Host SM-Lyon says:
USS Seleya 10410.24

Host SM-Lyon says:
"Debt of Honor - The Beginning of the End" - Part 5

Host SM-Lyon says:
SUMMARY: The Seleya and Nighthawk are in orbit around the Nacandarian home world, each having achieved their objective. The Nighthawk has found the President, but, like the Queen and Zhen, one of the Coobla allies, he has been poisoned.

The Queen is also mortally wounded in a knife attack - just to make sure she dies. The fact that this ties in with the Nacandarian plot of revenge is just coincidence... or is it?

Will they save her and convince her that the Federation wasn't the cause for the war? Who poisoned these people and what is their agenda? Will they find the antidotes to the poison in time? Where will this all end? Only time will tell... and time is running out.

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

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
::sits at his console on the bridge, his face an inscrutable mask::

NH_SO_Rose says:
% ::On the bridge of the Nighthawk at helm, feeling the tension as thick as pea soup.::

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
::standing on the bridge::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
::at the engineering station on the Bridge::

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
::Trots onto the bridge and takes the helm::  XO:  So, what I miss?

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
:: Stands apparently observing the view screen, eyes moving rapidly behind his closed eyelids ::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
:: Turns slightly to his side ::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
XO: Commander...

Host NH_XO_Monroe says:
%::Walks into the Transporter Room and receives a Rifle from a Security officer::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Stands in front of the stasis field generators, scanning with a tricorder ::

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::In the cargo bay scanning the Nacandarian queen with his tricorder::

NH_CEO_Tyret says:
%:: At the transporter room, gearing up::

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
FCO: Nothing much, there's a dying queen in cargo bay 2, a cloaked ship stalking us and the president is accused of being the queen's attacker.

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
XO: Given this new information, I believe it's best if you were to beam to the surface to ascertain as much as you can about this poison, and whoever is doing the poisoning.

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
::walks out of the TL towards tac1, relieving the duty TO::

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
::hears the captain and turns to face him::

NH_SO_Rose says:
% :: As a side thought, hopes Knight approves of her flying and wishing he were well enough he could be doing this himself.  Shakes her head.  A science officer flying a ship. Next they will be putting her in sickbay - poor people.::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
CTO, CEO, SO: You'll accompany Commander Darklighter to the surface.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
:: turns to listen to the Captain::

NH_CEO_Tyret says:
%::grabs some stun grenades::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: A worried look on his face :: CMO: Can you do anything for her, Doctor?

SO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzem says:
::Walks through the turbolift threshold onto the bridge, he looks around while memories flood his mind::

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
CO: Aye sir.

Host NH_XO_Monroe says:
%::Turns it on the light and hops onto the Transporter pad:: CEO: Ready?

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
XO, CTO: Use caution when down there, those people are very scared and we're getting the blame.

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
XO: Post haste, Commander.

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
::Wonders what is going to happen next::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
::nods at the captain::

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
CO: Aye sir ::turns and heads to the TL::

NH_CEO_Tyret says:
%:: Hops on and powers his rifle:: XO: Let's do this.

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
:: Walks forward towards the helm and operations, subconsciously mesmerized by the world that is no doubt in chaos below ::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
:: follows the XO to the TL::

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
::nods and follows the XO to the TL, getting slightly nervous not liking the mess they're beaming down in::

Host NH_XO_Monroe says:
%*SO*: Lieutenant Rose. We are ready to beam over.  Keep a constant lock on us.  Transporter Chief: Energize.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Looks up from the tricorder:: CSO: We'll see, her genetic structure is beyond anything we've seen in Nacs before...and there seems to be some kind of foreign substance...I won't be able to tell more until we've carried out further analysis.

SO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzem says:
::Follows the XO::

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
TL: Transporter room 1

NH_SO_Rose says:
% *XO*  Aye sir.

Host NightWind says:
ACTION:  The Nighthawk Away team beams aboard Zhen's own ship, sans Zhen.

NH_CEO_Tyret says:
@:: scopes the area with his rifle sights::

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
::checks if all power is ready for anything::

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Increases the tricorder's resolution a few times::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
CMO: I think it's a safe assumption that that's the active poison.  I can take a sample for analysis. That may give some answers.

Host NH_XO_Monroe says:
@::Checks around, and scans around the perimeter::

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
::exits the TL and walks to the transporter room::

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
CSO: Ok, if you do that I'll inform the Captain, I'll also try to keep her from bleeding to death...

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
CO: Sir, recommend we find that cloaked ship.  It might shed some light on who's behind this.

SO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzem says:
::Walks into transporter room, checks his gear::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
::follows the XO to TR1:: XO: Sir what do you recommend we take to the surface besides phaser and tricorder?

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
Ops: Keep a lock on the away team at all times... We're not losing any crew today.

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
::follows the XO in the TR::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Looks at his tricorder and nods to the CMO :: CMO: Sounds like a plan...

NH_CEO_Tyret says:
@XO: Shall we?

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
CO: Aye Sir.  We have an incoming message.  Audio only.  ::transfers the message to the bridge speakers::

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
CEO: Sample containers, should we be lucky enough to gain a sample of the poison

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
:: Raises his eyebrow ::

Host NH_XO_Monroe says:
@::Nods, and indicates to the rest of the security force with him:: CEO: Let's go.

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
CO: Sir, they have closed the channel.

NH_SO_Rose says:
% :: Briefly wonders if she should join a different organization and become a civilian scientist so she can get some work done.::

NH_CEO_Tyret says:
@::moves::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
Ops: Can you trace the source of the channel to somewhere on the surface?

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Picks up a tissue sample container from a nearby medkit :: CMO: Lower the stasis field please, so that I could extract a proper sample.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
*CO*: Atreides to Muir. ::Continues a scan while thinking of possible solutions::

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
XO: Should we take palm phasers or can we use the normal ones sir?

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Taps a command to lower the stasis field:

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
XO: Okay. :: gets a phaser, tricorder and a sample taking kit::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
:: Steps back into the command area and hits his badge :: *CMO* Go ahead, Doctor.

NH_CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
%::Sitting at the Nighthawk's tactical console on the bridge, monitoring the traffic around them::

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
CTO: Normal.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
:: stands on the transporter pad waiting for transport::

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
::marks the positioning of the Nacandarian ship in orbit::

Host NH_XO_Monroe says:
@CEO: We should head up to the bridge and check if anyone is there.

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
::nods and helps himself to a phaser and tricorder::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
CMO: Thanks.  ::Walks in slowly, avoiding the puddles of goo on the deck, scans quickly for an area of highest concentration and takes a sample from the mass of flesh that is the Queen::

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
::steps up onto the pad:: All: Ready?

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
::moves to stand on the pad::

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
*CO*: The queen seems to have some kind of poison in her system which doesn't appear to fit with what she's already secreting... I'm assuming someone may have poisoned her.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
XO: Yes sir. ::stands at attention::

SO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzem says:
::Steps up onto the pad:: XO: Ready!

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
XO: Yes sir.

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
*CO* Captain we're ready to beam down

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Walks back out of the generation area and nods to the CMO that he's clear so the field can come back up ::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
*XO* Understood. Good luck Commander. Energize.

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
CO: Standby.  ::tries to trace the source of the signal::

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Raises the field and looks over to the sec team stationed in the cargo bay::

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
::nods to the TR Chief:: TR: Chief Energize.

NH_CEO_Tyret says:
@XO: Ok.

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
CO: It definitely came from the surface, attempting to narrow down the location.

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
Ops: Initiate a Tachyon sweep of the area and scan for any components you can pick up that the computer recognizes as belonging to the IKS QIb

NH_CEO_Tyret says:
@::Moves toward the bridge::

Host NH_XO_Monroe says:
@::Continues his walks towards the bridge, carefully::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
CMO: I've got to take this to the bio lab to get a proper analysis, let me know if you find anything or if you need me.

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: The Seleya team disappears in a swirl of blue sparkles, to appear in the palace (again). Nacandarians are running about, treating wounded that has flooded in from the city, caused by the attack from Zhen's ships.

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
CO: Aye Sir.  ::Works on narrowing down the signal with his left hand, and runs the Tachyon sweep with his right hand::

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
CSO: Will do.

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
Ops: Continue, I'd like to know who thinks they have the authority to speak for the Nacandarians now that we have their queen.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
::materializes and looks around getting a sense of the area::

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#::makes a 360 sweep of the surroundings, hand on the phaser, ready to take on any Nacadarian::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
CMO: Good luck.  :: Takes the sample and walks by the security team, out of the cargo bay ::

Host NightWind says:
Scenery:  On Zhen's ship it is unusually quiet, but the atmosphere is not one of peace.

SO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzem says:
#::Materializes on the surface, looking around him, all the destruction, all the dead::

NH_CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
%::Glances to his side at Rose, as he finally calmed down from his away mission:: NH_SO: Some mission that was... ::Sighs::

Host NH_XO_Monroe says:
@::Sees the door opening to the bridge:: CEO: Prepare for anything.

NH_CEO_Tyret says:
@::Keeps ready::

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
#::looks around him:: Self: Great, where do we start?

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
#::takes out tricorder and scans the area::

Host NH_XO_Monroe says:
@::Opens the door::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
FCO: How many Nacandarian ships are in orbit?

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#::dismisses the Nacadarians tending to the wounded as harmless::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Enters a turbolift and takes it up to the main science lab ::

NH_CEO_Tyret says:
@::tightens his grip on his rifle::

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
CO: The signal originated somewhere in the palace.. ::continues the tachyon sweep::

NH_SO_Rose says:
% ::Looks around::   CTO:  That bad?

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
#All: Ok, lets get to the queens throne room.

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
Ops: Can you narrow it down any further?

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#::nods::

Host Dylwayne says:
@::Turns around as the door opens his eyes angry.::  XO:  So... after all this time, it was nothing but lies you brought us.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
#XO: Yes sir. :: heads to the throne room keeping an eye on everyone around her::

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
CO: Not at this time, no.

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
CO:  ......12 sir.

NH_CEO_Tyret says:
@::Moves onto the bridge::

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#::wonders where the throne room is, having never been to the palace before, thinking they should have had a better briefing::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Enters the main lab and walks quickly to the bio analysis equipment ::

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
CO:  Not including our cloaked friend.

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
#::moves up the path of stairs that leads to the throne room::

Host Val`Tra says:
::Starts to come into consciousness, a long click that sounds like a moan is heard:: ... I remember ...

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#::sees the CEO moving ahead, decides to catch up::

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
<decides=moves to>

Host NH_XO_Monroe says:
@::Holds his rifle up:: Dylwayne: What?  Who are you?

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Looks at the queen:: Val`Tra: Remember what?

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
CO: I have located the cloaked ship sir.  Bearing 214 mark 16.

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#::wonders what they'll find in the throne room::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Takes the sample container and puts it under an imaging sensor, bringing up the main picture on a nearby screen ::

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Wonders if engineering has something to fuse her shut::

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: A blip shows up on the tachyon sweep. Juuuuust outside the planetary shadow - they were trying to hide.

Host Dylwayne says:
@ ::His weapon along with the three other on the bridge, hold steady on the intruders.::  XO:  I am Dylwayne, Zhen's second.  I know who you are without question.

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
FCO: That's a hell of a lot of firepower...

NH_CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
%::Nods:: SO: Yeah... And of course of all places we could find to insert... we picked a remote area.. a broom cupboard... ::shakes head:: But we pulled it off... :smiles::

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
#::enters the throne room and moves to the spot where the queen was and turns to Hazzem:: SO: Scan the room, check for evidence of foul play.

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
CO:  Yes sir, but their not running weapons hot.  No shields, nothing....

Host NH_XO_Monroe says:
@::Keeping his rifle up:: Dylwayne: So you were the one that fired on the planet.

Host Val`Tra says:
::The Queen doesn't seem to acknowledge the CMO at first ... then turns with her yellow eyes:: ... I remember the fields of larvae. The glow-worms of astral evanescence on the Moons of Pompren. My mother carrying my fellow hatchlings and I. But how can that be? ...

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
#CTO: Secure the room, CEO: Assist Commander Hazzem.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
#:: enters the throne room and starts looking around::

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#::follows the XO into the throne room, thinking he should've gone first::

NH_CEO_Tyret says:
@::Trains his rifle on Dylwayne' head::

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
CO:  At this range, with them powered down, we could cripple every one of them with a single alpha strike.

NH_SO_Rose says:
% NH_CTO:  A broom closet isn't so bad... could have been a dungeon cell... assuming they have those.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
#::walks over to Commander Hazzem::

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#XO: Aye sir. ::takes out his phaser and starts moving around the room, looking for evil, armed Nacandarians::

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
Val`Tra: You're conscious in the early stages of development?

Host Val`Tra says:
::The clear liquid with black blotches drips from her mouth:: ... That was not me. Not me. Not me at all. I am the product of generations of genetic enhancement and manipulation. They create me and undo me time and time again. I am death and life incarnate. I am the epitomy of change. Never stopping. NEVER. Stopping. I did not have a child hood.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
#:: scans to room with her tricorder::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
FCO: As tempting as that is...

Host Val`Tra says:
::Rants on:: I'm remembering my prior incarnations. Was there one who remembers the Hatching times? Was there? I do not. But now I do. Why is that? Can you explain? You with your sciences and technologies and depths of knowledge. Can you explain?

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
FCO: We should refrain... Although the fact that they aren't being more aggressive is somehow... worrying.

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#::checks the final corner of the room, decides it's secure:: XO: Room's secure sir, nothing here.

NH_CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
%::Shrugs:: SO: Perhaps lower in the complex... I don't know how much more there would be... But like I said, main thing is, we made it...

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Looks at the images, searching for familiar cellular patterns, the turns the analysis over to the computer to analyze the tissue and DNA ::

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
::Grimly::  CO:  Why should they?  Their plans in its Omega phase.  All they have to do is wait.....

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
*XO* Muir to Darklighter, Status report?

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Raises an eyebrow as the queen continues her rant about genetic memory::

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
#::nods to the CTO::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
FCO: Still, I'd take defensive measures...

NH_SO_Rose says:
% CTO:  Yea.. and we are almost done... ::A question in her voice,::

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Looks around for a replicator until he spots one::

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
CO:  Already done sir.  If they so much as twitch, we'll know.  Their not getting position on us again.

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
#*CO* We've secured the throne room, I currently have commander Hazzem and Lt Kice scanning the room for any evidence of foul play.

Host Val`Tra says:
::Mumbling on:: There's nothing left for us. You'll find that out eventually. I think you have already. You learn. And learn. And learn. And at some point your discoveries only bring out new horrors. And then there is fighting. Never-ending fighting. And it seems your life becomes a chamber of horrors that shall never end. When was the last time you stopped to actually LOOK at something?

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
FCO: I was referring to them... they have to know just as well as we do that we could take them out

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Walks off leaving the Queen mumbling, fighting the urge to sedate her::

Host Dylwayne says:
@ XO:  Fired?  Of course we fired.  You trick is into coming here, try to kill our leader, take him from us and expect us to do nothing?  How long have you been in league with the Nacandarians?

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Starts to drift off with his thoughts when a beep from the computer brings him back to the here-and-now: the computer has sequenced the DNA and isolated the poison ::

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: The blip shows again from the tachyon sweep.

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#::puts his phaser away and wonders if the SO and CEO'll find anything::

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
::loudly:: CO: Captain, as I said, the cloaked ship has been detected just outside of the planetary shadow.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
#:: goes along the walls scanning with her tricorder::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
OPS: Is it still cloaked?

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
CO: Yes.

NH_CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
%::Nods, hearing the doubt in her voice:: SO: I hope so... I've seen enough action for this mission...

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
CO: Bearing 214 mark 16.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Taps a few commands on the replicator's interface panel and waits for the resin he wanted to appear::

NH_CEO_Tyret says:
@Dylwayne: Shut up, you are wrong in every way.

Host NH_XO_Monroe says:
@::Lowers his rifle:: Dylwayne: We aligned with the Nacandarians?  No way they are the reason why were are here in the first place.

NH_CEO_Tyret says:
::keeps his rifle aimed::

NH_SO_Rose says:
% ::Nods::  CTO:  I am going to go visit my family as soon as we get back.  ::Keeps one eye on the sensors to make sure everything remains tensely quiet.::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
Ops: Remind me, how big was this vessel again?

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
Computer: Match the isolated substance to any known bio-agents or toxins.

Host Dylwayne says:
@XO:  You lie...  There is no other possible answer.

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
#::moves to Kice:: CEO: Anything?

Host NH_XO_Monroe says:
@CEO: Ensign! Let me handle this!

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
XO:  there is a sign of foul play, but ill that’s left is the queen’s bodily fluids.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Walks back to the queen already mixing the resin in its accompanying bowl::

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#::suddenly spots the throne, or rather, the mess on it, moves closer to it slightly disgusted, but interested nonetheless::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
<ill=all>

NH_CEO_Tyret says:
@:: moves his finger over the trigger::

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
CO: It is the same size and configuration as a standard Nacandarian ship.  Approximately equal in mass to a Ambassador-class vessel.

NH_CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
%::Sighs:: SO: I'm not sure what to do yet.. I'll really have to give that some thought...

Host Dylwayne says:
@ ::Ignores all but the XO, his crew could handle the others.::

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
#::Nods:: All: We're not getting anywhere here.

NH_SO_Rose says:
% ::Shrugs nonchalantly::  XO:  You could come visit Ireland... if you have never been there.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
#::nods in agreement with the XO::

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#XO: Don't the Nacandarians have some sort of palace infirmary?

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
FCO: Move us slowly over there, to within 1000m of it's bow.

Host NH_XO_Monroe says:
@::Lowers his rifle:: Dylwayne: Tell me why would the Nacandarians fire on us back there ::Gestures to the back of the ship::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
Ops: Bring us to yellow alert.

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
CO: Aye sir.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
TO_Random: Cover me. ::Lowers the stasis field and walks towards the queen::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
<Computer> :: Compares the known toxins in its databanks to the one being scanned :: CSO: No matches found.

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
ALL: Don't show any signs that we've seen them, just that we're moving in that direction.

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
CO: Aye sir. ::taps on his console, raising the shields and sounding the yellow alert klaxon::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
Self: No, of course not...

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
::Sets a course to take them through and over the other Nacandarian ships, trying to make it appear as simple posturing for their part.::

Host Dylwayne says:
@ ::shout of laugh that is not humor::  XO:  I can see with my own eyes that they have done nothing but come out to greet you.

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
*CMO* Revell-Francis to Atreides

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
#::turns to Kice:: CEO: Those plants you discovered on the Kindleener's world...did you notice any similar plants here?

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
*CSO*: GO ahead.

NH_CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
%::Remains silent for a few moments, not knowing what to say:: SO: I... I'd like that... ::smiles at Rose::

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
::Engages impulse and slowly moves the Seleya closer, albeit in an indirect way::

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
Val`Tra: This might sting a little... possibly a lot ::tries not to smile::

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#::looks at the XO as if to ask what he thinks about that::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
COM: Nighthawk: This is Captain Muir on the Seleya. We've just located the cloaked vessel hiding in the planets shadow. I don't know about you, but the idea that they have cloaking technology that they could use against us in the future worries me. We're moving in to make an effort to confiscate it, in spite of the political instability it may cause

NH_CEO_Tyret says:
@::whispers to the XO:: XO: I have a clean shot, we can end this standoff now.

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
*CMO*: I've managed to isolate the poison, but naturally it's unfamiliar to the Federation database. I don't know if I'll be able to create an antidote. It might be up to the away team to find one.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Applies the finished resin to the Queen's wound, where all the goo seems to come from::

NH_SO_Rose says:
% CTO:  Sir, a message from the Seleya.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
*CSO*: Can we access their computers?

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: The resin holds the wound closed for now...

Host Val`Tra says:
::Doesn't seem to understand what the CMO means, and continues rambling::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
# XO: No sir, not that I remember. I'll check just in case.

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Sends the data to the cargo bay for the CMO's perusal :: *CMO*: The away team probably can. I'm sending them the same data I've just transmitted to you.

Host NH_XO_Monroe says:
@::Shakes his head:: Dylwayne: Zhen trusted us.  We trusted him.  We shared the trust between us.  Don't break that trust now, with a little petty lie like this one.

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
#All: We're moving, CEO: Lets check to see if there's a garden near by.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
*CSO*: Thank you, if you don't mind I may need you to assist me soon if what I'm attempting isn't working.

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
*CMO*: All right, I'll be down there shortly. Francis out.

Host Dylwayne says:
@ ::Eyes narrow::  XO:  Lie?  You are the liars here.  ::Points out his window.::  There they sit... peaceful as can be.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
#::: takes out her PADD and starts reviewing the plant samples she got from the field::

NH_CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
%::Looks up at Rose's announcement:: SO: On screen.. ::Walks to the center area:: COM: Muir: Understood... We'll keep an eye on your back...

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
*XO*: Revell-Francis to Darklighter.

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#::moves to follow the XO and CEO to look for the palace garden::

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
#*CSO* Darklighter here.

NH_SO_Rose says:
% ::After putting them on screen, listens.::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
#:: walks with the XO and CTO::

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
::Monitors the cloaked ship::

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Sets his tricorder to emit a signal at the frequency which should harden the resin::

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
::Finishes the Seleya’s turn and positions the Seleya 1000 meters from the cloaked ship::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
*XO*: Commander, I've isolated a sample of the poison from tissue taken from the Queen. Its specifics may be of use to you.

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
CO:  were in position sir.  Lets hope they bought it.

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Gets ready to transmit the data to the away team's tricorders ::

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
Val`Tra: Don't move. ::Continues with his procedure::

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
#*CSO* Good, can you send to data to Kice's tricorder?

Host Dylwayne says:
ACTION:  Zhen's fighters remain hovering above the city, uncertain what they should do now.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
#:: hears the XO and takes out her tricorder and prepares to receive the data::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
*XO*: Right away.  Let me know if there's anything else.

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Transmits the data to the CEO's assigned tricorder ::

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
#*CSO* Will do Darklighter out.

Host NH_XO_Monroe says:
@::Looks out the window:: Self: What the?  Dylwayne: It doesn't matter.  They were the ones that started this, they captured our... ::pauses:: President.  Now he is poisoned.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Gets out a probe and taps it against the now hardened resin to see if it holds::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
FCO: Distance from the cloaked vessel?

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#::wonders what the CSO's on to::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
#:: sees the data has been received:: XO: Sir would you like to look at this first?

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Packs up the bio equipment and takes a portable scanner with him back to the cargo bay. ::

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
CO:  Were in position now sir.

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
#::moves beside Kice to have a look at the data::

Host Dylwayne says:
% XO:  So you say.  How did they accomplish this feet, from another universe away.  And why have you taken our leader?

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
All:  Lets just hope they bought it.

NH_CEO_Tyret says:
@:: wonders when this standoff will end::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
#:: finishes reading the data and starts scanning for the active ingredient in the poison::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
Ops: Has the fleet moved at all?

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
CO: No, sir it has not moved.  They are just holding position, doing nothing.

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#::looks at the CEO and XO studying the data, thinking it's useless to try and understand any of that medical/technical data::

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
#::pauses:: CEO: Lt, remember our friend Maarken, didn't he stop you from picking a poisonous plant?

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Scans the structure of the resin just to make sure:: Self: This should hold and if it doesn't I'll have to borrow some welding equipment...

NH_CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
%::Waits for an answer, but apparently in vein:: SO: Alright, cut the com then... If he doesn't want to talk... ::Walks to the empty command chair and sits down in it:: Keep an eye on that area they're going to...

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Makes his way out of the turbolift towards the cargo bay ::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
#XO: Yes

NH_SO_Rose says:
% ::Nods and cuts the signal.::  CTO:  Something else added to the pot?

Host NH_XO_Monroe says:
@Dylwayne: It is a long story, but I'll condense it.  When we came into this universe the first time, we left a rift and that is how the Nacandarians came through.  They managed then kidnap our president, and go through the rift that way.

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
CO:  After the way we moved through them to get here, and getting a good look at the firepower we can bring to bear, they have to know we can take them out at a moments notice in there current state of readiness

NH_CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
%::Shrugs:: SO: I'm just glad it is not for us to investigate it for a change... ::Smiles::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
FCO: I agree.

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
Ops: How many Nacandarians are onboard that vessel?

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
#CEO: Lt, I want you to see if you can find a match for that plant around here, I’ve got one of those feelings.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
Val`Tra: This genetic memory you speak of, how detailed is it? How long have you been able to access it?

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Enters the cargo bay and looks around, but heads straight toward Val'Tra and the CMO ::

Host Dylwayne says:
@ ::Listens.::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
#XO: Yes, sir. :: starts scanning::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
CMO: Any new developments?

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
CSO: Managed to close her up and she seems to have some kind of genetic memory.

Host Dylwayne says:
ACTION:  The Nighthawk CMO sends her findings so far over to CMO Artreides.

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
CO: The ship is carrying 567 lifeforms, all of them Nacandarian.

Host NH_XO_Monroe says:
@Dylwayne: Now we are back for our president and retrieve him.  We are not aligned with them, they were the ones that started it.

Host Val`Tra says:
CMO: ... I don't access it. It is me ...

Host Dylwayne says:
@ XO:  Why... why would they?

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#::looks around, having nothing better to do, moving closer to some plant::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
#:: walks around still scanning for the poison::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Considers that and turns abruptly to the Queen when she speaks ::

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
Val`Tra: Go on.

Host Val`Tra says:
CMO: ... generations. Young larvae. Old Bugs. Endless circle of life and death.

NH_CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
%::Smiles again:: SO: So... Tell me, how is Ireland?

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
#::flips out his tricorder and begins scanning::

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Looks at the PADD in his coat pocket noticing that he just received a rather large file::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Listens intently to Val`Tra ::

Host NH_XO_Monroe says:
@Dylwayne: I still wonder myself why.

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
Ops: Is there anyway for us to transporter lock on to all of those people and keep them in the buffer for say... 15 minutes?

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: Kice's tricorder beeps loudly.

NH_SO_Rose says:
% CTO: Did you ever get the sense that we were dealing with more then one issue?  That there might be someone else and they keep tipping the pot?

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#::startled by the loud beep, moves to the CEO:: CEO: Did you find anything? 

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
#::hears Kice's tricorder and quickly moves to her location::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
#:: is a little surprised when she hears the loud beep::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
#:: checks to see what the scans found::

Host Dylwayne says:
@ XO:  And our leader... can you explain that?

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Scans the file and notices that it's very similar to the data he already had::

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
CSO: We're going to have to slow down her genetic degeneration.

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
CMO: How do you propose we do that?

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
CO: NO sir, I am afraid that is beyond the capacity of our Transport buffer systems.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
Val`Tra: Endless circles...but how specific is it? Do you have any details which might be useful to us...

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
#:: reads the results::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
*CMO* I'm sorry to bother you Doctor, but is there anyway you know of, of physiologically knocking out the Nacandarians for say about 15 minutes?

NH_CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
%::Shakes his head:: SO: No, not really... Though the flow has been a bit.. Strange at times... Days of traveling without events, and then a lot of action in a matter of hours...

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: A few meters from Kice stands a familiar plant.

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
*CMO* I'm looking for a gas... some radiation... along those lines.

Host Val`Tra says:
CMO: ... why?

Host NH_XO_Monroe says:
@Dylwayne: He was beamed on board our ship, and he did mention a traitor.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
#:: recognizes the reading and looks in the direction indicated on the tricorder::

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
*CO*:Gas...radiation...well electricity should do it. If not tell Wiggins to use the gas I told him about.

Host Dylwayne says:
@  ::  His hand tenses on his weapon.::  XO:  Yes... and you are they.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
#:: walks over to the plant, scans it and prepares to take a sample::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
XO: Sir I’ve found something.

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
#::stands beside Kice:: CEO: What is it?

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#::follows the CEO, curious what she found::

Host NH_XO_Monroe says:
@Dylwayne: No, no not us... someone else... someone close to him,

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
Ops: Can you locate the gas he's talking about?

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
CSO: Find out what exactly is happening and somehow reverse it...::sighs:: hmm the CMO on the Nighthawk seems to have found something interesting... Val`Tra: Just curiosity.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
#XO: I believe this is the plant I was warned not to touch.

Host Val`Tra says:
CMO: ... things end. That is the way of this Universe. Eventually the Universe itself will take it's own life.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
#:: carefully takes a sample of the plant::

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
CO: Yes, and I can deploy it using the transporter systems.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
Val`Tra: Yes, we teach this to our children at an early age.

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
#CEO: Really? And does it match the sample the CSO sent you?

NH_SO_Rose says:
% CTO:  I wonder... especially with this cloaked ship... and why kill Zhen?

Host Val`Tra says:
CMO: Then why seek to prevent it?

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
#:: compares the plant sample with the sample the CSO sent::

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
Val`Tra: Because I'm not ready for it to end.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
#XO: I'm checking now.

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
#::waits::

Host Val`Tra says:
CMO: That never seems to prevent things from ending though, does it?

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
Val`Tra: I believe in stretching things out as long as possible.

Host Dylwayne says:
@ XO:  Close?  We are all close to him.  We would die for him.  He gave us hope and a purpose.  Why would we betray him?

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
#:: smiles:: XO: Sir we have a match.

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
#CEO: Excellent. *CO* Darklighter to Muir.

Host Val`Tra says:
::A clicking sound, almost like laughter is heard:: CMO: You seem to be willing to take any avenue to save your lives to do so. Why did that involve us?

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Is still thinking about the problem, somewhat dumbfounded like he was in the throne room :: CMO:  Could we attempt an extraction of the poison...?

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#::is happy w/ the find::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
FCO: You and Whittiker will go over there once they are gassed, and disconnect it from their systems. Take transporter enhancers and transport beacons, just in case.

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
FCO, Ops: Go suit up, Gentleman.

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
CO:  Aye sir.

NH_CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
%SO: Uhuh, I wonder where that cloaking device came from.. As for... ::stops in mid sentence:: I just hope the doctor can get him back..

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
#:: puts the samples back in the kit and stands by the XO and CTO::

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
Val`Tra: I...I don't know.

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
#::waits for the CO's reply::

Host NH_XO_Monroe says:
@::Looks at them really carefully:: Dylwayne: Don't know maybe the Nacandarians offer the individual something they couldn't refuse.

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
CO: Aye sir: FCO: Together again.

Host Val`Tra says:
CMO: I imagine you don't. Some days ... I'm not entirely sure why we brought all of this into action.

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
::Secures he helm and heads into the TL::  OPS:  Lets go.

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
::Walks to the turbolift just behind the FCO, entering it a second after him::

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
CSO: If at all possible. Apparently, someone on the Nighthawk has a similar genetic makeup to the queen, according to the report he's also poisoned...We'll see

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
TL:  Transporter room 1

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
Val`Tra: If you're not sure then why carry your plans out?

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
:: Sits himself down in the Operations Chair, on a suddenly very empty bridge. Luckily for him, Whittiker left his seat nice and warm ::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
*XO* Go ahead, Commander.

NH_SO_Rose says:
% ::Quietly::  CTO:  I know... Zhen is strong.  ::Smiles::  He has some good genes.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
#:: listens to the Captain and XO::

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
::heads out of the TL and heads to Transporter room 1::

Host Val`Tra says:
CMO: Because for some time now ... that's all we had left to look forward to.

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
#*CO* Sir we have a plant that matches the sample of the poison taken from the Queens body, it's a plant identical to a plant Lt Kice found on the Kindleener's planet.

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
::Walks along with A'an::  FCO: So, we're off to steal something that was originally ours, correct?

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
::Enters the Transporter room and heads for a weapons locker::  OPS:  That’s the idea.

Host Dylwayne says:
@ ::Lowers his weapon slightly::  XO:  Such as?

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
*XO* So it's the essence of the Poison then?

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
Val`Tra: That can't be true, look at the richness of our universe surely there has to be something. Even if it's as simple as seeing your offspring make something out of themselves... ::is grasping at straws::

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
#*CO* We believe so captain.

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
::Opens an environmental suit locker and begins pulling the suit on::  OPS:  Though I'd prefer a more direct approach.

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
XO: Excellent. Take a sample of the plant and find out what you can from the population... has it always been there, where does it grow, etc. Report back when you have a little more.

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
FCO: Missions like this are always so much....  entertainment.  Direct approach?  such as?

NH_CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
%::Smiles faintly:: SO: Thanks... There's nothing I can do anyway..

Host Val`Tra says:
CMO: We have had centuries to explore and learn and expand upon ourselves. And then for 100 years we simply spent our reserves of hope and heart trying to find ways to kill a people we thought were really our enemy. And nearly destroyed ourselves in the end. Then we spent another 100 years watching you people ... and I think you're really on the edge yourselves. You're this close to falling into the same abyss we did.

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
#*CO* Aye sir Darklighter out.

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
*FCO* Are you in position yet Lieutenant/

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
#::looks around:: All: I don't suppose either of you can see a gardener?

NH_SO_Rose says:
% CTO:  You can be there for him... maybe if he just knows that someone is nearby who might care....

Host NH_XO_Monroe says:
@::Looks at them really carefully:: Dylwayne: I dunno, maybe a piece of Pumpkin Pie?  Or Blueberry if you ask me...

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
FCO: I Guess we'd better get over there.  ::Is already suited up, steps on the transporter Pad::

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
::Pulls the rest of his suit on, secures his sidearm and pattern enhancer and shrugs:: CO:  Aye sir.  OPS:  Disable the ship and take it at leisure.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
#:: looks around for someone that could help them::

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
::Secures his helmet, locks it and steps onto the transporter pad::

Host Dylwayne says:
@ ::Looks confused::  XO: Pie?

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Sighs loudly at Val`Tra and begins playing with the thought of sedating her again::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
*FCO, Ops* Stand by... I'm now deploying the gas.

Host Val`Tra says:
CMO: Ignorance is bliss. ::Clicks to herself::

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
*CO*:  Understood, in position.

Host NH_XO_Monroe says:
@ Dylwayne: You know food...

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
:: Fingers dance over the console as more than enough gas is transported all over the Nacandarian vessel ::

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#XO: Maybe one of the medical types in the hall can help us?

Host Dylwayne says:
@ XO:  They want food?

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
*FCO* Watch out for any opposition, we can't be sure how well this will work.

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
OPS:  Whatever the case, this is the course we've been set upon.

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
#All: Lets head back to the area we beamed in at, there were a few doctors there.

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
::Double checks his mask as he is transported to the cloaked ship::

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
Val`Tra: It can be in some cases.

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
*CO*:  Understood.

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: The gas canisters appear on the Nacandarian ship, quickly spreading through the ventilation system.

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
#::nods to the CTO:: CTO: Beat me to it ::begins to walk to the hall::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
@ ::nods and follows the XO::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
:: Monitors the status of the lifeforms aboard, hoping their bio systems aren't as good as the Federations ::

NH_CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
%SO: Perhaps... And I will be soon... But right now, we have to keep those guys out there covered... ::Nods to the view screen::

Host NH_XO_Monroe says:
@::Looks at everyone of the officers for a flinch:: Dylwayne: Or maybe they want wood..

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#:: nods and follows the XO::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
*FCO* If you can do so easily switch off their environmental ventilation system for a short while....

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
::Grips his Phaser rifle in one hand and a tricorder in the other::  OPS:  Lets find this thing and vacate with all haste.

Host Dylwayne says:
@ XO:  Wood?  Are we speaking the same language?

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
*CO*:  Will do.

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
*FCO, Ops* Initiating transport... good luck gentlemen.

Host Val`Tra says:
::Harrumphs at the Doctor::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
:: Energizes ::

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::Picks up a hypo and passes it from one hand to another while trying to come up with something::

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
#::enters the Hall:: All: Ok grab someone and ask them has that planet always been there.

Host NH_XO_Monroe says:
@Dylwayne: Trees, I'm sorry trees, you know the stuff that have a stump and have leaves on them.

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: A'an and Whittiker beam into the Nacandarian ship's engine room. The Nacandarians are groggy and seem not to register that the two have beamed in. A few topple over, others stare off in the distance.

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
<plant not planet>

Host Dylwayne says:
@ ::Slowly nods his head, confusion on his face as well as the others.::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
#:: enters the hall and looks around for someone to ask::

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
::dematerializes in blue sparkles, and then appears on the cloaked Nacandarian ship, pulls out a tricorder and a phaser::  FCO: The gas is diffusing through the ship.  they should all be unconscious by now.

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#::steps in the hallway, looking for a medical type that doesn’t look particularly busy::

Host SM-Lyon says:
#<Nac nurse> ::bustles past the Seleya crew standing in the door, intent on her work::

Host NH_XO_Monroe says:
@::Tries a different approach:: Dylwayne: What is your ship worth?

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
$::Scans the room, waiting a second to see if the Nacandarians make any kind of attempt to assault them::  OPS: Looks like its doing its job.  Lets find that cloak.

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#: spots one and moves towards him/her, a bit hesitant, not sure how to address something that looks like a damn bug::

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
FCO: Aye sir.

Host Dylwayne says:
@ XO: To us, it is our lively hood...

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
$::Pulls his tricorder and begins scanning for the cloaking device::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
*FCO* Time is of the essence Lieutenant, I don't want you there any longer than absolutely necessary.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
#:: sees the Nac. Nurse run by:: Nac Nurse: Excuse me? :: tries to catch up with her::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
CSO: How're things going?

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
$::keeps an eye on the Nacandarians as he move through Engineering::  *CO*:  My sentiments exactly sir.

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#Nac_Med: Excuse me. Could I ask you a question?

XO_Cmdr_Darklighter says:
#::spots Kice chasing a nurse and moves to her location:: Self: Always thought it would be Atreides chasing a nurse ::grins::

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
::Makes his way to the engineering section of the ship and begins scanning for the cloaking device::

Host SM-Lyon says:
#<Nac Nurse> ::stops, looks at the Federation people and takes a very unfriendly stance:: All: Yes? What is it? I have people dying here.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
#:: continues chasing after her::

NH_SO_Rose says:
% ::Tries to ease the tension from her shoulders as she watches the screen.::  CTO:  The calm before the storm, the eye of the storm, or the tail end of it?

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
$::Locates the cloak emission point::  OPS:  Over there.  ::points to an alcove::

CSO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Pause :: *CO*: We're losing the queen, Captain. We can't keep her alive without an antidote or genetic regeneration...

CTO_Ens_Wiggins says:
#::gets frustrated as the medic walks by as if he didn't say a thing::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
#Nac. Nurse: Sorry to bother you but this will only take a minute.

Host NH_XO_Monroe says:
@Dylwayne: Then the traitor, would receive something lower than this....

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
*CSO*: Understood. The XO's team will be returning with a sample of the plant used to poison her, perhaps that will help.

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
FCO: I see it as well.  ::Disconnects the cloaking device, using several tools that appear from parts of uniform like magic::

Host CO_Capt_Muir says:
*XO* Darklighter, please send one other crewmember back to the Seleya with the sample.

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

