Host Frank_SM says:
The USS Europa is currently in the Beta Denoran System attempting to get a transporter lock on the Away Team.

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

FCO_Voraye says:
::At the Helm::

OPS_Clemons says:
::At OPS::

Host CO_Llewellyn says:
@::waits patiently to hear back from the Europa::

CMO_Madson says:
OPS/CEO:  Any telemetry returning on those probes yet?  Have they started to burrow underground?
FCO:  Holding the prescribed orbit?

FCO_Voraye says:
CMO: Aye.

CEO_McGregor says:
:: On the bridge working on his feed back loop idea::

CMO_Madson says:
*CO*:  Captain?  We have the probes off and waiting for the return data.  Keeping our fingers crossed.

CEO_McGregor says:
CMO: The probes are in place sir

Host CO_Llewellyn says:
@*CMO*: Good... ::is eager, then looks at Stellan and his associate, keeping her phaser on them::

CMO_Madson says:
::turns to look at flight control:: FCO:  Mr. Voraye?  What do you have?

CTO_Hexx says:
@::Standing in the general's office, keeping an eye on him.  Has one of his men start looking through the room for information.::

FCO_Voraye says:
CMO: That's a very vague question, ma'am.

Host Frank_SM says:
Action: The probes burrow their way to the designated coordinates.  Also sensors pick up some anomalous readings from around the ship.  Nothing specific, but likely some of the previously encountered cloaked fighters.

CMO_Madson says:
CEO:  Good.  As soon as you can report whatever data you have.

CEO_McGregor says:
:: Finishes programming the sensor scan rates into the computer::

CTO_Hexx says:
@::Makes sure the other security guard is watching the door.::

FCO_Voraye says:
CMO: I have no data from our communication idea, and I have the ship in standard orbit.

CMO_Madson says:
::raises one eyebrow::  FCO: Thank you.  That's what I needed to know.

CSO_Enki says:
::Exits the ready room, rubbing her nose::  CMO: Lieutenant.

CIV_Chitwa says:
::trots into the med lab, running ahead of Dr. Lennox.:: Lennox: Oh I know what this is! It's a neurrral rrregenerrratorrr. And this is a hemostatic rrregenerrratorrr...and this...I don't know what this is, but it looks rrreally cool! ::wags her tail::

CMO_Madson says:
:;stands and moves away from the chair::  CSO:  All yours now.  The probes have been put in place.  Data is coming in, but nothing of any value to help the captain, yet.

CSO_Enki says:
::Nods and smiles::  CMO: Thank you, Doctor.  I would like to locate our Captain...

Host CO_Llewellyn says:
@Stellan: So, how long has this been going on?

CMO_Madson says:
<Dr. Lennox>  CIV:  Yes, Chitwa, they are 'real cool'.  ::moves over to the scanner::  See all these sample bottles?  If you could wait until this red light comes on...then remove the bottle under the scanner, replace it with another, and push this button.  ::points to each place as he talks::  Think you can handle that?

Host Frank_SM says:
Action: Stellan remains silent, his eyes affixed in a classical "thousand yard stare".

CMO_Madson says:
CSO:  I would also.  We're doing our best.  The underground probes give me the most hope.

CIV_Chitwa says:
::nods:: Dr. Lennox: Surrre. ::watches for red lights to come on::

Host CO_Llewellyn says:
@Stellan: I see... you don't want to answer me huh? Was it your plan to lure us down here and kidnap us? For what purpose? I mean we were going to help you. You won't get away with framing the Dorane... this all looks very bad for you and your government.

CSO_Enki says:
CMO: Starfleet Command was, of course, less than helpful...

CMO_Madson says:
CSO:  Oh?  How unusual...  :;tries not let the sarcasm drip too much::  I'm sorry to hear that.

FCO_Voraye says:
::Chuckles::

CSO_Enki says:
CMO: Did we have any further problems with those fighters?

CIV_Chitwa says:
::sees a red light and grins:: Self: Rrred light! ::carefully moves the bottle and puts another one under the scanner::

Host CO_Llewellyn says:
@::notes the rise in tension when she said your government:: Stellan: Did you do this on your own? Do you plan to overthrow your government?

CMO_Madson says:
<Dr. Lennox>  ::sees the Caitian girl paying close attention and handling the samples well::  CIV:  Excellent, luv.  Maybe you should spend more time in here...we can always use the extra hands. ::smiles at her::

CIV_Chitwa says:
::wags her tail and grins at Dr. Lennox:: Lennox: Okay.

Host CO_Llewellyn says:
@::looks at him and from the emotional response she is getting from him knows her guessing is true:: Stellan: Won't they be happy I've caught you? ::smiles::

CMO_Madson says:
CSO:  No...thank goodness.  They must have believed our...story.

FCO_Voraye says:
OPS: I can't help but wonder what one's motivation for attempting a stunt like a governmental coup d'etat is. I mean, what makes someone think they can pull that sort of thing off?

CSO_Enki says:
::Looks towards the forward consoles::  OPS: Did we get any readings of those fighters?  Anything about their cloaking device?

FCO_Voraye says:
::Pauses his statement, motions towards Enki::

Host Frank_SM says:
Action: Stellan remains there, motionless, no sign of emotion on his face.

OPS_Clemons says:
CSO: Yes Sir, they cloaking devices didn't come up as either Klingon or Romulan design, they were different.

Host CO_Llewellyn says:
@::looks around for something to restrain him with::

OPS_Clemons says:
FCO: I haven’t the faintest idea.

CSO_Enki says:
OPS: But did we get any data?  Anything we can use to locate them?  A neutrino emission, an ion trail, antimatter exhaust?

Host Frank_SM says:
Action: The same anomalous readings that are around the Europa can also be detected in the vicinity of the Captains Comm signal.

OPS_Clemons says:
CSO: Oh, not that I was able to pick up.

CEO_McGregor says:
CMO: Sir  Ah'm ready ta start my theory, with your permission of course !

OPS_Clemons says:
CSO: We are picking up some anomalous readings both around the ship and near the Captain's COM signal.

CMO_Madson says:
::nods at the chief engineer::  CSO:  May he proceed?  His theory seems sound.

CSO_Enki says:
OPS: Can you define anomalous?

CIV_Chitwa says:
::sees another red light and moves another jar into the scanner::

OPS_Clemons says:
CSO: Umm.. abnormal?

CTO_Hexx says:
@::The searching security officer calls his attention to a computer terminal.  Has the man take his place on guard and goes to investigate the terminal.::

CSO_Enki says:
OPS: Of... what?

OPS_Clemons says:
::shrugs:: CSO: I... don't know sir.

FCO_Voraye says:
CSO: May I interject?

CMO_Madson says:
<Dr Lennox>  ::makes a quick estimate of the bottles, versus the time it takes to scan:: CIV:  Looks like we should be finished with those in roughly under two hours.  Think you can hold out that long, my dear?

CIV_Chitwa says:
::nods:: Lennox: Surrre, no prrroblem.

CTO_Hexx says:
@::Messes around with the terminal for a bit, then decides to download the information for later research.::

FCO_Voraye says:
CSO/OPS: Anomalous would be anything that is inconsistent with, or deviating from a usual, normal, or expected result. Therefore, if Lieutenant Clemons is receiving anomalous readings, it is something he did not expect to get when performing scans of the such.

CSO_Enki says:
CEO: Chief, get to work.  FCO: True.  But to go forward we need to know what these higher or lower readings of norms are.

Host CO_Llewellyn says:
@::continues rummaging around the room::

FCO_Voraye says:
CSO: I beg to differ, to go forward, we have no need for such knowledge. All we need are impulse engines. Or RCS Thrusters, or perhaps a warp drive.

CMO_Madson says:
CSO: Ma'am?  Am I needed on the bridge?  Or shall I return to sickbay and the research there?

Host CO_Llewellyn says:
@::finds something and ties up Stellan good and tight with it:: Stellan: I am soooo going to enjoy turning you over to your government.

CSO_Enki says:
::Makes half a lopsided grin::  FCO: If I didn't need you to drive the ship, I'd smack you right now.

CSO_Enki says:
CMO: You may return to Sickbay

FCO_Voraye says:
CSO: Thank you, I am now grateful that I sit in this chair. ::Returns the grin:: CSO: So what do we do to go forward in the terms that you were speaking of?

CMO_Madson says:
::nods to the CSO and walks into the turbolift:: TL: Sickbay.  ::wonders how the scans are progressing::

Host CO_Llewellyn says:
*Bridge*: Found us yet?

CMO_Madson says:
<Dr Lennox>  CIV:  By the way, if you're successful in finding a 'clean' specimen, you might have just helped end this little disagreement of the worlds...

FCO_Voraye says:
*CO*: Found is really a relative term, Captain.

Host CO_Llewellyn says:
*FCO*: I mean well enough to beam us and... Stellan back to the ship?

CIV_Chitwa says:
Lennox: Rrreally? Cool. ::continues watching for a red light.::

FCO_Voraye says:
*CO*: Not as of yet, however, the Science and Medical and Engineering departments are working in tandem to execute a plan to locate your position.

CMO_Madson says:
::moves out of the turbolift and heads down the hall:: ~~~Lennox:  Seran...no luck?  I figured as much since you had no news yet.~~~

CEO_McGregor says:
CSO: Ma'am May I proceed?

Host CO_Llewellyn says:
*FCO*: Well hurry them up... please. :: a bit of a tight smile comes through in her tone:: I have no idea how long we will be safe in our current location, of General  Stellan's office.

CMO_Madson says:
~~~<Lennox>  CMO:  No, so sorry.  But I've got a new little helper and it's speeding things up.~~~

CEO_McGregor says:
:: initiates transmission::

FCO_Voraye says:
*CO*: Oh, well then you do have reason to be antsy. I'll tell them to get the duranium out of their uniforms.

CEO_McGregor says:
CSO: Ah'll need ta be contactin the Captain Ma'am

CMO_Madson says:
::walks into sickbay, takes a quick peek into the biobed area and sees them empty and walks on into the lab::

FCO_Voraye says:
CSO/CEO: The Captain respectfully requests that you all put a wiggle in it.

CEO_McGregor says:
Self: Wiggle

FCO_Voraye says:
::Tries to think of a more politically correct way of phrasing that::CSO/CEO: Umm....I guess that would be speeding things up.

CIV_Chitwa says:
::sees the CMO enter the lab, yelps and hides behind Dr. Lennox's legs::

CMO_Madson says:
::smiles at the Caitian::

CEO_McGregor says:
*CO*: Captain ,this is McGregor, You will have ta remove your comm badge and place it about 4 meters away from you, Acknowledge

CMO_Madson says:
<Dr Lennox>  CIV:  Now don't worry, the doctor hasn't bit anyone since she was a wee little tyke.  She's pretty harmless.

FCO_Voraye says:
Self: That sounds ominous.

CIV_Chitwa says:
::flicks her ears back, then perks them forward:: CMO: Rrrruuuu?

CMO_Madson says:
~~~Lennox: Gee, thanks, Seran.  I love you too.~~~  CIV:  So you're the helper my 'assistant' was speaking of?

Host CO_Llewellyn says:
@ *CEO*: Alright... I'm removing my commbadge... and moving away from it...

OPS_Clemons says:
::chuckles slightly::

Host CO_Llewellyn says:
@::removes commbadge and moves away::

CIV_Chitwa says:
::nods::

CEO_McGregor says:
::Increases power to the transmission, begins the triangulation program on the probes::

CSO_Enki says:
::While the CEO works::  OPS: How is your work going with our Caitian student?

CEO_McGregor says:
CSO: Here we go Ma'am

CMO_Madson says:
::sees the red light come on::  CIV:  I believe it's waiting for you.

CMO_Madson says:
::motions to the scanner::

OPS_Clemons says:
CSO: Oh, good sir, I believe she's down in the med labs, she reported there when we went to yellow alert.

CEO_McGregor says:
::Continues to increase power to the transmitters::...begins hearing the feed back::

CIV_Chitwa says:
CMO: Oh! ::trots over to the jar and carefully picks it up and moves it aside and puts a new jar in its place::

CEO_McGregor says:
CSO: Ahhh ya hear that Ma'am

CSO_Enki says:
CEO: I hear that... OPS: Her specialty seems to be in medicine, then?  Or what?

Host CO_Llewellyn says:
@::waits patently for the CEO, then looks at Stellan::

CEO_McGregor says:
::Sees the first of 3 probes begin a lock sequence::

OPS_Clemons says:
CSO: Yes, I believe so.  I think she worked some as a doctor on her homeworld, but I couldn't tell you for sure.

CMO_Madson says:
::watches the girl as she works, noting the care she uses::  CIV:  Excellent.  I'm sure Dr Lennox told you how short handed we are?  ::moves over to the stool in front of a computer and seats herself, bringing up the file she was previously working on::

CIV_Chitwa says:
::perks her ears:: CMO: I won't get in trrrouble?

CEO_McGregor says:
:: raises the output even more::

CSO_Enki says:
OPS: Very well.  I hope to discover where we can best use her... although she seems to be energetic.  She eats up whatever we put in front of her.

CMO_Madson says:
::turns from the computer with a puzzled look:: CIV:  Trouble?  You're doing us a service...and a good one.  I would think the captain may thank you herself.

CEO_McGregor says:
:: 1st probe locks second searches for a lock::

FCO_Voraye says:
CSO: Not true, she didn't seem to take well to flight.

CIV_Chitwa says:
::perks ears:: CMO: Rrreally? Wow...::wags her tail::

CEO_McGregor says:
CSO: One probe locked in and a second  searching  Ma'am

CEO_McGregor says:
::The feed back squeal begins to get louder::

FCO_Voraye says:
Aloud: Owwie?

CMO_Madson says:
CIV:  Really!  Maybe you could hang around here a little more often...if you'd like?  Medicine is a great career.

CIV_Chitwa says:
::grins:: CMO: I know. My fatherrr was a healerrr. He said I was the best assistant he everrr had.

CEO_McGregor says:
Computer lower comm volume this console 20 %

CEO_McGregor says:
::Increases output by 15 %::

CEO_McGregor says:
CSO: Second probe locked Ma'am

CMO_Madson says:
::surprised, but pleased with the coincidence:: CIV:  Is that right? No wonder you're doing so well.  ::pulls up the scan data and checks the current output::

CSO_Enki says:
::Waits anxiously for the third::

Host CO_Llewellyn says:
@::unknowingly anxiously awaits the third as well::

CEO_McGregor says:
Self: Come on ya bugger....Lock in

CMO_Madson says:
CIV:  What kind of healer was he?

CEO_McGregor says:
:: Sees the 3rd probe lock in :: Self: Got ya

CIV_Chitwa says:
CMO: Ummm...He was the village healerrr. He worrrked on everrrything. ::thinks of Windfeather and sighs::

CEO_McGregor says:
Computer: Map and put triangulated region on viewscreen

CSO_Enki says:
CEO/OPS: Get them!  Contact Security, tell them to prepare for the incoming prisoners.  *CMO*: We've got the Captain, CTO, and possible prisoners being beamed aboard; they may need medical attention.

CEO_McGregor says:
CSO: Triangulated region coming on viewscreen Ma'am

CMO_Madson says:
:;senses the emotion that goes along with that statement::  CIV:  You miss him, do you?

CIV_Chitwa says:
CMO: Huh? ::becomes nervous::

CMO_Madson says:
*CSO*:  Fantastic!  I'll be ready.

CEO_McGregor says:
:: Tries to hide his big grin::

OPS_Clemons says:
::Initiates a transport::

CIV_Chitwa says:
CMO: Captain is coming back? ::notices another red light and goes to put a new sample under the scanner::

CIV_Chitwa says:
::realizes she didn't know the Captain was gone::

CMO_Madson says:
::her attention is taken by Chitwa's nervousness:: CIV:  I'm sorry if I hit on an unpleasant topic.  ::hears her question::  Yes, it sounds as if our plan worked.

FCO_Voraye says:
Bridge: Perhaps we should tell the Captain we're beaming them up?

Host Frank_SM says:
Action: the Away team as well as General Stellan are beamed to the Europa.

Host CO_Llewellyn says:
@::feels herself getting beamed away, thinks: I have got to tell them to tell me when they do this sort of thing...::

FCO_Voraye says:
Bridge: Or not.

CSO_Enki says:
::Waits for confirmation that they have the team::

Host CO_Llewellyn says:
::materializes in sickbay, looks around and sees where she is, points her phaser at Stellan and his associate::

CIV_Chitwa says:
::sees people in Sickbay and hides behind Dr. Lennox again::

CTO_Hexx says:
::Arrives in Sickbay, looks around.::

CMO_Madson says:
::walks out into the other room:: CO:  Captain...good to see you.  ::halts when she sees the man and the phaser::

CIV_Chitwa says:
::sees Mr. Hexx and flicks her ears back::

CTO_Hexx says:
::Orders his men to escort Stellan to the brig after a thorough (including teeth) search.::

Host CO_Llewellyn says:
CMO: Good to see you, Doctor. If you would please, a quick examination of these two Chorie here... ::points to Stellan and his associate:: Then, ::turns to Hexx:: CTO: When the doctor is done with them... take them to the brig.

CMO_Madson says:
::looks from the captain, to...  obviously must be the CTO::

CTO_Hexx says:
CO: Way ahead of you ma'am.  I suggest we get back to the bridge and see what's been happenin' while we were away.

CIV_Chitwa says:
::runs after the CMO and stops behind her to peek out at the Captain and smile::

CMO_Madson says:
::since she has no phaser:: CTO:  Mr. Hexx, if you would escort them in here...shows the way to the biobeds.

CTO_Hexx says:
::The two security men do as the doctor asks and take charge of Stellan::

Host CO_Llewellyn says:
::nods to the CTO, then the CMO:: All: If you will all excuse me... I am needed on the bridge.

CMO_Madson says:
<Dr Lennox>  ::notices the Caitian's absence and walks out to call her::  CIV:  Chitwa?  It's red again.

CEO_McGregor says:
::Shuts down the probes::

CTO_Hexx says:
::Follows the Captain, rubbing his eyes tiredly::

CEO_McGregor says:
CSO: Are we to collect our probes Ma'am?

CSO_Enki says:
CEO: Yes, recall the probes.

CIV_Chitwa says:
Lennox: oh, sorrrry. ::runs to move another bottle under the scanner::

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

