Host SM-Lyon says:
USS Seleya - 10405.16

Host SM-Lyon says:
"Darkness Descends" - Part 6

Host SM-Lyon says:
SUMMARY: While the CO & OPS are still busy saving the prisoner, the Seleya  crew has returned to Ty'Gokor. Will they wait there? Or go looking for the Captain and the others?

Host SM-Lyon says:
Who knows?

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

Host XO_LtCmdr_Darklighter says:
::on the bridge, standing in the command area::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
:: in the TL heading to the Bridge ::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Sits at his station on the bridge ::

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@::Looks over at the CO::

TO_Ens_Wiggins says:
::at tactical::

CTO_LtJg_Harris says:
::in the armory getting armed for the away mission again::

aCMO_Ens_Atreides says:
::Goes and checks his medkit::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
:: exits the TL and walks over to the engineering station::

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@CO: Sir, I believe he's close now - about 25 metres.

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@:: Looks back at Ops, as he is suddenly aware of the fact that they've reached the 
appropriate destination ::

CTO_LtJg_Harris says:
*CSO*: Are we meeting in transporter room 1, Sir?

Host XO_LtCmdr_Darklighter says:
::moves to the CSO:: CSO: I know I'm kind of throwing you in the deep end commander but we need to make contact with the away team.

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@:: Nods at Ops, then motions for them to both swing into the correct corridor ::

EO_Ens_Morgan says:
::Is following the CEO::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
*CTO*: Stand by, Lt.

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
XO: I understand, sir.

CTO_LtJg_Harris says:
*CSO*: Aye sir.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
:: monitors ship systems::

CTO_LtJg_Harris says:
::grabs a phaser and stands ready::

aCMO_Ens_Atreides says:
::Exits Sickbay::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Darklighter says:
CSO: Remember, low profile, hand phasers are to be hidden at all times use them only when you have no other choice and good luck.

CTO_LtJg_Harris says:
*TO*: You keep an eye out for any Klingon ships.

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@::Nods back at the Captain, still wondering about his hair, and swings into the corridor, phaser ahead of him::

TO_Ens_Wiggins says:
*CTO*: Aye sir.

CTO_LtJg_Harris says:
::walks out of the amoury::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
XO: Yes, sir.  Commander, I've uploaded the data you requested to the Seleya's computers, including an encrypted data block that may be of interest, for your perusal.

EO_Ens_Morgan says:
::Finishes what she was working on, and prepares to head to the bridge::  XO: I'm ready to report to the bridge when you are Sir

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@:: Swings into the corridor, a split second behind the Ops, his pride being a little hurt by that ::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Darklighter says:
CSO: Excellent, keep your comm handy, don't be afraid to call for help.

aCMO_Ens_Atreides says:
::Enters the TL:: TL: Transporter room 1.

CTO_LtJg_Harris says:
::heads for the TL:: TL: Transporter room 1.

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Nods :: XO: Will do.  We'll be ready to beam down in about 10 minutes.

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@::Glances down at his tricorder to verify the location of the courier::  CO: I think he's unconscious.  One of us is going to have carry him.

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@:: Looks around as he draws his phaser, this corridor no different from the last ::

CTO_LtJg_Harris says:
::holds the doors::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Secures his station and walks off the bridge, heading to his quarters to change ::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@Ops: That's inconvenient. :: frowns ::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@Ops: Perhaps we'll be lucky and be able to arrange a direct beam-out...

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@CO: I suppose it comes down to who is the better shot.

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@Ops: Which way from here?

aCMO_Ens_Atreides says:
::Suddenly realizes he has no weapon::

CTO_LtJg_Harris says:
::lets the doors close::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@:: sighs, knowing that although his combat rating is high for a former FCO, he's no match for the Ops ::

aCMO_Ens_Atreides says:
*CTO*: Atreides to Harris. ::exits TL::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Changes quickly in his quarters to a simple, nondescript civilian clothing ::

CTO_LtJg_Harris says:
::walks of the TL and heads for the transporter room 1::

CTO_LtJg_Harris says:
*aCMO*: Yes.

Host XO_LtCmdr_Darklighter says:
::takes his seat and begins reviewing the data brought back from the klingon ship, mainly the mission logs and orders::

aCMO_Ens_Atreides says:
*CTO*: Did you bring weapons for the away team or do we have do get them our self?

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@::Smiles archly at the CO and then indicates the direction:: CO: That way....  Sir.

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Exits his quarters with his commbadge and a tricorder in his pocket ::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
XO: Sir, if its alright with you im going to run a diagnostic on the Matter/ Antimatter reaction assembly, there was a fluctuation, I don't think its anything to worry about but I want to be safe.

CTO_LtJg_Harris says:
*CMO*: I have some you can use.

Host XO_LtCmdr_Darklighter says:
CEO: Understood Lt.

aCMO_Ens_Atreides says:
*CTO*: Thanks.

CTO_LtJg_Harris says:
::walks into the transporter room 1::

CTO_LtJg_Harris says:
aCMO: Hello.

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Enters a Turbolift and takes it to Transporter room 1 ::

CTO_LtJg_Harris says:
aCMO: Here you go Ens.

EO_Ens_Morgan says:
XO: Would you like me to man OPS for you sir?

aCMO_Ens_Atreides says:
CTO: Hi. ::takes phaser::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@:: Moves off in that direction ::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
:: begins a diagnostic on the M/AMRA ::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Darklighter says:
EO: Please ::Smiles slightly and then returns to his reading::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Enters the transporter room and sees the CTO and aCMO already there :: CTO/CMO: Gentlemen, good to see you all again.

CTO_LtJg_Harris says:
CSO: Hello Sir, ready to party again sir.

EO_Ens_Morgan says:
::Leaves her engineering station and takes control of OPS::

aCMO_Ens_Atreides says:
CSO: It's also very good to see you again sir. ::smiles::

CTO_LtJg_Harris says:
::steps on pad 2::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Picks up a Type I phaser and pockets it, then walks to the transporter pad and gets up on it :: AT: Remember, low profile at all times.

CTO_LtJg_Harris says:
CSO: Yes sir.

aCMO_Ens_Atreides says:
::Steps onto the Transporter pad:: CSO: Yes, sir!

CTO_LtJg_Harris says:
::sets phaser on stun::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
:: monitors ships systems waiting on the diagnostic to finish::

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: A low moan and the words"... Feist, Commander, Starfleet Command, serial number..." gets the CO & OPS's attention.

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Taps his commbadge in his pocket :: *Bridge*: This is Revell-Francis. Three to beam out.

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@:: turns and looks, motioning to Ops to move to the other side of the door, and set his phaser to highest stun ::

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@::Jumps as he hears the voice, bumps up his phaser to heavy stun and moves in the direction of the voice.  The universe outside the corridor fades away as he prepares for potential combat::

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: They team disappears in a swirl of blue and gets reassembled on the surface.

Host XO_LtCmdr_Darklighter says:
::moves to science and brings up the encrypted data block and attempts to unencrypt the data::

EO_Ens_Morgan says:
*CSO*: Acknowledged.  Beaming now

TO_Ens_Wiggins says:
::continues scans, on the lookout for incomming vessels::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@:: Isn't half so poetic, as he focuses himself for the coming seconds ::

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
::Peers through a door wondering if he will see the Courier::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Materializes on the surface and checks his surroundings, hoping nobody saw them ::

CTO_LtJg_Harris says:
#CSO: which way sir.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
:: checks the diagnostic and goes back to monitoring systems::

aCMO_Ens_Atreides says:
#::Materializes on the surface, follows the CSO::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Pulls out his tricorder and flips it open, scanning for Federation comm signatures ::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@:: Motions to the Ops that they're gonna move ::

CTO_LtJg_Harris says:
#::stands next to the CSO with the phaser in hand::

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@::Catches the CO's hand motions::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@Ops: ::Motioning:: 3.... 2.... 1...

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Closes the tricorder and pockets it :: AT: Nothing...  We'll have to look for them the old-fashioned way.

aCMO_Ens_Atreides says:
#::Starts to hum The Killing Road::

Host Merghis says:
#::Watches the humans sniff around::

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@::Leaps through the door at the count of 0::

CTO_LtJg_Harris says:
#aCMO: stop please.

Host Merghis says:
ACTION: The CO & OPS bursts into the room, slightly taken aback at the sight that greets them.

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Walks out of the alley and gestures for the team to follow ::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@:: Kicks the door open with all his might and aims ::

CTO_LtJg_Harris says:
#::follows the CSO::

aCMO_Ens_Atreides says:
#CTO: Only trying to blend in...

CTO_LtJg_Harris says:
#::hides the weapon::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@:: Is severely grossed out by the sight ::

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@::Sees the Courier lying on the floor in a pool of dark steaming blood and dashes over, scanning him with a tricorder:: CO: We have to get him medical attention...  He's not going to hang on much longer!

Host XO_LtCmdr_Darklighter says:
::reads that it'll take the computer 10 minutes to decrypt:: Self: I hate waiting.

Host XO_LtCmdr_Darklighter says:
::moves over to the TO:: TO: How are you settling in Ens?

Host Merghis says:
#::slowly tails the humans::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
:: sees the diagnostic has finished and reads over the results::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@:: Looks around the rest of the room for Klingons or monitoring devices ::

TO_Ens_Wiggins says:
::glances up at the XO, a bit nervous:: XO: I'm fine sir, thank you

CTO_LtJg_Harris says:
#CSO: I think someone is following us sir.

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@Ops: Understood....

aCMO_Ens_Atreides says:
#::Get's the feeling that someone's watching him:: CSO: I agree.

TO_Ens_Wiggins says:
XO: It just takes some time for me to adapt to my assignment

CTO_LtJg_Harris says:
#CSO: Or I just may be getting a Little itchy.

Host Merghis says:
#::keeps walking, right past the humans, ignoring them completely::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Looks around them cautiously :: CTO/CMO: It's likely.

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@Ops: I'm in two minds... do we maintain comm silence and risk losing him, or do we request a beam out?

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@Self: woah...

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# CTO/CMO: Well, we'll have to watch each other's backs and stay away from dead-end streets

Host XO_LtCmdr_Darklighter says:
TO: Very good if you have an issues or questions feel free to ask me, tactical was my department not too long ago.

aCMO_Ens_Atreides says:
#CSO: I could always use my tricorder to look for specific biosigns.

Host Merghis says:
#::stops at a shop and looks at something, waiting for the humans to pass by him again::

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@::Pauses for a split second:: CO: I'm going to have to leave that up you. But it would be best if we got out of here very, very fast.

EO_Ens_Morgan says:
::taps a few panels on the OPS station::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# CMO: Mine only read Klingon lifesigns, do you think yours will pick up something else?

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@:: sighs, almost sure he'll regret this ::

CTO_LtJg_Harris says:
#CSO: what about that guy over there by the shop you think he may be following us.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
:: sees the diagnostic came back good and starts monitoring ships systems::

aCMO_Ens_Atreides says:
#CSO: It should, it is a medical tricorder...

TO_Ens_Wiggins says:
::a bit surprised by this news: XO: Thank you sir

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# CTO: The only way to find out is to keep walking.

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@*Morgha* Away Team to Morgha, we have accepted the package and need emergency beam out immediately.

CTO_LtJg_Harris says:
#CSO: yes sir.

aCMO_Ens_Atreides says:
#::Scans the suspicious guy by the shop::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Waits for the CMO to finish scanning ::

Host Merghis says:
@<Morgha> *CO*: You're on your own a little longer, Captain - my ship is under attack at the moment, start making for the surface, I will do something as soon as I can.

Host XO_LtCmdr_Darklighter says:
::nods to the TO and then moves over to the CEO:: CEO: How is the diagnostic, am I going to have to order a new ship soon? ::smirks::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@:: Waits for a response with baited breath ::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@:: closes the comm channel, more than a little miffed off ::

aCMO_Ens_Atreides says:
#::Pockets his tricorder::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# CMO: Anything?

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@:: Holsters his phaser ::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@:: Moves over to Commander Feist  and picks him up ::

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@::Hears the COM Chatter:: CO: It sounds like its just us three for a bit longer.  Follow me!  ::Makes towards the closest turbolift::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@Feist: All I can hope is that the Klingon food didn't agree with you during your stay here...

aCMO_Ens_Atreides says:
#CSO: Let's keep moving I'll get an alarm if he follows us.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
XO: No the ships in perfect condition :: grins:: Must have just been gremlins.

CTO_LtJg_Harris says:
#::follows the CSO acting cool::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Nods slowly :: CMO: All right.

Host Merghis says:
#::sighs inwardly and starts walking towards the humans again, whispering as he walks past:: CSO: I know what you want to find out. Follow me.

aCMO_Ens_Atreides says:
#::Follows::

Host Merghis says:
@<Feist> ::moans at Muir's comment and slumps in a dead faint.

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Stops and turns around slowly, then starts to follow the Klingon several metres behind ::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Darklighter says:
::smiles at the CEO:: CEO: Good, I’m glad your in charge of engineering, I don't think we've lost a warp core yet while you've been here and that’s a record, we used to lose one every week back on the old galaxy class Seleya.

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@Self: Greeeeeaaaaaaaat.....

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@:: Hurries after Ops ::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Nods meaningfully to the team ::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
::smiles:: XO: Thank you sir.

CTO_LtJg_Harris says:
#::nods back and walks cool like::

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@::Presses the bottons to take them all the way to the surface, jimmying the controls so the doors will only open at the surface level::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Darklighter says:
::nods and heads back to the command area::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@:: Impressed by the Ops nimble fingers; but then again it's a trait of Ops Officers ::

aCMO_Ens_Atreides says:
#::Wonders why everyone nods like an idiot::

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@::Glances down at his hands and smiles...  They’ve been good to him...  and to others... ::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
:: goes back to monitoring ships systems::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Watches for other bystanders as he follows the Klingon ::

Host Merghis says:
ACTION: The TL doors slam shut and starts whooshing to the surface... 34 levels up.

aCMO_Ens_Atreides says:
#CSO: Is your neck alright? I can give you something for that you know.

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@:: Isn't enjoying this big hunk of a man on his back ::

aCMO_Ens_Atreides says:
#::tries to keep up::

Host Merghis says:
#::ducks into a dimly lit bar and settles at a table::

EO_Ens_Morgan says:
::Taps a few more panels at OPS::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Darklighter says:
::checks the science console and sees that the decrypter is finished and he begins to read the information::

CTO_LtJg_Harris says:
#CSO: were did he go.

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Rolls his eyes at the CMO and slowly enters the bar, checking it for trouble ::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@:: Can't really feel his shoulder anymore ::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Darklighter says:
::narrows his eyes and puts on his "I knew it" face::

CTO_LtJg_Harris says:
#::follows the CSO::

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@::Feels the acceleration and wonders if the IDS is a little off::

aCMO_Ens_Atreides says:
#::goes into the bar and takes a seat:: CSO: Oy, I'm not tempted... ::Eyes the drinks::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Quietly :: CTO: Keep your eyes peeled, take a table near us, against a wall.

TO_Ens_Wiggins says:
::glances at the XO's odd expression, thinking whatever he was reading it can't be good::

aCMO_Ens_Atreides says:
#Self: We should probably have a few to keep up appearances...

Host Merghis says:
#CSO: You are looking for someone... someone who came to rescue an important person for your people.

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Without another word, sits at the table across from the Klingon ::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Darklighter says:
::keeps reading and reaches the end, his face drops and he grips his console and grits his teeth slightly and slips out quietly:: Self: Him.

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@Ops: He's heavy. :: just looks, a little saddened by the plain obvious ::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Without making eye contact :: Merghis: Yes...

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@::Watches the level indicator as it counts backward s26, 25, 24::

aCMO_Ens_Atreides says:
#::Spots a human waitress at the end of the bar::

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@CO: Well, think of him as your brother.

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# Merghis: What do you know about him?

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
:: looks up to see the XO leave and goes back to work::

Host Merghis says:
#CSO: I know they are not in this system at the moment.

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Takes in the information :: Merghis: What else do you know?

Host Merghis says:
ACTION: The CO & OPS reach the ground level, and a pleasant Klingon voice yells at them to get out of the TL... its just a recorded voice, since no-one is in evidence.

Host XO_LtCmdr_Darklighter says:
::begins swearing under his breath and continues to mutter about someone under his breath but not making his words clear enough for anyone to understood and storms over to the CO's seat and sits::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@Ops: My brother is muscular and better smelling....

Host Merghis says:
#CSO: Because they are with my cousin. I had to remain here to make sure that you don't go blundering into something that could kill everybody.

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@:: Moves out of the lift and places the commander on the floor, examining him with his tricorder ::

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@::Scans through the doors, not getting out of the Turbolift.::  CO: See if we can get that beam-out now...  Im not that keen on being out on the surface here....

Host Merghis says:
ACTION: There is a veritable storm cloud over the XO's head as he sits and fumes.

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@*Morgha* A beam out to whatever you call your sick bay would be excellent right around now.

aCMO_Ens_Atreides says:
#::Thinks they should really keep up appearances:: CTO: I think we should order something before they get suspicious.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
:: looks over at the XO wondering what going on::

Host Merghis says:
@<Morgha> *CO*: And you shall have it in a few moments. ::as he speaks the CO & OPS disappear in a reddish shimmer.::

CTO_LtJg_Harris says:
#::bartender two drinks please::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: With at touch of sarcasm :: Merghis: Thanks for the concern. Where are they?

TO_Ens_Wiggins says:
::now definitely worried, tries to maneuver his eyes so he can keep a look at both the XO and his console::

aCMO_Ens_Atreides says:
#Waitress: Could I have a bowl of gagh, please?

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
XO: Sir, Are you alright?

Host Merghis says:
#CSO: I cannot tell you. I was told to tell you to remain here until they get back.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
:: wonders if she should have asked::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Turns his head and shoots the CMO a questioning look ::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Darklighter says:
::glares forward at the view screen and snaps:: CEO: I'm fine, get back to work and if you don't have work I’ll give you some!

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# Merghis: By whom?

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@::Appears on the klingon ship, hopefully in the sickbay::

TO_Ens_Wiggins says:
::glances at the CEO::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
XO: Yes sir. :: quickly goes back to monitoring ships systems::

aCMO_Ens_Atreides says:
#CSO: I'm only going to eat, if he has a drink it's not my fault.

EO_Ens_Morgan says:
::decides to be brave::  XO: Sir? Shall we analyze the transmission?

Host Merghis says:
#::sighs:: CSO: By your Captain's contact, my cousin. If you knew where they were, you'd go charging in and make a mess of the whole operation.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
:: keeps tapping the console trying to sound more busy than she really is::

Host Merghis says:
#CSO: I am expecting to hear from them in the next few hours. Can you stay out of trouble until then?

TO_Ens_Wiggins says:
::forces his eyes back to his read-outs, wondering what was in the message, knowing the odds are against his ever finding out::

EO_Ens_Morgan says:
::Smiles at him, trying to get him to relax a little::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# Merghis: I appreciate you telling me this, if not your lack of faith in my organization.

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@:: Looks around at the mess hall ::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@:: remembers that Klingon's don't have Sick Bays.... ::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Darklighter says:
::still staring forward and locks out all access to the data:: EO: And what transmission would that be?

aCMO_Ens_Atreides says:
#Self: The service in this place... ::keeps muttering::

Host Merghis says:
#::smiles a big toothy grin:: CSO: I suggest you go back to your ship... you're more conspicuous than a tribble at dinner.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
:: listens to the XO and EO still monitoring the ship::

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@::Starts examining the Courier...  it looks bad:: CO: WE need to get him to a sickbay. Stat.

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@Ops: On a Klingon vessel? :: looks incredulous ::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Grudgingly accepts that Merghis is probably right :: Merghis: Very well, how can I keep in contact with you?

EO_Ens_Morgan says:
XO: Whatever the transmission it is that has, well, distressed you in such a way that you just bit Lt Kice's head off...Sir  ::smiles just as sweetly as before::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@*Morgha* It is very important that our courier receives proper medical attention on the double. I request you to rendevous with the Seleya on the double!

Host Merghis says:
#CSO: I will call you when I hear from them.

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@CO: Did I say anything about the sickbay being on ths ship?

Host Merghis says:
@<Morgha> CO: But of course... we cloaked and warped out of there the moment you were on board. It will be several hours until we reach the Ty'Gokor system again.

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@::Hears the COM:: CO: It will be tight, but he might make it, if the bleeding stops. :;Starts tearing strips of his uniform to use as tourniquets::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@Self: Kut!

Host XO_LtCmdr_Darklighter says:
EO: There's no need Ens.

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@:: Looks at the Ops ripping up his uniform ::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# Merghis: All right.  Thank you for the information.  :: Stands up and walks out of the bar ::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@:: Raises an eyebrow ::

CTO_LtJg_Harris says:
#::waits a while than exits::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Waits outside for the CTO and CMO ::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@Morgha: This man is in critical condition, perhaps contacting the Seleya to come and meet us is an idea.

aCMO_Ens_Atreides says:
#::Follows the CSO while being angry about never being served::

EO_Ens_Morgan says:
XO: Just offering my services.  In both analysis of the transmission and of your mood...

CTO_LtJg_Harris says:
#::joins up with the CSO::

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@::Notices the raised eyebrow, without looking around:: CO: yeeeeeees?

CTO_LtJg_Harris says:
#CSO: well what did he say sir.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
:: keeps listening to the XO and EO while keeping and eye on systems::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# CTO: I'll explain back aboard.  We're heading back to our beam-in site.

aCMO_Ens_Atreides says:
#::Keeps up with the CSO and CTO::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Darklighter says:
EO: Ens forgive me but your services are not requested right now, I understand your interested in the transmission but only myself and the Captain, when he gets here, will know it's contents.

CTO_LtJg_Harris says:
#CSO: eye sir.

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
Ops: ::coughs:: Excuse me?

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Walks back to the alley on the other side of the post ::

CTO_LtJg_Harris says:
#::stands next to the CSO::

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@CO: Well, I have to get the bleeding stopped somehow.  ::Continues ripping bits of his uniform off::

Host Merghis says:
@<Morgha> CO: I know how important he is... you may be right. I will call them myself. ::stomps out of the mess hall towards the bridge.::

EO_Ens_Morgan says:
XO: If I'm honest sir, I'm more interested in trying to make sure you don’t self explode.  And I just thought I might be able to help.

aCMO_Ens_Atreides says:
#::Stands next to the CTO making himself taller::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@*Morgha*: If you wouldn't mind, I'd like to take that honour?

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Walks into the alley and taps his commbadge :: *Seleya*: This is Revell-Francis. Three to beam up.

CTO_LtJg_Harris says:
#aCMO: lol nice try Ens.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
:: wonders why the EO isn't a CNS::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@Ops: I know... I didn't say anything...

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
@CO: Good.  Don't.

Host XO_LtCmdr_Darklighter says:
EO: Thank you for your concern Ens, but I’m ok.

Host Morgha says:
ACTION: The team on the surface is beamed back to the ship.

aCMO_Ens_Atreides says:
::Shimmers onto the Sel::

Host Morgha says:
@::sets up a heavily encrypted signal:: COM: Seleya: Seleya, this is Morgha. Your Captain and the person you were looking for is on my ship. I'm sending co-ordinates now. ::punches the button and the message is sent.::

CTO_LtJg_Harris says:
::shimmers back on the Sel::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
@:: Looks away, shaking his head at the surreilty of the situation ::

Host Morgha says:
<<<<<<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>


