USS Seleya Mission Transcript 11108.28
Mission Number 646
Pathways: Dreams of a Golden Age: Implementation IV

	DRAMATIS PERSONAE
Lilia Perfeito as Captain Alexandra Margarida Gomes (CO-Commanding Officer)npc Kolaas
Eldad Ben-Tovim as Commander Maor (XO – First Officer)
Mike Hiles as Commander Max Heller (CTO – Chief Tactical Officer)
             Tim Schols as Lieutenant Commander Dylan Pandora (OPS – Operations Officer)
Charlie Nance as Lieutenant Junior Grade T’Rae (CMO – Chief Medical Officer)npc Capt Toms
	Frank MacArthur as Lieutenant Junior Grade Frank MacArthur (FCO – Flight Command Officer)
Karriaunna Scotti as npc Sec Strom



	
Time lapse:  None

Ship Manager
	Karriaunna Scotti
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Last time on the Seleya:

The captain has taken the ship to check out the two planets inhabited in the relative area of the Rolor Nebula.  The captain with the CSO and security officer beamed down to the small colony.  There they learned of little that could help them.  The only piece of oddity the governor could give them was an unusually large order of processed ore.  Having returned to the ship, the captain has sent the ship to the planet Bezza that is not known for its diplomacy.

The first officer has taken OPS with him down to Kirlep to get the information he needed to locate the elusive Sanborn.  Information can always be bought from the right people.  The information takes them to a building on the outskirts of Rendal, the capital city of this world.  While the outside lights blaze, there are few on in the interior.  The surrounding area is fenced, but more as a deterrent then as a security measure.  There is one security officer on duty at the main gate.

The CMO, CTO, & CNS are aboard the Scottsman.  They have taken aboard the cargo and passenger destined for Kirlep as well as sent an encoded message to the Seleya to let them know of the cargo, child and destination.  The CNS & CMO work to ease the teenager; gain his trust.  There was little to learn from the teenager, especially given his depression over being abandoned to strangers.  They want to place a sub dermal transponder on the child without him knowing that, but it is not quite as simple as they had hoped.  They have taken the child to get something to eat.

After sending the message, the CTO finds himself in hand to hand combat training with the Scottsman's first officer as the ship heads to Kirlep.
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Captain's Log, Stardate 11108.28. We learned little from the Cardassian colony, but it is still one more piece of the puzzle, we now have a new name that could be connected to the kidnappings. I have sent it to Commander Maor, together with the confirmation that the Scotsman is on its way. Hopefully these are enough pieces and the puzzle will reveal itself.


<<<<<<<<<< Dreams of a Golden Age:  Implementation III >>>>>>>>>>

CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Max uses a towel to wipe the blood from the corner of his mouth.  He hurt all over and still hadn't quite caught his breath from that last toss from Kolaas, but he couldn't help but smile, having enjoyed the fight.::
Kolaas says:
::Once the fight was over, the Klingon bid his goodbye and walked to his quarters to clean up. Looking at the mirror now, he reviews the fight in his head, having a new respect for the human::
Kolaas says:
::Throws a pink-stained towel to the recycling bin and proceeds to remove his uniform before taking a sonic shower::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
@::Glances at the direction of the OPS:: OPS: Can you find out where the FCO is and have him meet us here before we head inside?
Kolaas says:
::Leaves the bathroom in a fresh uniform and picks out a blood-wine bottle on his way out::
 CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::After the Klingon leaves heads to his quarters to clean up.  Max changes quickly, though a bit slower than normal as his chest hurt from either a bruised or cracked rib.::
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
#::Nods at the XO:: *FCO*: Pandora to MacArthur.
Kolaas says:
::Arrives at the mess hall, smiling as he spots the CMO and walks towards her::
CMO LtJG TRae says:
:::Just finishing her soup as Kolaas enters::
FCO LtJG MacArthur says:
@*OPS*: Go ahead
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
#*FCO*: The XO is wondering where you are, and asked for you to join us at our current location. Do you have the coordinates?
Kolaas says:
::Sits down next to TRae, setting the bottle of wine with a bang on the table:: CMO: I feel refreshed.
CMO LtJG TRae says:
::Raises an eyebrow:: Kolaas: You look refreshed?
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Finishes changing and heads out of his quarters not sure where to go just yet as there is little to do until they arrive at the planet.::
Kolaas says:
::Smiles:: CMO: I had a little practice with your friend Heller. Don't tell him, but it was one of the best I have had in years. I might be in pain for weeks. ::Looks around:: CMO: Where is he? I want to celebrate with a drink!
CMO LtJG TRae says:
Kolaas: Your secret is safe with me, should I be getting my med kit out ::Smiles::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
@::Glances around them, checking for anyone who might have spotted them::
FCO LtJG MacArthur says:
@*OPS*: I'm on the surface and I would come to your location but my tricorder has picked up some odd readings...
Kolaas says:
::Laughs aloud:: CMO: Never. Pain is what makes us feel alive.
Kolaas says:
::Stops laughing, remembering there is actually a mission:: CMO: Did you talk to the kid?
CMO LtJG TRae says:
::Smiles knowingly:: Kolass: I wasn't worried about you, just how many pieces you may have left Heller in.
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
@::Frowns:: *FCO*: What sort of readings?
Kolaas says:
CMO: He is tough ::Looks around:: CMO: Though....
CMO LtJG TRae says:
Kolaas: I doubt he knows much other then he is going to the colony.  Our CNS will have him sleeping by now and administered the transmitter so we can track his movements after delivery
FCO LtJG MacArthur says:
@::Taps tricorder:: *OPS*: It's gone? The reading I had was there but it disappeared before I could check it out.
Kolaas says:
CMO: Sound like you have everything under control. You were always the brains of this ship.
CMO LtJG TRae says:
Kolaas: I feel bad about delivering him into the unknown, but he has a better chance of survival now that he is with us then if the delivery had been made without us
Kolaas says:
CMO: And you have people on the surface don't you?
CMO LtJG TRae says:
Kolaas: Brains, that would have been mom, she was the smartest person I know.
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Finds his way to the mess hall and decides to go in and grab a bite to eat.::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
@OPS: What's wrong, Commander?
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
@::Turns to the XO:: XO: MacArthur reported an odd reading, which has since disappeared...
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Sees the CMO and Kolaas at one of the tables and grabs a snack and moves over to them.::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
@OPS: Have him check his tricorder logs, whatever he registered should still be recorded on the device's memory.
CMO LtJG TRae says:
::Sees the CTO come in::  CTO: Won't you join us?
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
@*FCO*: Check your tricorder's log files. It should still have those readings stored somewhere, maybe it's possible to pinpoint the location.
Kolaas says:
::Nods, looking at the table top:: CMO: You are more alike her than you think .... Oh, there he is. ::Grabs the bottle and shows it in the direction of the CTO:: CTO: Find us some glasses.
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Grabs a couple glasses from the shelf and takes a seat at the table, setting the glasses down.::  CMO:  How far are we from the planet?
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Indicates the bottle::  Kolaas:  Bloodwine?
Kolaas says:
::Taps the CTO strongly on the back as a "thank you" and proceeds to open the blood-wine::
FCO LtJG MacArthur says:
@::Checks his tricorder history....:: *OPS*: Checking now commander
Kolaas says:
::Smiles as an answer and starts pouring the red liquid::
CMO LtJG TRae says:
CTO: I estimate about 10-15 minutes
Kolaas says:
CMO/CTO: We will have to drink quickly then
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Tries not to wince as the tap gars his ribs, and smiles as he grabs his glass.::  CMO:  We should get a message to Moar and makes sure he has our ETA if we haven't already.  ::Raises his glass.::  CMO/Kolaas:  To a successful mission.
CMO LtJG TRae says:
::Smiles and picks up a glass:: Kolaas/CTO: To old friends and new
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
@::Looks at the XO again as they wait for the FCO to report in:: XO: I wonder what he picked up...
Kolaas says:
::Raises his glass::CTO/CMO: To friends, enemies and missions.
XO Cmdr Maor says:
@ OPS: Better not be another damn cat.
Kolaas says:
::Drinks it in one go, enjoying the feeling of the harsh liquid in his throat. Once again, pain a way for him to be alive::
FCO LtJG MacArthur says:
@*OPS*: A surge was registered not far from where the supplies in the cave were located.
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
@::Chuckles:: XO: You never know...
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Taps his glasses against the others and takes a long drink from the glass, feeling the burn as it works its way down his throat.::
CMO LtJG TRae says:
::Notices the wince, but also knows better than to mention it.  If Heller needs assistance he can come to her on his own::
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
@::Frowns at that information:: *FCO*: Alright... Stand by.. XO: Did you catch that?
XO Cmdr Maor says:
@::Hears the FCO's over the OPS's badge:: OPS: Tell him to head to that direction, we'll meet him there. Nothing heroic though, make sure he waits for us.
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
@::Nods:: *FCO*: Okay, lieutenant, head towards the location of the power surge, but don't get too close. The XO and I will meet you there before we do anything.
Kolaas says:
::Puts down his empty glass and stares into nothing for a while::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
@ OPS: No time to wait for him, we're going inside. ::Powers up his phaser rifle::
FCO LtJG MacArthur says:
@*OPS*: Aye commander. ::Presses badge and walks on towards the location with tricorder active::
CMO LtJG TRae says:
::Drinks down the bloodwine trying not to wince herself::  CTO: As soon as you can notify the ship of our ETA.
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
@::Nods, picking up his own rifle again and follows the XO::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Finishes his glass and sets it down.::   CMO:  I should probably go do that now, give them as much warning as we can to prepare.
Kolaas says:
CTO:  I saved our previous protocol on the Computer. You should be able to operate it on your own.
CMO LtJG TRae says:
CTO: Ok, why don't we all make our way to the bridge, I want to be prepared for anything
Kolaas says:
::Nods at the CMO and gets up::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Stands up::  CMO/Kolaas:  Sounds good, once we get to the bridge I will send them our ETA

ACTION:  The Scottsman drops from warp to impulse as it enters the planetary area.

XO Cmdr Maor says:
@::Enters the building:: OPS: He shouldn't be far, look for a door labeled 53. That's supposed to be the office he's in.
CMO LtJG TRae says:
::Feels the ship drop out of warp::  CTO/Kolaas: we had better hurry
Kolaas says:
::Leaves the bottle behind as he knows no one will dare touch it and makes his way to the lift and then the bridge with the two federation officers::

@ACTION: As the XO and OPS enter the building, the security officer looks up.

CMO LtJG TRae says:
::Brings up the rear as they make their way::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Follows the others to the bridge::
Kolaas says:
::Enters the bridge and walks over to the tactical station to look over the duty officer's shoulder at the situation::
Capt Toms says:
::Sees the trio exit the TL:: CMO/Kolaas/CTO: We have just dropped out of warp, on approach to the planet now.
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::As they enter the bridge he moves to the communications station and quickly puts together an encrypted message to the XO informing him they just dropped out of warp and are approaching the planet now.::

ACTION:  The security officer, seeing that the men are Federation, simply nods and sits back.

CMO LtJG TRae says:
::Makes her way to stand beside the Captains Chair::
Capt Toms says:
CMO: Shall I relinquish the chair to your boss?  ::smiles::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
@::Approaches the guard:: Guard: We're looking for this person. ::Shows him a PADD with the picture of Sanborn:: Where can we find him?
CMO LtJG TRae says:
Capt Toms: No need, last thing I want is command ::Grins:: What is our status?
Kolaas says:
CTO/CMO: I suppose you want to beam down with the cargo?
Capt Toms says:
CMO: We have contacted the planet and have coordinates for delivery of the cargo
Sec Strom says:
@::Leans forward to look at the picture and then nods.::  XO:  He is one of the scientists that work here part time.  He should be in his lab on the top floor.
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::After he sends his message he settles back to wait for their approach.::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
@::Receives the CTO's message, he discreetly shows it to the OPS:: Guard: Were you instructed to fully cooperate with us?
CMO LtJG TRae says:
CTO: Make sure Maor knows we have arrived
FCO LtJG MacArthur says:
@*OPS*: I'm at the location of the surge commander
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
@*FCO*: Understood, hold position lieutenant, the XO and I should be there shortly.
CMO LtJGG TRae says:
Kolaas: Yes I think that will be best, I hate to hitch a ride and run but we need to make sure we are in a position to act
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
CMO:  Sent him a message that we had arrived.  He will have received by now.
Sec Strom says:
@XO:  Per the governor’s orders, yes.
XO Cmdr Maor says:
@::Nods:: Guard: Lock all the exits of the building. No one gets in and no one gets out. ::Turns to the direction of the OPS:: OPS: Let's go. ::Makes his way toward the direction of the nearest lift::

@ACTION: The guard nods his head and reaching over to the security panel, locks the building down.

OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
@::Nods at the XO and once again begins following him::
CMO LtJG TRae says:
::Takes a deep breath, knows thing are about to get very interesting, or at least hopes they are::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
@::Enters the lift and exits it as they reach the top floor:: OPS: This should be it. ::Notices the label on the door:: Phasers on stun, I rather not use force here but we will if we have to. ::Checks the door for any signs of foul play before making his way inside the lab::
Kolaas says:
::Smiles in preparation for battle::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Checks his weapons as they approach the planet, knowing they might be needed soon, and sends a message to Ensign James to meet them in the cargo bay to make sure she joined them when they beamed down.::

@ ACTION:  As the FCO looks around, there is nothing of any particular interest... until his light glances off something, creating a brief glint.

OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
@::Makes sure his rifle is set to the lowest setting before turning the corner::

@ACTION:  As the two federation officers enter, the man called Sanborn by some, looks up in surprise.

CMO LtJG TRae says:
::Gives Captain Toms hand a secret squeeze and whispers:: Capt Toms: Thanks for the ride.
XO Cmdr Maor says:
@::Grabs Sanborn, before he can say anything he signals the shuttle to beam all three of them back to the shuttle::

@ACTION:  As the scientist reaches for a weapon, he is grabbed by a hand, followed by the sensation of dematerialization... and finds himself on a federation shuttle with some rather annoyed looking federation officers.

FCO LtJG MacArthur says:
@::Self: What was that? ::Moves his light to the glint and focuses his eyes and raises his phaser::

<<<<<<<<<< Pause >>>>>>>>>>


