Host Maarken says:
USS Seleya - 10408.22

Host Maarken says:
"Salutations from the Other Side" - Part 3

Host Maarken says:
SUMMARY: The CMO & CEO are going back to the Institute to have their tour, while the other away team is herded into an amphitheatre by the general populace for some meeting or ritual or whatever. What will happen now? Will they get to meet their contacts?

Host Maarken says:
<<<<< Resume Mission >>>>>

Volken says:
:: Walking around the Institute, wondering where his boss is::

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
::At the helm::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
::in the transporter room preparing to beam down with the CTO and CMO::

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

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
::AT OPS on the bridge, scanning communications frequencies::

Host AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Casually stands about the amphitheatre weighing the situation ::

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
::exits the TL at the TR deck, running because he's late::

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
::In the TR standing next to CEO Kice::

CNS_Ens_Modalis says:
::at her seat, reading stuff::

CIV_LtJG_Viren says:
#::being pushed further unto the amphitheatre, trying to remember what colours his disguise is::

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
::storms in the TR, nods to CMO and CEO, and after a final check-up of his equipment, he steps on the transporter pads::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
:: watches the CTO storm into the TR::

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
::Glances over his shoulder at the CNS::

Host AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Throws a side-long glance at Lt Viren, wondering if they are doing the right thing by interacting with the Kindleeners in such a public place ::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
::checks her phaser and tricorder:: ALL: Everyone ready?

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
CEO: Ready.

Host Maarken says:
@::hurries to the foyer to meet his guests:: Volken: VOOOOOOOOOOOOOLKEEENNNNNNNNN!!!!!!!!!!!

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
CEO: Ready.

CIV_LtJG_Viren says:
#::looks back and sees if there is a way to escape without drawing suspicion::

Volken says:
@ Maarken: I'm here, Sir.  What can I help you with?

Host Maarken says:
@::turns a full circle before noticing his assistant:: Volken: Are they here yet?

Host AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Tries to gesture subtly to Lt Viren to get out of the crowd moving through the aisle and stand by this wall with him ::

Volken says:
Maarken: They should be here any minute now, Sir.  ::Is a picture of calm and control::

Host Maarken says:
ACTION: The CTO disappears in a swirl of blue sparkles, to appear in an alley near the amphitheatre - luckily unnoticed by anybody in the general excitement of the occasion.

CIV_LtJG_Viren says:
#:: understands the AXO gesture, and pushes his way out of the crowd::

Host Maarken says:
ACTION: The CMO & CEO also disappear moments later, to appear outside the Institute, facing the doors.

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#::materialises in the alley and quickly takes in his surroundings, not noticing anything hostile ::

Volken says:
@::Brushes a spot of lint off Maarken's tunic

Host AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Whispers :: CIV: Our contacts may very well be in this place. Keep an eye out for them, if you can

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
@ ::Materialises on the surface and opens the door for the CEO::

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
::Alters the Seleya's orbit, placing them directly over Kice's away team::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
@:: materialises and looks around::

CIV_LtJG_Viren says:
# ::whispers back:: AXO: Aye, Sir. Gazes through the crowed looking for anyone who may be their contact

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
@:: enters the door the CMO has opened:: CMO: Thanks

Host Maarken says:
@::bats Volken's hands away:: Volken: They're here!

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
CNS: I don’t believe we've met yet

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
@CEO: You're welcome. ::Follows her in::

Volken says:
Maarken: Yes, they are.

Volken says:
@::Turns around to look at the Starfleet crewmembers that have beamed down and is momentarily surprised::

Host Maarken says:
@::bounces around like an excited child and rushes forward to greet his guests... again:: CEO/CMO: Welcome back, I was worried I had done something that offended you!

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
@:: sees Volken and Maarken and walks over to them::

Volken says:
@::Regains control of his face, before anyone notices::

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
CNS:  Since the CSO is on the surface, could you take science and keep tabs on the ATs?

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
@Maarken: You didn't, we were worried we might've offended you. ::smiles::

CIV_LtJG_Viren says:
#AXO: I hope we don't draw to much attention way over here

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
@ Maarken: Thank you ::nods in agreement with the CMO::

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
# ::heads for a dark corner, to check the location of the AXO and CIV on his tricorder::

CNS_Ens_Modalis says:
::comes out of her concentration, and looks round, just a little disoriented::  OPS: Err, no.  Roalla Modalis.  ::smiles::

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
::Stands and moves towards the CNS a few steps:  CNS:  Ensign Modalis?

Host Maarken says:
@CEO/CMO: This is my assistant Volken... only been with me a short while. My old assistant had the bad taste to die on me. ::sighs::

Host AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# CIV: ...No we're probably drawing a lot of it. Everyone else is in their respective groups...

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
CNS: Delighted you meet you. ::Holds out his hand::

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
@Maarken: The one that was supposed to meet us?

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
Volken: Nice meeting you. ::smiles and nods not sure if they shake hands::

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
# ::locates the AXO and CIV, plots the shortest route and gets on his way, in the mean time trying not to look to out of place::

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
::Feels a little irritated::  CNS:  ENSIGN...

Volken says:
@CMO/CEO: Volken, assistant.  Pleased to meet you.  We are every glad that you can be visiting our planet delightfully.

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
@::Nods at Volken::

Host Maarken says:
@CMO: Good heavens no! She kicked the bucket a month or two ago.

CNS_Ens_Modalis says:
::realises this means it's her turn to get out of the chair, and does so, shaking hands with Whittiker briefly before returning to her seat with a polite smile::

Host AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Sees another Kindleener heading for them in a straight line and thinks about who it could be ::

Volken says:
@ CMO/CEO: To be excusing my language you must.  Only just learned it I have.

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
@Maarken: Oh I see, well we're very sorry for your loss, although you do seem very good humoured about it.

Host Maarken says:
ACTION: The atmosphere in the amphitheatre is reaching fever pitch. Murmurs of "Lord", "Lady" and parents can be heard.

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
::Becoming visibly irritated, Gets up and walks over to the CNS, and taps her on the shoulder::  CNS:  I asked you a question ensign!

CIV_LtJG_Viren says:
#XO: If we are going to stay we better sit down

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
FCO: My fault, A'an.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
@ Volken: Don't worry, your doing great.

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
# ::spots the AXO and CIV standing near a wall and makes for them without seeming to go anywhere else then the crowd's pushing him::

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
# Self: this is why I didn't join spec ops.

Volken says:
Maarken, CEO, CMO: Tour this way is....  :;Starts walking.::

CNS_Ens_Modalis says:
FCO: I'm sorry, sir.

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
@::follows Volken::

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
::Glances at OPS and then focuses back on the CNS::  CNS:  Please take science one and keep tabs on the away teams.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
@ :: follows Volken::

Host AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Feels the sense of urgency grow and is inclined to agree :: CIV: You're right, let's look for a matching group...

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
# ::as he nears his crewmates, trying not to produce more sound than necessary:: AXO/CIV: Sir, Wiggins here

CNS_Ens_Modalis says:
FCO: Yes, sir.  ::makes her way to Science 1 and follows the Away teams' movements::

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
::turns back to OPS::  OPS:  You’re listening to communications correct?

Volken says:
@::Points as he walks:: All: Left here have we the engineering plants works, work exciting much is done here.

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
FCO: When there is anything going on the channels yes.

Host Maarken says:
@Volken: You go ahead without me - I have to get to the ceremony. All the excitement of a new ruling pair, you know how it goes.

Host AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Turns slightly to the new arrival and looks him over, whispers :: CTO: Welcome Mr Wiggins. We were just in the process of taking a seat with our colour group.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
@ :: looks where Volken is pointing::

Volken says:
@Maarken: Certainly yes.

Host Maarken says:
@CEO/CMO: I'm sorry, but this is one of our most important ceremonies. I'll be back after it’s concluded.

Volken says:
@::Watches Maarken walk away::  All: And On right we have Paul and behind him we have Erixa.

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
@Volken: Will we be able to view it?

CIV_LtJG_Viren says:
#::looks around trying to find matching colours::

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#::nods::

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
@Maarken: I hope we'll have another opportunity to talk. ::smiles::

Host AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Looks through the theatre for other Kindleeners of a deep blue colour ::

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#::looks across the theatre, trying to find their colour group::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
::smiles:: @Maarken: That’s okay , we understand.

Volken says:
@@::Carries on the tour as if he had not said anything::  ALL: And one down floor we have the assembly recombinant final area.

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
OPS:  Excellent.  Alright, do me a favour and have a security team at the ready in transporter room 1, full civilian garb.  If we loose contact with the away teams, I want to have a response team ready.

Host AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Finally finds the right group and sees the few empty seats :: CIV/CTO: This way.

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
FCO: Yes Sir.  Am I to accompany them?

CIV_LtJG_Viren says:
#::follows the AXO to their seats::

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#::follows the AXO::

Host Morgalice says:
ACTION: A native, his color all white appears on the stage, holding up his hands and the crowd immediately falls silent.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
@::keeps following Volken::

Volken says:
@::Gets into the old lift and presses the button for several floors down.::

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
@::Is disappointed by Volken ignoring his question and continues to follow::

Host AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Walks with the crowd and takes a seat just before the new arrival appears on the stage ::

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#::subtly glances about as the crowd goes silent::

Volken says:
@::Waits for the others, holding the door open:: CMO: Might you just.  Hurry we must.

CIV_LtJG_Viren says:
# ::looks around and tries to mimic the responses of the locals::

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
::Shakes his head::  OPS: Negative.  We already have too many of our senior officers on the surface, I don’t want the ship being without a command staff.

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#::sits down next to the AXO ::

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
@Volken: I suppose you want to catch the ceremony as well.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
@:: exits the lift::

Host AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Watches the stage, looking for signs of what is to come ::

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
FCO: Yes sir.  Self: Command staff.  I run my ship alone....

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#::wonders why the natives are sorted in color groups, wonders if it has anything to do with social standing::

Volken says:
@CMO: While very important it is, no desire have I chosen to be.

CNS_Ens_Modalis says:
::senses the resentment from Whittaker::

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
~~~CNS: Not resentment. Impatience.  I’m bored.~~~

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
@Volken: I see. ::gestures for him to continue the tour::

CNS_Ens_Modalis says:
::notices something around the Away team::  FCO: Sir, I'm reading a build-up of energy around the amphitheatre on the planet.

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
*Security team*: Assemble on the double in Transporter room one.

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
::Heads back to the helm and begins to scan the system traffic::

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
CNS:  dangerous levels?

Host AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Carefully looks through the crowd while there is no action on the stage ::

Volken says:
@::Her we have the delivery final area, and just around this corner be the communications area transmission.  How look do the others in team yours?

CNS_Ens_Modalis says:
FCO: Checking.

Host Morgalice says:
# Crowd: Welcome! Welcome to our annual selection ceremony. You all know what this is about... Choosing the governing body of the Council of the Clans.

Volken says:
@::Places his palm in front of the scanner and escorts the CMO and CEO into the secure area::

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
@Volken: We look very different, our crew is made up of a lot of different species. ::Follows::

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
OPS: Any unusual communication activity in or around the Amphitheatre?

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
@ :: follows a few steps behind Volken::

CNS_Ens_Modalis says:
FCO: Not at the moment, sir.

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#::wonders how the ceremony will be performed::

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
::gets into the turbolift, en route to Transporter room 1::

CIV_LtJG_Viren says:
#::thinks to self, this could turn out bad::

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
::Before the doors close he gets out again:: FCO: Seems to be a town meeting of some kind, Sir.

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
CNS:  Alright, keep an eye on it.

Host Morgalice says:
ACTION: On the stage, circles of light appear, representing each clan color.

CNS_Ens_Modalis says:
FCO: Aye, sir.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
@ :: is glad Atreides answered that because she had no clue what he was asking::

Volken says:
@CMO/CEO: Come in, quickly, before someone sees us.

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
@Volken: Why don't you want us to be seen?

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
::Notices OPS is empty::  *OPS*:  A'an to Whittiker, what the hell are you doing?!

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
@::steps inside::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
@:: quickly follows Volken::

Host AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Watches the stage intently ::

CNS_Ens_Modalis says:
::is slightly confused at the actions of Whittaker, but chooses not to say anything::

Volken says:
::Hands a PADD-Like device to Atriedes::

Host Morgalice says:
#All: Will the old council members come forward? ::as he speaks several members of the crowd walks down onto the stage::

CNS_Ens_Modalis says:
::glances back at A'an, acutely aware that he has already snapped at her once::

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#::focuses on the stage, whishing they'd get on with whatever they're about to do::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
@ :: tries to read the PADD Volken gave Atriedes::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
@CMO: What does it say?

Host Morgalice says:
ACTION: As each member of the council steps into the circle, they disappear.

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
@::Looks at the PADD and holds it in view of Kice:: CEO: He's one of us.

Host AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: His eyes widen behind his mask as the events unfold ::

LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CMO/CEO: Paul, Erixa, Good to see you again.  We not being monitored here.

CIV_LtJG_Viren says:
#::shocked slightly as they disappear::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
@ :: reads the PADD::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
@::looks at Lessing a little confused::

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#Self: what the hell ::wonders if they were transported away::

Host Morgalice says:
#Crowd: Now, my acolytes will choose the new council members. ::several other white Kindleener walk into the crowd, pulling people seemingly at random. One of them stops in front of Viren. ::

LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CEO/CMO: Quickly, where are the other members of the team?  There have to be more of you dirtside?

CIV_LtJG_Viren says:
@::oh no, as he sees the person stop in front of him::

Host Morgalice says:
<Acolyte> #CIV: Come with me... please.

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
# Lessing: So that's where you transferred to... ::raises an eyebrow:: They're at the "election ceremony"

Host AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Looks at the body of the acolyte as he stands in front of Viren, not making eye contact ::

CIV_LtJG_Viren says:
#::looks back at the XO, wondering what he should do::

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#Self: damn! This was NOT the plan. ::tries to think what to do next, decides on not blowing their cover and stay in his seat::

Host AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Nods slightly to Viren as it say  'what else can we do?' ::

Host Morgalice says:
<Acolyte> #CIV: Now. ::takes a firm grip on his arm::

LtCmdr_Lessing says:
@::Rolls his eyes::  CMO/CEO: I hope one of them doesn't get "chosen"  ::Taps his implanted wrist communicator:: COM: Whittiker: Junior reporting.  Where is the other team?

CIV_LtJG_Viren says:
#::stands up with the man in front of him::

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#::Does not like what the acolyte's gripping might mean::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
@ Lessing: What do you mean "chosen"?

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
@Lessing: Why what would happen? Apart from them becoming another incompetent ruler?

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
::His commbadge chirps and he hears the message, and replies::  COMM: Lessing: At the meeting...  why?

Host Morgalice says:
ACTION: Viren is led down to the stage, and disappears with the rest of the chosen ones and the acolytes.

Host AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Watches the Acolyte and Lt Viren thinking about the situation ::

LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CMO: Our covert mission here is to check how far they are going in genetic engineering.  Those chosen are genetically scanned extensively.  His or her cover would be blown immediately.  We'd probably have another Eugenics war on our hands.

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#::glances at the AXO, wondering what's going to happen next, hoping the disappearing trick won't be played again::

CIV_LtJG_Viren says:
#::looks out at the crown as they quickly diminish away::

LtCmdr_Lessing says:
COMM: Whittiker: Any of them been chosen?

CNS_Ens_Modalis says:
::looks up from her console anxiously::  FCO: Sir, I've lost Lieutenant Viren.

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
@Lessing: I see but there's no way we can pull them out, I mean we can't just transport someone out of a crowd without them being noticed.

Host Morgalice says:
#Crowd: The deities have spoken... you are free to go back to your business now. Feasting and dancing this evening in the main plaza.

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#Self: Why did Murphy have to be right about everything.

LtCmdr_Lessing says:
@CMO: Yes.  Very true.  We just have to hope everything goes our way.

Host AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Sees Lt Viren disappear and immediately starts to wonder if that was the right move ::

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
@::nods::

CIV_LtJG_Viren says:
#::looks around and he seems to be in some kind of chamber and tries to move with flow and blend in::

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#::is only waiting for the crowd to get up and moving again to leave the amphitheatre::

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
COMM: Lessing: Viren has disappeared off our scanners.  Any options?

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
OPS:  As soon as they are clear, I want the CSO's away team back here.

CNS_Ens_Modalis says:
::can sense the slight panic in A’an::

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
FCO: Aye Sir.  And by the way, one of our contacts has signalled in.

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
OPS:  I heard.

CIV_LtJG_Viren says:
#::follows the group, wondering were they are off to::

LtCmdr_Lessing says:
@COM: Whittiker.  Damn it.  Look onto Your CMO and CEO and beam them out NOW.  Consider than an order, Dylan.

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
CNS:  widen the scans and see if we can find Lt. Viren's signal

Host Morgalice says:
#::enters the chamber with the new members of the council:: All: Welcome to your destiny. ::smiles at them:: You will each be given time to cleanse yourselves, and then your duties will be explained to you.

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
FCO: I have an order to evacuate all teams from the surface as soon as possible Sir.

CNS_Ens_Modalis says:
::is scrabbling at the console::  FCO: I'm trying sir.

Host AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: All of a sudden feels the oppressive weight of indecision fall squarely on his shoulders ::

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
@Self: I knew something like this would happen... Lessing: Don't suppose you're going to share any more information?

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
::Walks over to the CNS and puts his hand on her shoulder:: CNS:  Calm down, your doing fine.

CIV_LtJG_Viren says:
#::listens attentively to the speaker::

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#::glances at the AXO as if to say to get out of here and think later::

CNS_Ens_Modalis says:
FCO: I can't read him anywhere on the planet, sir.  It looks like the energy source is masking his signal.  Either that, or...::looks up::  he's gone.

LtCmdr_Lessing says:
@CMO: Not at this time.  I sent Whittiker everything we have assembled so far.  I have to go on down here.

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
@Lessing: I see, I guess me and Erixa should get back to the ship and prepare for anything that needs our attention.

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
@CMO/CEO: Exactly.

CNS_Ens_Modalis says:
::takes a breath::  FCO: Thank you, sir.

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#::subtly nudges the AXO to get moving, he doesn't want to be the last to leave the theatre::

LtCmdr_Lessing says:
@COM: Whittiker: What are you waiting for?

Host Morgalice says:
ACTION: Kice & Artreides are beamed back to the ship.

CIV_LtJG_Viren says:
#::hopes the Seleya will rescue me soon::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
@ ::nods at Lessing and waits for beam out::

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
::Presses the buttons for a transport::

Host AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Is brought back out of his thoughts by Wiggins' touch, and realises that they have to get out there, preferably back to the ship ::

Host Morgalice says:
#All: Now, follow your "companion" who will show you to your quarters. ::nods at all of them and leaves.::

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
::looks around as he materialises on the ship:: CEO: Nice tour wasn't it? ::Laughs and leads the way::

Host AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Nods to the CTO and stands from his seat, ready to leave the amphitheatre ::

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
FCO: Sir, I have the CEO and CMO in Transporter room 3.

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#::heads towards the nearest exit of the theatre::

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#::glances back subtly without seeming to see if the AXO's following::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
:: materializes in the TR3:: CMO: Yes ::smiles and follow the CMO::

Host Acolyte says:
#CIV: This way. No need to be nervous.

Host AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Brings up the rear, not thinking about anything except what the next move should be ::

LtCmdr_Lessing says:
@::Sighs, shakes his head and goes around looking for Maarken again, making a note to meet the other SF operative later tonight::

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
OPS:  Good.  As soon as the AXO's team is clear, beam them aboard.

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
FCO: Aye Sir.

CIV_LtJG_Viren says:
#::nods and begins following is companion::

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
*CEO*:  A'an to Kice, Lt., please report to the bridge.

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#::once out of the theatre, he makes for the alley where he was beamed down::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
:: walks down the corridor to a TL and enters:: Computer: Bridge.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
*FCO*: Yes sir, I'm on my way.

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
::Next to CEO Kice in the TL::

Host AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Walks with the CTO back to the beam-in site ::

Host Acolyte says:
#CIV: This room will be yours. Bathing facilities down the corridor, food will be brought to you later.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
::exits the TL ::

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#::noticing the AXO's worried to hell. Once they’re in the alley, :: AXO: You did the right thing sir, if you'd have acted, we'd have been in major problems.

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
::Keeps a transporter lock on the other AT, just in case::

CIV_LtJG_Viren says:
#::enters the room and looks around:: Acolyte: Thank You ::hoping he gave an appropriate gesture::

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
CEO: Since I have nothing important to attend to in sickbay I might as well accompany you to the bridge ::sighs::

Host Acolyte says:
#::smiles at Viren and leaves::

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
::Paces the bridge, trying to think of what to do next::

Host AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Clears his throat and realises that all his thoughts are showing right on his face, even through his costume :: CTO: We may still have major problems. Let's get back to the ship.

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#::taps commbadge:: *Seleya*: Two to beam out.

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
COM: CTO: Transporting... now.  ::Hits the right buttons::

CIV_LtJG_Viren says:
#Self: Bathing Facilities? That could get a little weird ::looks around the room for a means of escape::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
:: walks over to the engineering console and checks ships systems ::

Host AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
# :: Looks around for anyone that may be watching before he is beamed out ::

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
::Walks over to the CEO::  CEO:  You find anything down there?

Host Acolyte says:
ACTION: The CSO & CTO are beamed back to the ship.

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#::wonders when, or maybe if they're going to find the CIV again::

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
::Walks to the unmanned science console::

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
::materialises on the TR pad::

Host AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Materialises on the ship. Even though it's only been a few hours, it still feels good to be back on familiar turf ::

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
::Goes back to monitoring comms channels, hoping to pick up something about Viren::

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
::takes off his mask, relieved at being able to breathe freely again::

CIV_LtJG_Viren says:
::looks out into the corridor and makes his way to the bathing facilities, trying to make himself look as natural as possible. While searching for a means of escape::

Host Maarken says:
@::enters his office:: Volken: VOOOOOOOLKEEEENNN!!!!

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
*AXO*  :   A'an to Revell-Francis, sir, we need to talk.

Host AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Also pulls off his mask, trying to do a better job of keeping a calm and collected appearance ::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
FCO: No, nothing but genetically engineered plants.

Host AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
*FCO*: I suppose you've been monitoring our progress, Lieutenant? In that case we do indeed.

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
CEO:  We had an incident, we had to pull you out.

CIV_LtJG_Viren says:
#::looks for any information of were he might be or about that transporter technology they used to bring me here::

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
*AXO*:  Yes and yes.

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
::coughs::

LtCmdr_Lessing says:
@::Miraculously happens to be walking towards the Office::  Maarken: MMMMMMMMAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAARRRRRRRRRRRRKKKKKKKKKKKKEEEEEEEEENNNNNNNNN!

Host AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Makes his way from the transporter room straight to the Bridge, costume and all. ::

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
::waits for the AXO to lead the way to the bridge::

Host Maarken says:
@Volken: None of your shouting, you scallywag. I was going to tell you that you are free until tomorrow afternoon - the feasting in the main plaza will probably continue until dawn. I'll see you after lunch.

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
::follows the AXO to the bridge, in the mean time trying to strip off the costume, glad he kept his uniform underneath::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
FCO: Yes, Lt. Lessing told us the CIV had been... chosen ::frowns a little::

Host AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Tugs at the neck of the suit, hoping to get some fresh recirculated air inside it ::

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
::arrives at the bridge::

Host Maarken says:
<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>

