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Prologue: The crew of the Arondight has been exploring the depths of "Pit Ardvey" on their mission to find out why freighters have gone missing in the area.  The crew is split into four teams, having spent the past 4 hours looking into "Love,” "Substance," "Gamble" and "Everything Else".   Their orders were to return to the ship after 4 hours of exploration to exchange information.

<<<<<<<< RESUME MISSION >>>>>>>>>>

CSO Tarrez
 ::Walks up to the OPS and sees the "pair" fawning over him, coughs to get his attention::

CNS Kostandinos
 $::looking around the gambling establishment to round up the troops, carefully avoiding anyone with dice::
 
TO Kizlev
 ::comes from another direction towards the OPS, wiping off the rest of his drink that was splashed on his face minutes ago by one of Love's working girls::

OPS Ko’Bil
 ::is setting with the two ladies enjoying the attention having finished his fourth Long Island Ice tea:: CSO: Yea doll you want to join us?

CMO Jakiel
 # ::gives another approaching addict a look that says 'no handouts here' before they can get any closer, wishing for the umpteenth time that they could have brought their weapons::
   
CEO Day
  $::arguing with the teller::  What do you mean I can't cash out in Federation credits...how about latinum?

CSO Tarrez
 OPS: Join you? ::feels both of her arms get taken up by the two men that had joined her over at the bar earlier whom she had just moments ago shooed away::::
     
ACTION: A pair of rather large guards come up behind the TO. 

FCO Chottu
 $::kind of gazing across the room, thinking of how nice it'll be to be able to properly understand full sentences again without feeling like his head is about to explode::
 
TO Kizlev
 OPS: Rum, vodka, tequila, and gin...how many of those drinks have you had, lieutenant?

CSO Tarrez
 OPS: I can't seem to get rid of my friends... ::sighs as she looks at the two men that are starting to comb her hair::

CNS Kostandinos
 $::spies the FCO and walks over:: FCO: I think it's about time that we took our leave of this place...

OPS Ko’Bil
 CSO: Yes that is what I thought you came over here for?
     
ACTION: The guards each grab one of the TO's arms and lift him off the floor.

FCO Chottu
 $::just hears leave and quickly nods::

CSO Tarrez
 OPS: Besides... haven't you noticed how three is company here and four is a crowd.
   
CEO Day
  $Teller: You don't have latinum on hand...what kind of establishment is this...for crying out loud, I want my winnings!

CNS Kostandinos
 $::smiles, thinking he'd be more than happy to comply, and goes off in search of the CEO::

CSO Tarrez
 ::looks over at the TO getting lifted off the ground::  Guards: Is there a problem?

TO Kizlev
 ::is startled by the manhandling, and starts struggling:: Guards: What are you doing!?
     
$ ACTION: Three guards start to converge on the CEO as he beings to make a racket.

OPS Ko’Bil
 ::struggles to get up from the chair:: MEN: Hey guys the lady is with me so leave her alone :: sways as he stands::
     
ACTION: The Guards don't respond, they just start to walk off with the Andorian in tow.
   
CEO Day
  $Teller: Look, I'm not leaving here until I get my winnings in some kind of credit that I can actually spend!

CSO Tarrez
 ::pulls away from the two men to follow the guards::  Guards: Hey that is my friend there... if he has done something wrong I am his superior.
     
$ ACTION: The first casino guard places his hand on the CEO's shoulder.

CNS Kostandinos
 $::sees the CEO, and the three guards surrounding him, and curses to herself as things just got more difficult::
 
TO Kizlev
 Guards: Look, I paid my tab, if that's what this is about.

CMO Jakiel
 # *CO*: Captain, I believe I have...  ::stops abruptly midsentence as she senses Kizlev's consternation::  ...I am sorry, Sir, I believe I have observed all I can here.  Do we have new orders?
     
ACTION: The Guards take Kizlev into a hallway at the back of the "club".  The door seals shut behind them, leaving OPS and the CSO on the other side.
   
CEO Day
  $::mistakes the hand for one of his previous associates at the Dabo table and whirls around with a balled fist...the look of horror on his face getting bigger as he realizes it's security...and he has too much momentum to pull back::
     
# ACTION: The CMO's commbadge doesn't seem to be functioning.

CSO Tarrez
 ::pounds on the door::  Door: Hey let me in there!

OPS Ko’Bil
 ::watches as the CSO follows the guards heading out with the TO and thinks that she can handle it and falls back down in to the chair letting the women get back to what they were doing::

CNS Kostandinos
 $::horrified:: CEO: Okay, Lt, we need to leave... right now.
     
$ ACTION: The CEO knocks the casino guard on his rear and the other two guards jump him.

CSO Tarrez
 ::hits her commbadge::  *TO*: Kizlev, can you hear me?
 
TO Kizlev
 Guards: Hey now, if I've been chosen to do somebody a favour, then I'm sorry, I already have an occupation. ::starts grumbling as he's dragged along, plotting his escape plan::
     
ACTION: Kizlev is tossed into a small, dark room.  There is a table in the center with two chairs facing each other.  One chair is already occupied.
   
CEO Day
  $CNS: I quite...oof...agree, but they might have something to say about it.

FCO Chottu
 $::sighs lightly:: Self: Here we go..
 
TO Kizlev
 ::taps his commbadge as he is released into the room:: *CSO*: Standby, it seems I'm about to find out what's going to happen to me.

CMO Jakiel
 # ::feels frustrated with the commbadge and starts striding toward the exit to find out why Kizlev would be in that kind of mood.  Carefully 'touches' some of the other crew and finds the CEO a bit emotional too::

CNS Kostandinos
 $::for what it is worth, grabs one of the guards by the arm and tries to pull him off the CEO:: Guard: Let him go this time, and I promise he won't bother anyone here again.... ever....
     
Thosseb
TO: That won't do you any good.   Have a seat.

CNS Kostandinos
 $::does not even want to know how this got started, all she knows is every time she has dealings with their new chief engineer, it's because he's in a fist-fight with someone::

CSO Tarrez
 ::hits her commbadge and tries to reach K'Beth when she doesn't hear back from the TO.  When she doesnt' get an answer from K'Beth she curses under her breath::  *Away Team*: Any member of the away team... please respond.
     
$ ACTION: The casino guards pull Ashlynn of the pile, lifting her off the floor and setting her down a safe distance away.  The others continue to pummel the CEO into submission.
 
TO Kizlev
 ::calmly takes the seat and eyes his apparent interrogator::

CMO Jakiel
 # ::strides out of the room, moving into a jog, becoming more worried since no one can contact each other::

FCO Chottu
 $::shrugs at the CNS::

CNS Kostandinos
 $::yelps as someone grabs and forcibly removes her, at that moment seriously wishing for her phaser::

CSO Tarrez
 ::Still gets nothing so works her way back over to the OPS::  OPS: Head back to the ship... that is an order.
     
ACTION: A bright spotlight illuminates above the man's head and Kizlev is effectively blinded.

CEO Day
  $::puts his hands up as if he's giving up, hoping they'll understand::  Guards: Ok, ok...look, I don't need the money that bad... honest, the house can keep it...I'll just go...ok?

CNS Kostandinos
 $FCO: Did you see how this got started?

OPS Ko’Bil
 ::hears the CSO and tries to get back up finding is hard to get upright with the room spinning::

FCO Chottu
 $::not quite making out what's said to him, just shrugs again::
     
$ ACTION: After getting in one last good shot across the CEO's jaw, the guards pull back and yank him to his feet.
 
TO Kizlev
 ::winces, covering his eyes from the light:: Thosseb: Urrg, that isn't necessary. I could already see you fine.
     
Thosseb
TO: Why are you here?
 
EO Windne
 # ::runs after the CMO::

OPS Ko’Bil
 ::finely making it to his feet he starts staggering for the exit::

CMO Jakiel
 # ::gets to the entry and halts, then heads toward the Love entrance, again trying her commbadge::  *Arondight*:  Arondight, please respond!
   
CEO Day
  $::grumbles::  What happened to eye for an eye...these days it's all about, one small punch and we beat the guy senseless...
     
ACTION: People are staring at the CSO now, some laughing, some looking worried...

CSO Tarrez
 ::curses again under her breath as she sees the OPS smashed::  OPS: ::grabs his arm and heads to the exit::  I need you to get back to the ship and try to make contact with the rest of the Away Team.  If you can’t raise them, then I want you to try to transport everyone out.

TO Kizlev
 Thosseb: I'm an explorer...does that offend you? Mind dimming the illumination a little?

CSO Tarrez
 ::notices the looks and doesn't understand them::
     
ACTION: The light gets brighter... and hotter
     
Thosseb
TO: Let's try this again.  Why are you here?

OPS Ko’Bil
 ::tries to keep up with the CSO but find it hard as things are still unsteady::

CNS Kostandinos
 $CEO: Lets get out of here before anyone else gets upset with you ::nods to the FCO to follow them out of the door they came in from:: CEO: Do I even want to know what that was all about?

CSO Tarrez
 OPS: Do you think you can make it back? ::studies him herself::
 
TO Kizlev
 ::the increased light is starting to drive him from witty to irritated:: Thosseb: Barbarism will get you nowhere with me...
     
$ ACTION: The casino guards toss the CEO towards the FCO and CNS before heading back to there normal routine.

OPS Ko’Bil
 CSO: Sure I can make it back. However it may take a while.
 
EO Windne
 ::winded, he catches up to the CMO::

CMO Jakiel
 ::sees the CSO and OPS as she heads toward the room::  CSO:  Ma'am, is there a problem?    The CEO and TO...

Thosseb
 TO: I see.  ::taps a control on the table::
   
CEO Day
  $CNS: We're NOT talking about it...
   
CEO Day
  $::a bit of a limp to his step is visible::

OPS Ko’Bil
 ::taps his com badge and contacts the ship to have them beamed up::
     
ACTION: The chair that the TO is sitting in suddenly morphs, he is now held firmly in place with metallic straps around his arms, legs, waist and neck.

CSO Tarrez
 OPS: You are so going to get wrote up for this?

CSO Tarrez
 CMO: Is the CEO in trouble?

CNS Kostandinos
 $::irritated:: CEO: Why does that not surprise me?  ::rolls her eyes:: In any case, let's just get out of here ::heads for the door with the other two officers in tow::
   
CEO Day
  $::mutters about being out 300 strips of latinum::
 
TO Kizlev
 ::is held back, his antennae jerked straight up in shock, thinking that intergalactic law has no meaning here::

OPS Ko’Bil
 CSO: wrote up for what drinking Ice tea/
     
ACTION: Kizlev can feel something being injected into his bloodstream.

CMO Jakiel
 CSO:  From what I sense...the CEO seemed...agitated, just as the TO does.  And since we cannot contact anyone I am worried if anyone has been hurt.

CNS Kostandinos
 $::gets to the exit and starts down the long hallway, thankful to be away from that place and getting toward the rest of the team::

CSO Tarrez
 OPS: Ice Tea?  ::looks at him dumbfounded:: With what else in it?

CSO Tarrez
 ::hears a response from the ship::

CEO Day
  $::to no one in particular as he follows the CNS:: You know, it's treatment like that that give sleazy, hole-in-the-wall joints like this bad names.
 
TO Kizlev
 ::feels the sting of the injection, and still cannot open his eyes because of the light:: Thosseb: So it's torture now...wouldn't be the first time.

FCO Chottu
 $::just stands there and shrugs at the bystanders, then heads out::

OPS Ko’Bil
 CSO: I have no Ideal the TO said that they called them Long Island Ice tea and that was what I thought they were just Ice tea from long Island

CSO Tarrez
 CMO: Well they work here... I want you to take Ko'Bil back to the ship... then I need you to try and make contact with the rest of the team.  We need to get all our people out of here.  DO you think you can handle that?
     
Thosseb
TO: I think perhaps you'll be a bit more cooperative in a few moments, Lieutenant Kizlev.

CNS Kostandinos
 $::is 99% positive that said treatment was deserved, on his part at least, but says nothing::
 
EO Windne
 ::chuckles at the blunder.. Never had he seen someone make that mistake before; there's a first time for everything::
 
TO Kizlev
 Thosseb: I see....truth serum. How novel...

CSO Tarrez
 ::looks at the woman and wonders if she has "it" in her to take up this responsibility::

CMO Jakiel
 CSO:  Yes ma'am.  ::eyes the drunken Ko'Bil and knows just what to give him to straighten out his sotted mind::  CSO:  Will you be remaining?
     
Thosseb
TO: Not exactly... but the results will be the same.

CSO Tarrez
 CMO: Yes.  I am going to head back to where I last saw the TO and see if I can find a way in.

CNS Kostandinos
 ::gets to the beam out site and sees the CSO and CMO, visibly relieved::

CMO Jakiel
 CSO:  Ma'am, I would suggest that I send down another medic with you then.  ::taps her commbadge:: *COM: Arondight:  Arondight, two to beam up.

CSO Tarrez
 ::nods making a final decision and then sees the CNS walk up::  CNS: Return to the ship and aid the CMO in getting our people out of this situation.
 
EO Windne
 ::wonders if he's noticed; whistles::
 
TO Kizlev
 Thosseb: I don't suppose you'll tell me how you know my name?

OPS Ko’Bil
 ::listen to everyone and watches them as they sway back and forth::

CMO Jakiel
 *Arondight*:  Belay that order, five to beam up.

CSO Tarrez
 CMO: No I don't want anyone else down here... we still have 4 more here.  I don't want to lose any more.

CSO Tarrez
 ::turns and hurries back down the hall::
     
Thosseb
TO: I know many things Lieutenant, it is my job.

OPS Ko’Bil
 @<NoDuz>*CMO*: Roger Doctor Transporting now.

CMO Jakiel
 CSO:  Ma'am, I highly suggest a medic and extra security stay with you.

CNS Kostandinos
 CSO: Aye.
   
CEO Day
  CSO: Definitely the extra security... ::nurses a sore spot::

CSO Tarrez
 ::doesn't hear them as she has already gone quite far down the hall::
     
ACTION: The transport begins and all but the CSO and TO are dematerialized

CSO Tarrez
 ::Re-enters the "love" room::

CMO Jakiel
 ::is becoming more and more worried about Kizlev since he did not return with the CNS or CEO::  ~~~TO:  Kizlev...~~~  ::tries to 'speak' to him in her consternation and then feels the tingling sensation as she is removed to the ship::

@ ACTION: The crew arrives back on the Arondight

CSO Tarrez
 ::makes her way back to the door and looks for a lock to pick::

TO Kizlev
 Thosseb: Too bad you don't know about respect.
     
ACTION: The door suddenly slides open and the CSO tumbles into the hallway

OPS Ko’Bil
 @::materializes on the Arondight and stumbles off the transporter pad and passes out::

CNS Kostandinos
 @::sees the weapons that got left on the transporter padd and just shakes her head::
 
EO Windne
@ ::arrives back on the ship:: All: It feels SO good to be back.

CSO Tarrez
 Self: Whoa! ::tries to regain her footing::

CNS Kostandinos
@ ::raises an eyebrow at OPS:  CMO: What happened to him?

CMO Jakiel
 @ CNS/CEO: Once we are back on the bridge, do everything you can to locate the other command staff and Lieutenant Kizlev.  ::heads out for the bridge immediately::  EO:  Stay with OPS here and bring him to the sickbay.
     
Thosseb
TO: Knowing of a thing and using that knowledge are very different concepts.  I would think one with such a past as your own, would understand thatn.
   
CEO Day
  @::steps down off the platform and looks at the OPS::  OPS: Someone can't hold their liquor...
   
CEO Day
 @ ::nods to the CMO and heads for the bridge::

FCO Chottu
 @ ::leans against the wall waiting patiently for his hearing to return to normal levels then gets beamed up::

CMO Jakiel
 @ ::enters the turbolift with the others::

CNS Kostandinos
 @ ::begins to smell a very familiar smell, and just shakes her head again, heading for the bridge with the others::
 
EO Windne
 @::nods and tries to lift the OPS to a standing position::

FCO Chottu
 @::hisses lightly:: TL Room: I flew down, who's idea was it to beam me up?

CSO Tarrez
 ::cautiously works her way through the hall looking for the TO as quickly as she can::

CMO Jakiel
 @ CNS: The Ensign seems to have imbibed injudiciously.  His present state is only temporary.
 
TO Kizlev
 Thosseb: There is nothing distinguished about my past or of me. You're wasting your time, just let me go.

OPS Ko’Bil
 @::starts to wake up as the EO lifts him:: EO; how did I end up here?

CNS Kostandinos
 @::nods, having smelled the alcohol on him soon after asking the question:: CMO:  You remember my previous line of work... trust me, I've seen those who were far worse off than him ::smiles::
     
Thosseb
TO: You will be our crowning glory, the piece of the puzzle that lets us finally see the picture.  The information we learn from you will give us the keys to the sector.

CMO Jakiel
 @ *Dr Desai*:  Doctor, you will need to sober our Operations man.  Send him and the new EO back up to the bridge when you are finished with him.
     
ACTION: The corridor the CSO is in is long and dark, with locked doors every few meters on both sides of the hall.

CSO Tarrez
 ::tries to open each door::
 
TO Kizlev
 Thosseb: Keys to the sector...you're talking like an Syndicate boss now. Is that who you are, some sort of warlord with delusions of grandeur?

CMO Jakiel
 @ ::turns to the engineering officer::  CEO:  Do you think you will be able to cut through the communications wall and contact command?  Would probes be a good way to do that?  ::strides out onto the bridge as she speaks::

CSO Tarrez
 TO: Kizlev... can you hear me?
 
EO Windne
 @OPS: Well, you got drunk, and then we beamed you here.. Now, can you help me help you to the Sickbay?
     
Thosseb
TO: Warlord?  Interesting conclusion.  Everything is about war to you, isn't it?  So what does that make your Doctor friend, hmm?  A conquest?

OPS Ko’Bil
@ EO: how about we just stumble back on to the transporter pad and let them beam us to sick bay?

CSO Tarrez
 ::worries about K'Beth but knows the CTO is with her::

CMO Jakiel
 @<Dr Desai> *CMO*:  Yes Ma'am.  I'll take care of him and have them sent back as soon as possible.
   
CEO Day
 @ ::just before he walks out the door, turns to answer the CMO::  CMO: I'll see if I can isolate the frequency band of the interference and work around it, but if that doesn't work, then perhaps a probe can get inside the physical barrier of interference.

FCO Chottu
 @::sighs:: *Flightdeck*: Need to do a remote recovery on the shuttle, just fly it up, less trouble then heading back down. 
 
EO Windne
 @OPS: Good idea. They're just making things difficult for us.
 
TO Kizlev
 Thosseb: A friend. It's as simple as that. All who wear the uniform are my friends. You should consider honorable military service. You too might make some friends.
     
ACTION: The CSO can just make out a station at the end of the hallway.  Looks like a computer interface of some sort.

OPS Ko’Bil
 @EO: Great :: stumbles back on to the pad::

CMO Jakiel
 @ ::nods at the CEO::  CEO:  Would sending out multiple probes improve telemetry?  CNS:  Counselor, have you dealt with weapon's manuevers before?
     
Thosseb
TO: A friend.  ::laughs:: Ah, yes you are perfect.

CSO Tarrez
 ::walks up to the console and tries to make heads or tails out of it::
 
EO Windne
 @::helps the OPS to the pad, and nods to the chief to beam them to sickbay::
   
CEO Day
  @CMO: If one can't break through the interference, then multiple can't...this isn't an issue with weak signal strength.

CNS Kostandinos
 @::smiles:: CMO: I was the Hayden's CTO, so yeah, I'm familiar with them. ::takes tactical::
 
TO Kizlev
 ::feels his patience wearing gravely thin, even though he can do nothing about his situation, for now:: Thosseb: Get to the point! What do you want from me?

OPS Ko’Bil
 @::materializes in sick bay on a bio bed and passes out again::
   
CEO Day
  @::attempts to isolate the frequency band of the interference::
     
Thosseb
TO: Nothing more than you have already given us.
 
TO Kizlev
 Thosseb: Which is...?

CSO Tarrez
 ::bites her lip a bit as she figures it out and quickly is able to determine were the TO is at.  Pressing a few buttons she unlocks the door and heads back down the hall to the room::
     
ACTION: The spotlight goes out and Kizlev's chair returns to its original shape.
 
EO Windne
 @::wonders what he's supposed to do now::

CSO Tarrez
 ::walks into the room and surveys it quickly::

FCO Chottu
 @::just heads for his quarters, needing a few minutes of lack of noise::
 
TO Kizlev
 ::leans over forward in his chair as he's released, catching his breath after being held down so tightly, and starts to open his eyes::

OPS Ko’Bil
 @<NoDuz> CEO: Sir if we reroute the frequency to this level we might have some luck.:: shows him what he means::

CMO Jakiel
 @ CNS: Try to contact the planet again.  We need to speak to them...immediately.
   
CEO Day
  @CMO: I've been able to get around the interference band and still be within range of the commbadge's signals.  We should be able to open a channel to our crew now.

CSO Tarrez
 TO: Kizlev... ::rushes to his side and checks him out::  Are you okay?

CMO Jakiel
 @ CNS:  Open the same channel that was previously used.

CNS Kostandinos
 @ ::opens a hailing frequency to the planet::
   
CEO Day
  @NoDuz: One step ahead of you...but thanks for the input.
     
Bafii
 @ <Woman> COM: Arondight: Welcome to Pit Ardvey...

CMO Jakiel
 @ CEO:  Excellent work.  Do you think we can beam our crewmembers back?  Have you located all of them?
 
TO Kizlev
 ::hears the CSO and glances about, looking for Thosseb:: CSO: Where is he? Someone was just here taunting me after he injected me with a substance.

OPS Ko’Bil
 @::wakes up in sickbay with every fiber of his being in awful pain:: All: any one get the number of that space ship?

CSO Tarrez
 ::looks around::  TO: No one is here... Here lets get back to the ship. ::helps him stand::

CNS Kostandinos
 @::cuts that channel and mutters, just loud enough for some to possibly hear:: Self: Welcome this, sweetie...
   
CEO Day
  @::tries to isolate their locations through the commbadges::  CMO: I've found the CSO and TO, but I can't locate the others.  We shouldn't have any problem beaming them out, so longs as we correct for the interference.

CMO Jakiel
 @ ::makes a slicing gesture across her neck peremptorily and frowns, shaking her head::  CNS:  That is useless.  Just a projection.

CNS Kostandinos
 @CMO: One step ahead of you

FCO Chottu
 @::enters his quarters and looks at the mirror, hoping the buzzing will stop soon::
 
TO Kizlev
 CSO: Thanks. I'll lead the way. ::flexes his fingers and moves out, still glancing around the room as he leaves::

CMO Jakiel
 @<Dr Desai>  ::injects OPS with a stimulant that disperses the effect of the alcohol in his system:: OPS:  You should be returning to normal now.  I would caution you not to indulge in alcoholic substances while on duty.  The CMO would like you both on the bridge.
 
EO Windne
 @::chuckles at the OPS::
 
TO Kizlev
 CSO: Wait a second, what about the captain and the others?
 
EO Windne
 @::nods to the Doctor, and heads to the TR::

CMO Jakiel
 @CEO:  Can you contact the CSO and TO and alert them to the beam out?

CSO Tarrez
 ::follows the TO back towards the "Love" Room::  TO: First things first... I need to get you back to the ship.
   
CEO Day
  @::opens a channel to the CSO::  CMO: You're on.

CMO Jakiel
 @ CNS:  Check for any ships nearby.

OPS Ko’Bil
 @Desai: With the reaction that that stuff causes to my body you can bet that I wont again. :: starts to feel the stimulant taking affect and become quite hyper.::

CMO Jakiel
 @ *CSO/TO*:  Commander?  Lieutenant?  We are able to beam you aboard.  Please respond.
 
TO Kizlev
 ::shakes his head as he keeps moving:: CSO: With all due respect, ma'am, I have to be certain the Captain is at least safe before I can leave.

CNS Kostandinos
 @::scans for ships in the area:: CMO:  There are several ships in orbit, but nothing matching the pirate vessels, and nothing out of the ordinary either.

OPS Ko’Bil
 @Desai: Am I ready for duty?

CSO Tarrez
 TO: Not when you have orders in hand from a superior.  I don't know what has happened to you and I need to get you checked out.  *CMO*: This is Tarrez.

CMO Jakiel
 @ ::forces herself to relax and extends her empathic sense outward as best as she is able, 'seeing' if there are others out in the dark space beyond::
 
EO Windne
 @::arrives on bridge:: CMO: Doctor, I'm here.

CSO Tarrez
 *CMO*: Beam the TO up to the ship.
     
@ACTION: The CO and CTO become visible on sensors as they enter the beam in site.  They signal for beam out.
 
TO Kizlev
 ::mentally bottles up his protests as the order is sent to beam him back up::

FCO Chottu
 @::shakes head lightly:: Self: Ok, better.. ::heads out of his quarters and towards the bridge::

CMO Jakiel
 @*CSO*:  Jakiel here.  Yes, ma'am.  And you?  Do you have security with you?  ::motions to the CEO to beam the TO up::
   
CEO Day
  @::beams up the rest of the team::  CMO: I've just received signals from the CO and CTO, they are in the clear.

OPS Ko’Bil
 @::sees that the doctor is very busy and decides to leave the sick bay walking out at quite a fast pace::

CMO Jakiel
 @ EO:  Report to your superior and see what you can do to help.  OPS:  I am glad to see you back and functioning normally...do you think you can handle your station now?
   
CEO Day
  @::confirms the readings::  CMO: All of our people are now on board.

CSO Tarrez
 *CMO*: Is the CO and CTO on board yet?

EO Windne
 @::nods, and quietly walks over to Day:: CEO: Sir..

FCO Chottu
 @::steps out onto the bridge and takes flight::

CMO Jakiel
 @ *CSO*:  Not at the moment.  But we trying to get a lock on them also. 
CEO Day
  ::looks over to Windne::  EO: Yes Windne?

CMO Jakiel
 @ CEO: Can you locate the other Commanders?
 
EO Windne
 @ CEO: Just reporting for duty.

CSO Tarrez
 *CMO*: Beam me up with them.
 
TO Kizlev
 @::appears in the TR and hustles to the bridge, ready to take a full contingent of troops back to the planet if necessary::
   
CEO Day
 @ EO: Ah, very good Windne.
   
CEO Day
 @ CMO: Everyone is aboard ma'am.

OPS Ko’Bil
 @::steps in to the TL and starts for the bridge thinking that the TL is running awful slow::

CMO Jakiel
 @::was about to ask the CEO::  CEO:  Excellent.  CNS:  Did you find any ships and what types are they?
 
TO Kizlev
 @::finds another TL, barely able to hold back his increasing frustration at what just happened to him::

CNS Kostandinos
  CMO:  Nothing out of the ordinary... there are several in orbit, but not the pirates we're looking for.

CMO Jakiel
 @ CNS: I hope it stays that way...

OPS Ko’Bil
 @::pops out of the TL as it stops:: CMO: Doctor Lt Ko`Bil reporting for duty. :: sprints over to his console and starts running his hands over the console::

<<<<<<<<<< PAUSE MISSION >>>>>>>>>>

