 Host CO_Capt_Thelsh says:

UPDATE: Commander Puller and crew left Abertura Station early in the morning of the 36th day of SF occupation of AR-439.  Travelling along the highway, the team notices that they are headed north, past the Haisian Marine Research station, following the western most edge of the Rebquo Mountains, along the shore of the Traellin Bay.

Host CO_Capt_Thelsh says:

The Haisian van in which they find themselves is comfortable, but just slightly too narrow in the chairs, being made for the taller and thinner Haisian.

Host CO_Capt_Thelsh says:

After 4 and 1/2 hours, they arrive at a complex of small huts, on the shore of a marshy wetland, filled with plants and trees of all variety, and sounds of thousands of insects and small animals.  The smell of rotting plant material, stagnant water, and a million others odors waft through the warm, thick and humid air.

Host CO_Capt_Thelsh says:

A young looking Haisian comes running out of one of the huts, a look of pure excitement on his face, and multiple whistles of various notes come from his breathing holes.

Host CO_Capt_Thelsh says:

>>>> Begin Mission - Stardate 10209.11 – “Stagnant”<<<<

CVO_Ens_Hamilton says:

::in the back of the van, sleeping the long ride away, still exhausted from their rescue efforts::

CIV_Miss_Kedi says:

::snuggles next to Brock::

Host Keylic says:

::Contains himself from jumping up and down:: Self: How do I greet aliens?

CEO_Lt_Lambert says:

::snuggles next to ... no one.. sigh::

XO_Cmdr_Puller says:

::eyes the surroundings as the van comes to a stop::  All: Allrighty everybody out, time for our tour...  ::grins to himself::

CVO_Ens_Hamilton says:

::is busily dreaming, and doesn't hear the commander::

Host CO_Capt_Thelsh says:

@::Sighs, looking over all the paperwork she has let build up over the last few days.  She is going to be occupied in her office for hours::

CBO_Lt_Jadahn says:

::scooches away from Lambert, sort of...uncomfortable::

CEO_Lt_Lambert says:

::flicks Jadahn's ear, then jumps out of the van::

CSO_Lt_Cmdr_Brock says:

::gently nudges Kiz to make sure she is awake and after stepping out of the van, takes her hand and helps her out::

XO_Cmdr_Puller says:

::gets out of the vehicle and takes a couple steps away from it, in the general direction of the Haisian that came running out of the huts::

CIV_Miss_Kedi says:

::climbs out of the van and looks around::

CSO_Lt_Cmdr_Brock says:

::stretches his leg and back muscles::

CVO_Ens_Hamilton says:

::in all the commotion someone whacks him, waking him with a jump:: Self: Blahh... ::rubs his eyes and looks around and he gets out of the seat and heads for the door::

Host Keylic says:

::Waits for the Aliens to speak, he's a little dumbstruck::

CIV_Miss_Kedi says:

::looks around at the Haisians:: Keylic: Hi!

XO_Cmdr_Puller says:

CSO: Mr. Brock, is everyone out of the van?  If not, encourage them to hurry..  ::takes in the various huts, briefly wondering what each one does::

CBO_Lt_Jadahn says:

::recoils quickly, surprised by Lamberts assault on his ear.....just because they are pointy, everyone just HAS to touch them...he gets out as well::

Host Keylic says:

::Takes a tentative step towards Puller:: Self: Gosh, he's like a Yutar tree... so huge.

CSO_Lt_Cmdr_Brock says:

XO: Aye sir. ::checks to make sure everyone has left the van::

CSO_Lt_Cmdr_Brock says:

XO: All out and accounted for sir.

CVO_Ens_Hamilton says:

::hops out of the van and stands behind the rest of the crew, yawning::

XO_Cmdr_Puller says:

::nods to Brock::  Keylic: Greetings and on behalf of Captain Thelsh and Starfleet, I thank you for your gracious invitation to tour your facilities.

CIV_Miss_Kedi says:

::twitches her tail and stands next to Brock, looking at the Haisians::

Host Keylic says:

Puller: G-greetings.. Welcome to Hasung Delta, Mr.....?

CEO_Lt_Lambert says:

::resists the urge to yell out "Here!" while Brock's taking attendance::

CVO_Ens_Hamilton says:

::stares at the ground as they talk to the Haisian, wishing he could go back to bed::

CIV_Miss_Kedi says:

::slips her hands into Brock’s::

CSO_Lt_Cmdr_Brock says:

::takes Kiz's hand in his:: Kiz: Should be fun.

XO_Cmdr_Puller says:

Keylic: Commander Puller..  ::quickly introduces the rest of the officers accompanying him::

CVO_Ens_Hamilton says:

::without looking up gives a sort of half wave when he is mentioned::

Host Keylic says:

All: Welcome to Hasung Delta... you are the first Aliens to visit here... Come.. I want to show you the delta.

Host Keylic says:

::Runs ahead of the group before remembering to slow down::

XO_Cmdr_Puller says:

::nods and walks after Keylic:

CEO_Lt_Lambert says:

::nods when he's supposed to, trying to block out the foul smells attacking his olfactory glands::

CSO_Lt_Cmdr_Brock says:

::walks forward with Kiz, his brain throbbing from the olfactory stimulus overwhelming him::

Host Keylic says:

All: This way... ::Suddenly turns at tree and seemingly disappears in the growth::

CIV_Miss_Kedi says:

::makes a concerned look at Brocks' brain::

CBO_Lt_Jadahn says:

::meanders about, catching up to Hamilton::

CSO_Lt_Cmdr_Brock says:

::notices Kiz's gaze:: CIV: Are you okay Miss Kedi?

CVO_Ens_Hamilton says:

::follows behind Kiz, still staring at the ground, following her shoes::

XO_Cmdr_Puller says:

::stops at the tree he swears Keylic disappeared behind but can't seem to find him::

Host Letum says:

ACTION: Noises of all kinds come from the swamp, birds, insects, and occasionally meaner sounding things

Host Keylic says:

::Balances as he walks the very narrow plank way to a broad boat floating right on the surface of the water::

Host Hisuf says:

::Spots Keylic walking along some peculiar looking folk. Places hands in his pockets, and strolls toward them::

XO_Cmdr_Puller says:

::finally spots the plank leading to the boat and starts across it hoping his balance is good enough::

Host Keylic says:

All: Come on.. hurry up.. you are going to miss the daily piyer migration

CEO_Lt_Lambert says:

::following everyone, letting the others test that plank first::

CEO_Lt_Lambert says:

Self: oooh, wouldn't want to miss THAT!

CIV_Miss_Kedi says:

::follows the group, keeping a tight grip on Brock's hand, she doesn't want to fall in::

CBO_Lt_Jadahn says:

::nudge-kicks Hamilton's leg with his own as they walk:: CVO: Hey...so...what do you think?

Host Hisuf says:

ALL: And you are to trust this yaktaboot to help you through?

XO_Cmdr_Puller says:

::eyes the CEO and barely manages to suppress a grin::  All: Come on now, we mustn't keep the piyer's waiting..  ::what exactly is a piyer?::

Host Keylic says:

::Steps on the boat that doesn't even dip below the water line::

CVO_Ens_Hamilton says:

::looks back:: CBO: I think we should've been given another day to rest before a tour that we have to seem excited about. Captain must want to kill us, 30 hour rescue missions and relations with aliens the Federation hasn't really met before the next day.

CBO_Lt_Jadahn says:

CVO: True that.

XO_Cmdr_Puller says:

::eyes the odd looking Haisian that spoke::  Hisuf: Is there a particular reason why we shouldn't Mr...?

Host Hisuf says:

::Nods at the XO:: XO: Hisuf. Keylic here couldn't find his way down a straight path.

Host Letum says:

ACTION: Brackish green water lapse at the boat, and the swamp disappears into the distance

CEO_Lt_Lambert says:

CVO Hamilton: Never thought I'd here such a thoughtful comment from you...

CIV_Miss_Kedi says:

::whispers to Brock:: CSO: It smells worse then our room.

Host Keylic says:

::Almost bounces as the aliens come::  All: Piyers are the local aquatic mammals, they are sexapeds with a fur coat that repels water.

XO_Cmdr_Puller says:

::returns the nod::  Hisuf: Good to meet you, I'm Commander Puller from Abertura Station..  ::quickly introduces the others::

CEO_Lt_Lambert says:

::should have put together a fishing pole before coming out::

Host Keylic says:

Hisuf: Yes I could... ::makes a low whistling sound that is almost gives the impression of a pout::

CSO_Lt_Cmdr_Brock says:

::nods at Hisuf as he is introduced::

CIV_Miss_Kedi says:

::makes a little bow, careful not to fall in the water::

Host Hisuf says:

XO: Ah ... the outworlders. From the Federation, no? Yes, I've heard much about you all. I have navigated these swamps for decades. I offer my services as a guide.

Host Keylic says:

All: Come on.. everyone in the boat, we must get moving, so much to see.

CSO_Lt_Cmdr_Brock says:

::helps Kiz on the boat then steps aboard himself::

CBO_Lt_Jadahn says:

::clambers into the boat, taking a seat at the stern::

CIV_Miss_Kedi says:

::blushes:: CSO: Thanks Brock.

XO_Cmdr_Puller says:

Hisuf: I have no complaint with you joining us..  I'm sure you have much to share about this area...

CSO_Lt_Cmdr_Brock says:

::takes a seat on the boat next to Kiz:: CIV: I think I am getting a headache. ::the blood flow around his brain clearly visible::

Host Hisuf says:

::Nods:: XO: Of course. ::Makes his way onto the boat::

CIV_Miss_Kedi says:

CSO: Oh, ::rummages through her purse:: I have some aspirin, do you want some?

Host Keylic says:

::Starts the ignition on the boat::

Host Hisuf says:

Keylic: What course do you plan to take?

XO_Cmdr_Puller says:

::notes everyone else has finally made it onto the boat and wonders how long the trip will take as he moves out of Hisuf's way::

CSO_Lt_Cmdr_Brock says:

::smiles weakly at the CIV:: CIV: Thank you for the thought, but I am allergic to aspirin.

Host Keylic says:

::Once everyone is aboard, he guns the throttle sending the boat skimming across the dark waters::

CVO_Ens_Hamilton says:

::standing near the back of the boat, looking over the back as they speed away::

Host Keylic says:

Hisuf: To the Piyer migration area... straight ahead.

CIV_Miss_Kedi says:

::makes a sad face:: CSO: You're not allergic to hugs, right? ::leans over and gives him a hug and a kiss on the cheek::

CSO_Lt_Cmdr_Brock says:

CIV: Not in the least. ::gratefully accepts the hug::

CBO_Lt_Jadahn says:

::picks up a piece of plant debris off the deck and looks it over, then tosses it out into the water::

Host Hisuf says:

Keylic: You're going to end up crashing us at this rate ... hrhmf. Might want to redirect us a bit ... loop around to the right.

Host Keylic says:

::Passes a tree:: All: Oh wait.. I needed to turn there... ::Suddenly turns the boat to the left rather quickly::

CSO_Lt_Cmdr_Brock says:

::takes out his tricorder and takes readings of the area to take his mind off his headache::

CVO_Ens_Hamilton says:

::turns and heads up to join the Haisians, listening to them argue about how to drive::

CIV_Miss_Kedi says:

Ack! ::falls over onto Apollo::

CEO_Lt_Lambert says:

Jadahn: Don't disturb the water anymore than it is already, who knows what type of predatory beings there are in the water.. ::imitates Jaws music::

XO_Cmdr_Puller says:

::son of a..  barely manages to grab something to keep from falling to the deck::

CEO_Lt_Lambert says:

::grabs of the boat so as not to be tossed overboard::

CSO_Lt_Cmdr_Brock says:

::loses his tricorder into the river with that last quick turn:: Self: Oh crap!

Host Keylic says:

Lambert: Yes, the Horal Eel is very vicious... it eats small Haisian children that venture to close to the delta.

CBO_Lt_Jadahn says:

::chuckles briefly at Mike's comment before freaking out as someone falls over him:: Self/Anyone: What the... ::catches himself:: ...heck?

Host Letum says:

TIME LAPSE: 2 and 1/2 hours later, the away team is deep into the swamp.  Keylic has kept up a running commentary of every bird, fish, insect, and reptile seen, and many not seen

Host Letum says:

ACTION: Everyone is insect bit and itching, not to mention sweating in the hot humid day

CIV_Miss_Kedi says:

::pouts as the batteries in her portable fan die::

CBO_Lt_Jadahn says:

::somewhat comfortable as he's special because apparently his race (or half of it..the Vulcan half) is accustomed to harsh climates::

Host Keylic says:

::Jumps:: All: Look... a flock of Osi... ::Speeds the boat up towards a small flock of large blue birds with three thin legs::

Host Hisuf says:

Keylic: You're moving too fast. Slow down.

CIV_Miss_Kedi says:

::slathers more Deet on her skin:: CSO: Gosh it's hot

Host Letum says:

ACTION: There is a large crash, and the boat suddenly tips dangerously to the right... debris and water fly around

CIV_Miss_Kedi says:

::grabs hold of Brock and screams::

CEO_Lt_Lambert says:

::waits until a mosquito-like bug lands on his hand, then squeezes his muscles tightly, making the little bug explode::

CEO_Lt_Lambert says:

::grabs hold of the side of the boat - again::

Host Letum says:

ACTION: Seemingly in slow-motion the boat rides on its side then tips over, dumping everyone into the water, at fairly high speeds.  The impact is great.

CVO_Ens_Hamilton says:

::grabs for something as he falls to the right:: <Expletive>

Host Hisuf says:

::Mumbles something in Haisian as they are thrown out::

Host Keylic says:

::Flies in the swamp, floundering in the shallow water::

CIV_Miss_Kedi says:

::spits out brackish water:: Ewww!

CSO_Lt_Cmdr_Brock says:

::goes over the side and as he goes under the water, one hand grabs Kiz's hand the other the side of the boat::

Host Letum says:

ACTION: There is a tremendous splash... and then silence envelopes the area.

XO_Cmdr_Puller says:

::hits the water pondering the sanity, or lack thereof, of Keylic as he surfaces::

Host Hisuf says:

::Screams out in pain as something snaps in his leg::

CBO_Lt_Jadahn says:

::flies at the water, skips the surface like a rock, then crashes under........while underwater, he screams several expletives that fortunately cannot be heard by the others...he can just image Keylic saying, "What does @#$% mean?"::

CVO_Ens_Hamilton says:

::winded when he smashes into the water, and is confused as to what way he's facing - by luck he pops back out of the water::

Host Keylic says:

::Looks back at the wreckage of the boat:: Self:  Not another one...

Host Letum says:

ACTION: The boat has a large hole in its underside...

Host Keylic says:

::Blows water out of his blowholes::

CEO_Lt_Lambert says:

::goes into the water, making sure to close his mouth just before going under::

CIV_Miss_Kedi says:

CSO: Brock...Brock, I'm *in* the water... Brock!?

CEO_Lt_Lambert says:

::looks at the boat::

Self: Great, I'll probably be ordered to fix that..

CBO_Lt_Jadahn says:

::swims and swims toward the surface, before ramming his head into squishy muck....he turns around and swims back to the surface, his lungs not really aching for air yet due to his Vulcan ness, despite the fact that he was under water for quite a while::

Host Hisuf says:

::Screams for a few more minutes, then moans in pain, just floating there::

CVO_Ens_Hamilton says:

::finally gets his bearings and watches the boat bob in the water:: Now what the <expletive> are we supposed to do? ::looks around at the rest of the crew::

CSO_Lt_Cmdr_Brock says:

::sits in the water which is chest deep:: CIV: It's okay Kiz. We all are.

CIV_Miss_Kedi says:

::tries to keep from crying:: self: ew ew ew ew ew ew ew ew ew ew ::tries to shake herself dry::

Host Keylic says:

::Pulls himself up the roots of a Yutar Tree::  All:  I'm so sorry

XO_Cmdr_Puller says:

::takes a quick headcount and then notices Hisuf and starts swimming over to him looking for the closest officer::  CEO: Mr. Lambert, I'm going to need your assistance...

CVO_Ens_Hamilton says:

::begins making his way to the nearest island, glaring at Keylic as he does::

CEO_Lt_Lambert says:

::resists the urge to yell out "doh!" and swims over to help::

CBO_Lt_Jadahn says:

::drops back below the surface, rubs his head, shaking the mud out of his hair, and then re-emerges::

CSO_Lt_Cmdr_Brock says:

::stands and picks up Kiz and sets her down on a mud-bar::

CIV_Miss_Kedi says:

CSO: Now I'm *in* the mud, Brock. ::tries not to bawl, but her lower lip won't stop quivering::

Host Letum says:

ACTION: Sounds slowly start to filter back into the swamp, though the smell of decomposing plants, and mud is much, much stronger now

CVO_Ens_Hamilton says:

::clambers up onto an island, really more of a bunch of mud that got caught around a big crooked tree, and sits back against the tree, mumbling about Keylic::

XO_Cmdr_Puller says:

::stops and helps keep Hisuf floating::  CEO: Who has the most medical training here?

CBO_Lt_Jadahn says:

::glances at Kiz, ready for her to stop whining...everyone else is in the same situation::

CSO_Lt_Cmdr_Brock says:

::pulls the mud off her face and hair:: CIV: Don't worry, you still look lovely.

CVO_Ens_Hamilton says:

::taps his comm badge:: *Abertura*: Hamilton to Abertura... ::hopes it works::

CIV_Miss_Kedi says:

::sniffles:: CSO: Brooock...

Host Letum says:

ACTION: The commbadge make a weak chirp then some funny noise

Host Keylic says:

::Looks really sad in his tree covered in muck::

CBO_Lt_Jadahn says:

::suddenly realizes the water is a lot deeper than it used to be....noticing the problem, he jerks his feet back out from being 10 inches into the squishy mud::

CVO_Ens_Hamilton says:

::frowns and picks off his commbadge, staring at it with a look of hatred before throwing it  into the water in his anger::

CVO_Ens_Hamilton says:

::realizes what he just did a moment later and dives in after it::

CEO_Lt_Lambert says:

XO Puller: I'm not really sure sir, I took the basic and advanced emergency responder classes..

Host Letum says:

ACTION: As Hamilton dives underwater, he could swear that something large brushed past him

XO_Cmdr_Puller says:

CEO: It'll have to do then..  let's get him on to somewhat more solid ground and see what we can do...

CSO_Lt_Cmdr_Brock says:

::looks around:: Keylic: How far to someplace we can get cleaned up?

CVO_Ens_Hamilton says:

::searches around in the dark, muddy water for a second before being hit by something and heading back to his island:: Self: Screw it its not worth that much.

CBO_Lt_Jadahn says:

::hovers in the water, not standing up straight, but standing enough that only from his chin up is visible above the surface::

Host Keylic says:

::Looks around::  Brock: I have no idea

CEO_Lt_Lambert says:

XO Puller: Did you rule out a neck injury? Can Haisians be paralyzed? ::looks around for Keylic::

CIV_Miss_Kedi says:

::begins to shiver from the water and from fear::

CVO_Ens_Hamilton says:

::pipes up:: Keylic: Its your swamp... ::touch of anger in his voice::

CSO_Lt_Cmdr_Brock says:

::checks on Hisuf to see if he is conscious:: Hisuf: Other than your obvious broken leg, are you okay?

XO_Cmdr_Puller says:

CEO: I have no idea..  but that's probably a good bet, though floating he should be ok...

Host Keylic says:

Puller: Just keep his neck straight if you suspect an injury

CIV_Miss_Kedi says:

::bawls:: I wanna go home

Host Letum says:

ACTION: Blood is seen in the water near Hisuf's leg

CSO_Lt_Cmdr_Brock says:

::takes off his shirt and rips it to make a makeshift bandage and wraps Hisuf's leg::

Host Keylic says:

::Looks about ready to cry::

CIV_Miss_Kedi says:

::hugs Keylic and cries with him::

CBO_Lt_Jadahn says:

::his head whips around to look at Kiz...he frowns, but controls himself and goes back to watching Lambert and Puller treat Hisuf::

Host Hisuf says:

::Moans in more pain::

CEO_Lt_Lambert says:

::sees the blood, then remembers the mention about that eel::

All: We need to get him out of the water, now.. what if that eel is attracted to the blood?

XO_Cmdr_Puller says:

CEO: Do we have anything to make a neck stabilizer with?  or at the very least, something to keep his neck from moving just in case...

CSO_Lt_Cmdr_Brock says:

CEO: Agreed. Help me get him to ground.

Host Letum says:

ACTION: Hisuf suddenly disappears under the water, like he was dragged.

Host Letum says:

ACTION: The water broils and a large flat tail is briefly seen

CIV_Miss_Kedi says:

CSO: Brock!

CSO_Lt_Cmdr_Brock says:

::dives after Hisuf and reaches for him in the dark water::

CEO_Lt_Lambert says:

::stares at where Hisuf was::

All: <expletive> I hate it when I'm right.

Host Letum says:

ACTION: Hisuf bobs up a dozen meters down the channel

CBO_Lt_Jadahn says:

::stands up straight, part of his body now above the water:: Anyone: Okay, what the...! ::says several expletives in all sorts of pretty languages::

Host Hisuf says:

::Bobbing::

CSO_Lt_Cmdr_Brock says:

::resurfaces::

CIV_Miss_Kedi says:

::crawls toward the water, crying:: All: Brock!?

Host Keylic says:

::Frantic:: All: Everyone out of the water.. NOW!!

CSO_Lt_Cmdr_Brock says:

::grabs Hisuf and drags him to shore::

Host Keylic says:

All: There are Tacors here.... I didn't think they came this far north.

CEO_Lt_Lambert says:

Self: Why? The eel is obviously full now...

CEO_Lt_Lambert says:

Keylic: And Tacors are different from the eels.. how?

XO_Cmdr_Puller says:

::tracors?  helps Brock with Hisuf::

CVO_Ens_Hamilton says:

::watches from his island, not going anywhere near the water after that thing touched him and now whats going on::

CBO_Lt_Jadahn says:

::moves toward one of the mud islands and clambers up onto it, among the weeds::

Host Letum says:

ACTION: Blood is pouring from Hisuf's stump, that used to be his leg

CEO_Lt_Lambert says:

::hurries out of the water, trying to find a stable piece of land::

Host Keylic says:

Lambert: They are carnivorous and poisonous

CIV_Miss_Kedi says:

::sees the blood and faints::

Host Letum says:

ACTION: Lambert leg suddenly breaks through something under the mud, and he finds himself stuck

CBO_Lt_Jadahn says:

::jumps down and grabs Kedi's arm, pulling her up onto the mud thing where he was::

CIV_Miss_Kedi says:

::lies unconscious on the muddy island::

CSO_Lt_Cmdr_Brock says:

::takes off his belt and ties off Hisuf's stump::

CEO_Lt_Lambert says:

::stares at his leg::

Host Letum says:
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