OPS_Webster says:
CO: Sir, they were transported just as they departed the shuttle from the planet.  The CSO is trying to determine how and where.

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
CO: We witnessed them vanish by what appeared to be a transporter type beam while they were investigating a phenomena on the surface

MO_Love says:
@::looks up into a pair of very strange eyes::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
CEO:  Lieutenant, please keep an open comm. channel and inform me if you find anyone aboard... there could be injured personnel that our sensors couldn't detect due to interference.

Host Captain_Grift says:
OPS: And clue as to the source of the beam?

CEO_LT_Dave says:
Co: aye sir But like permission to add the CSO to help try to find out what happened over there

OPS_Webster says:
CO: Not yet, sir.  We are also using the sensors on the shuttle to get us more information.

MO_Love says:
@All: Do you understand me? What do you want?

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
::steps down from the Command well and takes his seat::

MO_Love says:
@::pulls at the restraints::

Host Captain_Grift says:
CEO: Negative. I don't want to risk more crew than necessary.

FCO_Fielding says:
CO: Uh... sir, permission to move further off from this junkyard... er, I mean, Space with Lots of Non-Powered Ships.  

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
OPS/CO:  I can't tell where they were beamed to with just our sensors.  I'll try to connect to the shuttle sensors.

Host AGM_Chris says:
ACTION: The alien quickly scurries away from Love.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::glances at the CEO in apology::

MO_Love says:
@Alien: Hey come back here! I want some answers!

CMO_Tomiaz says:
FCO:  We at least have to stay within transporter range of the planet... there could be a chance that we'll get our away team back.

CEO_LT_Dave says:
Co: aye

OPS_Webster says:
CSO: Understood.

Host Captain_Grift says:
::Takes his seat at the center of the bridge... which me mentally notes is a more comfortable seat than the one Captain Sea used::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::connects to the shuttle and tries it's sensors to find out where the AT was taken::

FCO_Fielding says:
CMO: True, sir.  Still, I wouldn't mind moving a bit more off... I mean, we don't want to be caught in... whatever that is.  ::waves her hands at the bunches of ships just Drifting there::

OPS_Webster says:
CO: Sir, about moving the ship away from the planet?

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Walks into the room and looks at his patient.  Smiles in his alien way and then gives her an injection.  Looks her over and then walks to the console, tapping a few buttons.  Then looks her over for a few moments making sure she's fine.::

FCO_Fielding says:
CO: Pretty please with sugar on the top?  Please?  Sir?

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::settles into her chair, realizing that it has been used by many CMO's before her and thus has been broken in quite comfortably compared to that of the Ambassador's::

MO_Love says:
@::looks around the room searching for the rest of AT::

Host AGM_Chris says:
ACTION: The Don Johnson looses power and begins to orbit the planet with the rest of the ships there.

Host Captain_Grift says:
OPS: What’s going on?!

FCO_Fielding says:
::finger is a nanosecond away from the Blue Button when...:: To no one in particular: IWKIE!!!

CEO_LT_Dave says:
*EO*: report

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Walks into the MO Love's room and looks at her.  Smiles and then gives her an injection.  then checks her vitals on the console, making sure she's fine.  Almost walks out but comes back and makes sure she's secured in her bed.::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::looks around as power goes off....::  Self:  I hope the emergency power comes on.....

OPS_Webster says:
CO: We seem to have lost power, sir.  CEO: What can you tell us?

CEO_LT_Dave says:
OPS: standby

FCO_Fielding says:
CO: I guess the question is moot now, sir.  We're being drawn in an orbit around the planet.  I don't have any helm control.  Well, duh, we lost power, so...

OPS_Webster says:
FCO: Do we have any power at all, to back us away from the planet?

CEO_LT_Dave says:
:: look over panel::

MO_Love says:
@Slimy: Who and what are you?

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::grabs a phaser from the nearby weapons locker and passes spares around to those who accept them::

OPS_Webster says:
FCO: How about in the shuttles?

FCO_Fielding says:
OPS: I very much doubt it.  Well, let me ask.

CEO_LT_Dave says:
CO: all main systems are offline

Host Captain_Grift says:
FCO: If we decompress a shuttle bay, would the blast push us away from the planet?

FCO_Fielding says:
::calls her department, where Pretzel answers::

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
CO: Loss of power, we will enter terminal orbit if we can not regain power

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Smiles and almost slobbers as he talks.:: MO: Your a pretty one... ::Wipes his lower lip with his sleeve.:: I am me.  ::Giggles in his alien way.:: I have to go check on the others.  I shall return for you my pretty. ::Exits the room.::

MO_Love says:
@Slimy: Where is the rest of my crew? Speak up!

Host Captain_Grift says:
CEO: Find out why we are losing power.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
All:  Emergency lights coming on.

OPS_Webster says:
::nods at the CO's suggestion::

FCO_Fielding says:
<Pretzel> *FCO*: Thanks a lot, sir, you just fritzed out my computer.

CEO_LT_Dave says:
*EO*: Try to restart the warp core

TO_Grayson says:
@::wakes up and groans::  What hit me?  ::shakes his head groggily, and tries to get up, but can't::  And why am I strapped to this bed...?

MO_Love says:
@::makes a terrible face as the creature leaves::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::lifts her medical tricorder and begins scanning the nearby area::

FCO_Fielding says:
*Pretzel*: I didn't do it.  Do we have any power to the shuttles?

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Pauses and comes back into the room, making sure that the recording equipment is on to record her hallucinations and quickly exits.::

MO_Love says:
@TO: Is that you Grayson?

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: I hope so.

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
CO: I suggest using any remaining power to the impulse engines to push us out of orbit

EO_Adell says:
::moves to a panel and starts tapping on it::  *CEO*:  I'm on it, sir.

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: I mean, yeah.

Host Captain_Grift says:
CSO: What can you tell me about this planet?

FCO_Fielding says:
CO: As for depressurizing the shuttle bay, I don't think so, sir, not without adequate directional control.  I mean, there's no guarantee.

CEO_LT_Dave says:
:: reroutes power from all system to main engines::

MO_Love says:
@TO: I think we've been kidnapped.

Host Captain_Grift says:
Amb: Agreed.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::snaps fingers::  CO:  The shuttles!  Perhaps they still have power... ::turns to look at the CSO::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
CO:  Well, it's a resort planet.  Plenty of beaches and stuff like that.  Earth like in weather.

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: Looks that way.  Are you okay?

CEO_LT_Dave says:
CO: sir I recommend we shutdown all decks that we can to save power

OPS_Webster says:
AMB: Do you mean rerouting power from life support?

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
CO:  I don't believe it has changed since.. since I was there last.  CMO:  I'm not sure, I thought April was on that?

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
CO: I also suggest sending a general distress call

Host Captain_Grift says:
FCO: Try the impulse engines. See if we can maneuver away from the planet.

MO_Love says:
@TO: I think so, just as angry as a hornet..

Host Captain_Grift says:
Amb: Please do so Ambassador.

EO_Adell says:
::turns to another console and begins working on that one::

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: I'm too confused to be angry.  Any idea where the others are?

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
OPS: Not unless absolutely Necessary

CEO_LT_Dave says:
CO: sir I recommend we shutdown all decks that we can to save power

OPS_Webster says:
CO: Sir, we've also lost all sensors.  I can't even detect the shuttle on the surface anymore.

FCO_Fielding says:
CO: Aye, sir.  But without power... ::shrugs and tries::

OPS_Webster says:
Amb: Sir, that is our only power, at present.  Everything is gone.

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Walks into the room with the TO, hears him talking.  Quickly gives him the hallucination drug and makes sure he’s secured.:: TO: Be quite now!  ::Watches him for a few moments waiting.::

MO_Love says:
@TO: Not a clue, I woke up here strapped to this bed and then that creature showed up and injected me with something.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
CO:  Captain, perhaps we should consider taking shuttles or escape pods down to the planet.  When the time comes, we may no longer be able to hold life support up here.  Whoever's doing this clearly has the power to interfere with us, whether within the comfort of our ship or down on the planet...

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
COMM: Any Vessel:  This is the Federation Starship USS Don Johnson, Mayday, we request immediate aid, Save Our Souls

Host AGM_Chris says:
ACTION: One by one the crew disappears from the DJ. They find themselves on what appears to be a deserted beach on Calandra.

Host Captain_Grift says:
CEO: Make it so. Get to work on constructing a generator as well, just incase we need more power for life support.

FCO_Fielding says:
CO: Well, maybe it would work better if I got out and pushed...

OPS_Webster says:
CMO: We haven't determined the shuttles have power....::before she finishes, finds herself on a beach, with waves lapping at her feet::

FCO_Fielding says:
::looks around::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::materializes on the beach that held so many memories and looks around::  self:  now how did I get here?

CEO_LT_Dave says:
::looks around where are we::::

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: Injected you?  That doesn't sound good.  ::tries to get a good look at himself::  Um...I think he injected me too...

MO_Love says:
@::starts feeling very strange:: TO: Something is happening, I feel weird.

OPS_Webster says:
ALL: Anyone have a tricorder?

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::reappears on a deserted beach, near to the Captain::  CO:  ...I respectfully withdraw my suggestion.

Host Captain_Grift says:
::shields his eyes from the sunlight::

FCO_Fielding says:
::Pokes Dr. W:: OPS: Uh.... Dr. W... ummmmm... er... um... we're not on the ship any more, are we.

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Walks back to the MO and looks her over as the drug should start taking effect.:: Self: Hmm... Interesting.

CEO_LT_Dave says:
How did we get here?

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
::looks for a tree for firewood and weapons::

EO_Adell says:
::blinks and looks around, a confused expression on her face::

Host Captain_Grift says:
Amb: Is this real?

OPS_Webster says:
FCO: No, I'd say we are on the planet.

TO_Grayson says:
@::squints and looks really hard at Love::  MO: Hey...since when have you had purple skin?

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::goes to the water and leans down, putting her hand in the water and smiles::

MO_Love says:
@::spots Slimy:: Slimy: What have you done to us? ::starts blinking::

FCO_Fielding says:
OPS: Great.  Just great.  I've always wanted to come to a beach.  NOT.  Hey, maybe Torghie and company are nearby?

FCO_Fielding says:
::looks around, wondering if anyone has a tricorder::

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
CO: Judging by the derelict starships in orbit, we will soon be collected, I suggest making weapons and seeking shelter

OPS_Webster says:
::heads over to the CO to get orders::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
CO:  With your permission, I'll attempt to gather up as many of our crew at this location.  It would appear that whoever's behind this allowed me to bring my tricorder, but not my phaser.  It shouldn't be too hard to scan for other crewmembers.

CEO_LT_Dave says:
ALL: where are we?

FCO_Fielding says:
::follows the OPS since she has no clue where she's going::

Host Captain_Grift says:
Amb: Good idea, Lt Fielding and Lt Shirley, please assist the Ambassador.

MO_Love says:
@::looks over at Grayson:: TO: What are you talking about, you four legged freak?

FCO_Fielding says:
CO: Aye, sir.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::stands up::  Self:  Torgh.. Where are you??  ::looks around for a path or some thing that the AT could have taken to get away::

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Smiles in his alien way and almost starts to hop about with joy.  Quickly heads to his office to watch the monitor.::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::waves her tricorder around, attempting to lock onto the combadges and/or life signs of Don Johnson crewmembers::


FCO_Fielding says:
::follows the Ambassador, wishing his cute doggie was here, too::

Host Captain_Grift says:
OPS: Any other life signs in the area?

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Feels a long slimy gob of drool fall upon his hand, then wipes it with his arm as he watches the screen in his office.::

OPS_Webster says:
CO: Sir, I suggest we gather the crew together and then maybe sending a small scouting party to look for the missing AT.

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
FCO: Let us scout  a defensible area

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: I don't have four legs.  Hehe...  ::sets his head back down on the biobed and looks up at the ceiling::  Look out!  The sky's falling!!!  ::tries to shield himself with his arms, but he can't move because of these dang bindings::

MO_Love says:
@::struggles with the restraints again and starts yelling:: All: Let me up you pink faced idiots!

FCO_Fielding says:
Amb: Um, aye, sir.  ::tries not to look like someone who just flunked a survival test::

Host Captain_Grift says:
OPS: We need to find shelter and food first as well as a supply of fresh water.

OPS_Webster says:
::realizes the CO was talking:: CO: Umm, besides the crew, there is a city about 30 km to the northeast.

FCO_Fielding says:
@::starts looking around, wishing she'd kept her tricorder in her paws::

Host Captain_Grift says:
OPS: Life signs?

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::rolls eyes at the lack of a response from the Captain, then goes off a short distance and continues to scan the area::

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Picks up his rag and wipes another long slimy drool from his mouth as he continues to watch his monitor, watching his patients.:: Self: This is good stuff!

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
::breaks off a branch and begins to sharpen it with a rock:: FCO: please begin to make spears

FCO_Fielding says:
Amb: Aye, sir.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::starts to walk away, looking for Torgh, pulling out her tricorder::

FCO_Fielding says:
::tries to remember how to do that.  Didn't join the Girl Guides, unfortunately.  Decides to copy what the Good Ambassador is doing; he seems macho enough to know what he's doing::

MO_Love says:
@:;looks over at Grayson:: TO: What sky, you jerk? I don't see any sky....just a stupid picture of some strange creature smiling at me.

OPS_Webster says:
CO: The city is very populated, sir.  And I think a small scouting party wouldn't hinder the making of a camp or gathering water.

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
::palms a sharp rock under his sleeve::

TO_Grayson says:
@::tries to fight his way off the biobed, but no luck::  Gotta get outta here...must break free of these manacles and stop the fiend trying to blow up the universe!  ::struggles against the bindings::  Chains...too strong...

Host Captain_Grift says:
::nods to Lt. Webster::

OPS_Webster says:
::waits to see what the nod means::

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
::looks for food::

MO_Love says:
@::yells at the ceiling:: All: Come down here and fight me, you coward!

FCO_Fielding says:
::sharpens some wood and tests it by pricking her finger.  It draws blood:: Amb: Ow.  I guess here's one, sir.  ::hands the spear to the Ambassador and starts making some more spears::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
@::walks toward voices and finds the captain.::  CO:  I know where we are....  ::looks around::

Host Captain_Grift says:
CMO, CSO: Lt. Jala, Dr Tomaiz. You're with me.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::nods to the CO::

Host Captain_Grift says:
OPS: You're in charge of shelter. We're going to scout out that city.

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Walks out of his office and heads into a separate room.  Pulls out a piece of equipment and looks at it.  Then scans it and walks up to the lab table to his patient.  Uses his alien surgical skills and installs it into his patients brain.  Surgically puts the patient back together and waits for a few minutes as the patient starts to recover.::

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
::attempts to fashion a long bow with some uniform pieces::

OPS_Webster says:
CO: Aye, sir.

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: Fear not, milady, I'll get us out of this mess!  ...Or will I?  That sky's coming down pretty fast...

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@Self: Ohh.. Good!

OPS_Webster says:
CO: Sir, wouldn't it be more prudent for you to stay at the shelter?

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::snaps tricorder closed::  CO: Aye, Captain Grift.  My scans of the area show that our entire crew, save for the away team, are in the nearby area.... as well as, "other" life.

MO_Love says:
@::sticks her tongue out and shakes her head:: TO: Look out! That dragon is getting too close.

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
::fashions a long bow with some arrows and climbs a tree::

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Grabs another piece of equipment that he's installed into this other patient, then puts it into his lab coat.  Quickly moves back to his office, almost looking like a glowing blur.::

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: Dragon?!  Are you daft???  That's a sea serpent!  Avast, we have it now!

FCO_Fielding says:
::makes some more pointy-ended sticks that are called 'spears' for some reason::

MO_Love says:
@TO: He's coming.....::pauses:: Oh no, he's dropping scales  all over me....

Host Captain_Grift says:
OPS: I'm not one for firewood gathering. :)

FCO_Fielding says:
::makes sure that said spears are Very Painful if it hits the Opponent in the Head (or anywhere else, for that matter)::

Host Captain_Grift says:
CMO: What do your scans indicate?

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: SHhh!  Did you hear that?

MO_Love says:
@TO: Can't you see him? Where's my knight? Help me......please....

FCO_Fielding says:
::keeps an eye on the Ambassador to make sure he doesn't wander out of her sight too much, since she has no clue where she is::

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Grins in his alien way and drools upon himself again, but doesn't care as he's having a great time watching what's happening to the MO and TO.::

OPS_Webster says:
CO: I wasn't suggesting that, sir.  I was suggesting that you shouldn't put yourself in an unknown, possibly dangerous situation.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::removes her lab coat and wraps it around her waist, tying the sleeves together::  CO:  Like most Class-M planets, it's just full of life... various animals, birds, humanoids...

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: Sorry, lady, I've got more important things to worry about.

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
::climbs down from the tree:: FCO: lets report to the CO

Host Captain_Grift says:
OPS: I think we're all in that situation now.

TO_Grayson says:
@::looks around again::  I definitely heard something that time...

MO_Love says:
@::glares at the TO:: TO: Ok, no cake for you tonight.

FCO_Fielding says:
Amb: Aye, sir.  ::follows the Ambassador, glad that HE doesn't seem to be suffering from low spatial ability::

OPS_Webster says:
CO: I meant even more than we are now, sir.

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: But it's my birthday!

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
::trots over to the CO with a bow over his shoulder and some spears:: CO: We have been successful at making weapons

FCO_Fielding says:
CO: I'd demonstrate, but I don't want to hurt you.  Sir.  

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Continues to let his slimy drool fall upon himself and his desk as he watches the TO and MO closely.:: Self: This is interesting no matter how many times I watch it.  Different every time.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::scans the city with her tricorder::  CO:  It's obviously the highest concentration of life forms in the area, besides the hundreds of Don Johnson crewmembers around us.

MO_Love says:
@TO: No it's not. It's my birthday....I'm 6 today..::smiles:: I'm a big girl now.

OPS_Webster says:
CO: We'll be here when you get back, sir.

Host Captain_Grift says:
Amb: good work. ::Grabs a pointy stick:: This is a fine pointy stick Ambassador.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::nods again to the CO::

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
::hands the CO some more spears::

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: Pfft, 6 is nothing!  I'm uh...er...eleventy-eight!

OPS_Webster says:
FCO: Please assign some personnel to stand watch...each should have some of those weapons you made.

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Hopes the drug doesn't burn them out and then thinks its time to put them to sleep.:: Self: Should I?

Host Captain_Grift says:
OPS: You're in command here till I return.

OPS_Webster says:
CO: Aye, sir.

MO_Love says:
@::starts to sing:: All: I'm a little teapot, short and stout......

FCO_Fielding says:
OPS: Aye, sir.  ::gives a pointy stick to Dr. W.::

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: Whee!  I love that song!  Here is my handle, there is my spout...!

Host AGM_Chris says:
ACTION: The XO finds himself standing on a beach.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::leaves tricorder on active scan before she closes it up, setting it to warn her for any change in area conditions::

OPS_Webster says:
::takes the point stick:: FCO: Thank you.

Host Captain_Grift says:
:: Pointy stick in hand, the Captain begins the trek towards the city::

MO_Love says:
@TO: What comes next, me forgot words..peese help?

FCO_Fielding says:
::finds some people and gives them the pointy stick, telling each person to keep an eagle eye out for any Evil People who might make Trouble::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::unzips front of uniform jacket slightly as the sun begins to get to her, then follows the Captain::

MO_Love says:
@::giggles:: TO: When I get all teamed up...

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::wanders around the beach, aimlessly::

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Quickly walks, or seems to run around the patients looking like a glowing blur.  Moves from one patient to the next.  Pauses for a few moments as he looks at the MO.  Then quickly returns to his office.::

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
::points to self:: Aloud: Me Sea, make weapons to defend the tribe!

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::feels a bit disoriented::

Host Captain_Grift says:
CSO: What can you tell me about this planet? What do you remember?

FCO_Fielding says:
::looks around::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::in low whisper::  CO:  I should warn you, we Trill don't care too much for heat...

OPS_Webster says:
FCO/Amb: Did anyone locate any food? Water?

FCO_Fielding says:
OPS: Okay, Strategic Personnel Armed with Pointy Sticks... um... further orders, sir?

MO_Love says:
@TO: What next, G G?

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
CO:  Well, since it's a resort planet, there should be millions of people here in the cities and on the beach.  It's pretty much Earth like.

OPS_Webster says:
FCO: Understood.

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: Um...tip me over and pour me out?  I can't remember...

Host Captain_Grift says:
CMO: And we Captains don't care much for walking. ::grins::

FCO_Fielding says:
OPS: Ummmmm, we were kinda preoccupied with the weapons angle... I think.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::walks into the view of the rest of the crew::

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
OPS: Nothing as of yet, no encounters with native life, sentient or animal

FCO_Fielding says:
::looks toward the Ambassador with a question mark::

FCO_Fielding says:
XO: TORGHIE!!!

MO_Love says:
@TO: No, you not saying it right, silly boy.

Host Captain_Grift says:
CSO: Does anything seem out of place to you?

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: Hey!  I can say it how I wanna!

FCO_Fielding says:
::mutters.  Darn... must be a mirage...::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::snorts::  CO:  That's funny... I always remembered you as the type of person who would be leading the pack, ready to be the first to climb over the tallest hill... even if there was another way around...  ::trails off::

MO_Love says:
@TO: Can't...

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::appears to be dazed for a moment::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
CO:  No.  We were on that beach during our honeymoon.  Everything seemed the same to me.

OPS_Webster says:
FCO/Amb: Ok..that's one of our first priorities...plus a fire.

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: Can't what?

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Gets a message from one of his supervisors and quickly answers it as he continues to monitor the TO and MO.  Decides its time to do his work instead of playing around.  Sighs.:: Self: But I like that pretty one.  ::Frowns in his alien way as he quickly walks to her, looming over her.::

MO_Love says:
@TO: Girls are smarter.... boys are silly.

FCO_Fielding says:
OPS: Aye, sir.  Hey, you could use one of these pointy sticks to make fire.  Sir.

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
OPS; I would advise against a fire since we are the hunted here and a fire would reveal our position

Host Captain_Grift says:
CMO: Huh.... Professor Tomiaz?

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: Yeah but girls are...well...they're girls!

FCO_Fielding says:
OPS: Oh, well, at least we'll save one pointy stick, anyway... hey, what about that water over there... is that fresh water or salt?

MO_Love says:
@:;looks up:: Slimy: Hey pink face, wanna play?

OPS_Webster says:
AMB: Good point. But we don't know what the weather will be like once evening roles around.  We should build shelters then.

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
::sees a figure approaching and notches bow::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::smiles::  CO:  Forgive me, but the Professor's memories of you were... are... quite vivid.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::doesn't really "notice" the crew, but is walking in plain sight of them::

Host Captain_Grift says:
CSO: Are there any fresh water sources between here and the city?

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
CO:  I'll check.  ::turns her tricorder on and scans::

OPS_Webster says:
AMB/FCO: I guess it's a good thing we just did that survival training.

FCO_Fielding says:
XO: TORGH... wait, I thought I saw him earlier...

TO_Grayson says:
@::looks over and sees Seko::  Seko: Ooo...hi Mr. Big Ugly Alien!

OPS_Webster says:
::turns to see what April is looking at::

FCO_Fielding says:
OPS: I don't know, sir, I was just recovering from that...

Host Captain_Grift says:
CMO: I was quite the malcontent during my academy days. ::grins::

Host AGM_Chris says:
ACTION: The CSO hears someone shout Torgh’s name and turns around to investigate the scream.

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Smiles in his alien way.:: MO: I would love to...  ::His voice falters as he has to work instead of play.::  But I have a job to do... ::Walks up to the TO and stares at him.::

Host AGM_Chris says:
ACTION: To their surprise, they see Torgh on the beach, seemingly disoriented. He looks over at Tas, gets a frightened look on his face, and stuns her with his phaser. He shouts to the other crewmembers that the Borg is attacking. Gasping, he shoots another one of his crewmates.

OPS_Webster says:
FCO: That looks like Commander Sanders.  ::moves towards the XO::

Host Captain_Grift says:
:: Heads back towards the disturbance on the beach::


MO_Love says:
@TO: You stay way......he my big ugly alien

FCO_Fielding says:
OPS: Yeah, 'cept he just shot Tas...

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
::fire his long bow at the XO to disarm and wound him::

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: You shush, stupid girl!  ::grins at the alien::  Hiya!  What's your name?

OPS_Webster says:
FCO: We need to disarm him.  You go behind, I'll try and distract him.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::falls over as the stun hits her and falls flat on her face::

FCO_Fielding says:
OPS: Aye, sir.

FCO_Fielding says:
::sneaks up behind the XO::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
CO:  You displayed many good qualities back then Douglas... I hope that age has only served to sharpen those skills as a leader.

FCO_Fielding says:
::sneaksneaksneeeeeeeeak::

OPS_Webster says:
::moves closer to the XO, trying to get his attention:: XO: Commander, are you OK?

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
::maintains arrow fire::

MO_Love says:
@TO: I'm not stupid.....Slimy: Sara not stupid huh?

Host Captain_Grift says:
CMO: Jala!

Host Captain_Grift says:
::points::

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Looks the TO up and down, then gives him another injection of the hallunicigenic.  Makes sure he's secured and walks up to the MO, gently patting the piece of equipment in his pocket.::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
All:  Look out!  The Borg are everywhere!

TO_Grayson says:
@Ooo...

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::turns around::  CO:  Captain!

FCO_Fielding says:
::Borg?  I don't see no Borg.... and I oughta know what they look like...::

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@Self: Should I? ::Giggles in his alien way.:: Hmm..  Maybe..  She'd be my pretty then.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::jumps and dives onto the XO, trying to grab the phaser::

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
::rolls and fires another volley of arrows to disarm::

TO_Grayson says:
@Wow, where'd the alien go?  Wherever it went, I hope it stays there...that nurse is a big improvement!

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::raises his weapon and shoots into the air::

MO_Love says:
@Slimy: Can Sari.....get up peese?

FCO_Fielding says:
::moves behind the XO and grabs him by the ankles::

TO_Grayson says:
@::didn't think nurses still wore those style of uniform::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::smacks into the XO's head with the brunt of her hip::

OPS_Webster says:
XO: Sir, commander Sanders, it's Lt Webster.  There aren't any borg around here.

Host AGM_Chris says:
ACTION: The XO suddenly disappears.

FCO_Fielding says:
::applies some pressure on the backs of his knees... gee, didn't know Klingons HAD knees, but...::

FCO_Fielding says:
::...hmmmmm...::

MO_Love says:
@::bats her eyes at Slimy::

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
::drops his bow, and charges the XO in a flying tackle...........passes through thin air and lands on the sand::

FCO_Fielding says:
OPS: He's gone.  He's Gone He's Gone He is GONE.

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Looks around from side to side, making sure none of his superiors are around.  Then leans over the MO.:: MO: No!  ::Pulls out the piece of equipment in his pocket, and tosses it up and down in his hand, wondering if he should install it in her brain.::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::wipes sweat from her forehead, then runs towards the CSO::

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: Hmm...why are you smiling at the nurse?  Did she say something about me???

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::runs tricorder over her body, hoping for good results::

Host Captain_Grift says:
Amb: Was that really Torgh?

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
Aloud: mppppppffhhhh ::brushes sand out of his mouth::

OPS_Webster says:
::watches the Amb take a flying leap:: Amb: Sir, are you OK?

FCO_Fielding says:
::shakes her fist in the air:: All right, you!  Take me to Torghie This Instant!!!

MO_Love says:
@::starts to cry:: Slimy: I don't like you anymore.....Mommy!!!!!!

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
Captain: ::dusts himself off:: I believe so....

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Accidentally drops a big glob of slimy drool on the MO.  Quickly grabs a rag and wipes her off.:: MO: Sorry about that... We can't help ourselves...

MO_Love says:
@TO: GG I want to go home......take me peese?

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
OPS: Yes I am, a bit puzzled

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: GG?  I'm not GG, I'm...Derek Grayson, Private Eye!

OPS_Webster says:
::surprised to hear the CO's voice:: CO: Sir, Commander Sanders appeared, talked about Borg everyone, and then disappeared again.  But not before shooting the CSO.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::straightens the CSO out and mounds some sand around the areas under her legs, raising them slightly::

MO_Love says:
@Slimy: Ewwwwwwww, your drool......

Host Captain_Grift says:
OPS: Do you think he was under someone's control?

TO_Grayson says:
@Seko: Whoa, Nurse, that was some drool...

OPS_Webster says:
CO: It seemed that way, sir.  Or at least out of his mind.  He didn't seem to recognize any of us.

FCO_Fielding says:
OPS: And where did he go?  Say, did anyone around here have a tricorder?

MO_Love says:
@TO: Are not....you GG...you memeber.....G-man

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: G...man?

Host Captain_Grift says:
All: Stay alert everyone. We don't know if he'll return.

OPS_Webster says:
::turns to April:: FCO: I'm not sure, the only one with a tricorder is the new doctor, and she was with the team heading to the city.

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Looks over to the TO, wondering how he's doing, then walks up to a table and grabs another dosage for the MO.  Injects her and then walks to the TO as another big slimy gob of drool falls from his mouth.::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::gives the CSO's cheeks a medicinal soft slap::  CSO:  Lieutenant... come on, wake up...

MO_Love says:
@TO: Daddy said you G-man...

Host Captain_Grift says:
CMO: How is the CSO doing?

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
::attempts to revive the CSO:: CO: I suggest we move locations and hide

OPS_Webster says:
::nods in acknowledgement of the CO's order::

MO_Love says:
@Slimy: Owwwwww, that hurt!

FCO_Fielding says:
CO: Aye, sir.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::moans a bit::

OPS_Webster says:
FCO: Check with the sentries, see if they noticed anything unusual.

FCO_Fielding says:
OPS: What I want to know is how he managed to get away from us all by himself...

Host Captain_Grift says:
Amb: How much water and food have you gathered?

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::closes up tricorder::  CO:  She was just stunned... no harm.

TO_Grayson says:
@Nurse (aka Seko): Hey, so where are you from?  ::grins, oblivious to the drool::

OPS_Webster says:
FCO: I don't know...he was 'beamed' out, by whom, I don't know.

MO_Love says:
@TO: GG, he hurt me...

FCO_Fielding says:
OPS: Aye, sir.  ::goes around the Strategic People with Pointy Sticks, asking if they saw anything unusual (more than what's gone on already, that is)::

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: Not now dear, GG's working.

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Walks over to his office to observe the MO and TO once again.:: Self: I think I'll ask for some more patients...  ::Calls his supervisor and places his order for more.::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::stands up and walks next to the CO::  CO:  She'll recover in a matter of minutes...  All she's suffering is the shock that her spouse just shot her.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::eyes open and she stares up at the sky for moment.::  All:  What happened??

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
CO: Due to the disturbance we haven’t had an opportunity to search

MO_Love says:
@:;looks at the TO:: TO: Are not...you playing with that girl..

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::waves in the distance for one of her blue-collared medical staff to come assist the CSO::

TO_Grayson says:
@::watches the nurse leave::  Hmm...is it me?  Nah, can't be.

MO_Love says:
@TO: GG, I'm telling.......

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: Hey, you're pretty cute too!

OPS_Webster says:
CO: Sir, are you going to attempt to go back to the city?

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::sits up and grabs April's arm::  FCO:  What happened??

Host Captain_Grift says:
OPS: In light of that attack I think maybe we should stick together.

FCO_Fielding says:
CSO: Ummm... Torgh... stunned you.

MO_Love says:
@TO: Ewwwww, GG don't talk mushy stuff.

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: Why do you keep calling me GG?

CMO_Tomiaz says:
CSO:  Umm...  "Someone" appeared and stunned you.  ::glares at the FCO::

FCO_Fielding says:
CSO: I think he thought you were a Borg or something.  He seemed like he was hallucinating.

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Makes notes on the ticker tape while the recorder is recording.::

MO_Love says:
@::looks around the room:: TO: GG where is the big dragon?


OPS_Webster says:
CO: Aye, sir.  Although I wouldn't call it an attack.  If it was, he could have shot us all since we have no weapons.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
FCO:  Torgh?  ::looks between the CMO and the FCO::

FCO_Fielding says:
CMO: Sorry, sir.

Host Captain_Grift says:
::nods:: OPS: Suggestions?

FCO_Fielding says:
CSO: Or.... um... someone who looked like him...

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
FCO:  Hallucinating?  Yeah!!!

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: What dragon?  Oh, you mean that nurse?  I dunno, she went away somewhere.  Probably has other patients to look after.  ::mutter:: Lucky bums...

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::mutters::  Self:  I wish we picked up a replacement counselor before leaving base...

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
::looks upon the horizon::

OPS_Webster says:
CO: We have sentries posted, but they didn't detect the XO's approach, so I would assume he arrived the same way he departed.  ::considers their situation::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
CO:  Captain!!!!!!!!!  He's been hallucinating since we got back from our honeymoon!

FCO_Fielding says:
::with quizzical look:: CSO: That doesn't surprise you, Dr. S?

CMO_Tomiaz says:
CSO:  He wasn't himself...

MO_Love says:
@TO: Look out.....he's behind you!

Host SEK_The_Good says:
ACTION: One of the aliens appears near the group of SF officers.

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: That's impossible, I'm lying on a bed.

Host Captain_Grift says:
::Turns towards the CSO:: CSO: Who has?

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: Wait a second...

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Makes more notes on the ticker tape while watching the MO and TO.::

FCO_Fielding says:
CSO: I mean, that he was hallucinating?

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
FCO/CMO: No, I mean he's sick!  CO:  Torgh, sir.

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: Ahhh!  He's got me!  Run!  Save yourself!!!

OPS_Webster says:
::points to someone behind the CO:: CO: Sir!

MO_Love says:
@TO: He's going to get you....help......

FCO_Fielding says:
CSO: He was?  ::thinks that would explain a lot...::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::sighs, then puts hands on her hips::  CO:  Well, even with this little incident... I still think we should continue onward.

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
::eyes the alien::

Host Captain_Grift says:
CSO: Why was I never notified?

OPS_Webster says:
CO: Sir, we have a 'guest.'

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::doesn't see the alien behind her::

FCO_Fielding says:
::looks at the others::

Host SEK_The_Good says:
::walks up to the OPS officer:: OPS: Please, I just want to help.

Host Captain_Grift says:
::spins around at OPS warning::

FCO_Fielding says:
OPS: Oh?  Who's that, then?

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::looks at the sand::  CO:  Well.. we.. we thought we could figure it out ourselves...

MO_Love says:
@::yells loudly:: All: Help GG...peese.......Mommy!!!!!

OPS_Webster says:
SEG: Help, how?

CMO_Tomiaz says:
CO:  I mean, who knows... maybe we'll find some peaceful aliens of some sort.  ::still doesn't see alien behind her::

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: I'm just kidding.

FCO_Fielding says:
::shakes her head:: CSO: Oh, Tas.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::looks at everyone else's faces::  All:  What... is there one behind me?

FCO_Fielding says:
::looks around::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::looks up at FCO::  FCO:  I'm sorry.....

Host Captain_Grift says:
::Walks over next to Lt Webster::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::spins around and stares into the alien's eyes::  Alien:  Uhh... greetings!

MO_Love says:
@TO: You're a meanie....::suddenly feels strange again::

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
::patient and suspicious::

Host SEK_The_Good says:
::lowers head:: OPS: My people......what they are doing...::hands over several phasers:: ...it's not much but it's all I can do.

FCO_Fielding says:
::squeezes the CSO's hand:: CSO: It's all right... now isn't the time... I wish he'd told me, though...

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Paces as he thinks and makes a few more notes and then suddenly is alerted that one of his scientists has become a traitor.  Quickly heads out of his office after arming himself.:: Self: Where’s that Sek!?!?

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: I'm not mean, I'm actually pretty nice!

OPS_Webster says:
::takes the phasers and passes them out:: SEK: What are they doing?

Host Captain_Grift says:
SEK: Do you know where our people are located?

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::slowly takes a phaser from OPS::

Evil_Sekorian says:
::beams in and eyes the good Sekorian and what he is doing::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
FCO:  I know.. maybe we should have told someone....  ::looks at the Alien::

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Exits and finds Sek talking with the aliens.  Crouches down and fires his alien weapon at Sek.::

Host SEK_The_Good says:
OPS: It's not safe for me. I must go  :;looks up shocked::

Evil_Sekorian says:
SEK:  You!  You traitor!  What are you doing?

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
SEK:  Where's my husband?  Tell me!  ::stands up and moves toward him::

MO_Love says:
@::smiles at the TO:: TO: Oh my you certainly are pleasant to look at...::sighs::

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
::notches arrow and looks at CO::

Evil_Sekorian says:
::raises his weapon and fires at SEK::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::sets phaser to high stun and aims it at Evil Sekorian::

OPS_Webster says:
::hears the weapons fire and returns it::

Host Captain_Grift says:
CSO: Remain where you are!

FCO_Fielding says:
::looks at the aliens.  This is NOT cool.::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::fires at Evil::

Host SEK_The_Good says:
ACTION: SEK The Good falls over dead.

Host Captain_Grift says:
::attempts to shove SEK out of the way::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::stops moving and looks around for the other alien::

FCO_Fielding says:
CSO: He's right, Tas.  Stay here.

Host Captain_Grift says:
::fails::

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: Er, really?  Well, thanks...I try to keep in shape, eat healthy...erm, except for the occasional cheeseburger.

Seko_The_Slimy says:
::Quickly heads back into his hiding area, then back into his office.  Slams his fist on his console, shouts and yells:: Self: That traitor!!

OPS_Webster says:
ALL: Everybody, take cover!

MO_Love says:
@::licks her lips sensuously::

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
CO: Permission to fire...

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::fires off several more shots as she gets to her knees in front of SEK::  CO:  Sir... he's dead.

Host Captain_Grift says:
Amb: Granted.

FCO_Fielding says:
::is glad that there are medics who could take Tas to safety::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::grabs the FCO's hand::  FCO:  What's going on....

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: Uh...

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
::fires arrows at the murdering alien to slay::

Evil_Sekorian says:
::trains his phaser on the captain::  Drop your phasers...

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Quickly notifies his superiors that Sek has suffered the fate of all traitors.::

Host Captain_Grift says:
CMO: Damn!

OPS_Webster says:
CO: Sir, he disappeared that way.  With your permission, I'll go check it out.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::still holding her phaser at Evil::  Evil:  Not a chance in hell...

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
CO: I suggest we make a stand!

FCO_Fielding says:
CSO: I don't know, Dr. S.  I think some alien just decided to go against orders or something.

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
::maintains arrow fire::

MO_Love says:
@TO: Oh btw the way, I have some very fine brandy in my quarters...perhaps we can share?

TO_Grayson says:
@MO: I like brandy...

FCO_Fielding says:
CSO: But whatever it was, the alien who approached us is dead.  We'd better take cover like Dr. W. says.

MO_Love says:
@::continues to smile longingly::

Host Captain_Grift says:
OPS: Negative. We don't know how many there are.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::nods::  FCO:  I suppose so...

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Is startled by the MO and TO.  Sighs in his alien way and goes back to his business.:: Self: Traitor...

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
::tosses spears::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
Evil:  I have an idea... why don't "you" drop your weapon, and I'll make an attempt not to make you look like your former colleague over there.

MO_Love says:
@TO: Is it getting hot in here or what?

FCO_Fielding says:
::refrains from asking the CO for permission to go hunt down and kill the Evil Aliens... peaceful.  Yeah.  She's a peaceful pilot.  Yup.  ...well, maybe not.::

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
::throws sand at the alien to distract him ::

TO_Grayson says:
@::smiles::  MO: It does seem a little warm...

Evil_Sekorian says:
CMO:  You don't know what you're up against.  Even if you kill me, my people will destroy all of you!  You and your Federation!

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::transfers her weight to her left side and dives to the side while firing stun blasts::

OPS_Webster says:
::sees the ambassador throw sand, ready to fire at the evil one if it distracts him::

Host Captain_Grift says:
Amb: Hold your fire.

FCO_Fielding says:
::wishes she could approach the Evil Alien to see what she could find out from him.  Darn...::

Ambassador_John_Sea says:
::takes cover in the underbrush and stops::

Host Captain_Grift says:
Sekorian: We would like to establish a dialogue with your people.

Host Captain_Grift says:
Sekorian: Perhaps we can work out our differences.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::ducks behind an overturned log, but keeps her phaser trained on Evil::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
Sekorian:  Where's my husband?  What have you done to him??  ::glares at Evil::

MO_Love says:
@::smiles and bats her eyes at Grayson:: TO: Hmm, if only we were alone back on the ship....I could show you some real heat..

FCO_Fielding says:
::wonders if Evil Aliens are into the whole dialogue thing... and thinks they probably aren't.  Unless, of course, they have pointy hair or something, and then they'd want to dialogue about maximizing their resources, which doesn't excite her anyway::

Seko_The_Slimy says:
@::Looks over the recorded history that he missed and then quickly goes back to making notes about his observations of the MO and TO, intermittently wiping big gobs of slimy drool from his mouth.::

OPS_Webster says:
FCO: Keep an eye on Tas.  The CO is trying diplomacy here and that probably isn't helping.

Evil_Sekorian says:
CO:  Work out  our differences? ::scoffs::  I don't think so.

FCO_Fielding says:
CSO: Tas.  ::pulls at Tas:: Come on.  You'll only make him mad.  Come on.  We'll find out later.


Host AGM_Chris says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>




