Host AGM_Selan says:
U.S.S. Paula Greene Stardate 10103.17 "Cataclysm" Episode One

Cast of Characters
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CSO Raal				PR Eric
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President Eckoi,
Adrianna, 
Operations Officer Lt. G'ria	AGM Mike Jones

Guest Stars:
Ceria				Lea
Valrien				Thomas

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

CTO_Ryan says:
::Standing at the tactical station on the Bridge, monitoring the sensors and recording the ship's logs onto a PADD::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::In his ready room he buttons the collar of his dress whites and thinks how comfortable the formal uniforms are and wishes he could order the crew to wear them everyday::

CSO_Raal says:
::At science station one, reviewing scientific sensors::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Finishes braiding her long hair and twisting it up onto her head::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Sitting at Flight controls console monitoring the course and distance::

CNS_Richardson says:
::In her office, in dress uniform, going over some notes from her initial session with Shinar::

CTO_Ryan says:
::Turns over tactical to a relief officer and exits the Bridge into the turbolift:: Deck 6.

FCO_Baptiste says:
*CO* ETA, 3 minutes.

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Struggles to put her arm through her dress uniform.  This is the first time she's worn it since she graduated::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Places a small feather in the braid, then with a final glance, turns back to see the sleeping Tealk::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Steps onto the Bridge just in time to hear the FCO:: FCO: Thank you Mister Baptiste, I trust you're prepared to join us at the festivities?

CTO_Ryan says:
::Exits turbolift and walks to her quarters, tapping her security code into the pad next to the door::

FCO_Baptiste says:
CO: I thought I would maintain the orbit here, Sir.

CSO_Raal says:
::Scratches at his collar of his dress uniform::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Notes the time and puts the notes away for the time being, taking the last few minutes to review Gothraic culture and courtesies::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Checking to see that his fever is down and he is sleeping peacefully, she heads out to the living area::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Frowns:: FCO: Hmm ... I do believe I said all senior officers.  That would include you, Lieutenant.

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Takes a deep breath and does up her uniform top, tries to breathe out, wonders who invented these things to be like corsets::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Prepares to establish orbit::

CTO_Ryan says:
::Walks into her quarters:: Computer: Lights 50% illumination.

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: 6:10 - The Paula Greene arrives in the Gothraic Star System.

FCO_Baptiste says:
CO: Aye Sir, ready to obtain insertion orbit.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Seeing her mother-in-law:: <Mom>:  Tealk should be fine and the kids are in their room playing.

CTO_Ryan says:
::Changes out of her duty uniform into a dress uniform::

Host CO_Vakol says:
FCO: Go ahead, Lieutenant.  ::Moves to this command chair and checks the arm console for anything important::

CMO_Biishe says:
::With a quick check over the dinner menu, leaves her family in the Portuguese capable hands::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Taps the communications panel near the arm of his chair and makes a ship-wide announcement:: *All Hands* Senior Officers report to Transporter Room One for away team duty.

CSO_Raal says:
CO: Scans are clear for our approach.

CTO_Ryan says:
::Looks up as she hears the COM then runs a comb through her hair checking herself in the mirror::


MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Straightens her dress uniform, tries to bend down to put on her boots and promptly overbalances, toppling over sideways into a crumpled heap on the floor::  Self: Oof!

Host CO_Vakol says:
:Nods:: CSO: Very well Mister Raal, please prepare yourself for the festivities.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Hears the COM and exits her office headed to the designated Transporter Room::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Initiates the sequence of micro-events that will establish them in a geosyncronous orbit around the planet :: CO: Initiated, stable orbit in 45 seconds.

CSO_Raal says:
::Hears the order and heads for the turbolift::  CO: All ready, Sir.  ::CO doesn't see Kent is in his dress whites::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Sits on the floor and in the most un-lady-like fashion, manages to pull her boots on without hurting herself too much::

CTO_Ryan says:
::Walks to the table and places her phaser and tricorder in her belt then strides out of her quarters headed for the transporter room::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Hearing the order heads for the transporter room::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Arrives first at the transporter room and waits for the others, fidgeting a little::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Sends down a message for a relief FCO::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
*CO* I'm….::Grunt:: on my way, ::Grunt:: Sir.

CTO_Ryan says:
::Enters turbolift:: Transporter Room 1.

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: 6:13 - The Paula Greene begins to establish orbit and quickly does so, moving past the many satellites that orbit the planet.

FCO_Baptiste says:
CO: Orbit established and a relief FCO sent for, so I can get into dress uniform.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Enters the transporter room sees Tari and smiles::  CNS: Ready?

Host CO_Vakol says:
FCO: Nicely done, Lieutenant, care to join me in the turbolift?

CNS_Richardson says:
::Smiles a little cockeyed smile:: CMO: I hate these dinners

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Finally manages to get her boots on and finishes everything, rushes out of her quarters::

CTO_Ryan says:
::Exits turbolift and walks to Transporter Room 1::

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Operations Officer Lt. G'ria> ALL: I have received coordinates for transport from the Capital City of Raenia, you should be able to transport momentarily, Captain.

CMO_Biishe says:
CNS: I find them interesting.  I love meeting new races and trying new foods at least once.  Klingon food excluded.

CTO_Ryan says:
::Enters Transporter Room 1 and sees three security officers waiting.  Gives them last minute instructions for the beam down::

FCO_Baptiste says:
CO: I have to await... ahh here he is.  ::Stands as his relief arrives::

CSO_Raal says:
CO: Sir, last scan I made showed Gothraic has an elaborate satellite system around the planet.  They look a lot like Cardassian mines, but they are not armed.

CNS_Richardson says:
CMO: Indeed, but dinners usually turn out to be so formal. It's hard to get a good picture of the people or the culture from a dinner.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Heads for the turbolift on the Bridge:: CSO: Are they manned?

CSO_Raal says:
CO: Unmanned.  ::Waits for the CO in the turbolift::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Runs to a turbolift, standing impatiently while she waits for one::  Self: Come on, come on!

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Heads to the turbolift and pushes the call button::

CMO_Biishe says:
CNS: Sometimes because they are on good behavior at the main table but we can circulate and learn more.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Watches the FCO pushing at the call button for their turbolift:: FCO: You could join Mister Raal and I.

CNS_Richardson says:
CMO: I'd much rather wander off among the local inhabitants, incognito

FCO_Baptiste says:
CO: I need to change into dress uniform, I believe?

CSO_Raal says:
::Chuckles at the FCO, senses his embarrassment::

CTO_Ryan says:
::Pulls her phaser from her belt and checks the power settings then instructs the security officers to do the same::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Holds up a small bag::  CNS: As am I.  ::Smiles conspiratorially::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Grins:: CMO: Oh, what's that?

Host CO_Vakol says:
FCO: Yes you do so get to it.  ::Shakes his head::  Turbolift: Transporter Room 1.

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Suddenly remembers she forgot something::  Self: My hairclip!!  ::Runs at breakneck speed back to her quarters::

CSO_Raal says:
CO: Some pilots, eh, Sir?

FCO_Baptiste says:
Turbolift: Deck 14.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Eyes twinkle, thinking this might not be so bad::

CTO_Ryan says:
::Replaces her phaser in her holster and waits for the rest of the senior staff::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Turns to the CSO:: CSO: I think Mister Baptiste may be spending too much time with the engines.

CMO_Biishe says:
CNS: Change of clothes.  I downloaded the data on the people.  I think I have your size correct if you are interested.

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Exits turbolift on deck 14::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Grins conspiratorially:: CMO: Wonderful!

CSO_Raal says:
CO: Makes you wonder, Captain.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Lifts a finger to her lips with a smile::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Runs back into her quarters and tries, unsuccessfully, to put her hair up::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Goes into his small quarters and quickly changes clothes::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Steps out of the lift as it arrives at the proper deck and moves down the corridor to the transporter room::

CTO_Ryan says:
::Tugs on her uniform jacket and the sleeves to straighten them out::

CSO_Raal says:
::Follows the CO to the Transporter Room::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: 6:20 - The entirety of the Paula Greene crew, now dressed in dress uniforms, have arrived in the Transporter Room.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Steps into the transporter room and sees all his officers in their dress whites:: CSO: They look like a Cadet Review.

Host CO_Vakol says:
All: Are we ready to go down to the surface?

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Angrily pulls the hairclip out of her hair, accidentally catching it on one tuft, making it stick into her head::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Glances at the other officers entering the Transporter Room with a nod and smile::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Grabs his sash, sword-belt and earrings and heads out the door::

CSO_Raal says:
CO: I wouldn't know, I haven't witnessed one.  I've been in one but not witnessed one.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Wonders what's keeping the rest:: CO: We're still waiting on a few of the 
staff.

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Puts on the earrings as he heads down the hall and then the sash around his waist and the sword over it ::

CTO_Ryan says:
CO: Aye, Sir.  Security detail has been briefed and is ready to beam down.  ::Steps onto the transporter pad::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Steps up onto the transporter just as Mister Baptiste comes rushing in out of breath::

CSO_Raal says:
::Steps onto the transporter pad::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Steps up onto the transporter pad::

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Transporter Chief> ::Having received the coordinates from G'ria, is ready to transport them all down::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Runs into the transporter room, totally out of breath, trying desperately to keep her hair straight::  CO: Sorry I'm late.

Host CO_Vakol says:
Chief: Energize when ready, Mister Wobbles.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Grins as the remainder of the staff rushes in:: CO: We're ready, it seems.

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Transporter Chief Wobbles> CO: Aye, Sir.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Looks at the new MO with a raised eyebrow and whispers::  MO: Glad you could join us.  ::Reaches up and puts the clip on correctly::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Steps onto the transporter pad, nearly knocking Richardson off her spot::  CNS: Oops, sorry.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Catches herself before falling:: MO: Err… that's okay, glad you could join us.

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Transporter Chief Wobbles> ::Wobbling:: CO: Transporting now, Sir.

MO_van_den_Broek says:
CMO/CNS: Thank you, Sirs.  Sorry, Sir.

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The Away Team beams to the surface.  They arrive in a beautiful city, Raenia.  It is dusk now, the oranges and reds evident in the sky.  Before them, lays the massive gates of the Capitol Complex.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Materializes on the surface and glances at the CMO, points at her hair:: CMO: Doctor, is that feather regulation?

CTO_Ryan says:
::Materializes on the planet surface::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Runs a comb through his hair quickly::

CSO_Raal says:
::Materializes with the rest of the senior staff::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Materializes and looks around, staring at he breathtaking view::

Host President_Eckoi says:
::Standing with his Advisors, in full dress, just outside the gates.  Opens his arms wide at the appearance of the Paula Greene crew::  WELCOME!

CTO_Ryan says:
::Looks around then at the gates::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Nods at the President greeting them::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Smiles at the friendly welcome::

CMO_Biishe_ says:
::Looks at the Captain:: CO: Yes, it is.

CTO_Ryan says:
::Looks at the President and hoping he doesn't do a group hug like the last aliens they encountered::

Ceria says:
::Brushes a piece of dusk off her sleeve and looks up to see the Starfleet people just before her.  Smiles pleasantly::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Looks around a little, somewhat astonished at the beauty of the place::

Host President_Eckoi says:
ACTION: A brilliant, shimmering city surrounds the complex.  Non-hover vehicles beep and drive along the streets.  Gothraic people passing by momentarily stare, then continue on.

CMO_Biishe_ says:
::Looks around her at the area::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Looks at the Captain and waits for him to respond to the greeting::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Hopes the poke monster won't appear::

Host CO_Vakol says:
CMO: Mmm Hmmm ... ::Looks at the President:: President: We are honored to be your guests during the festivities, Mister President.

CSO_Raal says:
::Looks around at the city::

CMO_Biishe_ says:
::Gives the Captain a brief smile then looks at Tari::

Host President_Eckoi says:
CO: Thank you, Captain Vakol?

Host President_Eckoi says:
ALL: I'd like to welcome you all to Raenia City, the Capitol of Gothraic, our most beautiful and industrious city.

CTO_Ryan says:
::Stands quietly listening to the Captain and the President::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Walks closer and nods:: Eckoi: Yes, I am Captain Vakol. And in the time-honored tradition of my own people maybe I extend to you my crew’s friendship.  Live Long and Prosper.  ::Makes the Vulcan hand salute::

CMO_Biishe_ says:
::Nods her head towards the vehicles::  CNS: Hmm... how are your driving skills?


FCO_Baptiste says:
::Nods his agreement at the beauty of the city ::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Hides a quick smile, thinking this could be fun:: President Eckoi: Thank you very much for the warm welcome.

MO_van_den_Broek says:
:Tries to smile and look official simultaneously not really managing it::

Host President_Eckoi says:
::Stops and studies the CO's salute, then does his best to mimic it with his hands.  Has EXTREME trouble with making the V::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Grins at the CMO: CMO: In a bit, perhaps; we'll look for our chance.


Host President_Eckoi says:
::Holds the V hand with his other hand:: CO: Live long and prosper, Captain. ::Smiles::

CTO_Ryan says:
::Glances at the CNS hoping she doesn't poke the President::

Valrien says:
::Follows the President in disgust when he sees the Federation beings::

Host President_Eckoi says:
ALL: If you will please follow me.  ::Gestures for his Advisors to come along as well::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Catches the CTO's glance and just knows what she's thinking::

CSO_Raal says:
::Follows with the rest::

Ceria says:
::Looks over the Federation crew carefully, watching which one talks to whom then follows Eckoi::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Nods and bows to the President before following him along:: President: I'd like to introduce you to a trusted advisor for my crew, Counselor Richardson.

Host President_Eckoi says:
<Female> ::Not dressed like the other Gothraic people she comes along as well, looking worried about something::

CTO_Ryan says:
::Follows the group::

Host CMO_Biishe says:
::Looks at the ridges on the peoples foreheads wondering if she has enough to complete her and Tari's disguise, maybe hats::

Host President_Eckoi says:
::Holds out his hand to shake:: CNS: A pleasure to meet you.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Steps forward:: President: It is an honor to meet you. ::Extends her hand in the traditional Gothraic greeting, hoping she got it right::

Host President_Eckoi says:
::Shakes the Counselor’s hand::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Hopes the CTO doesn't maim anyone or anything::

Host President_Eckoi says:
<Female> ::Pushes past Valrien and moves to the President's side as they walk along::

CNS_Richardson says:
President: And the other members of our staff.  ::Introduces each of them to the President in turn::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Glances at the building examining the structural esthetics::

CSO_Raal says:
::Greets the President when he's introduced::

CTO_Ryan says:
::Nods to the President as she is introduced::

Host President_Eckoi says:
ACTION: 6:28 - The group along with the President and his Advisors walk along through the Capitol Complex, they move through a large garden, which extends in front of the main buildings.

Host President_Eckoi says:
::Smiles and nods at those he is introduced to::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Notices the pushy female, but doesn't comment::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Nods a greeting to the president::

Host President_Eckoi says:
<Female> Eckoi: Achem, Mr. President?

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Watches the interactions and tries to figure out the lay of the land::

CTO_Ryan says:
::Walks along admiring the gardens::

Host President_Eckoi says:
::Stops and looks at the female:: Ahhh, Adrianna, I almost forgot.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Starts to make small talk, but stops as the President speaks to the woman::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Looking at the gardens as she walks::  Self: Wow, these are beautiful.  ::Not looking where she's going, nearly trips and falls::

CTO_Ryan says:
::Looks at the aliens::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Points out some of the flowers to the MO and quietly speaks to her::  MO:  Later, if we get a chance, I would like to get some samples.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Catches the MO by the arm, steadying her:: MO: Easy there.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Glances at the female the President calls Adrianna::

Host President_Eckoi says:
CO: Captain Vakol, this is Adrianna Da.  She is with our Ecological Department for Raenia City.  I believe she wanted to talk with your Science and Medical professionals?

CMO_Biishe says:
::Catches the MO's arm::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
CNS: Thank you.  ::Smiles, uneasily::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Smiles at Tari::

Host President_Eckoi says:
<Adrianna> ::Looks kind of scruffier than the upper class Government officials, looks impatient as well::

CSO_Raal says:
::Perks up when his position is called::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
CMO: Thank you, Sir.  I'll see what I can do about those samples.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Whispers to the MO:: MO: Relax, this is supposed to be fun. ::Smiles::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Bows deeply to Adrianna and kisses her hand:: CMO/CSO: This is Adrianna,  she would like to speak to you two.

Host President_Eckoi says:
<Adrianna> ::Blushes as the CO kisses her hand::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Swallows hard::  CNS: Yes, Sir.

Host President_Eckoi says:
::Chuckles::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Raises an eyebrow at the Captain's gallantry::

CSO_Raal says:
CO: Aye, Sir.  Adrianna: Greetings, I am Lieutenant Junior Grade Kent Raal, Chief Science Officer.

CTO_Ryan says:
::Notes the CO is kissing the female's hand and thinks that is very un-Vulcan::

CMO_Biishe_ says:
::Nods in agreement with the CNS.  As she hears medical mentioned she looks back at the President::

Host President_Eckoi says:
<Adrianna> Eckoi: Mr. President, would it be a problem if they came with me so I could show them the problem?  Perhaps they could help?

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Thinks the CO must be from Southern part of Vulcan::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Straightens up and straightens his uniform, tweaks his ears and continues walking::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Whispers to Biishe:: CMO: Looks like you'll be occupied for a bit.

CTO_Ryan says:
::Continues to follow along with the group::

Host President_Eckoi says:
::Shrugs:: Adrianna: I see no problem.  CO: Would it be a problem if they went along with her?  ::Turns back::  Adrianna: As long as you have them back in time for the dinner.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Smothers a grin and falls in behind the Captain::

Ceria says:
::Wonders somewhat about the Captain's unusual cultural customs::

CMO_Biishe_ says:
CNS: Yes, but hopefully not forever.  ::Smiles::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Frowns at the word “problem”::

CMO_Biishe_ says:
::Steps up to Adrianna::

Host CO_Vakol says:
Eckoi: Problem, Mister President?  I thought we were here for a 'welcome to the family' dinner?

Host President_Eckoi says:
::Nods:: CO: You are. There's been something peculiar happening with some of our local wildlife.  We're doing our best to handle it, but it was considered that perhaps your opinions might help?

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Thinks: Every family has its politics though, best to understand what we are marrying into::

CMO_Biishe says:
Adrianna: It is a pleasure to meet you and visit your world.  What would you like to discuss with us?

Host President_Eckoi says:
<Adrianna> ::Doing her best to handle the blush:: CO: We won't be long, Sir, depending on traffic.

Host CO_Vakol says:
President: I see... ::Rubs his chin:: It would have been advisable to inform us this would be a working dinner, ahead of time.

CSO_Raal says:
Adrianna: Traffic?

CNS_Richardson says:
::Whispers:: CMO: Have fun; looks like you get out of the dinner and out to see the sights.

CTO_Ryan says:
::Motions for one of the security officers to go with the CSO and CMO::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Brushes a wisp of hair out of her face and looks around a little::

CMO_Biishe says:
CNS: Save us some then.

CMO_Biishe says:
MO: You want to join the dinner or us?

Host President_Eckoi says:
CO: I am sorry, it was only considered after we were informed you would be coming and we cannot establish contact until you were in orbit.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Nods:: CMO: Will do.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Coughs from the smog in the air:: President: I see your culture relies on internal combustion.

MO_van_den_Broek says:
CMO: Umm...what do you have planned?

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Wonders if it will be worth eating let alone saving::

Valrien says:
::Stays quiet and watches the Federation officer’s closely::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Turns her attention back to the conversation between the bigwigs::

CMO_Biishe says:
MO:  We have been invited to help out if possible.  I leave the decision to you on which group you wish to go with.

CSO_Raal says:
::Takes out tricorder and notices the high amount of carbon dioxide in atmosphere::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Whispers to Tari::  CNS: By the way, I checked out their food.  There should be no problems with our eating it.

MO_van_den_Broek says:
CMO: Well, I think the Captain wanted someone there to check on the environment and the food.  Would it be better if I stayed, Sir?

Ceria says:
::Strolls over to the CTO and FCO and holds her hand up in an attempt to imitate the CO's greeting, speaking with a rather soft voice:: FCO/CTO: I am pleased you could join us.  Live long and uhh…succeed.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Whispers:: MO: Go with them; it's likely to be much more interesting then a stuffy dinner.

CTO_Ryan says:
::Eyes starting to get irritated from the pollutants in the air::

Host President_Eckoi says:
::Nods:: CO: Yes.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Shrugs::

CTO_Ryan says:
::Looks at Ceria::  Ceria: Same to you.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Nods:: CMO: Efficient as always; I'll look forward to sampling the local cuisine.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Keeps walking, walking, walking::

Host President_Eckoi says:
<Adrianna> CMO & CSO: If you'll come with me?  ::Gestures to a nearby jeep-like vehicle::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
CNS: But, Sir, the Captain said we should...well, our orders.

FCO_Baptiste says:
Ceria : I hope your life is prosperous and bountiful ::Holds hands up in the Vulcan gesture::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Follows along, still looking around::

CSO_Raal says:
Adrianna: I see there are some pollutants in the atmosphere.  What powers your vehicles around here?

CNS_Richardson says:
MO: Certainly, come with us then. ::Smiles::

Host President_Eckoi says:
::Leads the others off to the main building, which is beautiful palace beyond the garden::

CTO_Ryan says:
::Nods to her security officer to follow the CMO and CSO to the jeep-like vehicle::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Eyes the jeep, then climbs into the front seat::

CSO_Raal says:
::Follows Adrianna into vehicle::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
CNS: Yes, Counselor.  ::Follows Richardson::

Ceria says:
FCO: How do you do that?

Host President_Eckoi says:
<Adrianna> ::Sits in the driver's seat::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Calls out:: CMO: Do keep in contact, Commander.

CSO_Raal says:
::Sits in the back seat::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Looks around the vehicle and at the CSO::

Host President_Eckoi says:
<Adrianna> ::Presses a button and the ignition starts then stops.  She presses again, mumbles a curse and then it starts::

FCO_Baptiste says:
Ceria: Uhm, practice? And our limbs may be different than yours to a slight degree.

CMO_Biishe says:
CO: Aye Sir.  ::A wary look to her eye::

CSO_Raal says:
Adrianna: How does this contraption run?  What powers it?

Host President_Eckoi says:
::Leads the Paula Greene crew into the palace, where they hear quite a party going on in a main ballroom::

Host President_Eckoi says:
<Adrianna> CSO: Kiosakth.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Continues walking towards the palace decidedly feels like skipping::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Watches Adrianna carefully on how these vehicles work::

CTO_Ryan says:
::Walks into a large building that looks like a palace and hears a party going on::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Discretely straightens her uniform and touches a hand to her hair, before they go into the main party::

CSO_Raal says:
CSO: What kind of substance is that?

FCO_Baptiste says:
Ceria: Your President is right.  This city is certainly beautiful.  ::Smiles::

Host President_Eckoi says:
ACTION: 6:40 - The vehicle pulls out into calmer traffic with the CSO, CMO and Adrianna.  She turns down a few streets and then goes down an alley with a marker near it.

Host President_Eckoi says:
ALL: Please mingle around, enjoy yourselves.  The main dinner shall be delayed until your crew returns.

CMO_Biishe says:
@Adrianna: Where shall we be going and how can we help you?

Ceria says:
::Thoughtfully:: FCO: That would be plausible.  ::Glances around as they head toward the hall::  Yes, we take a great deal of pride and pleasure from it. I hope you won't soon forget your time here.

CTO_Ryan says:
::Stays close to the CO::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Nods at the President:: Eckoi: Your hospitality is quite impressive.

Host President_Eckoi says:
@<Adrianna> CSO/CMO: Basically, some of our sea animals have been turning up dead on our shores in the last week.  It's not bad enough to suggest a plummet in the seafood market but we're worried about any viruses.

FCO_Baptiste says:
Ceria: I would that I could remember it a thousand years.

CMO_Biishe says:
@Adrianna: What do you know about it so far?

CNS_Richardson says:
::Nods:: President: Thank you, this is quite a reception you've set up for us.

Host President_Eckoi says:
@<Adrianna> ::Comes up to a wall in which there is a major doorway::

CSO_Raal says:
@Adrianna: Is that Kiosakth much like Terran gasoline that powered Earth's internal combustion engines in the 20th and 21st centuries?

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Glances at the CTO:: CTO: Mister Ryan, stop stalking me!  Go, have some fun.  Find a cute man!
 
Host President_Eckoi says:
@<Adrianna> ::Presses a button and the gateway opens to reveal a tunnel ... she drives through:: CSO: I'm not familiar with Earth's internal combustion machines, but I guess so. This tunnel should make our trip to the beach easier.

Valrien says:
::Walks near to the CTO and monitors the CTO actions::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Moves slightly away from the President's group, toward the food tables, but nearly chokes as she overhears the CO's instruction tot he CTO::

CTO_Ryan says:
CO: I must protect you, Sir, it is my duty.

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Looks at Vakol as she hears him recommend that Ryan find a man::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Reaches the food table, hiding a smile and studies the array on it::

Host CO_Vakol says:
CTO: Admirable, if misguided.  Do I look like I need protection, here in this beautiful city?

Host President_Eckoi says:
ACTION: 6:43 - The ballroom is quite large and filled with dozens of Gothraic, all dressed in fancy wear. There are many tables set out for seating and a large table set out with large amounts of various foods. A large, eloquently painted, dome is above the hall.

Ceria says:
::Smiles at his sentiment:: FCO: Perhaps we'll find a way to make that possible.  Is there any thing I could get you now?  Although dinner won't begin for a short time, there are several refreshments available should you be weary.

CSO_Raal says:
@Adrianna: I would like to see the chemical properties of that substance.

CTO_Ryan says:
CO: You never know, Sir.

Valrien says:
::Taps the CTO on the back:: CTO: May I inquire about something?

CTO_Ryan says:
Valrien: Of course, Sir.

Host President_Eckoi says:
@<Adrianna> CMO: Our studies haven't found much ... their bodily functions were poisoned by something, but we can't determine what.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Sees Valrien keeping the CTO occupied and uses it to his advantage, ducking away to the CNS's group::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Walks nonchalantly along the food table, discreetly scanning it for anything.....icky::

FCO_Baptiste says:
Ceria: I can wait on the food, depending on the length of time the others will be away.

CMO_Biishe says:
@Adrianna: Is it species specific or all your sea life?

CSO_Raal says:
@CMO: I'm thinking there could be connection between the fuel and their problem.

Host President_Eckoi says:
ACTION: 6:45 - The smell in the tunnel begins to resemble that of salt water and suddenly, they burst out onto the beach, causing some sand to shoot into the air and onto them.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Takes a small plate and takes a couple of small interesting-looking tidbits onto it, then turns to survey the occupants of the room::

Host President_Eckoi says:
@<Adrianna> CMO: Crab life, squid.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Heads over to the MO:: MO: Hello there, Ensign.  What was your name again?

Host President_Eckoi says:
@<Adrianna> ::Coughs on some sand:: Heh, sorry about that.

Valrien says:
CTO: You are the head military officer are you not?  

CTO_Ryan says:
::Watches as the CO walks away and keeps her eyes on him::

FCO_Baptiste says:
Ceria: But tell me of your world.

CMO_Biishe says:
CSO: How do you come to that conclusion?

CNS_Richardson says:
::Picks up one of the tasty morsels on her plate and nibbles, still studying the crowd::

CTO_Ryan says:
Valrein: I am Chief of Security.

CMO_Biishe says:
@Adrianna: Then not the fish themselves?

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Turns to the Captain in awe and a little horror::  CO: Um...van den Broek.  Audrina van den Broek, Sir.  It's a pleasure to meet you properly, Sir.  ::Offers a hand::

CSO_Raal says:
@CMO: Initial hypothesis.  As I remember, Earth's internal combustion engines caused ecological problems in the late 20th and early 21st centuries.

Host President_Eckoi says:
@<Adrianna> ::Getting out of the vehicle:: CMO: Well, the fish have been acting weird, but we haven't found any dead ones yet.

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Walks towards a window to enjoy the view::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Stops mid-chew, as she realizes that this interesting-looking tidbit doesn't look anything like what she expected::

CMO_Biishe says:
@::Brushes some sand off her uniform::

CTO_Ryan says:
::Turns to glace over at the CO::

CMO_Biishe says:
@::Climbs out of the vehicle onto the sand and looks around with a smile::

CSO_Raal says:
@::Brushes sand off uniform as well, trying to keep it clean::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Shakes the MO's hand fervently:: MO: So, Mister Broek, what do we have here? ::Gives up some seafood:: It looks delicious!

Valrien says:
CTO: Well, yes,  I would like to know the sort of weapons this Federation of yours uses.  ::His question has a bitter sense to it::

Host President_Eckoi says:
ACTION: 6:46 - several Gothraic people who are enjoying an early evening stride populate the beach. The sun is just setting in the distance, just beyond the sea ... off to the left, the CSO and CMO can see a Bridge heading to forest-covered land.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Wonders how to discretely dispose of this morsel, without anyone noticing::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
CO: It's van den Broek, Sir.

Host President_Eckoi says:
@<Adrianna> CMO/CSO: Come with me.  ::Begins to walk over toward an area, which is blocked off, to the public::

CMO_Biishe_ says:
@Adrianna: This is lovely.  I love the oceans.

MO_van_den_Broek says:
CO: And it looks like some type of seafood.  It is clear, you may try it.  ::Smiles a little::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Waves it off:: MO: Of course Ensign Broek.  So what can you tell me about this food?

CSO_Raal says:
@::Follows Adrianna::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Glances at the table for a napkin and finds they're at the far end::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Nibbles on the tasty morsel:: MO: Tastes like chicken.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Gamely swallows it::

Ceria says:
FCO: Oh, it is just home.  But I believe it to be one of the most lovely in this reality.  Our cities have been planned provide a smooth visual effect.  The oceans and beaches are favorite rest areas...sands whiter than snow.

Host President_Eckoi says:
@<Adrianna> ::Smiles:: CMO: Thank you.  ::Frowns as she goes past some taped off areas::  CMO: I love them too.  That's why I hate to see this happen.   Here we go.

MO_van_den_Broek says:
CO: Yes, Sir, and Captain?

CTO_Ryan says:
::Turns to Valrien::  Valrien: With the Captain's permission, I will be happy to show you our weapons arsenal, however I must beg leave of you.  ::Turns to approach the Captain::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Glances at the Ensign:: MO: Hmm?

CNS_Richardson says:
::Decides she's sampled enough for the moment::

Host President_Eckoi says:
ACTION: 6:49 - The smell is horrible. The CMO & CSO see dozens of sea animals, covered in dirty sand, piled on top of each other.

CSO_Raal says:
@All: Pee yew!

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Begins to pile food on an available plate::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
CO: It's van den  Broek.  Eet smaakelijk.  ::Smiles::

Host President_Eckoi says:
@<Adrianna> ::Sighs and looks at the animals::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Hands her plate to a passing waiter::

CMO_Biishe_ says:
@::Nods in agreement, wrinkling her nose::  Adrianna: First, I hope you are removing all the dead life you are finding.

FCO_Baptiste says:
Ceria: It sounds wonderful, perhaps over time I shall be able to explore your world, Mine doesn't have white sands, but they are black and Red, depending on the beach

CTO_Ryan says:
::Takes a plate and places food on it, glancing at the CO as she makes her way down the food line::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Whispers to the CO:: Sir: I recommend you stay away from those ::Nods her head slightly at the tidbit she just sampled::

Host President_Eckoi says:
@<Adrianna> CMO: We placed them all here for now. No civilians can come here.  I doubt any would.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Nods:: MO: My apologies Ensign Eet smaakelijik, I'll get it right yet. ::Walks off towards the CNS::

Host President_Eckoi says:
@<Adrianna> CMO/CSO: What do you think is wrong with them?

Valrien says:
::Walks to the president and monitors what the Federation officers and doing::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Opens her mouth to protest, then shuts it again, totally flabbergasted::

CMO_Biishe says:
@::Pulls out her scanner and begins to scan the area, listening to the quite high-pitched sound of it::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Approaches the CNS and pushes his plate towards her:: CNS: Counselor, you MUST try some of these little orange things.

Ceria says:
FCO: I'm sure they are charming by their own merit. But you've likely seen so many more worlds.  What is it like sailing among the stars rather than the seas?

CSO_Raal says:
@::Scans area with tricorder::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Raises an eyebrow:: CO: I've tried those already; quite interesting, actually.

CMO_Biishe says:
@Adrianna: I don't know yet and I would like to take some samples back to my ship to do some tests.

Host President_Eckoi says:
ACTION: 6:50 - In the ballroom, the CNS hears two people talking about weird lights, which have been appearing over the city lately but they are not being generated by any actual artificial lights.

CMO_Biishe says:
@::Bends down to get a sample of the water::

CSO_Raal says:
@CMO: Are you reading this?

Host CO_Vakol says:
CNS: Yes, yes but try some of these! ::Begins to hand feed the Counselor:: Oh and these!!

CSO_Raal says:
@CMO: They're all dead from radon poisoning.  How can this be?

CTO_Ryan says:
::Notices the Captain shoving bits of food at the Counselor and raises an eyebrow::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Catches bits and pieces of the conversation around her and her attention is caught by one in particular and she tries to listen as the CO is loading her with varieties of food::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Watches Vakol in complete amused fascination, he is the most un-Vulcan Vulcan she's ever seen::

Host President_Eckoi says:
@<Adrianna> ::Looks surprised:: Radon poisoning?

CMO_Biishe says:
@CSO: Radon comes from the soils.

CNS_Richardson says:
CO: Err… thank you, Sir; this is more than enough for now.

FCO_Baptiste says:
Ceria: It is much the same in many ways, If you sail alone you have time for reflection and introspection, if you are with a good crew it is as good as the crew makes it, the ocean or the stars are always the same, just if you can appreciate the beauty you find as you find it.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Tries to figure out how to discretely get away from the Captain and spots the CTO::

CSO_Raal says:
@Adrianna: Radon is a highly poisonous gas, known to cause cancer in Terrans.  There was a big scare of it in the late 20th century on Earth.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Tries to catch the CTO's eye and beckon her over::

CMO_Biishe says:
@Adrianna: Have you opened up any new land pits that might be eroding into the seas around here?

Host CO_Vakol says:
CNS: Oh yes, the rest are for me! ::Nibbles of a jellyfish like thing::

Host President_Eckoi says:
@<Adrianna> CSO: I see.

Valrien says:
::Whispers to the President:: President: I still do not like this Idea, we do not need "their" help, Sir.

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Tries to move to an area where the Captain won’t catch her anymore and watches him intently::

CTO_Ryan says:
::Stands watching the CO acting very peculiar and sees the CNS looking at her.  Walks to the CNS:: CNS: Counselor?

Host President_Eckoi says:
@<Adrianna> CMO: No, mining of this area stopped about seventy-two years ago.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Nods:: CO: It certainly is an interesting variety of food.

CSO_Raal says:
@Adrianna: Where was the nearest mine?

CNS_Richardson says:
CTO: The Captain highly recommends these tidbits of food; do try some!

Host President_Eckoi says:
Valrien: Come now we're entering into new terrain.  The universe is vast. It would be better for us if we had someone to help us along into this new era.

CMO_Biishe says:
@::Looks over at the CSO::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Forces some of her load onto the CTO::

CNS_Richardson says:
CO/CTO: If you'll excuse me, I think I'll mingle now?

CTO_Ryan says:
::Ducks out of the way of the food the Counselor is trying to force-feed her:: CNS: Ahh....No thank you.

Host President_Eckoi says:
@<Adrianna> ::Tries to think hard:: CSO: Uhm ... two miles north of our current location, in the northern regions of the city.

CSO_Raal says:
@Adrianna: Can you take us there?

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Sees the FCO talking to a local and hurries towards them:: Ceria: Oooohhh, could you possibly share the recipe for this broiled custard dish? ::Points at something on his plate:: It's simply logic personified!

CMO_Biishe says:
@Adrianna: Any heavy rains?

CTO_Ryan says:
::Looks at the food and the CO and then at the Counselor.  Puts her plate on the table and decides not to eat any::

Valrien says:
::Whispers to the President:: President: Help Sir? These Federation beings smell of pigs!  Our military forces can handle them or any other alien government.

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Raises an eyebrow::

Host President_Eckoi says:
@<Adrianna> CMO: Not recently.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Turns her attention back to the conversation she'd noticed earlier, now that the Captain seems bent on another task and moves toward the speakers::

Host CO_Vakol says:
FCO: And mister Baptiste, try this noodle dish.  ::Pushes it towards him::

CTO_Ryan says:
::Walks over to the FCO:: FCO: You didn't eat the food did you?

CMO_Biishe says:
@Adrianna: We have some samples of this area and the dead life.  Can we visit the old mine?

Host President_Eckoi says:
Valrien: Now, now, you shouldn't say that around our guests.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Shrugs a little at the CTO as she passes:: CTO: I think you should keep a close eye on the CO.

Host President_Eckoi says:
@<Adrianna> CMO: Sure. C'mon ... ::Worried, begins to head back to the jeep::

CSO_Raal says:
@::Thinks I just asked that::

FCO_Baptiste says:
CO: I am waiting on the dinner to begin, if I partake too freely now, I might insult our hosts by not sampling later

CSO_Raal says:
@::Follows Adrianna and CMO to jeep::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Frowns:: FCO: But, but, but it's soooo good!

CTO_Ryan says:
FCO: Do not eat the food, Lieutenant.

Ceria says:
FCO: Yes, I see your reasoning.   ::Turns to Vakol with a humoring smile:: CO: Of course, Mr. Captain, I'll be certain the recipe is downloaded to your database before you leave.  But I doubt you have the ingredients.

Valrien says:
::Nods to His Honorable and walks towards some of the crew::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Moves over to the small group who had been speaking of the lights in the sky::

Host President_Eckoi says:
ACTION: 6:56 - There is some commotion on the beach, many of the people are pointing out at the ocean, using the moonlight and the city generated light to see fish, which are jumping, out of the ocean.

Host CO_Vakol says:
Ceria: Oh please, call me Vakol.

CMO_Biishe says:
@::Follows her back to the Jeep and quietly speaks with the CSO::  What do you think?

FCO_Baptiste says:
Ceria: perhaps you could give him a sample to take back with him?

Host President_Eckoi says:
@<Adrianna> ::Stops:: There it is again. The fish have been going crazy. We've had jumping incidents like this for the last week or two.

CMO_Biishe says:
@::Glances up at the commotion::

CSO_Raal says:
@CMO: Maybe there could be a conn... ::Looks at the ocean:: Adrianna: What is that?

Host CO_Vakol says:
Ceria: My ship tours the galaxy, ingredients I can find! ::Nibbles of a riblette::

CMO_Biishe says:
@Adrianna: Jumping incidents?

Host President_Eckoi says:
@<Adrianna> CMO: It's like the fish want to get out of the sea.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Keeps trying to keep her attention on the conversationalists, but the Captain's behavior is striking her as increasingly odd, so she's splitting her attention between them::

CTO_Ryan says:
::Overhears a conversation nearby and listens::

CMO_Biishe says:
@::Points::  Adrianna: What is that?

CMO_Biishe says:
@CSO: Can you get a reading?

CSO_Raal says:
@CMO: We could have another connection, sea animals turning up dead of radon poisoning, fish wanting to get out of the ocean.  ::Scans out to ocean with tricorder::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Notices that the Counselor is trying to pay attention to the Captain for some reason::

Ceria says:
FCO: I'll do so, thank you.   CO: Really, Serin Vakol?  I thought dried Cresha eggs were difficult to obtain?

FCO_Baptiste says:
Ceria: Have you ever crewed a ship? If all pull together, it is a joy.

CMO_Biishe says:
@::Nods::  CSO: Yes, but what is that out there?

CNS_Richardson says:
::Edges closer to the natives, trying to slip into their conversational group::

CSO_Raal says:
@CMO: Scanning.

Host President_Eckoi says:
ACTION: 6:59 - Meanwhile, ten miles away, in the Great Jamroe Refuge, a rumbling starts ... and then builds to a might crescendo. Trees topple over and mountains buckle.  A family who were hiking there are consumed by the ground, screaming.

Host CO_Vakol says:
Ceria: Why it's one of the 7 known wonders of the Quadrant what you people can do with a lamb chop!

CTO_Ryan says:
::Turns and moves to the group having the conversation about the lights in the sky::

CSO_Raal says:
@CMO: I can't pick up any obvious radon out there.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Introduces herself with a smile and a nod to the group of natives and introduces the CTO as she arrives::

CMO_Biishe says:
COM: Paula Greene: OPS: This is Dr. Biishe.  Pinpoint a 10-meter radius from my COM and run scans.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Moves over to his crew gnawing on some sort of leg:: All: What are you all looking at?

CNS_Richardson says:
::Raises an eyebrow at the Captain:: Sir: We're mingling. ::Smiles slightly:: Getting to know the natives, as it were.

Ceria says:
::Rather startled:: FCO: Oh no, I've never even left the solid ground.  I grew up an advisor.  I've read, though.  You make it sound so alluring.

Valrien says:
::Walks to the CO::CO: May I beg your pardon.

Host President_Eckoi says:
ACTION: 7:00 - Zednor District is the first to be hit. Massive buildings which were constructed years ago crumble apart as if toys, highways split apart and cars go crashing into each other and explode.  Gas mains explode all over the place.

Ceria says:
CO: Lamb chop, Serin Vakol?

CTO_Ryan says:
::Feels the ground tremble slightly::

Host President_Eckoi says:
ACTION: 7:00 - The Capitol regions feel the rumbles next.  The dome in the palace shatters, debris crushes and kills Valrien instantly.  The building comes down around the crew.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Stops mid-introductions, as the building starts to crumble and the floor shakes::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Drops his plate but keeps the leg of something in his mouth as the ground rumbles beneath his feet:: All: Vulcan quake?

CMO_Biishe says:
@::Looks behind her::  What....??

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Feels the rumbling, screams as a piece of building falls right next to her::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Looks up and around and moves Ceria out of the way of a piece of falling debris ::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Dives under the nearest table, which is laden with food::

Host President_Eckoi says:
ACTION: 7:00 - A giant fissure appears in the beach, the beach begins to disappear into the ocean.  Several Gothraic people scream and fall into the fissure.

CTO_Ryan says:
::The trembling begins shaking and sees the walls cracking as the building crumbles around her.  Tries to get to the Captain::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
CO: Captain!!!

Host President_Eckoi says:
ACTION: 7:00 - All over the city buildings are being shattered and fall into each other.

CMO_Biishe says:
@COM: Paula Greene: Medical:  Prepare a team for emergency assistance!

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Sees bit of the building begin to cave in and slaps his COM badge:: COM: Paula Greene: Emergency beam out!  Get the away team off the surface!

CTO_Ryan says:
CO: Captain!  ::Grabs him and shoves him under a table::

CSO_Raal says:
@::Aloud:: By the Challice of Riix!

Host President_Eckoi says:
ACTION: 7:00 - The Tia Building, nearly entirely made of glass, shatters, people are cut to death below.

Host President_Eckoi says:
ACTION: 7:00 - No response to the COM.

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Runs to take shelter under a slab, which provides some natural cover::

Ceria says:
::Shaken off her feet, silently falls in the direction Baptiste had moved her, eyes widened in terror::

Host President_Eckoi says:
ACTION: 7:00 - Across the bay from the beach, the CSO and CMO can see an explosion, a bright flash of fire shooting up in to the sky like a knife.

Host President_Eckoi says:
@<Adrianna> ::Horrified::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Sits under the slab, sobbing, rocking back and forth::

CMO_Biishe says:
@::Turns quickly around and looks at the explosion::  Adrianna: What is it?

CSO_Raal says:
@Adrianna/CMO: We have to get out of here!

CTO_Ryan says:
::Under a table with the CO::

Host President_Eckoi says:
ACTION: 7:00 - A large part of the capitol building collapses onto the CO and CTO.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Is crushed under a load of rocks and debris as he tries to cover himself with his arms::

CTO_Ryan says:
CO: Sir!  ::Is buried under the falling debris::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Looks around at the devastation that is ongoing ::

Host President_Eckoi says:
ACTION: 7:01 - It ends. The city is in pieces ... screams fill the air. Fires will start soon.

CSO_Raal says:
@::Tugs at Biishe and Adrianna with both arms::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Sees the Captain and Ryan fall under a part of the building and holds her hands to her mouth in abject horror::

CMO_Biishe says:
@CSO: We are safer here on the beach.  ::Looks worriedly at him::  My COMS are not getting through to the ship, that or we are not receiving them.

Ceria says:
::Stares at the horrifying scene and sobs:: No!

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