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USS Huron Mission Number 88. "PRIME DIRECTIVE PART III"

=/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= RESUME Mission =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= 


CMO_McDonald:
::sitting around in the Prison Camp::

EO2_York:
::Sitting in Prison Camp with Woo::

CO_Adamson:
::has been left in an empty room.  now windows no light source what so ever.::

Dvari:
::fighting with the Cardassians who are dragging her away:: Cardy: Let me go you big baboons! ::kicks and tries to bite them::

SO_Hansen:
::looks up slightly to see if there are any more Cardassians left::

CTO_Ayidee:
::In camp, near Captain, searching for the rest of the crew.::

CEO_Woo:
::sits against a fence, grumbling, scratching his arms, where a rash has developed::

CIV_Williams:
::Sitting in a corner reviewing his tricorder logs::

MO_LtJg_Thoren:
::Standing around in the camp::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::sitting in prison camp looking around at the crew::

EO2_York:
::Trying to think of an uprising that wouldn't get anyone killed::

Randi:
::peeks around the corner of the altar, hoping the Cardassians haven't taken her entire crew::

Gul_Dremar:
::enters the room in which sits Chloe Adamson::   CO: Ah, my Federation prisoner.  We meet at last.

CMO_McDonald:
::walks over to the FCO:: FCO: great mess we're in.

EO_Jones:
::lifts her head to check if the Cardies have gone::

CSO_Hewitt:
::looks around and makes way towards Randi at the alter::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::stands up moving around the camp::

CTO_Ayidee:
::Trying to recognize the crew through the disguises, notices CMO and FCO and moves towards them.::

CIV_Williams:
::Taps his COM bad:: COM: XO: Williams to Huron


ACTION: The temple is now deserted, save for hundreds of dead bodies strewn unceremoniously about the ground.

CO_Adamson:
Gul:  Well I get to meet the pig at last.  Didn't think you people had the might to attack another planet....::spits::  but then again, these people had no chance against you.  You always did prey on the week you cowards.

Randi:
::grabs Mara, yanking her behind the altar::  CSO:  What are you doing?  You want to be caught?

MO_LtJg_Thoren:
::looks around fro the rest of the crew::

CEO_Woo:
::looks off to the side tiredly:: EO2: How are you holding up?

XO_Richmond:
COM: CIV: Richmond here.

CSO_Hewitt:
Randi: No I don't want to be caught but we need to findout ...who's still here?

Dvari:
::is dragged along, her feet dangling off the ground::

SO_Hansen:
::doesn't see any Cardassians and slowly sits up, looking around::

Gul_Dremar:
::smiles::  CO: Ah, and a speaker, too.  Let's see if you can speak enough to tell me who else you have in your merry little band?

CTO_Ayidee:
CMO/ FCO: Have you seen anyone else?  Captain was removed by the spoon heads.

Randi:
CSO:  It doesn't look good Mara... I am going to do a mind sweep to see if any of our people are free...

EO_Jones:
::sees the SO and slowly crawls towards her::

CIV_Williams:
COM: XO: Commander we have a situation here, the AT has been seperated, most of us have been captured by a Cardasian Garison

CMO_McDonald:
CTO: Negative Tio.

EO_Jones:
SO:  Are you OK?

FCO_O`Guinn:
::moves through the camp using every bit of my emotional strength to stay calm:: CTO: No Tio.

Randi:
::closes her eyes and brings mental pictures to mind of the crew::

Dvari:
::sees what looks like a camp in front of her::

SO_Hansen:
::jumps when she hears a voice and looks over at Jones::  EO:  I'm fine.

CSO_Hewitt:
::waits until Randi's done::

EO_Jones:
SO:  Do you know if any of the others are still free?

XO_Richmond:
COM: CIV: Acknowledged.  We're hiding from them, just out of  their sensor range right now.

SO_Hansen:
::shakes her head::  EO:  I have no idea.

FCO_O`Guinn:
CTO: Tio can you think of a way to get us out of the mess?

Randi:
~~~~SO/EO:  This is Randi... are you all right and what is your location?~~~~

CMO_McDonald:
::Looks down and sees his tricorder still active::

CTO_Ayidee:
FCO/ CMO: We need to find them.  Keep ourselves close, but seperate.  Don't want to get discovered.

CMO_McDonald:
CTO: My tricorder is still recording.

Cardasian:
Dvari: Get in there you weakling Melot! ::pushes her though the gate::

CEO_Woo:
::sighs:: EO2: Alright... I can understand if you don't want to talk right now...

EO_Jones:
SO:  The Cardassians appear to have left for the moment ... Let's see if anyone else from the AT is here.

SO_Hansen:
::hears Randi's voice in her head and gets a confused expression on her face::

MO_LtJg_Thoren:
::Decides to move around looking for the rest of the away team::

EO_Jones:
::looks at the SO:: SO:  What is it?

EO2_York:
CEO: sorry sir......was thinking...

Dvari:
::goes flying and lands on the ground with a thud::

CSO_Hewitt:
Randi: You find someone?

Randi:
~~~~Victoria:  Get with it!  I need to know where you are so we can plan to free the crew.~~~~

CMO_McDonald:
CTO/FCO: I'll see if I can reach anyone else empathically.

CTO_Ayidee:
FCO: I'll let you know as soon as I can think of something.  Without these prosthetics I could almost jump out, but like this...::Shrugs.::

Randi:
CSO:  Yes Mara, trying to find out their locations right now...

CIV_Williams:
COM: XO: Understood,  suggest radio silence except in emergencies, so they can not triangulate on you or us.  I will try and get the AT members together for beam out.

SO_Hansen:
::rubs her head::  EO:  Either I'm hallucinating, or Randi's free.

XO_Richmond:
COM: CIV: Understood, Huron out.

FCO_O`Guinn:
CTO: Tio we could probably do a lot without this garbage.

CMO_McDonald:
::opens his mind up:: feels Randi:: ~~~~Randi: Where are you?!~~~~

CEO_Woo:
::smiles meekly, and looks around at the other crewmembers, and trying to determine what they're up to:: EO2: Aw, it's nothing, I was simply wondering how you're holding up...

CSO_Hewitt:
::looks around the alter at all the dead people on the floor::

CTO_Ayidee:
FCO: I can still see, however, give me one of the spoonies Phasers, and they better watch out.

EO2_York:
::whispers:: CEO: I can count 6 guards right now on the ground, and another 8 in the Sentry Posts....

Dvari:
::sits up and looks around::

CO_Adamson:
::Snears at him.:: Gul:  I'm the only one.  Ens Troy Bremar... Serial number 9900615.004

FCO_O`Guinn:
CTO: I hear ya there lad.

CMO_McDonald:
CTO: Hold your horses. We need to figure a way outta here.

EO_Jones:
SO:  Did she say where she was?

CIV_Williams:
::Starts to mill around looking for AT members::

Randi:
~~~~Victoria:  Where are you?  Mara is here with me and we need to get out of here before we are discovered!~~~~

SO_Hansen:
::shakes her head::  EO:  No .... but I'm not a telepath!  I don't know what to do!

Dvari:
:;spots the CMO and waves him over::

CEO_Woo:
EO2: I'm no security officer, but that kind of defeats any safe escape plan...

Gul_Dremar:
::looks down at the Captain, sneering::  CO: Of course.  I tell you what.  I'm going to let you go.

CMO_McDonald:
::sees Dvari:: Walks over casually:: Dvari: How are you?

MO_LtJg_Thoren:
::sees some Cardassians looking her way, so takes another course::

CO_Adamson:
Gul:  Your show, do whatever you want.  I'm just so enthralled with Cardassian hospitality.

EO_Jones:
SO:  I'm not a telepath either ... but it's a good guess they're still where they were earlier ... the altar.  Why don't we start looking there?

Dvari:
::holds out her hand and pulls him down:: CMO:Get down here.

Randi:
::focuses on Victoria and turns up the mental volume::~~~~Victoria:  Concentrate mentally on my face, then tell me where you are before I give you a headache.~~~~

EO2_York:
CEO: any escape attempt will have to be made with outside assistance.....

CMO_McDonald:
::goes down and kneels with Dvari::

CNS_Varesh:
::walks around the camp, wondering where Chloe's been taken::

CSO_Hewitt:
::looks back at Randi::

Gul_Dremar:
CO: I'm glad.  And I'm sure that whoever it is who is with you will come and talk to you sometime during your stay with us.  We'll be keeping an eye on you, *Ensign*  ::opens the door to let her back into the camp::

CEO_Woo:
::stands up:: EO2: I'm going closer to other crewmembers... probably safer...

SO_Hansen:
::presses her hands against the side of her head, looking very confused::

CIV_Williams:
::Spots the CNS with his disguise removed, so he walks over to him::

EO2_York:
CEO: Agreed... ::whispers:: I just wish we brought some Houdini Mines with us....

CIV_Williams:
CNS: Report

CO_Adamson:
::finds herself back outside the camp.  Moves as far away as possible from the rest of the AT.::  Self:  Now what ?

Randi:
CSO:  Mara, we are going to have to do this the hard way it seems, if I think any harder, I could hurt Victoria.

EO_Jones:
SO:  See if you can concentrate your thoughts ... Randi might be able to pick them up

CEO_Woo:
EO2: Ah, just so happens I have one in my pocket... just kidding ::scans the camp with eyes::

EO_Jones:
::concentrates her thoughts giving their location outside of the temple::

CNS_Varesh:
::looks at George:: CIV: Ah, good to see an almost familiar face, sir. The captain has been taken to see the Gul, as far as I can tell.

CO_Adamson:
::distances herself from everyone in the camp.::

CSO_Hewitt:
Randi: That's  a good idea.......

CMO_McDonald:
Dvari: whats up?

Randi:
::grabs Mara's arm and goes around the altar, looking at the dead bodies::


ACTION: A small group of heavily armed Cardassians enters the temple, weapons aimed on the group.

SO_Hansen:
EO:  It isn't as easy as it sounds!  I'm trying not to get frustrated by this, but I can't help it!

CTO_Ayidee:
::Wanders towards the fence and kicks a stone at it to see if its electricuted.::

EO_Jones:
SO:  I know ... but we have to try ...

Dvari:
CMO: I have a small problem but I don't want anyone to know especially these Cardassians.

Cardasian:
CSO: I thought we could detect lifeforms.  You're with us.  Now move.

FCO_O`Guinn:
::looks around the camp moves back away from the fence a bit::

CMO_McDonald:
Dvari: what is it?

Randi:
CSO:  I got it!  The EO just gave me their location!  Let's go!

CIV_Williams:
CNS: Have you seen anyone else.

EO2_York:
CEO: Shield Generators are over there.....but they are guarded.....

CNS_Varesh:
CIV: I've only seen Tio, and that was when we were talking to the Priestess. ::looks around the camp again::

Randi:
::walks to the side door, peering out to make sure no one sees them, searching with her mind as well::


ACTION: The Cardassians fire on the small group in the temple, stunning them all to the floor.

CO_Adamson:
Self:  Today is one of those days I wished I was telepathic.

CEO_Woo:
::sees the CTO and walks closer:: CTO: Hey... how's thing? ::asks somewhat bitterly::

Dvari:
::leans closer and whispers:: CMO: I'm not feeling well.

EO_Jones:
::hears shots inside the temple:: SO:  Are you armed?

CMO_McDonald:
Dvari: what're your symptoms?

FCO_O`Guinn:
::looks at a group of guards:: Self: If I only had me phaser. ::snears then moves on walking towards one of the buildings::

CEO_Woo:
::looks in the direction of the generators:: EO2: Yes... I see them... but they're most likely armed, and we can barely find enough rocks to stone them to death... ::sighs::

MO_LtJg_Thoren:
::Decides her best bet is to head for the center of the camp::

EO_Jones:
::pulls out her phaser:: SO:  I thought I heard shooting in the temple ...

Randi:
::senses the other two crew, and crouches on the ground, waddling to their location::

CIV_Williams:
CNS: Find Tio, and anyone else you can, under no circumstance are you to interact with any Mellot.  And find someway to cover up your face.

Dvari:
CMO: I'm nauseous, and weak and tired all the time, and one other thing......

CTO_Ayidee:
CEO: Ask me after we get out of here.  Any signs of how advanced this cage is?

CMO_McDonald:
Dvari: yes.... ::trails off::

CSO_Hewitt:
::follows behind Randi::

SO_Hansen:
EO:  I think you're right.  ::moves to a hiding place in case Cardassians appear::

CNS_Varesh:
CIV: Aye, sir. ::sighs as he tries to think how to cover his face, and sets off to look for Tio::

CIV_Williams:
CNS: Under no circumstance are you to use any technology, the Cardasians may use it to trace us

Dvari:
::gets closer:: CMO: I think I'm ...::looks around::

Randi:
::looks back over her shoulder to make sure Mara is there::  EO/SO: ::whispering:: This way, to the forest... and stay low!

CMO_McDonald:
::Listens intently::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::moves around the permitter of the camp looking counting the number of guards::

EO_Jones:
::follows Randi::

Dvari:
CMO: You know...

SO_Hansen:
::jumps when she hears Randi's voice and follows her::

CEO_Woo:
::glances at the fence... pulls out pockets:: CTO: My tricorder must have fallen out... without one I can't determine that without possibly drawing attention...

CMO_McDonald:
Dvari: Pregnant?

CNS_Varesh:
::over his shoulder.:: CIV: I'll pass along the message, sir.

CO_Adamson:
::rubs her temples and glares at the Cardie watching her.  Hoping that V contacts her, she keeps a mental picture in her head of everyone staying away from her.::

CTO_Ayidee:
CEO: I'm going to try a different way.  Stay back, this could get messy.

Dvari:
CMO: I don't know, could be.

CSO_Hewitt:
::follows Randi as they make way to forest ::

Randi:
::Randi continues into the forest senses at red alert::

CEO_Woo:
::eyes widen and glares at Tio... but then abides by his words; checks to see that the EO2 is also moving back::

EO_Jones:
::stumbles over an overgrown root ... picks herself up and follows::

Dvari:
CMO: I just don't want anyone to find out, the situation and all.

CTO_Ayidee:
::Walks up to one of the guards.::  Guard: What is it you want with us?  Have we angered the gods?

EO2_York:
::Falls back, at the ready::

CNS_Varesh:
::frowns slightly, focuses and concentrates a moment.:: ~~~~CO: If I'm getting the message correctly, we're to stay away from you, totally? Just think out loud, I can pic up surface thoughts.~~~~

CMO_McDonald:
CMO: Dvari, I could use this to my advantage to at least get us out of here. me and you.

Randi:
::glares back at the EO who stumbled::  EO: You trying to get us killed?

SO_Hansen:
::listens carefully as she moves::

CEO_Woo:
::turns around as if to look at the sky, but keeps the CTO in the corner if his eye and his ear pointed in his direction::

CIV_Williams:
::Sees the CO, with her face uncovered, does a quick check of his surroundings to see if she is being watched::

EO_Jones:
::glares at Randi:: Randi:  Sorry!!  ::mumbles to herself and wonders what they are going to do::

Randi:
EO: Sorry, didn't mean that to sound so harsh...

CO_Adamson:
::Mentally mouths the words.  Everyone is to stay away from me.  Cardies watching to see who I talk to to get the rest of the AT.  Told them I'm an ensign.::

Randi:
::sees some brush ahead, and moves to open it so they can all enter::

CSO_Hewitt:
::looks around in as she moves towards forest::

Dvari:
::sits there watching the others around her::

SO_Hansen:
::whispers::  Randi/EO:  Both of you hush!

CNS_Varesh:
::turns back to George, walks the short distance:: CIV: We have a problem, sir.

EO_Jones:
::enters after Randi::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::gets close to the gate walks back towards the center of the camp::

CIV_Williams:
CNS: Thats stating the obvious, now what?

MO_LtJg_Thoren:
::resisting the urge to touch her forehead::

Randi:
ALL:  Ok ladies, we have to get to the crew and find a way to release them.... I can sense where they are, and I can contact Varesh to help.  How does that sound to you? ::looking at them::

CTO_Ayidee:
Guard: How can we appease the gods?  Please, there must be something we can do?

FCO_O`Guinn:
::reaches the center of the camp walks over sits down leaning against a wall::

CO_Adamson:
::finds a spot and takes a seat.  Still looking at the Cardie.:: Self:  Sorry Bud your not getting my people.

CNS_Varesh:
::gives a faint smile:: CIV: Sir, I got a mental message from Chloe.. the Captain. She wants everybody to stay away from her, the Cardies thinks she's an ensign.

EO_Jones:
ALL:  Maybe we can get some of the locals to help us ... their people were captured as well ...

SO_Hansen:
Randi:  We really don't have any choice, do we?

Randi:
EO:  These people are sheep... you really think they will help?

CMO_McDonald:
Dvari: when we get back to the ship I'll do a checkup

EO_Jones:
Randi:  If we give them the right incentive to fight ... anyone will fight if they really have to.

Dvari:
CMO: It's just fatigue I think

CNS_Varesh:
CIV: She is also being watched, the Cardies want to try and pick up the rest of the AT. That means I have to get out of sight pretty fast.

CEO_Woo:
::continues to pan the area, when his eyes point in the direction of the Captain... he frowns slightly:: EO2: Stay here... I'll be back... ::walks slowly towards the Captain::

Randi:
EO:  I agree, but we don't have the time to start an underground... we need to get to our people now... ::Looking at the other two for confirmation::

CIV_Williams:
CNS: I am not worried about the CO right now, my concern is the rest of the crew, they are NOT and I emphisise not to do anything without direct orders from myself or Commander Richmond, do what it takes to communicate that to whomever you can find, telepathicly if you have to.

MO_LtJg_Thoren:
::Wonders where in the heck is the rest of the away team::

CMO_McDonald:
Dvari: Could be. But we'll check you over once we get back to the Huron. Deal.

Dvari:
CMO: Deal.

Randi:
~~~~V:  There are 4 of us free, is there a way into the camp?~~~~

SO_Hansen:
Randi:  Fair enough.

Randi:
CSO:  Mara?  What do you think?

CNS_Varesh:
~~~~Randi: Not that I know of. I'll have to check.~~~~

EO_Jones:
ALL:  OK, who here has a weapon ::shows her phaser::

Cardasian:
CTO: Go away, slave.

CEO_Woo:
::approaches the captain and begins to slow down:: CO: Captain. ::eyes glaring wildly, his lips purse; a pause.::

CMO_McDonald:
::stretches his mind out:: ~~~~CNS: V, can you hear me?~~~~

CO_Adamson:
::waves the Lt away with a shake of her head.::

Randi:
::pulls her knife from her sleeve and two phasers, one from each boot::  ALL:  I have these.

CIV_Williams:
::Sees the CEO, and intercepts him before he can approach the CO::

CNS_Varesh:
::nods:: CIV: Understood. ::heads off into the milling crowd again:: ~~~~CMO: Loud and clear. I have orders for the captured AT. Who is with you?~~~~

CSO_Hewitt:
Randi: I agree with you......::takes out phaser::

CMO_McDonald:
~~~~CNS: Just Dvari Varesh~~~~

EO_Jones:
All:  OK ... so we attempt a rescue ... but with only four of us?

CO_Adamson:
::gets up and walks away.::

SO_Hansen:
EO:  It's better than doing nothing.

CTO_Ayidee:
Cardassian: But how may we serve you, you must have been sent by the gods.  How can we be thy sevants if thou dost not let us know what is expected?

CNS_Varesh:
~~~~CMO: Ok, keep her away from the CO, I have to run interference for a few moments. I'll explain later.~~~~

CMO_McDonald:
~~~~CNS: Got it~~~~ Dvari: we're to stay away from the CO..

CEO_Woo:
::mouth opens slightly in surprise as the captain starts to move away and basically dismisses him!:: CO: Hey! Stop! ::walks quicker towards her and places a hand on her shoulder to try to get her to turn around::

Randi:
~~~~V:  We are armed, but need to know where to strike without being seen.~~~~

CNS_Varesh:
::walks towards the CEO, keeping his face hidden as best he can.::

EO_Jones:
::nods:: All:  But first we have to find out where they've been taken.

CIV_Williams:
::Is too late to stop the interaction between the CEO and CO::

Dvari:
CMO: Fine. I'm not thinking about her anyway at the moment.

EO_Jones:
Randi:  Any luck contacting anyone?

CNS_Varesh:
~~~~Randi: I'll help you think of that in a moment, I have other concerns at the moment.~~~~

Randi:
ALL:  I am finding that out right now... I am in mental contact with Varesh.

SO_Hansen:
::waits quietly::

CMO_McDonald:
Dvari: Good. now are you thirsty or anything?

CO_Adamson:
::pales:: CEO:  Are you crazy!!  Stay away from me.  ::whispers:: I'm being watched.  Unless you want to get caught  I'd suggest you get away quickly.  ::Louder::  You Crazy Melhet, get away before I knock you down!

CTO_Ayidee:
Guard: Doth the tan one be one of thine, or ist she simply a freak of nature?

CNS_Varesh:
::smiles to himself and heads off at a tangent, where he can intercept the CEO::

Dvari:
CMO: Yes, but that can wait, thanks for asking Doctor.

EO2_York:
::Wanders away from the CTO, doing exactly what he was told not to do::

Cardasian:
CTO: I said get lost.  Anyway, it looks like one of your people is having their own problems ::gestures to the CO::

CMO_McDonald:
Dvari: <w> NO it can't ::smiles:: ~~~~Dvari: I hope you know where I'm going with this~~~~

EO2_York:
::Runs and jumps over Varesh, crouches and kicks his legs out from under him::

CEO_Woo:
CO: Look. You may be my captain and all, but you're going to listen to me anyways. And forget about getting caught! What about you and your disguise? Just ripping it off out of instinct or what??

CNS_Varesh:
::falls on his face::

Dvari:
~~~CMO: Ahhh, I get it~~~~CMO: I've changed my mind, water would be nice.

CEO_Woo:
::notices the attention that is growing.... but this is no time to back off::

MO_LtJg_Thoren:
::Notices the CEO and walks over to him::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::stands up moving towards the CEO looking around the camp::

EO2_York:
::Picks up the CNS:: you leave him alone....want to deal with someone, then Deal with Me!

CO_Adamson:
CEO:  To keep the emphasises of you and the rest of the team you fool!  Coming after me was one thing, go after the rest of you was not in the cards.  I wanted the focus on me so you could escape.  I'm damn sorry I put your welfare first.

CIV_Williams:
::Sees Yorks actions, and moves to intercept him::

CMO_McDonald:
::Looks around and waves to a Cardassian Guard:: Guard: My friend here needs some water.

CSO_Hewitt:
::looks around and waits until Randi finds location::

CTO_Ayidee:
::Bites tongue.::  Cardassian: What doth be a slave, and why doth thou callest me one?

EO2_York:
CIV: Stay put..COMMANDER

Dvari:
:;tries to look even more pathetic::

Randi:
::turns suddenly pale as Varesh is attacked::

CNS_Varesh:
Self: Phrf! ::sighs:: York: Sure thing... All you had to do is ask. ::whispers:: Your hide is mine...

SO_Hansen:
::watches Randi::  Randi:  You okay?

EO_Jones:
::watches:: Randi:  What's wrong?

Randi:
ALL:  Varesh has been attacked, I am going to chance a call to the ship.

CIV_Williams:
York: Peace my friend, what dos thou do to each other, whilst the enemy is without

EO2_York:
All: ::points to Williams:: This man is Starflet! he tried bribing me to cover him, but I was wise and did not accept his pittance

EO_Jones:
::nods::

SO_Hansen:
::nods::

MO_LtJg_Thoren:
::wonders what he's saying::

CEO_Woo:
CO: Ah, so you thought you were being noble and all? ::lowers voice a BIT softer:: We are Starfleet officers, after all. And that means we are bound by the Prime Directive, ABOVE ALL ELSE. I shouldn't have to tell you that, you're a captain!

CSO_Hewitt:
::looks over at Randi and nods::

Randi:
COM: Huron:  This is Randi, I need immediate beam to camp location ::showing CIV the location in her mind::

XO_Richmond:
COM: Randi: Acknowledged.  Transporter Chief: Energise.

Randi:
::feels the transporter grab her::

CTO_Ayidee:
Cardassian: May the gods watch over thine fate,....::Walks away and softly adds:: Spoonhead.

CO_Adamson:
::finally turns around and glares at the Lt.:: CEO:  Is that so Lt.  The Prime Directive is interpreted by ME.  My crew was in danger.  Tell me Lt, could you have sacrificed Lt Hewitt for a rule book ?

CIV_Williams:
::Wonders what on Melhat this Engineer thinks he is doing::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::Moves close to the CEO and CO stopping just short listening and watching around the camp::


ACTION: The small team appears near the assmebling crowd

CNS_Varesh:
::face covered in dust and mud::  Self: What the bloody blazes is this man doing?

SO_Hansen:
::looks at the crowd and wonders what's going on::

CIV_Williams:
::Glances at the CO out of the corner of his eye and then back to the EO1::

Dvari:
::scrambles to her feet and steps behind Lennier::

EO_Jones:
::finds herself inside the camp and sees the crowd::

Randi:
ALL:  Spread out and let's get everyone together if we can.

CMO_McDonald:
::secretly taps his combadge whispering:: COM: Huron: Todd you there.

MO_LtJg_Thoren:
::stops, and listens to the CEO and CO's conversation::

SO_Hansen:
Randi:  Meet where?

CIV_Williams:
York: You speak untruths, to a man of the cloth, may the Gods have mercy on your soul my friend.

EO2_York:
::Eyes Varesh and Williams defensively, lashes out at Williams::

Randi:
ALL:  We will meet back here.

SO_Hansen:
::nods and starts to move off::

CO_Adamson:
CEO:  Well Lt ?

CMO_McDonald:
~~~~Dvari: stay behind me~~~~~

Randi:
COM: Huron:  We are inside the camp.  Lock onto our lifesigns and beam everyone out now!

CTO_Ayidee:
Randi: My daughter, I had thought thou was elsewhere!  <W> Are you still armed?

CNS_Varesh:
::dodges around York::

CSO_Hewitt:
::walks away from group::

CIV_Williams:
::Steps aside as York lunges:: York: ::whispers:: Consider yourself under arrest.

Randi:
::looks sideways at Tio::  CTO:  Hush, I am trying to get us all out of here alive... that is if the ship heard my com.

XO_Richmond:
COM: Randi: Stand by.

CEO_Woo:
::hesitates:: CO: By interpreting the prime directive yourself, you have broken the most important law in Starfleet. Your revealing yourself is after the fact. By your actions, you have jeopardized our mission. And you call yourself the captain of the Huron, a captain of Starfleet...

CIV_Williams:
::Moves away, trying to blend back into the crowd::

CNS_Varesh:
::feels Randi near, looks around for her::

Randi:
::bending down, she begins to tend to Tio's feet::  COM: Huron:  Understood...

Randi:
~~~~V:  I am in touch with the ship... get everyone over here if you can.~~~~

CNS_Varesh:
::heads off into the crowd:: ~~~~Randi: I can feel you, but where are you?~~~~

CTO_Ayidee:
Randi: So be it, my daughter.   ::whispers:: But are you armed?  I'd rather be armed, just in case the ship can't help.

CNS_Varesh:
~~~~CO: Chloe... Randi has just beamed in, somehow. We need you to get closer to their location.~~~~

CO_Adamson:
CEO:  Until now Lt, the Cardies were focused on me and not the rest of the team.  Now look at them.  They are watching us and the fight over there.  You guys were in the clear.  How dare you question me and the fact that I was willing to sacrifice myself for this ship Lt.

Randi:
CTO:  All I have is two phasers ::grinning wickedly::  YOu want one?  ::passing it to him::

CO_Adamson:
::doesn't hear V.::

CMO_McDonald:
:::slowly walks over to the Captain and CEO:: listeining in::

EO2_York:
Varesh: where you going? Coward!

EO_Jones:
::slowly walks over, as to not draw attention, and listens to the CEO::

CEO_Woo:
::glares at the captain, then addresses the others:: ALL: No doubt many of you have your opinions about our wonderful captain here ::gestures at the CO:: But does she represent all of us? CAN she represent all of us, especially in light of her recent actions?

CNS_Varesh:
::sighs as he realizes she didn't hear him, and starts walking in her direction:: ~~~~Randi: I'm trying to get Chloe to your position.~~~~ ::hears York behind him::

Dvari:
::follows Lennier::

CIV_Williams:
::Moves toward the CNS and EO2::

CTO_Ayidee:
::Discreatly hides the Phaser.::  Randi: I thanks thou profusely.

MO_LtJg_Thoren:
CEO: No. ::Shakin her head::

CO_Adamson:
::pales:: CEO:  Lt your talking mutiney.  That is time in a Federation Prison.  Stop now and I'll forget what you said.

Randi:
CTO: Thou wish is my command my father!  ::trying not to giggle::

EO2_York:
CEO: absolutely not

CMO_McDonald:
::nods::

SO_Hansen:
::listens quietly to everything going on::

CIV_Williams:
::Hears the CEO, and moves to his side::

EO2_York:
CO: so what? YOUR actions got us into a Cardassian Prison anyways

CMO_McDonald:
::steps forward:: moving to the CEO 's side::

CO_Adamson:
::Looks:: CIV:  You too George ?

Dvari:
::grabs the CMO's arm:: CMO: Did you hear that?

CSO_Hewitt:
::walks around the crowd and listens to everything::

CEO_Woo:
CO: No, I will not. You were willing to act by your morals, and by that logic, I have that chance as well. All: Well??

MO_LtJg_Thoren:
CO: We chould have lefft when we say the empty  villages.

CMO_McDonald:
Dvari: yes I did..

EO2_York:
CO: if anyone should go to jail it should be YOU for Criminal Negligence

Randi:
CSO:  Mara, get what crew you find and get them over here now!!!  We need to beam out of here.

FCO-O`Guinn:
::moves to the CEOs side::

CO_Adamson:
CIV:  If you don't agree with my actions you relieve me of duty.  Do not mutiny.  Everything you'lve worked for is down the drain.

MO_LtJg_Thoren:
CO: But now it's too late.

CEO_Woo:
::gulps, clenches teeth::

CNS_Varesh:
::mutters to himself:: ~~~~Randi: Get the rest of your "team over here" seems we are congregating after all.~~~~

CIV_Williams:
CO: On behalf of Starfleet command I am placing you under arrest, and relieving you of command for suspicion of violations to General Order Number 1.

CO_Adamson:
::looks at her crew not believing what is going on.::

CMO_McDonald:
CIV: If I also may add.

CO_Adamson:
::looks at George and says nothing, but gives off a sneer.::

Randi:
::mentally hears the CIV and stands up::  CTO:  We are needed by the Captains side, and quickly!

CNS_Varesh:
::hears George's last words and swears under his breath::

CTO_Ayidee:
Randi: This is not the time for this.

CSO_Hewitt:
::makes way toward where Randi::

CIV_Williams:
CMO: No you may not, this is not I repeat not a discussion.

Randi:
CTO:  NOw Tio, no argument... ::turning she walks towards the Captain::

CO_Adamson:
All:  Remember if you do this and SF catches you, you go to jail.  Are your careers worth it?

CO_Adamson:
::stands up straight and faces everyone.::

SO_Hansen:
::stays silent, just listening and watching::

Randi:
::hearing the Captain, she runs up to her side::  CO:  Captain, I am here, and I am with you ::glaring at the rest of the crew::

CMO_McDonald:
::leans in:: CIV: George, also a psychological evaluation is in order here.

Dvari:
::starts to shake a little very nervous::

CIV_Williams:
CO: You will face a tribunal, and if they find against us, then so be it we will face a tribunal.  That does not change the facts, you are under arrest.

SO_Hansen:
::watches Randi as she runs up beside the CO::

CTO_Ayidee:
CIV: With all due respect, General Order 30 gives the Captain, and only the Captain, the right to interpret the Prime Directive.

EO_Jones:
::watches everyone closely::

CIV_Williams:
CMO: Get the rest of the crew together and into an area that we can call for beam out.

CNS_Varesh:
::walks over to Chloe:: CO: In deep poodoo again, my friend? ::stands with her::

Randi:
ALL: I stand with the CAptain... ::lifting her phaser, ready to fire::

CSO_Hewitt:
::listen and watches the crowd::

CEO_Woo:
::starts shaking:: All, and the CO: I would rather suffer the consequences than to be under the command of someone with your... enlightened decisions...

CO_Adamson:
CIV:  Whatever George.  It will not change the fact that a Lt started a mutiney.  Once this is cleared up.  There will be courtmartials all around.

CO_Adamson:
CNS:  V, what is going on ?  I don't understand.

CIV_Williams:
Randi: This is not a debate Cadet.  The Captain will have a fair trial, now get with the others.

CMO_McDonald:
CIV: Yes sir! ::turns around. nods to all those who are standing behind him and the CIV:: ALL: Over in that center area.

MO_LtJg_Thoren:
CO: Then I'm sure  we'll all face them with honor.

CTO_Ayidee:
Randi: No!  The Cardassians!  Put down your weapon.

Randi:
CIV:  You and who else is going to make me?  ::turning her phaser on George::

CNS_Varesh:
CO: If I knew, I could tell you, but it seems you are being arrested by Commander Williams over there, in the Cardassian prison camp.

CO_Adamson:
MO:  Lt....  Honour is standing with your Capt.  You might as well have shot me for your dishonour.

CMO_McDonald:
::spins around and draws his phaser and aims it at Randi:: Randi: Sweety dont make me.

CTO_Ayidee:
Randi:  This isn't the time, please, he isn't the enemy.

Randi:
::slowly she pulls her sleeve down over her phaser::

CNS_Varesh:
CMO: Lennier... I wouldn't if I were you.

CO_Adamson:
CNS:  V, they are attacting too much attention.

CIV_Williams:
Randi: Cadet I am placing you under arrest, for violating a direct order of a superior officer.

CMO_McDonald:
::puts his phaser back in his hiding spot:: Randi: Good girl.

Dvari:
::steps back and gasps::

MO_LtJg_Thoren:
CO:Not when I think the captain has made mistakes.

CIV_Williams:
Randi: Lower the phaser, unless you want to add assault charges to that.

CNS_Varesh:
CO: You try and tell them that. Shall we continue this on the ship... if we can get out.

CMO_McDonald:
ALL Those of you who are with the CIV Over to the center portion of the camp for beamout.

CTO_Ayidee:
CO: Its gone much beyond that, Captain.

CO_Adamson:
MO:  Maybe that is the problem.  You guys are thinking but not with your heads. ::disgusted.::

Randi:
CIV:  Add whatever charges you want... I stand with the Captain and will NOT lower my weapon until she orders me to do so... you... you Traitor!

MO_LtJg_Thoren:
::walks over to the center of the camp, ignoring hte  captain::

CTO_Ayidee:
CMO: You speak as if this is a sport.  This isn't the time for this, we are officers, not a mob.

CO_Adamson:
CTO:  Tio, any ideas ?

FCO-O`Guinn:
::looks over to the CIV::

CIV_Williams:
::Fires his phaser at Randi, under concealment of his cloak::

CMO_McDonald:
CTO: I have my orders Tio..

CTO_Ayidee:
CO: Any I had died when this started.  I'm just wondering why the Spoonies haven't fired.

CEO_Woo:
Randi: This is foolish... why are you defending the captain? That does not dismiss her case...

CO_Adamson:
CTO:  They are getting a free show and laughing at SF.  These people have just made us the laughing stock of the quadrant.


ACTION: The Cardassians see the phaser fire and raise the alarm

CMO_McDonald:
::moves over to the Centre of the compund:: taps his combadge:: COM: Huron: Ready for beamout.

CNS_Varesh:
::growls under his breath::

Randi:
::Randi folds in on herself, screaming as she goes unconscious...~~~~VVVVVVVVVV~~~~

SO_Hansen:
::moves the the center of the camp::

FCO-O`Guinn:
CIV: Commander I think it be time to bug out sir.

XO_Richmond:
COM: CMO: Acknowledged.

EO_Jones:
::moves over to to the others waiting for the beamout::

CEO_Woo:
::keeps an eye on the Captain as Randi drops::

CO_Adamson:
CIV:  George!!!  She is a child!  You beast!!  ::Bends over Randi::

CIV_Williams:
::Taps his Com badge:: COM: XO: We will be needing emergency beam out to prevent further disruption of culture.

CNS_Varesh:
::winces as Randi screams, and catches her as she falls:: CIV: I wish you didn't do that.

Dvari:
:;walks over and stands with the SO::

CTO_Ayidee:
CIV: Sir, ....oh boy.

SO_Hansen:
::looks at Dvari::  Dvari:  You don't look so good.

CIV_Williams:
CO: She is a starfleet Cadet, threatening a superior officer

CSO_Hewitt:
::watches as Randi falls.... ::


ACTION: The crew beam out, leaving Adamson, Tio, Randi and Varesh to deal with the Cardassians.

FCO-O`Guinn:
::materializes on the Huron::

CMO_McDonald:
::materializes on the Huron::

EO2_York:
::Materializes on the Huron::

CNS_Varesh:
@::watches as the rest of the crew beams out::

Dvari:
::materializes on the Huron::

EO_Jones:
::materializes on the Huron::

FCO-O`Guinn:
::heads for the TL::

CO_Adamson:
@::sees the rest beam out.::  CNS/CTO:  Oh boy... they have just stolen the Huron.  I suspect Richmond was involved also otherwise they wouldn't have gotten this far.  ::Screams::

CSO_Hewitt:
::now on the Huron::

SO_Hansen:
::materializes on the Huron::

CO_Adamson:
@CNS:  V, how is she.  ::keeps a close eye on the Cardies.::

Cardasian:
@::grabs Adamson::  CO: Well, well.  Looks like you are more than what you said after all.  ::smiles grimly::

MO_LtJg_Thoren:
::appears ont he Huron::

Dvari:
::looks at the SO:: Long story, but it can wait.

CNS_Varesh:
@CO: Very well, but we have Cardassians to deal with here. ::pick Randi up::

CIV_Williams:
::Materializes on the Huron::

CEO_Woo:
::rematerializes; brushes off the dust:: All: I am so getting out of these prosthetics! ::tries to avoid talking about the recent event::

CMO_McDonald:
CIV: where do you want me?

SO_Hansen:
::nods::  Dvari:  Let me know if you need anything, okay?

FCO-O`Guinn:
::enters TL: Computer: Bridge::

Dvari:
SO: Thanks I will.

CMO_McDonald:
::walks out of the TR::

TO_Jones:
CIV:  Sir, I'll take tactical.

FCO-O`Guinn:
::exits TL moves to station sitting down::

CIV_Williams:
::Looks around:: *XO* Where is the Captain and the others.

CTO_Ayidee:
@Cardassian: Let her go, now, or this will be the last slave you ever see.

CEO_Woo:
::walks out of the transporter room towards the turbolift:: Turbolift: Bridge.

Dvari:
::wonders what to do now::

CO_Adamson:
@Cardassian:  Well, I'm not much of anything at the moment.  The people you want are up in space. ::kicks him in the shins.::

CIV_Williams:
ALL: Everyone to the bridge

CIV_Williams:
::Heads for the TL::

TO_Jones:
::heads for the TL::

CMO_McDonald:
::nods:: heads for the TL:: behind George::

XO_Richmond:
*CIV* They're still on the surface.  Doctor McDonald only told me to beam out the people in his position.

MO_LtJg_Thoren:
::leaves the transporter room heading for the tl::

EO2_York:
::enters TL:: Bridge

CEO_Woo:
::steps out of the turbolift and walks towards the engineering station::

CSO_Hewitt:
::heads for a TL::

Dvari:
::hears Williams and heads for the bridge reluctantly::

TO_Jones:
::exits TL and heads for tactical::

CIV_Williams:
*XO* Get the CO out of there she and Varesh have been compromised.

Cardasian:
CO: Ow! You will pay for that, Federation dog!  ::thawps the Captain to the floor::

EO2_York:
::Exits and heads for OPS::

SO_Hansen:
::walks out of the transporter room and heads to the bridge::

CIV_Williams:
*XO* I need to speak to you imediately, I am on my way up to the bridge.

TO_Jones:
::scans for Cardassian vessels::

CTO_Ayidee:
::Pushes the Cardassian towards the fence, hoping its electicuted.::

FCO-O`Guinn:
::starts looking over nav reading::

CNS_Varesh:
@::torn between defending his captain and protecting his ward::

XO_Richmond:
*CIV* It's too late, George.  We've got bigger fish to fry.  If we don't get out now we'll be discovered by the Cardassian fleet.

CO_Adamson:
@::falls to the ground, growling she gets up and aims for his gut and gets him with her shoulder.::

CSO_Hewitt:
::enters TL and heads for bridge::

Dvari:
::enters the bridge and looks for Todd::

CMO_McDonald:
CIV: I'll Take whatever you need.

TO_Jones:
CIV:  Sir, we really should beam the others back.  We can't leave them in the hands of the Cardassians, no matter what we think.

Cardasian:
::is thrown into the fencing and is electrocuted::

CO_Adamson:
@CTO:  Tio!  See if you can get a weapon.  These idiots must have a ship around here....

CIV_Williams:
CMO: Try and get a lock on our remaining crew

MO_LtJg_Thoren:
::Enters the bridge::

Cardasian:
ACTION: A herd of Cardassians enter the compound and overpower the team once again.

CIV_Williams:
::Arrives at the bridge::

FCO-O`Guinn:
::runs quick diagnostics of the nav sensors sit back waiting for orders::

CMO_McDonald:
CIV: aye sir.

Dvari:
All: Any one know where Commande Richmond is?

XO_Richmond:
::turns round:: Dvari: I'm here.

CMO_McDonald:
::walks over to tac2:: scans the surface for the crew::

CNS_Varesh:
@::struggles against the Cardassians::

CEO_Woo:
::powers up the warp and impulse engines::

CTO_Ayidee:
@::Pulls Phaser and tries to resist, stunning 6 before succumbing.::

CO_Adamson:
@::begins struggling.::

XO_Richmond:
CIV: George, I'm sorry, we would have been destroyed if we'd waiting too long.

CSO_Hewitt:
::makes way toward station::

CMO_McDonald:
:gets a lock on the crew:: XO/CIV: I have a lock on the crew.

Dvari:
::smiles:: XO: Todd! ::runs to him and embraces him:: You're alright!

XO_Richmond:
::embraces Dvari back:: Dvari: Yes, I'm fine.

CIV_Williams:
XO: Commander, the Captain has violated General Order Number 1, I have relived her of Command and placed her under arrest, we need to talk.

XO_Richmond:
CMO: It's too late.  FCO: O'Guinn, get us out of here.

TO_Jones:
XO/CIV:  I'll make sure the CO and the others are safely confined ...

SO_Hansen:
::walks over to Hewitt::  CSO:  Where do you want me?

FCO-O`Guinn:
XO: Course sir?

CIV_Williams:
::Motions toward the Captains Ready Room::

CMO_McDonald:
XO: I can do a nearwarp transport.

XO_Richmond:
CIV: Agreed.  I've been monitoring the situation.

XO_Richmond:
CMO: No need, Doctor.

CMO_McDonald:
XO: Why not?

CMO_McDonald:
XO: we just going to leave them there?

Dvari:
XO: Todd, are we really doing this? I mean mutiny?

CSO_Hewitt:
::doesn't pay any attention and just stand there::

EO2_York:
CMO: look what their lack of judgement did for us? Almost got us killed!

SO_Hansen:
::snaps her fingers in front of Hewitt's face::  CSO:  Ma'am?

FCO-O`Guinn:
::breaks orbit heading out into space::

CIV_Williams:
XO: We cannot just leave them here, no matter what they may have done, they are still Federation Citizens, and they are in grave danger.

CMO_McDonald:
::glares over at the EO:: EO: Stand down.

FCO-O`Guinn:
XO: Course sir?

CMO_McDonald:
EO: I dont like that tone of voice.

EO2_York:
All: i say it's us or them....it should be us...the needs of the many outweigh the needs ot the few

XO_Richmond:
::turns to the Ready Room, then turns back::  All: In light of the current situation, I tend to agree with Commander William's decision of arresting the Captain.  In our opinion she is deemed to be unfit for duty, and will remain on the surface until we have decided on her charges completely.  In the meantime, I am now assuming command of the Huron

XO_Richmond:
FCO: Mister O'Guinn, get us out of here before we're all dead.

CIV_Williams:
XO: Aye sir

Dvari:
XO: Oh Todd.....

XO_Richmond:
::enters the Ready Room::

CIV_Williams:
::Enters the Ready room behind Todd::

CIV_Williams:
XO: Are you Nuts Commander?


ACTION: The Cardassians are too strong for the 3 remaining conscious team on the planet, and they are herded off to solitary confinement.

Randi:
::can barely breathe will all the bodies piled on top of her;:

FCO-O`Guinn:
XO: Aye sir. ::sets a course engaging the warp engines::

CMO_McDonald:
::sighs::

Dvari:
::follows the XO into the ready room:: XO: Todd, what are you going to do?

CSO_Hewitt:
::thoughts running in head :: SO:: Take this station..

MO_LtJg_Thoren:
::stands listening,  torn ::

SO_Hansen:
CSO:  Yes, ma'am.  ::pauses for a moment::  CSO:  Are you okay?

XO_Richmond:
::turns on Dvari:: Mrs Richmond, this is strictly confidential command matters.  I will speak to you when I'm done with the Commander.

CSO_Hewitt:
::walks away and leave bridge::

XO_Richmond:
Dvari: I promise.

XO_Richmond:
Dvari: Dvari, please.  I'll talk to you in a minute.

CEO_Woo:
::thinks about the people on the planet as the ship goes to warp::

SO_Hansen:
::takes the science station and watches the CSO leave::

Dvari:
XO: Damn it Todd. I'm your wife, not some school girl you can brush off.

XO_Richmond:
Dvari: I'm also a Starfleet officer, now let me do my job.  Please.

CSO_Hewitt:
::enters TL and pause in between sections::

CIV_Williams:
::Waits patiently for the lovers quarell to end, his emotions and adrenelin pumping over time::

Dvari:
::slaps Todd and leaves the ready room::
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