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CO_Capt_Horn says:
"Captain's log, Stardate 10510.27, we are leaving the Sharikahr on board the Shuttle craft Vega.  Our destination is a dinner with the inhabitants of Har-Magedd.  I hope this goes well, I've never been very big on diplomatic missions with people as staunch as this."
Host NightWind says:
<<<<<<<<<< Oh Brother... Oh Sister... >>>>>>>>>>
Zen says:
:: Finishes her drawing.::
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
@::sitting next to the FCO in the shuttle::
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@::tugs on her uniform as she sits in the shuttle::
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@FCO: Depart when you are ready, Commander.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
@::double checks his medical bag to make sure everything is ready::
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
@::Looks around to make sure everyone is present and accounted for prior to departure.::
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
@::sitting at a secondary console, making a final check on sensors... just in case::
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
@All: All Away Team members ready to go?
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
@FCO: Yes ma'am. 
CEO_LtJG_Rodos says:
::steps on to the bridge and walks over to the command chair, feeling a little intimidated::
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
@::nods:: FCO: As ready as I'll ever be, commander.
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
@::nods::
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
@::wonders how much that's saying, considering the last shuttle he was in went planet side in a real hurry::
Host NightWind says:
ACTION:  The ever-attentive OPS opens the shuttle bay doors.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
@CNS: Do you need me to give you anything for the morning sickness?
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
@All: Well in that case.  *Bridge*: We are ready for departure.  ::Double checks all readings and securements.::
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@CMO: Doc, any ideas from their ship if we'll have any problems down there?  At least I'm hoping we can drink the water, eh? ::grins::
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
@CMO: I'm fine
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@*CEO*: Take good care of my ship, Lieutenant, we'll see you in a few hours.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
@CO: Captain, have no worries, I brought everything that could possibly needed.
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@::nods to the CMO::  CMO: Good.
CEO_LtJG_Rodos says:
*CO*: Aye Captain.. have a good dinner.
Host NightWind says:
ACTION: A light on the security console begins to flash.
TO_Ens_Smith says:
::blinks, checking the console in front of him::
CEO_LtJG_Rodos says:
::looks at the duty security officer, a bit nervous himself:: TO: What's that?
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
@::Puts the shuttle on course for the planet surface and predetermined landing zone.::
TO_Ens_Smith says:
::looks up from the console, still slightly nervous only until he realizes the captain's absent:: CEO: Uh, sir... our um... well... ::pauses:: She's out, sir.
Zen says:
:: With a smile, stands, pocketing her drawing implement.::
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
@::runs the standard battery of scans as they head for the planet::
CEO_LtJG_Rodos says:
::his muscles tense up:: TO: Well.. ::tries to seem confident and in control:: Ensign, get a security team on her, on the double.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
@::tugs on his dress whites::
TO_Ens_Smith says:
::nods:: CEO: Y...yes sir. ::tries to isolate her current position, and sends the coordinates to the nearest security team::
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
@::sits quietly, fingering her new pip::
Zen says:
:: Steps forward onto the drawing.::
Host NightWind says:
ACTION:  Silence descends within the VIP quarters as there is no one there.
CEO_LtJG_Rodos says:
::sits down in the big chair, still feeling a little out of place while he taps his commbadge:: *EO*: Mr. Dag, you're in charge of engineering. I want you to finish up those acid spill cleanups and see if you can determine a cause.
EO_Dag says:
*CEO*: Aye sir.. Dag out.
TO_Ens_Smith says:
::runs a scan of the entire ship, now that they know what they're looking for after her extended stay in quarters::
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
@AT: We are approaching the atmosphere.  We should be down momentarily.
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
@::settles back in his seat, watches their descent::
Host NightWind says:
@ACTION:  As the shuttle begins to move through the atmosphere, it hits an electrical current lining it.  Throughout the ship, various instruments overload.
CEO_LtJG_Rodos says:
TO: Do you have a lock on her, Ensign?
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@::covers her eyes as a nearby console throws some sparks::
TO_Ens_Smith says:
CEO: Not yet sir... ::continues the scan::
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
@::ducks and instinctively covers her abdomen::
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@FCO: Report, did something hit us or what?
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
@::yawns as he nods off::
CEO_LtJG_Rodos says:
TO: Keep me informed as soon as you find her.. now that she's loose, we can't let her out too long.
EO_Drell says:
:: Climbing through the under all of the ship muttering about shooting Dargin when he got his hands on him for missing his shift again.::
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
@::wakes back up from the noisy instruments::
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@::punches the CMO in the arm...HARD:: CMO: Wake up, Lieutenant!  We all have a job to do here! ::turns to the nearest console and tries to find out what's happening::
Host NightWind says:
@ACTION:  The CMO finds himself rudely on his duff as the shuttle begins to loose altitude quickly.
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
@::helps the CMO to his feet::
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
@::rubs his shoulder and rear-end as he gets back into his seat::
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
@All: We are experiencing some turbulence.  The shield modifications should hold and we will be planet side in no time.
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
@::shifts slightly, avoiding the console next to him as it decides to play sparky:: All: We've hit some kind of energy current... our systems don't seem to want to play nice with it. ::working at his console as he speaks:: Attempting to compensate!
Host NightWind says:
@Scenery:  Smoke quickly fills the cabin making breathing hard.
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
@::starts to look a little sick as she gasps::
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@FCO: Amber, are you in control of our descent?
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
@Self: Or not.  ::Quickly trying to regain control of the craft.::
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
@::digs through his bag and finds something to quell the CNS's stomach and gives her the hypo::
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
@::tries diverting additional power to the engines, figuring at the verry least they won't introduce themselves to the surface::
EO_Drell says:
:: Slips on something that sends his feet out from under him with a cry.::
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
@::Sees the landing area approaching too quickly.::
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
@::curses lowly under his breath:: CO: Well, bright side... they know we're here...
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@::covers her mouth and nose from the smoke:: CTO: Back her up, double check our landing coordinates.
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
@All: Brace for impact.  We are going to be coming in hard!
CEO_LtJG_Rodos says:
:;getting a bit impatient:: TO: Anything coming up on sensors, Ensign?
Host NightWind says:
@ACTION:  The FCO brings up the shuttles nose at the last moment just before it impacts hard on the ground, throwing everyone around.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
@::is tossed on to the CO::
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@::starts to open a commline but gets thrown to the floor of the shuttle::
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
@::tucks into a roll and covers her abdomen::
TO_Ens_Smith says:
::almost misses that the CEO asked him a question:: CEO: Not yet, lieutenant...
Host NightWind says:
@ACTION:  The silence of darkness descends as one by one all electrical units blink out.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
@::scrambles to get up off of the CO:: CO: Sorry ma'am.
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@::grunts as the CMO lands on top of her::
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
@::Feels her body crush on the console in front of her.::
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
@::nearly lands on the CNS but is *just* able to avoid her::
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@CMO: No problem, doctor, I doubt you planned that.
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@::pulls herself up::
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
@::hits the floor hard on her back::
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
@All: Everyone okay?
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@CTO: Scan the exterior with a tricorder.  Find out where we are.
EO_Drell says:
:: Finding himself looking up at the ceiling with stars dancing there.  Cries out and sits up quickly, almost blacking out as he feels a burning sensation along his back.::  What the...
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
@::Scrambles haphazardly from her seat.::
CEO_LtJG_Rodos says:
TO: Send additional security teams to Deck 5.. she couldn't have gotten far.
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@FCO: Commander, did you see the coordinates as we crashed?
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
@::is, quite literally, a mess of console pieces and seats as he tries to pull himself out from under one of said seats:: CO: I'll do that just as soon as I find my tricorder, captain.
Host NightWind says:
@Scenery:  Weak light streams through the window, dancing along the dust and smoke in the cabin.
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
@::looks at the ceiling of the shuttlecraft::
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
@::offers Millicent a hand up as well:: CNS: You all right?
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
@::grabs his medical bag and hurries to the CNS and begins looking her over::
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@CTO: Good.  CMO: Doctor, if nobody is seriously injured, stay with the Counselor.  Her extra little passenger is important.
EO_Drell says:
:: Reaching down he yanks his shirt off followed by his pants.::
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
@CTO: I'm fine.
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@::tries to feel her way back to the emergency compartment::
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
@CO: We are near the landing zone.  My approximation is 100Kms past the landing spot.
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
@CMO: Is Victory all right?
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
@::nods, and feels his way back to his seat, nearly tripping over Sarah but manages to kick his tricorder in the process:: Self: Ah, there it is.
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@FCO: Try to contact the ship.  See if perhaps they can reach the city and get us some help.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
@CNS: We'll know in a moment.
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@::finds the compartment and pulls it open::
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
@::picks up his tricorder and opens it, trying to run a scan of their surroundings::
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
@CO: Yes ma'am.  I suggest we get the hatch open and get air in here.
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@All: Okay, I've got the emergency kits.  Let's see if we can get some lights on in here.
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@FCO: Just as soon as I know it's safe out there, that's the plan.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
@CNS: Victory is just fine. Zero problems.
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
@::sighs in relief::
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@CNS: Counselor, take it easy for now.  We'll get stuff going.
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@::pulls open the emergency kit and searches for a palm beacon::
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
@::Taps her commbadge:: *Sharikahr*:  This is Shuttle Vega, come in.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
@All: Anyone else need my assistance?
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@::pulls out a palm beacon and activates it::
OPS_Shakir says:
@CEO: Sir.. according to sensors, the shuttle rapidly descended and is now 100kms away from their intended landing zone near a building.
EO_Drell says:
:: The burning not having stopped, makes his way quickly through the ship to sickbay, ignoring the fact he has little on.::
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
@::sits down as commanded::
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@FCO: Take this, ::passes over the beacon::  There should be at least one more in here.
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@CTO: Well?  Any idea as to what is out there?
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@::digs for the other beacon::
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
@::sighs, closing the tricorder and just shakes his head:: CO: No more of an idea now than before we got here, captain. Tricorder's dead.
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
@::Takes the beacon and feels a pain in her wrist as she takes it and turns it on.::
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@CTO: All right, you and I will go out first and do a visual scan.  Let's get the door open.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
@~~~FCO: Are you ok?~~~
CEO_LtJG_Rodos says:
::a chill runs down his spine:: OPS: Open a channel to the shuttle
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
@::gets a little light headed in the smoke::
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
@CMO: Other than crashing a shuttle for some unknown reason. I'm wonderful!  ::Smiles.::
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
@::nods, and fishes out a couple phasers, handing one to Sarah::
EO_Drell says:
:: Enters sickbay and is quickly seen to, tears in his eyes now.::
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
@CO: Can't guarantee these work, but it beats being obviously unarmed.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
@::holds a hand out to the CTO::
OPS_Shakir says:
CEO: No response, sir.
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@FCO: Let's get any other supplies out of here.  We don't know how far we'll need to walk before finding help.
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
@CO: No response from the Sharikahr.  Please open the hatch or we are going to suffocate in here. :: Coughs.::
Host NightWind says:
@ACTION:  The crew finds it harder and harder to breath, their lungs burning with the smoke.
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@::heads to the shuttle door, palm beacon in one hand and phaser in the other.
Host NightWind says:
@ACTION:  The bridge gets a call concerning one of the engineers.
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
@::coughs after trying to hold her breath::
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
@::just shakes his head, motioning the CMO stay put, as he moves out beside the CO::
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
@::goes to the door and begins to try to open it.::
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@::hooks the phaser on her waist and sets about getting the door open::
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@CTO: Help me here.  No power means we get to open it the old fashioned way. ::finds the manual control::
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
@::nods, and gives the door a shove as Sarah releases it::
Host NightWind says:
@ACTION:  As the doors slowly open, the crew looks down to see they have somehow managed to land directly on the dirt packed landing.  Before them stand Brother Paul and Sister Mary-Sue waiting to welcome them.
Sister_Mary-Sue says:
@ ::Stands waiting for the crew to depart with a smile on her face::
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
@::Takes a deep breath of the air as it comes in.::
Host Brother_John-Paul says:
@::Next to the Sister, quiet, his hands behind his back::
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@::looks down to see the landing area:: FCO: So much for 100 kms off, Commander. ::steps out of the shuttle::
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
@::goes to help the CNS as the door opens:: CNS: Let's get you to some fresh air.
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
@CNS: Here give me a hand.
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
@::Shrugs.:: CO: I suppose I was better than I thought.
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@Brother: I am Captain Sarah Horn of the USS Sharikahr.
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
@::breathes deeply::
MO_Johnson says:
*CEO*: Sickbay to the bridge.. Ensign Drell just came in here with serious acid burns.
Brother_John-Paul says:
@CO: I am Brother John-Paul, and this is Sister Mary-Sue.
Sister_Mary-Sue says:
@ CO: Welcome to Har-Magedd, Captain! ::She watches as the others exit the shuttle curiously::
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
@::helps the CNS up::
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
@::glances back at the rest of the team, making sure one last time everything's okay, then checks to make sure his phaser actually works, thankful the CO has their hosts' attention momentarily::
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@Crew: Let's go people, we're right where we should be.
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@Sister: Thank you.
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
@::gingerly picks her way out of the shuttle::
Sister_Mary-Sue says:
@CO: I take it you had a good journey? ::A smile still on her face::
CEO_LtJG_Rodos says:
::his fearful thoughts of Millicent being involved in a shuttle crash get cut off by the MOs call:: *MO*: Are his injuries life-threatening?
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
@::Still gathers a pack of supplies including a few raw tech pieces.::
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
@::slightly snickers at Sister_Mary-Sue's question::
Host NightWind says:
@Scenery:  A once pristine command staff makes its way a bit dazedly out of the shuttle, rumpled and bruised.
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@Both: This is my crew, Cmdr. Haynes, Lt. Cartwright, Lt. Arinoch, and Lt. Andrews.  No, actually, we got hit by some sort of storm in your atmosphere.  We believed ourselves to have landed off course.
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
@::affects a smile to be polite::
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@::opens her telepathic senses to learn the inhabitants' true reactions::
MO_Johnson says:
*CEO*: No sir.
Sister_Mary-Sue says:
@ ::Looks around for a moment:: CO: Well you are here now, safe and sound, that is what matters. ::She bows to each of them::
EO_Drell says:
:: Lying on his stomach as he listens to the doctor::  *CEO*:  Sorry sir...
TO_Ens_Smith says:
::continues to scan the ship for Zen, and waits for certain security teams to possibly find her before Donavin has his head for allowing her to escape::
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
@::Nods to the people as she steps out thinking they are acting odd.::
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@::glances over her shoulder to give the CTO a look that says, "This is strange."::
CEO_LtJG_Rodos says:
*EO*: Don't worry about it Ensign, I'll assign additional teams to clean up and inspect the acid spills. Rodos out.
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
@::catches the CO's look, and nods, but says nothing::
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
@::bows back smiling, as not to betray that she has an odd feeling about this::
Sister_Mary-Sue says:
@CO: Your shuttle may easily be repaired once the banquet is over, Captain Horn. For now, your crew should enjoy their time here. Is there anything you require before we proceed to the Banquet?
CEO_LtJG_Rodos says:
::taps his commbadge:: *EO*: Ensign Dag, Ensign Drell is in sickbay with serious acid burns. Assign additional teams to the clean up, and tell them to proceed with extreme caution.
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
@::Speaks up.:: Sister/Brother: Would we be able to freshen up first?
CEO_LtJG_Rodos says:
TO: Have you picked up anything regarding the intruder yet, Ensign?
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
@::whispers to himself:: Self: I need a milkshake.
Brother_John-Paul says:
@::Nods at his sister's words::  All: Please... relax and enjoy yourselves.
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@Sister: No, we'll close our shuttle and be ready to go.
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@CTO: Lock up for us please, Lieutenant.
EO_Drell says:
:: Sighs as his chief says nothing to him.  With a sigh, lies down and becomes quiet as the doctor both orders vocally and with a glare that could cut steal.::
Sister_Mary-Sue says:
@::She looks toward John Paul:: Brother: Shall we proceed then?
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@::smiles and nods back to the Sister:: Sister: Let's go.
Brother_John-Paul says:
@::Smiles::  Sister: I believe we shall.
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
@Sister: You said that our shuttle could be easily repaired.  Do you know what happened to us?
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
@CO: Aye. ::heads back to close the shuttle, deciding to make sure it's fairly difficult for certain people who shouldn't be allowed access to have it::
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
@::pays close attention the Sister and Brother
Sister_Mary-Sue says:
@All: Follow me, dears. ::Begins to walk along a dirt path:: All: We shall follow this path to our destination.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
~~~FCO: Are you sure you are okay?~~~
TO_Ens_Smith says:
::just shakes his head:: CEO: Nothing yet sir. Teams are still searching.
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
@::finishes his lockdown of the shuttle, and moves back over to join the group::
Host NightWind says:
@Scenery:  As the crew follows along, puffs of dust mark their footsteps.  Overhead the sky is a dull gray with a rare flash of a ribbon of energy.
CEO_LtJG_Rodos says:
::sighs, getting rather nervous with the potential shuttle crash and the intruder loose::
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@Sister: My people have wondered why we lost the chances to communicate with you over the years.  I'm glad that fact has been changed now.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
@CNS: How are you doing?
Sister_Mary-Sue says:
@CO: We are delighted that communications have been re-established as well, Captain. It seems that once this banquet is over that we will have much to discuss regarding our situations. ::She says through a smile::
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
@::Places the palm beacon in her pack and rubs her wrist noticing some tenderness and some minor swelling but not wanting to bring such an insignificant thing to forefront.::
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
@::walks at such a position so that he can keep an eye on the away team as a whole... not that he expects anything, but because he knows they do::
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
@CMO: We're both fine
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
@::watches the FCO worriedly::
CEO_LtJG_Rodos says:
OPS: See if you can re-establish communication with the shuttle. We need to contact them.
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
@::Falls back next to the CNS and whispers in her ear.:: CNS: Notice how they have avoided all of our questions completely?
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
@::pays close attention to the conversation with the Sister::
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@Sister: That will be good.  I'm amazed that you were all able to get this together so quickly.  It will be nice to learn of your people during our meal.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
@::notices how the FCO keeps avoiding his question::
Sister_Mary-Sue says:
@CO: Yes, our meal! We have created such fabulous foods for you all to sample! ::Looks rather excited::
Host NightWind says:
@SCENERY:  All about the crew it is very quiet.  Other then themselves and their hosts, they see no one.
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
@::whispers back:: FCO: Yeah...something’s not right 
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
@::thinks these people are way too cheery... something's off::
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
@::Gives the CMO a look of I'm fine let it go.::
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@::glances around:: Sister: How many people are on Har-Magedd?
CEO_LtJG_Rodos says:
::thinks for a moment:: *EO*: Mr. Dag.. isn't Ensign Drell off duty?
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
@::keeps smiling as she watches their hosts::
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
@CNS/CMO: I hope we can freshen up.  I'm all icky.
Host NightWind says:
ACTION:  OPS informs the engineer there is little they can do as the malfunction is on the away teams end.
Sister_Mary-Sue says:
@::She takes in a deep breath of 'fresh' air:: CO: We have not had visitors for so long. Oh many, many people. ::She points along the dirt path:: CO: We will be there in a matter of moments.
Brother_John-Paul says:
@::Walking quietly, his hands never having moved::
EO_Dag says:
::checks the duty roster:: *CEO*: Yes sir, Drell is on the gamma shift.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
@::remains silent, not answering the FCO::
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@::hears the FCO, barely:: Sister: It is customary for our people to wash their hands at the beginning of a meal.  Would that be possible once we reach the place for the dinner?
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
@::wipes at a smudge on her cheek:: FCO: Me too
CEO_LtJG_Rodos says:
*EO*: Did you assign him to the acid spill clean up?
Sister_Mary-Sue says:
@::Looks toward the FCO:: FCO: You look beautiful, Commander Haynes. ::She nods:: CO: We have fountains within the Cathedral, it can easily be arranged.
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
@::Tells herself, she'll get into his (CMO's) bag and take care of her wrist when the time presents itself discreetly.::
EO_Dag says:
*CEO*: No sir.
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@Sister: Thank you. ::glances back to the Away Team and smiles.
Sister_Mary-Sue says:
@CO: I am curious... what are you wearing?
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
@Sister: Well I have always been one to enjoy the tough jobs.  But I do like to be clean when I eat.  ::Smiles.::
CEO_LtJG_Rodos says:
*EO*: Very well.. continue on with the clean up operations.
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
@::decides he'll use that time to see what he can find out about the place... oddly, he still can't shake this suspicion::
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@Sister: Cathedral...that is a place of worship on my planet.  Are you a religious people?
CEO_LtJG_Rodos says:
::tempted to pay a visit to Drell but knows he shouldn't leave the bridge:: *Sickbay*: Bridge to sickbay.. is Ensign Drell able to speak?
Sister_Mary-Sue says:
@FCO: We enjoy our people being clean as well. ::She nods:: CO: In a sense we are, Captain. ::Smiles toward John Paul::
Host NightWind says:
@ACTION:  As the Away Team enters within the grounds of the colony, they see many large white buildings shaped like small cathedrals like Earth of old.  In the center of all the buildings is one true sized cathedral.
Sister_Mary-Sue says:
@All: We are here! ::Clasps her hands together::
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
@::gasps at the beautiful sight::
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
@::Steps through the main way.:: All: Wow!
EO_Drell says:
*CEO*:  Aye sir... I can speak.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
@::looks around, admiring the construction::
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
@::notices the FCO's wrist as he looks around::
Sister_Mary-Sue says:
@All: You honor us with your praises. ::Begins to move toward the larger cathedral::
CEO_LtJG_Rodos says:
*EO*: Ensign, would you please explain to me what you were doing at the site of the acid spills when you are not on duty?
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
@::shakes his head, obviously upset::
Brother_John-Paul says:
@All: Please, this way.  ::Walks::
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@::sees the different buildings::
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
@::Covers her wrist with her other hand in front of her as she looks.:: All: This is reminiscent of the Earth City of Rome.
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
@::just continues walking, remaining silent for the moment::
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
@~~~FCO: I already know. No need to try to hide it from me.~~~
Sister_Mary-Sue says:
@::Reaches the steps of the large cathedral and begins to walk up them::
Host NightWind says:
@ACTION:  The colony gives the appearance of being deserted as a dry breeze swirls around their feet.
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
@::wonders why the CMO looks upset::
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@::steps toward the larger building, wondering exactly what the different buildings are for::
EO_Drell says:
*CEO*:  Because... well... ummm... I wasn't tired and...thought I would lend a hand.  :: Was going to kill his roommate.::
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
@::follows their host noticing the absence of anyone else::
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
@Sister/Brother: Where is everyone?
Sister_Mary-Sue says:
@All: You honor us with your presence! ::She reaches the entrance of the cathedral and awaits everyone else to do so::
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
@::sweeps his eyes about the area, thinking more along the lines of how the different buildings would value strategically::
Host NightWind says:
@ACTION:  As the cathedral doors open loud music greets them along with singing and dancing.
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@::walks up the steps:: Sister: How many people live on this planet?
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
@~~~CO: Captain, the FCO is hiding an injury from us.~~~
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@::enters the cathedral and wonders if the entire population is there::
Sister_Mary-Sue says:
@CO: Many, many Captain. ::Smiles:: All: Welcome one and all! ::Enters after them all::
CNS_LtJG_Andrews says:
@::looks surprised at the sudden sound as she enters behind the CO::
CEO_LtJG_Rodos says:
*EO*: You should not be wandering around restricted areas when off duty. When you're done in sickbay, report to your quarters and stay there.
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@~~~CMO: If it is serious, I trust her enough to inform you of it.  Just keep an eye on her in case she's simply being stubborn~~~
CTO_Ltjg_Arinoch says:
@::blinks, thinking immediately he should have insisted they bring a security team... this just can't be good::
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
@~~~CO: I already know she is being stubborn, ma'am.~~~
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
@All: It would appear that they have arranged a Party for us.  ::Frowns thinking to herself that she isn't in the mood for a party.::
Sister_Mary-Sue says:
@All: Please, everyone, take this time to enjoy the wonderful feast that has been prepared! Find a dance partner and enjoy the festivities we have to offer! ::She motions for them to get going::
FCO_LtCmdr_Haynes says:
@CMO: Keep your clothes on at this party Doc!
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
@::frowns::
CO_Capt_Horn says:
@~~~CMO: There is a difference between stubborn and not needing true attention Doctor.  Try to relax and focus on the people here.  I may need your Betazoid intuition.~~~
Sister_Mary-Sue says:
@All: A more formal thanks will be given by the council at a later time. Until then, enjoy!
Host NightWind says:
<<<<<<<<<< Pause >>>>>>>>>>

