Star Trek:  A Call To Duty, USS Vesuvius NCC 71985

Host Gerry says:
The Far Side:  Episode One...

Host Gerry says:
(With apologies to Gary Larson)

Host Gerry says:
Previously on the USS Vesuvius:

Host Gerry says:
The Vesuvius had successfully made first contact with a civilization known as the Nalaman, and welcomed them into the Federation as a new space-faring species.

Host Gerry says:
The Nalaman will forever hold the Vesuvius in a place of historic honor.

Host Gerry says:
The USS Vesuvius has been ordered to the Camlem system to investigate reports of a sloth-like species on Camlem Prime, reported to have some intelligence.  little else is known about the planet or the species.  The Vesuvius is just nearing the Camlem system...

Host Gerry says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host CO Royce says:
:: On the bridge, sitting in her chair feeling chilled ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: At station, conducting power distribution diagnostics. ::

TO Shirley says:
:: Checking over systems ::

ASO Lane says:
:: Down in the science labs checking out the equipment for the mission if needed ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Just leaving his quarters on his way to the bridge ::

FCO Horn says:
:: Plotting course for Camlem System ::

XO Kelson says:
::sitting at XO chair::

CNS_Shirley says:
:: In quarters reading over paperwork ::

Host CO Royce says:
FCO: ETA to the planet?

CIV Galen says:
:: Gets on the nearest turbolift ::  TL: Main Engineering.

FCO Horn says:
CO: ETA is 8mins and 53secs at present course and speed.

TO Shirley says:
:: Looks over the Weapons control ::

Host CO Royce says:
FCO:  Slow to impulse when we near the planet.  Standard orbiting procedures

OPS Chaser says:
:: Sits back in her chair ::

XO Kelson says:
CO: Captain...here are my preliminary away team suggestions barring any unforeseen changes after planet scans.   :: Hands PADD to Captain ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Arrives at Main Engineering, walks in and sees it busy in Main Engineering ::

TO Shirley says:
Ops: Lower the power to the running lights please.

FCO Horn says:
CO: Aye ma'am

Host CO Royce says:
:: Takes the PADD from the XO and looks it over ::    XO:   Good choices, Sam.  Approved.

ASO Lane says:
:: Satisfies herself that everything is in working order and has it sent to the transporter room as a precaution and another set to the shuttle bay ::

OPS Chaser says:
CO: R-running lights, out?

XO Kelson says:
:: Nods ::   CO: Thanks you, Ma'am.

CIV Galen says:
:: Taps a few buttons sees everything is within normal parameters ::

Host CO Royce says:
OPS:  Make it so.

OPS Chaser says:
CO: Aye, Captain, done.

ASO Lane says:
*XO* Lane to Commander Kelson.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Lowers external lights, running lights, and lighting to the exposed outer windows of the Vesuvius. ::

OPS Chaser says:
CO: On scr-reen?

XO Kelson says:
:: Hits combadge ::   *ASO* Kelson here.  Go ahead Ms. Lane.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods to OPS ::

CIV Galen says:
*XO*: Engineering systems, green across the board mate…

TO Shirley says:
XO: All Green here Sir.

ASO Lane says:
*XO* Sir, I've checked out all the equipment that the Away Team may require and have sent it to the transporter room and the shuttle bay.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Puts the planet on screen. ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Nods to TO ::   TO: Thank you, Lt.

Host Gerry says:
ACTION:  A bright blue ball with several orbital stations appears on the view screen...

Host CO Royce says:
:: Sits back in her chair, trying not to shake from the chills ::

FCO Horn says:
CO: Slowing to impulse

TO Shirley says:
:: Start TAC scan one the blue light ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Sits back and looks at the screen ::

XO Kelson says:
*ASO* Good work, Hope.  You can add yourself to that away team list.  Report to the bridge until we are ready to beam down.  Kelson out.

ASO Lane says:
*XO* Aye sir, on my way up.

Host CO Royce says:
OPS:  Can you tell me if those stations are inhabited?

OPS Chaser says:
:: Scans the stations for inhabitants. ::

XO Kelson says:
CO: Supplies for away team are ready in transporter room and shuttle bay.

Host CO Royce says:
FCO:  Keep us hidden from the stations

OPS Chaser says:
CO: Scanning, Ma'am.

ASO Lane says:
:: Wipes her hands on her tunic and heads to the bridge ::   Self: Always something.

Host CO Royce says:
XO:  Good.

TO Shirley says:
XO/CO: The orbital stations have some weapons, all powered down at the moment, and the power source is not unlike yours

TO Shirley says:
XO: Recommend Yellow alert

XO Kelson says:
TO: What's their compliment of weapons, Lt.?

FCO Horn says:
CO: Aye ma'am. Using spatial debris to hide us. But my I suggest reducing our external emissions also

ASO Lane says:
:: Enters the turbolift and leans against the wall wondering why she got stuck with the equipment checks ::

OPS Chaser says:
CO: I am r-reading hundr-reds of millions on station and billions mor-re on the planet, Ma'am.

Host CO Royce says:
FCO:  Make it so

TO Shirley says:
XO: The orbital station have the weapons Sir.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Looks a little surprised ::   OPS:  Are they the sloth-like creatures?

TO Shirley says:
XO: Recommend Yellow alert

XO Kelson says:
TO: Yes, I heard the report.  What KIND of weapons, Mr. David?

ASO Lane says:
:: Stands straight as the doors open and walks onto the bridge ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Keeps things in order and engines functional ::

FCO Horn says:
CO: Yes Ma'am.   :: Taps a few buttons and proceeds to try to mask the ship by reducing power to external emissions ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Starts a genetic scan ::

ASO Lane says:
:: Looks around for her boss ::   Self: Oh right, it's his day off again.   :: Heads to science one ::

Host CO Royce says:
TO:  Go to Yellow Alert

TO Shirley says:
:: Hit yellow alert button ::  CO: Ma’am, ship is at yellow alert

OPS Chaser says:
CO: The genetic scans ar-re positive for-r the indigenous sloth-like life for-rm, Ma'am.

CIV Galen says:
:: Notices the advancement to yellow alert ::

FLA Nodrog says:
@<Skip>: Nodrog:  Have you heard there is a ship trying to hide just beyond orbit?

CIV Galen says:
XO/CO: Anything I should be aware of.

ASO Lane says:
:: Begins to read the reports from the scans ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods ::   OPS:  Send the information to Sci 1.

TO Shirley says:
Xo: Weapons are particle weapons and some form of energy torpedo

XO Kelson says:
CIV: Not at this time, Mr. Galen.

FLA Nodrog says:
@Skip:  Oh yeah?  What are they doing?  Counting sheep???  See if you can get them to talk to us.

OPS Chaser says:
CO: Aye, Captain.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Sends all information to Sci 1 ::

CIV Galen says:
*XO*: Understood

Host CO Royce says:
OPS:  Scan the planet for the same bio-signs.  Send whatever information you can to Sci 1

CIV Galen says:
:: Goes back to work tweaking the engines to get more efficiency out of them ::

OPS Chaser says:
CO: Aye Captain, scanning now.

FLA Nodrog says:
@<Skip> COM: Vesuvius: Unidentified ship, this is Skip from the planet Camlem...how about identifying yourselves.

XO Kelson says:
TO: Thank you, Lieutenant.  Keep an eye on those stations.

FCO Horn says:
:: Continues to attempt to keep ship out of sight ::

Host CO Royce says:
OPS:  Open our channel

OPS Chaser says:
:: Prepares forward and lateral arrays for bio, neuro, planetary, environmental scan.

ASO Lane says:
:: Notes the new data coming in from the operations station ::

TO Shirley says:
OPS: Can you check the power reading to the shields, please?

OPS Chaser says:
CO: Channel open.   :: Opens a channel. ::

FLA Nodrog says:
@Skip:  See anything new?

Host CO Royce says:
COMM: Nodrog:  This is the Federation Starship, USS Vesuvius.  We come on a peaceful mission

XO Kelson says:
:: Leans over to Captain ::   CO: Is there a threat I'm not aware of, Captain?

FLA Nodrog says:
@<Skip> FLA:  Nope, still just skulking around up there.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Uplinks the scans to Science One ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Shrugs at the XO ::

ASO Lane says:
Self: Interesting species.   :: Continues to read ::   Sloth-like, millions....

Host CO Royce says:
XO:  You have the same information as I do, Cmdr.

XO Kelson says:
:: Leans back ::

FLA Nodrog says:
@:: Hears the incoming message::   Skip:  Let me at 'em

FCO Horn says:
:: Brings up defensive moves on her panel and plots them into her console in case they are needed ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Nods to Captain ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Waits for them to answer... ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Finishes the tweaks ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Checks power to the shields. ::   TO: Your-r distr-ribution allotment is co-r-r-ect.   :: Eyes the TO, and wonders. ::

FLA Nodrog says:
@COM: Royce:  What are you up to up there?  If you're on a peaceful mission to this planet, why don't you come on down and get to it?

XO Kelson says:
:: Gets up and makes his way to OPS ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Cringes as Sam comes up behind her. ::

FCO Horn says:
ALL: They don't seem to beat around the bush much.

Host CO Royce says:
COMM: Nodrog:  We have little information on your planet.  Would you be kind enough to provide some general information to us?

TO Shirley says:
Sci: Scan for weapons on the planet?

XO Kelson says:
OPS: Lieutenant...how do you feel about getting your feet wet on an away mission?    :: Smiles ::

Host CO Royce says:
XO:  Prepare your team, Cmdr

ASO Lane says:
:: Ties in the universal translator ::

FLA Nodrog says:
@COM: Royce:  Sure, what would you like to know?  We don't bite... at least not hard.

XO Kelson says:
:: Nods to Captain ::   CO: Aye, aye Ma'am...

Host CO Royce says:
COMM: Nodrog:  Do you have a central computer we can access?

OPS Chaser says:
:: Moves slightly away from the XO, feeling very uncomfortable. ::   XO: Aye Si-r-r, a pleasu-r-re to ser-rve as always.

XO Kelson says:
TO/ASO/OPS: David, Lane, and Tigodan...you're all with me.   :: Heads toward turbolift ::

FLA Nodrog says:
@COM:  Royce:  It's not very central, but the computers we do have you shouldn't have any trouble accessing...

TO Shirley says:
:: Follows the XO ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Slaves her console to Mission OPS and follows the XO. ::

FLA Nodrog says:
@COM: Royce:  But if you ask me, you'll get more information by looking for yourself than from some computer.

ASO Lane says:
:: Looks up at Sam ::   XO: Aye sir.   :: Stands and follows the crowd ::

Host CO Royce says:
COMM: Nodrog:  Wonderful.  We are sending a team down to meet with you.  Can you provide the coordinates?

OPS Chaser says:
:: Moves to the Turbolift with her customary bounce. ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Moves into turbolift with away team ::

Host CO Royce says:
FCO:  Access their information systems and download what you can

FLA Nodrog says:
@COM: Royce:  Just have 'em come here.  I'll show 'em around for you.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Puts her back to the wall, keeping everyone in front of her, XO : Sir -r I need to stop by quar-rter-rs.

FCO Horn says:
CO: Aye Ma'am, Accessing now.   :: Hits a few buttons and begins downloading the information ::

XO Kelson says:
OPS/TO/ASO: Can anyone give me some background on this species?

Host CO Royce says:
COMM:  Nodrog:  It would be nice if my people knew exactly where they were going

XO Kelson says:
:: Turns to OPS ::   OPS: Oh?  And why is that?

FCO Horn says:
:: Has a sudden craving for ice cream and pickles ::

ASO Lane says:
XO: We have very little data on them sir.

FLA Nodrog says:
@COM: Royce:  Ok, if you want it that way...   :: Transmits the coordinates...as he mutters ::   …spoil sport.

OPS Chaser says:
XO: Sir, to r-etrieve my pnemobiogenic gar-rments Sir-r.

CIV Galen says:
:: Recalibrates the warp core with the new settings ::

CIV Galen says:
Self: This should prove to be interesting.

FCO Horn says:
CO: Information coming in now.  Relaying all data to the science station

Host CO Royce says:
FCO:  Send the coordinates to the transporter room

CIV Galen says:
Self: I wonder if we'll get to test soon

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods to the FCO ::

FCO Horn says:
CO: Co-ordinates being sent to the Transporter room

XO Kelson says:
ASO: So then we need to gather as much information as possible then, Hope.  Okay?

Host CO Royce says:
COMM: Nodrog:  Thank you, sir.  Commander Kelson and party will be with you shortly.

ASO Lane says:
XO: Aye sir, I will begin recording as soon as possible.

CIV Galen says:
:: Taps a few buttons and leaves Ensign Wilder in charge of Main Engineering and heads for the bridge ::

XO Kelson says:
TO: David...from your studies of the weapons.  Do they pose a threat to us?

Host CO Royce says:
*XO* Cmdr, coordinates are being sent to the transporter room for location beam down

XO Kelson says:
*CO* Acknowledged...we'll be there shortly.

FLA Nodrog says:
@COM: Royce:  We'll be waiting.   :: Turns to Skip ::   Skip:  Looks like we'll be having us some visitors...been a long time since I've seen anyone other than fellow Camlemians.

TO Shirley says:
XO: I recommended at least 2 other guards with us; my scans on the planet weapons were not finished yet sir.  I do recommend phaser’s.

Host CO Royce says:
FCO:  Close channel

FCO Horn says:
:: Thinking twice about the pickles, decides that just pickles sound better ::

XO Kelson says:
OPS: Make it quick, Lt.

FCO Horn says:
CO: Channel closed

FLA Nodrog says:
@<Skip> FLA:  Yeah, yeah, I know you haven't seen anyone from off world since you were off world…
:: Mutters... ::   Self: If you ask me you're still off world

Host CO Royce says:
FCO:  I want you to keep a tight lock on the combadges...prepare to beam them out on their signal.

FLA Nodrog says:
@:: Rolls his eyes at Skip as he trots out to meet the visitors ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Walks out of main engineering and to the nearest turbolift ::

ASO Lane says:
:: Leans over to Sam and whispers ::   XO: Missed you last night.

XO Kelson says:
TO: Make it so, Lieutenant.  Have a security team report to Transporter Room 1 on the double.  We already have phaser’s waiting for us thanks to Ms. Lane.

TO Shirley says:
XO: Aye sir

FCO Horn says:
CO: Yes ma'am. If they don't walk to far apart I will be able to beam them back easily

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods ::   Thank you, Cmdr

TO Shirley says:
Sec Team1: Report to the Transporter Room 1

Host CO Royce says:
:: Still shaking in her chair, feeling very warm now... ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Exits turbolift ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Commands the turbolift to Deck 8 ::

FLA Nodrog says:
@:: Looks across the yard and into the trees, getting a little hungry ::   Self:  I guess I'll have to settle for ruffage   :: Picks up a small rock and eats it ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Moves into Transporter Room 1 ::

ASO Lane says:
:: Follows the XO wondering why he didn't explain where he was last night ::

FCO Horn says:
:: Decides that pickles and peanut butter sound the best yet ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Exits the TL and runs for her quarters, quickly changing  and running back down the corridor to the
turbolift ::

TO Shirley says:
:: Follow behinds the XO ::   XO: Team 1 will be the one I am assigning to the team with us Sir.

XO Kelson says:
TO/ASO: We'll wait here until the security team and Lt. Chaser arrive.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Commands the turbolift back to Transporter Room 1 ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Walks onto the bridge, walks down to the CO ::   CO: You don't look so well.  Oh and here are a few new specs on the warp drive.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Exits the turbolift, adjusting her garments, and tightening the strap on her kut'luck. ::

OPS Chaser says:
XO: R-ready, Sir-r.:

XO Kelson says:
TO: Thank you, Lieutenant.  :: Points to equipment ::   Get your equipment ready...

ASO Lane says:
TO/XO: Here is the equipment.   :: Hands them the packs ::

FLA Nodrog says:
@:: Walks back to the door ::   Skip:  What do you think is keeping them so long?

Host CO Royce says:
CIV:  Thank you Lieutenant.  I'll be fine.

TO Shirley says:
:: Pull phaser and checks it ::   XO: Recommend stun setting sir.

FLA Nodrog says:
@<Skip> FLA:  Who knows...just go wait for them.

ASO Lane says:
OPS: Here is yours Lieutenant.   :: Throws hers over ::

OPS Chaser says:
XO: Ar-re you or-rdering me to car-r-y a pack and phaser-r?

OPS Chaser says:
:: Glares at LANE ::

FLA Nodrog says:
@:: Shrugs and trots back out to where the visitors are supposed to show up ::

OPS Chaser says:
ASO: I am not an ENSIGN:

XO Kelson says:
:: Turns to ASO and helps her with her gear and whispers ::   ASO: I'm sorry I missed you too...

XO Kelson says:
OPS: Is there a problem, Chaser?

ASO Lane says:
:: Smiles ::   XO: You can explain later.

FLA Nodrog says:
@:: {aces the yard and watches the trees for signs of food ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Taps a few buttons at engineering console bringing it to life ::

OPS Chaser says:
XO: Sir-r, cover-rt OPS r-requir-re a light hand.

Host Gerry says:
Time Warp:  ACTION:  The AWAY Team materializes at the provided coordinates...

ASO Lane says:
:: Moves to the pad and waits ::   All: You have everything in there, including a translator and wrist lights.

CEO Davis says:
:: Walks into Main Engineering and heads for office ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Pulls gear on ::   OPS: This is not a covert operation, Lt.  They know we are coming...

ASO Lane says:
@:: Looks around and pulls out her tricorder ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Sends a message about the engine upgrades to the CEO's computer terminal ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Can hardly move under the weight of her equipment, throws her phaser in her pack. ::

XO Kelson says:
@ALL: I want full readings everyone.

TO Shirley says:
@:: Take tricorder out and start scans ::

FLA Nodrog says:
@:: Walks up to the away team members ::   ALL:  Welcome to Camlem, I'm Nodrog.   :: Notices the blue cat with antennae...eyes her curiously ::

Host CO Royce says:
FCO:  Cmdr, you have the bridge.  I'll be in my Ready Room.

FCO Horn says:
:: Checks panel to ensure that she is able to beam up the Away Team at a moments notice ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Moves to her ready room ::

FCO Horn says:
CO: Aye Ma'am

CEO Davis says:
:: Eyes the console as it beeps;  he notes the message, not giving it a lot of detail ::

OPS Chaser says:
@:: Stands firm, fingering her kut'luck ::

XO Kelson says:
@Nodrog: Thank you, Nodrog.  I am Commander Kelson of the USS Vesuvius.  We are at your service.

TO Shirley says:
@:: Walk over close to Ops ::

ASO Lane says:
@:: Smiles at Nodrog but keeps back still scanning discretely ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Notices his message has been picked up ::   *CEO*: Welcome to the land of the living. I see you got my message about the upgrades I just finished

OPS Chaser says:
:: Keeps a close eye on Nodrog ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Goes to the replicator ::   Computer:  Pyrellian Ginger Tea, hot.

XO Kelson says:
@OPS: Report to the Vesuvius.  We have greeted our host.

FLA Nodrog says:
@:: Eyes the others with interest ::   XO:  Commander, welcome to Camlem...oh...wait, I said that already, and who is this lovely lady?   :: Motions to the ASO ::

XO Kelson says:
@:: Smiles ::   Nodrog: This is our science officer.  Lt. Lane.

TO Shirley says:
@:: Walks around scanning for any type of weapons ::

CEO Davis says:
*CIV*: Yes, I did.  Thank you.

OPS Chaser says:
@COMM: VESUVIUS: FCO: We have contacted our Camlem host.

ASO Lane says:
@:: Steps up and nods ::   Nodrog: A pleasure to meet you.

CEO Davis says:
:: Unsure of what to make of this situation ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Takes the cup and moves to her couch ::

CIV Galen says:
*CEO*: Glad I could help.  If you want to downgrade or change by all means yer the boss down there.

FCO Horn says:
@COMM: AT: Understood

OPS Chaser says:
@:: Represses a growl as the fur on her neck stands up. ::


FLA Nodrog says:
@:: Kisses her hand ::   ASO:  The pleasure is mine...and   :: Looks at OPS ::   XO:  Who might this tantalizing meal...um person be?

CEO Davis says:
:: Straightens his expression out, as if he were talking in person ::

XO Kelson says:
@:: Understands why Nodrog is so taken by Ms. Lane... ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Sets the tea down, drags her mother's quilt from the back of the couch, pulling it over her ::

CEO Davis says:
*CIV*:  I appreciated all help or advice.  I'd just like to know about it before hand.

XO Kelson says:
@Nodrog: This is our Operations Officer, Lt. Chaser.

ASO Lane says:
@:: Steps back and stands next to the TO ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Lays down, closing her eyes a moment ::

OPS Chaser says:
@:: Stands far away from the sloth and nods. ::

TO Shirley says:
@:: Motion the sec team to take normal guard ::

CIV Galen says:
*CEO*: You were dead to the world.  I wasn't about to wake yah sir.

FCO Horn says:
:: Continues to keep a tight lock on the AT ::

FLA Nodrog says:
@:: Steps a little closer to OPS, sniffs the air ::   OPS:  Umm…Pleasure to meet you...   :: Gets hungrier by the minute as he looks at her....and moves quickly toward her, mouth open and watering ::

Host CO Royce says:
*Sickbay*:  Royce to sickbay

ASO Lane says:
@:: Walks slowly behind the TO so that her tricorder is well out of the way ::

TO Shirley says:
@OPS: watch out

Host CO Royce says:
*<Han>*:  Dr. Han here, Captain

OPS Chaser says:
@:: Leaps through the air out of range ::

Host CO Royce says:
*Han* Please come to my ready room...bring a med tricorder with you

XO Kelson says:
@Nodrog: She's a little wary of new meetings, Nodrog.   :: Motions to TO ::   This is our Tactical officer, Lt. Shirley.

OPS Chaser says:
@:: Bounds behind the XO ::

CEO Davis says:
*CIV*:  It's not a big deal.  Just contact me, or wait to speak with me, unless there is an emergency.

Host CO Royce says:
*<Han>*:  Right away ma'am

CIV Galen says:
*CEO* Understood

TO Shirley says:
@:: Steps up hand on phaser ::   Nodrog: Hello

Host CO Royce says:
<Han>:   :: Gets med kit and goes to the turbolift ::

CEO Davis says:
:: Nods, still feeling a little uneasy about exerting any degree of authority ::

OPS Chaser says:
@:: Pulls her kut'luck ::

Host CO Royce says:
<Han>:  Computer:  Bridge

FLA Nodrog says:
@:: Stops mid lunge and turns back to the XO ::   TO:  Nice to meet you.   :: Eyes the blue cat...then looks back at the humans ::   XO:  Is she your pet?   :: Points to OPS ::

XO Kelson says:
@:: Leans to ASO ::   ASO: Any initial thoughts?

OPS Chaser says:
@:: Growls innately and takes a defensive stance. ::

Host CO Royce says:
<Han>:   :: Exits turbolift and walks to the Captain's Ready Room, ringing the chime ::

ASO Lane says:
@XO: Sir, there's something rather...odd about him.

TO Shirley says:
@Sec John: Guard OPS

XO Kelson says:
@Nodrog: Pet?  No, I'm afraid she is quite our equal...

Host CO Royce says:
Door:  Enter

CEO Davis says:
:: Makes way for the Bridge, again hoping to get a more hands-on grasp of the mission ::

Host CO Royce says:
<Han>:   :: Enters Ready Room and sees the CO on the couch, pulls the med tricorder from the kit, walks over and begins to scan... ::

TO Shirley says:
@TO: Aye sir and move and stands beside OPS.

FLA Nodrog says:
@XO:  Not your pet...then can I have her?

CEO Davis says:
:: Approaches turbolift ::

FCO Horn says:
:: Continues to keep a lock on the away team ::

XO Kelson says:
@:: Whispers ::   OPS: Easy, Lt...

CEO Davis says:
TL:  Bridge.

Host CO Royce says:
Han:  Is the symbiont all right?

FLA Nodrog says:
@:: Looks at the cat again...slowly inches toward her ::

OPS Chaser says:
@:: Glares at the XO, and maintains readiness to fight. ::

Host CO Royce says:
<Han>:  Quiet Captain.     :: Continues scanning ::


TO Shirley says:
@:: Walks over to OPS::   OPS: You ok Lt?

FLA Nodrog says:
@:: Looks at her again, the calls softly ::   OPS:  Here, kitty, kitty, kitty...

ASO Lane says:
@:: Moves closer to Chaser ::   OPS: Stand tall and smile. He's just looking you over.

XO Kelson says:
@Nodrog: I'm afraid she is spoken for at the moment, Nodrog.  And she is quite content on the Vesuvius.  You do respect an individual’s wish do you not?

CEO Davis says:
:: Walks on to the Bridge and heads for the aft engineering station ::

TO Shirley says:
@:: Put hands the phaser ready to draw it ::

TO Shirley says:
@:: Walks over to OPS ::   OPS: You ok Lt?

OPS Chaser says:
@:: Growls and hisses at Nodrog. ::

FLA Nodrog says:
@:: Chases after OPS ::   OPS:  Come here, kitty...join Nodrog for a snack.

XO Kelson says:
@Nodgog: How about a tour, Nodrog.  This is a fascinating planet.

CEO Davis says:
:: Activates the station, bringing up nothing in particular ::

Host CO Royce says:
<Han>:: Puts away the tricorder ::   CO:  Captain, you never really recovered from that nasty Cardassian flu that was going around, have you?  Why didn't you come to sickbay?

TO Shirley says:
@:: Moves in front of OPS looking Right at Nodrog with hand on phaser ::

ASO Lane says:
@OPS: He doesn't understand.

OPS Chaser says:
@:: Bounds away from Nodrog. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Looks at Han ::   Dennis:  I was feeling so much better.  There was no indication that I was still sick...   :: Hopes it sounds plausible ::

XO Kelson says:
@TO: Easy Lt. David...no need for that yet...

FLA Nodrog says:
@:: Glances back at the XO then continues after Chaser ::

OPS Chaser says:
@:: Finds a tree and scamper up it tapping her combadge. ::

TO Shirley says:
@XO: Maybe OPS should return to the ship Sir.

OPS Chaser says:
COMM: VESUVIUS: One to beam up.

ASO Lane says:
@:: Heads off after Lt, Chaser ::

XO Kelson says:
@:: Shakes head and heads after Nodrog ::

FCO Horn says:
COMM: AT: Understood. One to beam up.

ASO Lane says:
@OPS: Wait! You can't just leave!

FLA Nodrog says:
@:: Stands at the bottom of the tree looking up at the cat ::   OPS:  Come on down, Kitty... I won't hurt you...   :: Sniggers to himself ::   Hah!  I kill me!

Host CO Royce says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

TO Shirley says:
@runs to get infront on Nodrog:::

Host ^FeeNiX^ says:
ACTION:  Lt. Chaser dematerializes...

Host CO Royce says:
<Han>:: Takes a deep breath, sighing... ::   CO:  Well, if I know you, you ignored the signals.  Xenobia, you now have an upper respiratory infection.   :: Takes out a hypo for the fever and gives the shot to the CO ::

TO Shirley says:
@:: Look at Nodrog ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Breaths a sigh of relief, as she materializes on the ship. ::

ASO Lane says:
@:: Sees OPS disappear ::   Self: Oh boy.

FLA Nodrog says:
@:: Sighs ::   Self:  Missed lunch...turns back to the rest of the away team...   XO:  So you wanted to see the planet?

Host CO Royce says:
<Han>CO:  Rest for now.  See me later.

CEO Davis says:
:: Brings up the power flow readings from the warp core and decides to tweak the numbers so the ship's signature is harder to find ::

TO Shirley says:
@XO: Sir may I speak to you in private, sir?

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods to Han ::

FCO Horn says:
*CO*: Lt Chaser is back on board Ma'am, but the rest of the AT is still on the planet

Host CO Royce says:
<Han>:: Sees the Pryelian tea ::

OPS Chaser says:
*CO*:  I have r-retur-rned to the ship.

Host CO Royce says:
*FCO*:  Are they in trouble?

XO Kelson says:
@Nodrog: Sir, this is highly irregular.  If we are to have peaceful dialogue, you must respect our representatives.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Begins to move ::   Han:  Can't rest now, doc...

TO Shirley says:
@XO: Sir, may I speak to you in private sir

XO Kelson says:
@:: Waves for TAC to hold a sec ::

FCO Horn says:
*CO*: Unclear right now, waiting for the Lt's report.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Picks up the tea and leaves her ready room ::

ASO Lane says:
@:: Waits for the Commander to make the next move ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Pulls off the cumbersome equipment. ::

FCO Horn says:
COMM: AT: Report on your situation please

Host CO Royce says:
:: Stands next to the FCO's console and nods, feeling a little anxious ::

FLA Nodrog says:
@:: Hands head ::   XO:  I'm sorry, I just couldn't help it...I just love cats they're my favorite meal.

Host CO Royce says:
FCO:  Have they given you a status?

CEO Davis says:
:: Begins to again eliminate non-essential systems such as holodeck to keep the power levels at a minimum ::

TO Shirley says:
@:: Wait on the XO ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Takes a sip of her tea ::

ASO Lane says:
@:: Raises an eyebrow at Nodrog ::

FCO Horn says:
:: Sees the CO standing next to her ::   CO: Not yet

Host CO Royce says:
<Han>:   :: Leaves ready room, looks at the CO, and enters the turbolift returning to sickbay ::

XO Kelson says:
@Nodrog: Well, I've had sloth before too...but you don't see me chasing after you, now do you?   :: Stares directly at Nodrog ::

FCO Horn says:
COMM: AT: We need a status on your situation

FLA Nodrog says:
@XO:  I like cats so much I'd even eat cat food cans.

CEO Davis says:
:: Sees the person head into the turbolift, but is unable to recognize him; he returns to his work ::

TO Shirley says:
@XO: Sir, may I speak to you in private, sir?  It’s kind of important.

FCO Horn says:
CO: No response from AT, permission to beam them back?

Host CO Royce says:
FCO:  Try them one more time, Cmdr

FCO Horn says:
:: Thinks that third time is a charm ::

FLA Nodrog says:
@XO:  No, I...   :: Shrugs ::   But when I lived with people like you...they didn't eat me either.  So to be honest, I wasn't worried about that...but that cat of theirs...like Chaser, it was always too fast for me.

XO Kelson says:
@Nodrog: I'll need to report in to my commander before we move any farther.  We'll join you in a few minutes...   :: Moves away and motions for away team to huddle ::

ASO Lane says:
@:: Reaches into her pack and pulls out a chocolate bar and hands it to Nodrog ::   Nodrog: Try this.

FCO Horn says:
COMM: AT: We need an update, please respond

TO Shirley says:
@:: Walks over to the XO ::

ASO Lane says:
@:: Follows the XO still watching Nodrog ::

FLA Nodrog says:
@:: Takes the chocolate bar ::   ASO:  Thanks, I haven't had chocolate in years!   :: Gobbles it down, wrapper and all ::

XO Kelson says:
@TO: What's so important that it needs to interrupt my conversation with the planet's representative, Lt. Shirley?

FCO Horn says:
:: Moves her hands over the transport command button ::

XO Kelson says:
@:: Agitated at the whole scene ::

FCO Horn says:
CO: Ma'am, they are not responding.

CEO Davis says:
:: Decides to head back to Main Engineering, since he hasn't been called on as of yet ::

CEO Davis says:
:: Stands walks into turbolift ::

CEO Davis says:
Turbolift:  Main Engineering.

TO Shirley says:
@XO: I am picking up hostile intent from him what he means Meal of the cat. And then it keeps say it want to eat our OPS Sir I don’t think it safe for us to be down here.

XO Kelson says:
@COMM: Vesuvius: I'll be with you in a second, Vesuvius.  Kelson out...

Host ^FeeNiX^ says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

