Host Frank_SM says:
The USS Europa is in orbit of Theta Tau IV.  An Away Team is on the planet about to begin a rescue mission.

Host Frank_SM says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<Resume Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host CO_Llewellyn  says:
::in the command chair on the bridge:: OPS: Have you determined if the team can be successfully planted in Klon's camp?

FCO_Voraye says:
$::Aboard the freighter Abyss, en route to Theta Tau IV::

CEO_McGregor says:
@:: On the planet with the away team::

CTO_Hexx says:
@::On the planet, in the tent.::

OPS_Clemons says:
CO: I need another moment to make sure that if we beam them, there is no one dangerously close.

XO_Llewellyn says:
@::listens to the plan Heather laid out, and waits for Clemons to figure out if they can even beam in or not::

CSO_Enki says:
@::Waiting::

Host CO_Llewellyn  says:
::nods to OPS::

CIV_Chitwa says:
::looks up from her console and listens for a moment:: Self: I don't think Auntie Kathleen's coming back anytime soon.

Host Frank_SM says:
Action: One of General Haalk's men enter the tent and inform the Away Team that, if they are going to execute the plan Haalk had talked about they needed to prepare to leave on the Ragnor in about 15 minutes.

OPS_Clemons says:
CO: Ok, sir, I believe if we beam them in, they will not be detected.

FCO_Voraye says:
$::Checks the ETA to Theta Tau IV, ten minutes:: CPU: Can we get a subspace signal to the Europa yet?

Host CO_Llewellyn  says:
::looks up to see someone not of the team on the screen::

FCO_Voraye says:
$<CPU> Voraye: Signal established.

CIV_Chitwa says:
::giggles and hops across the room to the JT hatch and hops in::

OPS_Clemons says:
CO: However, the beam out may be the difficult part...

XO_Llewellyn says:
@Man: I don't think we are going to take the Ragnor, we have came up with another plan.  Tell your General we are going to sneak into the camp and get our people out.

Host CO_Llewellyn  says:
::nods:: OPS: Understood. Keep monitoring Klon's camp.... ::hears Donnie and looks back to the screen to see what is unfolding::

FCO_Voraye says:
$COM: Europa: Bridge: Europa, this is Lieutenant Voraye on the freighter Abyss.

OPS_Clemons says:
::nods:: CO: Aye Sir.

Host CO_Llewellyn  says:
::smiles hearing Voraye:: OPS: Answer that, please.

Host Frank_SM says:
@<Guard> XO: There is no way you could make it there on foot in time.... unless you can run like the wind.

OPS_Clemons says:
CO: Aye Sir.  COM: Abyss:  Mr. Voraye, this is Europa, we read you.

CIV_Chitwa says:
::trots quickly through the Tubes::

Host CO_Llewellyn  says:
::hears the words "in time" and wonders... in time for what?::

XO_Llewellyn says:
@ Guard: What do you mean in time, in time for what?

FCO_Voraye says:
$::Puts Europa on the viewer:: COM: Europa: You all are a sight for sore eyes.

CEO_McGregor says:
@::Looks at the guard and the XO::

Host Frank_SM says:
@<Guard> XO: In time for our raid.  I'm fairly sure that if you enter the camp behind us they will execute all the prisoners.

CIV_Chitwa says:
::stops in a junction box and takes out her map of the ship:: Self: Hmmm....someplace quiet.  Oh! A docking porrrt. That'll be quiet.

OPS_Clemons says:
::turns to the Captain:: CO:  I let you speak to him, sir.

CEO_McGregor says:
@Self: Than Ah bloody well think we should get there afore ya

XO_Llewellyn says:
@ Guard:  Then they could execute all the prisoners even before we get there, give me a few more minutes and then I will give you my answer. We might not need the raid

Host CO_Llewellyn  says:
COM: Abyss: FCO: Welcome back Mister Voraye... shall we beam you over?

FCO_Voraye says:
$COM: Europa: I still have all of my effects to transfer as well. Would it be easier to dock?

Host Frank_SM says:
@<Guard> XO: Needed or not, we will try to draw them out... but I will leave you, you have about 10 minutes to decide.  ::Walks out of the tent, just outside::

Host CO_Llewellyn  says:
COM: Abyss: FCO: Which ever is your preference.... that's fine.

XO_Llewellyn says:
@::closes the flap and walks to the other side of the tent:: *CO*: So can we?

FCO_Voraye says:
$COM: Europa: CO: I suppose I'll dock, only thing that'll really need transporting are my pianos. ::Initiates standard docking run::

XO_Llewellyn says:
@::add whispers to last::

Host CO_Llewellyn  says:
*XO*: Clemons tells me the beam in is not the problem... it is beaming you out of Haalk's camp that's the issue... if you can get the guard far enough away so they won't hear the transporter... then we can do it.

Host CO_Llewellyn  says:
COM: Abyss: FCO: Very good then.

Host CO_Llewellyn  says:
OPS: Arrange for all that.

CIV_Chitwa says:
::hops out of the hatch and looks out:: Self: Yep. Nice and quiet. ::reaches around to her satchel and pulls out her hover ball::

FCO_Voraye says:
$::Maneuvers the Abyss alongside Europa's docking port::

XO_Llewellyn says:
@*CO*: Understood, beam us to the ship and then once there beam us to the location the OPS has picked out

OPS_Clemons says:
CO: Aye Sir.  COM: Abyss: I assume you'll want them transported to your quarters, Mr. Voraye?

CIV_Chitwa says:
::tosses the ball around and practices playing::

FCO_Voraye says:
$COM: Europa: OPS: If at all possible, Ensign.

XO_Llewellyn says:
@::moves over to the flap:: Guard: We have decided, tell your general we are just going to sneak in quietly, and will go in on foot.   We will not be needing him to raid the camp, as it could cause them to execute our people

OPS_Clemons says:
COM: Abyss: Will do.

Host Frank_SM says:
@<Guard> XO: As I have said, the raid is planned, I hope you are as swift as you think you are, for our friends sake...

OPS_Clemons says:
CO: Shall I beam them here sir?

XO_Llewellyn says:
@Guard: Just have your General hold off on the raid for a few hours, that will give us the time we need

Host CO_Llewellyn  says:
::waits for Donnie to finish:: OPS: As soon as there  is no one in range of hearing the transporters... yes. Transporter room one.

FCO_Voraye says:
$::Starts airlock interlock procedure::

XO_Llewellyn says:
@Guard: At least go present my request to him

OPS_Clemons says:
CO: Aye sir.

CIV_Chitwa says:
::perks her ears:: Self: What's that sound?

OPS_Clemons says:
COM: Abyss: Initiating the transport on you pianos sir.

FCO_Voraye says:
$COM: Europa: OPS: Good deal, Mr. Clemons.

Host Frank_SM says:
@<Guard> XO: The General has already left with the infantry... I hope you die well. :: Walks over to the area with the Ragnor and readies his steed::

OPS_Clemons says:
::Initiates the transporter and transports the pianos.  They arrive shortly in Voraye's quarters::

XO_Llewellyn says:
@ ::turns back to his people:: *CO*: He is gone, we don't have much time

Host CO_Llewellyn  says:
*XO*: Alright... be prepared.... as soon as we can safely beam you out... we will.

FCO_Voraye says:
$COM: Europa: OPS: Interlocking procedure complete on my end.

OPS_Clemons says:
COM: Abyss: Your pianos are safe in your quarters sir.

OPS_Clemons says:
::waits for the word from the Captain to transport the AT::

CIV_Chitwa says:
::twitches her tail and watches the big doors curiously::

FCO_Voraye says:
$::Transfers the Abyss to Blue Support Mode, walks to the airlock::

FCO_Voraye says:
$::Inputs security code, airlock door opens, walks through::

OPS_Clemons says:
CO: Sir, they can be beamed out 1 Km north of their current location.

CIV_Chitwa says:
::sees someone walking out and tilts her head, dropping her ball::

Host CO_Llewellyn  says:
::Nods at OPS:: *XO*: I need you folks to go 1 Kilometer north... there will be a safe beam out location there.

FCO_Voraye says:
::Looks around the hallway, sees an unfamiliar face:: CIV: Hello. Now I knew all the crew before I left, you must be a new addition.

CIV_Chitwa says:
::glances around:: FCO: Who arrre you?

XO_Llewellyn says:
@*CO*: Understood, All: :Let’s move out

FCO_Voraye says:
::Extends hand:: CIV: Lt. JG Joshua Voraye. Former-hoping to be current- Helmsmen. And you are?

CIV_Chitwa says:
::sniffs at his hand and looks up:: FCO: I'm Chitwa. ::said shyly::

FCO_Voraye says:
CIV: Nice to meet you Chitwa. And who do you belong to?

CIV_Chitwa says:
::eyes his luggage:: FCO: Belong to?

XO_Llewellyn says:
@::exits the tent, and then looks around, wondering which way is north.  Waits for some more directions::

FCO_Voraye says:
CIV: Sorry, I just assumed you were someone's family, too young to be on the crew.

XO_Llewellyn says:
@::decides to take a chance and starts walking in the direction the guard took off::

CIV_Chitwa says:
::twitches her tail and walks around him in a circle:: FCO: Hmmm...My Auntie is the Captain's Yeoman...if that's what you mean.

FCO_Voraye says:
CIV: Oh, Yeoman...Graham, right? ::Picks up two duffels and slings them over his shoulder, grabs a cargo case::

CIV_Chitwa says:
::nods:: FCO: Uh huh...you'rrre smarrrt. ::giggles::

Host CO_Llewellyn  says:
<Yeo Graham> ::comes out of the Llewellyn's bedroom and wonders where Chitwa went::

Host CO_Llewellyn  says:
<Yeo Graham> Computer: Where is Chitwa?

FCO_Voraye says:
CIV: Why thank you. I have to take these to my quarters, would you like to come along? ::Taps bags::

CIV_Chitwa says:
::nods:: FCO: Okay. What's in them? Trrreasurrre? Books? Ummm....Stuff?

FCO_Voraye says:
CIV: The last two, books, stuff, clothes. ::Starts walking towards the turbolift::

CTO_Hexx says:
@::Follows the XO::

Host CO_Llewellyn  says:
<Computer> YEO: Chitwa is near docking port two.

CIV_Chitwa says:
FCO: Oh. ::picks up her ball and puts it away in her satchel and runs on all fours to catch up::

CSO_Enki says:
@::Exits the tent and sets off with the away team.  Can't wait to get out of this makeup and clothing::

FCO_Voraye says:
::Steps in the turbolift:: CPU: Deck 9. ::Waits for Chitwa to enter::

XO_Llewellyn says:
@::isn't really sure if he is going the right way so he is walking slowly::

Host CO_Llewellyn  says:
*XO*: You need to move away from the group that is leaving... so turn around... and you should exit the camp to the north... ::whispered::

CIV_Chitwa says:
::hops in the TL and looks up at him with a grin::

XO_Llewellyn says:
@::hears Heather, and turns around and heads the other way. This time picking up his speed::

FCO_Voraye says:
CIV: So how did you end up on our good ship here?

CIV_Chitwa says:
FCO: Ummm....My Auntie found me.

FCO_Voraye says:
CIV: Oh, and now you're with us...::Steps out of the turbolift and makes way to his old quarters::

Host CO_Llewellyn  says:
<Yeo Graham> ::gets in a turbo lift and heads down to docking port two::

CIV_Chitwa says:
FCO: uh huh. ::trots after him::

OPS_Clemons says:
::sits back, and softly whistles an old Metallica song, "The Unforgiven", awaiting orders to initiate the beam out.::

Host Frank_SM says:
Action: The Away Team finally arrives at the designated Beam out point.

CTO_Hexx says:
@::Follows the XO...again.::

CEO_McGregor says:
@::Sticks with the CTO::

CIV_Chitwa says:
FCO: So...ummm what do you do?

Host CO_Llewellyn  says:
OPS: Beam them out now... to our transporter room one...

OPS_Clemons says:
::sits up straight:: CO: Aye Sir.  Beaming out now... ::hits the magic button::

Host CO_Llewellyn  says:
*XO*: We'll be beaming you into the other camp momentarily....

XO_Llewellyn says:
@*CO*: Understood

FCO_Voraye says:
CIV: I fly the ship. ::Walks up to quarters, taps keypad to open door::

OPS_Clemons says:
CO: Beam out completed sir.

CSO_Enki says:
::Rematerializes on the ship::  Self: Now how soon can I get a shower...

Host CO_Llewellyn  says:
OPS: When the window is open... beam the team back into the camp... also, give them instructions to get to the other group... based on the patrol and guards you've seen in Klon's camp

CIV_Chitwa says:
::wags her tail:: FCO: Rrreally?! That's so cool! ::stops and thinks for a moment:: So I guess you'rrre on the Brrridge all day then.

Host Frank_SM says:
Action: Light flashes in the background nearly a Km away.  Haalks men take this as an omen to their victory and ride off to battle.

FCO_Voraye says:
::Steps in the quarters, they look rather bland, drops his bags:: CIV: I enjoy what I do, but I have people who work under me, so I'm not on the bridge all day, there are other crewmen who work other shifts.

FCO_Voraye says:
CIV: I have a few more things to get from my ship, care to come along?

CIV_Chitwa says:
::nods:: FCO: Okay.

FCO_Voraye says:
::Motions towards the door, walks out and to the turbolift::

CIV_Chitwa says:
::trots after him::

FCO_Voraye says:
::Steps in Turbolift:: CPU: Docking Port 2.

Host CO_Llewellyn  says:
<Yeo Graham> ::sees she's not here, leaves::

FCO_Voraye says:
::As the turbolift travels:: CIV: And what do you do here on the ship?

Host CO_Llewellyn  says:
*XO*: I believe one of the team may have died... make sure you recover his or her body.

CIV_Chitwa says:
FCO: Nothing. ::pouts:: They don't let me do anything. I just wanna help, you know?

FCO_Voraye says:
CIV: What do you want to help with? ::Steps out of the turbolift and heads to the airlock::

XO_Llewellyn says:
*CO*: Understood.

CTO_Hexx says:
XO: Let's get a medic to patch up that arm.  If for no other reason, if the guards there see it, they'll think we're with Haalk.

CIV_Chitwa says:
::shrugs:: FCO: I dunno. Just something. My dad used to let me help him worrrk.

OPS_Clemons says:
*AT*: Alright, I'm beaming you in near the rear of the camp.  From your entry point you need to go about 1 km to a group of about tents, the OT is in cages in those tents.  There are number of guards around the tents,  5 to be exact.  There are others around but not close enough to react initially.  So you'll need to be careful about not being seen.


FCO_Voraye says:
CIV: Really? That sounds fun. Wish I coulda worked with my dad as a kid. ::Steps in the airlock and grabs the last duffle and cargo cases::

XO_Llewellyn says:
CTO: I will head to sickbay, prepare the team to go back down as soon as possible

FCO_Voraye says:
::Pokes head through the airlock:: CIV: Hang on, gotta take care of something.

XO_Llewellyn says:
*CO*: I am on my way to sickbay to get my arm patched up

FCO_Voraye says:
$::Walks back to the Abyss' command center:: *Paré*: Paré, I'm done transferring my belongings, ready to hand the command codes over to you.

FCO_Voraye says:
$<Paré>::Walks into the Command Center:: FCO: Okay, works for me.

CIV_Chitwa says:
FCO: Okay. ::sits down and hums under her breath::

Host CO_Llewellyn  says:
*XO*: Stay put... I'll come fix you myself... OPS: You have the bridge.

FCO_Voraye says:
$::Spins around to see Paré:: CPU: Computer, Lt. JG. Joshua Dylan Voraye, transferring command of SS Abyss to Captain Paré, authorization Voraye Alpha Beta 609.

OPS_Clemons says:
CO: Uh... Aye sir.

FCO_Voraye says:
$<CPU> FCO: Authorization accepted, SS Abyss now under command of Captain Paré.

XO_Llewellyn says:
*CO*: Aye

Host CO_Llewellyn  says:
::grabs a med kit from the bridge and gets in the lift::

Host CO_Llewellyn  says:
TL: transporter room.

OPS_Clemons says:
::takes the big. seat and watches as an underling takes his place at the OPS station::

FCO_Voraye says:
$Paré: I'll be off then, good doing business with you. ::Walks to airlock, exits the ship and watches the airlock close::

Host CO_Llewellyn  says:
::feels the lift move, then stop on the right deck, exits::

FCO_Voraye says:
*OPS*: Ensign, the Abyss will be departing now.

FCO_Voraye says:
CIV: Shall we? ::Picks up cargo cases and duffle bag::

CIV_Chitwa says:
::nods:: FCO: Surrre.

OPS_Clemons says:
*FCO*: Understood, will you be coming to the bridge?

Host CO_Llewellyn  says:
::arrives in the transporter room with kit in hand, opens it up:: XO/CTO/CEO/CSO: Hello everyone.

FCO_Voraye says:
*OPS*: Gotta drop some things off in my quarters, but then, yes. ::Walks to the Turbolift::

Host CO_Llewellyn  says:
::pulls out the dermal regenerator and starts working on Donnie's arm::

CEO_McGregor says:
::Stays silent and listens::

OPS_Clemons says:
::slight English accent:: *FCO*: Sweet.

FCO_Voraye says:
::Enters the turbolift:: CPU: Deck nine. ::Waits for Chitwa::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::stands still and waits for Heather to fix up his arm, he gives her a smile::

CTO_Hexx says:
CO: Afternoon Cap'n.

CIV_Chitwa says:
::follows him into the TL:: FCO: I like you, you'rrre nice.

Host CO_Llewellyn  says:
XO/CTO/CEO/CSO: We're going to beam you about 1 KM from their camp... ::grabs a PADD:: CTO: Download the schematic from OPS' panel of Klon's camp. This will tell you how many guards are guarding the Observation team.

FCO_Voraye says:
CIV: Why thank you, you're nice too. Who knows, maybe I'll be able to talk to the staff about finding something for you to do around here.

Host CO_Llewellyn  says:
::smiles back at Donnie letting him know she's not upset::

Host CO_Llewellyn  says:
<Yeo Graham> ::finally catches up with Chitwa:: CIV: Chitwa! There you are!

CIV_Chitwa says:
FCO: Ooo would you?

CTO_Hexx says:
::Nods at the CO and goes over to the transporter terminal, interfaces with OPS panel, and begins studying the schematics.::

CIV_Chitwa says:
Graham: Uh oh. ::hides behind the FCO::

Host CO_Llewellyn  says:
<Yeo Graham> CIV: I was so worried about you!

Host CO_Llewellyn  says:
XO/CTO: Do you think it would be best to get to the beam in location a short time before Haalk and his men attack?

FCO_Voraye says:
CIV: Sure, I'll look into it. ::Sees Graham as the Turbolift doors open:: YEO: Hello Yeoman, I assume this belongs to you? ::Motions to Chitwa::

CIV_Chitwa says:
Graham: Am I in trrouble?

CTO_Hexx says:
CO: Prob'ly.

Host CO_Llewellyn  says:
<Yeo Graham> CIV: No... and FCO: This? Belongs? ::stops because he doesn't mean it like it sounded:: I suppose... in a way of speaking.

CTO_Hexx says:
CO: Cap'n, since we aren't going to be able to carry phasers...What are the rules of engagement?  These fellahs play for keeps.  Even with our Martial arts training...this could get messy.

Host CO_Llewellyn  says:
All: We have a couple of hours to plan... let's do so.

CIV_Chitwa says:
::sighs:: FCO: Bye. ::gently touches his hand with her paw and moves to follow her Aunt::

XO_Llewellyn says:
CO: I agree with Hexx, we have combat training but it could get messy

Host CO_Llewellyn  says:
All: And if you want take this time to clean up....

FCO_Voraye says:
CIV: Bye Chitwa. ::Begins to walk towards his quarters::

Host Frank_SM says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>

