U.S.S. Ganymede January 5, 1999

Kris:
The U.S.S. Ganymede is to report to Starbase 443 and pick up a classified cargo of utmost importance. Starbase personnel will present you with your cargo and further information on its transport.

Kris:
Admiral Hazbin will debark and remain on the Starbase.

Kris:
<<<<<<<<<START ANOTHER GLORIOUS USS GANYMEDE MISSION>>>>>>>>>>>

CTO_Cain:
::At tactical running diagnostics on shields::

SO_Wilk:
::on the bridge running diagnostics on the sensor array::

XO_Louis:
:: On the bridge working on duty reports... :: Vid: ETA to the base.

CO_Olbrun:
::back in the center seat, and a little shaken over that nightmare::

TACSirach:
::in his quarters preparing for his next shift::

FCO_Vid:
::On bridge reviewing Nav stats::

CMO_Cole:
::in turbolift between decks 3 and 4 on his way to the bridge::

CEOBishop:
::in jeffries tube running some routine maintenance::

CNS_Warke:
::in her office working on the paperwork that built up while she was on Earth::

EO_Cerdan:
::Enters ME::

TACSirach:
::walks out of his quarters in no particular hurry to get to the bridge::

CMO_Cole:
::arriving on bridge to report in, walks over to the big chair::  CO_Olbrun:  LtJG. Marcus Cole, reporting for duty sir.

Kris:
ACTION: AN ALARM GOES OFF ON THE TACTICAL CONSOLE.

TACSirach:
::slowly approaches the bridge whistling an Earth song::

CTO_Cain:
::notices an alarm::

CO_Olbrun:
Cole: welcome to the Ganymede, where anything can go wrong, and usually does.

SO_Wilk:
::startled looks over at Cain::

XO_Louis:
:: Steps in :: Lt.: Welcome aboard.. please take your station.

CTO_Cain:
Captain:  Proximity alarm is going off

CMO_Cole:
::gestures to Tac:: CO: I can see that, Thank you sir, glad to be aboard.

SO_Wilk:
::sees Cole::  Hey Marcus

CO_Olbrun:
Cain: Identify.

CTO_Cain:
Captain:  Scanning . . .

TACSirach:
::walks on to the bridge...looks around::

FCO_Vid:
CO: Ma'am On course to SB 443 approx. 30min to dock:

CTO_Cain:
Captain:  Its a metallic sphere about one meter in diameter.

SO_Wilk:
::runs complete sensor analysis on the sphere::

TACSirach:
::slowly walks over to TAC with a grin on his face::

CMO_Cole:
::nods and walk over to the SO's station:: Wayne: Wayne, good to see you, I had best head down to sickbay and get it up to shape ::nods and enters TL::

CEOBishop:
::runs a diagnostic on the sonic shower relays after noticing it was rather cold this morning::

CMO_Cole:
TL: Sickbay.

SO_Wilk:
CO:  Unknown metallic substance...

CO_Olbrun:
Cain: Does this bear any resemblance to the sphere we ran into some weeks ago?

Kris:
ACTION: AS THE SENSOR ANALYSIS HITS THE SPHERE, A VOICE IS HEARD THROUGHOUT THE SHIP.  "YOU HAVE COME."

TACSirach:
::taps at his console bringing it to life::

SO_Wilk:
::jumps:: That was...different

TACSirach:
::looks up at the viewscreen::

CTO_Cain:
Captain:  It seem identical,  I suggest Yellow alert.

Kris:
ACTION: THE SPHERE OPENS UP AND A WORMHOLE IS GENERATED ON THE SPOT.  

CEOBishop:
::looks up startled::

XO_Louis:
:: That got my attention :: Shields!

Kris:
ACTION: THE GANYMEDE IS SUCKED INTO THE WORMHOLE.

CTO_Cain:
::Raises shields.::

CO_Olbrun:
::she sits up straighter:: Cain: Yellow alert!

TACSirach:
Cain: tell me that was you...or your stomach....anything but something outside the ship

SO_Wilk:
::scans immediate area::

EO_Cerdan:
::Checks Status of all systems::

CEOBishop:
::decides to return to the Engine room::

CTO_Cain:
Sirach:  Be ready on weapons.

TACSirach:
::begins to scan shields and weapons, informs security of yellow alert::

FCO_Vid:
CO:Ma'am Helm is offline speed increasing:

TACSirach:
Cain: Aye

EO_Cerdan:
::Hears yellow alert:: Stations everyone.

CMO_Cole:
:: arrives just outside of sickbay, walks in and gets acquainted with the staff their, notices yellow alert and begins handing out assignments for emergency med parties::

Kris:
ACTION: THE GANYMEDE IS BUFFETED ABOUT.

CTO_Cain:
Captain:  Shields at full strength.

TACSirach:
::prepares weapons, sends security running about the ship::

SO_Wilk:
::grabs console::

XO_Louis:
:: Holds tight to the chair ::

EO_Cerdan:
::Feels deck heave under him::

CO_Olbrun:
Vid: Just take it easy...if this is like the last one, we'll be okay. ::realizing that she's not remembering this from her own memories, but from those of someone else.::

SO_Wilk:
CO:  Sensor data is inconclusive at this time

TACSirach:
::being buffeted about::

CEOBishop:
::thrown out of the jeffries tube on to the floor in Engineering::

FCO_Vid:
::tries to remain in seat as ship hustles forward::

CMO_Cole:
::holds onto the edge of a biobed to steady himself::

TACSirach:
Cain: we've got alarms going off all over the ship

Kris:
ACTION: THE GANYMEDE IS ABRUPTLY SPIT OUT INTO NORMAL SPACE.  THE WORMHOLE IS GONE.

EO_Cerdan:
CEO: You alright?

XO_Louis:
Tactical: Position?

TACSirach:
::being spit out::

TACSirach:
::scans for location::

FCO_Vid:
CO:Ma'am IDF nominal power returning to helm:

CEOBishop:
::raises to his feet rather ungracefully::Cerdan: Yes, thank you. Report

TACSirach:
XO: Sensors cannot determine our current location

EO_Cerdan:
:: checks power readouts again::

CMO_Cole:
::orders med parties out to respond to the minor injury reports that are coming in from all areas::

FCO_Vid:
CO:Ma'am suggest reducing to impulse power:

TACSirach:
XO: We appear to be in.....uncharted space

SO_Wilk:
CO:  Interesting.  We have no records of this area

CNS_Warke:
::goes to bridge to find out what happened::

CO_Olbrun:
Vid: Agreed. In fact, let's go to all stop for now.

EO_Cerdan:
CEO:WE are reducing to Impulse power.

CTO_Cain:
Sirach:  Are we even in our galaxy?

TACSirach:
::sends security to check the supposed security problems...probably just a computer malfunction::

FCO_Vid:
::Begins stellar cartography scans and records data::

FCO_Vid:
CO:Aye ALL Stop:

TACSirach:
Cain: I can't tell...there's a planet nearby

FCO_Vid (Sound - Engines-ALL\@STOP.wav):

SO_Wilk:
::scans the nearby planet::

TACSirach:
Cain: I can tell you one thing...we're not in Kansas anymore

SO_Wilk:
CO:  Type M....heavy vegetation

CEOBishop:
::walks over to the bridge relay station to ascertain the ships situation::

FCO_Vid:
CO:Ma'am holding at current position:

CO_Olbrun:
Wilk: Lifesigns?

CNS_Warke:
::arrives on bridge and takes her seat::

CTO_Cain:
Captain:  I suggest Red alert for now Captain, at least until we determine our surrounding.

SO_Wilk:
CO: Scanning, captain

SO_Wilk:
::scans planet for life signs::

CMO_Cole:
:: walks around sickbay talking to his new staff, trying to keep them calm::

EO_Cerdan:
CEO: All systems returning.

CO_Olbrun:
Cain: I disagree. Keep it at yellow for the moment.

CTO_Cain:
CO:  Aye.

TACSirach:
Cain: weapons and shields are returning to normal

FCO_Vid:
::continues scans and records star system for future charts::

SO_Wilk:
CO:  Nothing extraordinary, captain.  Normal flora and fauna

CTO_Cain:
Sirach: Acknowledged.

CO_Olbrun:
Wilk: Technology?

EO_Cerdan:
CEO: any report from Bridge?

SO_Wilk:
CO:  Picking up one source of metal

SO_Wilk:
::concentrates sensors on the metal::

FCO_Vid:
TAC/SO: transferring pertinent dept. data to your consoles:

CEOBishop:
EO: Apparently we've been taken through a worm hole to an alien planet

FCO_Vid (Sound - Console2.wav):

TACSirach:
Vid: aye, thank you

SO_Wilk:
CO:  Size...5 meters square...

TACSirach:
::having computer scan the new data::

CO_Olbrun:
::furrows brow:: Wilkinson: Anything underground?

EO_Cerdan:
CEO: I'll run diagnostics on systems.

EO_Cerdan:
CEO:and check all stations for damage.

FCO_Vid:
*CEO*:IDF and SIF appear nominal at this end:

CTO_Cain:
Sirach:  Scan for any other ships or traces of ships in this area please.

SO_Wilk:
CO:  The metal is base tritium.  No signs of subterranean metals

CMO_Cole:
:: assists a medic with a minor injury::

TACSirach:
Cain: aye

CEOBishop:
*FCO* Acknowledged

TACSirach:
::begins scans::

TACSirach:
Cain: No ships in the area

CO_Olbrun:
Louis: Organize an away team. Vid: Take us within transporter range of the planet, and establish orbit.

XO_Louis:
Captain: Aye ma’am.

SO_Wilk:
CO:  That metal is common to the Federation.  We could still be in the vicinity of known space

CMO_Cole:
:: puts the feed from the main viewer through to sickbay to keep an eye on things::

CTO_Cain:
Sirach:  Keep a running scan, we don’t want to be surprised here, where ever we are.

CNS_Warke:
Wilk:need any help?

CO_Olbrun:
Wilkinson: That's what I'm banking on.

TACSirach:
::prepares a security team, just in case the XO asks for one::

FCO_Vid:
CO:Aye Ma'am, establishing orbit :

CEOBishop:
::runs a few diagnostics::

TACSirach:
Cain: aye, setting the computer to auto-scan ::sets up the computer's automated scan feature::

SO_Wilk:
Warke:  Actually, if you could help run a diagnostic on the sensor array?

XO_Louis:
AT: Cain, Wilkinson, Cole... Report to TR1

XO_Louis:
:: Stands and heads to TL ::

CTO_Cain:
XO:  Aye.  Heads to TL.

FCO_Vid:
CO/XO:Geosync orbit established within transporter range now:

SO_Wilk:
XO:  Yes, sir

TACSirach:
Cain: good luck

CTO_Cain:
Sirach:  You too.

SO_Wilk:
::enters the TL::

XO_Louis:
:: Enters TL :: Deck 5

EO_Cerdan:
CEO:Cheif,we have a power feedback on relay 27-alpha 4, to Ion couplers deck 26.

CMO_Cole:
*XO* On my way sir   ::grabs medkit at heads to tl:: TL: Deck 5

TACSirach:
::has Cain's information transferred to his console::

CO_Olbrun:
*XO* Maintain an open commlink.

TACSirach:
::stands between the two TAC stations running various scans::

CEOBishop:
EO: Go ahead and check it out

CMO_Cole:
:: arrives in TR1::

FCO_Vid:
::Maintains stellar cartography scans::

EO_Cerdan:
CEO:Aye.

TACSirach:
::humming some song about lifeforms::

XO_Louis:
*Captain* Aye.

SO_Wilk:
::exits the TL and enters the TR::

EO_Cerdan:
::Heads for maintenance lift:: Deck 26.

CMO_Cole:
:: stands in TR1 looking nervous::

SO_Wilk:
::picks up a tricorder::

AdmHazbin:
::in quarters, drumming fingers::

CTO_Cain:
::enters TR:: AT:  Weapons check everyone, protocol is stun setting.

TACSirach:
::a little concerned that the AT didn't take a security team:: oh well...their lose

XO_Louis:
:: Enters TR and opens weapons locker... Hands out Type two phasers ::

SO_Wilk:
Cole:  How ya feeling?

AdmHazbin:
::bored stiff::  

SO_Wilk:
::takes the phaser:: Thanks, commander

CMO_Cole:
:: takes a phaser and attaches it to his belt holster, places a med tricorder next to it and shoulders his medkit::

XO_Louis:
Dr: You have your work cut out for you. :: Stands on the pad ::

CTO_Cain:
::Stands ready on TR pad::

CEOBishop:
::runs a few scans of the ships outer hull for any resonance signature left by the wormhole::

CMO_Cole:
:: walks over to pad and stands ready::

AdmHazbin:
::muttering::  I can't stand it anymore. 

AdmHazbin:
::heading down the corridor toward the turbolift::

EO_Cerdan:
::Climbs in JT Section 7::

CNS_Warke:
::goes to science station and runs a diagnosis on the sensor array::

TACSirach:
::continues scanning as many things with as many scans as he can::

CTO_Cain:
XO:  AT ready sir.

AdmHazbin:
::entering turbolift::  Bridge.

SO_Wilk:
*Warke*  If you have any problems, feel free to contact me.

XO_Louis (Sound - Transporter.wav):
*Energize*

CMO_Cole:
~~~~Warke: Wish me luck.~~~~~~

AdmHazbin:
ACTION: THE AWAY TEAM BEAMS SAFELY DOWN TO THE PLANET'S SURFACE.

CNS_Warke:
*Wilk*:no problem

CMO_Cole:
::arrives on planet::

TACSirach:
::senses something is approaching the bridge...has a bad feeling::

SO_Wilk:
@::begins scanning the area::

XO_Louis:
*Ganymede* Comm open.

CTO_Cain:
@::takes a quick visual of area to secure, then scans with tricorder::

CMO_Cole:
@::looks around cautiously::

CO_Olbrun:
*Louis* Keep your eyes open.

TACSirach:
CO: I'm starting a trace on the AT so we don't lose contact with them

AdmHazbin:
::stepping out onto bridge::

XO_Louis:
@:: Takes out tricorder and begins scanning :: All: Try to locate the source of that metal.

SO_Wilk:
XO:  The metal appears to be a ....door of some sort

CEOBishop:
::hears a small beep on a control panel noting that the admiral is on the move::

EO_Cerdan:
::Scans relay:: There's the problem,have it fixed in a jiffy.

TACSirach:
::starts a trace on the AT::

FCO_Vid:
ALL:Admrl on the bridge:

CO_Olbrun:
Sirach: Good idea.

CO_Olbrun:
Hazbin: Admiral, welcome to the bridge. ::smiles warmly::

XO_Louis:
@Wilkinson: An entrance perhaps.

TACSirach:
::stands to salute...looks at Hazbin...doesn't salute and returns to his duties::

AdmHazbin:
::nodding and smiling::  I couldn't stand being away from the action.

XO_Louis:
@Cain: Try to identify a way in.

AdmHazbin:
::standing next to Captain::  

FCO_Vid:
::feeling very uneasy at this::

AdmHazbin:
CO:  Got your orders yet?

CTO_Cain:
@XO:  Aye sir.  ::scans::

SO_Wilk:
@ XO:  It would appear to be

CMO_Cole:
@:: pulls out tricorder and runs a biological surface scan on the area::

CO_Olbrun:
ADM: We've had a bit of a diversion. We've been sucked through a wormhole.

FCO_Vid:
CO:Stellar cartography reports no unusual astral anomalies:

CTO_Cain:
@XO:  It appears there is a handle on this door.

SO_Wilk:
XO:  Nothing unusual on bio

AdmHazbin:
CO:  Oh, splendid.  ::eyebrow arching::

TACSirach:
::continues scans, adds a new scan to the combo to keep an eye on the AT::

CTO_Cain:
@XO:  Shall I pull the handle sir?

EO_Cerdan:
::Touches relay with sonic decoupler,Sparks fly, Cerdan falls to floor of JT.::

XO_Louis:
@Cain: Do your thing, then... let's see where it leads, Alice.

CO_Olbrun:
::smiles a little sheepishly:: Hazbin: Welcome to the Ganymede, sir.

TACSirach:
::has both TAC consoles spewing out all kinds of information and data...entering it into the database::

CTO_Cain:
@XO:  Aye

AdmHazbin:
CO:  Thank you Captain.  Always a pleasure.

CMO_Cole:
@::directs tricorder at metal object to search for signs that it has been used by a biological life form recently, skin fragments etc.::

CTO_Cain:
@::pulls on handle and door opens::

SO_Wilk:
@ ::looks at Louis:: Interesting analogy

CEOBishop:
::notes a power surge on the relay that Cerdan was working on::

TACSirach:
::trying to stay away from Hazbin at all cost::

XO_Louis:
@Doc: I never liked the looking glass.

CEOBishop:
*EO*Ens Cerdan Report

FCO_Vid:
CO: Ma'am holding Geosync orbit no gravitational disturbances noted at his time:

CTO_Cain:
@XO:  The door is rather heavy, can you help me push it over?

CO_Olbrun:
Vid: Excellent. Keep it up.

XO_Louis:
@*Captain* We have opened a door leading into a cave, we are about to enter.

EO_Cerdan:
::Whoa,Shakes head:: That was fun.

XO_Louis:
@::Steps over to help Cain::

AdmHazbin:
CO:  I'm particularly interested in our next orders.  Please forward them to me when you get a chance.  I love being in the action again.

CTO_Cain:
@XO:  Thank you.

CO_Olbrun:
::she continues to listen on the open commlink:: *Louis* Be cautious...I don't want to send the white rabbit after you.

SO_Wilk:
@ All:  Anyone bring lights?

TACSirach:
::trying to scan the cave the AT is about to enter...hoping they won't lose contact::

FCO_Vid:
CO:Holding orbit Aye:

CMO_Cole:
:: does a brief atmospheric survey of cave atmosphere for biocontaminants::

XO_Louis:
@*Captain* Aye, understood.

CTO_Cain:
@Wilk:  Right here.  ::pulls out light::

CEOBishop:
*EO* Ens, Report.

TACSirach:
CO: I'm afraid we might lose communication once they enter that cave, depending on how thick it is.....oddly enough it appears to be heavily shielded

CNS_Warke:
::continues running the diagnosis on sensor array::

CO_Olbrun:
Hazbin: It looked as if we were going to be dropping you off at Starbase 443, and we were taking on some cargo. Very simple orders.

CTO_Cain:
@XO:shall I enter Sir?

CMO_Cole:
@XO: Atmospheric scans are inconclusive, it appears to be heavily shielded::

FCO_Vid:
TAC: Sirach I'm getting some excellent sector readings transferring data:

SO_Wilk:
@XO:  I can't get a definite reading

EO_Cerdan:
CEO:: Can you send up a new relay this one just shorted and about took me with it.

CO_Olbrun:
Sirach: Keep an open line as long as you can.

AdmHazbin:
::eyebrows arch::  Starbase 443?  Oh?  ::quick frown::  Uh, did they say what the cargo was?

XO_Louis:
@Gentlemen... she we go in?

FCO_Vid (Sound - Console.wav):

TACSirach:
Vid: Thank you, I'll send over the results of the recent scans

TACSirach:
CO: Aye

SO_Wilk:
@::looking unhappy::  I suppose, sir

FCO_Vid:
Sirach: Acknowledged:

CEOBishop:
*EO* Are you scuffing up my ship?::said with a sarcastic tone::

CTO_Cain:
@XO:  Readies phaser: and goes in::

CO_Olbrun:
Hazbin: Only that it was classified.

AdmHazbin:
Uh oh.

XO_Louis:
@All: Phasers on heavy stun.

CTO_Cain:
@::shining light ahead::

AdmHazbin:
::looking nervous::  But, I'm to stay on the Starbase?  That's good.

TACSirach:
*Cain* We've scanned the cave and discovered is very well shielded...there is a chance we might lose communication once you go in very far

SO_Wilk:
@::sets phaser and follows the others::

CEOBishop:
::grabs a new relay and heads up to Cerdan’s location::

EO_Cerdan:
*CEO* No sir.Some kind of feedback.

AdmHazbin:
Er...uh..I mean...very well.

CMO_Cole:
@::sets phaser for maximum stun and follows the SO in::

XO_Louis:
@:: Follows into the cave ::

CTO_Cain:
@XO:  should one of us stay behind to secure the entrance?

CO_Olbrun:
Hazbin: Your reaction isn't filling me with confidence, Admiral. Perhaps you know something that I need to know?

SO_Wilk:
@Cole:  You doing okay?

TACSirach:
*Cain* I'm not sure what's shielding it, but be warned that you might not be alone

AdmHazbin:
CO:  Oh, no Captain.  They don't tell me everything.  Much as I wish they would.

CTO_Cain:
*Sirach*  Isn’t that always the case?

AdmHazbin:
Well, I'll retire to my quarters now.  Quite tired.  ::yawn::

FCO_Vid:
*CEO*: I have nominal helm readings and nacelle power is functioning within spec>:

AdmHazbin:
::heading for turbolift::

CO_Olbrun:
Hazbin: If anything happens, I'll let you know.

CEOBishop:
::arrives at the relay::

AdmHazbin:
::nodding at CO as the turbolift doors close::

CMO_Cole:
@SO: Fine.  You?

CEOBishop:
*FCO*Acknowledged

CO_Olbrun:
::she's almost glad he's heading out...nice old man, but not really needed on her bridge::

TACSirach:
*Cain* True, I'm going to try to keep a comm link as long as I can

SO_Wilk:
@Cole: As well as can be expected I suppose

TACSirach:
::relaxes once Hazbin leaves the bridge...there's something about him::

EO_Cerdan:
CEO:: Chief look at this ::Points to burn marks on relay::

CEOBishop:
::receives a communiqué from engineering that the admiral is back in containment in his quarters::

FCO_Vid:
::Notices the Admiral's departure and breathes a sigh of relief::

CMO_Cole:
@:: notices a power source::

SO_Wilk:
@XO:  Power output of some sort

CMO_Cole:
@XO: I am reading a power source, very strong signature.

CEOBishop:
::looks at relay:hmm

XO_Louis:
@Cain: Lead us to the source of that power. Slowly.

CTO_Cain:
@Aye sir. ::Walks slowly to the power source.

SO_Wilk:
@::continues scans of the area::

CMO_Cole:
@::continues running atmospheric scans to watch the atmosphere for contaminants::

EO_Cerdan:
CEO:: I followed procedure,Really.

TACSirach:
::sends two guards to watch Hazbin's quarters::

SO_Wilk:
@XO:  I've seen this before.  It's terraformed

CEOBishop:
EO: I'm sure you did

XO_Louis:
@:: Notices that the cave structure changes, appearing less natural and more hand-made"

CNS_Warke:
::while waiting for diagnosis to finish looks for something else to do::

XO_Louis:
@Wilkinson: Keep scanning the architecture.

SO_Wilk:
@XO: Aye, sir

CTO_Cain:
@XO:  Still no life reading sir.

CEOBishop:
::taps a few controls and routes power away from the junction::

EO_Cerdan:
CEO: I'll put new one in ,and we'll see  what happens.

SO_Wilk:
@::scans for geologic familiarity::

CMO_Cole:
@XO: Atmosphere remains constant.

Kris:
ACTION: THE AWAY TEAM STEPS FURTHER DOWN THE CAVE-CORRIDOR AND DISCOVERS A HUGE CAVERN, STRETCHING FOR AS LONG AS THE EYE CAN SEE.

CO_Olbrun:
*Louis* Report.

EO_Cerdan:
CEO: Thanks chief.

CMO_Cole:
@::stops and stares::

SO_Wilk:
@ Wow...

FCO_Vid:
::continues orbit and scans::

TACSirach:
::tells the guards to return to their normal shifts::

SO_Wilk:
@::sees pods of some kind and scans them::

CTO_Cain:
@XO:  Perhaps we could send a probe down here, it seems the way it looks that we will never be able to find an end.

XO_Louis:
@*Captain* Um,... This cavern is too big to scan. There are some pods, and lots of machinery.

CEOBishop:
EO: It doesn't state it in the manuals but its always a good idea to work on a dead relay rather than a hot one

CMO_Cole:
@::runs a bio scan on the pods to determine if they are cryo tubes of some sort::

CO_Olbrun:
*Louis* Just keep me informed.

CMO_Cole:
@XO: There are people inside these pods, may be cryogenics of some sort.

EO_Cerdan:
::Looks at Chief:: AYESIR!

SO_Wilk:
@::turns to Cole:  People?

XO_Louis:
@*Captain* The Dr. has informed me that there are lifeforms in the pods... in stasis.

CO_Olbrun:
*Cole* Is it safe to wake any of the occupants?

CEOBishop:
EO: they just want you to get it done quicker so the captain doesn't get any

SO_Wilk:
@XO:  Whatever did this, we have never encountered before

XO_Louis:
@:: Rubs on the window to one of the pods and is startled ::

CTO_Cain:
@::sets tricorder to alarm on any moving life reading::

CMO_Cole:
@::sees one in Starfleet uniform:: SO, XO: And this one is in a Starfleet uniform.

TACSirach:
::trying to scan the AT's new discovery::

CMO_Cole:
@XO: Their technology is unfamiliar, but it may be possible.

XO_Louis:
@*Captain* These people are Starfleet personnel.

SO_Wilk:
@Cole:  Starfleet?  My god

CO_Olbrun:
Sirach: Can you pick up any information on the occupants of those pods? I'm more concerned with the recent ones.

CNS_Warke:
::decides to run diagnosis on other systems::

EO_Cerdan:
::Replaces relay scans circuit for continuity:: CEO looks good

TACSirach:
CO: I'm trying to retrieve as much information as I can

CTO_Cain:
@::hopes they're not being stored as food::

CMO_Cole:
@XO: Alien races, both known and unknown.  I may be able to revive them..... But it would be risky.

CO_Olbrun:
::starts wondering if she needs to be concerned about her ship....after all, this is clearly a kidnapping::

CEOBishop:
EO: Good job

FCO_Vid:
::reviews the ships exit path from sphere::

XO_Louis:
@*Captain* I recommend we setup Transporter signal amplifiers and get those we can save back on board.

CEOBishop:
::heads back down to engineering::

SO_Wilk:
@XO:  I don't like the looks of this

CO_Olbrun:
::pieces together all the information that she can recall over the last several weeks, probing her memories and Dara's as well.::

EO_Cerdan:
::Taps panel,reroutes power to relay;:

TACSirach:
CO: the more recent...residents...aren't frozen solid...however some of them aren't so lucky

CTO_Cain:
@AT:  Lets keep on our toes here, who knows if the operators of these machines are around or not.

XO_Louis:
@Wilkinson: Neither do I... what concerns me is that they are here.... not how they got here.

CMO_Cole:
@XO: I would like to take one of the pods aboard, to see if we can revive them at all before we start melting them out en mass.

EO_Cerdan:
::Scans relay again:: CEO: reads normal Chief.

XO_Louis:
@Cain: Well put... do your job and keep us safe. :: Smiles wryly ::

CO_Olbrun:
*Louis* Prepare for that.

FCO_Vid:
::charts path to spheres last known position::

SO_Wilk:
@XO:  Well with Starfleet personnel here, we have to assume that who or what brought them here has the ability to open wormholes when they please

XO_Louis:
@*Captain* Aye.

CO_Olbrun:
Sirach: Start setting up the transporter system for that.

TACSirach:
CO: where should we transport them to?

XO_Louis:
@Wilkinson: Agreed... that's why we need to seize the moment and save as many as possible.

CMO_Cole:
@SO: Either that or they use a propulsion system advanced enough that they can travel beyond warp ten.

CEOBishop:
::arrives in the engine room and sits down in his office::

CO_Olbrun:
Sirach: One of the cargo bays should be set up for first aid, as it's needed.

TACSirach:
CO: Also how should we set up the environmental controls? if it's too warm it could put them into shock...of course we don't know what keeping them frozen either

XO_Louis:
@Wilkinson: Work with the Ganymede to get the transporter setup.

CO_Olbrun:
Sirach: We'll take it as it comes. Head down to Cargo Bay one and start setting it up.

TACSirach:
::sending a security team to prepare a cargo bay, sending a request to SB for a medical team to report to CB 1::

SO_Wilk:
@XO:  Aye, sir

XO_Louis:
@Dr. Begin to prepare for moving and removal.

CTO_Cain:
@XO:  I suggest a force field around the pods after they have been transported to assure a thorough scan of any contaminants.

EO_Cerdan:
CEO: Another job well done., HaHa

TACSirach:
CO: Aye, let me just finalize the transport setting from here...::taps on the console::...got it

XO_Louis:
@Cain: That's your job... keep them protected.

CMO_Cole:
@XO: All of them? I cannot at this time guarantee their survival.  We have to take this slowly.

TACSirach:
::leaves the bridge and enters TL::

SO_Wilk:
@*Sirach* We have the coordinates here.  Ready when you are

TACSirach:
TL: Cargo Bay 1

CMO_Cole:
@XO: Their technology is far above our own....

TACSirach:
*Wilk* I'm on my way to Cargo Bay 1 to make sure everything is ready for their arrival

XO_Louis:
@Doc: Use your best judgement.

CTO_Cain:
@*Sirach*  Erect a level 5 force field around the pods on their arrival.

TACSirach:
::steps off TL and runs towards CB 1::

SO_Wilk:
@XO:  Perhaps we could beam a few up.  Look for high ranking Starfleet personnel

CMO_Cole:
@Xo: Federation stasis tubes are much larger than this.  I recommend one, to see if we can even remove them safely.

XO_Louis:
@Wilkinson: No. Best probability for survival... work with the Dr. on this.

TACSirach:
*Cain* ::while running:: Aye ::punches some commands into PADD to set-up the force field

TACSirach:
::

FCO_Vid:
CO: Ma'am I've been able to retrace our exit from the wormhole should we need return to it:

CO_Olbrun:
::listening to all of this, admiring the organization of her crew::

XO_Louis:
@Dr: We don't have alot of time.

TACSirach:
::enters SB 1 and runs right into the force field:: OW

SO_Wilk:
@XO:  Could be the Rampart crew

CO_Olbrun:
Vid: Excellent. You're heading for another promotion with this sort of work. ::she gives him a smile::

TACSirach:
::changes the settings for the force field to allow for more work space::

CMO_Cole:
@XO:  Then lets get going, beam me and one of the pods to sickbay, ill see what I can do.

TACSirach:
::confirming the medical team's readiness::

CMO_Cole:
@*Sickbay* All staff, prepare for incoming wounded.

EO_Cerdan:
CEO: What’s going on in CB1? And do they need help?

SO_Wilk:
@*Sirach*  Transferring coordinates per Dr. Cole

TACSirach:
*Wilk* Okay, ready for the coordinates

CMO_Cole:
@::stands next to the nearest pod::

FCO_Vid:
CO:Acknowledged laying in course ready at your command:

CEOBishop:
::looks at his panel:: Looks like their bringing people up from the surface, I think its more of a medical problem

TACSirach:
*Wilk* Aye, preparing the transporters

SO_Wilk:
@Cole:  You're all set

CMO_Cole:
@Wilk: I hope so.

CTO_Cain:
@::analyzes approximately the last time alien movement occurred in the area.::

SO_Wilk:
@Cole:  Be careful and good luck

EO_Cerdan:
CEO: Your no fun.

TACSirach:
*Wilk* Transporting

XO_Louis:
@*Ganymede* Energize.

CMO_Cole (Sound - Transporter.wav):

TACSirach:
::the pods begin appearing in Cargo Bay 1::

CO_Olbrun:
@*Cole* As soon as you're back on the ship, meet me in cargo bay one, and revive the captain in stasis.

TACSirach:
::hoping we have enough space::

TACSirach:
::sets up Cargo Bay 2 just in case::

CMO_Cole:
:: arrives in CB1 with the pods::

EO_Cerdan:
:: Heads to ME::

XO_Louis:
@Dr: Report to SB ASAP.

TACSirach:
::setting up transporter to beam any overflow into CB 2::

CEOBishop:
EO: well the people might object to having a repair crew sticking tools in their faces

CMO_Cole:
*CO* I'm already there, I came up with the pods.

TACSirach:
::sends a few security personnel to CB 2::

CO_Olbrun:
::Vid: You have the bridge. I'll be in Cargo Bay one

SO_Wilk:
@XO:  Mind if I take a look around, sir?

CO_Olbrun:
::she steps away from her seat, and steps into a turbolift::

FCO_Vid:
CO:Aye Ma'am:

CMO_Cole:
*Dr. Winsley* Dr. I need trauma teams one two and three here, four and five to CB2.

FCO_Vid:
*Ens Wannabe* : take the helm:

CMO_Cole:
:: pulls out tricorder and scans nearest pod::

XO_Louis:
@*Ganymede* Are you ready for the next batch?

CO_Olbrun:
::she arrives in Cargo Bay one quickly:: Cole: Have you been able to identify the captain?

CTO_Cain:
@*Sirach*:  Assign security to be there when the doctor attempts to remove them from stasis.

EO_Cerdan:
CEO: We might help set up stasis field if needed,and find out what’s going on.

TACSirach:
*Louis* how many are left?

TACSirach:
*Cain* Already have

CMO_Cole:
::points:: CO: Yes, but their life signs are failing fast, its a race against the clock now.

FCO_Vid:
Sirach: still nothing on scans?:

CTO_Cain:
@*Sirach*:  Good job.

CO_Olbrun:
::nods:: Cole: Can I assist?

SO_Wilk:
@::walks over to the power generator and scans it::

CEOBishop:
EO: Alright, come with me. ::heads to the cargo bays::

TACSirach:
Vid: which scans?

XO_Louis:
@*Sirach* We still have 75% left to move.

EO_Cerdan:
CEO: YES

FCO_Vid:
Sirach: TAC:

CMO_Cole:
:: sees MO setting up a remote surgical table and calls her over:: MO: Alright, get engineering up here, we need to start cutting them out if we cant find a way to open the pods, once they are open, basic life support and resuscitation as needed, understood?

TACSirach:
*Louis* I thought we had all of the revivable ones

CO_Evert:
::lying in a life pod::

TACSirach:
::sets up Cargo Bay 3, 4, and 5 to handle more pods::

CMO_Cole:
<MO> ::Runs of the eng like a good little girl to tell the CEO to get him and a laser cutter up here::

XO_Louis:
@*Sirach* You have the first batch... lots to go. Check with the Dr. to see how he would like to proceed.

CO_Olbrun:
::notices that her effort to assist has been rebuffed, so she stands back to watch::

TACSirach:
::dividing up the remaining available security to the three cargo bays::

CEOBishop:
::enters CB1:: CMO:Having problems?

TACSirach:
*Louis* Aye, however we're running out of space

CMO_Cole:
:: walks over to CO's pod and with the help of two nearby crewmen, begins cutting it open::

EO_Cerdan:
::Enters CB1 with chief::

TACSirach:
CMO: How would you like to handle the remaining 75% of the pods?

SO_Wilk:
@*Warke* Find anything on sensors?

CO_Evert:
::life signs failing::

FCO_Vid:
::checks OPS/SCI station status from center chair:

XO_Louis:
@:: Waits patiently for an answer ::

TACSirach:
CMO: I've setup Cargo Bays 3, 4, and 5

CMO_Cole:
CEO: Yes we need to get these people out so we can work.

XO_Louis:
@Cain: Any change in status?

CO_Olbrun:
::hovers very much like a vulture, but not so much so that she'll swoop in for the carrion once the pod has been opened::

CMO_Cole:
:: the CO is feed from the pod and transferred to the biobed::

CEOBishop:
CMO: Alright  EO: You heard him

CTO_Cain:
@XO:  No sir, scans running continually.  The area is secure for now.

EO_Cerdan:
CEO: Plasma cutters?

CEOBishop:
::begins opening pods::

XO_Louis:
@Cain: Get a security team down here and in place.

FCO_Vid:
*Ens Wannabe*: maintain Geosync and hold her steady during transporting:

CMO_Cole:
:: runs tricorder over the CO, and attempts to use adrenaline to re-activate his cardiovascular systems::

CEOBishop:
EO: use your discretion but try to keep the bodies inside intact

TACSirach:
CMO: how would you like to handle the remaining pods? we still have 75% left on the surface

EO_Cerdan:
CEO: aye

CO_Evert:
::stabilizing::

CTO_Cain:
@*security team 5* : beam down to these coordinates immediately.

CMO_Cole:
MO's: Ok get moving, we have about 1000 people here.  Don't just stand around like a bunch of teamsters.....MOVE.

CO_Evert:
::coughing fit::

CMO_Cole:
::the MO's begin running about helping people::

CO_Olbrun:
Cole: How soon can you revive the captain?

SO_Wilk:
@XO:  Sir, I can't find anything else here

CMO_Cole:
CO: He's coming around

CTO_Cain:
@::Watches security team 5 beam down::

CO_Olbrun:
::notices that she's not got a very long wait::

CNS_Warke:
*Wilk*:a few minor problems but nothing serious

EO_Cerdan:
::Taps com badge: Eng, send two plasma cutters to CB1 on the double.

CO_Evert:
Uhhhhh

XO_Louis:
@Wilkinson: Have you identified how that power source works?

CMO_Cole:
:: clears the muck from the CO's lungs by means of a long snaky looking thing::

CO_Evert:
::blinking eyes::

CTO_Cain:
@XO:  Security ready sir.

CO_Evert:
What's...what's happened?

CEOBishop:
::continuing to open pods::

CO_Evert:
::cough::

TACSirach:
*Louis* The CMO is a little preoccupied at the time...I've prepared Cargo Bays 3, 4, and 5...we should be able to handle another 40% by my calculations

CMO_Cole:
CO: Shhhhh Your safe, lie still.

SO_Wilk:
@XO:  Sort of.  I would have to work with engineering to get the details though

CO_Olbrun:
::leans over Evert:: Evert: You're on the Ganymede....what was the last thing you recall?

XO_Louis:
@Cain: Very well have your men posted at then entrance and around the beaming areas.

SO_Wilk:
@*Warke*  Thanks for helping

CTO_Cain:
@XO:  Aye.

FCO_Vid:
*CO*: Ma'am bridge status normal all scans reporting nominal:

CMO_Cole:
:: attaches monitors to the very naked captains chest and covers his vitals with a blanket::

XO_Louis:
@Wilkinson: Return to the Ganymede and work on those details.

CO_Evert:
We were boarded...then..   ::cough::  ...some sort of gas...couldn't move...then...here....

TACSirach:
*Louis* On your command I can beam over another 40%...however we might not have enough medical personnel to handle another batch

CO_Evert:
Where did you say?

CNS_Warke:
*Wilk*:I started a diagnosis on some other systems also

SO_Wilk:
@XO:  Acknowledged, sir

CO_Evert:
::shaking head to look around::

CO_Evert:
My crew?

CO_Olbrun:
*Vid* As soon as we've got everyone, prepare to head back to the wormhole.

SO_Wilk:
@*Ganymede* One to beam up

CTO_Cain:
@::instructs security to guard entrance and corridor.  All four members disburse.

EO_Cerdan:
{Eng} ::Enters CB1 with Plasma cutters:: EO: Here they are.

XO_Louis:
@*Sirach* This is the Dr's mission... he makes the call.

CMO_Cole:
*Bridge* I need anyone with any medical training down here, we have 1000 people in very bad shape.

CO_Olbrun:
Evert: We've retrieved 867 people...sound about like your ship's compliment?

FCO_Vid:
*CO*:Aye Ma'am course already plotted:

CO_Evert:
::bewildered:: Yes.  Where are we?

CO_Evert:
::squinting::

CO_Evert:
Everything's blurry.

TACSirach:
*Louis* Aye, we're going to have to wait awhile until he gets a chance

CMO_Cole:
CO: You have been in stasis, stay calm your eyesight will return with time.

SO_Wilk:
::transports to the Ganymede::

CO_Olbrun:
Evert: You're in cargo bay one of the USS Ganymede. I am Captain Olbrun....welcome back to the real world.

CO_Evert:
I'm Colin Evert, Captain of the USS Rampart.

FCO_Vid:
*CO*:Ma'am beginning power up sequence:

TACSirach:
*Louis* Are you all set on the surface until we're ready for more pods?

CTO_Cain:
@*Sirach*  All of security have basic medical training, see if they can help the doctor.

FCO_Vid (Sound - Powerup.wav):

CO_Olbrun:
Vid: Hold that thought. We need to make certain we have everyone.

CMO_Cole:
*XO* You may begin beaming, better here than there I suppose.

TACSirach:
*Cain* Aye, trying to do so now

SO_Wilk:
*Bishop* I have some data from a power generator I would like you to see

EO_Cerdan:
::Hands chief plasma cutter, Starts opening Pods::

CO_Olbrun:
::looks up:: Evert: Rampart?

CO_Evert:
<<<<<<<<<<<PAUSE MISSION>>>>>>>>>>>>


