PRISM IOTA PROLOGUE:

"Davids, do you read me?" the silent voice called over the communication badge. He looked around the immediate area of darkened bushes which made up the upper level of an external arboretum which his targets used for cover of their troop barracks on the planet.

Upon seeing nothing of immediate concern, he silently responded into the comm. badge. "Yes, I read you."

The Andorian female smiled somewhat … noting the annoyance in Davids' voice, she enjoyed bringing that out of him.

Stretching somewhat in the black and white Prism uniform, she glanced around the Runabout in which her team had traveled here. "Eries, I'd really appreciate it if you don't reveal my position to the Rommies."  Eries smiles to herself slightly … almost wishing that would happen.

She presses a button on the console, "Understood … CO wanted to know if you were still awake out there. Communication silence reinitiated." She shuts off the comm., and turns with a slight chuckle at the Trill off to the side who also wears a Prism uniform with the rank of Lieutenant Commander … Prism Two's Strategic Officer, Vrenth.

He's an un-joined Trill … but he doesn't seem to mind it. Vrenth throws her a smile as he monitors the rest of the team's movements. His screen reads three Starfleet emblems moving on the screen in various directions around a map of the Romulan compound.

One emblem reads AO, for Lt. Davids, which was stationary on the second external level of the Romulan military compound … hidden. A second emblem reads CO, MED, and CE. A third emblem reads XO, AS, and SOO … the backup team to the first and second emblems. After a moment's silence, Vrenth calls out to Eries, "You shouldn't do that any more …"

Eries chuckles slightly, "The Romulans didn't pick it up. Funny, they'd be so lax since the war ended."

Vrenth adjusts in his seat nervously, "Romulans are never lax. We shouldn't underestimate them … and this operation is very delicate." Eries finally turns serious as she sees the time … "Show time."

There is the sound of footsteps, and the team's Combat Pilot exits into the main cabin … he too wears a Prism uniform, this time sans vest, revealing the white shirt underneath which holds two golden pips for a Lieutenant … his name is Ernest Levers.

Whistling slightly, Ernest walks over beside Eries, and takes a seat, "How we doin'?" he asks calmly. Eries makes a motion for him to be quiet … as suddenly, the emblems start to move … the CO's group moving slowly toward the compound … a few new emblems flash onto the screen, all Romulan.

Davids remains quiet as a door swishes open to the outside on the level just below him … he makes no sound, no movement. Slowly, he draws a blade from a sheath attached to his belt, considering his options if an attack is needed. Staring out and downward, he sees a single Romulan guard, holding a sole disruptor.

The door closes behind the Romulan, and it looks around at the night sky, seemingly not interested in anything else. The Romulan stands perfectly still … almost as if like a statue.

Looking ahead, Davids can see the shadows of three approaching … the CO's team, all disguised as Romulans. They should easily get in, but Davids is to remove any potential snipers if something goes awry … and it looks like he just found his potential sniper.

He sighs inwardly … actually hoping that the Romulan is stupid enough to take aim at his Commanding Officer and his team. 'The nights are beautiful out here,' he muses to himself.

'I wonder if the Cardassians deserve to keep them?' He remembers, silently, the crew of the U.S.S. Lakehurst whom did not get the chance to remove them from a Dominion installation before it was destroyed under the onslaught of a Jem'Hadar attack … an attack that wouldn't have happened in the first place had the Cardassians not let the Dominion just "walk" into the Alpha Quadrant. 'Maybe the Romulans deserve their space …' then Davids quickly shakes away those thoughts.

'No, it isn't right. The Federation, as always, stands for freedom and justice … even for monsters.'

As his CO's team nears the entrance to the complex, Davids notices something peculiar … his Romulan "sniper" has a small earphone on, something that usually isn't commonly used in the military for guard duty.

'Wonder why he has th – oh, god,' he stops himself as the Romulan raises his disruptor to kill level, and places a foot on a ledge as he seemingly prepares to open fire on the CO's team. Davids quickly speaks into his comm. badge, careful not to let the attacker hear, "Eries, alert all teams, it's an ambush, they know we're coming!"

With that, he draws his blade … takes a quick breath, and leaps out of the bushes at the Romulan from behind, preparing to quickly grab his head, and draw his cool, sharp blade across his throat.

The Romulan has other ideas … it quickly takes a step back, allowing Davids to fall before him, and lets loose with a blast right into Davids' chest. The Romulan stands there with a smirk as the Starfleet officer slumps over dead before him.

"Davids?! What are you talking about?!?" screams Eries into the communications panel for the twelfth time, she looks panicked, and turns back to Vrenth, who is monitoring the teams … suddenly, Davids emblem flashes off, and Vrenth turns pale, and then quickly turns, "He's dead."


Eries looks shocked … meanwhile Levers is setting up the Runabout for quick departure, making sure the cloaking device is still in operation. "Eries, call back the CO and XO's team … we have to get out of here, now !"

Eries nods, and opens up a communications channel to the other teams, "Teams One and Two, stand by for EVAC! I repeat, stand by for EVAC!" Almost as quickly as Eries ends her sentence, a burst of weapons fire is heard on the comm. … followed by screams.

Simultaneously, the XO's emblem fades off Vrenth's screen. Vrenth turns, "Ernest, get us the hell over there!"

The Runabout powers up, and prepares to maneuver toward the other teams … when suddenly, the vessel shakes violently … a few consoles in the back explode. "What's going on?!" screams Eries as she grips onto her console.

"We're coming under fire!" replies Ernest, who attempts several maneuvers. "We're cloaked!!! How can we be under fire?!" screams out Eries again … as suddenly something hard impacts the Runabout, and half the vessel vaporizes before the screaming Andorian … who soon demises afterwards.

He lowers his steaming launcher … and watches the falling debris from the no longer cloaked runabout crash into the surrounding woodland. For a moment, he can almost swear seeing burning corpses falling … but doesn't give it a second thought … someone walks up, she is female … the Commander.

"Were they Starfleet?" she asks. He nods slowly, "Yes … I got a report on their uniforms though, black and white. Not standard issue."

She mimics a Vulcan raised eye brow for a moment, "Prism? Starfleet must consider what's happening here some danger then. Carry on … scout the area for any more of them … you know Starfleet, they're like vermin." She turns and begins to walk along when he calls out for her, "Commander … do you think they'll send more here?"

She stops, and slowly turns to look at him, "Like I said … you know Starfleet."

And now ... Star Trek: A Call To Duty Proudly Presents the Ninth Installment in the Prism series ...

PRISM IOTA - Stardate 10103.23 - Part One

Host AGM_Selan says:
=/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= Begin Mission =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\=

Host XO_McDuggle says:
::walks into briefing room:: CO: Sir LT CMDR James McDuggle reporting for duty

IO_LtCmdr_Serok says:
:: walks into briefing room with he husband ::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: Prism Team Iota has arrived on the somewhat battered down Outpost which looks like it hasn't seen any repair since before the war.

SO_Cmdr_Silek says:
:: arrives in the briefing room with his wife ::

Med_Lt_Siatty says:
::Enters Briefing Room.::  CO: Lt. Tach Siatty, Combat Medic, reporting for duty, Sir.

AO_LtCmdr_Madson says:
::enters the briefing room and takes a look around::

Host CO_Jokeg says:
::looks up from reading a report:: XO: Welcome aboard Commander.

LO_LtCmdr_Jappic says:
::Walks into the briefing room.::

IO_LtCmdr_Serok says:
CO: Sir, Lt. Commander Suvok Serok reporting for duty.

Host CO_Jokeg says:
Med.: Welcome Lt.

Host CO_Jokeg says:
IO: Welcome.

SO_Cmdr_Silek says:
CO: Commander Silek, reporting for duty Sir.

IO_LtCmdr_Serok says:
:: nods at the CO :: CO:  Thank you Sir.

Host CO_Jokeg says:
SO: Welcome Commander.

LO_LtCmdr_Jappic says:
CO:  Lieutenant Commander Yanis Jappic.. reporting for duty sir.

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: Suddenly, the one thing that doesn't seem to have accumulated dust in the entire briefing room blinks on with a Starfleet Command symbol.

Host CO_Jokeg says:
LO: Welcome Commander.

LO_LtCmdr_Jappic says:
::Nods and goes to find a seat::

AO_LtCmdr_Madson says:
CO: Lt. Commander Scott Madson reporting for duty, sir...

Host CO_Jokeg says:
All: Everyone be seated.

Host CO_Jokeg says:
AO: Welcome Commander.

Med_Lt_Siatty says:
::Takes a seat near the front.::

AO_LtCmdr_Madson says:
::takes a seat near the only real familiar face::

LO_LtCmdr_Jappic says:
::Sits down in a seat::

Host XO_McDuggle says:
:: takes seat::

SO_Cmdr_Silek says:
:: takes a seat in the front of the room ::

IO_LtCmdr_Serok says:
:: takes seat next to her husband ::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The Starfleet Command symbol is replaced by that of a upside down triangle which bears the name PRISM.

Host CO_Jokeg says:
::sits, looking at the screen::

Host XO_McDuggle says:
::turns attention to screen:

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: Soon after that, the symbol is replaced by that of a seated, slightly aged man wearing an Admiral's uniform which is somewhat different than that the officers are used to ... bearing only the colors black and white.

Host Admiral_Wolfe says:
@ COM: Outpost: Greetings.

CE_LtCmdr_AQilla says:
::sits down and turns her attention to the briefing::

Host CO_Jokeg says:
COM: Admiral: Sir. The team is assembled.

Host Admiral_Wolfe says:
@ COM: Outpost: So I have noticed. Greetings, you have all been selected to be members of Prism Iota ...

Host CO_Jokeg says:
::listens closely::

LO_LtCmdr_Jappic says:
::Watches the screen::

IO_LtCmdr_Serok says:
:: listens intently ::

Host Admiral_Wolfe says:
@ COM: Outpost: ... and you are needed to perform a task of great importance. Since the end of the war, a Romulan task force comprised of both soldiers and civilians have jointly occupied a Cardassian Colony on the planet Iekto.

AO_LtCmdr_Madson says:
::quietly sits and listens to the admiral::

Host Admiral_Wolfe says:
@ COM: Outpost: Both Cardassians and Romulans live on the colony under a Protem Government which has both Cardassian and Romulan representatives.

Host CO_Jokeg says:
::hears "Romulan", stomach turns::

SO_Cmdr_Silek says:
:: raises eyebrow, and wonders if he shall ever meet one of his "cousins" ::

Host Admiral_Wolfe says:
@ COM: Outpost: Recently, the Cardassians on Iekto have wished the withdrawal of Romulan forces on the planet. Consideration of this has reached the Cardassian half of the Protem Government, and the possibility of the Romulans being "voted out" is great.

LO_LtCmdr_Jappic says:
::Smiles a little::

Host Admiral_Wolfe says:
@ COM: Outpost: Starfleet Intelligence recently learned that a possible Romulan operation was in effect to perhaps "convince" those in the Cardassian half of the Government to reconsider this ... I don't believe I have to tell you what the Romulans are capable of in the "convincing" department.

Host CO_Jokeg says:
::nods::

CE_LtCmdr_AQilla says:
::winces as she knows exactly what the Admiral is talking about::

Host Admiral_Wolfe says:
@ COM: Outpost: The Romulan Government itself has denied any involvement, and has stated that these are either renegade troops acting of their accord, or this is all merely a rumor that seems too true.

Host CO_Jokeg says:
::wants to laugh at that statement::

Host XO_McDuggle says:
::remembers some of the stories he has heard::

Host Admiral_Wolfe says:
@ COM: Outpost: As an operation like this would violate laws instituted following the war regarding occupation of said territories, Prism Team Two was dispatched to investigate and possibly halt such an operation.

CE_LtCmdr_AQilla says:
::thinks the Romulan Government knows they are there::

Host Admiral_Wolfe says:
@ ::Pauses:: COM: Outpost: The team was ambushed ... we received word from a contact within the Cardassian regions of the colony that many were killed. It is unknown whether or not there were any survivors. Your job is to infiltrate Iekto, retrieve any surviving Prism Two personnel, and halt the Romulan operation.

Host Admiral_Wolfe says:
@ COM: Outpost: A Cardassian Freighter that we acquired during the war will be arriving at the Outpost momentarily. A sickbay has been set up in the back with proper equipment for dermal modification to hide amongst the Cardassian and Romulan populaces.

Host Admiral_Wolfe says:
@ COM: Outpost: Further Prism equipment and information is located on the Freighter itself. It has been pre-programmed to take you to Iekto.

Host CO_Jokeg says:
::thinks the doc will have a lot of work to do on him::

SO_Cmdr_Silek says:
~~~ IO: Logic dictates that we will be Romulans, I gather ::  ~~~

CE_LtCmdr_AQilla says:
::thinks the Doc won't have to do any work on her ... she looks Romulan::

Host Admiral_Wolfe says:
@ COM: Outpost: All regulations regarding civilians do not apply to you for this mission ... lethal force has been authorized. Godspeed and good luck. ::Communication cuts::

IO_LtCmdr_Serok says:
~~~ SO: I believe that to be true ~~~

Med_Lt_Siatty says:
CO:  How long ago did this occur?

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: Momentarily, an alarm goes off throughout the Outpost signalling the approach of a starship ... outside the nearby windows, the team can see a slightly battered Cardassian freighter pulling up at half impulse.

Host CO_Jokeg says:
::turns from the screen, looking at each of the team members::

SO_Cmdr_Silek says:
:: examines the freighter ::

CE_LtCmdr_AQilla says:
::looks at the freighter:: Self:  We're going in that .....

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: A second or two after the Freighter's reaching of the Outpost's orbit ... the Prism Team is beamed onboard.

Host CO_Jokeg says:
Med.: I know what each of you know, nothing more.

SO_Cmdr_Silek says:
:: frowns as he feels the transporter take him away ::

AO_LtCmdr_Madson says:
::looks around inside the battered vessel::

Host CO_Jokeg says:
::materializes on the freighter:: Well I guess we are off....

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: There is seemingly only a deck or two on the battered freighter, smoke and steam blow out of slightly twisted bulkheads ... the Cardassian consoles have been replaced with Federation standard consoles which seem to be the only thing new onboard.

CE_LtCmdr_AQilla says:
::materializes inside the freighter and looks around::

LO_LtCmdr_Jappic says:
Self:  I never knew I'd ever have to travel in one of these.. It's a Cardassian Officer's nightmare to work in these.

Host XO_McDuggle says:
::materializes on the ship::

Host CO_Jokeg says:
All: Ok let's secure the equipment.

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The Freighter comes about, and enters into warp.

Med_Lt_Siatty says:
::Materializes.:: CO:  Understood.  But I would like some data to plan treatment.  I'll head to Sickbay.

SO_Cmdr_Silek says:
:: nods :: CO: Aye Sir.

CE_LtCmdr_AQilla says:
CO:  Yes, sir

IO_LtCmdr_Serok says:
:: materializes on the freighter ::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: On a nearby bench, they can see eight backpacks, each with their names on them.

Host CO_Jokeg says:
Med.: It is all in the database, I hope.

CE_LtCmdr_AQilla says:
::finds the pack with her name on it and picks it up::

SO_Cmdr_Silek says:
:: heads towards his backpack ::

AO_LtCmdr_Madson says:
::walks over to the bench, picks up the backpack with his name on it and examines the contents::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: Inside each backpack is a Prism uniform with proper insignia, a Prism Tricorder [much more advanced than the typical tricorder], and PADDs informing them of needed information.

Host XO_McDuggle says:
CO : Aye sir:: goes over and checks out back pack ::

Host CO_Jokeg says:
::goes to his pack, picks it up and walks to a table, opening it up::

SO_Cmdr_Silek says:
:: opens it up and examines the contents ::

IO_LtCmdr_Serok says:
:: finds pack with her name on it and picks up ::

CE_LtCmdr_AQilla says:
::opens the pack up and examines the contents::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: As the AO passes by a seemingly stable wall, it fades away to reveal a recently installed chamber ...

Med_Lt_Siatty says:
Self:  How tidy, surprised mine didn't say "Doc".  ::Checks pack, wondering about the uniform.::

LO_LtCmdr_Jappic says:
::Goes over to the bench and opens his pack.::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: ... the chamber lights up to reveal three racks filled with weapons that only a Tactical Officer could dream of.

SO_Cmdr_Silek says:
:: raises eyebrow and heads towards the weapons ::

AO_LtCmdr_Madson says:
::stops to glance inside the chamber...the more he looks, the lower his jaw drops::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: TR-170s, Type IIs, Type Is, Type III-A rifles, etc.

Host CO_Jokeg says:
::sets everything aside, checking everything over::

CE_LtCmdr_AQilla says:
::glances as the wall disappears and sees the weapons::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: On the floor lays two phaser pulse canons.

LO_LtCmdr_Jappic says:
Self:  These uniforms are rather drab.  Oh well, they'll have to do.  ::Goes over to a console to check the ship's ETA to Iekto.

AO_LtCmdr_Madson says:
::picks up backpack and walks into the room-'o-weapons::

Host CO_Jokeg says:
::looks up where the weapons have now appeared::

Med_Lt_Siatty says:
::Enters Sickbay, begins to run down necessary changes for the team.::

LO_LtCmdr_Jappic says:
XO:  Commander, we will be arriving to Iekto in approximately 8 minutes.

CE_LtCmdr_AQilla says:
::glances around again then decides to check out the ship's systems::

Host XO_McDuggle says:
::finishes with backpack and walks over to weapons room::

PILOT_LtJG_Felhaber says:
::arrives on the bridge of the Cardassian freighter and sits at the helm::

Host XO_McDuggle says:
LO: roger

IO_LtCmdr_Serok says:
:: goes and changes her uniform and heads to the bridge ::

PILOT_LtJG_Felhaber says:
::admires his new black and white duds::

Host CO_Jokeg says:
::walks over to the weapons room, looking:: All: Well we cannot say we are not well armed.

Host CO_Jokeg says:
::goes to change into his uniform::

Med_Lt_Siatty says:
::Changes into uniform.::  *CO*: Ready to begin modifications to our appearances.

AO_LtCmdr_Madson says:
::finds a place to change, and gets on his new uniform::

Host XO_McDuggle says:
CO: I agree Sir we have enough weapons here to start a small war

Host CO_Jokeg says:
*Med.* : Excellent, I will be right there, seeing I will take the longest. ::grins::

CE_LtCmdr_AQilla says:
::finds a place to change and gets into her new uniform::

SO_Cmdr_Silek says:
:: changes into his PRISM uniform, picking up his backpack and turns to look at the Captain ::

PILOT_LtJG_Felhaber says:
::sees that the helm is on autopilot, so jumps out of the seat and heads towards the weapons room::

PILOT_LtJG_Felhaber says:
::arrives at the weapons room and sees everyone else::

Host CO_Jokeg says:
XO: Have all weapons and equipment checked out, and see if there is any data on the mission plan that the last PRISM team used.

CE_LtCmdr_AQilla says:
::arrives at weapons room::

IO_LtCmdr_Serok says:
:: glances at the Pilot and nods ::  Pilot:  Lt.

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The Freighter has just exited Federation space, and has entered into Cardassian space along proper space-lanes.

LO_LtCmdr_Jappic says:
::Goes to another room to put on his uniform.  He takes it out  and notices that the collar will be very tight on him.::  Self:  Well then... this should be interesting.   ::Leaves the room.::  All:  Is anyone a tailor here, the collar on my uniform will choke me to death.

PILOT_LtJG_Felhaber says:
Serok: Hello Commander.  ::smiles::

Host CO_Jokeg says:
::puts on his uniform:: Self: Snug...

Host XO_McDuggle says:
:: finds a place to change uniform :: CO : roger Sir I get right on it

CE_LtCmdr_AQilla says:
::laughs at Jappic's comment::

IO_LtCmdr_Serok says:
:: looks around for the CO ::

PILOT_LtJG_Felhaber says:
CO: LtJG. Carl Felhaber, reporting for duty, sir.

PILOT_LtJG_Felhaber says:
::stands at attention::

Host CO_Jokeg says:
Pilot: Welcome Lt.

Host XO_McDuggle says:
:: starts checking out weapons::

LO_LtCmdr_Jappic says:
Med.:  Doctor, I wouldn't suppose the Dermal Regenerator can tie clothing together?

Host CO_Jokeg says:
Pilot: At ease.

PILOT_LtJG_Felhaber says:
CO: Aye, sir.

Host CO_Jokeg says:
::heads to Sickbay:: Pilot: How soon before we are there?



IO_LtCmdr_Serok says:
CO: Captain.  :: salutes the CO ::

PILOT_LtJG_Felhaber says:
::retrieves a backpack and nabs a few weapons::

Med_Lt_Siatty says:
LO: No, but I have a standard needle and thread that might help.

Host CO_Jokeg says:
IO: Commander.

AO_LtCmdr_Madson says:
::re-enters the weapons room and starts checking some of the balances of the hand-to-hand weaponry::

PILOT_LtJG_Felhaber says:
CO: Sir, from what I remember the autopilot displayed, we should be there within the minute.

SO_Cmdr_Silek says:
:: familiarizes himself with the equipment ::

CE_LtCmdr_AQilla says:
::picks up one of the phaser rifles and admires it::

LO_LtCmdr_Jappic says:
::Nods and rips his uniform a little bit at the collar.::  Med.:  I believe I’ll be needing that needle and thread.

Host CO_Jokeg says:
Pilot: Good...

Host CO_Jokeg says:
IO: I want all the data you can muster on the last PRISM teams mission plans.

Med_Lt_Siatty says:
LO: No problem.  Can you handle it or do you need a hand?

IO_LtCmdr_Serok says:
CO: Sir, since we are heading into Cardassian regions first, I would suggest that whoever is going down to the surface be made to look like Cardassians.

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The Freighter drops out of warp in the aforementioned star system ... and moves toward the planet of Iekto.

LO_LtCmdr_Jappic says:
Med.:  I am not familiar with the techniques used for needles and thread.

Host XO_McDuggle says:
::goes over to a console and tries see if he can find out anything about the last prism team::

Med_Lt_Siatty says:
IO: Team Roster would be of great help.

Host CO_Jokeg says:
IO: I agree. I am heading to be "modified".

SO_Cmdr_Silek says:
:: examines the weapons and nods approvingly ::

IO_LtCmdr_Serok says:
CO: We will be hailed soon, I suggest all non Cardassians move away from the screen.

Med_Lt_Siatty says:
::Mends Jappic's collar.::  LO: That should hold, for now.

Host CO_Jokeg says:
Med.: Well Dr. Ready for some modifying?

LO_LtCmdr_Jappic says:
Med.:  Thank you.  ::Goes back to the room and puts on the rest of his uniform.::

Med_Lt_Siatty says:
CO: Yes sir.  Are we going for the Romulan or Cardassian look here?

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The Freighter arrives in orbit of Iekto ... they are hailed soon after.

Host CO_Jokeg says:
Med.: Cardassian.

LO_LtCmdr_Jappic says:
*XO*  Sir, may I recommend wearing my Cardassian uniform that I have brought along?

IO_LtCmdr_Serok says:
CO: Sir, the LO is the only Cardassian on board, I suggest that he answers the hail.

Host CO_Jokeg says:
IO: Make sure anyone not Cardassian is out of view.

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The hail repeats.

Host CO_Jokeg says:
LO: Can you answer the hail please.

Med_Lt_Siatty says:
::Begins to modify CO to appear Cardassian.::  CO: Who else is going down?

Host XO_McDuggle says:
:: Finds the roster for the prism team and some reports from the team::

LO_LtCmdr_Jappic says:
::Gets to a console::  CO:  Yes sir.

SO_Cmdr_Silek says:
:: follows at the LO and moves off to the side to hear the COMM ::

IO_LtCmdr_Serok says:
:: listens to the COMM ::

LO_LtCmdr_Jappic says:
COMM: Iekto:  This is the Thek'Thor.

Host CO_Jokeg says:
Med.: Commander Jappic, Commander McDuggle, and Commander Madson.

Host Raicon says:
@ COM: Thek'Thor: Freighter Thek'Thor, right on time as scheduled. ::An elderly, and chubby, Cardassian appears on screen:: Do you have the power generators with you?

Med_Lt_Siatty says:
*XO, AO*: Report to Sickbay, please.

Host CO_Jokeg says:
Med.: Commander Silek too.

PILOT_LtJG_Felhaber says:
::standing amongst the rest of the crew::

Host XO_McDuggle says:
:: makes sure he is out of site of the comm console and keeps a close ear to what is going on::

SO_Cmdr_Silek says:
:: nods :: CO: Aye Sir.. :: heads towards sickbay ::

Med_Lt_Siatty says:
*SO*: Please report to Sickbay as well.

LO_LtCmdr_Jappic says:
::Checks inventory.::  COM: Iekto:  Affirmative, we have seven of them.

SO_Cmdr_Silek says:
:: arrives in sickbay :: Med.: I am ready Doctor.

PILOT_LtJG_Felhaber says:
::heads back to the bridge::

Host Raicon says:
@ ::Nods:: COM: Thek'Thor: We'll send you the coordinates to beam them to. Your crew is free to have some leave on our beautiful world. ::Closes channel, and sends coordinates::

Med_Lt_Siatty says:
::Finishes with CO and moves to SO.::

LO_LtCmdr_Jappic says:
XO:  Commander, we have received the coordinates.

Host CO_Jokeg says:
::gets up and looks in the mirror nearby:: Nice...

Med_Lt_Siatty says:
CO: Permission to alter myself so when you locate the team I can beam right down?

IO_LtCmdr_Serok says:
CO: Captain, our contact is Gorax, he is a librarian.

CE_LtCmdr_AQilla says:
::arrives on the bridge as the Medic doesn't need to change her looks::

PILOT_LtJG_Felhaber says:
::takes his place at the helm::

Host XO_McDuggle says:
LO: roger that go ahead and send down the generators

Host CO_Jokeg says:
IO: Good.

IO_LtCmdr_Serok says:
CO: We are to meet him at his library.

Host CO_Jokeg says:
IO: Very well.

LO_LtCmdr_Jappic says:
XO:  Yes sir.  ::Prepares the shipment of generators via transport.::

LO_LtCmdr_Jappic says:
::Sets in the coordinates::

Host CO_Jokeg says:
::goes to change into something "Cardassian"::

SO_Cmdr_Silek says:
:: notes that the doctor's modification to his face are minor ::

IO_LtCmdr_Serok says:
::Nods at the Captain and goes back to her console :

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The seven Cardassian power generators located in "Main Engineering" are beamed down to the surface.

AO_LtCmdr_Madson says:
::walks to the medic:: Medic: I guess I need some changing too...

LO_LtCmdr_Jappic says:
XO:  The generators have been beamed down.

Med_Lt_Siatty says:
AO: That you do.  Don't worry, you won't feel a thing...until you bump the neck ridges. ::Grins.::

CE_LtCmdr_AQilla says:
::goes over to the Eng. console and sits down::

Host CO_Jokeg says:
*LO*: You will be going down with us Commander.

Host XO_McDuggle says:
LO: roger  just monitor the comm for now

IO_LtCmdr_Serok says:
CO: Sir, according to Intel reports, all the Cardassians on the planet are classified as civilians.

LO_LtCmdr_Jappic says:
*CO*  Acknowledged sir.  I will change into my Cardassian uniform i wore in my military days.

SO_Cmdr_Silek says:
:: arrives at the bridge :: CO: The Doctor has completed his modifications ...

Host CO_Jokeg says:
::comes out properly dressed:: All: Ok to make clear, Commanders Jappic, McDuggle, Madsen, and Silek will accompany me to the surface.

IO_LtCmdr_Serok says:
CO: I believe that any type of a uniform would be suspicious.

Host CO_Jokeg says:
All; All team members are to wear civilian clothing.

AO_LtCmdr_Madson says:
CO: Ok, Sir, before we beam down there, should I borrow a few items from the weapons room?

Host CO_Jokeg says:
::glad he changed into something civilian::

LO_LtCmdr_Jappic says:
::Goes to the back room where he had some items for the mission and takes out some clothing he used to wear when he lived on Cardassia Prime.::

PILOT_LtJG_Felhaber says:
::lays in a retreat course at the helm so they can get away quickly if need be::

SO_Cmdr_Silek says:
:: nods :: CO: Yes Sir.

PILOT_LtJG_Felhaber says:
CO: Aye, sir.  I'll change immediately.

Host XO_McDuggle says:
CO: Roger sir also i have had the generators already sent down

SO_Cmdr_Silek says:
:: quickly changes into some civilian clothing ::

CE_LtCmdr_AQilla says:
::makes sure the engines and systems are fully functional in case they have to get out in a hurry::

LO_LtCmdr_Jappic says:
::Takes out some civilian clothing and puts it on.::  Self:  Ah there..

Host CO_Jokeg says:
AO: Everyone is to be armed with something that is easily concealed.

AO_LtCmdr_Madson says:
CO: Understood...

SO_Cmdr_Silek says:
CO: Captain ?... A moment please...

LO_LtCmdr_Jappic says:
::Leaves the back room and goes to where the CO and the rest of the crew are located::

Host XO_McDuggle says:
::heads for the sickbay for modifications::

Host CO_Jokeg says:
SO: Yes Commander?

CE_LtCmdr_AQilla says:
::notices the engines have seen better days and gets to work::

AO_LtCmdr_Madson says:
::drops by the weapons room and grabs a harness and a d'ktahg and then grabs some Civ clothes, and harnesses the weapon underneath the shirt::

PILOT_LtJG_Felhaber says:
::heads to a private room and quickly changes into civilian clothes::

IO_LtCmdr_Serok says:
:: standing at her console going over Intel reports ::

PILOT_LtJG_Felhaber says:
::heads back to the helm::

SO_Cmdr_Silek says:
:: whispers :: CO: Sir.. LtCmdr Serok and I are able to communicate telepathically ... it may prove useful during our mission .. I wished you to know that.

PILOT_LtJG_Felhaber says:
CO: Sir, I have a retreat course laid in, ready to be executed on your command.

CE_LtCmdr_AQilla says:
CO:  Sir, these engines could use some work.

LO_LtCmdr_Jappic says:
::Approaches Madson.::  AO:  I must admit that you look rather handsome as a Cardassian.  ::Smiles::

Host CO_Jokeg says:
SO: Excellent Commander.

Host CO_Jokeg says:
Pilot: Good.

Med_Lt_Siatty says:
::Modifies XO to appear Cardassian.::  XO: There, your own mother wouldn't recognize you now.

AO_LtCmdr_Madson says:
Jappic: Yeah, that's good, but I don't intend on staying this way...::smiles::

PILOT_LtJG_Felhaber says:
::looking down at his clothes and thinks that he prefers his Prism uniform over these Cardassian civilian clothes::

LO_LtCmdr_Jappic says:
AO:  Indeed.

Host XO_McDuggle says:
MED: thanks Doc

SO_Cmdr_Silek says:
:: picks up a phaser and a few power packs ::

Host CO_Jokeg says:
All: Anyone remaining on the ship, if the Away team is discovered, if there is no way to get us back, you are to hightail it back to the Outpost.

Med_Lt_Siatty says:
CO: Permission to modify the rest of the team to either Cardassian or Romulan appearance, to save time later if you need backup?

Host XO_McDuggle says:
::changes in to Cardassian civilian clothes and goes back to the bridge::

AO_LtCmdr_Madson says:
SO: You better hide those...

LO_LtCmdr_Jappic says:
::Listens to the CO and sighs a little, thinking of Nova.::

IO_LtCmdr_Serok says:
CO: Aye Captain.

PILOT_LtJG_Felhaber says:
::looks at the CO a long time:: CO: I am sure it won't come to that, sir.

SO_Cmdr_Silek says:
~~~ IO: I shall see you soon my wife ~~~

Host CO_Jokeg says:
Pilot: Let's hope not.

IO_LtCmdr_Serok says:
~~~ SO: Very well my husband. ~~~

Host CO_Jokeg says:
Med.: There will be no backup, if we are captured with no hope of retrieval, mission is aborted.

Med_Lt_Siatty says:
CO: Understood, but if you locate the other team they will likely to be stabilized before transporting.

LO_LtCmdr_Jappic says:
::Looks over to Scott.::  AO:  We will seem them again.. I promised my wife I would return.. I will ensure that is reality.

Host CO_Jokeg says:
Med.: Yes. Can I conceal a Med. kit?

AO_LtCmdr_Madson says:
LO: Indeed, if I can help it, I will be back to the Titan...

CE_LtCmdr_AQilla says:
::makes some minor repairs to the engines to improve their efficiency::

Host CO_Jokeg says:
AO: Do we have any Cardassian weapons?

Med_Lt_Siatty says:
CO: Likely not a full kit, but if you are qualified we could beam you one down.



SO_Cmdr_Silek says:
:: takes a few moments to choose a small easily concealed  knife ::

Host CO_Jokeg says:
Med.: Keep one ready.

LO_LtCmdr_Jappic says:
CO:  Captain, I have some medical training that could prove valuable.

Med_Lt_Siatty says:
::Smiles.:: CO: I'll keep two, prepped for the missing team.

AO_LtCmdr_Madson says:
CO: I think I saw a number of Cardassian weapons, mainly just phaser type weaponry, which will be harder to conceal.

Host CO_Jokeg says:
LO: Good we will need it.

Host XO_McDuggle says:
::stops at weapons room and selects a few small weapons

IO_LtCmdr_Serok says:
CO: Captain, Might I suggest concealing your weapons.

Host CO_Jokeg says:
AO: Ok, I'll stick with a knife. ::puts the Dag'tagh in a safe concealed spot::

IO_LtCmdr_Serok says:
CO: No Cardassian citizens carry weapons.

AO_LtCmdr_Madson says:
CO: Nice selection there, if I do say so my self.  ::reaches inside buttoned shirt making sure it is still there::

Host CO_Jokeg says:
::sighs::

SO_Cmdr_Silek says:
:: examines his tricorder and notes the new features and nods approvingly ::

CE_LtCmdr_AQilla says:
All:  I would also suggest concealing your comm badges.

LO_LtCmdr_Jappic says:
::Hides commbadge under his vest::

SO_Cmdr_Silek says:
:: nods to the CE and conceals his badge ::



IO_LtCmdr_Serok says:
CO: Sir, I still believe concealed weapons are the way to go.

AO_LtCmdr_Madson says:
::hesitates in removing his concealed weapon, and then relaxes after hearing the IO::

Host CO_Jokeg says:
::makes sure his Dag’tagh is well concealed::

LO_LtCmdr_Jappic says:
::Takes a few weapons and conceals them.::

PILOT_LtJG_Felhaber says:
::quietly sitting at the helm monitoring the freighter's orbit::

IO_LtCmdr_Serok says:
:: stares at her console ::

Host CO_Jokeg says:
Away team: Make sure your weapons are WELL concealed.

CE_LtCmdr_AQilla says:
::looks at the modifications she has made and nods approvingly::

AO_LtCmdr_Madson says:
::makes sure there are no ridges or angles that are noticeable where the shirt is over his weapon::

Host XO_McDuggle says:
::rechecks weapon positions::

IO_LtCmdr_Serok says:
CO: Remember to meet Gorax in his library.

Host CO_Jokeg says:
IO: Gorax in the library ::mumbles:: with the candlestick.

LO_LtCmdr_Jappic says:
All:  For Cardassia, and the Federation!

PILOT_LtJG_Felhaber says:
::is somewhat thankful that he is not picked to go down to the away team and will be even more thankful to return to the Europa::

SO_Cmdr_Silek says:
:: waits for the CO's order ::

IO_LtCmdr_Serok says:
:: raises her eyebrow at the CO ::



Host AGM_Selan says:
=/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= Pause Mission =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\=
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