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Last time on the Seleya:

Approximately two weeks ago, a group of personnel and visitors in fear of what was going on, had overcame the command crew and stole the stations assigned ship, the USS Sacagawea, along with three other ships that had been docked.  The ion trails of the ships were still intact enough for the Seleya to get a general location of their direction.

The USS Sacagawea had headed for the hub of federation space.  It had been found by the USS Etna, Nebula class, a week ago, drifting in space, all life aboard dead.  Having contacted the Etna, OPS discovered the ship had been towed to the nearest starbase and is under quarantine.  Cause of death severe radiation poisoning. No artifacts or anything out of the ordinary had been found aboard.  Unfortunately, contact with the B'tal'lon has not been as successful.

Starfleet command has been send information on the current situation and that the Acrual planet be quarantined well as the station and an armed escort sent.

Questioned about events, the CEO remembers very little beyond mention of trader vessels coming in an event often looked forward to on a station at the edge of Federation space.  Why he is still alive eludes the medical staff.

On the station, locked securely in a safe, was found a necklace worth a king’s ransom.  It was beautiful and dripping in deadly radiation, the same found on Acrual, but with levels off the scale.  Under strict quarantine, the jewelry has been beamed aboard the Seleya.

The CTO located the traders records.  It docked 17 days ago.  Their cargo manifest listed a large number of exotic artifacts, some of it listed as jewelry.  From the manifest, it has been ascertained that 90% of it was sold and is on the station.  Of the other pieces, the manifest shows that they were not sold and were beyond priceless.

The SO has been left in charge of the station along with other ship personnel to finish locating the other pieces of jewelry still on the station as well as some answers.  And to help deal with the dead.  A shuttle has been left behind incase there is a need to abandon the station.

Due to the strong radiation, perhaps from one the pieces, mixed with one of the ships ion trial, its heading is in the direction of Epsilon Scorpii and most likely its two inhabited worlds, B'tal'lon and Nashtorol.  The two other two trails also had a hint of the radiation.

Unfortunately the trade ship has had time to reach the system.  Pushing the ship to the max, the USS Seleya can reach Epsilon Scorpii in a day.  The XO will take the shuttle Aventino, type 11, along with other personnel to track down the other two ships taken from the station to claim any radiated material they may have aboard.
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Captain's log, Stardate 11302.03. We are approaching B'tal'lon. I hope we are not too late.
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Commander's Maor log, SD: 11302.03: We are tracking one of the shuttles that have left the station. All signs indicate the shuttle carries one of the radioactive pieces of jewelry.
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<<<<<<<<< Mine... V  >>>>>>>>>>

CMO LtCmdr York says:
::Whistles a tune in Sickbay, which has gone eerily quiet::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::At the tactical station on the bridge, watching the sensors as they approach the planet.::
CO Capt Gomes says:
::Sitting in her chair at the bridge. She straightens her shoulders:: OPS: Open a channel to the B'tal'lon please.
SO Lt Amber says:
::With the CSO down in the lab, trying to figure out the unknown radiation and Lt. Rose left on the station, she finds herself on the bridge... a place she has rarely visited.::
MO LtJG Lee says:
@::On the shuttle, rooting through her medkit for the 5th time::
CMO LtCmdr York says:
::Goes through his supplies of inoculants and other supplies needed for his trip::
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
::At his station on the bridge, he taps the command as the CO asks for a channel to the B'tal'lon:: CO: Channel open, captain.
MO LtJG Lee says:
@::Glances up and watches the back of TO Argyle's head, wondering how much experience he's had with this kind of mission::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
@::Waits patiently in his seat while checking the navigation maps:: CIV: Think they'll surrender peacefully? 
TO Argyle says:
@::Monitors the engine readouts on the shuttle, glancing at their progress to the target::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Sends a message to his tactical team to suit up and be waiting to head to the planet.::
CO Capt Gomes says:
COMM: B'tal'lon: This is Captain Gomes from the Federation Starship Seleya. We came to offer you assistance.
CNS Ens Baro says:
::In his office, talking to mister Biggins, mister Newstein and miss Frolsy::
Amb Envoy Savar says:
@XO: I cannot speculate at this time, Commander.
CO Capt Gomes says:
CTO: Are yours and York's teams ready?
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
::Looks up as the line stays quiet:: CO: No reply captain.. They should have received the message. Either they don't want to, or they are unable to answer..
XO Cmdr Maor says:
@CIV: You never could. ::Glances up from his console:: TO: Is that them?
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Looks up at the captain.::  CO:  My team is ready, will need to check with the doc.
TO Argyle says:
@XO: Looks like it, sir. ::Glances around the cabin::
CO Capt Gomes says:
::Nods:: CTO: This is probably much more serious than we thought. ::Turns to OPS:: OPS: What are your readings from the planet?
XO Cmdr Maor says:
@CIV: See if you can hail them please.
XO Cmdr Maor says:
@TO: Shields up.
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
CO:  The planets defense systems are offline.
CO Capt Gomes says:
CTO: Did you find any traces of the ship that left Starbase 5 bound to the planet?
XO Cmdr Maor says:
@::Turns back to face the MO:: MO: Hope you're ready for anything, Lieutenant. 
Amb Envoy Savar says:
@::Activates the communications system :: COMM: Vessel: This is the Starfleet shuttle Aventino.  Please respond.
TO Argyle says:
@::Gives the MO a reassuring smile before raising their shields:: XO: Shields up.
MO LtJG Lee says:
@::Looks up sharply at the XO's words and holds her breath::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
CO:  I'm picking up the ships system on the planet.  Looks like it landed.
CMO LtCmdr York says:
::Looks at his wristwatch, a small flutter in his stomach....a mixture of excitement for finally arriving at their destination, to solve the mystery that has occupied his mind for weeks......and concern for Caerys' wellbeing on the shuttle mission::
Amb Envoy Savar says:
@::Looks at the XO ::  XO: Commander, I am not detecting any life signs on the vessel.
MO LtJG Lee says:
XO: Yessir. ::She's been through enough on this ship that the unknown has started to lose the sharpness she once experienced:: XO: I'll keep focused.
XO Cmdr Maor says:
@TO: Dock us with the ship.
CO Capt Gomes says:
CTO: That should be your first destination. ::Taps her badge:: *CMO*: Gomes to York. Is your team ready to beam to the planet?
XO Cmdr Maor says:
@MO, CIV: Let's get our EVA suits ready.
TO Argyle says:
@::Brings shuttle about, preparing to dock::
CMO LtCmdr York says:
*CO*: We're ready Captain. We are heading for the transporter room now. I have requested environmental suits for all away team members.
CMO LtCmdr York says:
::Motions for his team to get their gear and head out::
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
CO: Captain, sensors indicate that the message is routed through a large, interplanetary communications array. However, near the receiver location I am not reading any lifesigns.
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
CO: I agree.  ::Sends the coordinates to the transporter room.::
MO LtJG Lee says:
@::Scans the area:: XO; Sir! I'm reading about 20 to 25 bodies, all dead, sir... ::Looks up at the XO seriously::
CO Capt Gomes says:
OPS: Did... Do you detect life signs anywhere on the planet?
XO Cmdr Maor says:
@::Opens a channel to the Seleya:: COM: USS Seleya: CO: Seleya, this is the Aventino. We've located one of the ships, all dead. We're going to investigate inside the ship.
SO Lt Amber says:
CO: I do have life sign readings, deep underground, as expected, but there seems to be lots of empty places.
TO Argyle says:
@::Wears a grim look at the body count::
CO Capt Gomes says:
*CMO*: Understood. Commander Heller will meet you shortly. Gomes out.
XO Cmdr Maor says:
@MO: Can you detect the jewelry?
CO Capt Gomes says:
CTO: You should get going.
CMO LtCmdr York says:
TL: Transporter room one.
CMO LtCmdr York says:
Dar: You packed the extra tri-ox I asked for?
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
::Nods:: CO: Yes sir, at some distance from this communications site, I am reading lifesigns.. Trying to pinpoint an exactly distance now...
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
CO:  On my way.  ::Turns his console over then hits his commbadge.::  *CNS*:  Ensign Baro please meet me in transporter room 1.  Your assistance would be helpful on the planet.
MO LtJG Lee says:
@::Looks back down to her console and taps, scanning again:: XO: Actually, scrap that, we have one faint life sign! ::Jumps up, still reading off the data on her screen:: XO: And a concentration of radiation in what I think is that Captain's quarters...
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Enters the lift ordering it to TR1::  *TO James*:  Ensign James get your team to transporter room 1.  Make sure they are all suited up.
XO Cmdr Maor says:
@::Nods at the direction of the MO and makes his way toward the back to put on his EVA suit::
CO Capt Gomes says:
OPS: Those are good news I think. Open a planet-wide channel again. Such that anyone with a receiver will hear me.
CMO LtCmdr York says:
::Nods as Dar sighs and goes over the inventory once more, satisfying him:: Dar: Yes yes, come on. ::Storms out of the lift::
TO Argyle says:
@::Completes docking procedures, getting up and moving towards the rear compartment::
CNS Ens Baro says:
::Is startled at the unexpected incoming com, but taps his badge:: *CTO*: Right, right, erm, on my way.
Amb Envoy Savar says:
@::Trying to put on his own suit in this cramped space ::  XO: We couldn't space a larger shuttlecraft?
MO LtJG Lee says:
@::Straightens and makes her way back, quickly dressing into her EVA suit, and making sure it's well sealed.:: XO: Ready, sir. ::Grasps her med kit tightly by the strap, tricorder already out::
CO Capt Gomes says:
::Taps the side arm of her chair to finally answer Maor::COMM: Aventino: Acknowledged Commander. We are sending the first away teams to the planet. Keep me informed of any relevant development.
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Exits the lift and moves down the corridor to the transporter room.  Moving to the nearby locker grabbing an EVA suit.::
TO Argyle says:
@::Suits up and grabs a phaser rifle::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
@CIV: Blame the Captain, she was afraid we'll scratch her yacht. ::Finishes putting on his suit:: CIV: You're with the MO, beam to the left sign. I'll walk with the TO. Take a phaser rifle with you.
MO LtJG Lee says:
@::Smiles a little at Argyle, hoping he makes a good shield...::
CMO LtCmdr York says:
::Arrives in the transporter room and starts putting on his medical environmental suit, with extra medical sensors in the heads up display::
MO LtJG Lee says:
@::Looks horrified with herself for thinking that and shakes the thought from her head::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
@MO, CIV: Get all the gear you need and step on the pads, we'll beam you over.
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
::Nods at the captain's orders, tapping away on his console to change the parameters on the communications system:: CO: Channels are open again.... Now.
CNS Ens Baro says:
::Leaves his office:: Self: Oh jolly, an away mission. Oh dear. What to do? ::Arrives in the transporter room::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Nods to the doctor as he enters the transporter room as he finishes zipping up his suit.::
MO LtJG Lee says:
@::Nods seriously, and steps over and onto the Transporter Pad::
TO Argyle says:
@::Gives another reassuring smile at the MO:: MO/CIV: Good luck Ambassador, ma'am. ::Nods to each::
Amb Envoy Savar says:
@::Nodding ::  MO: Are you prepared for this?
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
CNS:  Get suited up Ensign.  ::Indicates one of the EVA suits.::
CMO LtCmdr York says:
CTO: Keller. I assume....::Sees the CNS arrive:: Nevermind.
MO LtJG Lee says:
@::Does NOT want Garin to surface right now, focusses::
CO Capt Gomes says:
COMM: B'tal'lon: This is Captain Gomes from the Federation Starship Seleya. We are here to offer you assistance. If you hear this please send us a signal. Anything we can detect from orbit.
MO LtJG Lee says:
@:Focusses so hard she misses what the CIV says:: CIV: beg your pardon, your Grace? I mean... your Excellence? ::Blinks::
CNS Ens Baro says:
::Blinks a few times:: Self: EVAs? Oh dear. ::Walks over and puts on an EVA::
CMO LtCmdr York says:
CNS: Take a tricorder and make yourself useful down there, alright?
TO Argyle says:
@::Thinks the MO is cute when she's flustered::
TO Ens James says:
::Walks into the transporter room with a couple other security personnel already suited up.::
Tabbot says:
#::Slowly lifts his head as the silence begins to crackle.::
CNS Ens Baro says:
CMO: Useful, right. ::Nods::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
@CIV: Ready, Savar?
Amb Envoy Savar says:
@MO: I asked if you were prepared.....
CNS Ens Baro says:
::Thinks: I hate this and these EVAs::

@ACTION: Two of the XO's team beams aboard the trader ship.  Systems are on stand-bye.

CMO LtCmdr York says:
::Hands him a medical tricorder:: CNS: I assume you have some medical training?
CO Capt Gomes says:
::Gets up:: OPS: Alright, change of plans. Open a subspace frequency to the Nashtorol.
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Once suited up moves to the console nearby and looks at their beam down site, looking a bit worried at what he sees.::  CMO: Doctor come take a look at this.  It seems the ship itself has acted as a lode stone, the radiation levels are extremely high.  Not sure if the suits will be able to handle it.
MO LtJG Lee says:
@ CIV: Oh! ::Smiles sheepishly:: CIV: I was born prepared... ::Doesn't sound like she means it::
Amb Envoy Savar says:
@::As they materialize, he pulls a tricorder as he shifts his phaser ::
TO Argyle says:
@::Turns to the XO:: XO: Want me on point, Commander?
Tabbot says:
#::Reaches for the activation button.::
MO LtJG Lee says:
@::Looks dead ahead as the shuttle, the XO and that interesting new TO all disappear, replaced with a totally different scene::
CNS Ens Baro says:
::Finally gets suited up and accepts the medical tricorder:: CMO: Basic medical training, sir.
XO Cmdr Maor says:
@TO: Let's go. ::Grabs his own phaser rifle and begins making his way toward the general direction of the Captain's quarters:: Make sure to keep an eye on the shuttle's external sensors in case anyone approaches. ::Nods at the TO to take point::
MO LtJG Lee says:
@::Scans in a circle, picking up the faint life sign:: CIV: This way...
CMO LtCmdr York says:
::Moves over to the console and studies the readouts:: CTO: I suggest that we all administer another doze of inoculations before we beam down, and ::points at the screen:: Let's not get too close until we know what we're dealing with. 1 kilometer out.
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Nods.::  CMO:  Sounds good, then once we get the extra dose we can beam down.
TO Argyle says:
@::Steps out in front of the XO, making his way carefully towards the bridge, getting out his tricorder and tapping into the shuttle's sensors::
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
::Nods once more:: CO: Give me a minute to set it up, captain... ::Starts working on reprogramming the communications system once again:: CO: In the meantime, sensors show that on B'tal'lon, of the three largest cities, two of them have no lifesigns at all, and the third has less than 10% of its previous population appearing on sensors.
CMO LtCmdr York says:
CTO: Yes. I suggest we take transport enhancers with us, should we need to beam through a radiation cluster.
CMO LtCmdr York says:
::Motions to Dar to administer another round of inoculations::
Amb Envoy Savar says:
@::Nods in agreement, as they walk ::
CO Capt Gomes says:
OPS: We arrived too late.
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
*CO*:  Slight change in plans.  We won't be beaming directly to the ship.  Radiation levels are too high.  Will beam down nearby then go from there.
XO Cmdr Maor says:
@::Scans around with his tricorder, scanning for radiation signatures::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Nods to the doc's comment.::  TO James:  Grab us a couple packs of enhancers.
MO LtJG Lee says:
@:Steps into the room, looking around in the gloom of the red lights flickering. Spots the body, horribly disfigured. Dashes over and begins to scan:: CIV: What the-
CO Capt Gomes says:
*CTO*: Understood. You should proceed with caution indeed. Sensors show that 2 out of the 3 largest cities on the planet are deserted and the third only has 10% of the population left. Either the population is scattered or they are gone. You need to find out what happened and whether it is related to the radiation.
CNS Ens Baro says:
::Is still confused on what exactly was going on. No one told him.::
TO Argyle says:
@::Checks his corners as he navigates the hallways, occasionally glancing at his tricorder::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
@TO: Quarters should be around the corner, be ready for anything. ::Approaches the door and begins attempting to unlock it::
Amb Envoy Savar says:
@MO: Is there anything we can do?
CNS Ens Baro says:
::Overhears the CO and CTO talking::
TO Argyle says:
@::Covers the XO as he works on the door::
CMO LtCmdr York says:
CTO: We're good to go. ::Leans in:: And see to it that the head shrinker over there doesn't faint. ::Puts his helmet on::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
*CO*:  Understood captain.  ::Turns to the counselor.::  CNS:  What happened on the station may have happened on the planet below.  If we find anyone down there they will likely be sick and scared that’s where you come in.
MO LtJG Lee says:
@ CIV: It's... ::glances down at her readings, identifying the body as Klingon and male:: CIV: I mean, he's... barely alive. I'm not sure how much I can do for him... ::opens her kit and takes out a hypospray, and a vial of anaesthezine, to help relieve the man's pain::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::Smiles back at the doc's comment.::  All:  Everyone on the transporter padds.  ::Steps up onto the padd waiting for the others.::
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
::Looks up as he's about to close the channel to B'tal'lon and open one to Nashtorol:: CO: Captain, I am getting a weak signal... Coming from that city I mentioned earlier, the one that still has some of its population showing on sensors.
CNS Ens Baro says:
CTO: Oeh, scared people. ::Smiles a little and puts on his helmet::
CMO LtCmdr York says:
::Steps onto the pad::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
@ TO: Here we go. ::Watches as the doors open:: Remember not to touch anything.
CO Capt Gomes says:
OPS: Put it through. What are they saying?
CNS Ens Baro says:
::Steps on the pad::
MO LtJG Lee says:
@*XO*: Lee to Maor. We've found the survivor, sir. Permission to beam him back to the shuttle. I don't have enough equipment with me to help him... ::Scans the body for radiation, and other factors that may have led to him being in such a state:: Klingon: Can you hear me? ::Said gently::
TO Argyle says:
@::Nods, and proceeds to check the room, moving slowly and carefully::
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
CO: Aye captain, it's audio only I'm afraid.. ::Puts the call on speakers and tries to amplify the signal a bit::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
@*MO*: Granted, make sure to erect a forcefield to quarantine the treatment area.
CO Capt Gomes says:
::Sits down again and waits::
MO LtJG Lee says:
@::Hears the Klingon mumble something in a weak, breathy voice. Can't make it out::
Tabbot says:
#COMM: Hello...?
Amb Envoy Savar says:
@MO: We may not be able to remain here... I'm picking up large amounts of background radiation.  I am trying to localize the source.
XO Cmdr Maor says:
@::Enter the room after the TO:: TO: See any safes or pieces of jewelry?
Klingon says:
@::Twitches slightly, breathing out the same series of sounds::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
::As everyone gets onto the padd he nods to the transporter chief.:: TC:  Energize.

#ACTION:  The CTO's team beams a kilometer from the alien ship.

CO Capt Gomes says:
COM: Tabbot: We can hear you, faintly. What is going on in your planet?
MO LtJG Lee says:
::Delays the transport as she notices the Klingon lift what's left of his hand and gesture in a certain direction:: Klingon: Hold on, we'll get you out of here- ::Stops as she hears him growl a little louder::
Amb Envoy Savar says:
@::Starts searching through drawers in the corner of the room with his left hand, still holding the tricorder with his right ::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
#::Scans the area around him, indicating his team to fan out and check the area.::
Klingon says:
@::Manages to articulate the word "precious" before losing his voice::
CNS Ens Baro says:
#::Takes out his tricorder and walks over into another direction::
Amb Envoy Savar says:
@::In the second drawer from the bottom, after moving aside some clothing, he notices a bracelet, which appears quite aesthetically appealing.  However, his tricorder reads it as quite radioactive ::  MO: I believe I have found the source.
CMO LtCmdr York says:
#::Starts gathering data from his tricorder, looking for any lifesigns::
TO James says:
#::Adjust the pack of enhancers on his back, before moving out checking the area near the transport site looking for any dangers.::
MO LtJG Lee says:
@::Taps her comm badge:: Self: That's enough... Shuttle: Two to beam up. CIV: I'll keep you updated, sir, excellence, I mean... ::voice trails off as she is transported, with her patient up to the shuttle::
TO Argyle says:
@::Frowns some::XO: I'm getting a secondary reading... looks like another object... ::Moves towards a former Ferengi::
CMO LtCmdr York says:
CTO: Let's get a move on.
XO Cmdr Maor says:
@::Raises an eyebrow in surprise:: TO: What do you mean another object?
CO Capt Gomes says:
FCO: Put us in geosynchronous orbit with Tabbot's location.
TO Argyle says:
@XO: A second radiation source. ::Kneels down to inspect the body, lifting up a badly disfigured hand wearing a ring:: Here...
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
#CMO:  Lead the way doctor.  We'll watch your back.
CO Capt Gomes says:
OPS: Re-send my words to them and do what you can to boost the signal.
CMO LtCmdr York says:
#::Nods and starts walking towards the ship::
Tabbot says:
#::Finding it hard to organize his thoughts.::  COMM:  Seleya:  Devestation...Primary outpost abandoned... no contact with the two other main cities.  Mine is... ::Sighs and lays his head down, it is too heavy to hold up.::
Amb Envoy Savar says:
@::After the MO disappears ::  *XO*: I have located a bracelet that is quite radioactively hot.
CNS Ens Baro says:
#::Follows the rest::
MO LtJG Lee says:
@::Sets up a triage area in the rear of the shuttle and starts to work on her patient in silence, within a forcefield::
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
::Nods:: CO: Aye captain... ::Tries some other tricks to clear up the signal and triangulate its origin::
CO Capt Gomes says:
COMM: Tabbot: We will send you help as soon as we can. ::Turns to OPS::
CO Capt Gomes says:
OPS: How far is the away team from Tabbot?
XO Cmdr Maor says:
@TO: Fantastic. Another one. ::Sighs and glances around:: Remove it and mark it for transport. ::Hits his badge:: *CIV*: Understood. Mark for transport and await further instructions, I'm going to assume control of the ship and prepare a secure area for us to deposit these items.
TO Argyle says:
@::Sets down his stuff and sets about trying to remove the ring::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
#::Scanning the area with his tricorder.::  CMO:  We aren't that far from one of their major cities.  One of the ones that is still showing lifesigns.
XO Cmdr Maor says:
@::Finds a nearby interface port and begins attempting to take control of the ship::
TO Argyle says:
@::Accidentally breaks off the Ferengi’s finger::
CMO LtCmdr York says:
#::Reads from his HUD and looks at his tricorder to confirm:: CTO: Yes, we should go there rather....from these radiation readings, there cannot be survivors onboard the ship....

@ACTION:  The Klingon's eyes snap open wide, his hands reach the MO's throat as he screams "No!!! It is mine!!!"

OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
::Compares the triangulated location with the away team's location:: CO: Captain, I estimate the distance between the source of this transmission and our away team to be about two kilometers.
Amb Envoy Savar says:
@::Marks the location with a transporter tag, and then leaves the room, better to put distance between it and himself - but probably will still need an antirad medication ::
TO Argyle says:
@::Shudders as he pulls out the finger, then tags the ring for transport::
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
#CMO:  Sounds like a good idea.  We'll want to head that way.  ::Indicates the direction to the city.::
MO LtJG Lee says:
@::Gasps, scrabbling back against the forcefield, dropping her tricorder::
CO Capt Gomes says:
::Taps her badge::*CTO*: Gomes to Heller. Were you able to approach the shuttle?
CMO LtCmdr York says:
#::Adjusts course:: CTO: The ship...it needs to be quarantined, to stop it from radiating the area.
XO Cmdr Maor says:
@TO: We have control on of the ship, we're heading toward the command area. Let's go.
MO LtJG Lee says:
@Computer: Computer! Add anaesthazine gas to the area within the forcefield! ::Does her best to "gently" hold the Klingon nightmare back::

@ACTION:  A final gasp, and what once was a Klingon lets go and dies.

CTO Cmdr Heller says:
#*CO*:  No sir, the radiation levels are extremely high, not sure how well our suits will hold up to it.  We will need to quarantine the ship to try and stop the radiation.  We are planning on heading for the nearby city.  There should be people there we can help.
CO Capt Gomes says:
*CTO*: We managed to communicate with one of them. He is very ill and about two Kilometers from you. I will send you the exact coordinates. Move at once. I will send a second team to set up the quarantine perimeter.
CO Capt Gomes says:
OPS: Contact sickbay to prepare perimeter equipment to set up a quarantine on the planet. I want to send some security and science officers as well.
TO Argyle says:
@XO: Tagged and ready, sir.
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
#*CO*:  Understood, just have them be careful, the ship itself has become irradiated as the jewelry is.  Just on a much bigger scale.
MO LtJG Lee says:
@::Shakes, having seen a look in the man's eyes she never expected to see in a Klingon,. not that she's had much experience staring, gazing or mooning into many Klingon's eyes... but still...:: Self: pwaaargh. ::Shudders::
OPS LtCmdr Pandora says:
CO: At once, captain.. ::Gets to work on his console again to relay the CO's latest orders::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
@::Begins making his way toward the command area of the ship::  TO: Once we get there see about finding us a good area we'll be able to set as a quarantine area. Maybe even two of them. We need to lock them up before they start to affect us too.
CMO LtCmdr York says:
#CTO: Arrange for site-to-site transport, perhaps we can save him....save someone on this bloody rock.
CO Capt Gomes says:
*CTO*: I agree. It seems that radiation can be transmitted between objects. I will have science come up with large force field emitters to contain it.
XO Cmdr Maor says:
@*CIV*: Savar, head toward the command area of the ship. We're commandeering it for the greater good.
TO Argyle says:
@::Follows the XO:: XO: The nearest star might be a good place.
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
#::Watches his tricorder as the coordinates comes through from the captain.::  *TC*:  We need a site to site transport from here to the following coordinates.  ::Relays the coordinates to the transporter chief.::
XO Cmdr Maor says:
@TO: No, on the ship. We need to get it back. We managed to do it on the Seleya, I don't see why we won't be able to now.
Amb Envoy Savar says:
@XO: The 'greater good', Commander?
MO LtJG Lee says:
@::Raises a violently shaking hand and taps her comm badge:: *XO*: Sir... ::Steadies her voice:: *XO*: Lee to Maor... our patient has expired, sir... ::Kneels down, turning his face up so she can see that expression frozen in his features:: *XO*: It may be nothing, sir, but he wasn't acting very... Klingon at the last.
XO Cmdr Maor says:
@ CIV: I wasn't the one who complained about lack of space, Savar. ::Hits his badge:: *MO*: Understood. Beam him back inside the ship and meet us in the command area of the ship.
CTO Cmdr Heller says:
#*CO*:  Sounds good captain.  We will do a site to site transport to the location of the signal.  The sooner we get there the better our chance of helping them.
CMO LtCmdr York says:
#Self: So far...I'm not enjoying this planet.
TO Argyle says:
@::Sets about scanning the ship for a good quarantine area::
TC Clark says:
*CTO*: Aye commander, stand by... Energizing... ::Waits a second before activating the transport::
CO Capt Gomes says:
*CTO*: Godspeed.
MO LtJG Lee says:
@ *XO*: Right away ::Gathers up all her used medical equipment and leaves them on the recently vacated biobed:: *Shuttle*: Two to beam down. Same co-ordinates... Leave forcefield active.

#ACTION:  The CTO's team finds themselves beamed into what appears to be a communication room.  One man lies quietly near a comm system.

CMO LtCmdr York says:
#::Rushes to the man's side and checks him for signs of life::

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