Host SM-Lyon says:
USS Seleya 10310.05

SUMMARY: The USS Seleya is currently in orbit around the fourth planet of the Forestra system. With them in orbit is three abandoned Starfleet science vessels.

All three vessels are abandoned, like the crew just completely disappeared while in the middle of whatever they were busy with.

The away teams are on their way back to the Seleya, ready to head to the two inhabitable planets and investigate further.

<<<<< Continue "If you go down to the woods today" Part 2 >>>>>

Host CO_Bolitho says:
::stands up from her chair and heads to the bridge::

OPS_Jameson says:
@::Is still in the crew quarters, getting out her tricorder to look for residual transporter residue::

FCO_Aan says:
::Steps off the TL and heads to the helm::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
::enters the bridge and looks around::

SO_Revell-Francis says:
@ :: Walks around the main lab, scanning as he goes ::

CSO_Hazzem says:
#*Bridge* Hazzem to Seleya

CTO_Darklighter says:
#::still wondering around the science lab::

CSO_Hazzem says:
#::Standing in the middle of the science lab::

CEO_Kice says:
::is in engineering, going over some reports::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
FCO: Report please

OPS_Jameson says:
::collects the readings in order to analyse them back on the Seleya::

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Gets up from his seat, and looks around the almost empty bridge ::

FCO_Aan says:
::Moves to OPS::  *CSO*:  Seleya here.

Host CO_Bolitho says:
*CEO* Bolitho to Kice

Host XO_Muir says:
CO: I trust you're feeling better, Ma'am?

CEO_Kice says:
*CO*: Kice here.

Host CO_Bolitho says:
XO: Feeling wonderful thankyou.. how are the AT teams progressing ?

CTO_Darklighter says:
#::takes out a tricorder and starts to scan the lab::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
*CEO* just thought I would welcome you abaord .... just make sure you look after main engineering

Host XO_Muir says:
CO: I've ordered them to scan for transporter residue... depending on the outcome of that, I ordered two seperate teams to both planets.

OPS_Jameson says:
@*SO*: Do you feel that you need more time to investigate your area? or are you prepared to return to the Seleya

CSO_Hazzem says:
#*FCO*: There is nothing further here to report, I've gathered up all we can bring. Permission to beam aboard whenever you're ready

Host CO_Bolitho says:
XO; Excellent .. who are to head the teams

CEO_Kice says:
*CO*: Thanks Ma'am, I'm in engineering right know.

FCO_Aan says:
*CSO*:  Permission granted.

FCO_Aan says:
CO:  Captain, the CSO's away team are headed back.

Host CO_Bolitho says:
*CEO* Wonderful run a diagnostic and check all systems are running within normal parameters please

CSO_Hazzem says:
#::Turns around to CTO:: CTO: Ready, Lieutenant?

Host XO_Muir says:
CO: Lieutenant Commanders Jameson and Abdel-Hamid, respectively.

SO_Revell-Francis says:
@*OPS*: No, Commander. I'm done here.

Host CO_Bolitho says:
FCO: Good inform them to report to me and commander Muir

CTO_Darklighter says:
#::closes his tricorder and turns to the CSO:: CSO: Ready sir

CEO_Kice says:
*CO*: Yes ma'am

FCO_Aan says:
CO:  Aye Captain.

OPS_Jameson says:
@*SO*:  Very Good.  Transport back to the Seleya.  I will be following you imminently

Host XO_Muir says:
FCO: Begin scanning the ship we didn't send an away team to for residual transporter readings.

CSO_Hazzem says:
#*Seleya*: Hazzem to Seleya, 2 to beam up

SO_Revell-Francis says:
@*OPS*: Acknowledged.

FCO_Aan says:
XO:  Yes sir.

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: The team from the Nevada is beamed back to the Seleya.

Host CO_Bolitho says:
XO; has anyone done scanns of the panets ?

SO_Revell-Francis says:
@:: Closes up his tricorder and puts it back into its compartment ::

CEO_Kice says:
::begins running a diagnostic ::

OPS_Jameson says:
::beams back in a twinkling of pretty lights::

Host XO_Muir says:
CO: Just the general scans as we entered orbit. Both planets seem to be uninhabited and no Starfleet signatures were picked up

SO_Revell-Francis says:
@*TR*: Revell-Francis to Seleya, one to beam up.

CSO_Hazzem says:
::Materializes at the transporter room, gets off the platform and takes his suit off::

OPS_Jameson says:
::Reforms in the TR of the Seleya::

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: The team on the Memphis appears a few moments later.

FCO_Aan says:
::Begins scanning the other ship::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
XO: Any signs of possible force fields ect that could block scanns to hide life forms ?

SO_Revell-Francis says:
:: Materializes aboard Seleya ::

CTO_Darklighter says:
::is now in TR 1 on the Seleya:: Self: Finally i can get this suit off ::starts to take the EVA suit off::

Host XO_Muir says:
CO: Non-discernable, no.

Host CO_Bolitho says:
XO: Hmm and surrounding orbit ?

Host XO_Muir says:
CO: No difficulties reported so far.

CSO_Hazzem says:
::Fixes his uniform as he sees the Memphis team:: OPS: Anything?

FCO_Aan says:
*CSO*:  A'an to Hazzem.

OPS_Jameson says:
::Checks her tricorder before stepping off the raised platform::

CSO_Hazzem says:
*FCO* Hazzem here, go

OPS_Jameson says:
CSO: Nothing except the heebie jeebies...you?

Host CO_Bolitho says:
XO: Understood, has anyone checked the ships logs and what was said before everyone disappeared ?

SO_Revell-Francis says:
:: Steps off the platform to meet the other team members ::

CEO_Kice says:
::is going over results from diagnostic::

FCO_Aan says:
*CSO*:  Sir, Captain Bolitho requests you to report to her immediately

Host XO_Muir says:
CO: Yes, they seem to have all been erased; albeit badly....

OPS_Jameson says:
::smiles at Hazz, as he gets his summons::

CSO_Hazzem says:
OPS: Same, still wondering about the computer logs ::Hears the comm.:: Gotta go *FCO*: I'm on my way ::paces to the turbolift::

OPS_Jameson says:
::Heads towards the TL, aiming to get to the bridge::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
::Sits in her chair :; XO: Curious. So who ever or what ever it was didn't want them traced

Host XO_Muir says:
CO: We do have one fragment though... :: Plays the fragment for her ::

FCO_Aan says:
*CSO*:  Acknowledged.

Host XO_Muir says:
CO: I've been thinking, ma'am...

CTO_Darklighter says:
::secures the EVA suit and exits the TR and makes his way to the TL::

CSO_Hazzem says:
::Enters the TL:: TL: Bridge

FCO_Aan says:
*SO*:  A'an to Revell-Francis.

Host CO_Bolitho says:
::listens to the fragment and looks at Commander Muir waiting for what he’s about to say ::

SO_Revell-Francis says:
*FCO*: Yes, Ensign?

Host XO_Muir says:
CO: After having ordered the shuttle mission, because the Seleya is not in transporter distance to the fifth planet, perhaps I should commandeer one of the abandoned vessels and lead a team to the surface of the fifth planet?

Host XO_Muir says:
CO: A second starship would increase efficiency in this case...

FCO_Aan says:
*SO*:  The Captain requests you report your findings to her immediately.

OPS_Jameson says:
::Reaches the bridge, and moves towards the command circle::

CSO_Hazzem says:
::Enters the bridge, and walks over to the command area:: CO/XO: Commander Abdel-Hamid reporting

SO_Revell-Francis says:
*FCO*: Understood.  I'll be in her ready room shortly.

Host CO_Bolitho says:
XO: Understood. But you’re to remain on the shuttle incase anything goes wrong and keep a lock on the AT

Host CO_Bolitho says:
CSO; Commander did you find anything out?

FCO_Aan says:
*SO*:  Understood.  A'an out.

SO_Revell-Francis says:
:: Takes off his EVA suit and leaves the transporter room, heading for the bridge ::

OPS_Jameson says:
::Waits for the CSO to complete his report before speaking to the XO and CO::

CTO_Darklighter says:
::exits the TL and moves to TAC 1::

CSO_Hazzem says:
CO: There are no signs of the crew on the ship, no bodies, no sentient beings. Although somebody was erasing the logs from the computer, but whoever it is did a poor job

FCO_Aan says:
::Secures OPS and moves back to the helm::

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: The CEO reads through the diagnostic, finding some anomalies in the warp coils.

Host CO_Bolitho says:
CSO; nothing else ?

SO_Revell-Francis says:
:: Enters the Bridge and walks to his station, keying a few controls and uploading his tricorder readings ::

OPS_Jameson says:
::moves forward, and hands her tricorder over to the XO::  XO: My findings Sir.

Host CO_Bolitho says:
::looks at the XO and Anya waiting to be told ::

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Grabs the tricorder, and adds, as an afterthought :: Ops: Thanks.

CSO_Hazzem says:
CO: We looked around in the science labs. Strange, it seemed like the researchers left halfway through their experiments for a break, but never came back

CEO_Kice says:
*CO*: I've finished going over the results from the diagnostic, and its showing some of the  warp coils are out of alignment

Host XO_Muir says:
:: puts them on the Science console and begins downloading ::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
CSO; thank you commander

CEO_Kice says:
*CO*: It will take a few hours to fix

CSO_Hazzem says:
::Nods::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
*CEO* Can you correct them ?

CSO_Hazzem says:
CO: Any further orders, Captain?

OPS_Jameson says:
::looks at the palm of her now empty hand, and, raising her eyebrow tm, she moved to OPS::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
*CEO* you have an Hour Ens ::smiles to herself::

Host CO_Bolitho says:
CSO: Commander Muir will let you know which At you are on

SO_Revell-Francis says:
:: Sees that the CSO is making his report, so he takes a few more minutes to get his thoughts and records organized ::

CEO_Kice says:
*CO*: Yes Ma'am. ::sighs::

CSO_Hazzem says:
::Nods, and moves to SCI 1::

OPS_Jameson says:
::Still sitting at OPS, she turned to the Captain:: CO: Would you still like me to lead a team to the desert planet?

Host CO_Bolitho says:
::smiles:: OPS: But of course Anya ... Commander Muir will be piloting an abandoned ship incase you need emergency transport, so you have back up ::Smiles::

Host XO_Muir says:
ALL: Away ream assignments are as follows; CSO to head team to surface, consisting of himself and the FCO. Team two will be headed by myself and Commander Jameson, and will consist of the CTO and CEO

OPS_Jameson says:
::smiles wanly at Tam before standing up again to head for the shuttles::  Self: Muir watching my back? It'd better be a safe away mission

Host XO_Muir says:
ALL: Lieutenant Revell-Francis is to stay here to assist the Captain.

FCO_Aan says:
XO:  Understood.

Host CO_Bolitho says:
::Nods to the XO:: XO: make it quick Commander I want you out there as soon as possible

Host XO_Muir says:
CO: Understood.

CSO_Hazzem says:
FCO: Let's go ::Moves to the TL::

OPS_Jameson says:
::gets into a TL, and heads towards the shuttle back::

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Shoots Ops a look, as he moves to the TL ::

Host XO_Muir says:
ALL: Move out.

FCO_Aan says:
::Secures the helm, ducks into the TL::

CSO_Hazzem says:
TL: Deck 6

Host CO_Bolitho says:
SO: Lt. please make sure we have a lock on commander Hazzem’s team and keep communication with all teams open.

CTO_Darklighter says:
::enters the TL with OPS and the XO::

Host XO_Cmdr_Muir says:
TL: Transporter Room One.

SO_Revell-Francis says:
CO: Just the CSO's team, Captain?

OPS_LtCmdrJameson says:
::is stuck in the TL with the XO::

CSO_Hazzem says:
::Moves into the Transporter room, and suits up::

Host CO_Capt-Bolitho says:
SO: The lock, yes.

FCO_Aan says:
::Looks sideways at the CSO::  CSO:  SO...any theories?

SO_Lt_Revell-Francis says:
CO: Very well.

OPS_LtCmdrJameson says:
::moves to the furthest corner of the lift away from the XO::

Host XO_Cmdr_Muir says:
:: Rolls eyes ::

CTO_Lt_Darklighter says:
::sighs in the TL::

OPS_LtCmdrJameson says:
::takes a breath, and approaches him::  XO: Do me a favor, just don't let me die...okay?

SO_Lt_Revell-Francis says:
:: Checks internal sensors, and waits for the CSO and his team to arrive in the transporter room ::

CEO_Kice says:
::leaves engineering and heads to TL::

Host CO_Capt-Bolitho says:
::slaves ENG and TAC to her console::

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: The tension in the TL can be cut with a knife... or any large, sharp instrument.

CSO_LtCmdr_Hazzem says:
::Carries his helmet with him:: FCO: I don't know, this all seems strange to me ::walks up to the platform::

Host XO_Cmdr_Muir says:
*CEO* Ensign Kice, please report to the transporter room immeadiatly for away team duty.

CEO_Kice says:
::enters TL:: computer: Transporter room 1

CEO_Kice says:
*XO*: On my way , Sir

Host XO_Cmdr_Muir says:
:: Looks down his nose at Anya, and then with all of the arrogance his family can carry, replies... :: OPS: Lieutenant Commander Jameson, the idea that I, as a Starfleet Officer would ever neglect my duty in protecting those under my command is both ludicrous and insulting.

FCO_Ensign_Aan says:
::Straps on his helmet:: ALL:  I hate these things.

Host XO_Cmdr_Muir says:
:: Turns his head back forward, and steps out of the lift in the direction of the TR ::

FCO_Ensign_Aan says:
CSO:  Good to go here sir.

Host CO_Capt-Bolitho says:
SO: Please slave Con and Ops to your console I have tac and Eng

CSO_LtCmdr_Hazzem says:
::Puts on his helmet, and secures it:: *Bridge* Hazzem to bridge, Ensign A’an and I are ready to beam over to the forest planet

OPS_LtCmdrJameson says:
::Gets fed up with his self righteous piety, and moves to stand directly in front of him::  XO: Are you just Officer? Do you never relax?

CEO_Kice says:
::TL stops, steps out and head toward transporter room::

CTO_Lt_Darklighter says:
::feels like banging his head off the TL doors::

SO_Lt_Revell-Francis says:
:: Performs the requisite connections :: CO: Flight control and Operations are slaved, Captain.

Host XO_Cmdr_Muir says:
:: Frowns slightly, and steps to the side and past Anya ::  OPS: When I'm on duty, Lieutenant Commander Jameson, I am an officer. Your superior, in fact. That's sufficient for the time being.

FCO_Ensign_Aan says:
::Waits for the Transporter::

Host CO_Capt-Bolitho says:
SO: Set scans to pick up anything out of the ordinary when the AT are beamed if anything is going to happen it will be then. Inform Commander Muir to do the same once he gets on to his ship

Host XO_Cmdr_Muir says:
:: Enters the transporter room, and takes a phaser and a tricorder and attaches them to his belt ::

CEO_Kice says:
::enters transporter room::

Host XO_Cmdr_Muir says:
:: Steps up onto the pad, feeling a little restless after his verbal fights ::

OPS_LtCmdrJameson says:
XO: I respect you enough to not pry into your mind and find out why you keep acting like you have something stuck somewhere very uncomfortable.  ::follows the XO to the transporter room::

Host XO_Cmdr_Muir says:
CEO: Ah, Ensign Kice, It's a pleasure to finally meet you. Looking forward to your first away mission?

CTO_Lt_Darklighter says:
::enters the TR, ready to kill after that TL ride, he snatches a tricorder, phaser rifle and hand phaser::

SO_Lt_Revell-Francis says:
CO: Aye aye.  I've got every available sensor trained on them.

CSO_LtCmdr_Hazzem says:
::Puts on his helmet, and secures it:: *Bridge* Hazzem to bridge, Ensign A’an and I are ready to beam over to the forest planet

CEO_Kice says:
::checks phaser and tricorder, steps up on to the transporter pad::

FCO_Ensign_Aan says:
::Checks his equipment, wondering what the hold up is::

OPS_LtCmdrJameson says:
::smiles sweetly at the XO, before donning her desert gear::

Host XO_Cmdr_Muir says:
OPS: I do. A negligent officer under my command. :: Faces very stonily and blankly forward ::

Host CO_Capt-Bolitho says:
*CSO* Acknowledged Commander good luck

Host CO_Capt-Bolitho says:
SO: beam them down

CSO_LtCmdr_Hazzem says:
*CO* Thank you, see you in a bit

CEO_Kice says:
XO: Pleasure to meet you sir, actually I'm a little nervous.

OPS_LtCmdrJameson says:
::shrugs her shoulders, and says quietly:: XO: Whatever turns you on.

Host XO_Cmdr_Muir says:
CEO: That'll pass in time; I'm sure you'll do fine.

SO_Lt_Revell-Francis says:
CO: Energizing... :: Energizes ::

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: The away team appears on the only rock outcropping for miles. Below them the forest stretches from horizon to horizon, without break. Overhead there are some flying creatures, but they are very hard to spot. In the forest there registers innumerable plant and animal life.

Host XO_Cmdr_Muir says:
:: mutters :: Self: Well, you certainly don't.

CTO_Lt_Darklighter says:
::puts on the desert gear and hooks his phaser and tricorder to the belt and slings the rifle over his shoulder::

SO_Lt_Revell-Francis says:
:: Sets the transporter lock on the team ::

Host CO_Capt-Bolitho says:
SO: So any ideas what could have happened?

Host XO_Cmdr_Muir says:
CEO: Don't worry, that'll soon pass. Just come up here onto the pad and we'll get going.

Host XO_Cmdr_Muir says:
CTO: Lieutenant?

CSO_LtCmdr_Hazzem says:
#::Materializes on the planets, his eyes widen at the scenery before him::

OPS_LtCmdrJameson says:
::is ready to be transported, and waits for the rest of her team to finish::

CEO_Kice says:
::steps up on to transporter pad::

FCO_Ensign_Aan says:
#::Looks around::  CSO:  Nice place...going to be hard to pick out people with all these life forms.

OPS_LtCmdrJameson says:
XO: Phew, I was starting to get worried then.

CTO_Lt_Darklighter says:
::turns to the XO:: XO: yes sir?

SO_Lt_Revell-Francis says:
CO: We couldn't get anything from the Memphis, and it seems like the other team got the same results... That leaves us with a lot of speculation and not much more

Host XO_Cmdr_Muir says:
CTO: Step onto the pad, please. :: Smiles ::

CSO_LtCmdr_Hazzem says:
#::Scans the air::

Host XO_Cmdr_Muir says:
:: Just looks at Ops ::

Host CO_Capt-Bolitho says:
SO: So poss looks like they were beamed off ?

OPS_LtCmdrJameson says:
::Smiles charmingly at him:: XO: Yes?

FCO_Ensign_Aan says:
#::turns to the CSO::  CSO:  What’s the next move sir?

CTO_Lt_Darklighter says:
::snaps out of his daze and looks down:: Self: this isn't the TR pad, ::quickly steps up onto the pad::

Host XO_Cmdr_Muir says:
*CO* Muir to Bridge, Away Team two is ready to energize.

SO_Lt_Revell-Francis says:
:: Thinks :: CO: That's a distinct possibility, although I didn't detect any residual transporter energy.

OPS_LtCmdrJameson says:
::Realizes that Muir will transport without her, and steps onto the pad::

Host CO_Capt-Bolitho says:
*XO* Acknowledged... make sure you keep communications open, Commander. Good luck.

Host CO_Capt-Bolitho says:
SO: Beam then over to the ship

Host XO_Cmdr_Muir says:
*CO*: Understood.

SO_Lt_Revell-Francis says:
:: Nods, then energizes ::

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: The second away team appears on the bridge of the Nevada.

OPS_LtCmdrJameson says:
::Blows the XO a kiss just before she is transported over::

CSO_LtCmdr_Hazzem says:
#::Opens his helmet:: FCO: First, we open this and disable the oxygen tank ::looks around him:: then we need to find a way to get off this rock, and into the forests::

OPS_LtCmdrJameson says:
@::twinkles into existence on the Nevada::

FCO_Ensign_Aan says:
#::Pulls out his tricorder, begins scanning the terrain for a safe decent into the forest::

Host CO_Capt-Bolitho says:
SO: What if they were using a different transporter frequency or technology... there is a possibility we might not pick that up. I refuse to believe everyone would have transported down.

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: Something large rips the helmet from Lt. Cmdr. Hazzem's hand.

FCO_Ensign_Aan says:
#::Nods, removes his helmet::  CSO:  Yes sir.

Host XO_Cmdr_Muir says:
Computer: Until the presence of a ranking officer, this vessel is to be placed under the temporary command of Starfleet Commander Adam Jason Croft-Muir, SN 991021-002, Access Code Two-Two-Niner-H-X

SO_Lt_Revell-Francis says:
CO: It's possible.  I'll scan the ships again, and see if there's anything we might've missed.

Host SM-Lyon says:
<Computer> XO: Access granted. Welcome Commander.

CSO_LtCmdr_Hazzem says:
#::Loses balance at the surprise, and falls on his rear end:: FCO: What the... ::Scans the bird::

Host XO_Cmdr_Muir says:
@ :: Nods in a satisfied way ::

FCO_Ensign_Aan says:
#::Spins around, drops his helmet and pulls his phaser::  CSO:  Are you alright sir?!

Host XO_Cmdr_Muir says:
@:: Moves over to the command area and takes a seat ::

Host CO_Capt-Bolitho says:
SO: The other thing is check there’s no inhibitor of such blocking or fooling our scans, if that’s at all possible

CTO_Lt_Darklighter says:
@::standing beside OPS::

FCO_Ensign_Aan says:
#::Takes aim at the bird and fires::

Host XO_Cmdr_Muir says:
@AT2: I want all systems online within 5 minutes, we're moving out.

SO_Lt_Revell-Francis says:
:: Keeping their forward sensors on the away teams, uses the lateral arrays to scan the three ships ::

CEO_Kice says:
@::moves to the engineering station::

OPS_LtCmdrJameson says:
@::looks beside her to the CTO::  CTO: Do you get the feeling that Muir doesn't like me?

SO_Lt_Revell-Francis says:
CO: Understood.  I'd want to see the results of this scan first, though

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: The bird falls towards the forest canopy, squawking loudly. Just as it nears the top of a tree, a large vine snaps out and plucks it from the air.

CSO_LtCmdr_Hazzem says:
#::Gets up:: FCO: Yeah, just some bird took my helmet away ::looks at his tricorder:: it just ate, I can see some organs still alive in its stomach.

OPS_LtCmdrJameson says:
@::moves forward to take the OPS of the Nevada::

Host CO_Capt-Bolitho says:
SO: Understood ::Sets a tactical scan for the area of space just encase anything out of the ordinary happens or shows up.

CTO_Lt_Darklighter says:
@OPS: Do you really have to ask me that ma'am, it's a little hard not to notice how he treats you ::frowns slightly and moves to TAC::

FCO_Ensign_Aan says:
#::Leans back::  CSO:  Well.....that was informative.

CSO_LtCmdr_Hazzem says:
#::Sees the vine:: FCO: we better be careful in the forest, we've got animal life to the extreme here.

SO_Lt_Revell-Francis says:
:: looks through the sensor results ::

FCO_Ensign_Aan says:
#::Sarcastically::  CSO:  That’s going to make travel a little difficult I'd say.

OPS_LtCmdrJameson says:
@::Smiles at the CTO::

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: The Nevada's systems come to life.

OPS_LtCmdrJameson says:
@::The lights on her console begin  to flash::

FCO_Ensign_Aan says:
#::Back to business, returns to looking for a way down to the forest floor.

CEO_Kice says:
@::goes over controls at the engineering station::

SO_Lt_Revell-Francis says:
CO: Captain, there’s some very faint residual traces of transporter activity here.  They're very faint, and very easy to miss the first time...

CSO_LtCmdr_Hazzem says:
#::Sighs:: FCO: Come on, this way ::walks onto the path to the forestry with his tricorder and phaser on::

CTO_Lt_Darklighter says:
@::shoots OPS a brief smile and begins working on the tactical systems::

Host XO_Cmdr_Muir says:
@CEO: Set a course for the fifth planet, and engage at full impulse ::

Host CO_Capt-Bolitho says:
*CSO* Bolitho to Commander Hazzem

CSO_LtCmdr_Hazzem says:
#::Scanning the forest from his location:: *CO*: Hazzem here, go.

FCO_Ensign_Aan says:
#::Moves behind the CSO, keeping an eye out for anymore "surprises"::  CSO:  Yes sir.

Host CO_Capt-Bolitho says:
*CSO* How’s the planet?

CEO_Kice says:
@XO: ::sets course:: Aye, Sir. ::engages::

FCO_Ensign_Aan says:
::Scans the forest floor as they travel::

CSO_LtCmdr_Hazzem says:
#*CO*:Very violent. A bird just took my helmet at warp speed, and seconds later a vine swallowed the bird.

Host CO_Capt-Bolitho says:
*CSO* Sounds welcoming. Just be careful and stay in touch, Commander. Bolitho out

CSO_LtCmdr_Hazzem says:
#::Stops all off the sudden:: *CO* Hazzem to Seleya

Host CO_Capt-Bolitho says:
*CSO*: That was quick

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: The Nevada zooms off to the fifth planet.

Host XO_Cmdr_Muir says:
@CEO: ETA?

FCO_Ensign_Aan says:
# ::Stops suddenly behind the CSO, wonders if there's more trouble::

SO_Lt_Revell-Francis says:
:: Scans the remaining two ships more intensely, watching for that same transporter trace ::

CSO_LtCmdr_Hazzem says:
#*CO*: I just discovered some signs of federation technology 200 meters below our location, can the Seleya pick it up?

OPS_LtCmdrJameson says:
@::is brief:: XO: Is there any information we may need to know about the planet? Life signs etc/

Host CO_Capt-Bolitho says:
::Looks to the SO::

CEO_Kice says:
@XO: 10 minutes, Sir.

Host CO_Capt-Bolitho says:
*CSO*: hang on

Host CO_Capt-Bolitho says:
SO: Can you get a trace?

SO_Lt_Revell-Francis says:
:: Scans the surface ::

Host XO_Cmdr_Muir says:
COM: Seleya: Captain, we've brought all systems online and we will enter orbit in 10 minutes. I'll keep you informed, ma'am.

CSO_LtCmdr_Hazzem says:
#FCO: it should be down this way ::gets closer to the cliff::

Host XO_Cmdr_Muir says:
@OPS: Indeed. Why don't you commence scanning?

Host CO_Capt-Bolitho says:
COM: Nevada: Acknowledged, Commander.

FCO_Ensign_Aan says:
#CSO: Right behind you sir.

SO_Lt_Revell-Francis says:
CO: Going through the Away Team's tricorder signals... yes, I'm reading it.

Host CO_Capt-Bolitho says:
SO: Can we beam it aboard?

CEO_Kice says:
::is going over read outs from engineering::

OPS_LtCmdrJameson says:
@XO: I have already. Just making sure there wasn't anything in the database, for example in the computer records of the deserted ships.  As I haven’t had a report on any findings... Sir.

CTO_Lt_Darklighter says:
@::slowly brings the phaser banks back online, not wanting to risk blowing them out since they don't seem to have gotten much use ever::

CSO_LtCmdr_Hazzem says:
#FCO: There is a walkway, sort of, we gotta be carefull with those birds around here. ::goes down the first branch::

SO_Lt_Revell-Francis says:
CO: The signals are very faint... not enough for a transporter lock.  The AT will have to get closer.

Host CO_Capt-Bolitho says:
SO: Understood... when they are strong enough beam it up.

FCO_Ensign_Aan says:
#::Looks at the branches, shaking his head::  CSO:  I'm on it.  ::Keeps an eye out for the birds, slowly picks his way across the walkway

OPS_LtCmdrJameson says:
@::continues to check her scans::

SO_Lt_Revell-Francis says:
CO: Aye aye.

Host CO_Capt-Bolitho says:
*CSO* We can get a faint signal but not enough to beam .. your need to closer

SO_Lt_Revell-Francis says:
CO: There's something else, Captain.

Host CO_Capt-Bolitho says:
::turns and looks at Revell-Francis :: SO: What ?

CSO_LtCmdr_Hazzem says:
#*CO* I'm on my way down there, Hazzem out

SO_Lt_Revell-Francis says:
CO: Further scans of the ships in orbit have shown a very faint residual transporter trace.  It was very easy to miss the first time, even by the away teams.

Host XO_Cmdr_Muir says:
@ :: Begins tapping on the arms of his seat ::

CEO_Kice says:
@::continues going over readings::

Host CO_Capt-Bolitho says:
SO: Can it tell us anything

Host XO_Cmdr_Muir says:
OPS: Please find an appropriate beam in point.

FCO_Ensign_Aan says:
#CSO:  Heh, where’s a pattern enhancer when you need one?

Host CO_Capt-Bolitho says:
SO: Other than it looks like they were all beamed off.

OPS_LtCmdrJameson says:
@::searches her scans, and finds a suitable position, sending the coordinates to Muir's console instead of speaking to him::

CSO_LtCmdr_Hazzem says:
#FCO: Seriously, ::looking around himself for those birds:: 100 more meters and we're almost there.

SO_Lt_Revell-Francis says:
:: Checks the results again :: CO: No, I can't determine the target of the beam-out. Further study might give some clues about its origins, though.

FCO_Ensign_Aan says:
::Looks around cautiously::  CSO:  Right behind you sir.

OPS_LtCmdrJameson says:
@::Massages the pressure points on her temple::

Host XO_Cmdr_Muir says:
@ :: Taps his console, and then nods; impressed at the OPS’ efficiency ::

Host CO_Capt-Bolitho says:
SO: Keep at it, but raise shields, set them on frequency variations and inform the AT of what you have found out

OPS_LtCmdrJameson says:
@Is facing forward, so doesn't note the XO's reaction::

FCO_Ensign_Aan says:
::Looks down::  CSO: You want me to cover you from here till you reach the forest floor sir?

SO_Lt_Revell-Francis says:
CO: Aye aye.

CSO_LtCmdr_Hazzem says:
#::Reaches the end of the branch, where he understands that he walked over a tree branch:: FCO: it was a tree all the time ::straddles himself on the tree:: we have to climb down now

Host CO_Capt-Bolitho says:
::Eyes the TAC scans to see if there are any distortions in the space there in ::

SO_Lt_Revell-Francis says:
:: Sets the shields to match some of the transporter frequency variations, hopefully enough to block a similar transporter beam. ::

CSO_LtCmdr_Hazzem says:
#FCO: It's ok, we'll go together, just keep and eye out for anything

FCO_Ensign_Aan says:
#::Looks to see if any of those nasty vines are close by:: CSO:  Aye sir.

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: The profusion of plant life around the two officers is astounding. Some plants looks like they have razor edges, others just look pretty.

SO_Lt_Revell-Francis says:
*CSO*: Commander Hazzem, this is Seleya.

CSO_LtCmdr_Hazzem says:
#::Begins to climb down, looking around:: FCO: Amazing! Amazing plant life on this planet!

OPS_LtCmdrJameson says:
@::Checks her scans again::

CSO_LtCmdr_Hazzem says:
#*SO* Go ahead

FCO_Ensign_Aan says:
#::Slowly picks his way down behind the CSO, grunting with effort::  CSO:  Yeah, real pretty

OPS_LtCmdrJameson says:
@XO: There doesn't appear to be anything down there...nothing

Host XO_Cmdr_Muir says:
@OPS: Understood.

Host CO_Capt-Bolitho says:
::listens to what is going on ::

SO_Lt_Revell-Francis says:
*CSO*: Sir, sensors have picked up a residual transporter trace aboard the ships in orbit. I'm sending you the pattern now.

Host XO_Cmdr_Muir says:
@CEO: Take us out of impulse, and take us into a geo-synchronous orbit.

Host XO_Cmdr_Muir says:
@CTO, OPS, CEO: Prepare to beam down to the surface.

OPS_LtCmdrJameson says:
@::to herself she thinks, almost like your social life::

CEO_Kice says:
@XO: Yes, Sir. ::takes ship out of impulse and enters orbit::

SO_Lt_Revell-Francis says:
*CSO*: Keep an eye out for this signature; it seems to be the one that beamed the crews to the surface.

CSO_LtCmdr_Hazzem says:
#::Grunts his way down, till he reaches the floor of the forest, opens his tricorder and receives the trace::

OPS_LtCmdrJameson says:
@::stands, and checks she has all of her equipment::

FCO_Ensign_Aan says:
#::Continues to follow the CSO::

CTO_Lt_Darklighter says:
@::picks up his rifle and checks the rest of his gear::

CEO_Kice says:
XO: Aye, Sir. ::gets ready to beam down::

CEO_Kice says:
<@>

Host CO_Capt-Bolitho says:
::notices everything is quiet on the TAC scans but is curious to find out who transported the crew of each ship::

OPS_LtCmdrJameson says:
@::Pats the creases from sitting out of her uniform::

Host XO_Cmdr_Muir says:
@AT2: Co-ordinates locked... energizing...

CSO_LtCmdr_Hazzem says:
#*SO* Got it, do they point to my location?

Host XO_Cmdr_Muir says:
@:: Hits the button ::

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: The away team appears on the desert planet, sand in all directions. Not a living thing - utter desolation.

SO_Lt_Revell-Francis says:
*CSO*: Negative, Commander. The residual energy is too faint to pinpoint its origins.

OPS_LtCmdrJameson says:
@::twinkles out of the bridge, while looking at the XO::

CSO_LtCmdr_Hazzem says:
#*SO*: 10-4, we just reached the bottom of the forest, how are the signs at your station?

Host SM-Lyon says:
<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>

