USS Apache 
Mission #181
"What Lies Beneath"


Prologue: The USS Apache awaits on the border of the Demilitarized Zone as all senior officers head to the Observation Lounge off the Bridge. Major General Lathon Nash finishes his briefing in the cargo bay with the troops before heading to deck 1

					<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<begin mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CTO_Lt_Telgar says:
:: strides into the observations lounge with a PADD in her hand and looks around ::

Host CO_Captain_Linard says:
::in the Observation Lounge sitting her chair at the head of the table, grossly involved in the padd she's reading::

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::nods to the CTO and frowns.... thinking she was taller::

OPS_Cmdr_Naegle says:
::walking down the hall toward the observation lounge, having left V'lynn in charge of the bridge::

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
::signs out as his console as he passes it onto another helmsman, as he gets up to head for the observation lounge:: Self: Wonder if we'll get any answers...

XO_Cmdr_Ramsey says:
::waits in the observation lounge for General Nash to arrive::

CEO_Cmndr_Jarek says:
::Walks into the observation lounge with Padd in hand::

CSO_Lt_Nightcloud says:
::walks into the observation lounge, finding a empty seat and sitting down::

CTO_Lt_Telgar says:
:: nods the the TO and the CO :: CO: Captain.

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
::hurries into the observation lounge and takes a seat next to the TO:: TO: Good afternoon... ::plops himself down quickly::

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::examines the senior officers as they walk in ::

OPS_Cmdr_Naegle says:
::walks into the observation lounge and takes a seat, nodding to the other senior officers as they come in::

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::nods to Ilianor:: FCO: Good afternoon

CTO_Lt_Telgar says:
:: sits on the other side of the TO :: TO: Ensign On`tan`ek I presume.

CEO_Cmndr_Jarek says:
::Takes a seat::

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
::folds his hands in front of him on the table, as he watches the others get seated::

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
FCO: Excuse me....  CTO: Aye Lt... Viedor On'tan'ek  ::extends hand in the human custom his antenna looking from side to side::

Host CO_Captain_Linard says:
::gives a slight smile to the CTO:: CTO: Lieutenant....

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
::rushes into the observation lounge and takes an empty seat::

Host MGen_Nash says:
::walks down the corridor to a TL looking at the grey metal walls and red carpet along the way::

CSO_Lt_Nightcloud says:
::reading over some data::

OPS_Cmdr_Naegle says:
::nods to the doctor as he walks in:: CMO: Nice to see you out of the brig, Doctor.

CTO_Lt_Telgar says:
:: takes his hand and shakes it :: TO: I looked over your personel file. I am glad to have an experienced junior officer.

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
OPS: Thanks.

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::nods:: CTO: I shall attempt to perform to your expectations and better, Ma'am

CTO_Lt_Telgar says:
TO: I'm sure you will Ensign.

Host MGen_Nash says:
ACTION: Nash steps out of the TL onto the bridge smoothing his uniform jacket.

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
::looks around and notices that the CSO is here:: CSO: I don't believe I've introduced myself, sir - Ens. Ilianor, I am. How are you today?

Host CO_Captain_Linard says:
::glances up to see everyone pouring into the lounge::

CSO_Lt_Nightcloud says:
::shakes IIianor's hand:: FCO: Kii Nightcloud, a pleasure.

CEO_Cmndr_Jarek says:
::Looks at the project he is working on::

Host MGen_Nash says:
::walks into the Observation Lounge looking to make eye contact with Shara::

CTO_Lt_Telgar says:
:: sences Nash walk in and looks up at him ::

Host CO_Captain_Linard says:
::looks up and nods at the General::

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::frowns wondering who the General is::

XO_Cmdr_Ramsey says:
::looks at the General and tries to assertain the type of person he is::

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::his antenna twitch from side to side::

OPS_Cmdr_Naegle says:
::looks up at the general walking in, curious::

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
::smiles:: CSO: Where was your posting before the Apache... if you don't mind my asking, sir?

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
OPS: Do you know what this is about?

Host CO_Captain_Linard says:
::comes to her feet and steps out from behind the table and goes to the General::

OPS_Cmdr_Naegle says:
CMO: Probably just a mission briefing. ::shakes head::

CSO_Lt_Nightcloud says:
FCO: Vulcan...assigned to a special scientific detachment.

Host CO_Captain_Linard says:
ALL: Everyone... I would like to introduce General Lathon Nash.

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::stands respectfully::

CTO_Lt_Telgar says:
:: stands to attention ::

CSO_Lt_Nightcloud says:
::stands::

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
CSO: Oh, I see... ::hears the Captain and stands to attention::

XO_Cmdr_Ramsey says:
::remains seated::

Host MGen_Nash says:
::makes an attempt to look at everyones face:: ALL: Be seated please, much to conver in little time.

CTO_Lt_Telgar says:
:: looks at Nash and grins ::

CTO_Lt_Telgar says:
:: sits ::

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
::seats himself::

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::looks back from the CTO to the General and frowns::

OPS_Cmdr_Naegle says:
::turns back around::

CSO_Lt_Nightcloud says:
::sits::

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::sits down::

Host CO_Captain_Linard says:
::heads to her seat and lets the General take the room::

Host MGen_Nash says:
ALL: As you all know, we are on the border of the demilitarized zone......

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::nods::

OPS_Cmdr_Naegle says:
::looks up with interest at what the General is saying::

Host MGen_Nash says:
ALL: Stafleet Command has stepped aside from this matter and Starfleet Intelligence and Marine Corps has stepped in to resolve a matter.

CSO_Lt_Nightcloud says:
::considers that interesting::

OPS_Cmdr_Naegle says:
::raises an eyebrow::

Host MGen_Nash says:
ALL: This is a Black Ops mission, meaning if you are killed or lost, you're family will not know how or why.

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
::restrains a shudder at the sound of marine corps::

OPS_Cmdr_Naegle says:
::shakes head at the mention of "Black OPS::

XO_Cmdr_Ramsey says:
::listens intently to the General:: Self: This is getting better all the time

CSO_Lt_Nightcloud says:
::thinks the poodoo has just hit the fan::

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
::grumbles to himself about Black Ops status::

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::nods::

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
::frowns as the General continues::

Host MGen_Nash says:
ALL: Umoth III houses a miltary base controlled by a rouge Cardassian faction as well as another being that we deem a threat to Starfleet Security

Host CO_Captain_Linard says:
::clasps her hands together on the table in front of her, with a grim expression on her face::

CTO_Lt_Telgar says:
:: nods ::

Host MGen_Nash says:
ALL: The goal of this mission to to stage a coup, secure the base, and eliminate all threats.

CEO_Cmndr_Jarek says:
::Looks down at his PADD::

OPS_Cmdr_Naegle says:
::wonders how we're going to do that???::

Host MGen_Nash says:
ALL: Rules of Engagement do not exist here.

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
::shakes his head in disbelief::

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
::starts to worry...::

XO_Cmdr_Ramsey says:
Nash: What do we have at our disposal?

Host CO_Captain_Linard says:
::smiles inwardly::

CSO_Lt_Nightcloud says:
::thinks when did we go from Fleet ops to spec ops with no training::

Host MGen_Nash says:
XO: Excellent question. We have 4 platoons of marines, as well as the Indigo and the Apache to offer support.

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::rethinks his thinking to kill anything that moves::

OPS_Cmdr_Naegle says:
::thinks "A free for all??"::

Host MGen_Nash says:
XO: There are also experimental rifle that will be used for this.

XO_Cmdr_Ramsey says:
Nash: Indigo? I thought she was lost

CEO_Cmndr_Jarek says:
Nash: General, if you have all of those Marines. Why do you need us?

Host MGen_Nash says:
CEO: Navy and Marines always exist to help one another Commander.

Host CO_Captain_Linard says:
CEO: As well, there will be fighting up here Commander...

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::opens eyes and smiles:: Self: New weapons?

CEO_Cmndr_Jarek says:
::Raises his eyebrow::

Host MGen_Nash says:
XO: The Indigo was meant to be thought lost Commander

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
Self: This isn't what I signed up for... Black Ops... What on earth? And Marines...? ::his heart starts to beat a little faster, as the general and the XO continue to discuss plans...::

CTO_Lt_Telgar says:
Nash: Do we have the specs for this rifle?

CEO_Cmndr_Jarek says:
::Throws the Captain a Vulcan look::

OPS_Cmdr_Naegle says:
Nash: I'm sure you know how dangerous this is, General. Why us?

Host MGen_Nash says:
ALL: Lt. Telgar, Ens. On'tan'ek, I'm assigning you to a supportive detail with a group of my marines.

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::nods to the General::

CTO_Lt_Telgar says:
:: nods :: Nash:  Aye General.

Host MGen_Nash says:
OPS: You are the flag ship of this sector.

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
Nash: As it's Black Ops, do we get the choice weather to take part or not?

Host CO_Captain_Linard says:
::looks at OPS:: OPS: Meaning we get to have more fun now... ::winks without smiling::

OPS_Cmdr_Naegle says:
::nods:: Nash: Okay, makes sense, sir.  Do we have any other backup besides the Indigo?

Host MGen_Nash says:
CMO: You will be need as a field medic Doctor, pack supplies only neccesary.

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
Self: Starfleet must think that since this ship has saved the universe once or twice it can do it forever.

Host MGen_Nash says:
OPS: That is all that will be needed.  CO: You can fill them in on the Apache's part, Captain.

CTO_Lt_Telgar says:
:: looks at her junior officer ::

OPS_Cmdr_Naegle says:
::nods to captain:: CO: Thanks a lot, Captain. ::winks herself::

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::thinks the CTO is cute for a pink skin::

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
::glances over at Janet with a nervous look on his face::

OPS_Cmdr_Naegle says:
Nash: No disrespect intended sir, but are you sure about that?

CEO_Cmndr_Jarek says:
Self: Sauce for the goose. Sauce for the goose.

Host MGen_Nash says:
OPS: I'll say this, we've been preparing for this for several months....

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
Self: We could... we could die, and no one will ever know... ::looks forward, who so happened to be the CTO, with a look of distress and worry::

Host CO_Captain_Linard says:
::comes to her feet:: ALL: Basically, we are to go in, recover the people down on that planet. Obviously, the Cardassians won't let them go willingly... we're to get in and get out... but it's not going to be easy.

OPS_Cmdr_Naegle says:
::nods:: Nash: So all this we've been going through is "preparation?"

Host MGen_Nash says:
CO: Pardon my interuption, but we are to also secure the base......

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::steeples his hands and puts on a very thoughtfull look::

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
::laughes aloud and stops quickly::

CSO_Lt_Nightcloud says:
FCO: And I thought this was going to be easy....

XO_Cmdr_Ramsey says:
::puts a hand on the CMO's shoulder:: CMO: Is something wrong Lt.?

Host CO_Captain_Linard says:
::nods at Nash:: ALL: Precisely... his operation must be stopped at all costs.

Host MGen_Nash says:
OPS: Commander, contact Horricat on this channel and let him know we will be ready in 15 minutes.::hands her a PADD::

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
XO: It's absurd sir. You can't honestly be serious about this? It could start another war.

OPS_Cmdr_Naegle says:
::takes the PADD:: Nash: Aye, sir.  I'll do it right away.

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
CSO: Easy, huh... I can't believe this... this is unreal.

XO_Cmdr_Ramsey says:
CMO: I agree with you. But we are dealing with a rogue faction. They don't want this out in the open anymore than we do.

Host MGen_Nash says:
CEO: Commander Jarek, your expertise will be needed as well.

CTO_Lt_Telgar says:
:: looks at the CMO and raises here eyebrow ::

Host CO_Captain_Linard says:
::looks at the CMO:: CMO: That's why it has to be stopped, Doctor. The Cardassians have signed a treaty with us... this alone puts everything in jeopardy

CEO_Cmndr_Jarek says:
Nash: Sir?

CSO_Lt_Nightcloud says:
FCO: Don't worry...

Host MGen_Nash says:
CEO: I believe you are familiar with the one that seems to be the faction leader.

CEO_Cmndr_Jarek says:
Nash: And that would be ?

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
CO/XO: If given the choice I'd rather go back to the brig, Sirs.

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
CSO: Too late... ::closes his eyes for a moment to calm himself down and take deep breaths... and after awhile has maintained his composure...:: CSO: No, it's too late.

XO_Cmdr_Ramsey says:
CMO: I'm afraid there is no choice Lieutenant.

Host CO_Captain_Linard says:
::looks at the CEO:: CEO: Think about it, Commander... who do you know would do something like this?

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
XO: Aye sir.

CEO_Cmndr_Jarek says:
::Stands very slowly::

CSO_Lt_Nightcloud says:
FCO: Remember your training, keep your head, you'll be fine.::nods::

Host CO_Captain_Linard says:
CMO: I understand, John, but I need you at your post.... sickbay is going to be busy...

CEO_Cmndr_Jarek says:
Nash: Is there a Betazoid woman there as well?

CTO_Lt_Telgar says:
:: stands with her PADD in her hand ::

Host MGen_Nash says:
::looks over at the CO:: CEO: I believe you know him as the Shadowman.

CEO_Cmndr_Jarek says:
::Jareks face gets very red with anger::

Host MGen_Nash says:
CEO: There is that possibility, Commander.

Host CO_Captain_Linard says:
::softly:: CEO: We don't know, Commander. If she is then we'll find her and bring her home.

OPS_Cmdr_Naegle says:
::stands up with her PADD in hand::

CEO_Cmndr_Jarek says:
Nash: You do realize this entity will try to kill me at all costs

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
XO: Will I be given a weapon sir?

Host MGen_Nash says:
CEO: That's what we're hoping.

CSO_Lt_Nightcloud says:
CMO: I have medic training if it gets real bad I can lend a hand, can't hardly see where a scientist fits into a battle.::grins::

XO_Cmdr_Ramsey says:
CMO: Of course.. if not you could always use harsh language against the Cardies ::grins::

CEO_Cmndr_Jarek says:
Nash: That will give the rest of you time to complete our mission

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
XO: Or my bedside manner, sir.

Host MGen_Nash says:
::hears the CSO talk:: CSO: I'm glad you volunteered Lieutent, get ready for the away trip as a field medic.

CEO_Cmndr_Jarek says:
Nash: Be clear sir, I will also be trying to kill it!

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
::glances upwards as the CSO mentions his medic training:: CMO: I can assist in that regard, as well, if necessary...

XO_Cmdr_Ramsey says:
CMO: Agreed.

CSO_Lt_Nightcloud says:
::winces, "one day I will keep my trap shut"::

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
FCO/CSO: The more the better.

Host MGen_Nash says:
ALL: You all have your assignments, dismissed and prepare for the worst.

CSO_Lt_Nightcloud says:
::looks at Lt Powers and shrugs::CMO: So much for that...

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::nods:: Self: The General sounds encouraging.

Host CO_Captain_Linard says:
::watches the crew stand and begin to file out::

OPS_Cmdr_Naegle says:
::looks around after being dismissed and starts out the door::

CEO_Cmndr_Jarek says:
::The pupils in Jareks eyes all but disapear::

Host MGen_Nash says:
::walks onto the bridge::

XO_Cmdr_Ramsey says:
Nash: What's the method of extration? They can't be beamed out.

CSO_Lt_Nightcloud says:
::stands slowly, makes his way to sickbay to gather a field pack::

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::exits and heads to the tactical station::

Host MGen_Nash says:
XO: Shuttles.

OPS_Cmdr_Naegle says:
::walks onto the bridge and goes to her station, relieving V'lynn::

CEO_Cmndr_Jarek says:
::Heads for his quarters::

XO_Cmdr_Ramsey says:
Nash: I'd like to be one of those pilots Sir.

Host MGen_Nash says:
FCO: Take us into the DM Ensign.

CTO_Lt_Telgar says:
:: follows Nash onto the bridge :: Nash: Sir, If I may. Do you have the spec on this rifle you were talking about?

Host CO_Captain_Linard says:
::remains in the lounge by herself, pauses to close her eyes and focus on Ky::

Host MGen_Nash says:
XO: Clear it with your Captain.

OPS_Cmdr_Naegle says:
::sends message to Horricat on the secure channel::

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
::exits onto the bridge and takes his seat at the helm:: MGen: Aye, sir. Setting course for the DM. At what speed, sir?

OPS_Cmdr_Naegle says:
Nash: Message sent, General.

XO_Cmdr_Ramsey says:
::nods to Nash and walks over to the Captain:: CO: Sir... you with us?

CSO_Lt_Nightcloud says:
::taps on his communicator badge::*SO*: Rework the duty roster, I am going on a field trip.

Host MGen_Nash says:
FCO: Full impulse.

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
MGen: Full impulse, aye. ::inputs the command on his console::

Host CO_Captain_Linard says:
::looks up at the XO:: XO: Yes, Commander.... ::straightens and walks onto the bridge::

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
::exits and heads for sickbay::

CEO_Cmndr_Jarek says:
::Enters his quarters and retrieves a small device that he attaches to his belt::

CTO_Lt_Telgar says:
:: shakes her head and walks to tactical :: TO:  Ensign, have you gone over the tactical personnel files?

CSO_Lt_Nightcloud says:
::enters sickbay, grabbing a field pack, stocking heavy on what will be needed for battle injuries::

XO_Cmdr_Ramsey says:
CO: Sir, with my extensive flight training. I think that it would greatly enhance the success of this mission if I pilot one of the retrieval shuttles.

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
MGen: Begging your pardon, sir, but what will be my role for this... mission, aside from possibly assisting the CMO?

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::nods without looking up:: CTO: I am doing so now Ma'am

Host MGen_Nash says:
::taps Comm badge:: Sgt. Jones: Telgar, On'tan'ek, Nightcloud, and Powers will be joining us on the surface, outfir them with EVA's and the plasma injector rifles.

CEO_Cmndr_Jarek says:
::Checks the power level of the device::

CTO_Lt_Telgar says:
:: hears Nash refer to the rifles and looks over at him ::

Sgt. Jones says:
Nash: Sir, yes Sir! Issue them supplies.

CEO_Cmndr_Jarek says:
::Also retrieves 2 - 18" Vulcan warriors knives and sheathes them::

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
::enters sickbay and packs a medkit for the battle::

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::frowns:: CTO: Ma'am... we are to use the new weapons without being certified on them?  I recommend we also bring other weapons as backups

CSO_Lt_Nightcloud says:
::looks at Lt Powers as he enters::CMO: Ought to be interesting.

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
Karl: You're going to be incharge of sickbay while I'm on an illegal Black Ops mission. Expect heavy casualties.

CTO_Lt_Telgar says:
TO:  Normally, I'd agree with you Mister On`tan`ek. But in this instance, we would have to clear it with the General.

OPS_Cmdr_Naegle says:
::monitors subspace traffic while maintaining radio silence::

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
CSO: Busy too.

Host CO_Captain_Linard says:
::looks at him long and hard:: XO: Very well then..

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::frowns:: CTO: Of course Ma'am

CEO_Cmndr_Jarek says:
::Picks up a phaser, looks at it and puts it back again::

CSO_Lt_Nightcloud says:
::nods:: CMO: At least I got my affairs in order before rejoining the ship.

CTO_Lt_Telgar says:
Nash: Sir, as these rifles are not something my staff and I are certified on, wouldn't it be prudent to bring other weapons as well?

XO_Cmdr_Ramsey says:
::nods to the CO:: CO: ::whispers:: Don't worry, Sir. We will bring him back. ::grins and winks::

CEO_Cmndr_Jarek says:
::Heads for the bridge::

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
::checking his console, as the ship makes its way to the DZ:: CO/XO/MGen: We are 5 minutes from the DZ.

Host MGen_Nash says:
CTO: You'll do fine, you won't be near the action, hopefully :: whispers the word Imzadi::

Host CO_Captain_Linard says:
::looks at him:: XO: I was hoping that I would be doing that.... but I can't help thinking I'm better off here.... ::sighs::

Host MGen_Nash says:
ALL: Red Alert, man your battle stations.

XO_Cmdr_Ramsey says:
CO: The Apache needs you. You need to give us cover as we return.

Host CO_Captain_Linard says:
::strides over to her chair and plops herself down::

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::brings the ship to red alert::

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek  (Redalert.wav)

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
CSO: I'm sorted in that respect aswell. You looking forward to some action?

CTO_Lt_Telgar says:
:: raises her eyebrow at Nash :: ~~~Nash:  I'll be exactally where I need to be my love. ~~~

OPS_Cmdr_Naegle says:
::straightens up as the red alert goes up:: *All* Battlestations!  This is not a drill!

Host MGen_Nash says:
CO: The ship is in your hands now.

CSO_Lt_Nightcloud says:
CMO: It will a change from being stationed on Vulcan, there they don't even raise their voices.

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
::tenses slightly as the klaxons go off::

XO_Cmdr_Ramsey says:
::turns and heads to the shuttle bay to prep the shuttles::

CEO_Cmndr_Jarek says:
::Enters the bridge::

CSO_Lt_Nightcloud says:
::hears Red alert klaxons:: CMO: Time to go.

Host CO_Captain_Linard says:
::gives him a sidelong glance:: XO: Yeah yeah... it's times like this I miss being a First Officer... you get to have the all fun sometimes...

Host MGen_Nash says:
::turns in ship comms on::  All: All assault team members report to Cargo Bay 2.

Host CO_Captain_Linard says:
::nods:: Nash: Darn right it is.... ::smirks::... go to it General.

CTO_Lt_Telgar says:
:: looks at the TO :: TO:  Let's do this.

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
::grabs the medkit and follows Lt. nightcloud:: Karl: You're in charge.

XO_Cmdr_Ramsey says:
CO: Well Sir... we may get all the fun... but the Captain's make history. ::smiles as the TL doors close::

CTO_Lt_Telgar says:
:: heads for the TL and CB2 ::

CSO_Lt_Nightcloud says:
::walks beside Dr Powers::

Host MGen_Nash says:
ACTION: All members gather in the cargo bay begin donning the EVA suits and rifles.

CEO_Cmndr_Jarek says:
::Checks his knives and heads for the cargo bay::

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::nods to Telgar:: CTO: Agreed  ::smiles:: May fortune favour the foolish?   Would that be an appropriate human vernacular?

Host CO_Captain_Linard says:
OPS: See if you can reach the Indigo, Commander. We might as well know what the other is doing if this is a joint effort..

OPS_Cmdr_Naegle says:
CO: Well, I hope we don't get ourselves killed during this raid, Sir.

CTO_Lt_Telgar says:
:: chuckles :: TO: It would indeed Mister On`tan`ek. It would indeed.

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::follows her to the turbolift::

OPS_Cmdr_Naegle says:
CO: Aye, sir.

CEO_Cmndr_Jarek says:
::Enters the Cargo bay::

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::waits for everyone in the turbolift::

OPS_Cmdr_Naegle says:
COM: Indigo: USS Indigo, this is the Apache. What is your status?

CSO_Lt_Nightcloud says:
::enters the Cargo bay::

Host CO_Captain_Linard says:
OPS: We've faced worse than this Commander...

CEO_Cmndr_Jarek says:
::Remains silent with a very intent look on his face::

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
::enters cargo bay just after Lt.Nightcloud::

Host MGen_Nash says:
Com: Apache: Indigo here.

OPS_Cmdr_Naegle says:
CO: I'm sorry, sir, but I can't remember worse than this.

XO_Cmdr_Ramsey says:
*Nash*: The shuttles are ready and we are awaiting the AT.

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
CO/XO/MGen: We have arrived, sirs. I am now establishing standard orbit.

Host MGen_Nash says:
::motions for 1st platoon:: 1st platoon: You heard the man, move out!

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::enters the cargobay::

Host CO_Captain_Linard says:
FCO: Keep us in high orbit, Ensign. Monitor all activity

CSO_Lt_Nightcloud says:
::allows a Marine to give him a crash course on the rifle and don his EVA suit::

OPS_Cmdr_Naegle says:
COM: Indigo: What is your status?

CTO_Lt_Telgar says:
:: enters CB 2 and begins to get her equipment ::

Host MGen_Nash says:
Indigo: Com: Apache: We are in orbit of Umoth 3 on the opposite side of you.

CEO_Cmndr_Jarek says:
::Begins to meditate::

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
CO: Aye, captain. Maintaining high orbit. ::sets up the monitoring displays on his consoles to his sides::

Host CO_Captain_Linard says:
::watches relief crew drift in to fill the open posts::

OPS_Cmdr_Naegle says:
COM: Indigo: Understood, Indigo.  Please await further instructions.

SO says:
::doesn't perform active scans on the planet::

OPS_Cmdr_Naegle says:
CO: Captain, the Indigo is currently in orbit of Umoth 3 on the opposite side of where we are.

XO_Cmdr_Ramsey says:
::watches the 1st platoon board the shuttle::

Host CO_Captain_Linard says:
OPS: Acknowledged.

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::looks at the weapons and examines them::

Host MGen_Nash says:
ACTION: 1st Platoon files into the shuttle bay and boards the shuttle.

Host CO_Captain_Linard says:
OPS: Check in with the shuttles once they have departed.

OPS_Cmdr_Naegle says:
::nods:: CO: Aye, sir.

Host CO_Captain_Linard says:
FCO: What's the status on the surface, Ensign?

Host MGen_Nash says:
Apache crew: You will all be with me and Horricat on the surface, so stay close to me.

CSO_Lt_Nightcloud says:
::waits to board a shuttle:: Nash: Yes sir.

CTO_Lt_Telgar says:
:: gets her first look at the new rifle then nods up at Nash ::

CEO_Cmndr_Jarek says:
::Feels the Shadowman and a Betazoid thought pattern from somewhere close::

XO_Cmdr_Ramsey says:
*Nash*: 1st Platoon has boarded...

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
Nash: Can I have the old rifle sir? I trust it not to break.

Host CO_Captain_Linard says:
::hates waiting and wishes this was overwith::

Host MGen_Nash says:
CMO: Negative.

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
Nash: Aye sir.

CSO_Lt_Nightcloud says:
Nash: My science officer is reporting heavy storms, should cover our approach.

Host CO_Captain_Linard says:
::drums her fingers on the arm of her chair and motions for the yeoman to bring her a cold drink::

CEO_Cmndr_Jarek says:
~~~~Shadowman: Yes Shadowman the time has come. You drew me here. Now it is time.~~~~

Host MGen_Nash says:
*Nash*: Clear with the bridge and disembark.

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
CO: Standby, captain... ::checks his monitors quickly::

XO_Cmdr_Ramsey says:
*Nash*: Acknowledged...

CTO_Lt_Telgar says:
:: shoulders her rifle and waits ::

XO_Cmdr_Ramsey says:
*Bridge*: Cmdr. Ramsey to bridge. Requesting departure clearance...

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
CO: There are characteristic storms brewing on the planet surface, as is to be expected of a Y-class planet. There isn't anything unusual at the moment that I can detect, however.

CTO_Lt_Telgar says:
:: leans over and whispers to On`tan`ek ::  TO: You did pick up a couple extra phasers didn't you?

Yeoman Druil says:
::spills drink on the Captain::

OPS_Cmdr_Naegle says:
*XO*: Commander Ramsey you are clear for departure. Good luck, sir.

Host CO_Captain_Linard says:
::smirks:: FCO: Operative words being "at the moment".... very well, Ensign.

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::nods:: CTO: Of course Captain

Host MGen_Nash says:
Apache crew and 2nd Platoon:  head to the shuttle bay and prepare for departure.

CTO_Lt_Telgar says:
:: grins and and nods ::

Yeoman Druil says:
::screams:: CO: Oh My God ! I am Soooooo sorry Captain.

CSO_Lt_Nightcloud says:
::heads to the shuttle bay::

XO_Cmdr_Ramsey says:
OPS: Acknowledged Cmdr. I will see you soon.  ::powers up the shuttle and exits the shuttle bay as soon as the doors open::

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
CO: Indeed, Captain. ::hears the Yeoman scream, and turns around in his seat::

OPS_Cmdr_Naegle says:
*XO*: Aye, sir.

Host CO_Captain_Linard says:
::sighs and sponges off her uniform:: Yeoman: That's fine... just get me another one and bring it in a sealed sipping container next time.

OPS_Cmdr_Naegle says:
::turns to the CO and sees her distress with the coffee:: CO: Well, they're off, Captain.

Yeoman Druil says:
::turns pale:: CO: Yyyyyyyes... Mmmmma'm

Host CO_Captain_Linard says:
::tugs off her uniform jacket and tosses it aside as it's all wet now.... she was feeling warm anyway::

Host MGen_Nash says:
ACTION: The 2nd platoon and Apache crew, CTO, TO, CSO, CMO, enter the shuttle bay and board a shuttle.

OPS_Cmdr_Naegle says:
CO: Are you okay, Captain?

CTO_Lt_Telgar says:
:: picks up her equipment plus an extra duffel as she heads towards the shuttle ::

Host CO_Captain_Linard says:
::nods at OPS:: OPS: Yes, Janet...

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::carries his duffel bag smiling wondering if the CTO is telepathic::

OPS_Cmdr_Naegle says:
::nods and goes back to her duties::

CEO_Cmndr_Jarek says:
@XO: Commander Ramsey, I suggest you beam me in ahead of the group to 127 mark 2 and give me a few moments to distract someone.

						<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<to be continued>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

