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17:04] <Frank_SM> The USS Europa has just sent an Away Team down to the Colonials planet. The runabout is preparing to land...

[17:04] <Frank_SM> <<<<<<<<<<<<Resume Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>

 [17:04] <CIV_Chitwa> ::wags her tail:: CO: Will TInka-kun be down therrre too?

[17:04] <AXO_Durron> ::stands behind the big chair and looks around, than steps in front of it and slowly sits down::

[17:05] <CTO_Lingn> ::cranks up his AC/DC::

[17:05] <CO_Farrel> CIV: No, Lt. Calma is aboard the bioship.

[17:05] <EO_Calma> $::stands on the bridge of the bioship, ready to coordinate communications between Europa's landing party and Theron's party::

[17:06] <CIV_Chitwa> CO: Oh....::looks down::

[17:07] <EO_Calma> $::looks at the console and chuckles nostalgically:: Self: It's been decades since a starship's needed anyone coordinating communications. Seems appropriate to do it on this thing.

[17:08] <CTO_Lingn> @::nears the surface, going fast and rocking to AC/DC::

[17:09] <CTO_Lingn> @:: slows down the ship when the sensors confirm they are nearing the landing sight::

[17:09] <CIV_Chitwa> CO: Is this gonna be fun?

[17:10] <CIV_Chitwa> CO: Do I ask to many questions? ::grins::

[17:10] <CSO_Enki> @::Finishes up a few modifications to her tricorder to break through the interference caused by the radiation::

[17:10] <CO_Farrel> @CIV: No ::grins.:: I hope it will be fun, just remember to be cautious.

[17:10] <AXO_Durron> ::Watches the shuttle's track suspiciously and lets out a sigh of relief  when it slows down::

[17:10] <CTO_Lingn> @:: does a perfect landing::

[17:11] <CIV_Chitwa> ::nods to the Captain:: CO: I will, I prrromise

[17:11] <CO_Farrel> @::Sighs in relief and stands.:: CSO: Now, we just need to find a way to this underground city...

[17:12] <CTO_Lingn> @CO: I have to warn you. I am a former fighter pilot. I can handle things at high speeds.

[17:13] <AXO_Durron> ::sits in the big chair and watches the beta shift crew man there stations::

[17:13] <CTO_Lingn> @::orders his two men outside to secure the area::

[17:13] <CSO_Enki> @::Looks up from her work::  CO: I asked the shuttle crews to see if they could modify the sensors of this similarly to the ones on the Europa... are they cutting through?  Or at least helping?

[17:13] <CO_Farrel> @CTO: That landing was a bit faster than I'm accustomed to... but it was great thank-you.  ::Wobbles a bit as she steps into the back.::

[17:14] <CTO_Lingn> @::Grabs his gear and moves to the back with the Captain::

[17:14] <CO_Farrel> @CSO:  You mean the runabout's sensors?

[17:14] <CIV_Chitwa> @::follows the CTO::

[17:14] <CSO_Enki> @::Nods::  CO: Yes, ma'am.

[17:15] <EO_Calma> $::awaits word from Theron's party and the Europa's party that they've landed safely::

[17:15] <CO_Farrel> @CSO: Run scans, see if you can pin-point an entrance to the underground.

[17:15] <CSO_Enki> @::Pops the case back onto the rear of the tricorder and flips it open, scanning as she exits the craft::

[17:16] <CO_Farrel> ::looks around:: CIV: Chitwa?

[17:16] <CIV_Chitwa> @::sniffs the air and looks around excitedly::

[17:16] <AXO_Durron> ::fiddles with the controls on the arm rest and brings up a screen showing the planet's surface with Theron's party and the Europa's party on the map than checks something::

[17:16] <Cmdr_Theron> Action:  Upon exiting the shuttle the Away Team sees exactly what they expected to see.  A city, with all the buildings intact, but looking more like a ghost town.  Skeletal remains of the former inhabitants of this world can be seen throughout the city.

[17:16] <CO_Farrel> ::Notices she is the only one still inside the craft and sighs, she grabs an extra phaser and steps out.::

[17:16] <CIV_Chitwa> @::looks up at the CO, flicking her fluffy tail like a squirrel's::

[17:16] <CTO_Lingn> @::steps out of the runabout:: CO: Area Secure.

[17:16] <CO_Farrel> CIV: Here... ::Hands her a holstered phaser.::

[17:17] <CIV_Chitwa> @::looks over the phaser:: CO: You surrre?

[17:17] <AXO_Durron> *AT* Sensors indicate that you are planetside...Any problems yet?

[17:17] <CTO_Lingn> @::takes out his binoculars and scans the distance of the city::

[17:17] <CO_Farrel> @CIV: It's standard equipment for all away team personnel.

[17:18] <CO_Farrel> *AXO* Not yet.  We are searching for an entrance into the underground.

[17:18] <EO_Calma> $::looks at his PADD; the chronometer indicates the team must have landed by now::

[17:18] <AXO_Durron> *CO* Understood.  We will stand by for further reports.  Durron out.

[17:19] <CSO_Enki> @CO: I suppose we won't have to look far...

[17:19] <CIV_Chitwa> @ CO: Oh, ::takes the phaser and straps it to her waist, then pulls it out and flicks it around on her paw::Self: Chitwa....agent Chitwa. ::giggles::

[17:19] <CTO_Lingn> @::puts his rifle over his shoulders::

 [17:19] <CO_Farrel> @All: Well at least the comm is working...  CSO: Oh?

[17:19] <EO_Calma> $*CO*: Captain, I'm receiving from Commander Theron; he's landed successfully. What's your status?

[17:19] <CTO_Lingn> @CIV: Don't play around with that weapon Cadet. It is the real thing.

[17:20] <Cmdr_Theron> Action: The modifications to the CSO's tricorder seem to be working, at least for a short distance.  A network of underground bunkers are detected, with an entrance about 2 blocks to the East.  Life signs are also detected, but the type and source are not determined, nor is the exact location.

[17:20] <CO_Farrel> *EO* We've landed, and are searching for an entrance way.

[17:20] <CIV_Chitwa> @::gulps and puts the phaser away:: CTO: Sorrrry, yes sirrr, of courrrse sirrrr.

[17:20] <CO_Farrel> @::Is too distracted with the comms to notice Chitwa.::

 [17:20] <EO_Calma> $*CO*: Copy that.

[17:21] <CSO_Enki> @::Points towards the East::  CO: I'm receiving active lifesign readings from that direction... approximately.

[17:21] <CO_Farrel> @CSO: Any luck detecting an entrance?

[17:22] <EO_Calma> $COM: Theron: Captain Farrel's team has landed and is now searching for an entrance to the city.

[17:22] <CTO_Lingn> @::zooms in where the CSO pointed::

[17:23] <Cmdr_Theron> Action: Theron answers the comm in the affirmative, but says little else.

[17:23] <CSO_Enki> @CO: We'll have to get closer and investigate in person.  The readings aren't resolving completely.

[17:24] <CIV_Chitwa> @::trots ahead of the group, sniffing the air::

[17:24] <CTO_Lingn> @::sets his team up to guard the Captain::

[17:24] <CO_Farrel> @ ::Nods to the CSO, then looks to the CTO.:: CTO: Lt., we're heading two blocks east.  Have your men take point.

[17:25] <CTO_Lingn> @Tac: Take point. Move out.

[17:25] <CTO_Lingn> @CIV: Stay with us please.

[17:25] <CIV_Chitwa> @::stops::

[17:25] <CTO_Lingn> @::Walks next to the Captain::

[17:25] <CO_Farrel> @All: Alright everyone, we're moving out, stay behind the TOs...

[17:26] <CO_Farrel> ::Wonders where Theron is and frowns.:: *Theron* Farrel to Theron, please respond.

[17:26] <AXO_Durron> ::tells the computer to run a complete analysis on the radiation remaining on the planet and extrapolate it back fifty years, in an attempt to see what material the weapons were made of.::

[17:26] <EO_Calma> $::overhears the comm from the CO and hails Theron::

[17:27] <AXO_Durron> ::sees a failed comm light go up on the ops panel than stands to investigate and looks than raises an eyebrow::*CO* Sir, Commander Theron's communicator is not compatible with our own.  EO Calma is standing by to contact Commander Theron if you need to.

[17:28] <CTO_Lingn> @::watches his TOs move to the said location::

[17:28] <CO_Farrel> @*AXO* Have Calma link our comms together

[17:29] <CIV_Chitwa> @::sighs and follows the CO::

[17:29] <CTO_Lingn> @CO: We are almost there.

[17:30] <CO_Farrel> @CTO: good, inform me when we have arrived.

[17:30] <AXO_Durron> ::gets the reading from the computer and raises an eyebrow.::Self: Neutron bomb? humm.

[17:30] <CTO_Lingn> @CO: We have arrived.

[17:30] <CIV_Chitwa> @::perks her ears and looks up::

[17:31] <AXO_Durron> *CO* I'll ask about it but I doubt it is possible sir.

[17:31] <CTO_Lingn> @::looks around for an Entrance::

[17:31] <AXO_Durron> *EO* The captain wants our comms linked to the bioship's.  Is it possible?

[17:31] <CIV_Chitwa> @::sniffs around the ruins::

[17:32] <CIV_Chitwa> @::paws at some rubbish::

[17:32] <CO_Farrel> @::looks around at the ruined city and shivers.::  

[17:32] <CTO_Lingn> @::gives his Jacket to the CO::

[17:33] <AXO_Durron> ::pulls a display of the radiation dispersal and overlays it onto the map on the viewscreen showing the two team's locations.::

[17:33] <CO_Farrel> @CTO: Oh..! ::Blushes slightly.:: Thank you...

[17:33] <EO_Calma> $*AXO*: No can do, Commander. I'll have to relay all communications between the teams.

[17:33] <AXO_Durron> *EO* Understood thank you.

[17:33] <CIV_Chitwa> @::digs around:: CO: I think I smell something...::digs::

[17:33] <EO_Calma> $::taps his PADD and establishes a continually-open commlink with the CO's team::

[17:34] <CTO_Lingn> @CO: Your welcome. I see the entrance over there.

[17:34] <AXO_Durron> *CO* Sorry Sir, We can't link the comms.  Your going to have to go through Mr. Calma.

[17:34] <CTO_Lingn> @::moves over and tries to open it::

[17:34] <CIV_Chitwa> @::paws at the door, scratching it with her short claws::

[17:34] <CTO_Lingn> @CO: It is locked. Do I have permission to blast it open?

[17:35] <EO_Calma> $::has a curious thought and moves to the sensor console, wondering if it can produce a map of the city::

[17:35] <CSO_Enki> @::Taking continual scans of their surroundings... in every manner her tricorder can muster all at once::

[17:35] <CO_Farrel> @ ::walks over to where Chitwa and Lingn are at, and wraps the jacket around herself..::

[17:36] <AXO_Durron> ::makes sure that the incoming data from the away team is stored and 
archived than returns to the big chair::

[17:36] <CIV_Chitwa> @CTO: Therrre's a console orrr something down herrre. ::points::

[17:36] <CO_Farrel> *AXO* Have Calma tell Theron what entrance we're going down... it would be nice to have a native escort...

[17:36] <CTO_Lingn> @::attempts to open the door with his tricorder::

[17:37] <EO_Calma> $*CO*: I can hear you, Captain. After I tried to crosslink our communications, I opened the frequency. ::relays the message to Theron::

[17:37] <AXO_Durron> *CO* Aye sir.

[17:37] <CO_Farrel> @CTO: Blast? ::Smiles.:: Well only as a last resort...

[17:37] <CO_Farrel> *EO* Ahh, excellent.

[17:37] <CTO_Lingn> @CO: Yes Ma'am. ::smiles at her::

[17:37] <Cmdr_Theron> Action: Once the lock is powered, the command codes are relatively easy to decipher, the door slides open.

[17:37] <AXO_Durron> *EO* Contact Commander Theron.  Tell...oh

[17:37] <CIV_Chitwa> @::perks her ears:: *AXO* Tell Tinka-kun to come home soon! The ponies miss him.

[17:37] <EO_Calma> $*CO*: As well, I'm trying to use the bioship's sensors to create a detailed map of the city.

[17:38] <CO_Farrel> @*EO* Fascinating... good work.

 [17:38] <AXO_Durron> ::decides not to ask::*CIV* He can hear you.

[17:38] <EO_Calma> $::chuckles to himself:: *CIV*: Kechara, I could say the same thing.

[17:38] <CTO_Lingn> @ALL: Open Sesame.

[17:38] <CIV_Chitwa> ::giggles::

 [17:39] <EO_Calma> $*CO*: Captain, Commander Theron says that in order to cover more ground, he feels your teams should stay separate for now.

[17:39] <CIV_Chitwa> @::wonders what seeds have to do with anything::

[17:39] <CO_Farrel> @::sighs, and wonders what Theron is up to.:: *EO* Understood...  ::looks down the entrance into a dark hole.:: CTO: Have your men take point.

[17:40] <CIV_Chitwa> @::sniffs at the darkness, blinking to adjust her eyes::

[17:40] <CTO_Lingn> @Tac: In the hole. Lights on. Keep your eyes peeled.

[17:41] <CIV_Chitwa> @::thinks peeling eyes would be painful and is now completely confused::

[17:41] <EO_Calma> $::cocks an eyebrow:: *CO*: We may not need him, the bioship's sensors have created a very detailed map and.. it looks like bunkers. All except one area... I'll relay it down to your tricorders. Give me a moment. ::begins copying the map::

[17:41] <CTO_Lingn> @::turns on his rifle's flashlight::

[17:41] <AXO_Durron> ::Considers ways to modify the shields to be more resistant to radiation::

[17:41] <CTO_Lingn> @::Goes in after his men::

[17:41] <CO_Farrel> @::holds back a giggle as she senses Chitwa's thoughts.:: CIV: Here, follow right behind me darling...  ::steps in after the CTO.::

[17:42] <CO_Farrel> @*EO* thanks that should be most helpful

[17:42] <CIV_Chitwa> @::nods and follows the Captain:: CO: Kecharrra. ::grins:: Kaled'a'in forrr darrrling.

[17:43] <AXO_Durron> *EO* Send that map over here.  I'll see what we can do about that area.

[17:43] <EO_Calma> $::completes the transfer:: *CO*: The map should be in Commander Enki's tricorder.

[17:43] <CO_Farrel> @::Practices saying it, her pronunciation a bit off.::

[17:43] <CTO_Lingn> @::keeps alert and sweeps the area with his rifle::

[17:43] <CIV_Chitwa> @::giggles::

[17:43] <CSO_Enki> @::Coughs as her screen changes::  CO/*EO*: Was anyone going to warn me about that?  ::With humor, not anger in her voice::

[17:44] <CIV_Chitwa> @CO: My Parrrents called me that.

[17:44] <EO_Calma> $*AXO*: Aye sir. ::transfers the map to Science on Europa's bridge:: It should be at the Science station now.

[17:44] <AXO_Durron> *EO* Thank you.

[17:44] <EO_Calma> $::laughs:: *CSO* Sorry about that Commander, I assumed it wouldn't immediately display!

[17:44] <AXO_Durron> ::walks over to the science station and motions for the beta shift science officer to bring up the map::

[17:44] <CO_Farrel> @CIV: Oh... you don't mind that I? do you?

[17:45] <AXO_Durron> SO: See what you can do to clear up the area that isn't on the map.

[17:45] <CIV_Chitwa> @:: shakes her head:: CO: you'rrre kinda like....::thinks:: An olderrr sisterrr ::smiles:: so it's okay.

[17:45] <CTO_Lingn> @::accidentally steps on a skull::

[17:46] <CTO_Lingn> @ALL: Watch your step.

[17:46] <CO_Farrel> @::Smiles and blushes again::

[17:46] <EO_Calma> $*CSO*: I wish I could give you a complete map, Commander, but the bioship just.. won't give me anything detailed in that one area. Can you think of any reason for it to be so special?

[17:47] <CTO_Lingn> @::chuckles at hearing the Conversation::

[17:47] <CO_Farrel> @::looks down at the crushed skull.:: Aloud: Eww, oh my... ::treads carefully.::

[17:47] <AXO_Durron> ::watches as the science officer slowly scans the area that wasn't in the map::

[17:47] <CIV_Chitwa> @::sniffs at the bones::

[17:47] <CTO_Lingn> @CO: They must have guarded this place during the war.

[17:47] <CTO_Lingn> @::picks up the guns and armor::

[17:48] <CTO_Lingn> @::Examines::

[17:48] <CSO_Enki> @*EO*: Security reasons, perhaps?

[17:48] <CO_Farrel> @CTO: You're right.  ::Casts her wrist-light on some of them.:: Some still have uniforms and weapons...  

[17:48] <CIV_Chitwa> @::sneezes::

[17:49] <CTO_Lingn> @::tucks a few guns in his duffel bag::

[17:49] <EO_Calma> $*CSO*: Makes sense to me. Maybe Europa could fire down a sensor probe?

[17:49] <CO_Farrel> @::Winces as she steps on a bone and it cracks like a twig.::  All: It's like walking through a grave...

[17:49] <AXO_Durron> SO: See what you can do to refine that image

[17:50] <CSO_Enki> @*EO*: I'm not sure it would be a good idea, not without warning Theron first... make him know that this isn't an attack

[17:50] <CTO_Lingn> @CSO: Anything on the map we should go to?

[17:50] <EO_Calma> $*CSO*: I'll let him know.

[17:51] <EO_Calma> $COM: Theron: Commander, any objections to Europa launching a sensor probe to an area of the city that your ship.. seems to be having difficulty scanning?

[17:51] <CSO_Enki> @::Shows the map to the CTO, and wonders if the Captain wants to see::  CTO: This is what we've got...

[17:51] <AXO_Durron> ::walks back to the big chair and remotely activates the Runabout's sensors than feeds that to the science console::

[17:52] <CTO_Lingn> @CO: We should head for this command center. ::points on the map::

[17:52] <CO_Farrel> @::looks over the CSO shoulder.:: CTO: Sounds good.

[17:53] <CTO_Lingn> @::Moves toward the Command center with the others::

[17:53] <AXO_Durron> ::finally over hears the EO and the CSO and frowns:: SO: Keep on trying to refine that image.  Also prepare a sensor probe.

[17:53] <AXO_Durron> ::Watches as the Officer complies quickly::

[17:54] <CIV_Chitwa> @::arches her tail over her back as she trots along on all fours::

[17:55] <CTO_Lingn> @::Arrives at the command center's door::

[17:56] <CIV_Chitwa> @::stops in front of a door:: CO/CTO: I found it!

[17:56] <CTO_Lingn> ::opens the door::

[17:56] <Cmdr_Theron> Action: The Away Team enters a Command center, more skeletal remains are seen there, as well as computers, and what would be a holomap, if the power was on.

[17:56] <AXO_Durron> ::walks over to the helm console and uses a side of it to plot a decent orbit and a low geocync orbit, likes the orbit and saves it than turns to the SO::

[17:56] <CTO_Lingn> ::Tries to turn on a generator::

[17:57] <AXO_Durron> <SO>AXO: A probe isn't going to help any Sir.

[17:57] <CO_Farrel> @::steps inside after the security teams., and sees more skeletons, still sitting in some of the chairs.:: CSO: Can you determine how long ago they died?

[17:57] <CIV_Chitwa> @::sniffs around:: Self: whoa...crrreepy old stuff.

[17:57] <CSO_Enki> @CO: I'll see what I can get... ::scans one of the skeletons with a carbon-dating algorithm::

[17:57] <AXO_Durron> ::shrugs:: SO: Very well.  See if you can get that fuzz cleared off the 
screens.

[17:58] <CTO_Lingn> ::attaches a power cell to a console::

[17:58] <AXO_Durron> *EO* It's a no go on the probe.  It won't do any better than our sensors.  I would try to get the bioship's computer to talk to you.

[17:59] <CO_Farrel> @::Gets her hands a bit dirty.:: All: Looks like all the generators are fried...

[17:59] <CTO_Lingn> @::accesses the computer::

 [17:59] <EO_Calma> $*AXO*: Oddly, Commander Theron said the same thing. I think it's trying to hide something from me.... maybe he--or his crew--can get it talking.

 [18:00] <CIV_Chitwa> @::uses her tail to dust away the cobwebs::

[18:00] <CSO_Enki> @CO: Captain, I've got an age for you...

[18:00] <CTO_Lingn> @CO: Can we beam down some generators?

[18:00] <CO_Farrel> @CSO: What have you got?

[18:00] <AXO_Durron> *EO* Do what you think is best but I want to know where the Captain is going before something happens.

[18:00] <CO_Farrel> @CTO: Sure, comm Durron to beam then down to us.

[18:01] <CTO_Lingn> @*AXO*: Can you beam us down some generators?

[18:01] <CSO_Enki> @CO: My tricorder is giving me figures about three hundred years ago... probably about a year or so after the bioship was attacked.  Give or take a month or two.

[18:01] <AXO_Durron> *CTO* Probably I'll send something your way as soon as I can.

[18:01] <EO_Calma> $::pats his small, concealed phaser:: *AXO*: I'll find out what I can.

[18:02] <CIV_Chitwa> @::sniffs around the skeletons::

[18:02] <EO_Calma> $Crewman: Think you can get the computer talking to me? Looks like your sensors are being a little stubborn about this part of the city. ::points to the console::

[18:02] <AXO_Durron> *Engineering* Prep an emergency generator for transport.

[18:02] <CO_Farrel> @CSO: Interesting...  well hopefully these computers can give us an unbiased view of the history of this war...

 [18:03] <AXO_Durron> *Transporter room* Prepare to beam the generator from engineering.

[18:03] <AXO_Durron> ::Walks back to the big chair and feeds the Away team's coordinates to the Transporter room::

[18:03] <AXO_Durron> <Engineering>*AXO* Generator out of stores and standing by sir.

[18:04] <AXO_Durron> <Transporter Room>*AXO* Ready to beam down sir.

[18:04] <AXO_Durron> *Transporter Room* Energize.

[18:05] <AXO_Durron> <Transporter Chief> ::beams the generator to the indicated coordinates::

[18:06] <Cmdr_Theron> Action: Emergency generators from the Europa materialize in the bunker's Command Center.  They will take about 20 minutes to hook up.

[18:06] <Cmdr_Theron> <<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>

