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Host Coot says:
Last time on the USS Pendragon...

Host Coot says:
Thisah and the Gecko parted ways with the Pendragon crew upon receiving safe passage to Ravenscar.

Host Coot says:
Strangely, the Gecko parted ways in a most unexpected fashion, trapping the Pendragon's Executive Officer aboard it, in a protective cocoon of sorts.

Host Coot says:
The Gothric and Thisah have vanished along with any trace of Thisah's portion of the Gecko.  The remaining section of the Gecko is being held by the Pendragon's shields.  The mystery that lies within begins to unravel....

Host Coot says:
<<<< Resume Mission >>>>

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::sitting in the vacant Counselor's chair on the Bridge wondering what their next course of action was going to be. They had to get Mikal back, that was her main concern::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::Monitoring at the bridge station::

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::taps a few buttons as she awaits orders::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::can sense something ... ::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::now monitoring the tactical station on bridge::

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@::random pieces are caught in the net and drawn back towards the center. Sense of self re-emerges, although memories remain scattered::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::looking over sensor data to try and make sense of what went on, and what is going on now::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::keeps her eyes on the viewscreen, tapping her Combadge:: *Sickbay*: Yates to Sickbay. Be prepared to receive casualties. ::hoping it would not be the case::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
CSO: Mr. Toms... are there life signs aboard the... pod?

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
<Lt. Combs> *CMO*: We're ready down here, Doctor.

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::grimaces slightly as she overhears the CMO's call::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
CO: Captain, I can't keep the shields extended indefinitely.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
*Combs*: I know you are, Piper. If something does happen I'll be down there. Yates out. ::closes the comm::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CO:  We have to bring it aboard ... If Mikal is in there ...

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
CO: Sir... I am picking up a great trance like state on the surface.  Something like I have never felt before.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
CO: I have the CNS's DNA in there sir. Not seeing anything else at this stage

Host CO_Thraxis says:
CEO: Tractor the object to within 500 meters.

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::stares intently at the screen::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CO:  I'm not picking up much on Ravenscar either ... but the Monastery ... it's as if it's in a trance of some kind ...

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@::becomes conscious of a flow of feelings, then conscious of his consciousness::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
CO: Aye:: locks a tractor beam on and brings the capsule in, tucked in right, as to include it in the ships normal shields::

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::wonders if the XO is conscious in there::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::looks toward Jordan, agreeing that it should be brought aboard::

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@::Self-aware once again, listens with all his senses::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
OPS: Can you get a transporter lock on Mikal?

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@::can't tell if he exists in real space::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::initiates some scans with varying frequencies to be sure that no surprises show::

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@::Senses a faint but concentrated presence nearby::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::crosses her legs as she watches. She hates not being able to do a thing::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CO:  Captain, I can lock onto part of him ... molecule sized parts ... but not the whole.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
CEO: Jose, can we bring the object safely into a cargo bay?

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
CO: Shouldn't be a problem. I have a good lock on it.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
CO: Could we possibly hail them and ask it to return to its normal state, Captain?

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@::Something larger calls pulling him away::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
OPS: Hail the object, Jordan, and let them know what we're doing.     CEO: Bring it aboard, Jose.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::looks at his panel:: CO; Captain, the pod is draining power from us. It's minimal, but it's there. Do you still want me to bring it aboard? 

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::turns and attempts the hail, doubtful it will be successful::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::tries to reach out with his empathy to see if Mikal is okay::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
CEO: Yes. We'll extract Mikal and Thisah, and then jettison the pod.

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@::Feels comforted as though wrapped in a warm blanket::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
CO: Good enough for me ::brings the pod into cargo bay 2::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
CO: Sir, I'd like them sent directly to Sickbay unless you have an objection? ::stands from the chair::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
OPS: Security to the cargo bay... just in case.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
CO: The pod is in cargo bay 2

Host CO_Thraxis says:
CMO: Agreed, Doctor.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::sends security to cargo bay 2:: CO:  Captain, I don't think you'll get them out.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
CO: I'll be in Sickbay then. ::moves into the Turbo Lift and orders it to Sickbay::

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::Welcomed home by the spirit of his muse, becomes the music::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
OPS: We have to try, Jordan.   CEO: Jose, get down there and get Mikal and Thisah out of that thing.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CO:  That's just it, Captain ... I'm not sure they are actually there ...

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::sighs, continues running scans::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::the Turbo Lift stops and she steps out heading for Sickbay::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
OPS: What do you mean?

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
CO: I'm on it :: exits the bridge for cargo bay 2::

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::Feels sunshine through the mist::

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::quietly continues to do her job::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CO:  As I said, I was only picking up parts of them ... Captain I just got an automated response from Ravenscar.  They have given us clearance for just about anything!  If that makes sense ...

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::reaches Sickbay and enters through the doors:: Combs/Barns: Lieutenant, Nurse, I need biobeds one and two ready for two patients. One human and one... not human.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::arrives in cargo bay two and begins scanning the pod::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CO:  But I think if you try to remove them you will kill them.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::watches as the two begin to get the Biobeds ready as she gathers the supplies on the trays::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
OPS: Are Mikal or Thisah conscious?

Host Coot says:
ACTION: Tactical sensors are picking up an odd series of hits from the Monastery - centered within the complex.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CO:  Unknown.  I could try to contact Mikal ...

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::frowns:: CO: Sir, I'm picking up something from the Monastery - centered in the complex.

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::checks her current coordinates::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
OPS: Do it.   *CEO*: Jose, change of plans. Monitor the pod, but make no attempt to remove the occupants. Jordan believes that may endanger them.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
TO: What is it, Lieutenant?

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::closes her eyes:: ~~~ XO:  Mikal?  ~~~

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::places one tray at each biobed and stands there, looking over them for a few seconds::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
*CO*: Captain, I'm with the pod, but as yet I'm unable to get Mikal out. These readings indicate that he is there, but necessarily whole. Not to mention that the entire thing is highly compressed. :;stops:: We need to restore it to it's original size

TO_Lt_Newind says:
CO: It's odd. I don't know. Hold on. ::reconfigures the scanners to try to get an ID on the hits::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
*CO*: It's currently in a state of solid molecular soup. For lack of a better term.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::closing his eyes for a brief minute he suddenly sees something::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
<Lt. Combs> CMO: Everything seems to be in order, Doctor. Now we just have to wait for the two.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
~~~ ::is seeing the reflecting pool at the monastery and hearing the most beautiful music ... ::~~~

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*CEO*: Is there a way to restore it to its original state?

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
CO: Sir I am seeing something....like a vision of the reflecting pool at the Monastery...and it is rippling in sync with the sensor reading that tactical is receiving.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
Self: Hmm. CO: It's energy based, coming from.. the reflecting pool.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::nods toward Piper:: Combs: That's true. I assume when they are released or taken out of the ship that they will be sent here quickly.

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::blinks hard as she suddenly sees the reflection pool at the Monastery. It seems to be rippling in sync with the sensor readings from tactical::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
*CO*: It's possibly we could restore the matrix with transporter technology, but I'd need to tinker with it a bit to get it to cooperate

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CIV:  I'm seeing the same thing ...

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CIV:  Do you hear the music?

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*CEO*: Make whatever preparations you deem appropriate, but do nothing without direct orders from me.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::looks up to the CIV and then Jordan::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
OPS: I agree you and I are seeing the same thing.  Very unsettling when you see something this vivid and hear the music as well.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
OPS: But yes I do hear the music.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
*CO*: I'm going to leave the pos here with the red shirts for the time being. I'll need to work directly from transporter room one. Damien out. ::leaves for the transporter room::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
~~~ XO:  Mikal, if you can hear me, the Captain wishes to extract yourself and Thisah from the pod we have aboard.~~~  ::waits for some indication::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
Outloud: Wow, that's..  strange.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
TO: What is?

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::she moves through Sickbay, pacing ever-so-slightly:: Self: I hate this.

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::refuses to admit that she is seeing anything::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
TO: Monitor those energy readings.

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::completely engaged with the music::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
CIV: What is happening to the two of you.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
CO: Aye, sir.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::looks for a pattern in the series of hits::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::suddenly it comes to her:: CO:  Wait!  We need to take the pod to the pool ...

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
TO: I am seeing the same thing the OPS is and the vision is getting clearer and the music sweeter.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
CO: Agreed sir I believe we need to get the pod into the pool.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
OPS: What will that accomplish?

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::shakes his head:: CIV: No.. it's strange what is happening to you.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::arrives in transporter room one and begins working::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
TO: Why do you say that?

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CO:  Captain, we know that Thisah and his people communicate telepathically by using imagery.  What if they are telling us the solution?

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::bounces a signal off the reflecting pool::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
~~~OPS: Jordan, are we able to get him out?~~~ ::stops pacing, noticing she is being watched by her staff::

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::blinks her eyes rapidly to try and clear her vision::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
CO: Well.. This may not make sense, but the pattern seems to be akin to a chant.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
CO: And.. There seems to be something with an odd biological make-up within it.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
TO:  Actually it makes perfect sense ... I sense a trance-like state in the monastery ... chanting would be part of it ...

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
OPS: That's it sir it is a chant of sorts.  Much like the ancient Monastery chants of the priests.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: muses this over for a moment ::  *CEO*: Jose, make preparations to take the object to the surface of the planet. We should avoid the use of the transporter.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
OPS/ CIV: Any ideas what the purpose of this chant might be?

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The consoles all around the bridge suddenly begin to mist over, blurring the screens.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
CO: Another thing. When I run scans on it, it contains the same matter as the pod has, but with the DNA of Thisah, instead of Mikal.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: looking around ::  All: Now what?

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::frowns at the screen, and tries using his sleeve to wipe off the mist::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::she taps her Combadge:: *CEO*: Yates to Damien. ::feeling a bit frustrated... really just a bit worried::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
CO: It may be a chant to release the individuals in the pod.............::looks at the mist::

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::sighs as she realizes that something weird is going on...again::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CO:  Thisah is calling the pod home ... ::notices the mist::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::continues with the reverse compression scheme he had in mind for the transporter:: *CO*: We can do that at anytime. Operations can initiate a site to site whenever you're ready. I haven't implemented any changes that would effect the transport

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
*CMO*: Damien here

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CO:  Recommend we release the pod.  I suspect it will get home on its own

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
CO: Agreed with OPS sir Thisah is behind this.  We need to let them go home.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
*CEO*: Lieutenant, any luck with releasing Commander Luchena? I haven't heard anything from anyone. ::walks over to the medical console::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
CO: Either that, or we could tractor it with a shuttle, couldn't we?

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
TO: Tractor it to where?

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
*CMO*: So far we've been unable to free him

TO_Lt_Newind says:
CIV: To the reflecting pool, provided that's where it needs to go.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: looks at Jordan for a moment, nods ::  *CEO*: Belay that, Jose. Tractor the pod to one hundred meters outside the cargo bay, and release it.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The consoles and screens continue to mist, almost as if they are weeping.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
*CEO*: I was afraid of that... ::sighs as she begins to look over the readings that were gathered from the pod::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CO:  As long as we keep it here we could be harming Mikal.

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::reaches out a hand and runs a gentle finger across the screen::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::decides to ignore the odd appearance of the mist::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
*CO: Aye Sir:: opens an engineering interface from the transporter room and tractors the pod out::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
*CO*: It's free now

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::looks at his console and feels a slight chill up and down his spine but shakes it off::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::locks sensors on the pod to watch its progress::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::quirks an eyebrow: Self: What in the..

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The pod is released and remains violently motionless, 100 meters outside of the cargo bay.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
CO: Sir, the pool has just changed color to a... blazing white.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::closes her eyes and concentrates::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
CO: No movement by the pod.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
TO: Track it when it does move.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
CO: Aye, sir.

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::shivers slightly as she looks at her dampened finger::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::shuts down the interface and heads for the bridge::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::her eyes move along the console as she reads the information. She sends an uplink to the Bridge and looks over the readings they are receiving::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::still is in contact and receiving the image of the pool and hears the music::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
CO: Sir the pool is a bright white.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::swears he said that already::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::can see in her mind the line of energy between the pool and the pod ... ::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CO:  The pod needs a push .... ::trails off as she concentrates::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: spreads his hands in a gesture of helplessness ::  CIV: Do we have any idea what any of this means?

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@::follows the voice of the singers::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
OPS: Towards the planet?

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The mist on the consoles has dried and is now gone.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::shrugs:: CO:  I did see a beam of energy between the pool and the pod.  It could have retrieved Mikal by now without having to move the pod.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::arrives on the bridge::

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::is mystified::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::glad the mist is gone, continues the scans, and bounces another signal of the pool, as well as off the pod::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
CO: Sir there is an energy line from the pool to the pod and definitely needs a push off towards the planet sir.  There is a connection between the occupants of the pod and this pool./

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The Pendragon shudders violently, almost as if she has run aground.

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::frowns and looks at her console::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::grabs the console to keep from falling over::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
Self; What the....

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*CEO*: Jose, what just happened?

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::breaks his concentration and grabs his console::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::was turned towards the CO so had nothing to grip onto ... falls out of her chair::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::nearly falls down to the ground as the ship shudders:: Self: Great!

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
CO: Could be inertial dampeners...checking now

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
FCO: Are we moving?

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
OPS: Checking, Sir.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
CO: As the ship was hit I lost the vision and my concentration sir.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: helps his wife to her feet ::  OPS: You okay?

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CO: I think so.  I, too have lost the "link" so to speak.

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::frowns:: OPS: We appear to have been stationary all along, Sir.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::holds head as he has a headache now from all the concentration::

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
CO: Sensors read no abnormalities, Captain.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CO;  Then what hit us?

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
CO: Captain, we're still stationary

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
OPS: AS the ship was hit the vision was abruptly stopped as if a shield went up.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
OPS: No idea. None of this makes much sense to me. Use the tractor beam and give the pod a nudge towards the planet -- gently.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::looks to see if the pod moved yet::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::shakes her head as she moves back over to the Biobeds to pick up the equipment that has been thrown everywhere::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::sits down and gives the pod a very gentle "nudge" with the tractor beam::

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::begins running a level two diagnostic::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The pod begins moving slowly towards the surface.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
Self: And, it's off.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::checks the pod:: CO:  It's moving slowly towards the planet ...

Host CO_Thraxis says:
OPS: I hope we're right about this... for Mikal's sake.

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::doesn't know whether to be worried or happy when everything comes up green::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CO:  So am I ...

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
:: sits there thinking::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::places both trays back at their respective biobeds::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
CO: Captain, I can't find anything out of the ordinary as far as that bump in the road goes.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: A solid white arc of energy blasts forth from the pool and engulfs the pod.  Anyone tracking it on sensors can no longer distinguish the two.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::sees the action on sensors:: Self: Whoa ...

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@::feels like pure light::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: attention fixed on the viewscreen ::   *CEO*: File it for later...

TO_Lt_Newind says:
Outloud: Well! Now...

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::tries to sense something out of all that light and energy::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: And just as suddenly, the arc of light is gone as is the pod.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
CO: Pod's gone with the light..

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
TO:  Check the pool ...

TO_Lt_Newind says:
OPS: I am..

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::stares at the screen with fascination::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
CO: Luchena and Thisah are now in the pool.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
Self: Hope he swims well.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::sighs as she takes a seat on one of the Biobeds:: Combs: Waiting is always the worse part.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::smiles::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
<Lt. Combs> ::smiles a bit:: CMO: As long as they are ok, then the wait is worthwhile.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
Combs: Very true. ::returns the smile::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: stands :: All: I think it's time we paid a visit to the monastery.  *CMO*: Doctor, meet us in transporter room three.  OPS: Commander Thraxis you have the conn.  TO: Mr. Newind, you're with me.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
~~~ CNS:  Mikal? ~~~

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: moves to the turbolift ::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::nods, and calls up another tactical officer while moving to the turbolift::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::hears her Combadge go off and hops off of the bed toward the Turbo Lift:: *CO*: On my way, Captain. ::grabs a medkit just before she leaves::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::still sitting on the bridge::

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@~~~OPS:  Jordan.~~~

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
~~~ CNS:  Are you all right and where are you? ~~~

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::enters the Turbo Lift and orders it to Transporter Room 3::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::standing in the lift, orders it to transporter room three when the Captain is in::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::still rubbing his temples to rid himself of the headache::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::the Turbo Lift stops and she exits it. After a few minutes she reaches the entrance of the Transporter Room and enters it, where she awaits the Captain and the rest of the team::

Host XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@::becomes consumed by the experience of surviving, and lacks the strength to respond::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::smiles ... she now knows Mikal is alive::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: enters TR3 with Newind in tow -- goes to the equipment locker and gets tricorders and Type I phasers for the both of them ::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::turns to the CO and TO:: CO: Captain. ::looks toward the TO:: TO: Lieutenant. ::smiles slightly::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
All: We can't be certain of the reception we'll get. Stay alert.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::takes the equipment and nods to the Captain:: CMO/CO: I would ask if you were ready to rock and roll, but, it doesn't seem like there will be too much action.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::nods to the CMO:: CMO: Commander.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::inclines her head in response:: CO: Understood, sir.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: joins the others on the transporter pad ::  Transporter chief: Energize.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The CO and the others are beamed to the surface.

Host Coot says:
<<<< Pause Mission >>>>


