Host Martijn says:
Last Time on the U.S.S. Tal-War…
Host Martijn says:
The Tal-War has arrived in the Trinaro System, after visiting Trinaro 3 and leaving an away team to identify the source of possible transponder signals they headed off to Trinaro 5.
Host Martijn says:
We join the crew as they enter orbit of Trinaro 5.
Host Martijn says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin Tal-War Mission: The Search - Part II >>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host Martijn says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin Tal-War Mission: The Search - Part II >>>>>>>>>>>>>
XO_Jameson says:
@::Is on the planet, gripping her weapon::
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::on the bridge at a console::
CSO_Wuer says:
@::trekking through the dense Trinaro 3 jungle:: XO: I believe the former location of the transponder is this way Sir!
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::steps out on to the bridge::  FCO: Are you ready to initiate the orbital procedure?
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
::on the Bridge at OPS station::
FCO_Shania says:
::leaves Sickbay and heads to a TL, taking care not to put too much weight on her foot::
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
<Relief TO> ::working on boosting the sensors::
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::browsing the database::
XO_Jameson says:
@CSO: Lead the way. I want to get the information and return to the Tal as soon as possible.  The threat from the wildlife is too great to remain for a long period
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
<Relief FCO> CO: Aye, but I think that we'd better wait on Commander Shanaia first...   She might have a bit more success at this.
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::nods to the relief FCO::  CTO: Ready on sensors?
CSO_Wuer says:
@XO: Yeah don't want to bump into anything with large teeth, whether it looks like a teddy bear or not.  ::leads the AT in his indicated direction::
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
<Relief TO>::makes final adjustments::
FCO_Shania says:
::steps into TL:: TL: Bridge
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
<Relief TO>CO: sensors ready Cap'n
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
OPS: Ready on power redistribution?
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::takes center seat::
XO_Jameson says:
@::Laughs a little:: CSO: If it looked like a teddy bear, I think I’d be even more scared!
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
CO: Rerouting all power from non essential systems to sensors... now.
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
Relief FCO: Initiate Standard Orbit then stand by...
FCO_Shania says:
::walks onto the bridge and over to helm::
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
::Maybe I ought to avoid the Lounge for a few days, I'm making a few people unhappy with this::
CSO_Wuer says:
@ XO: Well lets hope that’s not the case then ::removes phaser to cut away some foliage blocking the way:: CTO: XO: It appears we are now 200 meters from our destination
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
<Relief TO>CO: Ready to initiate scans on your order Cap'n.
XO_Jameson says:
@::Nods in acknowledgment to the CSO, turning behind her to see the CTO at the rear::
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
Relief TO: Sound General Quarters....
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::waits for the database search to conclude::
FCO_Shania says:
::plops down in the driver's seat and checks status::
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
Relief TO: ... and initiate scanning beam.
Host Martijn says:
<TO_Schietze>  ::nods at the CO::  CO: Aye, Captain...  ::pushes the general quarters button::
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::notes the FCO arrive.  Looks around for seatbelts::
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
<relief TO> CO: Aye sir. ::activates a sensor sweep which wraps round the circumference of the planet aimed at the equator and slowly scans north from there::
XO_Jameson says:
@::Looks over at the CTO again:: CTO: Everything okay Ensign?
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
FCO: Commander...  Initiate Flight Plan....   Ahead 3/4s Impulse Power...
FCO_Shania says:
::changes a few things here and there in the DutyFCO's calculations::
CSO_Wuer says:
@::phasers out more foliage:: XO/ CTO: You know when I joined Starfleet never through i'd be trimming back plants, never been that good a gardener
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
FCO: Maintain Standard Orbital Path.
XO_Jameson says:
@CSO: And never thought it would be with a phaser either
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
@XO: Just trying to get my bearings Commander. ::smiles::
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::daydreams while he waits::
FCO_Shania says:
CO: Aye. 3/4 impulse... ::hits some buttons::
XO_Jameson says:
@::Smiles confidently back at the CTO::
Host Martijn says:
ACTION: As the AT arrives at the CSO's coordinates they find a blown transponder device and what appears to be a lifeless body...
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::staring at the view screen as the ship begins to shimmy under the gravimetric stress of high velocity in orbit::
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::recalls his beachfront home on Betazed::
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
TO: Mr. Schietze...   Are we getting data back on our little artificial house of mirrors?
CSO_Wuer says:
::arrives at the coordinates to find what looks like a body, runs over to it with his tricorder scanning::
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
<TO> CO: Calculating now sir.
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::taking a mental holiday::
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
OPS: Time to completion of scans at current velocity....
XO_Jameson says:
@::Is still trailing the CSO::  CSO: Find anything at the co-ords?
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
OPS: and how many orbits will we need to complete.
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
@::Keeps an eye out for anyone or anything that shouldn't be there::
CSO_Wuer says:
@::shouts to the XO:: XO: Get over here you both need to see this ::as he stands over the body::
XO_Jameson says:
@::Gestures at the CTO, and starts running to the area::
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::looks over his left shoulder::  OPS: Ms. Santos...
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
<TO> CO: Feedback is minimal sir, getting some trace evidence of technology at a point in the northern hemisphere but other than that nothing.
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
::computes current sensor output against planetary data::
FCO_Shania says:
::keeps an eye on the thrusters::
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
@::runs over to join the XO and CSO::
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
TO: Increase signal gain, tie in the navigational computer and Aux Power.
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
CO: Estimated time 15 min and two revolutions, working on decreasing the interferences, Sir.
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
OPS: Very Well Ms. Santos....
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
<TO> CO: Aye sir. ::carries out the instructions as given him by the captain::
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
FCO: Think you can hold it together for 15 minutes Ms. Shania?
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::holds on tightly to his arm rests as the ship shakes under the stress::
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::returns refreshed::
FCO_Shania says:
CO: I hope so
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::manages a smile::  FCO: That's a little vague Shania...
XO_Jameson says:
@CSO: Do we have an ID on the body?
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::looks over the results of the database search::
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
::in the middle of a silent conversation with a very unhappy CEO::
FCO_Shania says:
CO: Because what we are doing here in not exactly standard procedure.
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
@::gets a bad feeling and keeps the AT covered with his rifle::
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
CO: ODN relays are showing signs of stress on deck 7, Captain.
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
@CSO: Any signs of what killed him ensign?
Host Martijn says:
ACTION: The Tal-War gracefully slides into standard orbit... all systems nominal.
CSO_Wuer says:
@::try’s to id the body::  XO/ CTO: Trying to confirm
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::looks to the TO, relieved to be out of the manoeuvre::  TO: How much data did we collect
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
@XO: I suggest we secure this area and stay put until we know what we're dealing with commander.
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
<TO> CO: Calculating now sir.
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
TO: Very well....
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::doesn't see anything they didn't already know::
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
OPS: Ms. Santos, dispatch damage control parties to deck 7 and return us to standard flight mode.
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
FCO: Ms. Shania...   Take us back to Trinaro III...  Full Impulse.
XO_Jameson says:
@COMM:CO:Captain, we have a cadaver at the source of the signal.  I suggest we prepare SB for a possible autopsy
FCO_Shania says:
CO: Aye Captain ::lays in course back to Trinaro III and initiates full impulse::
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
CO: Aye Captain. 
*ENG* Damage control teams to deck 7, junction 2A, ODN relays.
CSO_Wuer says:
@XO: With the Tal-War out of range theirs no chance of ID all we no is he must be command ::brushes of the uniform to revel the red::
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::presses a com button:: *XO* Very well Commander...   We've completed our survey of Trinaro V and are in route back to you...  We'll be back in 5 minutes.
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::is relieved to hear they are returning to the AT::
XO_Jameson says:
@::As Wuer brushes off the dirt, she can see the phaser wound::
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::gets up and walks to the back of the bridge::  CNS: Find anything Mikal?
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:  No Captain.  I’ll refine the search parameters and try again.
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
<TO> CO: I can now pinpoint the technology readings on the northern continent...... seems to be the remains of a former colony sir.
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
::finishes shunting all systems back to normal::
XO_Jameson says:
@CTO/CSO: When the Tal returns to orbit, i will have the body beamed directly to sickbay, which can filter out any contaminants
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
CNS: Very well...   There's got to be something in there...  Expand the time index from 2 years to 10 years...  I've got a hunch...
CSO_Wuer says:
@XO: It appears death was resultant of a phaser fire, but decay means we can't sure until a full autopsy is performed
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::nods and begins programming in the new search::
XO_Jameson says:
@CSO: I'd like you to concentrate the remainder of our time on the transponder.  Fingerprints and the like.
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
TO: Interesting...   Is there a record as to whose it might have been or some power signatures of some kind?
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::walks over to the tactical station::
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::glances up as the CO walks away::
CSO_Wuer says:
@XO: Aye Sir ::stands and walks over to what remains of the transponder::
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::returns his attention to his console::
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
<TO> CO: Sir, the Database shows there was a Vulcan Research colony here 10 years ago... data shows it was abandoned due to low productivity. 
XO_Jameson says:
@CTO: I need you to keep this area secure until we depart.  I can have the body further mauled by the indigenous animals
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
::checks on the probe in geostationary orbit of Trinaro III::
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
TO: Interesting indeed....
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
FCO: Helm...  ETA to Trinaro III
FCO_Shania says:
CO: Another minute
CSO_Wuer says:
@::scans the surface of the transponder for DNA traces and thermal variances::
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
@XO: Understood Commander, I'll make sure nothing further happens to this guy.
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
OPS: Have the transporter room lock on to the landing party....
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
COM: Landing Party: Tal-War to Landing Party...  We're 1 minute away from orbit...  Are you ready?
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
CO: Not possible yet, Sir.
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
<TO> ::continues scanning::
XO_Jameson says:
@::Looks over at the CSO::  CSO: You finished?
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::raises eyebrow:: OPS: Less than 1 minute out and it's not possible?
XO_Jameson says:
@COM: CO: Just finishing up here sir
CSO_Wuer says:
@XO: There’s still information to be gained here, Sir.
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
@::guards the body, throwing rocks at the small indigenous animals which come too close to it::
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
CO: Our non standard sensor sweep did some damage, Sir. We have difficulties locking on the AT.
XO_Jameson says:
@CSO: Let me know when you are completed
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::looks up in alarm as OPS speaks::
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::sighs and plops down into chair::  OPS: Time to repair...
FCO_Shania says:
CO: We've arrived at Trinaro, assuming standard orbit.
T`Ran says:
@::He glances through the brush at the away team, and glances back towards his team. He is silent, stealthy, and his team has been trained in the same fashion as he. With a slight nod he motions for two of his group to move around behind the away team::
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
CO: ::starts getting worried:: Working on it...
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
<TO> ::scans for the AT::
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
FCO: Thank you Ms. Shania...   Good work.
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::for no reason at all, begins to feel anxiety::
XO_Jameson says:
@::Bends down to gently brush some more dirt off of the body::
Host Martijn says:
ACTION: As T'Ran moves into position the entire AT is surrounded as they look at the phasers of the guards surrounding them...
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::recognizes it, but can't figure out what's causing it::
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
COM: Landing Party: Tal-War to landing party...  Can you guys stick it out for a bit longer?  We're having problems up here...
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
@::raises his rifle::
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::gets up to head to the OPS station for a repair status, then notes the look of concern on the face of the CNS::
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
CO: Sir! There is a dampening field around the AT blocking all signals!
XO_Jameson says:
@::Stands very slowly, seeing the phaser pointed at her::
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
OPS: Identify the source!!!
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::realizes now::
XO_Jameson says:
@::Speaks quietly, not moving her mouth::  COM: CO: We have a problem
T`Ran says:
@::He smiles and stays in the shadows watching the away team as his team comes out of the brush, only half of them exposing their positions::
CSO_Wuer says:
@XO: Sir, I'm finished, I’ll put this stuff through the computer when we,,,,,,,, ::notices humanoid lifeform scans on his tricorder, turn to see their surrounded:: ohhhh...
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::goes quite pale::
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
TO: Yellow alert....
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
::reroutes power to sensors again and starts sweating::
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
OPS: Find a way around the field, and I mean now Ensign....
T`Ran says:
@XO: Your presence here is not required, vacate this location immediately.
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
<TO> CO: Yellow alert, Aye sir. ::hits the yellow button on the tac console::
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::walks over to the CNS::  CNS: What is it Mikal?
XO_Jameson says:
@T'Ran: We will leave, along with the body, as soon as you allow us to transport to our vessel
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
CO: I have increased power to the maximum, Sir... Trying again...
CSO_Wuer says:
@::walks over towards to XO trying to not arouse to much interest::
T`Ran says:
@::He motions his team forward and several of them move up towards the away team, motioning for them to give up their weapons:: XO: That shall not be permitted.
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:  I'm fine.  ::takes a deep breath::
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
CNS: Do you sense something?
XO_Jameson says:
@T'Ran: May i ask which part is not permitted.  We will leave, as per your request.
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
@::slowly lowers his weapon::
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:  Danger Captain.  Only danger.
XO_Jameson says:
@::Takes out her weapon, and lays it on the ground in front of her::
T`Ran says:
@::Still in the shadows he watches as his team moves closer towards the Starfleet group:: XO: You will vacate this location immediately, as per my request, but under my conditions. Tell your men to surrender their weapons to me, and you will not face harm.
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::looks to OPS::
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
CNS: Is the landing party ok?
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:  I don't think so, Captain.
XO_Jameson says:
@::Looks to the CSO and CTO, nodding her agreement to lay down arms::
XO_Jameson says:
@T'Ran: We are defenceless, unarmed.  What are your terms?
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:  There are others down there with them.
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::looks over to OPS::  OPS: Ms. Santos... If you can't get a lock in 30 seconds, I'm sending a shuttle....
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
::Tries all the tricks in the book while trying not to think of Tobius::
CSO_Wuer says:
@::lowers his weapon to the ground:: XO: ::whispers:: if we get chance we would run for it, we've got plenty of cover
XO_Jameson says:
@::Very subtly acknowledges the CSO's comment::
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
CO: I am unable to establish a lock, Captain. This dampening field is nothing I've seen before.
T`Ran says:
@XO: My teams will escort you to a secure location, where we can release you to your vessel at a later date. Refuse, and more drastic force will be necessary. ::His team picks up the weapons, keeping theirs trained on the Starfleet group::
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::heads to the turbo lift door::  FCO: Ms. Shania...  Accompany me to the shuttle bay please...
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
OPS: You have the bridge.  Signal Mr. Exeter that he has bridge duty.
FCO_Shania says:
CO: Aye ::gets up and follows the CO::
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
@::lowers his rifle to the ground and releases it::
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
~~~XO:  Can you hear me?~~~
XO_Jameson says:
@T'Ran: For what period of time do you expect to hold us? Our vessel is expecting us.
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
CO: Aye, Sir!   ::eyes open round::
*Exeter* Mister Exeter, report to the Bridge, please. ::moves to center Bridge::
CIV-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
::arrives on the bridge stopping straight in front of the captain::
XO_Jameson says:
@~~~CNS: I can.  They are Vulcan.  And they are hiding something.  They have disarmed us, and are taking us to a secure location.~~~
T`Ran says:
@XO: That is none of your concern. Accept my terms and you and your group will not be harmed in any way...you can expect the best of treatment...your decision, now.
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::eyes widen::
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::stops in front of the arriving CIV::  CIV: Nice of you to join us John...  You have the bridge until Shania and I get back.
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:  They have been taken by Vulcan’s.
Host Martijn says:
<Enemy Guard>  ::nods at T'Ran and prepares to lead the group into the jungle::
XO_Jameson says:
@T'Ran: You give us no choice.
CIV-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CO: Aye-aye,Cap'n. as 2nd I suggest you remain on the ship,sir. ::stating protocol with boredom::
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::raises eyebrows::  CNS: Vulcans????
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
<TO> ::scans to see if he can find the source of the dampening field::
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
::goes back a few steps with some relief and wishes she could go on the AT2::
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::nods::  CO:  Disarmed and taken.
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
CNS: Do you know where?
XO_Jameson says:
@~~~CNS: They will not tell me how long they intend to hold us, only that we will not be harmed. However, i know he dissembles~~~
CSO_Wuer says:
@::starts to get a extremely bad feeling about their future:: T'Ran: Sorry to interrupt but how can we be sure we can trust you?
T`Ran says:
@::He nods to himself and steps out of the shadows and the team notice his Vulcan heritage:: XO: Excellent, then let us proceed. ::He nods once and the team begins to escort the away team into the deep jungle::
T`Ran says:
@CSO: You can't, but as your commander stated, you have no choice.
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:  No.  Commander Jameson doesn't know.
XO_Jameson says:
@::Turns slowly to frown at the CSO::
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
CIV: Suggestion noted Exeter...   Do nothing until you hear from me.  ::motions to the FCO and steps into the turbolift::
XO_Jameson says:
@::Talks very quietly to the CSO:: CSO: The Captain will be worried by now, he will be searching for us.  Trust in him
FCO_Shania says:
::follows CO::
CSO_Wuer says:
@T'Ran: Surly as Vulcans you must honour the truth! ::turns to the XO and whispers:: XO Sorry sir
Host Martijn says:
ACTION: As the AT and its guards move away, one of the guards increase pace and seems to be entering codes into a portal device.
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
~~~XO:  A shuttle is coming.~~~
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
::Signals Flight deck to prep a shuttle::
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
@::wonders why vulcans are being so hostile::
XO_Jameson says:
@~~~CNS: We are moving by foot through the trees from the site of the transponder~~~
CIV-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CO: okay, did my job.  ::takes centre chair:: CNS: could I get a heads up from you, commander?
T`Ran says:
@CSO: Truth is purely subjective. What is the truth to me may not be the truth that you seek. I promise that you will not be harmed, and you can either chose to accept that fact, or not...that is your truth.
XO_Jameson says:
@::Begins to drag her feet, and 'accidentally' break branches off of trees as she follows the guards::
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CIV:  We could extrapolate a search area from the coordinates of the transponder.
CIV-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
OPS: Could you do what the CNS suggested,ensign? 
Host Martijn says:
@<guard>  ::pushes the XO harshly::  XO: Stop delaying, you are messing up our timeschedule...
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
@::follows, carefully noting hi position and that of all the guards::
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::arrives at the shuttle bay with the FCO and enters the shuttle "Macaslin"::  FCO: We're skipping the preflight checks...  Fire off the engines and get us down there.
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
CIV: We did beam down the team at that area, Sir, there is no way to know in what direction they moved since.
XO_Jameson says:
@::Moves a little quicker, but doesn't stop making a trails behind her, hoping that the CSO and CTO understand, and attempt to assist::
CIV-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CNS: Keep contact with Jameson and you could suggest to her to give a few hints. Lakes, marshes..the usual. Big things would be nice.
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CIV:  Its just trees.
CSO_Wuer says:
@::follows along in the group:: Self: Damn that Vulcan logic ::fiddles with his tricorder in its holster to transmit a low frequency signal, hopefully not to easily detected::
Host Martijn says:
ACTION: As the guard finishing his routine he puts the device away and slowly an entrance becomes visible showing stairs going underground...
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::pulls up the data from their earlier sensor sweeps::
FCO_Shania says:
::takes her seat in the shuttle, deciding not to comment:: CO: Aye
CIV-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CNS: Well, there must be a few markers which are  noticeable for the Captain to get an idea where they are.
XO_Jameson says:
@~~~CNS:Look for a physical trail.  I am doing the best i can so you can track us~~~
T`Ran says:
@::He shifts into the shadows of the jungle again, and after a few moments he pops up next to Jameson, and his strong grip is around her arm, not hurting her, but making sure he movements are...guided:: XO: Commander, you wouldn't do something foolish like try an escape, would you?
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CIV:  They were on foot.  They couldn't have gone far in that time.
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::sits in the co-pilot's seat::
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
CIV: However we can make an educated guess considering the nature of the area and how much ground they might have covered... ::computes::
XO_Jameson says:
@T'Ran: As you suggested, escape is not an option.  You hold all the cards.  I am just appreciating the environment.
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::opens a channel to the ship::  *CIV* Keep working on getting through that dampening field
FCO_Shania says:
::brings shuttle engines online and waits for the bay doors to open::
CSO_Wuer says:
@::notices the underground route appear, discretely performs a scan and then throws his tricorder into the foliage hoping that the Tal War may be able to retrieve is later and find where they are taken::
CIV-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CNS: Yeah, but I think the 'vulcans' know the area better and we nor the captain don't. they got at least a 30 minute head start.
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::opens bay doors::
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CIV:  They are probably responsible for the dampening field.  I wonder what's generating it.
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
::fingers dancing across the panel to disable the rest of the preflight::
Host Martijn says:
ACTION: The guards push forward and move the AT into the entrance and slowly down the stairs...
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
@::still following and looking for any means of escape::
Host Martijn says:
ACTION: The shuttle bay doors of the Tal-War and reveal the departing shuttle...
CIV-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
OPS: Try to find what ever could be  generating that dampening field. :;walks towards tac::
FCO_Shania says:
::flies the shuttle out and sets course for the planet::
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
CIV: Aye Sir.
T`Ran says:
@::He steps on the stairs carefully, keeping his grip on Jameson, nodding to himself once as his guards keep a secure watch on the team::
Host Martijn says:
ACTION: One of the guards returns the nod of T'Ran and takes the rear as the entrance closes behind them.
XO_Jameson says:
@~~~CNS: We have gone underground~~~
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
FCO: Full power decent...  ::still tapping out commands, looking for a suitable landing spot near the ATs last know location::
CSO_Wuer says:
@::tries to think about the tricorder in hope that the XO may read it from his mind::
CIV-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
::looking at the console displaying complete area and trying to find  a good base of operations.:: Self: god, I hate when I'm running the show. *CO*: we're on it,sir!
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
@::carefully regards his new surroundings::
XO_Jameson says:
@::Tries to send the tricorder information to Luchena, but can't feel his presence::
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::releases he can't sense the away team anymore::
Host Martijn says:
ACTION: As the entrance closes everything returns to normal, the dampening field disappears leaving a empty "crime scene" ...
CIV-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
::gets the area where the transponder was and trying to get the mountain part and do a cave search.:: 
FCO_Shania says:
CO: Aye. We should make it to the planet in 10 minutes.
CSO_Wuer says:
@::continues to walk down the stairs, wondering what next will be in store for them::
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
CIV: Sir, the dampening field is gone. We can't locate the AT.
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
%::fingers still dancing on the panel - notices that all the sensor data reappears on the panel::  Self: What the?!?
CIV-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
OPS: Fiddle sticks........ I hate when that happens. I want that area scanned like never before. ::turn to the CNS:: CNS: Mikal is it? You still have contact with jameson?
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
@::follows behind the CSO::
FCO_Shania says:
::looks over:: CO: Something wrong?
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::shakes his head::  CIV:  No.
CSO_Wuer says:
@::turns an gives a wry smile to the CTO::
CO_Capt_Irvin says:
%FCO: The dampening field is gone...  Scan for the AT....
FCO_Shania says:
::initiates scans::
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
CIV: They are gone, Sir. There is nothing there at all.
Host Martijn says:
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