RODEONan is away: Checking things out.......I think I'm still here tho......  ;oP  not sure.......  ::looks around::  I could be.......  let me check..............
RODEONan has returned.
RODEONan is away: Checking things out.......I think I'm still here tho......  ^_^  not sure.......  ::looks around::  I could be.......  let me check..............
Trish2 (~Trish2@odn-DA03BE8C.sd.sd.cox.net) has joined the conversation.
CNS_LtCmdr_Llewellyn (~CNS_LtCmd@odn-6F0B8D59.dsl.tulsok.swbell.net) has joined the conversation.
Brett (~Nasim@odn-DA03BE8C.sd.sd.cox.net) has joined the conversation.
RODEONan is now known as CTO_Lt_Llynisika.
CTO_Lt_Llynisika has returned.
Trish2 is now known as CSO_Lt_Rhykmal.
Martin (~Martin@odn-1AFEF051.grn-bsr1.chi-grn.il.cable.rcn.com) has joined the conversation.
Martin is now known as CO_Capt_Mash`ev.
Host Brett says:
Summary: The small team from the Delphyne has breached the first defenses of the Pirate base.  Now, they stand before an elevatgor which leads downward into its heart.  Beneath them wait an unknown number of pirates and, possibly, a kidnapped starlet.
Host Brett says:
<<<<Resume Mission "The Galaxy Princess - Part 12">>>>
CSO_Lt_Rhykmal says:
::phaser in one hand and tricorder in the other, puts the phaser away::
Host CO_Capt_Mash`ev says:
CSO: Anything ahead?  ::indicating her tricorder and the path ahead of us ::
CSO_Lt_Rhykmal says:
::looks down at the tricorder as she speaks:: CO: We should get in this elevator... as I get the result.
Lynda (Lynda@odn-DC8B373.ny-04.cvx.algx.net) has joined the conversation.
CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::Checks with Erikson, motions him to take one side while she moves to the other. Turns slowly and listens::
CSO_Lt_Rhykmal says:
CO: The shaft goes down at least 50 meters. There are life signs below that are difficult to read due to the material between us and them.
CNS_LtCmdr_Llewellyn says:
::phaser in hand, waiting with the group::
Host CO_Capt_Mash`ev says:
CSO: Any security devices in the elevator?
CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::still listening, faces the elevator::
CSO_Lt_Rhykmal says:
::scans the elevator:: CO: Well we saw the guard reach for an alarm button... let me see if there are more. ::looks at her readings:: Nothing more than that.
Host CO_Capt_Mash`ev says:
CNS: Check these guards out, make sure we didn't hit them too hard... and that they won't recover too quickly.
CNS_LtCmdr_Llewellyn says:
::pulls his tricorroidor out and does a scan, after which he pulls out a hypo and injects them:: CO: there they will keep them out for a long time
CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::moves closer, ready for.....well, as ready as she can be::
Host CO_Capt_Mash`ev says:
All: ok, if there's nothing else here, we should start making our way down. Any suggestions? Now would be a good time.
CNS_LtCmdr_Llewellyn says:
CO: We should place there bodies somewhere out of the way
Host CO_Capt_Mash`ev says:
CNS: Get TO Erikson to assist you in moving them.
CSO_Lt_Rhykmal says:
<there = their>
CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
CO: Sir, I suggest that I take the lead, with Erikson bringing up the rear.  ::Wonders if this captain will be like others she has served under::
CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::nods at Erikson::
Host CO_Capt_Mash`ev says:
CTO: Very well, lieutenant.
CNS_LtCmdr_Llewellyn says:
::motions to Erickson to start grap one, and he gets the other::
CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
TO_Erikson::Moves over to help move the bodies::
Host CO_Capt_Mash`ev says:
CSO: Can you detect any other security measures here? Video? Audio?
CSO_Lt_Rhykmal says:
::looks blandly at the Captain:: CO: Sir I already told you there were no other security devices.
CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::as the bodies are moved, she leans in and listens.  Nods to herself::
Host CO_Capt_Mash`ev says:
All: Very well, let's risk the elevators.
CNS_LtCmdr_Llewellyn says:
::with the bodies out of the way, he comes back to the group::
CSO_Lt_Rhykmal says:
::enters the elevator::
CNS_LtCmdr_Llewellyn says:
::enters the elevator::
CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::Antenne twitch slightly as she moves in with the others::
CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
<Edit TO_Erikson to <TO_Erikson> >
Host CO_Capt_Mash`ev says:
:: Looks at the panel, wondering which button to press? ::
CSO_Lt_Rhykmal says:
::leans over and pushes the button to take the lift down::
Host CO_Capt_Mash`ev says:
<edit  :: enters elevator:: lines up>
Host Brett says:
Action: The elevator descends a bit jerkily, not at all what you are used to in the turbolifts.
CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::braces as the elevator moves::
CSO_Lt_Rhykmal says:
::grabs hold of the side to keep herself steady and continues to read the tricorder as best she can on the bumpy ride down::
CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::motions to Erikson:: TO_Erikson: Ready phaser.
Host CO_Capt_Mash`ev says:
:: Tries to clear his thoughts, preparing for whatever may lie ahead. ::
Host Brett says:
Action: As the car reaches the bottom, it passes through an energy field. As it stops at its destination, the tricorder clears revealing a medium sized complex of rooms and chambers and a myriad of life signs.
Lynda whispers to CTO_Lt_Llynisika:
Hey Nancy how you doing?
CSO_Lt_Rhykmal says:
CO: We are past an energy barrier which was interfering with the tricorder... I have before me a complex of rooms and hallways.... and many life signs.
Host CO_Capt_Mash`ev says:
CSO: Let's concentrate on the way ahead of us, first. We need to get off the lift without being seen, if possible.
Host Brett says:
INFO: The elevator opens revealing a scene of revelry.  Lit by strings of lights on the rock above, the area ahead is much like an open promenade on some stations; crowds of people, stands and shops selling wares and loud music playing from "nightclubs", chambers hewn into the rocks.
CSO_Lt_Rhykmal says:
::raises an eyebrow:: Self: This was unexpected...
CNS_LtCmdr_Llewellyn says:
::sees all the people, and doesn't think not being seen is an option::
CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::moves out and looks around:: CO: I don't like this sir
Host CO_Capt_Mash`ev says:
CTO: Me neither.
CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::Lowers her phaser and motions for Erikson to do the same::
CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::Moves out ahead of the others, looking around::
CSO_Lt_Rhykmal says:
::moves out of the elevator and next to the wall::
Host CO_Capt_Mash`ev says:
All: Let's try to get around a corner without being seen.
CNS_LtCmdr_Llewellyn says:
::moves out of the elevator and next to the wall, following the group::
Host CO_Capt_Mash`ev says:
:: Wonders if his red undertunic is bright enough to act like a target? ::
CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::moves along, antenne moving as she listens::
CNS_LtCmdr_Llewellyn says:
::nods a yes to the CO's thoughts as if answering his question::
Host Brett says:
Action: The crowd pays surprisingly little attention to the Starfleet Officers int heir midst.  The Officers who participated are reminded of their trip ashore in the pirate holo adventure.  Loud, laughing shipmates who drink and occasionaly fight; women of loose character offering their services, greasy men selling trinkets and baubles of <c>
Host Brett says:
questionable origin.  All combine to create an atmosphere of chaos.
Host Brett says:
<in their>
CSO_Lt_Rhykmal says:
::tricorder still out scans for the nearest empty hallway::
CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::Moves beside the Captain:: CO: Sir, they don't seem to be to upset about us being here
Host CO_Capt_Mash`ev says:
CTO: Let's hope they continue to ignore us.
CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::Nods:: CO: We could be so lucky
Host CO_Capt_Mash`ev says:
CTO: It does help explain the lax security thus far.
CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
CO: True, but it makes me wonder if they truly don't care or if it's because they already know we're here and are waiting for us
CSO_Lt_Rhykmal says:
CO: There are several chambers that seem to be leading away from the central prominade area... and I have no idea where Ms. Martine might be in all of this...
Host CO_Capt_Mash`ev says:
CTO: Try not to think those kinds of thoughts, lieutenant.
CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
CO: Aye, sir ::antenne wiggle as she smiles slightly::
Host CO_Capt_Mash`ev says:
CSO: Understood. I think, at the moment, we need to find a way to blend a bit better and see if we can look around a bit more.
CNS_LtCmdr_Llewellyn says:
CTO: You sure know how to make a guy feel safe.  Right now they are to busy with there deals to worry about us, we aren't a treat to them, however if we become an issue I am sure they will swat us down like a fly
CNS_LtCmdr_Llewellyn says:
<threat not treat>
CSO_Lt_Rhykmal says:
::spots a store:: CO: Captain... there may be a place to aquire clothes... however I doubt they will accept our federation credits and... ::says dryly:: I left my latinum in my quarters.
CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::Smiles at Llewellyn:: CNS: Well, they can try to swat us down
CNS_LtCmdr_Llewellyn says:
::doesn't reply to the CTO's comment, he just wonders if she can count all the people out there that might get mad if we cause a business deal to go south::
Host CO_Capt_Mash`ev says:
CSO: We might have to borrow them and return them later... cleaned and pressed, of course.
CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::notes all the weapons that are around::
CSO_Lt_Rhykmal says:
::raises a Vulcan eyebrow:: CO: Borrow...
CSO_Lt_Rhykmal says:
CO: There is the attire of the men who were in the elevator...
Host CO_Capt_Mash`ev says:
CSO: Well... at the moment...  :: turns out an empty pocket ::
CSO_Lt_Rhykmal says:
<my last here>
CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::leans in close to the captain and in a lower than normal voice for her:: CO: Sir, have you noticed the others around? ::with a small motion indicates the people with weapons::  They all seem well armed
CNS_LtCmdr_Llewellyn says:
~~~CSO: I wonder if this is what walking though a room full of sleeping lions feels like, just waiting for one of them to wake up and kill us~~~
CSO_Lt_Rhykmal says:
::raises her eyebrow as she has a thought and goes towards one of the clubs with rock music coming out of it::
CSO_Lt_Rhykmal says:
~~~CNS: Agreed.~~~
Host CO_Capt_Mash`ev says:
CNS: Did you get a good look at the guards upstairs? Any chance their 'uniforms' would fit us?
CNS_LtCmdr_Llewellyn says:
CO: They might,
CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::Watches the CSO and moves along and just behind her::
CNS_LtCmdr_Llewellyn says:
CNS: I am sure we could make them fit enough to get by
CNS_LtCmdr_Llewellyn says:
<edit CNS to CO>
Host CO_Capt_Mash`ev says:
CNS: Let's go back with..  ::noticed the CSO and CTO have wandered off::  ... where are they going?
CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::Following the CSO, she keeps looking around, just in case::
CSO_Lt_Rhykmal says:
::determines that Martine is not performing at the club and goes back to the CO::
CNS_LtCmdr_Llewellyn says:
::turns and looks, and sees them:: CO: I think they went over their to check out that club
Host Brett says:
Action: There is a disturbance in the crowd, like a ship passing through the waves the revellers are parted by a group of armed men who are approaching with a purpose.  They seem to be mostly Orion, and carry some type of rifles as well as hand weapons.
CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::turns and walks a few steps backward, looks around at the disturbance::
CSO_Lt_Rhykmal says:
::goes to the back of the wall of people hoping to put several faces between her and the group of orions::
CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::Tries to keep close to the CSO::
CNS_LtCmdr_Llewellyn says:
::scans the thoughts of the orions and sees if he can tell if they are coming after the party or for another reason::
Host CO_Capt_Mash`ev says:
:: Watches the approaching men with trepidation. ::  Self: Don't let them see us.. they don't know we're here...
CNS_LtCmdr_Llewellyn says:
<party to away team>
CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::puts a hand on the CSO's shoulder:: CSO: We shouldn't get too close
CNS_LtCmdr_Llewellyn says:
CO: They are coming after us, their boss wants to talk to us
CSO_Lt_Rhykmal says:
CTO: That is why I have moved to the wall...::quietly::
CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::Nods at her::  CSO: They seem to be moving that way
Host CO_Capt_Mash`ev says:
CNS: What?! Do they know how many of us there are?
CNS_LtCmdr_Llewellyn says:
::tries to see if he can determine if they know how many of the away team their are::
CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::looks at Erikson, who has moved to the Captains side, phaser at the ready::
CNS_LtCmdr_Llewellyn says:
CO: I don't think they know exactly how many their are, but we do kind of stand out
Host CO_Capt_Mash`ev says:
TO: At ease, Erikson. Don't provoke them... but keep your phaser handy.
Host Brett says:
Action: The group of eight Orions arives and a space clears between them and the bulk of the Away Team.  They level their weapons as one of them steps forward.
CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
<TO_Erikson> CO: Aye, sir
CNS_LtCmdr_Llewellyn says:
~~~CSO: I don't think they know about all of us, can you and the CTO hide~~~
Host Brett says:
<orion> Whoever: Well Starfleet, you're either brave or stupid to come in here in uniform.  Or maybe you're deserters?
Host Brett says:
Action: The crowd melts away from those Officers not with the main group, not in any hurry to get between the Starfleet people and those with the guns.
CNS_LtCmdr_Llewellyn says:
::isn't sure how to answer that question, either answer Stupid or Brave is going to get him shoot::
Host CO_Capt_Mash`ev says:
Orion: Let's go with 'brave' for now. 
CSO_Lt_Rhykmal says:
::hears that and thinks to herself: Stupid... (exasperated with herself moreso than blaming anyone else)::
CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
CSO: Not good ::stands easy, but ready::
CSO_Lt_Rhykmal says:
::nods, but looks passive now that she's caught::
Host Brett says:
<Orion> CO: Alright.  Well Captain Brave, Murgo wants to talk to you.  ::Gestures with his rifle barrel to move down the promenade::
Host CO_Capt_Mash`ev says:
Orion: Good, I want to talk to him, too.
CTO_Lt_Llynisika says:
::Glances at the others, then back to teh Orions::
CNS_LtCmdr_Llewellyn says:
::wonders if the Captain has a game plan, or if he is just making this up as he goes::
Host Brett says:
Action: The away team is relieved of their phasers and marched under guard down the Promenade, the Orion crowd now standing aside like spectators watching a parade.  Several make throat slashing motions, indicating their prediction for the crew's future...
CSO_Lt_Rhykmal says:
::goes with the orions remembering she's been in tighter spots than this one::
Host Brett says:
Action: The group is marched into a side passage and soon through a sliding metal door which closes with finality behind them.
Host Brett says:
<<<<Pause>>>>
CSO_Lt_Rhykmal (~Trish2@odn-DA03BE8C.sd.sd.cox.net) has left the conversation.
CNS_LtCmdr_Llewellyn (~CNS_LtCmd@odn-6F0B8D59.dsl.tulsok.swbell.net) has left the conversation.

