USS Seleya Mission Transcript 11011.07
Mission Number 616
The Last Ones: S'haile III

DRAMATIS PERSONAE

Eldad Ben-Tovim as Commander Maor (XO - First officer) 
Christopher Dickinson as Savar William Dickinson (AMB - Ambassador)
Frank MacArthur as Ensign Frank MacArthur (FCO - Flight Command Officer)
Peter Keegan as Ensign Jake McKnight (CEO - Chief Engineering Officer) npc EO Aguiar & EO Heinrich
Karriaunna Scotti as Lt Brianna Rose (SO – Science Officer) npc T`dahsu.& S'ka-yu-mur, OPS Tomar, Zup'tor, yeomen Yadell

Peter Keegan guest NPC as Security Barret

Time lapse:  3 hours:  the sun has set

Ship Manager 
Karriaunna Scotti
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Last time on the Seleya...

The T'naehmshaile were as their names said, warlords of Vulcan.  Along with the Romulans but with a different belief, other then the teaches of Surak were not for them, they left Vulcan along with their retainers and warriors and rebuilt their empire.  They too were tired of warring amongst their own people, thought it was still very much away of their life which they continued.  But they basically kept to themselves with few forays into the rest of the system; though there was a fraction who wanted more.  Then everything seemed to change with an assassination of one of their main leaders.

Not long after the assassination, which might have splintered their government, they were attacked by a race that called themselves the Udundians.  The T'naehmshaile rallied and retaliated, destroying the Udundians.  From there, things changed and they no longer kept to themselves but ventured outward, not necessarily with war on their mind but a thirst for something more.  Eventually their path crossed the fledging, dealing with the results of their own war.  After a violent first beginning, they became one of the key founders of the Federation.  Why they are created a colony on the Guardian world, naming it Pakik is not unknown.

To correct the past and return the universe to the way they knew it, the Guardian must be returned.  With their future at stake,  the captain of the Seleya goes along with the idea of crash-landing the ship onto Pakik to hide their real reason for being there. The question is where do they the correct the past which lies with the Udundians.  Do they go to the Guardian world and protect it from being taken somehow?  Do they go to the Udundians in the past to help them out so they never need the Guardian?  Do they go to the Udundians after the Guardian is taken and before their using it to stop its use?  Do they go to the T'naehmshaile to help them out and keep them on their homeworld?

The T'naehmshaile have quickly come to the rescue of the downed ship, suspecting nothing.  As they prepare to come aboard, the rest of the crew gather themselves together, dealing with the minor injuries such a landing would produce, including an ensign flying forward and hitting the captain hard on the head with a padd.  She has been taken to medical to deal with a minor concussion while others prepare to take the Guardian back to its resting place.
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Commander Maor log, SD: 11011.07: We're about to leave the ship with the guardian, in an attempt tor restore the time line to its previous state. The faith of our time line rests on our shoulders.

<<<<<<<<<< The Last Ones: S'haile III >>>>>>>>>>

SO Lt Rose says:
:: There was a pounding in her head.  Whether from an injury or just the tenseness of the whole situation, she did not know.

ACTION:  Communications are down through out the ship.  Emergency power is running only key areas.  Environmental is offline.

CEO Ens McKnight says:
::is at the engineering console whimpering over the damage reports coming in::
 XO Cmdr Maor says:
::In the briefing room, going over the last details before the meeting::
CTO Lt Cmdr Heller says:
::On his way to the briefing room.  Feeling the cut on his head.::
CEO Ens McKnight says:
::downloads the reports onto a padd and makes his way to the briefing room::
SO Lt Rose says:
:: She sat in her usual place in the briefing room, her padd in her hand, one of the few things working at the moment... or it so it seemed.::
FCO Ens MacArthur says:
::Seeing that he can't do much at the helm, he heads to the briefing room::
CEO Ens McKnight says:
::enters the briefing room eyes fixed on the padd, he reaches out to find an empty seat and takes the one next to Rose::
CTO Lt Cmdr Heller says:
::Enters the briefing room and takes a seat, wiping a bit of blood off his forehead.::
Amb Envoy Savar says:
:: Thinking quietly that there isn't time for this ::
SO Lt Rose says:
:: looking at Heller stands up::  CTO:  What did you do, meet the wall?  ::goes to get the medical kit::
FCO Ens MacArthur says:
::Entering the briefing room, he see the other senior crew gathering and sits::
 XO Cmdr Maor says:
All: Everyone's here? ::Glances around:: Good. We'll keep it brief. ::Turns toward the CEO::  CEO: Do you understand your orders, Ensign? 
CTO Lt Cmdr Heller says:
::Chuckles::  SO:  Actually yes, couldn't keep my feet during the landing.  It's nothing.
SO Lt Rose says:
:: Opening the kit on the table, she sees to the CTO's wound.::
CEO Ens McKnight says:
::looks up:: XO: Yes sir, get the ship space worthy while bluffing our guests to what really happened....piece of cake....not really but...yeah you know
FCO Ens MacArthur says:
::Notices the CTO's wound and quickly turns to the XO::
SO Lt Rose says:
CTO:  You were not supposed to be dancing, but hanging on.  :: She places a small Band-Aid on his head.::  Your correct though, it is minor.  Lucky you have a hard head.  ::gives a teasing smile.::
SO Lt Rose says:
:: closing the kit, she returns it to its location and then turns to take her seat, only to freeze for a moment.::
 XO Cmdr Maor says:
CEO: Do you best, hopefully if we'll succeed we won't even need the ship. ::Turns to the SO:: SO: Any suggestions on how to move the guardian undetected, Lieutenant?
CTO Lt Cmdr Heller says:
SO:  But I enjoy dancing.  ::Feels his head.::  Thank you Lt.
FCO Ens MacArthur says:
::Glances to the SO::
SO Lt Rose says:
:: The XO and CTO's voice brings her back out of her moment of private hell as she saw the seat her husband used to fill taken by another.  A bit nervously she resumes her seat next to the CEO::
CEO Ens McKnight says:
::starts to prioritize the list of repairs on his padd:: Self: Need that....don't need that....not sure what that did anyway.....oh we need that ASAP....
SO Lt Rose says:
XO:  Ummm... could we not just tell them we had an artifact to return to this world and take it there?  Otherwise, we may want the hour of darkness to get it there.
CEO Ens McKnight says:
XO: The guardian is still hidden by the way, we've managed to maintain the holodeck's power...but had to sacrifice a few minor systems.
XO Cmdr Maor says:
CEO: We'll have to remove it from there at some point, Ensign. ::Turns to the SO: SO: Have you found any indication the return of the guardian won't draw any unnecessary attention to us?
OPS Tomar says:
::pops his head into the briefing room::  XO:  Commander, there are people wanting to come aboard to help us out.
 XO Cmdr Maor says:
::Glances around:: OPS: Understood. Tell them we'll be right there. ::Turns to the CEO:: CEO, FCO: You're dismissed, keep them away from the holodeck and our computer systems. They must not find out anything about our mission.
SO Lt Rose says:
XO:  Sir, I do not know these people or their cultures and we did not have much time to do much in-depth research.  I have no idea why the put a colony on a dead world.
CEO Ens McKnight says:
XO: Aye sir, running all the way ::gets up from his seat and exits the briefing room::
OPS Tomar says:
 :: with a nod, vanishes back out the door.::
FCO Ens MacArthur says:
XO: Commander ::Nods his head and leaves with the CEO::
 XO Cmdr Maor says:
SO: Can we load the guardian on a shuttle and install an emitter there to mask its signal?
Amb Envoy Savar says:
:: Silently follows Commander Maor, pondering\ how to be of use ::
SO Lt Rose says:
XO:  It is too big to put into a shuttle.  It will have to be lifted there.
CEO Ens McKnight says:
FCO: I better get down the engineering
OPS Tomar says:
FCO:  Sir, T'dahsu is at the docking bay entrance... well, what there is of it.
 XO Cmdr Maor says:
SO: How about the Captain's yacht, Lieutenant? I'm sure the Captain wouldn't mind.
CTO Lt Cmdr Heller says:
XO:  I would suggest using security to help with the moving, making sure they are all armed as backup, just in case, I'd rather not have us shoot our way there but best to be prepared.
 XO Cmdr Maor says:
CTO: Agreed, Commander. Our actions around bound to raise suspicion sooner or later.
SO Lt Rose says:
XO:  With some minor adjustments, that might work.  Ensign MacArthur would know more on that.
FCO Ens MacArthur says:
OPS Tomar: Better get there before they start waundering
 XO Cmdr Maor says:
SO: See if he can spare the men for it, Lieutenant. You have two hours. We won't be able to stall them for much longer after that. ::Turns to the CTO:: CTO: Start spreading your staff around the ship, restrict all access to any of the repair teams. I want you to be aware of any potential incident.
SO Lt Rose says:
:: Nods and stands to leave.::
SO Lt Rose says:
:: Her headache still making itself known, she hurries to catch the FCO::
 XO Cmdr Maor says:
CEO: And Commander, start locking our computer systems please. ::Turns to the CIV:: CIV: Join me meeting with the planet's representatives? I'm sure we'll need a diplomatic solution to talk our way though this.
CTO Lt Cmdr Heller says:
XO:  Understood sir, will get on it now.  ::Stands up and heads for the door.::
Amb Envoy Savar says:
:: nods slowly ::  XO: A fine chance to utilize my unique skills.
 XO Cmdr Maor says:
CIV: Finally, you mean?
FCO Ens MacArthur says:
::Enter the turbolift with OPS:: Turbolift: Docking port 2
SO Lt Rose says:
:: catching up before the doors to the lift close::  FCO:  The commander needs one of your people working on a shuttle to take the guardian back to its original location.
CEO Ens McKnight says:
::exits the TL and enters main engineering::
CTO Lt Cmdr Heller says:
::Enters the bridge and head to the tactical station.;:
Amb Envoy Savar says:
:: Tilts an eyebrow slightly ::
FCO Ens MacArthur says:
::sighs for a moment:: SO: Em, no problem Lieutenant, I'll head to the shuttlebay after I meet the T'naehmshaile - they may start wandering.

 
ACTION:  The lift stops at docking port 2 where there are crew members and T'naehmshaile waiting for orders.

CEO Ens McKnight says:
EO Aguiar: Aguiar, we're getting guests very soon, make sure everyone knows not to discuss anything but the ships repairs
SO Lt Rose says:
:: nods::  FCO:  Do you need more for anything?
 XO Cmdr Maor says:
*CEO*: Have you made contact with anyone who seems to be in charge yet?
CTO Lt Cmdr Heller says:
::Begins organizing his security teams throughout the ship, especially around restricted areas, with orders to be discreet but keep unwanted personnel out of key areas.::
FCO Ens MacArthur says:
SO: Not that I can think of, we'll need to wait for engineering systems to be fixed before helm systems come back anyway
SO Lt Rose says:
:: nods::  FCO:  Then I will leave you with this group.
CEO Ens McKnight says:
::moves to his office and makes sure all logs are blocked and only live diagnostics and data is available at the pool table and shuts down the remaining terminals:: Shouts: All work is to be carried out on the pool table, understood? ::looks at the nodding engineers:: 
SO Lt Rose says:
:: Heads back to the lift and returns to the bridge.::
 XO Cmdr Maor says:
CIV: Forgot comms are down. Let's head to the airlock. ::Makes his way to the TL::
EO Aguiar says:
CEO: We can only use the pool table sir? That's going to leave us falling over each other?
CTO Lt Cmdr Heller says:
::Gets his orders together and sends the tactical officers from the bridge to relay his instructions throughout his teams.;:
SO Lt Rose says:
:: As the lift opens she steps out, almost into Maor::  XO:  Sir, I let our FCO know.  Did you have anything specific for me at the moment?  Otherwise, I will go work with my people on seeing what they learned.
FCO Ens MacArthur says:
::Macarthur see the T'naehmshaile and claps his hands together:: T'naehmshaile: Welcome aboard the Seleya, sorry she isn't usually like this ::notices the docking port is breached::
CEO Ens McKnight says:
EO Aguiar: I know, but we can't have any of our guests stumbling onto any logs or data that will expose us, this way I can monitor the data flow.
 XO Cmdr Maor says:
SO: No, Lieutenant. Work with the teams to their needs, with the comms down we'll need you and the CTO to see that we're meeting our schedule.  ::Glances around:: And see about getting me a yeoman or a crewman, I need a courier with me.
CEO Ens McKnight says:
EO Aguiar: With that said...here is the priority list of the repairs ::hands the pad to Aguiar::
Zup'tor says:
FCO:  Totally understandable.  We just need to know here you need us most so we are not underfoot.  We have medics ready to take people to our facility as needed and to just help.  By the way... not a bad landing for a starship.  Glad it was not me.
 XO Cmdr Maor says:
SO: We'll be at the airlock for the next few minutes.
SO Lt Rose says:
:: Nods::
 XO Cmdr Maor says:
::Enters the TL:: TL: Airlock.
CTO Lt Cmdr Heller says:
::Buts together one last padd with instructions for an away team and equipment they will need and sends it off with another crewman.::
SO Lt Rose says:
:: As the othes leave, she sends a wish to engineering to hurry up with the comms as moving about the old style is taxing and time consuming.::
 XO Cmdr Maor says:
CIV: How do you see our chances, Ambassador Envoy? Can we pull this off?
CEO Ens McKnight says:
::shouts:: EO Heinrich: Heinrich...what's wrong with this picture?...Why am I shouting across engineering to you? ::points at his comm badge::
Amb Envoy Savar says:
XO: That would depend on the disposition of the locals.
SO Lt Rose says:
:: Searching the bridge through the lingering smoke and particles, she locates who she is looking for near one of the consoles, helping out.::
 XO Cmdr Maor says:
CIV: I guess this will be your first real test, Ambassador Envoy.
EO Heinrich says:
Self: Ja, ja, I'm working on it ::sprints back to the pool table::
 XO Cmdr Maor says:
::Parts the TL and makes his way toward the airlock::
SO Lt Rose says:
Yeomen:  Yadell, Commander Maor needs your assistance.  He will be at the airlock.
EO Heinrich says:
::finishes imputting a few commands into the pool table:: CEO: If I had my terminal I'd be finished two minutes ago! ::takes his next assignment::
Yeoman Yadell says:
:: pushing the some loose hairs off her forhead, she stands and nods.::  SO:  On my way.  ::checking she has her padd, she heads for the lift.::
CEO Ens McKnight says:
::shakes his head:: Self: Angry, angry man ::taps his badge:: *XO* McKnight to Maor?
CTO Lt Cmdr Heller says:
::Continues adjusting the security settings on key systems, making sure they are locked out::
FCO Ens MacArthur says:
T'naehmshaile: I think a good place to start is the engineering sub-systems controlling the egines. ::Takes them to the turbolift to take them to the impulse engines access on deck 6, knowing full well that the upper shuttlebay is there as well::
FCO Ens MacArthur says:
Turbolift: Deck 6
Zup'tor says:
 :: nods and has his team following along::  FCO:  And the medical teams?
 XO Cmdr Maor says:
*CEO*: Maor here, Ensign. I see you have some good news for us?
 S`ka-yu-mur says:
@ ::standing outside the ship, torn between admiration and annoyance as he notes the damage done in a crash landing.::  Foolish people.
Yeoman Yadell says:
:: As the lift stops, she rushes off to join Maor and the ambassador::
CEO Ens McKnight says:
*XO* Yes sir, the comms are back online, there wasn't too much damage involved, mostly due to power loss
 XO Cmdr Maor says:
*CEO*: Understood. We're about to leave the ship, keep us posted. Maor out. ::Closes the channel:: CIV: After you.
SO Lt Rose says:
::noting comms are back up she smiles and steps into the lift.  She needed to do some more research.  She heads for the labs.::
Yeoman Yadell says:
XO:  Yeoman Yadell reporting as requested, sir.
Amb Envoy Savar says:
:: Glances at Maor, wondering why he's being pushed out first, and then decided to not consider the implications at the moment as he leads the way ::
FCO Ens MacArthur says:
Zup'tor: There should be teams already there, as we had systems blowing out all over the ship and so we have minor injuries in that area.
 S`ka-yu-mur says:
@ :: Noting a man exiting, a Vulcan no less, he walks over to him.::  Amb:  You must have had some serious problems.
Zup'tor says:
:: Nods::  FCO:  I will have them go to medical and let your people send them were needed.
Amb Envoy Savar says:
:: nods politely ::  S'ka: An understatement.  I am Savar.
 XO Cmdr Maor says:
@ ::Pauses next to the Yeoman, allowing the CIV a moment of peace:: Yeoman: I need you to go through all the senior staff on the crew and collect status reports every half a hour and then present them directly to the Captain. She's working on something and would rather not be disturbed.
CTO Lt Cmdr Heller says:
::Finishes security lockdowns of key systems and then heads for the main tactical office, to prepare himself and his team for the away mission.::
Yeoman Yadell says:
XO:  Understood, sir.
FCO Ens MacArthur says:
Zup'tor: Sorry who do you mean by "them"
 S`ka-yu-mur says:
@Amb:  Welcome, Savar.  My people are yours to help with getting your ship repaired, though I am uncertain how you will get her off the planet.
Zup'tor says:
:: Turns slightly and motions to two medical groups waiting to be directed.::
FCO Ens MacArthur says:
Zup'tor: Ah! Sorry to ask, I bumped my head during the crash and so I'm finding it hard to concentrate. Yes I'll show you to our main sickbay. Turbolift: Deck 7
Zup'tor says:
FCO:  What is that cliché... any landing you can walk away from is a good landing.  A bump sounds like a reasonable trade for your life.  :: has his group follow, squeezing into the lift with others waiting to join them.::
FCO Ens MacArthur says:
Zup'tor: Thank you.
CTO Lt Cmdr Heller says:
::Enters the tactical office and calls the security officers gathered around to brief them on their next mission.::

<<<<<<<<<< pause >>>>>>>>>>
 

