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Summary:

The USS Scimitar, a majestic craft, hurtles through space at unfathomable speeds. It's next destination is set, but the next adventure is still a mystery to it's valiant crew.

Only two sectors out from Mizani, the Scimitar heads for Obaus, a star system that has been in turmoil for the past few years. An interstellar war broke out, two planets fighting for no gain, only to eradicate the other. Years without peace, until now.

With Brenna Delar still in a coma, and their dearly departed Thomas Anderson gone, the crew is short two...Will this have a profound affect upon their next mission, or is this something the crew can look past? Perhaps we'll find out...

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Mission: Internal Conflicts>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CMO_Ens_Kerak says:
::Wanders out of his office, one hand contains a glass of milk, the other hand is holding a PADD which Kerak is examining::
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
::in Fighter bay dismantling a fighter::
OPS_LtJG_Pollard says:
::She sits on the bridge of the U.S.S. Scimitar in the front OPS position. She check the standard power flow diagrams, and makes sure all systems are running smoothly::
TO_LtJG_K`Nargh says:
::sitting at tac 1 minding his own business::
Brenna_Delar says:
::walks up behind Kerak silently poking her finger through his shoulder::
EO_Ens_Kamarov says:
:: continues to direct damage control teams to finish up the repairs to the ship after the damage it took from the wave generator.::
Host Martin says:
::on the bridge, sitting in the centre chair he glances at his PADD::  OPS: ETA to Obaus IV ?
CMO_Ens_Kerak says:
::He walks around the sickbay, examining various patients readings::
CEO_LtJg Leasha says:
::on the bridge humming to herself::
OPS_LtJG_Pollard says:
::She taps several controls and brings up a display:: CO: Estimated time of arrival, five standard minutes. Approaching Obaus star system. ::She taps several more controls:: Reducing speed, full impulse.
CEO_LtJg Leasha says:
*EO* Well Mr. Kamarov can I have a status report
Host CO_Capt_Black says:
::nods at OPS::  OPS: Very well, once we're in range... hail the authorities on Obaus IV...
Brenna_Delar says:
::sighs in boredom:: CMO: Kerak, you know, you should go to the bridge, see the view...how you can stand this job, just poking near dead patients all day..
Host SM_Jim says:
ACTION: The Scimitar slows to full impulse, gliding smoothly through space and past some wonderful scenery
XO_LtCmdr_Janan says:
::on the bridge:: CO: I shall speak with the FCO and discuss this diplomacy idea with him.
Host CO_Capt_Black says:
::turns to his XO, nodding::  XO: Yes, that would be a good idea... we need a smooth mission this time... ::smiles faintly::
CMO_Ens_Kerak says:
::He puts down his milk and fiddles about with some settings on a computer next to one of the patients bed, he picks the glass back up and continues his rounds::
XO_LtCmdr_Janan says:
::taps her comm badge:: *FCO*: Please report to the bridge.
EO_Ens_Kamarov says:
:: sighs...knowing this would happen.:: *CEO* : We are almost complete with the repairs from the wave generator.  We should be able to utilize full warp power within the hour.
CEO_LtJg Leasha says:
*EO* Understood Leasha out #
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
:: maneuvers underneath a fighter with a fried relay:: *XO*: I'm rather occupied right now
OPS_LtJG_Pollard says:
::Nods and taps a control pad on the right of her display. As she does, a secondary window opens up, and she sets up a comm. signal:: CO: Opening hailing frequencies...
TO_LtJG_K`Nargh says:
::stretches, taps his fingers on his chair and goes back to work::
XO_LtCmdr_Janan says:
*FCO*: I am sure someone else can take over for you this is a more urgent matter.
Brenna_Delar says:
::makes her way to the bridge looking around as she moves up the levels and wondering when she'll get her body back::
CMO_Ens_Kerak says:
::he finishes checking up on his patients and sits down at a computer console, he hums to himself whilst bringing up records on Torus' and Tekillians'::
OPS_LtJG_Pollard says:
::She glances back over he shoulder and notices the slightly relaxed Klingon. Tapping a key, she sends him a small message, "Bored?"::
EO_Ens_Kamarov says:
:: continues to replay the simulations from before...running them over and over again. Trying to find a way that could have prevented the loss of human life. ::
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
*XO*: I read my orders I know exactly what is urgent, commander, and a lecture on the finer points of diplomacy.................I'll pass.
CEO_LtJg Leasha says:
::looks around the bridge, deactivates the consol and heads for the TL::
Host CO_Capt_Black says:
::nods at OPS as he raises from his seat::  COM: Obaus IV: This is the U.S.S. Scimitar, calling the representatives on Obaus IV... come in please...
CMO_Ens_Kerak says:
::taps the desk whilst waiting for the computer::
Brenna_Delar says:
::steps onto the bridge deck, moving over behind the OPS and smiling as she sees what the young woman is doing::
TO_LtJG_K`Nargh says:
::notices a message:: Self: What the? ::grins:: "not much for me to do around here yet, so kind of"
Host Governor_Ibal says:
ACTION: After a moment of transference, a tall and spindly humanoid appears onscreen wearing rather ghastly pearlescant robes
XO_LtCmdr_Janan says:
*FCO*: I need not remind you of your last diplomatic endeavor, so it is a good idea that you report to the bridge for a briefing.
Host Governor_Ibal says:
COM: Scimitar: Captain Black, I assume? Yes, I was told of your arrival. I am Governor Ibal, the government representative for the Torus
CEO_LtJg Leasha says:
:;enters the TL:: TL: ME
OPS_LtJG_Pollard says:
::She smiles and reroutes an EPS taps...the excess energy is transferred to the shield generators on Deck 9 - which activate and cut off access routes for several of the crew. She glances back at K'Nargh and chuckles softly::
Host Governor_Ibal says:
<CSO Delar>: XO: Commander, I’m picking up some strange readings around the planet. Running deeper scans now.
OPS_LtJG_Pollard says:
::Turning back to her display and leaving K'Nargh to resolve the shield "problem", Maryanne Pollard glances down at her display:: XO/CO: Entering standard orbit of Obaus IV.
CMO_Ens_Kerak says:
::starts tapping the desk even harder whilst glaring at the computer::
Brenna_Delar says:
::walks behind her husband running her fingers along his shoulder and concentrating hard to see if he'll sense her presence::
Host CO_Capt_Black says:
::nods politely::  COM: Obaus IV: Captain Brian Black at your service, Governer...  I assume you have received the communication from StarFleet ? ::smiles faintly::
TO_LtJG_K`Nargh says:
::grins:: self: hmm, even I wouldn't do something like that ::gets up and walks over to the ops and in his usual grumpy tone says:: OPS: and who may you be?
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
::grunts, gets up looks at gallenm his Chief Engineer and grins:: XO: On my<bleep> way, Exeter out! ::heads for the Bridge still in a overall::
CEO_LtJg Leasha says:
::walks in to main Engineering taking a look at the MSM::
Host CO_Capt_Black says:
::glances at OPS and nods, then turning his attention at the viewscreen again::
EO_Ens_Kamarov says:
:: doesn't even notice the CEO enter...slamming his fist down on the console and restarting the simulation...cursing rather colorfully in Russian. ::
Brenna_Delar says:
::notes Rowan feeling rather cool, but feels something in the room, looking up and seeing Janan it the realization hits her and she slowly makes her way over sitting next to the commander::
CMO_Ens_Kerak says:
::Swears under his breath and taps the computer screen hard::
Host Governor_Ibal says:
::nods slowly:: COM: Scimitar: That I did, thank you. I trust you have all the information you require? If not, you and your party will have full access to our computer and database systems while on the planet.
CEO_LtJg Leasha says:
::turns and looks at the EO:; EO: A problem Mr. Kamarov?
EO_Ens_Kamarov says:
:: mumbles....not really able to face her. :: Self: It was my fault.
Host Governor_Ibal says:
<CSO Delar> XO: There is a slight subspace distortion, it appears to alter every few moments but in a noticeable pattern. We'd have to beam through it, but it should be harmless for the transporters if slightly modified
CMO_Ens_Kerak says:
::Kicks the computer console and gets up, slapping it around a bit more trying to get it to do something::
OPS_LtJG_Pollard says:
::She looks up and glances at Delar and Janan:: XO: We should be able to modify the transporters to beam through the interference...I can get to work on it immediately, ma'am...
Brenna_Delar says:
::looks Janan over, feeling something coming off of her, some sort of power or aura:: Self: it must be her telepathy...she Betazed isn’t she?… yes...~~~XO: please don't be startled ma'am, I'm just trying to make contact here~~~
CMO_Ens_Kerak says:
Self: Bah! ::storms off into his office::
CEO_LtJg Leasha says:
::looks at her EO and smiles gently:: EO; maybe we should have a chat.. fancy a coffee
XO_LtCmdr_Janan says:
::nods:: CSO: Thank you please monitor it and find out what you can. ::stops and glances around looking distracted::
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
::enters on the bridge and looks around, not pleased that he still has one hour before he has to report on duty::
CMO_Ens_Kerak says:
::Sits down at his desk with a huff and sends a damage report down to engineering about his apparently faulty computer console::
Host CO_Capt_Black says:
::nods again::  COM: Obaus IV: Thank you, Governor, don't mind if we take up the offer when we settle the diplomatic team on the surface... ::glances at his PADD::  Governor... one request... could you sent us the beam down coordinates, we're taking the final preparations here momentarily...  ::smiles::
EO_Ens_Kamarov says:
:: sighs. Looking up to her and its obvious that sleep hasn't been his primary concern. :: CEO: Da...some tea might do me some good.
Host CO_Capt_Black says:
::glances at his XO::  XO: Commander, get the teams ready for beam down...
Brenna_Delar says:
::smiles:: ~~~XO: Good you heard me...wonderful...well then, it's a pleasure to finally get to introduce myself commander Janan, I would be your OPS officer, Brenna Delar~~~
CEO_LtJg Leasha says:
EO; okay lets head for the lounge.. some time out of here will do you some good ::Look at another Engineering to take Kamarov’s Place::
CMO_Ens_Kerak says:
::Walks back out of his office and walks through a set of doors, trying to find another computer console::
Host Governor_Ibal says:
::nods quickly and waves to someone off screen:: COM: Scimitar: The coordinates are being sent down. It should put you in the courtyard of your apartments. I will have some people there to greet you when you arrive, Captain.
EO_Ens_Kamarov says:
::slowly gets up and stretches....looking at the simulation results for longingly  before walking away...::
CEO_LtJg Leasha says:
::Looks at Kamarov:; EO; you Know Ens you need some rest . ::walks to the TL::
XO_LtCmdr_Janan says:
::nods to the CO and heads straight to the FCO:: FCO: It is essential we do not have a repeat of what happened with K'orva. You will be in a very key role and we need you to organize our support teams as you are already aware.
Host CO_Capt_Black says:
::nods once again::  COM: Obaus IV: Thank you, Sir... we will meet you on the surface then...  Scimitar out.  ::nods at OPS to cut the transmission::
EO_Ens_Kamarov says:
:: enters the TL and sighs. :: CEO: Tell that to Lieutenant Anderson.  If I had been doing my job better, he wouldn't have had to pay for my negligence.
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
XO: I know that, but nobody told me what our 'support' teams are doing down there?
CMO_Ens_Kerak says:
::Finds another spare computer and glares at it:: Computer: So do you want to work? ::he sits down and tries once again to get some medical reports on the aliens::
Host Governor_Ibal says:
::turns away and contemplates the coming talks, walking into his private offices::
OPS_LtJG_Pollard says:
::She looks down at her display and taps several more controls:: CO/XO/CSO: Modifications complete...to get through the interference we'll have to transfer extra power to the annular confinement beam...best to beam the whole party down at once, sir.
Host CO_Capt_Black says:
FCO/XO: We will discuss details on the surface... have the assigned teams report to the transporter room...
Host CO_Capt_Black says:
OPS: Very well, transfer the coordinates to transporter room 1 and report there on the double...
CMO_Ens_Kerak says:
::starts tapping on this computers desk::
OPS_LtJG_Pollard says:
::Nods:: CO: Understood...::She locks down her control console and stands up, heading towards the Turbolift - smiling to K'Nargh as she passes:: TO: Coming?
XO_LtCmdr_Janan says:
*EO/CEO*: please report to transporter room 1.
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CO/XO: I better get a uniform on and get back here.
Brenna_Delar says:
~~~XO: Please commander, don't ignore me entirely, I know that everyone is very busy right now...but, please you must hear me, I know you do~~~
Host CO_Capt_Black says:
::heads into the nearest TL, waiting for the rest to join him::
CEO_LtJg Leasha says:
::hears the comm for the EO::
CEO_LtJg Leasha says:
::and looks at Kamarov: EO; Ens I do not believe you are fit for an away team
TO_LtJG_K`Nargh says:
::pushes a few more buttons on his console and stands up:: OPS: unfortunately ::follows the ops to the turbo lift::
EO_Ens_Kamarov says:
:: sighs and looks to the CEO :: CEO: I guess I will have to take rain check on that tea.  Perhaps I can at least do one task without someone getting hurt. :: taps his commbadge :: *XO*: On my way, Ma'am
CMO_Ens_Kerak says:
Self: Do any of these worthless computers work?! ::he stands up with a huff and walks back into the main sickbay::
Host CSO Delar says:
::turns from his console:: CO: Captain, i would like to stay down here and monitor the breakout. I can follow the team down after I make sure everyone is safe
Host CO_Capt_Black says:
FCO: Negative... you have your things packed... you'll be able to change into uniform on the surface..
CEO_LtJg Leasha says:
:;waits for her reply from Kamarov::
EO_Ens_Kamarov says:
CEO: I need to do this Ma'am, I need to make up for my failings!
XO_LtCmdr_Janan says:
::pauses to glance around the bridge before stepping into the TL::
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CO: Last I heard I was to stay on the ship and coordinate the teams from the bridge, sir
CEO_LtJg Leasha says:
EO: Exactly the reason I do not believe you are fit
CMO_Ens_Kerak says:
::He snaps some orders to a scared looking junior Medic and storms out of the sickbay and heads on towards the Turbolift::
Brenna_Delar says:
::stands watching the XO get in the Turbolift:: ~~~XO: please...just acknowledge....~~~
CEO_LtJg Leasha says:
EO; And I will make my concerns to the Captain and the first officer
Host CO_Capt_Black says:
FCO: Nobody said anything about the bridge, Commander.... the Mission Briefing stated that the entire Senior Staff was going to be stationed on the surface...so we will.... ::smiles::  TL: Transporter room 1
EO_Ens_Kamarov says:
:: sighs ...leaning against the TL wall. :: CEO: If you think it is best, Lieutenant.   Sorry to disappoint you.
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CO: I believe I still have a few sick days left and I really don't feel all that well.
CEO_LtJg Leasha says:
::enters the TL waiting for Kamarov to enter:; EO: Ens you have not disappointed me in the least ... but what concerns me is your feeling that you have failed
OPS_LtJG_Pollard says:
::As the Turbolift comes to a stop, she steps out of the lift and heads across the corridor into the transporter room. Stepping into the room, she finds her bag on the transporter pad, and she relieves the transporter chief::
Host CO_Capt_Black says:
FCO: You have your orders, Commander... I expect you to follow them...
EO_Ens_Kamarov says:
CEO:  I should have done more work on that cursed generator.  I....:: loses his voice and slams the wall of the TL in frustration. ::
TO_LtJG_K`Nargh says:
::follows the ops off the TL and waits for the remainder of the crew to make it down to the transporter room::
CEO_LtJg Leasha says:
TL: transporter room 1
CMO_Ens_Kerak says:
TL: Main Engineering
OPS_LtJG_Pollard says:
::She taps the transporter room control console, and an automated message goes out to all senior staff - ordering them to report to Transporter Room 1::
XO_LtCmdr_Janan says:
::quite sure this is not due to their current mission, stands quietly with the CO and FCO::
Host CSO Delar says:
ACTION: Kerak's Turbolift begins spouting something in Russian and immediately zooms down, depositing him outside Transporter Room 1
CEO_LtJg Leasha says:
EO; Ens there is only so much someone can do .. is this about the OPS officer
Host CO_Capt_Black says:
::heads out of the TL and enters the transporter room at the end of the corridor, nodding at the transporter chief as he enters::  XO: Commander, check where the CMO and EO are... ::glances around the room::
CMO_Ens_Kerak says:
::Kicks the Turbolift and walks out, storming off down towards another Turbolift::
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
::Slaps Brain on the shoulder:: CO: your funeral sending down your Second officer in a dirty overall ::looks at Brian's shoulder::  I'm sorry about that ::grins::
Host CSO Delar says:
ACTION: The other Turbolift has an "Out of Order" sign hanging over it
Brenna_Delar says:
~~~XO: Please commander...I need help...I'm sure there's something being missed, but reaching Rowan takes so much out of me, and Kerak thinks I'm a hallucination, but I'm not, please, I need to get home, please ma'am, just answer me~~~
OPS_LtJG_Pollard says:
::She looks over the display:: CO: All is prepared, Captain - we can beam when ready.
CMO_Ens_Kerak says:
::He kicks the Turbolift, letting off a load of obscenities::
CEO_LtJg Leasha says:
:;exists the TL and walks to transporter room 1 with Kamarov::
Host CO_Capt_Black says:
::nods at the FCO and smiles::  FCO: There is nothing wrong with people working...
XO_LtCmdr_Janan says:
*CMO/EO*: When do you expect to arrive at the Transporter room 1?
CMO_Ens_Kerak says:
::Looks around with wild eyes and spots a Jefferies Tube opening, he walks over to it::
Brenna_Delar says:
::moves quickly through the ship to the transporter room, moving through a wall and quietly watching the commander::
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CO: I just hope I didn't pack my dress whites
Host CSO_Delar says:
::frowns slightly as he notices several different readings in the disturbance, running a few scans and altering the modifications to the transporters::
XO_LtCmdr_Janan says:
::suddenly a small amount of realization flashes across her face::
EO_Ens_Kamarov says:
:: stands behind the CEO, frowning as he disagrees with the CEO but unable to find the strength to argue. ::
Brenna_Delar says:
::concentrates putting as much mental effort forth as she can willing herself into sight and being careful to try and get into the commander's line of sight::
Host CSO_Delar says:
ACTION: After a small amount of time, and much cursing from the CMO, everyone finds themselves in the Transporter Room, equipped and ready
OPS_LtJG_Pollard says:
::She stands at the control console next to the transporter chief, prepping the targeting scanners:: CO: All prepared, sir.
Host CO_Capt_Black says:
::standing on the TR Padd he nods at the TR Chief::  TR Chief: Energize !
XO_LtCmdr_Janan says:
Self: Why can I feel her though. ::pauses before even attempting:: ~~~Brenna: You are the woman in sickbay?~~~
OPS_LtJG_Pollard says:
::She moves quickly onto the pad as the Chief activates the transporter signal...::
CMO_Ens_Kerak says:
::he glares around the room, tapping his foot impatiently::
Host CSO_Delar says:
<TR_Chief>: CO: As ye'll have it, Cap'n ::hits the "Energize" button::
EO_Ens_Kamarov says:
:: looks a little torn...but steps onto the transporter pad...seeing as he has no choice. ::
CEO_LtJg Leasha says:
:: is in TR on a padd needing to talk to the XO::
Host CSO_Delar says:
::checks his readings:: Self: That's not right...::hits his comm badge:: *TR*: Cancel the beamout!
Host CSO_Delar says:
ACTION: As the crew beam out, their atoms dematerializing into a fine beam and hurtling towards the planet, the subspace disturbance changes. The transporter beam slices through the disturbance...and scatters...dispersing their millions of atoms
Brenna_Delar says:
::opens her eyes and watches Janan:: ~~~XO: yes, Rowan's wife, the scimitar's proper OPS...and a victim of a very interesting set of occurrences....Haydes has his finger in the pie somewhere...there's so much to worry about, don't trust him...though I don't think ou do...but do it even less...please ma'am...protect the crew~~~
Host CSO_Delar says:
::frowns as he loses sight of the signal:: Oh dear...
Brenna_Delar says:
::screams as she feels herself being pulled along with the crew feeling intense pain that quickly wears off:: Self: what the he-
Host CSO_Delar says:
ACTION: The scene shifts, changing to a quiet and rather tranquil barracks room. The crew awaken in a small bunk bed, aching very slightly but appearing non-the-worse for wear
CMO_Ens_Kerak says:
::Blinks and sits up, looking around:: Self: What now? ::Frowns at anything and everything that gets into his line of sight::
OPS_LtJG_Pollard says:
::Her eyes flicker open and she looks around, her muscles all sore and her arm searing with pain - as if it's been twisted violently...:: ALL: Where...are we?
CEO_LtJg Leasha says:
::Eyes open slowly feeling a ache go down her back and looks around::
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
::Wakes up grunting and aching in pain:: Self: what the heck have I been drinking!
EO_Ens_Kamarov says:
:: looks around ..:: Self: I feel like I have a hangover. but why do I not remember drinking.
Host CSO_Delar says:
ACTION: The room appears quite large, with several - rather simple - beds, a table and eight chairs set in the centre of the room. A computer screen in the corner displays a strange symbol and the letters "N.O.D.A.M"
Host CO_Capt_Black says:
::slowly gets up:: Self: Ugh...
TO_LtJG_K`Nargh says:
::gets up and looks around:: self: hmm, that was just a bit strange
XO_LtCmdr_Janan says:
::wakes up and looks around trying to focus her eyes first:: Self: Haydes? ::shakes her head::
CEO_LtJg Leasha says:
::gets her self up and looks over at Exeter to make sure he is okay then around to the rest of the crew::
Brenna_Delar says:
::stands looking around:: Self: this is not right at all...
EO_Ens_Kamarov says:
:: gets out of the bed and examines the computer screen...looking for some kind of interface. ::
CMO_Ens_Kerak says:
::Gets off the bed and looks around, frowning some more::
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
::gets up and looks at the Computer screen:: Self: N.O.D.A.M..... No old drunks Admitted after Midnight?
XO_LtCmdr_Janan says:
::pushes herself off the floor::
EO_Ens_Kamarov says:
:: finding no interface he touches the screen lightly...looking for perhaps a touch screen option.::
CEO_LtJg Leasha says:
::drags herself out and over to where Kamarov is then laughs at Exeter:; FCO; Sir you do pick your times to crack a joke
Host CO_Capt_Black says:
::hops of the bed and taps his commbadge::  *Scimitar*: Black to Scimitar.... come in please...
CMO_Ens_Kerak says:
::swears under his breath::
Host CSO_Delar says:
ACTION: Nothing but distortion from the commbadge
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CEO: What have I been drinking and where do I get more of the stuff?
OPS_LtJG_Pollard says:
::She swings her legs over the side of the bed and glances around:: CO; This...does not look right...
CEO_LtJg Leasha says:
ALL: Don’t suppose anyone brought a tricorder?
Host CO_Capt_Black says:
::frowns as he glances around the room, seeing the away team::  All: Head count please.... everyone all right ?
TO_LtJG_K`Nargh says:
::notices the computer screen:: All: anyone know what this N.O.D.A.M thing is? ::looks at the co:: I think so sir
CMO_Ens_Kerak says:
CEO: I have my medical tricorder if that’s any help.
Host CO_Capt_Black says:
::glances at OPS::  OPS: That is an understatement...
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CO: My Head isn't present  and I think I'm Brain dead!
CEO_LtJg Leasha says:
FCO; don’t know but it has a kick.  ::Smiles and turns to the CO::
XO_LtCmdr_Janan says:
~~~Brenna: Haydes? What do you know of that, more importantly how are you here?~~~
CEO_LtJg Leasha says:
CMO: its worth a try
TO_LtJG_K`Nargh says:
::looks down at this body:: CO: all my weapons are missing though ::looks really confused::
EO_Ens_Kamarov says:
:: sighs....looking around for some sign of monitoring devices...cameras, microphones, anything::
XO_LtCmdr_Janan says:
::shakes her head:: TO: No nothing.
CEO_LtJg Leasha says:
CMO; Actually before I try and reconfigure it can you scan everyone and see if you can pick anything up?
Host CO_Capt_Black says:
::thinks for a moment::  TO: Lieutenant... check this room, see if there are any security measures present here...
Brenna_Delar says:
::looks back at the commander:: ~~~XO: I don't know...it felt like I was being ripped apart, something went wrong, they didn't compensate for the distortions properly...stupid girl...she should never have beamed the entirety of the command staff in such uncertain conditions!~~~
TO_LtJG_K`Nargh says:
::stands up and starts to inspect every corner of the room::
CMO_Ens_Kerak says:
CEO: Doesn’t anyone have a non-medical tricorder? ::he shrugs and starts playing around with his med tricorder::
OPS_LtJG_Pollard says:
::She holds her left arm, as if protecting a wounded limb::
XO_LtCmdr_Janan says:
Self: why would they wish to capture us? What purpose would it serve? ::takes her tricorder and scans the room::
CEO_LtJg Leasha says:
CMO; let me know if you pick anything unusual up:: EO; Ens have you found anything
CMO_Ens_Kerak says:
::Starts scanning the room with his modified scan settings::
OPS_LtJG_Pollard says:
ALL: What's NODAM? I don't remember reading about that in the Obaus Briefings...::She looks confused and defensive of her injured arm::
Host CSO_Delar says:
ACTION: Through the small-ish window set in one wall, the crew can see the Sun setting on a beautiful city-scape::
CEO_LtJg Leasha says:
FCO: you know Sir I starting to feel restricted
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
ALL: Why do  I have the feeling we re-enlisted in the wrong army?
EO_Ens_Kamarov says:
:: sighs...leaning on the wall. :: All: Out of frying pan...into fire.
XO_LtCmdr_Janan says:
::shrugs:: OPS: I have read nothing of it either.
OPS_LtJG_Pollard says:
EO: Apparently so...
CEO_LtJg Leasha says:
EO; Ens have managed to find anything out
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CEO: Why?
CMO_Ens_Kerak says:
CEO: I'm getting nothing sir, seems we're trapped in here, the door looks like it opens only from the outside. ::he peers around the room:: seems we're in some sort of prison cell.
EO_Ens_Kamarov says:
:: Grins wryly :: CEO: Yes ma'am.  I have found out that I have no clue where we are.
Host CO_Capt_Black says:
::shakes his head as he moves to his XO::  XO: Any idea's, Commander ?
CEO_LtJg Leasha says:
::laughs at the EO:; EO; nice to see you have regained some humour
Host CSO_Delar says:
ACTION: The doors at the far end of the room open, and a stocky man enters flanked by a pair of guards in full-body armor, carrying a pair of strange weapons
CEO_LtJg Leasha says:
CMO: is there no lock on this side at all ?
CEO_LtJg Leasha says:
CMO: or should I say no way to break a lock
XO_LtCmdr_Janan says:
CO: I think we may be about to find out why we are here at least.
CMO_Ens_Kerak says:
::He frowns at the newcomers::
CEO_LtJg Leasha says:
::looks up ::
XO_LtCmdr_Janan says:
::looks to the man who enters the room::
EO_Ens_Kamarov says:
CEO: Its a gift.   Though I prefer cold vodka as a gift more...perhaps we should wait for whoever placed us here.
Host General_Atus says:
::waits for the door to close behind his guards before smiling friendlily:: All: Welcome, I am General Atus. May I speak to whoever is in charge?
Brenna_Delar says:
::moves off to the side unsure what to do:: self: oh this isn't good at all
CEO_LtJg Leasha says:
::points to the door:; EO; we are about to find out
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
::Looks at Atus and stands up::
Host CO_Capt_Black says:
::steps forward and nods at the man::  Atus: I am, Sir...  Captain Brian Black... of the U.S.S. Scimitar....
XO_LtCmdr_Janan says:
~~~Brenna: Perhaps not but we are here now, Though I am still confused about your connection.~~~
OPS_LtJG_Pollard says:
::She stays in the back of the room by her bunk and looks around at the crew and the General and his guards. She keeps her left arm close, and begins to wonder if her mother was right, and she would have been better off staying on Earth as a musician::
Brenna_Delar says:
::sits down and leans again the wall:: ~~~XO: Ma'am.. we're very far from home...not where we're supposed to be...maybe it's because of your pull ma'am...you have a very strong mind I think~~~
Host General_Atus says:
::nods and holds out his hand:: CO: Captain Black, a pleasure to meet you. You all must be tired and hungry. I shall have some servants come to you with food, you have beds and such here for your own use as I’m sure you can see. ::smiles slightly:: You must be confused too, yes?
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
::looks at the Guards, pondering about a break out::
Host General_Atus says:
ACTION: The guards don’t look like people you should mess with, their armor glinting a dark grey in the dim light
XO_LtCmdr_Janan says:
::looks even more confused, but has a moment to acknowledge Atus::
EO_Ens_Kamarov says:
:: raises a hand to ask a question ::
CEO_LtJg Leasha says:
::taps Exeter on his arm discreetly and shakes her head having a feeling she knows what is gong through his mind::
CMO_Ens_Kerak says:
::Frowns even more, if that’s possible::
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
::looks at the CEO and nods::
XO_LtCmdr_Janan says:
::asking a question which should have an obvious answer, but she fears it will not:: CO: Sir, Perhaps it would be good to establish where we are?
Host CO_Capt_Black says:
::shakes the man's hand::  Atus: Thank you, Sir... and yes, I would like an explanation of what happened exactly...
OPS_LtJG_Pollard says:
::She shuffles over towards Kerak and elbows him lightly with her right arm...and whispers softly:: CMO: Doctor?
EO_Ens_Kamarov says:
General Atus: Is there some reason why we can't contact our ship?
Brenna_Delar says:
~~~XO: Ma'am...maybe...I can possibly be of some help...they can't see me, maybe I can get into some interesting places perhaps...in a minute...so exhausted...~~~ ::leans her head back and closes her eyes::
CMO_Ens_Kerak says:
::Frowns and whispers through gritted teeth:: OPS: What?
Host General_Atus says:
CO: Our computer detected a rather large surge of various particles just outside of our fair city ::he chuckles quietly:: I have never seen so many different types of energy. ::waving his hand in a dismissive gesture he continues:: You and your men were found by our patrol that was sent out, unconscious despite all attempts.
CEO_LtJg Leasha says:
::stays quiet for a bit::
OPS_LtJG_Pollard says:
::She motions down to her left arms and pulls up the sleeve slightly, exposing a few major bruises that seem to be forming quickly - she must have taken a tumble during the beam-in::
CMO_Ens_Kerak says:
::rolls his eyes and takes out his medical tricorder and scans the arm::
Host General_Atus says:
::taps the computation device above his right eye, blinking for a moment before smiling widely:: CO: We brought you here, relieved you of your weapons...we expected you may be rather disorientated. I am glad to see you are all up and awake, our medics could not wake you for the lives of them
EO_Ens_Kamarov says:
:: notices the device an arches an eyebrow...nudging the FCO and pointing to the device subtly. ::
XO_LtCmdr_Janan says:
~~~Brenna: Try to focus first on your health::pauses after saying that word, how is a disembodied person healthy:: anything else will be a bonus as and when you are strong enough.~~~
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
<Whispers> EO: Want me to knock him down and grab the device?
Brenna_Delar says:
::opens her eyes slowly and looks at the general quietly concentrating and trying to pick something off the top of his mind to see if he has any dark intentions for the crew::
EO_Ens_Kamarov says:
<Whispers>FCO: Last time we went with your idea, I got shot...lets try a different route, sir.  Perhaps we might learn more.
Host CO_Capt_Black says:
::nods::  Atus: Understandable... do we have your permission to contact our ship and get things organized again within our diplomatic team ?
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
<Whispers> EO: well, you knock him down and I get shot?
EO_Ens_Kamarov says:
<Whispers> FCO: Let us hold that thought until we can talk to the Captain unnoticed.
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
<Whispers> EO: you have a lot to learn, kid ::grins and looks back at Atus and Black::
Host General_Atus says:
CO: Ship? ::pauses for a moment:: I am sorry, Captain, but there is no ship in orbit of our planet. NODAM would have detected it if there was...::he sighs softly:: I will double the checks, but for now you are to be our honoured guests. Lord Ullren, High Seat of Natur wants to meet you on the morrow. He will be able to explain more, I am sure
OPS_LtJG_Pollard says:
::She stays in the back and glances between Kerak and the guards, not really sure what to make of this situation. Where on Obaus IV are they...if they're even on Obaus IV anymore?::
CMO_Ens_Kerak says:
::Pokes his medical tricorder, his cheeks slightly flushing red with rage::
XO_LtCmdr_Janan says:
:;briefly focuses on Atus and then cautiously turns her tricorder towards the general from slightly behind the CO::
Host CO_Capt_Black says:
::frowns::  Atus: Tell me again, Sir... where are we exactly ?
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
ALL: Great we get to talk to a chair!
EO_Ens_Kamarov says:
:: sighs and looks to the General, pointing to the FCO :: General: Pay no heed to him sir, he's been sick.
Host General_Atus says:
::smiles rather happily:: CO: Why, you're on Natur of course! Gem of the Western Spiral Arm. But you must be tired, I shall have food sent to you immediately. I suggest you rest now, for Lord Ullren will want to see you early. As I said, he knows more of your predicament than I
XO_LtCmdr_Janan says:
::Moves back to the FCO and whispers:: FCO: Atus seems to have our best interests or should I say well being in mind, however Brenna the OPS officer in sickbay is concerned for us.
OPS_LtJG_Pollard says:
::Her ears perk up as she hears the word "Natur." Her mind skims through old memories...trying to recall any star name by that designation::
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
XO: I have the same feeling  as Brenna ::starts Looking for the OPS officer:: XO: Where is she anyway?
CMO_Ens_Kerak says:
::Swears at his medical tricorder and throws it at a wall then shouts at the remains, oblivious to everyone else:: Broken Tricorder pieces on the floor: Why doesn’t anything on that forsaken ship work?! By the Gods I swear...::he stopped and looked around and shut up::
EO_Ens_Kamarov says:
::sighs as he watches the doctor :: Self: We are sooo doomed
Host CO_Capt_Black says:
::thinks for moment and nods at Atus::  Atus: Very well, we would be honored to meet Lord Ullren...
XO_LtCmdr_Janan says:
::shrugs as if she doesn't fully understand how to answer that question:: FCO: I'd like to say here but she ::looks worried:: She's gone.
OPS_LtJG_Pollard says:
::She takes a step back from Kerak and looks concerned suddenly:: CMO: Doctor...are you, alright?
Brenna_Delar says:
::looks down at her candle seeing the ember barely glowing:: ~~~XO: Ma'am...if I shouldn't make it back...please tell my husband I'm sorry~~
CMO_Ens_Kerak says:
::Frowns at everyone then turns around and stares at a wall, muttering under his breath::
XO_LtCmdr_Janan says:
::struggles to try and sense Brenna with some concern on her face::
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
::looks bewildered at the XO And shakes his head:: XO: I suggest we wait and make a break for it and get contact with our ship ASAP.
Host General_Atus says:
::grin widely and shakes the Captain's hand once more:: CO: Excellent! All: Sleep well, friends. Lord Ullren shall see you in the morning, and servants shall be in with food shortly. I bid you a good eve ::turns and waves to the guards, opening and stepping through the door, his last words directed to the kitchen after tapping his device again::
XO_LtCmdr_Janan says:
FCO: After Brenna and from Atus' words, I have my doubts as to where we are in relation to the ship.
Host CO_Capt_Black says:
::turns to the rest of the crew as the doors close again::  All: All Right people... gather around... here's what we're going to do...
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
XO: Commander our first prerogative is getting free, because I'm being held against my will like a few others
XO_LtCmdr_Janan says:
::nods to the FCO and then looks to the CO::
OPS_LtJG_Pollard says:
::She moves up beside the Doctor and looks concerned. She holds her left arm close to her body, but reaches out with her right:: CMO: Doctor...are you okay?"
CMO_Ens_Kerak says:
::Glares at the OPS:: OPS: No
Host General_Atus says:
ACTION: The sun sets quietly behind them, casting a purple glow into the room before the lights turns on to expel the darkness and leaving the crew to make their next decision before meeting their mysterious host...
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