Host Regin says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Triton Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>

FCO_Soree says:
::in the hard helm seat of the U.S.S. Mustang still trying to get comfortable::

FCO_Soree says:
Self: This thing is WAY too touchy.

MO_Brooks says:
::Sitting on the floor in the back of the vessel's little medical ward, leaning back against a soft pillow and triple checking the additional supplies in crate she brought along from the Triton's sickbay::

XO_Weaver says:
::Sitting at what serves as the science station, reading a PADD::

OPS_Miaek says:
::Sitting beside the helm at the OPS Station::

CEO_Jarek says:
::At the Engineering console of the Mustang, going over her specs::

FCO_Soree says:
XO: ETA to Mendara II is five minutes.

CMO_Izartti says:
::Moves to join the MO in the back::

OPS_Miaek says:
::monitors the ship's system carefully::

XO_Weaver says:
FCO:  Thank you.  ::Looks up, setting his PADD in his seat and standing::

OPS_Miaek says:
XO:  All systems operating within normal parameters

CMO_Izartti says:
::Sits down beside Brooks:: MO: Hi, how's it going?

MO_Brooks says:
::Sorts of flattens against the wall as much as possible, as there isn't really much comfortable room for two standing people and the additional supplies::

CEO_Jarek says:
XO: Full power available sir to all systems

FCO_Soree says:
::nudges the controls a bit hoping not to put this puppy into a spin::

XO_Weaver says:
OPS:  Understood.  Make ready...we'll be going down to meet our informant shortly.

OPS_Miaek says:
XO:  How many on the Away Team?

MO_Brooks says:
CMO: Oh, um... ::Pulls the pillow out from behind her and rests it in her lap:: CMO: ..Quite well. I'm nearly finished.

XO_Weaver says:
OPS:  Just two... ::Thinks a moment..would like to go along::

OPS_Miaek says:
XO:  standard AT supplies sir?

MO_Brooks says:
::Makes another notation on her PADD then sets it up on the tray:: CMO: Finished.  Anything else you'd like me to tend to?

FCO_Soree says:
XO: Entering the system now sir.

FCO_Soree says:
XO: Dropping to impulse.

XO_Weaver says:
OPS:  As little as necessary. ::Decides he should go::  CEO:  Mr. Jarek, you'll have the ship while we're away.

CMO_Izartti says:
MO: Not much to do here...

OPS_Miaek says:
::walks to the crate with the supplies::  XO:  type one phasers, and a tricorder should do

CEO_Jarek says:
XO:  Aye sir

XO_Weaver says:
FCO:  Standard orbit...remain as inconspicuous as possible.

FCO_Soree says:
XO: Aye sir.  :: holds a high orbit away from all other traffic::

CEO_Jarek says:
XO: Sir be careful

CEO_Jarek says:
::Turns to look at his Friend Miaek, and nods::

MO_Brooks says:
CMO: I thought as much.  ::Reaches into the pillowcase and removes a book::

XO_Weaver says:
CEO:  We will.  Hopefully we'll be down and back in a short while.  I'm assuming our informant will know us..we've been given no information as to whom they might be.

FCO_Soree says:
::checks helm interface with Engineering and shakes head::

CEO_Jarek says:
FCO: Keep a lock on them at all times

OPS_Miaek says:
::hands the phaser and tricorder to the XO::  XO Here you go Cmdr.

FCO_Soree says:
CEO: Aye.

CEO_Jarek says:
::Still doesn't know what to make of the FCO::

XO_Weaver says:
::Tugs on the sleeve of his shirt...feeling rather out of his element in civilian clothing, but shrugs once and accepts the phaser::  OPS:  All right..let's get this over with.

CMO_Izartti says:
::grabs a 24th C. discman/mp3 player out of her pocket & listens to some quiet music from home::

XO_Weaver says:
::Steps over to the transporter pad, looks to Miaek::

FCO_Soree says:
::Shifts in his civilian clothing trying to get the leather tunic to stop catching on the seat::

OPS_Miaek says:
::adjusts the jacket and tucks the phaser away::  XO: ready sir

XO_Weaver says:
CEO:  Beam us down Mr. Jarek.

CEO_Jarek says:
::Pushes the Transporter keys ::

CEO_Jarek says:
XO: Good luck sir

OPS_Miaek says:
CEO:  We'll be alright, he's with me

XO_Weaver says:
::Glances to Miaek as the transporter beam begins to swirl around him...::

MO_Brooks says:
::Watches Izartti a few minutes to be sure she's occupied, then sets her book down, stands up, and heads out of the ward and into the rest of the ship::

CEO_Jarek says:
FCO: Very good Mr. Soree

Host Regin says:
ACTION: The away team beams down to an alley next to a busy street in the middle of a city

FCO_Soree says:
CEO: Solid lock on AT sir.

Host Regin says:
@<Bum> ::jumps up in surprise::

OPS_Miaek says:
@::looks around for anyone that has noticed the arrival::

CEO_Jarek says:
:: Checks all systems for function::

XO_Weaver says:
@::Sighs a moment, looking around::  OPS:  Well, I..  ::Starts as some Bum a few feet from them does the same::

FCO_Soree says:
CEO: So think anyone will notice the pointy ears?

Host Regin says:
<Minor Functionary> COM: Mustang: This is Mendara II space control.  State your intentions

CEO_Jarek says:
FCO: I am quite sure Mr. Soree

FCO_Soree says:
::Smiles knowing how he'd stand out down there::

MO_Brooks says:
::Takes a few more steps into the ship and sits in a corner out of the way, watching Soree and Jarek::

Host Regin says:
@<Bum>::sits back down, looks away from the team::

OPS_Miaek says:
@::sees the bum::  XO:  want me to.......?

CEO_Jarek says:
FCO: Open hailing frequencies

FCO_Soree says:
::Looks at CEO for response to Mendaran space control::

XO_Weaver says:
@::Looks to Miaek and shrugs toward the man::  OPS:  He doesn't appear to be making any kind of move...

CMO_Izartti says:
::Gets up & wanders to the front of the ship::

FCO_Soree says:
CEO: Hailing frequency open sir.

CEO_Jarek says:
COMM: This is Lt. Commander Jarek.  We are on an exploratory mission

FCO_Soree says:
::Wonders if they'd believe we're here for a vacation::

Host Regin says:
<MF> COM: Mustang: Cmdr, eh?  Starfleet?  No matter.  We have no flight plan for you.  You must leave orbit immediately

OPS_Miaek says:
@XO:  alright

MO_Brooks says:
::Watches the CMO walk past her. Smiles slightly::

FCO_Soree says:
Self: ::mutters:: So much for being a secret, Mr. LCDR.

Host Regin says:
@<Dark figure> ::walks up behind the XO::  XO: The celery stalks at midnight

CEO_Jarek says:
COMM: Indeed sir ,we shall leave momentarily

CMO_Izartti says:
::Sits down behind the flight guys, outta the way::

FCO_Soree says:
::Shakes head:: Self: Should have gone with the vacation story.

XO_Weaver says:
@::Turns around, looks to the dark figure person, then glances to Miaek::

OPS_Miaek says:
@::looks around thinking there is a nut behind them::

FCO_Soree says:
::Scans the area::

Host Regin says:
@<DF> XO: Oh, sorry, I thought you were someone else  ::runs away::

CEO_Jarek says:
FCO: Scan for defenses of the planet anything pointed at us

FCO_Soree says:
CEO: Got a small moon we could hide behind.

OPS_Miaek says:
@::puts hand on phaser::  XO: he could be a threat

CEO_Jarek says:
FCO: Can we maintain a lock on the AT

FCO_Soree says:
::Completes scan:: CEO: Nothing targeting us... ::softly:: yet.

XO_Weaver says:
@OPS:  Calm down...for all we know he's just some joker...

Host Regin says:
<MF> COM: Mustang: Why haven't you left orbit yet?

FCO_Soree says:
CEO: Barely... would have to pop out now and then to keep solid lock.

OPS_Miaek says:
@XO: no disrespect, but he could be running to the authorities

MO_Brooks says:
::Sits up as Soree and Jarek debate their plans::

CEO_Jarek says:
FCO: Move towards the moon ,I'll see what I can do about the AT lock

XO_Weaver says:
@::Folds his arms::  OPS:  He could be.  ::Motions to the Bum sitting in the alleyway::  ..Why don't you go over to him.  I'll look around some more...

Host Regin says:
<MF> COM: Mustang: Our skies are full.  If you remain in orbit, you may collide with a registered ship

CEO_Jarek says:
FCO: Not to fast

FCO_Soree says:
CEO: Can do.  ::moves ship out of orbit at impulse::

CEO_Jarek says:
COMM: We are moving now sir

CMO_Izartti says:
CEO: If you need any free hands, I'm open here....

OPS_Miaek says:
@XO: aye sir:: walks over to the bum getting a whiff of a terrible odor::

FCO_Soree says:
CEO: Nothing else in orbit so that clown is full of it.

CEO_Jarek says:
COMM: If I may sir I see nothing here in the entire orbital area we are in

XO_Weaver says:
@::Walks to the edge of the alley, looking down the street both ways for anyone who looks informant-like::

MO_Brooks says:
::Wonders...Empty skies full?::

Host Regin says:
<MF> COM: Mustang: That is besides the point.  Thank you for leaving orbit

FCO_Soree says:
CEO: Seems they don't like strangers.

CEO_Jarek says:
COMM: With what would we collide

FCO_Soree says:
CEO: Entering blind side of the moon.

OPS_Miaek says:
@Bum:  So... sleep here often?

Host Regin says:
ACTION: The Mustang rocks with collisions.  The CMO falls over and hits her head on a console

CEO_Jarek says:
FCO: Transferring more power to sensors, that should boost your locking signal

MO_Brooks says:
::Stands up and slips closer to the front::

Host Regin says:
@<Bum> OPS: Huh?

CEO_Jarek says:
FCO: Shields !

FCO_Soree says:
CEO: Shields up.

CEO_Jarek says:
Computer: Yellow alert

XO_Weaver says:
@::Starts off walking down the street, pausing every once in awhile to look around again::

FCO_Soree says:
CEO: Sorry 'bout that... these silly sensors must be malfunctioning.

OPS_Miaek says:
@Bum:  looking for a place to stay, know anyone we can talk to, to give us a tour?

MO_Brooks says:
::Grabs the CMO by her shoulders and lowers her to the ground::

Host Regin says:
@<Regular guy> XO: You sure know how to stand out in a crowd

CEO_Jarek says:
FCO: All stop

FCO_Soree says:
::Shifts and sits firmly back in his seat:: CEO: All stop.

Host Regin says:
@<RG> ::falls into step next to the XO::

CEO_Jarek says:
ALL: Damage report

FCO_Soree says:
::Checks helm::

XO_Weaver says:
@::Stops a moment::  Regular Guy:  ..Huh?  Me?  ::Raises an eyebrow and continues to move slowly down the street::

FCO_Soree says:
CEO: Helm control is responsive.

CEO_Jarek says:
FCO: Viewer on Mr. Soree

XO_Weaver says:
@::Thinks, "Leave it to Intelligence to plant an informant you can't find..."::

FCO_Soree says:
CEO: ::chuckles:: View screen on.

CEO_Jarek says:
FCO: Good

OPS_Miaek says:
@::notices Weaver is out of sight:: Self:  Now where did he go to now?

MO_Brooks says:
CMO: Doctor...

CEO_Jarek says:
CMO: Doctor you alright

Host Regin says:
@<RG> XO: But you just found me.  So I guess your quest is over.  Or just beginning  ::smiles enigmatically::

FCO_Soree says:
CEO: With shields up can't do an emergency beam up if needed.

MO_Brooks says:
::Slips her tricorder out and opens it, beginning a quick surface scan::

OPS_Miaek says:
@::walks to the edge of the alley looking for the XO::

FCO_Soree says:
CEO: Just a reminder sir.

CEO_Jarek says:
FCO: We will drop shields if that becomes necessary

XO_Weaver says:
@::Stops and turns to him again::  Regular Guy..?:  It might be...

FCO_Soree says:
::Nods::

CEO_Jarek says:
FCO: Thank you Mr. Soree

CMO_Izartti says:
::wipes a trickle of blood off her forehead:: MO: Yes?

OPS_Miaek says:
@::notices a stranger standing a little to close to the XO::

FCO_Soree says:
::Runs internal scan::

FCO_Soree says:
CEO: Minor damage to hull with that impact sir.

CEO_Jarek says:
::Runs a full scale long range sensor sweep::

CEO_Jarek says:
FCO: Lets make note of the damage for reference

Host Regin says:
@<RG> XO: We don't know how much time you've got.  We do have coordinates, though.  And disguises.

OPS_Miaek says:
@::walks carefully to them::  XO:  Everything okay?

FCO_Soree says:
CEO: Heh... it will be noted when we return the ship sir. ::grins::

CMO_Izartti says:
FCO: Mind piloting this thing better?

MO_Brooks says:
::Smiles a little:: CMO: Just ascertaining whether you are still conscious or so. I'll return with a regenerator.  ::Stands up::

XO_Weaver says:
@::Turns and walks back down the street::  RG:  That's what I was waiting to hear.  ::Spots Miaek::  OPS:  Everything's okay.  ::Nods::  RG:  Well..I suppose we don't 
have any time to be standing around here then.

FCO_Soree says:
::the heavy raspy voice reverberates in the small bridge::

CEO_Jarek says:
FCO: I mean our reference for when we get into a .........skirmish for a lack of better terms

MO_Brooks says:
::Shakes her head...'..clearly more than conscious." Walks back to the medical closet and takes out a standard medkit::

Host Regin says:
@<RG> ::hands the XO a PADD:: XO:  Lock your transporters on those coordinates, then go to the planet right there...

FCO_Soree says:
CEO: Aye... Starboard aft.

CEO_Jarek says:
FCO: Thank you Lt.

FCO_Soree says:
::Turns to look at CEO:: CEO: When not if?

XO_Weaver says:
@::Takes the PADD, glancing at it briefly::  RG:  Is this all?

CEO_Jarek says:
FCO: Remember to whom we are dealing

FCO_Soree says:
::eases ship to edge of moon to try a lock on AT::

Host Regin says:
@<RG> ::looks at Miaek::  XO: Good, you have an empath with you.  He may be useful. ::pauses::  Now go, quickly  ::looks into the distance 
with a scared look on his face::

XO_Weaver says:
@::Follows his line of sight down the street upon seeing his expression::

OPS_Miaek says:
@::looks over at the RG:: RG: beg your pardon?

FCO_Soree says:
CEO: On thrusters... trying to position for AT lock and comm.

Host Regin says:
@<RG> XO/OPS: Go, now!

CEO_Jarek says:
FCO: Good

Host Regin says:
@<RG> ::runs down the street in the direction he was looking::

XO_Weaver says:
@::Didn't have to be told twice::  OPS:  Let's go.  ::Takes off down the street in the opposite direction::

OPS_Miaek says:
@::follows the XO glancing over back::

CEO_Jarek says:
FCO: Let's pick them up on the fly Lt.

CMO_Izartti says:
::Sits up & puts her back to the chair::

FCO_Soree says:
CEO: Max impulse sir?

XO_Weaver says:
@::Quickly rounds a corner, niftily dodging a few people, fishing for his comm badge in his pocket all the while::

CEO_Jarek says:
FCO: Can you do it or not !

FCO_Soree says:
CEO: Could get tricky...

CEO_Jarek says:
FCO: Than make it 1/2 impulse

MO_Brooks says:
::Brings the kit back to the front and opens it, removing a dermal regenerator. Calibrates it then rests it just over the CMO's cut and activates it::

FCO_Soree says:
::Brings spitfire to half impulse and races toward planet::

FCO_Soree says:
CEO: Attempting lock on AT now.

OPS_Miaek says:
@::looks around and notices the alley is empty::  XO: Coast is clear

CEO_Jarek says:
FCO: Have they reached the beam out coordinates

MO_Brooks says:
::Lets her hand hover there a moment, until the wound has healed, then turns it off and places it back in the kit:: CMO: Do you have things covered up here?

FCO_Soree says:
CEO: In range... not yet.

MO_Brooks says:
::Glances around, not quite sure there really is anything to cover::

CMO_Izartti says:
MO: If he knows how to fly, yes.  ::Points to Soree::

XO_Weaver says:
@::Slows to a stop, but still watching around them.  Finally gets his commbadge and fumbles with it::  COM:  Mustang:  We need a lift out of here ASAP...

FCO_Soree says:
CEO: Got them... transport now.

CEO_Jarek says:
FCO: Lets get them out of there

CEO_Jarek says:
:: Hits transporter keys::

OPS_Miaek says:
@::looks around double checking waiting for the transport::

FCO_Soree says:
::Begins to pull spitfire away from planet as transport commences::

MO_Brooks says:
CMO: Ah...good. Then I'll be in the back until you call.  ::Picks up the kit and walks toward the back::

FCO_Soree says:
COM: AT: Got you...

Host Regin says:
ACTION: Team transports up just before a group runs around the corner

XO_Weaver says:
@::Looks down to the PADD and begins to read it, then feels the tingle of the transporter again::

FCO_Soree says:
CEO: Transport complete... warp?

CEO_Jarek says:
FCO: Full impulse

FCO_Soree says:
CEO: Full impulse aye

OPS_Miaek says:
::looks around::  XO:  What are your orders?

CEO_Jarek says:
FCO: Let's find out where we're going first

FCO_Soree says:
Self: Anywhere but here.

XO_Weaver says:
CEO:  Stay in orbit.. ::Hands the CEO the PADD::  We've got something...who knows what...to beam off the planet first.  The coordinates are there;  make it quick.

FCO_Soree says:
CEO: Aye sir, heading back to the moon.

CEO_Jarek says:
FCO: Reverse course

CEO_Jarek says:
FCO: Back to the planet

MO_Brooks says:
::Sees the away team appear and slides around to the medical ward, leaving them plenty of space::

OPS_Miaek says:
::sits down at OPS again:: CEO:  strangest thing happened on the planet

FCO_Soree says:
CEO: Aye ::sighs:: back to planet. ::reverses course::

CEO_Jarek says:
:: Locks coordinates on the computer and hits transporter keys::

XO_Weaver says:
::Steps back down the command area and sits at tactical::  FCO:  I hope there were no incidents up here while I was away?

CMO_Izartti says:
::Follows Brooks' lead, not wanting to get trampled::

FCO_Soree says:
::Moves ship to high orbit over planet::

FCO_Soree says:
XO: Incidents sir?

MO_Brooks says:
::Sits down, propping her feet up on a four-inch-tall case, and takes out her book again::

CMO_Izartti says:
XO: Your medical team will be in the closet if needed.

FCO_Soree says:
XO: I didn't shoot anyone if that's what you mean.

CEO_Jarek says:
XO: Actually sir there was

OPS_Miaek says:
XO:  how'd he know Jarek was an empath and was with us?

CEO_Jarek says:
XO: We we're hit with something invisible sir

XO_Weaver says:
::Raises an eyebrow, turning in his chair to Soree::  FCO:  Well, that's good...  ::The CMO's comment finally registers;  turns around some more::  CMO:  What?

CEO_Jarek says:
::Turns to OPS: He could sense me Mr. Miaek, as I could sense him

FCO_Soree says:
XO/CEO: In orbit sirs.

CMO_Izartti says:
XO: We... ::waves to Brooks and herself:: are in the closet, jokingly called a sickbay

OPS_Miaek says:
CEO: it's a little unnerving

XO_Weaver says:
CMO:  Ah...all right, then...  ::Shakes his head::  CEO:  ...What happened up here, then?

CEO_Jarek says:
::Beams object to the ship::

CMO_Izartti says:
::Heads to the back::

CEO_Jarek says:
XO: I turn command back over to you sir

MO_Brooks says:
::Opens her book to some random place in the middle and begins reading::

Host Regin says:
ACTION: On the transporter pad appears a stack of Breen thermal suits

FCO_Soree says:
::Scans space again::

XO_Weaver says:
CEO:  Thank you.  Ah, Mr. Soree needs that PADD...our next destination is recorded there.

CEO_Jarek says:
OPS: Breen thermal suits ,Miaek

OPS_Miaek says:
::looks over at the suits::  CEO: great

XO_Weaver says:
OPS:  Sort those out...how many are there?

CEO_Jarek says:
::Slowly shakes his head::

CEO_Jarek says:
XO: Does this mean what I think it does sir?

FCO_Soree says:
XO: Scans showed nothing else nearby.

MO_Brooks says:
::As she hears the CMO about to enter, retracts her legs, curling up, so as to not block the doorway and trip her::

OPS_Miaek says:
::starts counting::  XO:  6 suits

XO_Weaver says:
CEO:  If I had to guess, I'd say it does... ::Extends his hand for the PADD::

FCO_Soree says:
::turns to see suits::

XO_Weaver says:
OPS:  Any other equipment with them?

CEO_Jarek says:
:: Hands the PADD to the XO::

OPS_Miaek says:
::double checks the suits::

XO_Weaver says:
::Relays the PADD to the FCO::  FCO:  Our next coordinates are there...

FCO_Soree says:
Self: Yeah right ::rasping:: like I'd fit into that.

CMO_Izartti says:
::enters "the closet", steps over Brooks' feet & sits on a biobed::

FCO_Soree says:
XO: Got it... ::transfers coordinates to helm.::

CEO_Jarek says:
XO: I would hope we are not going to the Breen home world

OPS_Miaek says:
XO:  That's all we have

FCO_Soree says:
XO: Go now?

XO_Weaver says:
::Absently wonders what exactly happened back there on the planet::  CEO:  I very seriously doubt that, but I assume we'll find out soon enough..  FCO:  Aye, engage.

FCO_Soree says:
XO: Engaging, warp 5.

CEO_Jarek says:
:: Either that or a Base that could sustain the Breen::

FCO_Soree says:
::feels the over-powered craft lurch into warp::

Host Regin says:
<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Triton Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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