USS Nighthawk, Mission Transcript 10311.01

Regular Cast:
Chris Anderson as Captain Christopher Anderson 
Sam Hung as Lieutenant Commander Sid Monroe 
Arlene McIntyre as Lieutenant Commander Anita Marie Santiago 
Chris Esterhuyse as Lieutenant Commander Varesh
Tim Schols as Lieutenant Gary Jackson 

Ship Manager: Karriaunna Scotti
 
Missing in Action:
Dylan Moss as Lieutenant Aleister Lessing
Steven Walker as Lieutenant Junior Grade Maxwell Spencer
Jim Koeller as Ensign Aaron Knight

 NPC:
 Karriaunna as the Transporter Chief, Guard, Security and Berel
 Arlene as Nurse, Medic, Tessie, Nicolas, and Willie
 Chris E as the Slave
 Chris A as OPS

Summary:
The inhabitants on the planet have captured Lieutenant Commander Monroe, Counselor Varesh and Leiuetenant Jackson.  Counselor Varesh was woken up to a rude awakening and was sent to slave in the mines.  While Monroe and Jackson woke up mummified, they seem to be in different rooms but close to each other.  Varesh and Monroe communicated telepathically and found out that they were in the food storage area.  Monroe assured Varesh that there was someone coming to rescue them.

Meanwhile on the Nighthawk, Captain Anderson decided to send a rescue team down and find the captured away team.  But there was a dispute, on if the Captain should beam down.  The doctor argued that he shouldn’t beam down, since there is no command structure onboard, also it was the rules.  But the Captain ordered the Transporter Chief to beam them down nevertheless, against the Doctor’s wishes.  And now the Chief is in sickbay being worked over.  
 
Announcements:
None

Time Frame
A few hours…


Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
CO's Log Stardate 10311.01:  Commander Monroe, Counselor Varesh and Lieutenant Jackson have beamed down to the planet's surface, to investigate further.  The Nighthawk has yet to hear from them in a while....If they are not heard from in the next few minutes I may be forced to send down another team to try and locate them..

Host Biishe says:
<<<<<<<<<< The Search >>>>>>>>>>

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@::floats in the blackness::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
@::In sickbay going over some of the patients charts... she is gathered around the console with her staff watching "When the Wind Blows.... Torak is about to kidnap Ganny and frame him for murder.::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
<edit out the @ in the CMO's statement>

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::sitting in his chair on the bridge waiting for a responce from the away team, which is long overdue::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::Something catches her eyes on one of the charts. The blood work is a little off.   Hemoglobin is up...she frowns::

Host Biishe says:
@<Guard> ::Tosses some vile liquid onto the counselor, then begins to kick him visciously in the side::  CNS:  Wake up...

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@::groans and weakly beats at the guard::

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
@::On some kind of bed, unconscious, dreaming of a rainy forest::

XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
@::Starts climbing up the rock face slowly.  Attaches the rope to another clip and slings the rope to his belt::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::Sitting straight up in her chair she begins going through the rest of the tests.... her one foot she had propped up against a desk comes thundering down onto the floor.  She doesn't see the startled looks of her staff.::

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
@::Suddenly feels a sharp pain in his abdomen and wants to get up, but can't::

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@::moans louder, cracking open an eye, flinching as some of the liquid runs into it:: Guard: Just a few more minutes, Mom.

Host Biishe says:
@<Guard> ::Moves away from the kicking feet, watching him stir up the dust.  Aims a kick at his ribs::  CNS:  Up slave...

XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
@::Looks down the mountain and sees he's quite up high, then feels a pain in his abdominal area.::

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@Guard: Ugh... what? ::can barely feel his hands, they are numb from being bound too tightly::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::Mutters about how she could have missed something so simple she gets up and goes over to Ens Toren's bed.::

Host Biishe says:
Scenery:  Hidden deep in the caverns, a musty smell of death permeates the area the XO and CTO are.  The sounds of chittering can be barely be heard, as those there, weild their medical tools.

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
@::Still strugling to get up, but without success::

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::looks at the chronometer:: OPS: Try hailing the away team again...  ::stands up and walks around the bridge::

Host Biishe says:
@<Guard> ::reaches down and drags the counselor to his feet::  CNS:  You have work to be done.  And the masters do not take kindly to laziness.

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::She calls over two medics and has them turn over Toren onto his tummy and then she activates the imagining console.  She looks at the screen as a parasite appears in his lower spine.  It was small, small enough to be missed on a general scan.:: Outloud:  Eureeka....

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@::sways on his feet and tries his most intelligent response.:: Guard: Huh?

Host Biishe says:
<TR Chief> ::Still confused, comms the bridge::  CO:  Captain, I have something odd here.  I am not sure what to make of it sir.

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
<OPS>: Still no response Captain  ::looks at his console::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
Tessie:  Tessie!  I need a hand over here..  Have Toren prepped for surgery... We got a bug to extract...  ::Already headed for the surgical area to wash up.::

XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
@::Tries to Clutch his stomach but can't move::

Host Biishe says:
@<Guard> ::Grabs the stranger and drags him out into a dimly lit, barely breathable shaft.::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
<Tessie>  CMO:  Nita?  A bug?  We didn't pick up anything on the earlier scans..  ::She hurries over to do as Nita asked.::

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
*TR Chief*: I'll be right down... ::turns to OPS:: OPS: You have the bridge

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
Tessie:  I know I missed it too...but that infection bothered me... so I did a molecular scan and voila!  Let's get it out of him.

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@::stumbles along as the guard drags him into a mine shaft:: Guard: Nice scenery... when can I get the grand tour?

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
@::Picks up the smell and finds his urge to get out grow larger::

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@::looks around. The walls are slimy with some kind of fluid, a strange mineral is glowing in the semi-darkness, unmentionable creatures running over his feet::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
<Tessie>  CMO:  Ok go wash up I'll have him in there in two shakes... ::looks up and notices she is talking to nobody there.::

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::walks out from the bridge and down the corridor, pressing the button to the TL he waits for it to arrive::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::Enters the scrub area and holds out her hands to be decontaminated.::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
<Medic>  ::Helps the doctor into her scrubs::

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@::tries to concentrate enough so he can make some sense of what is going on.::

XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
@::Takes a big whiff of the odour and falls down the mountain, falling into the real world.::

Host Biishe says:
@<Guard> ::Roughly turns the counselor around and cuts his bonds.  Points to a wall of primitive equipment.::  CNS:  You got it.  Finish your load, and you get dinner and a floor to sleep on.  Fail, and you get to go hungry, while others get to munch on your bleeding back.  ::Pushes him to the wall.::

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
@::Suddenly gets more aware of his surrounds and his situation and finds himself what seems to be mummified. On the cloth, he sees some blood.:: Self: What is going on...

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::entering the TL he orders it to the Transporter Room::

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@::falls against the wall, his hands in agony as the bloodflow returns::

XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
@::Blinks his eyes couple times, and tries to move but is unable to::

Host Biishe says:
Scenery:  In the dimness of the room, motion can be seen, but little us.  Fear is tangable on the still air.

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::As the medic slips on the last glove she walks to the door and it slides open.  She steps into the operating theatre and sees the Toren is ready.::

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@::clumsily picks up a hammer and chisel, looking for something to chip off the walls... looking around for others::

XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
@::Finally opens his eyes and sees blood on the threads bounding him together::

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::exits the TL and arrives at the Transporter Room:: TR Chief: What have you got Chief?

Host Biishe says:
<TR Chief>  ::Looks up from the transporter, waving his hand::  CO:  Sir, I got a comm to beam aboard from the planet, and this is what I got.  These primitive clothes and some of our equipment.

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::Looks at the nurse standing to the side then holds out her hand.:: Nurse:  Laser scaple..

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
<Nurse>  ::Slaps the scalpel into her hand.::  CMO:  Scalpel.

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
TR Chief: This is all you got?

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@::tries chipping some of the mineral off the wall, but his hands are still not working properly::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::With a steady hand she activates the scaple... slowly she begins cutting at the base of the spine..careful not to hit the spin itself.::

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@::his body takes over as he tries to figure out what was going on. Somehow he manages to chip off a chunk of the mineral and looks around for the cart to put it into::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::with the area now exposed she puts the scaple back on the pan without looking.::  Nurse:  Ok, I hope you were able to find a pair of tweezers...a small pair preferable... suction...

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
TR Chief: Prepare to transport a team back down to those coordinates!

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
<Nurse> ::Suctions the area.:: CMO:  Aye I did, but why would you want such a primative instrument.  ::Places it into the doctors hand.::

XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
@::Rolls his eyes around and scans the room to check if there is anyone else in the room::

Host Biishe says:
<Tr Chief> CO:  Yes sir.  And nothing else.

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@::spots a cart and walks over, really running anther slave over:: Slave: What's this place?

Host Biishe says:
<TR Chief>  CO:  Aye sir.

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::Between her teeth.:: Nurse:  be.....ca...us...e... ::inserts the tweezes between two of the lower disks.::  Sometimes simple is the best...  ::Hands steady she latches onto the parasite..::  This little buggy is just like a sliver... You don't need an axe to take out a sliver do you?

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
<Nurse> ::Nods her head in agreement.::  CMO:  But you could have just disolved it.

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
*CMO*: Doctor, I need you to report to the Transporter Room immediately!  Prepare for an away team duty...

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
Nurse:  Yes I could have...::Slowly draws the tweezers along with the bug from the spine..::  BUt I want to study it....  ::hears the Capt and curses::

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@<Slave> CNS: The mines of course. ::says nothing else, just trudges over to the wall and starts chipping again::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
*CO*:  Capt I'll be a few minutes... I'm in somebody's spine at the moment...  I someone bleeding to death?

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@::steals a glance at the guard, drops his burden in the cart and goes to the wall::

Host Biishe says:
@<Guard> ::Strikes with his whip::  All:  No talking.

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::Adjusts her scanner and and finds a second bug... this time further in.::  Nurse:  Eeep we got one more...  Going back in....

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
*CMO*: I understand Doctor...finish it up as quickly as possible and hand it over to another doctor

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@::grunts as the whip cuts into his back and bites his lip::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
*CO*:  Aye Sir.... just one more bug and I'll have Dr Tran close...  ::Looks up to the nurse.::  Nurse:  Have doctor Tran scrub up.

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
<Nurse>  CMO:  Aye... ::Goes and calls Nicholas.::

Host Biishe says:
@<Guard>  ::With a nod, slowly moves down the line, slashing his whip every now and then, for anything that irritates him::

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@::takes his tools and chips dejectedly at the wall like the others. He leans a bit closer to the slave and whispers:: Slave: Why is everybody in such a state? Half of you are almost dead. ::steals another glance at the guard, hoping the whisper was enough.::

XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
@::Spots another alien in the room with him:: Yells: Hey You!  Untie me! ::Muffled voice::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
Bug:  COme one you piece of slime... come to mama.... ::Latches onto the second bug and slowly pulls it out.::

Host Biishe says:
<TR Cheif> CO:  Sir, do you plan to go down as you are?

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
@::Tries to look around, but doesn't see very clearly, but hears a soft voice:: All: Hello? Is anyone there?

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@::the slaves are all in a sad state. Barely able to stand, badly scabbed, many are even bleeding. This place reeks of unimaginable cruelty::

Host Biishe says:
Action:  The aliens move about the room, checking those about, a few being removed.  They ignore all else.::

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
TR Chief: I had thought about it...why?

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@<Slave> ::refuses to answer for a moment, glances at the guard then quickly whispers:: CNS: Those who die are not wasted.

Host Biishe says:
<TR Chief>  ::Looking slightly embarrassed::  CO:  Just wondering sir if.. well, should I get OPS to order you some if you are going down now?  I mean... you are going down too, right?

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@<Slave> CNS: Take it from me... don't fall.

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::Straightens up as Nicholas comes in.::  Tran:  Nicolas I've been called away... I think I've got all the parasites but do a once over before you close... ::Is already pulling off her gloves.::  Have the parasites put into stasis then figure out what they are... I'll be back as soon as I can.  ::Notices that Nicholas is already at work.::

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@<Slave> ::chips another chunk off the wall and shuffles over to the cart::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
<Nicholas> CMO:  Understood Nita, you better get going.  Dont' want to keep the Capt waiting.... ::bends his head as he gets to work.::

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
TR Chief: Order some what Chief?

XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
@Yells: Come on, I asked really nicely.  Untie me, I am the chosen one!  So I command you to Untie me! ::Muffled Voice::

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@::glances at the guard again and chips dejectedly at the wall as well::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::She exits the area stripping over the surgical gear as she goes just dropping them onto the floor... as she passes the first biobed she notices that her med kit is position for her to grab which she does.::  *CO*:  Capt, I'm on my way.  ::She exits sick bay heading for the nearest TL.::

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
*CMO*: Excellent Doctor

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::Entering the TL.:: Computer:  Transporter Room.

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
@::Listens more closely to the muffled voice, and recognizes it:: XO: Command, are you as mummified as I am?

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@<Slave> ::returns to his spot at the wall and keeps working::

Host Biishe says:
<TR Chief>  CO:  Clothes sir... ::waves to those now on the table::

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@::bends to pick up a chunk of the mineral, shuffles to the cart, drops the load in the cart and returns to work next to the slave:: Slave: Why? What happens?

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::Feels the TL stop and the doors opened. She exits and hurries to the TR and enters.:: CO:  Capt... ::Nods to the TR Chief.::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
CO:  Sorry to take so long... I was trying to get some parasites out of someone's spine.

Host Biishe says:
Action:  A cry further down the tunnel can be heard, along with the sounds of begging.  What is being said is not clearly heard.  The pleading is cut off abruptly, leaving only the sounds of mining.

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::Notices the clothes in the TR.::  Chief:  Who do these belong to?

XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
@::Looks up and takes a big bite into the cloth, trying to rip open a mouth hole so he can talk normally::

Host Biishe says:
<TR Chief> ::Nods back to the doctor::

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@<Slave> ::looks puzzled:: CNS: You are new here... ::quickly glances at the sound and then stares fixedly at the wall, unwilling to talk::

Host Biishe says:
Action:  The sticky material sticks in the XO's mouth::

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
CMO: No problem doctor....it seems our away team has gone missing!  Who knows what kind of condition they are currently in....

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@::hears the scream and starts walking down the tunnel, only to be stopped by the slave he was working next to::

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
@::Looks around the room again and notices some more beings in there:: All: Can somebody help?

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::She freezes for a moment:: Self:  Missing?   CO:  Capt where are the security?

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@<Slave> CNS: Do you want to be food for the masters too? ::eyes wide with fear::

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
TR Chief: Chief have the computer set some appropriate attire for us when we beam down...

Host Biishe says:
<TR Chief>CO:  Aye sir...

XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
Self: Oh Crickets!  CTO: Hey Lieutenant! ::Sort of a muffled voice::

Host Biishe says:
<TR Chief>  CO:  Weapons sir?

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
CO: Capt you better not be thinking of going down there... You know the rules.

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@::frowns:: Slave: Foo... ::comprehension dawns and he feels sick::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::Puts her med kit onto the transporter padd.::

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
@::Turns his head slightly:: XO: Yes, commander?

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@::mutters softly to himself, trying to reach out to the others in the away team... something Sid had said about Betazed::

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::a grin comes across his face as he answers both questions at once:: CMO/TR Chief: Absolutely!

XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
@CTO: You alright over there?

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
CO:  The Cmdr is already missing we can't loose our Capt also.  You need to stay on board.  :Crosses her arms::  DOn't make me sedate you now.

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
@XO: No..... I'm kind of stuck... Can't moce or anything... And you?

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@~~~XO: Commander! Where are you?~~~ ::fear colours his call::

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::steps onto the transporter padd:: CMO: No choice Doctor...besides I'm wouldn't ask my crew to do anything I wouldn't do myself.  Now are you coming?

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@::forgets to chip at the mineral and cries out in pain as the guard's lash bites into his back::

Host Biishe says:
<TR Chief>  ::Hands out weapons to the captain and doctor, noting the three security officers taking theirs.::

XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
@::Hears the Counselor:: CTO: Same here I got some of that icky stuff in my mouth.

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
CO:  Lots of choices send down an armed security team... ::Palms a hypospray.::  Capt you know me by now and I mean what I say... I will sedate you to keep you on board... threats won't change that.

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::Looks at the Chief::  TR Chief:  You know better then that.

Host Biishe says:
<TR Chief>  ::Shrugs his shoulders, following orders, unlike some.::

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
@::Chuckles:: XO: Well... We'd better find a way to get out of this.... Thing.... ::Tried to bend his knees::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::Types something onto the padd and sends it to the Chiefs console.::  TR Chief:  The Capt does not beam down...we need a command crew on board.. I'll personally make your life miserable if you disobey me.

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@::grimaces as he picks up the hammer and chisel and chips away at the wall again::

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::takes a weapon:: CMO: I do know you Doctor, and you know me!  I'm not one of those Captains that will just sit idly by.  Now let's go...that's an order!  ::slightly points the weapon at the CMO and raises an eyebrow::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::Steps up onto the transporter padd.::

XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
@::Links up his higher brain function::~~~CNS: Um In a room, I have an alien with a wierld looking expression looking at me, the CTO is some where close, You?

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
CO:  DOn't point that thing unless you mean it sir.  ::Smiles sweetly::

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
CMO: Ohh I mean Doctor...::winks:: TR Chief: Do it Chief!

XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
@CTO: I would not recommend chewing on the cloth it tastes awful.

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::Glares at the Transporter Chief.::

Host Biishe says:
<TR Chief>  ::Nodding, beams the three of them down to the last coordinates, smiling lastly at the doctor::

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@::gasps in relief as he gets an answer:: ~~~XO: I'm working in some kind of mine... the slaves are not in a good condition, but there is more. It seems that those of fall down are fed to the "Masters". We HAVE to get out of here, sir.~~~

Host Biishe says:
Scenery:  The CO and team find themselves in a bedroom that is relatively bare.  All is quiet.

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
@::Nods... Or whatever of that is visible:: XO: So noted.... I can't seem to be able to stretch these cloths... They're strong things alright...

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
@::Sees the Capt still beside her....and taps her combadge..::  Tessie:  Have the transporter chief brought to sick bay......he needs a few tests like bend over and cough... make sure you use the ice gloves.

Host Biishe says:
<Security> ::Search the room, pausing at the door, then turn to look at the captain::  CO:  All is quiet sir.

XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
@::Takes a deep breath, sweating:: ~~~CNS: Understood, Did I forget to mention that the Lieutenant and I were bounded up in some cloth~~~

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
@*Tessie*:  Oh and Tess, he doesn't leave till I personally release him... he needs every test ever devised.  Understood?

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
@::looks around the bedroom and sees that they transported into a safe room:: CMO: Can you detect the away teams lifesigns?  Or won't it be that easy?

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
<Tessie> *CMO*:  Understood Nita.

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@::concentrates on keeping working so the guard doesn't hit him again:: ~~~XO: THat cannot be good... have they brought someone into the room recently? Can you hear someone coming?~~~

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::reminds himself to reward the TR Chief when he gets back::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
@::Fuming under her breath.::  CO:  I detect you Sir... I'll be personally taking care of that Transporter chief... You get hurt... you'll answer to me...

XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
@CTO: Yeah this is bad.  Only if I had a knife...

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
@<TAC1> ::Arrives in some kind of room and looks around::

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@::starts to feel depressed by the wretched slaves around him::

Host Biishe says:
ACTION:  A cold wind briefly surges through the tunnel, hitting the counselors bare skin before vanishing.  The tunnels air, momentarily refreshed.

XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
@::Glances around the room and only sees the wierd looking alien:: ~~~CNS: Only see the Alien.  I haven't heard anything, hold on I actually heard a scream a few minutes back~~~

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
<Tessie> *TR Chief:  Chief, report to sickbay immediately...

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
CMO: Doctor you may have authorization over me in a medical situation, however you won't be touching that Transporter Chief or his next transfer orders will be Chief Medical Officer!  We need to find the AT they are our most important objective right now

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::Begins scanning for their crew.::

Host Biishe says:
<TR Chief> Tessie:  Sorry doctor, I am on duty with orders not to leave unless dire emergency.

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::Grins::  CO:  Good he can do your next physical... maybe he can transport body parts into space.

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@::leans into the fresh breeze, only to be overwhelmed by the stink of the tunnel again:: ~~~XO: Then this is really bad sir... you are in the "food storage" area. I don't know if I can get out of here... if I fall down they will bring me to you I suppose... but I might end up in the same situation as you are.~~~

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::smiles and looks at one of the security personnel:: Sec: Take point...

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
<Tessie> *TR Chief*:  Sorry to hear that....  Computer:  Medical override... McKinnon Tango 32..... Transport the Chief to sickbay... also erect 8 forcefield... from the shoulders down.

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
@::Looks around:: XO: Yeah.... ::Groans as he tries to get himself some more space inside the cloth::

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
<TAC2> ::Walks over to the CO and into the direction they should move:: CO: Aye sir.

XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
@~~~CNS: Then keep at it as best as you can.  Hope the Someone comes and rescues us. ~~~

Host Biishe says:
@<Berel>::Groans as he feels the tearing beginning::  Too late... always too late...  Just let me die.  Please...  ::Repeats over and over in a worn hoarse voice, barely heard except by those near him who are mostly in shock.::

Host Biishe says:
<TR chief> ::Blinks in surprise::  Tessie:  Ma'am, I don't know what you are up to, but you will answer to the captain for my disobeying his direct orders.

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@~~~XO: That's pinning down a big if, sir. What if they can't find us?~~~ ::considers giving up for a small moment, his feelings seeping into the words to the XO::

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::follows Tac2 out of the bedroom and into a hallway::

XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
~~~CNS: They will come for us.  I am sure of it.~~~

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
<TAC2> ::Continues to lead the way, following the hallway to the end, then taking a left turn there::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
<Tessie> ::Chuckles:: TR Chief:  I outrank you fool.... Besides Dr Santiago commed me with some special tests you now require... ::Tosses him a gown::  Drop 'em and change big boy...let's see what you got.

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
@::Follows close behind the Captain.::

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@::chips another piece of mineral off the wall and carries it to the cart:: ~~~XO: I really hope so, sir.~~~ ::tries not to think of the time on Melhet where the crew were ready to mutiny and leave him, Chloe and Randi on the planet.::

Host Biishe says:
<TR Chief>  ::Sighs heavily::  Tessie:  But neither of you outrank the captain.  Besides, you have my arms bound from shoulders down.

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
<Tessie> ::Smiles sweetly:: Willie:  Oh Willie!  Help the Chief into his gown will you.... ::A small Ferengi woman runs into the room nodding.::

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@::wonders if the Captain is missing them by now.::

Host Biishe says:
<TR Chief>  ::Seeing the ferengii roles his eyes::

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
@::Looks around again, still strugling::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
<Willie> ::Smiles showing her crocked teeth.::  TR CHief:  Lets go handsome......

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::continues to scan his surroundings as they search for his "lost away team"::

XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
@::Wonders if he'll ever get home::

Host Biishe says:
-/\-/\-/\-/\-/\-/\-/\-/\-/\-/\ Pause /\-/\-/\-/\-/\-/\-/\-/\-/\-/\-
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