Present:
Ian as Evil_SM / Host Quchant / Ambassador Williamson
Gunther as CO Capt. Jordaïn / TO Bl'aST / OPS Re'pL
Trish as XO Lieutenant Commander Llewellyn
Brian (AKA Jafo) as OPS Lieutenant B’lee
Brett as TIC OPS manager Commander Fox Lynam
Heike as FCO Lieutenant Shania
David as CNS Lieutenant Commander Cook
And
Karen as CMO Ensign Arie

Absent:
Darren as TO Ensign Bost’k



Host Quchant says:
Last time...The crew is on the surface of Andor in the Federation Embassy, where they have just found the embassy personnel asleep....and the ambassador's wife and child missing

Host Quchant says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

OPS_B`lee says:
::steps into the turbolift not bothering to hold the door for the XO::

Host CO_Jordaïn  says:
::Walking back to his chair::

Host Quchant says:
<Amb Williamson> AT: Where are my wife and child?....we must find them.....

CIV_Lynam says:
::Follows the XO::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::walks into the lift:: *Security*: Send a detail to meet us in transporter room one.

CNS_Cook says:
@::on the surface, with the Away Team::  Williamson: Please, we are looking for them now.

Host Quchant says:
@<Amb Williamson> AT: Who is in command here?

FCO_Shania says:
@::walks around the embassy looking for more sleeping people::

OPS_B`lee says:
::sees the XO and CIV step into the lift:: TL: Transporter Room One...

CMO_Aire says:
@::Walks back over to the Ambassador, speaking in a calming voice.:: Amb: We are looking for both of them, Sir.

CNS_Cook says:
@Williamson: I am sir, I am Lieutenant Commander Cook,

CIV_Lynam says:
XO: I need to stop off in TIC.  I'll meet you in the transporter room in a minute.

XO_Llewellyn says:
*Security*: Bring the phaser rifles and... bring three extras. ::smiles at OPS and CIV::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::nods:: CIV: Be quick.

Host Quchant says:
@<Amb Williamson> CNS: Well *Lieutenant* Commander...you had better call down as many people from whichever ship you came from and find my family.

OPS_B`lee says:
::rubs his earring for good luck::

CIV_Lynam says:
TL: TIC.

CMO_Aire says:
@Ambassador: Do you have a recent recording of their bio-signs?  That may aid in our search.

OPS_B`lee says:
::glances over at Lynam:: CIV: Commander, you're not joining us on the surface?

CNS_Cook says:
Williamson: We are looking for you children now, we will do our best to find them

CIV_Lynam says:
OPS: I wouldn't miss it.  ::Smiles slightly::

Host Quchant says:
@<Amb Williamson> CMO: Access the Embassy computer.....ALL: What are you people waiting for?

OPS_B`lee says:
::gets a confused look on his face:: CIV: Then why did you just order the lift down to the TIC?

CMO_Aire says:
@::Nods to the man and leaves in search of the Embassy's computer.::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::feels the lift stop at the appropriate deck for the transporter rooms and exits, walking to the transporter room::

CNS_Cook says:
@ Amb: Sir, can you tell me what might have happened here, it appears that someone put everyone to sleep?

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: the Ambassadorial Quarters are on the top (third) floor of the building.  As previously scanned there are also at least two levels below ground

OPS_B`lee says:
::shrugs and steps off right behind the XO, enjoying the view::

CNS_Cook says:
@::motions for all but two of the security guards to go and aid the search::

CIV_Lynam says:
OPS: Because I need to pick something up, for luck.

XO_Llewellyn says:
OPS: I sense the Commander has a plan. ::smiles::

Host Quchant says:
@<Amb Williamson> CNS: How should I know?....I fell asleep!!!!  Who's your captain?

OPS_B`lee says:
::grumbles:: XO: Great, just what we need ... a hotshot pilot with a plan. ::thinks for a second:: XO: Err ... never mind.

Host CO_Jordaïn  says:
OPS_Re'pL: Get a map of the embassy on the viewer, and overlay the AT's bio-signals.

CNS_Cook says:
@Amb: My captain is Captain Jordian

XO_Llewellyn says:
::laughs as she enters the Transporter room, happy to see security there with rifles as requested::

Host CO_Jordaïn  says:
<OPS_Re'pL> CO: Aye sir. ::complies::

CIV_Lynam says:
::Rides the TL to the proper deck, leaves it and after passing through the security checkpoint, takes the access lift to TIC.::

OPS_B`lee says:
::enters the transporter room and quickly relieves an Ensign of his phaser rifle, checking its power charge to ensure it's loaded to bear::

CMO_Aire says:
@::Finding the computer, accesses it using her computer codes.....and finds bio-signs for both the Ambassador's wife and child.

CIV_Lynam says:
::Enters TIC and motions Commander Hicks over.::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::takes one for herself and hands the other one to OPS:: OPS: You can use this... right? :: can’t help herself a minute and gives him a sexy smile::

Host Quchant says:
@<Amb Williamson> ::walks over to a wall access panel and presses a few buttons::  COM: USS Tal-War: This is Ambassador Williamson....get me Jordaïn !

OPS_B`lee says:
::wants to take her right here and now on the transporter pad:: XO: Oh, I think I know how to handle my weaponry...

CMO_Aire says:
::Downloads the information to her PADD and links that information to her tricorder.....Begins scanning for the little girl’s bio-signs.::

CNS_Cook says:
@::thinks great, he now has an angry Ambassador on his hands::

OPS_B`lee says:
::eyes her phaser rifle:: XO: Those are mighty big guns you have there...

CNS_Cook says:
@*CMO*: Find anything?

CIV_Lynam says:
Hicks: I want you to launch the Wing, put them on Combat patrol around the Tal-War, keep them close.  Also, ready two runabouts for a planetary evacuation.  Have them on hot standby.  Coordinate with Tactical and put a squad of security on one, in case we need some help.  I'll be back soon, hopefully all this is unnecessary.

XO_Llewellyn says:
::grins at him, steps on the pad thinking how happy she is that security is also with them... not that she'd expect him to do anything....::

OPS_B`lee says:
::wishes security wasn't there, or he'd do something::

XO_Llewellyn says:
OPS: Indeed.

Host CO_Jordaïn  says:
<OPS_Re'pL> ::Receives the call:: CO: Incoming call from the embassy, on screen.

CMO_Aire says:
@*CNS*: I downloaded the girls and the wife's bio-signs.  There's nothing on this floor.  Permission to continue?

CIV_Lynam says:
::Removes the sword from its wall mount, slides it into its scabbard and slings it on his back.  Notes Hicks' odd look.::  Hicks: For luck.  ::Leaves TIC and heads back to the transporter room.::

Host CO_Jordaïn  says:
::Arches a brow:: COM: Williamson: Ambassador..

OPS_B`lee says:
::looks around the transporter room:: XO: See ... and now he's keeping us waiting.

CNS_Cook says:
@::shrugs:: ~~~~CMO: Yes, and please give me something to tell the Ambassador~~~~

OPS_B`lee says:
::whines like a little school boy::

Host Quchant says:
@<Amb Williamson> ::walks over to a wall access panel and presses a few buttons::  COM: USS Tal-War: Captain....I have a breach in security down here...the embassy have been compromised...I have no idea how many are missing...what injuries there are...my wife and little girl are missing and ALL you send down to help is a counselor?

CMO_Aire says:
@~~~CNS: Tell him everyone on the surface has access to his wife's and daughter's bio-signs and we are all looking for them.~~~

CIV_Lynam says:
::Quickly enters the Transporter room::  XO: Sorry, had a few last minute things to do up there.

CMO_Aire says:
::Exits the top floor of the Embassy scanning the floor beneath her.::

XO_Llewellyn says:
OPS: Well you have your good luck charm... and apparently Commander Lynam has his. ::does the LBRP in her head::

OPS_B`lee says:
::sees the Commander come in:: CIV: Oh, don't worry about it ... I'm sure that they didn't kill the Ambassador's little girl while we were waiting for you. ::grimaces, mumbling more to himself::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::notes the sword on his back, hands him  a rifle::

CIV_Lynam says:
::Accepts a compression rifle from the XO and attaches a hand phaser to his belt.::

CNS_Cook says:
@::over hears the Ambassadors report to the CO, and frowns::

CMO_Aire says:
::Heads down another floor to the ground floor of the Embassy walking around in search for the little girl.::

Host CO_Jordaïn  says:
::sighs, barely unnoticeable:: COM: Amb: He did take several of my crew with him, as well as a tactical team. My executive officer is on her way down with more of my people. I assure you I do understand your situation, ambassador.

OPS_B`lee says:
::sees the sword and shakes his head, rolling his eyes as he waits for transport:: XO: So ... what are you doing after?

Host CO_Jordaïn  says:
COM: Amb: And I assure you Doctor Cook is a very skilled man...

XO_Llewellyn says:
::sees everyone is ready:: TR Chief: When ready, energize and transport us to where the coordinates of the other team.

CNS_Cook says:
@::hears the Heather is coming down, and hopes that the CO will be able to calm the Ambassador down::

Host Quchant says:
@<Amb Williamson> ::walks over to a wall access panel and presses a few buttons::  COM: USS Tal-War: I don't care if he's the living embodiment of Starfleet medical itself....my family are missing on a planet in the middle of chaos...do you understand?

CMO_Aire says:
@~~~CNS: I'm finding lots of people waking up, but no little girl or wife on any of the above ground floors of the Embassy. I'm going to go to the underground levels.~~~

CNS_Cook says:
@::seeing that the Ambassador is not going to be very helpful, and is thinking twice about waking him up::  ~~~CMO: Understood, please keep looking, another team is coming down from the Tal-War to help in the search and maybe we can get to the bottom of this, and also find out how the anesthetics was administered ~~~

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: The second away team appears in the bedchambers of the ambassador

OPS_B`lee says:
::materializes and levels his phaser rifle at the first person he sees ... it just happens to be Donnie Cook, reluctantly raises the weapon again::

Host Quchant says:
<Amb Williamson> OPS: At last...someone with some sense

CMO_Aire says:
::Following the map she also downloaded from the computer. Locates a stairwell....before ducking into it.....:: *CNS*: Can you call for a medical backup team.  If I'm looking for the girl, I may not be able to help anyone if there are casualties.

CNS_Cook says:
::turns and sees Heather and the other members of the team and then B'lee and the phaser rifle:: OPS: You could point your big gun elsewhere Lieutenant.

Host CO_Jordaïn  says:
::Stands:: COM: Amb: Yes, I understand, Mister Williamson... I also understand all of your people have been sedated for several days, and yes, I know it is important. As I said, Doctor Cook is a very skilled man, and I assure you we ware here to help you, IF you let us.. ::paused:: Now please talk with my people..

XO_Llewellyn says:
::materializes in the ambassador's room, walks over to Donnie:: CNS: I'd like you to organize the evacuation of the embassy.

CIV_Lynam says:
::Notes that OPS seems a bit jumpy.  Remembers he was not supposed to be in a combat situation.  Hopes that he isn't nearby if OPS snaps again.::

CMO_Aire says:
::After having ducked into the stairwell, continues down to the next level scanning.::

OPS_B`lee says:
::twitches::

CNS_Cook says:
::nods at Heather::  *CMO/FCO*: We are going to start evacuating the embassy, group everyone together, in an orderly fashion for beam out

CIV_Lynam says:
OPS: Are you all right?

OPS_B`lee says:
::brushing a hair out of his eye:: CIV: Fine, Commander ... you?

CNS_Cook says:
::picks up on Lynam’s thoughts about B'lee::  CIV: He will be okay. ::thinks: he hopes::

CIV_Lynam says:
OPS: Oh, I'm fine.  ::Studies B'lee for a moment and then moves away.::

FCO_Shania says:
*CNS*: Understood

XO_Llewellyn says:
AMB: It is my understanding your wife and child are missing. We will find them. There are apparently some sub surface levels to the embassy. Do you know of an entrance to the levels below?

OPS_B`lee says:
@::sticks with Lynam, taking up the rear as he walks away::

CMO_Aire says:
::Finding nothing of interest or any positive bio-scans, continues to the lowest level of the Embassy on her map.::

CNS_Cook says:
@*Tal-War*: Bridge: Please send down a med team to assist the CMO

CIV_Lynam says:
CNS: Is that your expert opinion Counselor?

Host Quchant says:
<Amb Williamson> XO: Of course there are .....it's clearly labeled..."Basement"....you want me to write that down for you?

CMO_Aire says:
::Entering the lowest level on her map does a sweep for the bio-signs.::

CNS_Cook says:
@::looks confident:: CIV: No, it is my professional opinion.  He will be fine

Host CO_Jordaïn  says:
<OPS_Re'pL> *AT*: CNS: Understood, sir. ::puts the order through to sickbay::

OPS_B`lee says:
::scoffs, expert opinion::

CIV_Lynam says:
::Waits in the room anxious to get going.::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::notes the AMB is stressed, she would be too:: AMB: Please accept my apologies. How many levels of basement are there? We detected several below the surface.

CMO_Aire says:
::Pauses for a second.....turns her head around listening....::

CNS_Cook says:
*CMO*: I have a medical team beaming down to assist you

XO_Llewellyn says:
::gets ready to go to the basement as she waits on the AMB to respond to her::

CNS_Cook says:
OPS: Could you alert everyone in the embassy to prepare for evacuation to the Tal-War ::figures the OPS officer needs something to do before he starts shooting everyone::

CMO_Aire says:
::Something doesn't feel right.....Not finding anything on sensors...walks around the perimeter of the level.....Finds one.....no, three large storage tanks for the SF hospital....walks over and touches them then pulls her hand away.:: Gee Whiz!

Host Quchant says:
<Amb Williamson> XO: Two levels only....they aren't very big though......but please...search everywhere you can think.

OPS_B`lee says:
@::grumbles:: CNS: Aye, aye, sir... ::goes to find a com panel::

CMO_Aire says:
::Rubs her hands together to warm them....::

CIV_Lynam says:
::Hears the Ambassador. Nods to himself.::

CNS_Cook says:
@*Duty OPS*: We are preparing to evacuate everyone in the embassy, about how long will it take?

XO_Llewellyn says:
::nods:: AMB: Will do. ::turns to lead OPS, CIV and as many sec guys as she can to the basement:: CIV/OPS/Sec: Follow me boys.

CMO_Aire says:
::Pulling her hands inside her uniform sleeves, open all three tanks to see they are empty.......Kneels down to look around the storage tanks.....finds a grate that has been replaced, but it was obviously welded...::

XO_Llewellyn says:
~~~CNS: Take care. Be safe.~~~

OPS_B`lee says:
@::finds the panel:: *Embassy-Wide*: All Embassy Personnel please stand by for evacuation to the USS Tal-War ... this is not a drill.

OPS_B`lee says:
::finishes and hurries to catch up with the XO::

CNS_Cook says:
~~~~XO: You just watch your self out there, and remember I love you~~~~

CIV_Lynam says:
::Follows the XO, briefly admires the view.::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::hears B'lee over the PA, smiles as she hears Donnie:: ~~~CNS: I love you too.~~~

CNS_Cook says:
@::looks around and notices the everyone is leaving him with the Ambassador and thinks: great::

OPS_B`lee says:
::follows behind the XO as they pass through the corridors:: Aloud: Hey, I thought these new uniforms were supposed to hide panty lines? ::mutters towards XO:: XO: Speaking of which, nice dental floss...

CMO_Aire says:
~~~CNS: I've found how they got in......There's a grate in the lowest basement level, It's recently been welded shut.  I'm going to try to use a scalpel to cut through so I can follow.~~~

CIV_Lynam says:
::Double checks the settings on his weapons, makes sure they are set to heavy stun.:

CNS_Cook says:
ABM: Sir, for your protection I would recommend that you also go to the Tal-War, we will find your family

CMO_Aire says:
::Pulls a scalpel out of her med kit and sets it on it's highest setting trying to go to work on cutting the grate back open.::

CNS_Cook says:
~~~CMO: Do you have anyone with you?~~~

XO_Llewellyn says:
OPS: Now is not the time for flirting... now is the time for business. ::small smile::

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: The telepathic link is ...'staticy'

Host CO_Jordaïn  says:
<OPS_Re'pL> ::Arches a brow as he notices something:: CO: Sir, I seem to be having some difficulty on maintaining a lock on doctor Aire..

OPS_B`lee says:
::gives a small smile:: XO: Hey, just nice to see you're getting some use out of my gifts.

CMO_Aire says:
~~~CNS: Sir?  I didn't quite understand you.~~~

CNS_Cook says:
@::can't sense the Doctor as well:: *CMO*: Are you okay?

CIV_Lynam says:
::Rolls his eyes::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::a small hiccup in her step, thinks: WHAT?!, then presses on::

CMO_Aire says:
::Taps her combadge.:: *CNS*: Can you repeat, Sir?

Host CO_Jordaïn  says:
@ ::Blinks:: *AT*: CMO: Status, doctor?

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: The grate as it's still warm is fairly easy to cut through and clangs on a sewer way below

OPS_B`lee says:
::nudges the CIV in the gut and gives him a conspiratorial grin that only another guy would understand::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::shakes her head:: OPS: Now is not the time. ::arrives in the basement::

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: The comm from the Ship is staticy

OPS_B`lee says:
::sighs:: XO: Fine... ::looks at the bottom floor:: All: Errgh ... bottom floor; sportswear, ladies apparel, camping equipment.

CNS_Cook says:
*XO*: I have lost contact with the CMO she is in the lowest level of the basement, and she said that she found how the intruders got in then I lost her

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: (for Karen only...but it's an important plot point)  The CMO hears some shouting and some footsteps running away in the sewers

XO_Llewellyn says:
*CNS*: Understood. ::whips out her tricorder and starts scanning for the CMO::

CIV_Lynam says:
XO: ::Overhears the communications::  We'd better have security follow us down and set up a comm relay and transport enhancers.

XO_Llewellyn says:
::Nods to the CIV:: CIV: Do it.

Host CO_Jordaïn  says:
@::Frowns:: *AT*: XO: Commander.. the lock on doctor Aire is destabilizing. What's going on down there?

CMO_Aire says:
::Hearing some people shouting a ways away....peeks down quickly to check for anyone near....::

CMO_Aire says:
::Pulling out her palm light slowly lowers herself into the sewer and takes off in the direction of the noise.::

OPS_B`lee says:
XO: Maybe the Tal-War came beam us to her location ... while we still have some idea of where that is.

CNS_Cook says:
@Amb: Sir, I must insist that you beam out to the Tal-War ::thinks that he doesn’t have time to baby sit an ambassador at the moment::

XO_Llewellyn says:
*Tal-War*: CO: The CMO separated from the rest of the team, and we are on our way to her location. Where was her combadge last picked up?

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: No communications with the doctor are now possible...but you don't know that until you try.....

CMO_Aire says:
::Makes a mark on the wall with her laser scalpel showing the direction she has gone.::

CIV_Lynam says:
::Stops before entering the deeper areas::  *CNS*: Counselor, have the ship send down a full security detail equipped with communications gear, transport enhancers and extra med kits.  Send them to the basement.

CNS_Cook says:
*CIV*: Understood

XO_Llewellyn says:
::holds onto the gun tighter as she enters the lowest area of the basement::

CIV_Lynam says:
::Hurries to catch up with the XO and OPS::

Host Quchant says:
<Amb Williamson> CNS: OK...but make sure I'm informed about what's going on down here

CMO_Aire says:
::Follows after the noise slowly, quietly, stretching out mentally to see if she can sense anyone near.....and if she can read their minds to know what is going on.  Where they are going.....what they are doing.::

Host CO_Jordaïn  says:
@<OPS_Re'pL> CO: We've lost the lock on the doctor, captain..

CNS_Cook says:
*Tal-War*: Bridge: Send down a full security detail, with transporter enhancers, med kits, and also please beam the Ambassador up

CMO_Aire says:
::She can't read the people she's following.....that's only possible for a few species.....winds her way quietly along following the sounds of the voices.::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::finds the hole and the grate near some medical gas tanks:: All: Doctor Aire is not here.

Host CO_Jordaïn  says:
@*AT*: XO: She was down in the basements, we have lost her signal just now...  And how in the galaxy did she get to be down there on her own?

CNS_Cook says:
@Amb: Sir, you will be the first one to know of anything

OPS_B`lee says:
::turns on the beacon on top of his phaser rifle, illuminating the way::

XO_Llewellyn says:
*Tal-War*: CO: You will probably lose our signals as we are about to go deeper as well.

Host CO_Jordaïn  says:
@<OPS_Re'pL> *AT*: CNS: Understood sir. ::sends the order to TAC and prepares the transporter::

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: The communications to the ship are very very staticy

CMO_Aire says:
::Coming to a junction in the sewers, again marks with her scalpel which direction she's going.  As she take a step into the new sewer feels a squish....and stifles a squeal and the nasty way it feels.::

OPS_B`lee says:
::hears a noise and whirls, accidentally shining his rifle beacon in Lynam's eyes::

XO_Llewellyn says:
CIV/OPS: We should probably follow this. ::points to the hole::

Host CO_Jordaïn  says:
@::Frowns and gestures at OPS as he hears the bad quality of the comm:: *AT*: XO: Say again, commander? you're breaking up..

CIV_Lynam says:
::Flinches away and puts his hand on the rifle, pushing it down::  OPS: Watch that thing B'lee or you can go baby-sit the counselor.

OPS_B`lee says:
::looks at the hole:: XO: Umm ... I'll wait here and stand guard.

XO_Llewellyn says:
::reaches out:: ~~~CMO: Doctor... are you there?~~~

CIV_Lynam says:
::Shines his own light down the hole then proceeds to climb down.::

Host CO_Jordaïn  says:
@<OPS_Re'pL> ::Nods at Jordaïn and checks the comm links::

XO_Llewellyn says:
CIV: Did you set up those pattern enhancers and communication boosters?

CIV_Lynam says:
XO: ::Looks up::  Cook is sending them down here.

CMO_Aire says:
::Gaining her composure quickly follows the tunnels again...trying to make up for lost time....::

CIV_Lynam says:
XO: I hate to say this, but we don't have a lot of time.

XO_Llewellyn says:
CIV/OPS: I don't like that I have not heard back from the doctor.

Host CO_Jordaïn  says:
@<OPS_Re'pL> CO: Sir, we've lost commander Lynam's signal, too.

CNS_Cook says:
@*CIV*: I have contacted the Tal-War you should be receiving extra personal shortly

XO_Llewellyn says:
::Nods:: CIV: I agree. Let's go.

CIV_Lynam says:
::Waits midway down the hole.::

XO_Llewellyn says:
*Tal-war*: CO: We are entering the lower levels now.

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: The communication to the CIV is met by static

XO_Llewellyn says:
::gets into the hole and follows along::

OPS_B`lee says:
::sighs and reluctantly follows the CIV and XO into the hole:: CIV/XO: Wait for me...

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: The communication to the ship is barely understandable

Host CO_Jordaïn  says:
@<TO_Bl'aST>*AT*: CNS: Requested package is being delivered.. ::hits the transport button::

CNS_Cook says:
@*CO*: I have lost contact with the other team, I believe it is due to them being so far underground.

CIV_Lynam says:
::Climbs down to the bottom of the hole and does a quick sweep around for any sign of the CMO or ambushers.::

Host CO_Jordaïn  says:
@::Makes out something about 'lower', but nothing more:: AT: XO: If you're still reading this, make sure you go down there with enough people.. ::sighs::

CMO_Aire says:
::Tries to catch up to the voices....well at least get closer to them.::

Host CO_Jordaïn  says:
@*AT*: CNS: Indeed, doctor... we've also lost their signals up here..

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: the CMO stumbles... and falls into the squishy stuff

CIV_Lynam says:
::Sees a mark on the wall, apparently a directional indicator burned in with a laser.::

OPS_B`lee says:
::gets to the bottom of the hole and groans as he looks at the slime on his hands:: Aloud: Gross ... they need to get somebody down here to do some cleaning. ::wipes his hands on his uniform::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::tries to scan with the tricorder::

CNS_Cook says:
::is worried about Heather , but knows she can take care of herself:: *CO*: Did the extra security detail beam down there yet?

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: The tricorder flashes and fails to work completely

CMO_Aire says:
::Ends up on her hands and knees in the muck.....this time she thinks she's going to be ill....::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::is not happy about that:: CIV/OPS: Look what happened here.... ::motioning to her tricorder::

Host CO_Jordaïn  says:
@::Looks over at the bridge TAC, who nods:: *AT*: CNS: They have..

XO_Llewellyn says:
::exits the tunnel::

OPS_B`lee says:
::looks at her tricorder before shouldering his rifle and pulling out his own, sees if it will work better::

CIV_Lynam says:
::Hmmm, checks the power pack and diagnostics on his rifle.::

CNS_Cook says:
::Feels a little relieved:: *Tal-War*:  CO: What about the evacuation, have we started the beam up process yet?

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: The tricorder starts working out of the hole.....but in the sewer system tricorders are little more than something to throw

XO_Llewellyn says:
::sees what Lynam is doing:: CIV: Any luck?

CMO_Aire says:
::Pushes herself up and wipes what gunk she can off on her uniform pants so her hands don't feel quite so nasty.::

CIV_Lynam says:
XO: Looks alright.

XO_Llewellyn says:
::feels better now that the tricorder is working again:: CIV: Good.

CNS_Cook says:
@*FCO*: Report?

CIV_Lynam says:
::Begins directing the arriving security detail to set up a base of operations at the bottom of the hole.  Place the transport enhancers, and comm relay and post a guard.::

Host CO_Jordaïn  says:
@*AT*: CNS: The embassy personnel is being beamed off as we speak. ::again gestures to ops:: You do know that, from the moment we beam the ambassador out, that embassy will become regular Andorian soil..

XO_Llewellyn says:
::tries reaching out to the doctor again:: ~~~CMO: Doctor?~~~

CNS_Cook says:
*Tal-War*: CO:  What exactly happens then?

CMO_Aire says:
::Again tries to follow after the voices that have gotten a tad fainter....Tries to push the feelings of grossness out of her mind and concentrate on finding that little girl.::

Host CO_Jordaïn  says:
@<OPS_Re'pL> ::Begins beaming out embassy personnel via all regular transporter rooms::

FCO_Shania says:
*CNS*: We are almost ready to beam up the second group of the embassy personnel.

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: The CMO and then a few moments later the rest of the AT in the sewers hear a large low sounding clang

CMO_Aire says:
::As she hears a clang, she stops momentarily.::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::looks over at CIV:: OPS/CIV: That doesn't sound good.

Host CO_Jordaïn  says:
@*AT*: CNS: The Andorians did not permit beaming from and to their soil.. plus it means they can enter the building without getting permission from SFC. Of course, they don't know this..

CIV_Lynam says:
XO: Well, we aren't doing any good standing here.  Let's go.  Sir.

CNS_Cook says:
*FCO*: Good, keep up the good work

XO_Llewellyn says:
Sec: You two. ::points at two guys:: Get the relays set up. The rest... ::hears Lynam:: you heard the man... Let's go.

CMO_Aire says:
::Realizing that isn't a good sound, takes off running in the direction of the clang.....hoping she can find it before they are gone.::

CNS_Cook says:
*Tal-War*: CO: How long do you think before they find out, and what are we going to do when they do find out?

FCO_Shania says:
*CNS*: Understood

XO_Llewellyn says:
CIV: Let's hurry. You take point.

CIV_Lynam says:
XO / OPS: Watch the walls for marks.  The Doctor made them to indicate her direction of travel.

Host CO_Jordaïn  says:
@<OPS_Re'pL> *AT*: FCO: Ready to receive the second batch of people up here..

XO_Llewellyn says:
::nods::

OPS_B`lee says:
::shine his rifle light along the wall looking for marks::

CIV_Lynam says:
::Heads out at a quick walk.::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::follows along, tricorder in one hand and rifle in the other::

CMO_Aire says:
::Finds it harder to run in the sludge.....and tries to keep her footing.::

FCO_Shania says:
*Tal-War *: OPS: Ready when you are

OPS_B`lee says:
XO: What in the world would the CMO have come down here for. She must be nuts.

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: The CMO rounds a corner and finds a very large circular metal door at the end of the passage

Host CO_Jordaïn  says:
@*AT* : CNS: I won't tell them if you won't.. ::smiles for a second:: We'll just need to keep them from learning this, doctor. I don't want this to become a diplomatic hassle.

XO_Llewellyn says:
OPS: We will have to ask her when we see her.

CIV_Lynam says:
Security guy: Check your comm badge periodically, see if you can raise the others at the basement or the CMO.

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: The tricorder(s) finally blink once and stop flashing and now act like they aren’t powered

XO_Llewellyn says:
::shakes the tricorder:: Self: Damn thing... isn't picking up much of anything.

CNS_Cook says:
*CO*: Agreed, and the FCO has informed me that the evacuation is going well.

Host CO_Jordaïn  says:
@<OPS_Re'pL> ::relays the transport order to the transporter rooms:: *AT*: FCO: Understood, sir. Beaming now.

XO_Llewellyn says:
::growls in frustration and puts the tricorder away, happy to have both hands on the rifle anyway::

OPS_B`lee says:
::looks around:: XO: Did we pass through a dampening field or something? What's with the power drain?

Host CO_Jordaïn  says:
@*AT*: CNS: Very well.. keep me informed, doctor.

CNS_Cook says:
*CO*: Sir, do you want me to have the extra detail in the basement to go after the XO team

CMO_Aire says:
::Seeing the door heads up to it looking it over very carefully to make sure she won't trigger something if she opens it, or tries to.::

XO_Llewellyn says:
OPS: We must have. ::sighs::

OPS_B`lee says:
::charges his rifle; a dampening field means nobody wants them here::

Host CO_Jordaïn  says:
@*AT*: CNS: Just how many, or few.. people did go down there? ::Paused:: Send them in if they're not absolutely needed up there with you.

CMO_Aire says:
::Tosses a spare vial for a hypo at the bottom of the door to see if anything happens.....then shields herself just in case.::

FCO_Shania says:
::stands back and watches the people being beamed up::

CIV_Lynam says:
::Slogs through the muck, keeping an eye out for marks on the walls, signs of the doctor's passage and tripwires.::

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: there is now a spare hypo vial at the bottom of the large circular door

CNS_Cook says:
@*CO*: I believe the XO, CIV, OPS, and 6 security personnel went, but then again how many more people do we want to lose contact with?

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: The main AT team arrive at the junction point in the sewers

XO_Llewellyn says:
::follows Lynam and sees OPS behind her and the security behind him::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::looks around for the marks the doctor left::

Host CO_Jordaïn  says:
@*AT*: CNS: true. Keep them up there for now. If you don't hear from the others for another twenty minutes, send the extra team down..

CMO_Aire says:
::Tries scanning the door and nothing comes up as she expected.....slowly reaches out to touch the door.::

CNS_Cook says:
@*CO*: Understood

OPS_B`lee says:
::catches up with the XO and waves the security team to hurry up and catch up::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::sees the mark of which way she went:: CIV: She went that way. ::points::


CNS_Cook says:
::contacts the extra security detail to standby for 20 minutes and then proceed after the XO's team, and 30 minutes after going down to send a small group back to report what they found::

OPS_B`lee says:
::heads in the direction the XO is pointing::

CMO_Aire says:
::Nothing happening when she touches the door, she slowly, quietly tries to open it.::

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: As the main AT come around the corner they see the good ...and smelly doctor hanging onto a large door trying in vain to open it

CMO_Aire says:
::Spins around to see the AT as then turn the corner.::

OPS_B`lee says:
::sees the Doctor:: CMO: Are you nuts, traipsing all the way down here by yourself? I have half a mind to put you over my knee and give you the spanking you deserve, Doctor!

CIV_Lynam says:
::Stops and sighs, glad they found her.::

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: the Doctor loses her grip and ends up in the ...er.....waste again

Host CO_Jordaïn  says:
@<OPS_Re'pL> CO: Sir, we have just received the ambassador...

OPS_B`lee says:
::sees the Doc fall and get covered in waste:: CMO: On second thought... ::hooks his finger at Lynam:: ...he can have that pleasure.

CIV_Lynam says:
::Tries to contact the base at the basement hole.::

Host CO_Jordaïn  says:
@OPS_Re'pL: Very well.

CNS_Cook says:
::watches as the Ambassador beams away::

XO_Llewellyn says:
CMO: What brought you to come down here? ::sees her fall, thinks: Ew... ick::

CMO_Aire says:
::Looking up through the hair that has fallen in her face.:: OPS: Don't I feel honored.

CMO_Aire says:
XO: I'm looking for the ambassadors' daughter and wife, Sir.

CIV_Lynam says:
::Sends a report on their status and location, hears the comm is garbled and resends it several times.::

OPS_B`lee says:
::reluctantly helps the CMO up out of the muck::

Host Quchant says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<End Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

