


MISSION PROLOGUE: The crew of the Falcon's Claw have spent a tense twleve hours running cloaked through Romulan Space.  So far, they have not had contact with any other vessels, detecting no Romulan ships on patrol.  Before the ship took off, Admiral Wolfe gave Captain Horn a data package - forged mission orders for the ship to be at Eta Corvi.  Many ideas have been tossed around, and as much information as possible has been given to the PRISM crew.  Can they complete their mission, or are they doomed to their fate of being tortured and thrown back in time?

A Call To Duty Proudly Presents:
	PRISM NU,  Stardate 10306.26, "A Wrinkle In Time, Part 2"

Crew:
Commanding Officer: Commander Sarah Horn, played by Janaye Hinsley
Executive Officer: Commander Elisha Irvin, played by Elisha Irvin
Combat Pilot: Lieutenant Commander Robert Ray, played by Robert Ray
Intelligence Officer: Lieutenant Ryan Williams,  played by Ryan Williams
Strategic Operations Officer: Commander Russell Horn, played by Russell Hinsley
Assault Specialist: Lieutenant Junior Grade Thati Rowe, played by Jeremy Thacker
Combat Engineer: Lieutenant Tar Rin Mash'ev, played by Martin Shaver
Logistics Officer: Lieutenant Junior Grade Christopher Barnes, played by Chris Barnes
Combat Medic: Lieutenant Junior Grade Joanna Madson, played by Theresa Wilson
Diplomatic Corps Officer: Commander Hali Farrel, played by Matthew Bordewick

With Special Appearances By:
	Commander Sarah Horn, played by Christopher Dickinson

Managed by Christopher Dickinson

<<<<<Begin Mission>>>>>

Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::stands on the bridge, watching the crew::
SO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::on the bridge, listening for communications from Eta Corvi::
IO_Lt_Williams says:
::Stands at Tactical and conducts limited scans, coordinating with the SO:: SO: Are you picking anything up?
XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::on the bridge of the Falcon's Claw, standing close to the CO::
AS_Ltjg_Rowe says:
::walks onto the bridge::
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
XO: We have falsified papers.  But, I can't confirm how solid they are.

INFO: The ship is ten minutes from the Eta Corvi system

CP_LtCmdr_Ray says:
:: piloting the ship::
AS_Ltjg_Rowe says:
::looks around and heads to find a weapons locker, arming himself with the normal type 3(s)::
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CP: Cloak is at full force Lt. Cmdr.?
XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::raises an eyebrow:: CO: Well, it's a little late to be worrying about it now....   Not a whole lot we can do other than pray.
DCO_Cmdr_Farrel says:
::Standing beside the SO adjusting her earpiece::
CM_LtJG_Madson says:
::In the makeshift sickbay area, getting supplies ready for her med belt, and awaiting anyone who comes down::
CP_LtCmdr_Ray says:
CO: yes sir
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
XO: Your ideas for the Away Teams?
AS_Ltjg_Rowe says:
::looks to the XO:: XO: Prayer won't get you far here sir, these will though. ::pats his rifles::
SO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CO: No comms from the base.  It's totally dead.
AS_Ltjg_Rowe says:
::looks around the bridge, making sure everyone has a type 2 on their waist::
IO_Lt_Williams says:
XO: I overlooked the fake papers myself sir.... my Romulans a bit rusty, but I think they can hold together for the time we will be here.
CP_LtCmdr_Ray says:
CO: ETA to Eta Corvi ten minutes
DCO_Cmdr_Farrel says:
::Listening to raw Romulan broadcasts from the base area, trying to pick out anything useful.  She hopes the crew has familiarized the basic Romulan terms she gave to every team member.::
IO_Lt_Williams says:
SO: Do you think we could quickly develop a way of jamming the base's outside communication?
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
SO: Let me know if you hear anything.
XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::acknowledges the IO::  CO: Well, Mr. Williams, and Commander Horn....
CM_LtJG_Madson says:
::opens a channel to the bridge to listen in on the plans::
SO_Cmdr_Horn says:
DCO: They aren't talking to anyone.
DCO_Cmdr_Farrel says:
::Finds herself just listening to static.:: SO: Well this is useful...
AS_Ltjg_Rowe says:
::looks at the DCO, grabs a type 2 from the locker and takes it to the officer:: DCO: You'll need this. ::practically shoves it in the DCO's hand::
XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
CO: Mr. Rowe would be good to begin with too.    Small and maneuverable...

ACTION: Five minutes from the planetary system, ship's sensors pick up orbiting satellites.  Out of three, two appear to be weapons platforms.

AS_Ltjg_Rowe says:
::walks away from the DCO and heads back to the locker::
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
XO: Two teams or three?
DCO_Cmdr_Farrel says:
::Surprised to find a weapon shoved in her hand, then looks up a little irritated.:: AS: Thanks...
XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
CO: Right, but let's space them out, not beaming them into the same locations....
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
XO: Exactly
CP_LtCmdr_Ray says:
CO: ETA five minutes....I'm picking up satellites orbiting the Planet, two are weapons platforms
CM_LtJG_Madson says:
::Finishes checking and decides to head for the bridge.  Enters the TL and leans against a wall, wondering if this first phase will work::
AS_Ltjg_Rowe says:
::pulls distancing binoculars from the locker and wonders what to do with them, and decides that he shouldn't be the one responsible for that.::
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CP: Weapons?  What's the third?  ::walks up behind the CP::
SO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::looks up at hearing weapons::
DCO_Cmdr_Farrel says:
::holsters the pistol, and looks around the bridge.::
IO_Lt_Williams says:
CO: Picking up several satellites sir... 2 Tactical platforms.
CP_LtCmdr_Ray says:
CO: a communications booster... now entering the system
CM_LtJG_Madson says:
::Enters the bridge to see everyone arming themselves::
AS_Ltjg_Rowe says:
::hears weapons and curses aloud, something about Romulans and their stinking disruptors::
IO_Lt_Williams says:
CO: The other, is a comm satellite.
XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::places his hand on his weapon strapped to his side, then scratches his left ear::  Self - Out loud: These things itch like crazy....  
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CP: Slow us down.  Change course a couple of times.  I don't want a tachyon trail leading straight to the planet.
CP_LtCmdr_Ray says:
CO: aye sir
DCO_Cmdr_Farrel says:
::walks over to the commander:: XO: So who have you chosen for the away team, sir?
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
SO: Check that comm satellite.  See if it's working.
CM_LtJG_Madson says:
::Looks at the XO, to see who is going down::
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
XO: I'd like a secondary team to beam over towards the barracks with explosives.  They can plant some fireworks and get out in case the diversion is needed.
XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::turns to look at the DCO::  DCO: Well, it's looking like we're going to be going down in two teams of three.  
CP_LtCmdr_Ray says:
:: does several coarse changes and turns::
XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
DCO: Keeping things small and maneuverable.  As far as the assignments...  ::looks to the CO::

ACTION: The ship drops from warp off and on and enters the Eta Corvi system.  One star, three planets, only one habitable.

IO_Lt_Williams says:
CO: Sir, would you like me and maybe another accomplice to infiltrate the base?
CP_LtCmdr_Ray says:
:: making sure to change different impulse speeds::
AS_Ltjg_Rowe says:
::pounds his chest checking for the armor, satisfied, he grabs a C-12 Rifle from the locker and replaces one of the type 3's slung across his shoulder::
DCO_Cmdr_Farrel says:
IO/CO: I am fully fluent in the Romulan language...If infiltration is needed...
AS_Ltjg_Rowe says:
::closes the locker and proceeds to lean against it waiting for a decision to be made::
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
IO: We will be sending more than one team.  Hold a moment and we will gather the teams appropriately.
IO_Lt_Williams says:
::Notices a light on his console:: CO: Sir, I'm picking up random scans of the area.  They haven't picked us up yet.  Looks like routine scans.
IO_Lt_Williams says:
::Nods to the CO:: CO: Aye sir.
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::lowers her voice to discuss the teams with the XO, while pulling at her Romulan ears::
AS_Ltjg_Rowe says:
::decides he is bored and heads to stand next to the SO, looking at the TAC console::
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
XO: Don't argue with this one.  I'm not giving you a choice. ::raises her voice a bit::
DCO_Cmdr_Farrel says:
::Looks around sensing the anticipation from the gathered crew, as the CO and XO make their decisions.  She adjusts the small cylinder attached to her hip and moved back to the communications station beside the SO::
CP_LtCmdr_Ray says:
CO: we have arrived at Eta Corvi lll
XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
CO: Commander....   I know that this is a special case scenario, but I REALLY must protest this.
IO_Lt_Williams says:
::Raises his eyebrow, practicing::  Self: That is illogical----  That is ill--- Er.. Snap out of it!  ::Wakes up out of his acting::
SO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::finds the satellite quiet::
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
XO: We know what happened the last time.  I'm not going to sit on my butt and watch it happen again.  I'm going.  You have team 2 Commander.
DCO_Cmdr_Farrel says:
::looks beside her to the man who shoved the pistol in her hands, then after a moment back over the SO shoulder looking at the console.::
XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::rolls eyes::  CO: Aye....
AS_Ltjg_Rowe says:
::notices the DCO eyeing him he clears his throat and arranges his hair to cover the ridges on his head::
XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::leans over and whispers to the CO::  CO: You're more of a loose cannon than I am... You know that?  ::smiles slightly::
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
AS/DCO: Make sure your Romulan ears are firmly attached.  You are on my team.
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CP: Take us into orbit, then call the CM to get your ears.
DCO_Cmdr_Farrel says:
::looks at the AS again and smirks:: CO: I sir.
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CM The CP will be in charge on the bridge.  Please make certain he looks Romulan in case we are hailed.
CP_LtCmdr_Ray says:
CO: aye sir going into standard orbit
AS_Ltjg_Rowe says:
::pulls his hair back flashing the ridges  to the CO:: CO: I don't believe my ridges would be Romulan looking, and I have never seen a Romulan with glowing green eyes either sir.
XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
SO/IO: With me on Team Two.
CM_LtJG_Madson says:
CO:  yes, ma'am.  Will do that.
IO_Lt_Williams says:
XO: Aye... what's our objective?
CP_LtCmdr_Ray says:
CM: you may proceed

ACTION: The Falcon's Claw slips into orbit around Eta Corvi III.

XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::looks to the CO::  IO: Find the Orb and report to Team one.  Then we'll go from there.
CM_LtJG_Madson says:
CP:  Come with me to our sickbay and I'll get you fixed up.  ::Heads for the TL::
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CM: Doctor, can you cover those?
IO_Lt_Williams says:
::Nods:: XO: No weapons?  What are you taking, sir?
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::points to the AS' ridges::
CM_LtJG_Madson says:
::Pauses in front of the TL::  CO:  Cover what?
SO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CO: Would it be prudent to attempt an orbital assault on the camp first?  The fewer Romulans the better.  Not to mention it would throw them into complete chaos.
DCO_Cmdr_Farrel says:
::Adjusts her ears and wonders something:: ~~AS: Can you communicate telepathically?~~
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CM: Our Ullian friend's ridges.
CM_LtJG_Madson says:
::Walks over the AS  and looks closer::  AS: That shouldn't be a problem and he can wear brown contacts.
XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
IO: Well under this get up, I've got on some CVS2....  ::places hand on his pistol::  And a pistol....
AS_Ltjg_Rowe says:
::looks at the DCO and nods, hoping she understands he won't talk to her even though he can::
XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
CO: I would recommend against the SO's suggestion Commander.  I think that our best friend is the element of surprise....
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
SO: And destroy the Orb as well?  Thanks for the thought Russ, but I think we'd better sneak in first.
SO_Cmdr_Horn says:
XO: You mean an orbital assault wouldn't surprise them? ::grins::
IO_Lt_Williams says:
XO: I concur... I have CVS2 Under mine, as well as a hand phaser, and an ion pistol on the other side.  And a knife.  ::Follows the XO::
XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::smiles sarcastically:: SO: Har Har Har....  You're really funny

ACTION: The station and orbiting satellites are oddly silent as the Falcon's Claw orbits, cloaked.

DCO_Cmdr_Farrel says:
::Senses hesitation from the AS, trying to read his nod.:: ~~AS: It may become important down there that we communicate telepathically...~~
CM_LtJG_Madson says:
::Moves over to the CP::  CP:  Looks like you a need a makeover,  can you come down to sickbay with me?
AS_Ltjg_Rowe says:
All: I agree with the SO, taking out the barracks may eliminate the transport inhibitor.
XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::standing at the door of the bridge::  CP: Commander Ray...  Just a second...
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
ALL: Okay people here's the plan.  Rowe and Farrel, you will go in with me.  Our objective is to get into the lab and get back the Orb.
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
~~~AS/DCO: Let's save the chatter until we get to the planet.~~~
CP_LtCmdr_Ray says:
XO: sir?
XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
CP: Get Mr. Mash'ev to rig a silent sensor scan so you can keep a lock on us.  I want is to be able to move at will.
DCO_Cmdr_Farrel says:
::Hearing another voice, looks to the CO and smiles acknowledgingly::
XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
CP: And monitor communications at all times.
AS_Ltjg_Rowe says:
::doesn't acknowledge the CO's  telepathic message::
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
ALL: Horn and Williams, you will go with the XO.  While we go in, you will be planting charges on the barracks to create a diversion.
CP_LtCmdr_Ray says:
XO: understood
XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::looks to the CO::
AS_Ltjg_Rowe says:
::thinks a moment:: All: Shouldn't we see what we did in the future?
IO_Lt_Williams says:
CO:  Planting charges?  Yes sir.
CM_LtJG_Madson says:
CP:  So, it looks like you'll be staying on the bridge for awhile?
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
ALL: We will beam down outside the damping field.  Then walking in.
CP_LtCmdr_Ray says:
CM: It sure looks that way
Host Cmdr_Horn says:
::The turbolift doors on the Bridge open, and walks on to the Bridge::
CP_LtCmdr_Ray says:
CM: can the procedure be done on the bridge quickly?
IO_Lt_Williams says:
::Whispers over to the XO:: XO: I thought WE we're infiltrating.  My skills are in quite subterfuge, not blatant destruction.  ::Sighs:::
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
XO: How did the CE do on masking the transporter signature?
XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::stands at the door as the other Commander Horn walks in::
CM_LtJG_Madson says:
CP:  Yes,  I'll bring everything needed up here and get you fixed up.
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
IO: You will follow your orders and be there in case we need help.
AS_Ltjg_Rowe says:
::notices the future Horn walk onto the bridge and decides since the present one is telepathic, he must have inadvertently sent a message::
CP_LtCmdr_Ray says:
::nods at the CM::
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::looks up at her future self::
Host Cmdr_Horn says:
::Only stands there, looking around::
CM_LtJG_Madson says:
::Leaves for sickbay::
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
Horn: Cmdr. if you remember any of this planning, nows the time to tell us.
Host Cmdr_Horn says:
CO: How many teams are you taking?
DCO_Cmdr_Farrel says:
::Looks at the AS out of the corner of her eye and wonders why he won't speak telepathically...she finds it frustrating that she is completely unable to read the Ullian with her own abilities.::
IO_Lt_Williams says:
::Nods, and waits for the teams to move out::
XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
CO: He used a plain old tachyon scrambling method...  Should be ample enough to keep us under cover.
CM_LtJG_Madson says:
::Enters sickbay and gathers up one more wig, makeup, etc.  and heads back to the bridge::
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
IO: You will work with all ideas, but I need the three of you there in case we need you.
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
Horn: 2 teams.  I lead one and the XO leads the other one.
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
XO: Good to hear.
Host Cmdr_Horn says:
::Nods slowly::  CO: Already things are different.  Good luck, Captain.
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
Horn: Sounds good to me.  Thank you.
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
ALL: Any questions?
XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
CO: You buying the drinks when we're done?
CM_LtJG_Madson says:
::Enters the bridge, carrying the supplies and lays them down on a console near the CP::
XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::smiles a mood lightening smile::
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
XO: A case of Romulan ale perhaps?
CM_LtJG_Madson says:
CO:  Yes ma'am.
Host Cmdr_Horn says:
::Walks slowly around the Bridge, looking for an empty seat::
IO_Lt_Williams says:
::Nods to the CO:: CO: Aye sir, Lets move out.
CP_LtCmdr_Ray says:
Horn: Let us hope they end in success
XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::chuckles::  CO: But Sarah.... That's illegal!  
CM_LtJG_Madson says:
CO:  What happens if any of you are hurt down there?
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
XO: Not in Romulan Space it's not. ::grins::
CM_LtJG_Madson says:
CO:  You have no medic with you.
AS_Ltjg_Rowe says:
::clears his throat, he pats his rifles:: CM: We don't need a stinking medic.
CM_LtJG_Madson says:
CP:  Okay, why don't we start with the wig.
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CM: I served as a CMO for a short time.  I'll have to do.  Just be ready for us, just in case.
DCO_Cmdr_Farrel says:
::Looks over the authentic Romulan PADD she is holding, and scrolls over the information one last time.::
CM_LtJG_Madson says:
AS:  You'll change your tune, the first scratch you get.
XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::walks over and picks up a small med kit, then whispers to the CM::  CM: Prepare for injuries....   I have a feeling it won't be avoidable....
IO_Lt_Williams says:
::Removes his knife from his ankle, and straps out to his arm, much more accessible::
AS_Ltjg_Rowe says:
CM: I am in more pain at this very moment than most people have ever been in their entire life, don't count on it.
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
AS: Watch your tone Lt.  You'll be praying for her, if you are injured badly enough.
AS_Ltjg_Rowe says:
CO: Aye sir, I apologize.
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
ALL: Let's go.
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CP: You have the bridge.
CM_LtJG_Madson says:
::whispers back::  XO:  I know there will be, but I think it is not prudent to have me go while she is leading the charge.
CP_LtCmdr_Ray says:
CO: aye sir
XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::walks towards the door and enters the lift::
CP_LtCmdr_Ray says:
:: goes to the CO's chair::
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
Horn: I will return Sarah.
DCO_Cmdr_Farrel says:
AS: What do you mean by pain? ::Not used to having to ask how someone feels::
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::enters the turbolift:: TL: Transporter room
Host Cmdr_Horn says:
CO: So you say... I hope.
AS_Ltjg_Rowe says:
::slips the CS-12 down his back where it fits snuggly around his hips, resting on his buttocks, where he can easily run:: DCO: I will explain later.
DCO_Cmdr_Farrel says:
::Enters the lift with the CO, still watching Rowe::
AS_Ltjg_Rowe says:
::heads to the TL::
SO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::rubs his Romulan ears, then steps into the turbolift::
SO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CO: Sarah, are you sure about this?
CM_LtJG_Madson says:
::Waits for the CP to become noninvolved and the rest to leave, shaking her head::
XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::looks to the SO as he talks to the CO::
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
SO: Russ, I'm sure.  If I'm wrong, take care of Ryan and Abby for me.
IO_Lt_Williams says:
::Follows his team, practicing his eyebrow raising::
AS_Ltjg_Rowe says:
::leans against the wall of the TL::
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
*CP* If we fail, don't let the Orb stay in the Romulan's hands.
DCO_Cmdr_Farrel says:
::Clips the Romulan PADD to the other side of her belt, and sighs.  She stretches her neck from side to side.::
AS_Ltjg_Rowe says:
::glances to the CO, thinking that the last statement sealed their fate, he shakes his head::
DCO_Cmdr_Farrel says:
::Adjusts her Tal Shiar uniform, and wonders if a counselor has ever donned this garb.::
IO_Lt_Williams says:
::Practices "You smell like a dirty Targ" in Romulan::
DCO_Cmdr_Farrel says:
::looks up:: IO: Very good.  Though, I don't remember putting that on the list of required sayings... ::grins::
XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::shoots a look over to the IO::  IO: I do know that one.....  ::raises an eyebrow::
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::exits the turbolift and walks to the transporter room::
AS_Ltjg_Rowe says:
::follows the CO::
XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::follows the CO out with the teams::
DCO_Cmdr_Farrel says:
::Follows close on the heels of the CO::
IO_Lt_Williams says:
DCO: It's a new one, I forgot to append it to you Diplomatic phrases' list.  ::Grins::
CM_LtJG_Madson says:
CP:  So, are you ready for your new look?
SO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::follows the CO::
IO_Lt_Williams says:
::Tags along:: XO: Just practicing my Romulan sir... you know... distractions...
CP_LtCmdr_Ray says:
CM: as long as you can get me back the way I was
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::enters the transporter room:: ALL: Simultaneous transport to the two areas.
XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
IO: That should be a good one if we want to start a fight...  ::smiles sarcastically::
XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::enters the transporter room looks to the CO, and walks over to the console::  IO: Want to help me plug in the coordinates?
IO_Lt_Williams says:
XO: Sure.. anything to beam out last.... maybe. ::Assists the XO::
CM_LtJG_Madson says:
CP:  I'm sure that will be possible, but you might just like this new look.  ::Picks up the wig first::  Hold still while I get this in place.
DCO_Cmdr_Farrel says:
::Enters the transporter room, and waits.::
XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::begins to input coordinates into the transporter::  CO: How far out of the dampening field?
IO_Lt_Williams says:
::Taps buttons alongside the XO::
SO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::steps up to the transporter pad:: CO: Be careful, Sis.
XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::programs the automatic setting an the signal diverter for team division::
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
SO: You too, my brother.  ::pats Russ on the shoulder then steps to her position.
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
XO: We ready?
AS_Ltjg_Rowe says:
::takes his position, next to the CO::
XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
CO: How far out of the dampening field you want us to be?
DCO_Cmdr_Farrel says:
::Steps to the other side of the CO::
DCO_Cmdr_Farrel says:
::tucks the small cylinder into her boot::
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
XO: We'll be beaming into the trees so no more than 15 meters.
XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::points to the scanner on the console::  IO: Right there....
XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
IO: Plug it in.
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::checks her waist for weapon and scanner::
SO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::clutches his weapon in his hand::
XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::engages the automatic sequence::  ALL: 15 seconds to beam out....
AS_Ltjg_Rowe says:
::draws his type 3 quickly::
DCO_Cmdr_Farrel says:
::Stands with hand resting on the holstered pistol, ready to draw.::
XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
::steps up to the pad, motioning to the IO::  IO: Come on.... 
Host CO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::watches for the last of the teams to step on the transporter::
IO_Lt_Williams says:
::Plugs it in::
IO_Lt_Williams says:
::Runs onto pad::
XO_Cmdr_Irvin says:
All: 5, 4, 3, 2, 1,......

ACTION: The transporter technician watches the teams step onto the pad, then engages.

ACTION: The teams materialize in the forested area.  It is dusk, and all is quiet.  In the distance, the lights of the compound can be seen, as well as a few shadows.

<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>

