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Host SM-Trish says:
USS Cherokee 10505.15  Vice Versa Part 16

Host SM-Trish says:
The crew have separated into several groups, hoping to find the lost CSO.  Is he alive?  Is he captured?  If so, who has him?

Host HeadRobot says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host HeadRobot says:
$::looking at the strange bipedal robot he asks::  CSO:  Are you telling me you are not from this planet, but somewhere else?

CSO_Nash says:
$ Head Robot: That is correct. I am a traveler who has become stranded here.

CO_Ayidee says:
%::On planet's surface, trying to stay on top of what's happening.::  *All*: Any new information?

Host HeadRobot says:
$::begins entering the data into the main computer::

OPS_Nash says:
::pacing around the Bridge, hoping for some good news::

CMO_Brabas says:
@::Placing the creates with medical equipment into one of the tents::

SO_Herremans says:
#*CO*: Nothing new here sir.

Host HeadRobot says:
$CSO:  This will not do, not do at all.  What galaxy are you from? ::eyes begin to glow red::

SO_Herremans says:
#::checks his computer screen for relevant data.::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#SO: Anything pulling up on sensors, Ensign Herremans?

CSO_Nash says:
$ Head Robot: I am from what our star charts call the Alpha quadrant of the Milky Way Galaxy.

Medic says:
@CMO: Do you need help with setting up the equipment, Doctor?

SO_Herremans says:
#CNS: Nothing, where is he?

CMO_Brabas says:
@::As he unpacks one he stretches, holding his back:: Self: I have to begin physical training.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#SO: See if you can widen long range sensors to pick up any activity.

SO_Herremans says:
#CNS: I'll try that.

Lt_Tiernan says:
OPS:  Would you please stop that pacing.  You will do no one any good if you continue to worry like that.  I know you have a lot on your mind.  You need to regain your focus on getting everyone home.

FCO_Orpax says:
#::Reads a blip on his Flight Control Panel.:: Self: Is that.. oh man... I think... Oh no, the power matrix is collapsing on itself! This is bad!
*CNS*: Counselor, my shuttle's power matrix is collapsing on itself! I am ditching in the first spot I can, I don’t know how long it will continue to produce energy.

Host HeadRobot says:
$CSO:  This cannot be.  The only machine ever to come this far was many decades ago.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#*FCO*: Understood.  Send us your location, and we will stop by and pick you up.

CMO_Brabas says:
@MO: Oh I could do, but I could do with some painkillers too.

SO_Herremans says:
#::Tries to widen the long range scanners.::

SO_Herremans says:
#CNS: Still nothing, maybe we have to get closer.

CSO_Nash says:
$ Head Robot: I believe I have a theory as to which machine you are referring to.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#Pilot Williams:  As soon as you receive those coordinates, plot a course for pick-up.

Host HeadRobot says:
$CSO:  And that would be?  ::running programs, hoping to find one to deal with this situation::

FCO_Orpax says:
#::Frantically tries to land, as the lights flicker, and thrusters sputter.:: Self: Gotta slow her down, gonna land too fast! C'mon thrusters, respond! ::shuttle slams into the ground, at high velocity, Orpax is thrown out of his chair as the shuttle skids along the ground, getting dented, and the paint scratched.::

OPS_Nash says:
::looks at Tiernan::  Tiernan:  Dawn, I can't help it.  It's been a long time with no word about what happened to him.

Pilot_Williams says:
#CNS: Aye sir.

Medic says:
#::Picks up a Hypospray filled with an analgesic.  Injects the Hypospray into the CMO.::  CMO:  There ya go.

CO_Ayidee says:
%*OPS*: Any luck getting information about the rest of the planet?  Probes, scans, anything would help.

Host HeadRobot says:
$::waits for the CSO's response::

CMO_Brabas says:
@MO: Oh thanks.  Since I have come to this sterile place I didn't have time to pause.

CSO_Nash says:
$ Head Robot: I believe that you are referring to one of the deep space satellites of the Voyager series.

OPS_Nash says:
*CO*:  I am currently checking on that, Captain.  I'll get back to you in moment. Stand by.

Host HeadRobot says:
$CSO:  That is correct.  It's programming was to find knowledge and bring it back to the creator.  That is where you are from?

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#*FCO*:  Orpax, do you have those coordinates yet?

FCO_Orpax says:
#::The shuttle skids to a stop... as it rams into a boulder... There is a loud hissing noise as the shuttle door opens, and the power grid shuts down.:: Self: Oh man... ::touches his forehead:: Self: I'm bleeding... ::Stands up, and hobbles over to outside of the shuttle, one of his knees will not bend.:: Self:: On no... ::The shuttle is totally dented, and the nose is almost collapsed.:: Self: Oh Nooooooooooooooo!

Pilot Williams says:
#CNS: Still awaiting coordinates, sir.

CSO_Nash says:
$ Head Robot: That is correct. I am from Sol III or Earth.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#SO: See if you can pull up that shuttles last known coordinates on sensors.

CMO_Brabas says:
@ MO: Please set up this two portable Biobed scanners. I will bring my little tissue laboratory.  ::Smiles::

FCO_Orpax says:
#*CNS*: Yeah, they're... ::pulls out a Tricorder:: being transmitted now, Ma'am... I'm in pretty bad shape, and the shuttle's... well, you'll just have to see...

Host HeadRobot says:
$CSO:  So you bring your contamination to our world?

SO_Herremans says:
#CNS: Aye I'll do that No.... Wait a minute I'm picking something up.

CO_Ayidee says:
%*OPS*: Understood, I'm wondering if this gateway is truly solitary.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#*CMO*:  Doctor Brabas, we may have some business for you pretty soon.
SO:  Give those coordinates to Pilot Williams and have him lay in a course for that shuttle.

SO_Herremans says:
#CNS: I'm getting a faint signal.

CMO_Brabas says:
@MO: Any words from Nash lately?

CMO_Brabas says:
@*CNS*: Who is injured?

CSO_Nash says:
$ Head Robot: No. Quite the contrary. We are exploring as the probes we sent out those decades ago did. We do not infest, we explore and learn. Now we have the capabilities to do so.

Medic says:
@CMO: Unfortunately not.  The shuttles are headed to the last known position.

SO_Herremans says:
#Quickly looks at the shuttles coordinates.::

FCO_Orpax says:
#Self: Oh no, oh no, oh no, oh no, oh no! ::begins to panic:: Self: OHHHH NOOOOOOOOOOO! I'm in it knee deep, oh no, I've gotta get out of here ::starts to hyperventilate, begins to hobble away, his right knee, not bending, falls, and hits his head on a rock, unconscious.::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#*CMO*:  Orpax's shuttle seems to have crash-landed.  We are headed to his location now.  I will keep you updated.  T'Lin out.

SO_Herremans says:
#Pilot Williams: Here are the coordinates.

CMO_Brabas says:
@*CNS*: Understood.  Jovan out.

Pilot Williams says:
#CNS/SO: Aye plotting course now

Host HeadRobot says:
#ACTION:  Little does the FCO know, but one of his ears has a large gash on it.

CMO_Brabas says:
@MO: Well we better prepare for this.

CSO_Nash says:
$ Head Robot: We try not to contaminate any first contact missions.

Medic says:
@CMO:  I'll set up a bed for the injured.

CO_Ayidee says:
%*OPS*: Understood, I'm wondering if this gateway is truly solitary.

Host HeadRobot says:
$CSO:  You must leave this planet at once.

SO_Herremans says:
#CNS: T'Lin come take a look I'm getting a signal.

CMO_Brabas says:
@::He begins to make a place for medical tools::

OPS_Nash says:
*CO*:  I'll check the data we have so far, maybe that will answer the question.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#::Heads over to the SO.::  SO:  What do you have?

Host HeadRobot says:
$CSO:  Since there is no record of how to handle this problem in my database, you must leave immediately.  Otherwise, I will be forced to terminate your functions.

CSO_Nash says:
$ Head Robot: We would gladly do so, but something that I have traced to near this facility is causing a power drain on our ship.

Lt_Tiernan says:
::checks for that data for OPS::

SO_Herremans says:
#CNS: I don't really know the signal is similar to that of the Cherokee.

Host HeadRobot says:
$CSO:  Power drain?  How could we effect a power drain to your world?

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#::Notices the shuttle hovering over what appears to be what is left of Orpax's shuttle.::  Pilot Williams:  Take us down over there.  ::Points to the ridge.::

Host HeadRobot says:
$ACTION:  Two robots begin moving towards the CSO in a menacing manner.

CSO_Nash says:
$ Head Robot: Not our world. A ship that has allowed us to explore and find a gateway to this planet.

Pilot Williams says:
#CNS: Aye sir. Taking her down.

Lt_Tiernan says:
OPS:  From what the data reveals, that troublesome gateway is the only structure on the planet.

CSO_Nash says:
$ :: Watches the robots and begins to feel uncomfortable.::

Host HeadRobot says:
$CSO:  There is no gateway.  We have not constructed one.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#SO:  Can you detect if that signal was coming from the downed shuttle or from something else?

OPS_Nash says:
::looks at Tiernan::  Tiernan:  Thank you.  I'll relay that to the Captain.

CTO_Hazzard says:
$::growls as he walks out of the shuttle he was just flying in.:: Self: One of these days I am going to buy stock in whoever builds them, they are making a fortune in repair calls.

Lt_Tiernan says:
::nods::

SO_Herremans says:
#CNS: I can say with 100% certainty that it didn't come from the shuttle.

OPS_Nash says:
*CO*:  Our data shows that the gateway is, indeed, the only structure on the entire planet.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#SO: How close to the signal are we?  ::The shuttle lands on a ridge about 50 feet from the other shuttle.::  SO:  Let's go have a look, and make sure Orpax is safe and sound.

CSO_Nash says:
$ Head Robot: We entered orbit in what is our Gamma Quadrant, and found a planet that caused a power drain on our ship. We landed on that planet to find the source and I activated a gateway that brought me here. It may not be yours, but I am here nonetheless.

CO_Ayidee says:
%*OPS*: OK, but that still begs the question, how did it get here, and why here?

CTO_Hazzard says:
$:: taps his Commbadge :: *CO* Sir have any of the other shuttles had any luck in repairing  their systems.  Me and Commander Worthington are having quite a problem.

OPS_Nash says:
*CO*:  That answer may never reveal itself.

SO_Herremans says:
#CNS:I can't tell we'll have to get closer to home in. I hope he's all right.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#::As the shuttle lands, the hatch opens and she quickly visually scans the area, and notices Orpax lying on the ground.  Runs over to him.:  FCO:  Orpax!  Are you okay?

FCO_Orpax says:
#::gurgle::

SO_Herremans says:
#::Follows the CNS in the shuttle.::

CO_Ayidee says:
%*CTO*: Last I heard they were operating until Ensign Orpax had a problem.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#::Notices a large gash on the Ferengi's ear.::  SO:  Get me a med-kit on the shuttle.

Host HeadRobot says:
$::taps a few keys on the console::  CSO:  Can you show me this gateway you are referring to?

SO_Herremans says:
#CNS: Aye. ::Quickly takes a med-kit and hands it to T'Lin.::

Host HeadRobot says:
ACTION:  Robots begin to come out of the building where the CSO is.  They appear to be starting a perimeter for guarding it.

CMO_Brabas says:
@*CNS*: What is going on there?

CTO_Hazzard says:
$:: nods even though the CO can't see it. :: *CO* : I think I can hoof it on foot to the Ensign's crash site...I am sure they could use another hand. :: starts to run in the direction of the FCO's crash site. ::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#::Takes an auto-suture to repair the tissue.::  FCO:  Can you hear me, Orpax?

CSO_Nash says:
$ Head Robot: I can. It is quite far from here, but yes, I can. But that doesn't help with the power drain situation. I am still getting readings from it. :: Shows his Tricorder readings to the Head Robot.::

SO_Herremans says:
#CNS: How is he doing?

CO_Ayidee says:
%**CTO*: Be extremely careful, I'd rather you not go wandering off alone that far from backup.  Can Commander Worthington repair the shuttle, or should we send another team in to try and recover it?

Host HeadRobot says:
$::the robot glances at the reading, then begins tapping more keys::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#*CMO*:  Orpax's shuttle crashed.  He must have stumbled outside the shuttle and hit his head.  I'm preparing a dressing for his injuries.  ::Gives the FCO a shot to waken him.::

FCO_Orpax says:
#CNS: grrgrgelllegug gugguuugglelgurgle::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#SO: He will live.

CTO_Hazzard says:
#*CO*: Negative...the Commander is quite confident he can get us up and running...and I can see the crash site now...I should be there in a few minutes.

SO_Herremans says:
#::Hears a beep and walks to the console.::

Host HeadRobot says:
$CSO:  Nash 1, you will come with me.  This is not our construction.  It must come down.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#*CTO*:  Lt. Hazzard, how is your search coming?  We are going to be detained.  Orpax's shuttle went down and we are treating his injuries.

SO_Herremans says:
#CNS: I'm picking up the same signal here. It's getting stronger.

CSO_Nash says:
$ Head Robot: It must not, or I will not be able to return to my home.

CO_Ayidee says:
%*CTO*: Got it, just keep the others in sight.

CTO_Hazzard says:
$:: continues to jog quickly as he responds. :: *CNS* : We had a little problem with our shuttle too.  I'm on my way to where you are now.  Any casualties at the crash site?

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#SO: See if you can find out where it's coming from.  In the meantime, please send a message to the Captain that our search has been delayed.

Host HeadRobot says:
$CSO:  Nash 1, we shall see.  Now mount the robot on your right.  We will begin the journey.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#*CTO*:  No casualties, but we have injuries.  Orpax is down.  the CEO is trying to repair what is left of their shuttle.

SO_Herremans says:
#CNS:: I'll do it right away.

CSO_Nash says:
$ :: Doesn't like the sound of that, but gets on the right robot, hanging on tighter than ever as he has no alternative.::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#FCO:  I've given you a stimulant to wake you up.  Can you hear me?

CMO_Brabas says:
@*CNS*:Good, please keep me inform, Jovan out.

SO_Herremans says:
#*CO*: Sir, our search has been delayed ensign Orpax has been wounded in the crash.

Medic says:
@CMO: How many injuries, Sir?

Lt_Tiernan says:
::looks over at OPS, notices that she is starting pace again::  OPS:  Kyleigh!  Stop it!  No more pacing.  Do I have to tie you down in the Captain's Chair?!!

CO_Ayidee says:
%*SO*:How severe are the injuries?  Is he all right?

Host HeadRobot says:
$ACTION:  The head robot and the one the CSO has mounted, begin the journey down the robot elevator, miles below where they are at present.

CTO_Hazzard says:
#:: runs faster as he begins to catch sight of the shuttle ...his eyes sweeping over the sight as he surveys just how the shuttle hit the ground. ::

SO_Herremans says:
#*CO*: He has a wound on his ear and he still isn't awake, but he will live.

FCO_Orpax says:
#::Starts awake, looks around, blood has bled into his left eye, and it is swollen shut, he sees the CNS touching his ears, smiles, gives a thumbs up.:: CNS: ::mutters something indecipherable, gurgles up a little blood from his mouth. Puts a finger in his mouth. He bit his cheek.::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#*CMO*:  Orpax has a broken knee cap.  All I can do is splint it.  And I'm afraid to use any equipment for the repair due to the unusual forces on this planet.

CMO_Brabas says:
@MO: I hope it is only one. You don't want a Ferengi to be your patient for too long. They can sometimes be so,  ::Stops to find a word for a second:: heavy.  ::Smiles::

OPS_Nash says:
::feels everyone on the Bridge stare at her as Tiernan yells at her, she stops pacing, then she sits down in the Captain's Chair.:

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#FCO:  You're going to be fine.  ::Takes a rag to wipe away the blood off his face.::

CTO_Hazzard says:
#:: leans against the shuttle as he looks in. Quickly taking notice of the Ensign's injuries ..and the fact that it requires the CNS to touch his ears again. ::

CMO_Brabas says:
@*CNS*: Do that I will deal with the rest.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#*CMO*:  Understood, Jovan.

Lt_Tiernan says:
OPS:  Good!  Now stay there.  I'm here to help you get everyone home.

SO_Herremans says:
#::Starts working with the computer and tries to find the location of the signal.::

CTO_Hazzard says:
#CNS: How’s the patient, doc?

CMO_Brabas says:
@*CNS*: We are confined to use only field medical moves not equipment.

CO_Ayidee says:
%*SO*: OK, when he's stabilized let me know.  Perhaps it's time to regroup, but it's a bit early to consider that.  Still no contact from Commander Nash?  Based on the calculations you should be a good portion of the way around the planet, so continue to attempt contact.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#FCO: I am not going to be able to do anything for your knee.  I need to get you to the shuttle.  I have to splint your leg.  ::Notices Hazzard out of the corner of her eye.::  CTO:  Mark, see if there is something you can get from the shuttle to splint his leg with.

FCO_Orpax says:
#:: Pulls a gold-fabric handkerchief out of his back pocket, and stuffs it into his mouth.::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#CTO: And he's doing fine.  Banged his head and broke his knee cap.  And his ::hesitates a minute:: .. uh ear needed to be sutured.

SO_Herremans says:
#*CO*: Aye sir. He just woke up.

CSO_Nash says:
$:: Hair fluttering straight up as his stomach feels like it's miles above him from the sudden drop to the exit of the plant. Then as that stops, the intense acceleration and his hair flying back over his head and the skin on his face tightening as the acceleration approaches human tolerances.::

CTO_Hazzard says:
#:: nods as he looks around the crash site...his eyes falling upon two short and relatively straight support struts that stick out of the ground.  Picking them up and walking back inside he grins to the CNS. :: CNS: Will these do?

SO_Herremans says:
#::Takes a step back from the computer console.::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#::Pulls the handkerchief out of Orpax's mouth.::  FCO: I need to stitch that.  I'm going to have to do it manually.  Open wide.  ::Grabs a needle and thread from the med-kit.::

SO_Herremans says:
#::Notices the signal getting stronger, and takes another step back.::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#CTO: Aye, that will work fine.  See if you can attach the splint to his leg.

FCO_Orpax says:
#::Eyes widen:: ::Tries to say something, but he has a handkerchief in his mouth, begins to try to drag himself along the ground to get away, frantically waving his head.::

SO_Herremans says:
#CNS/CTO: Strange each time a take a step away from the console the signal gets stronger.

CTO_Hazzard says:
#:: leans down and gives the FCO a wide smile. :: FCO: Hang on Ensign.  Your in good hands now. :: chuckles to himself as he starts to line up the makeshift splint with the FCO's knee.::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#FCO:  Oh, no you don't!  Get back here and open up.  If I don't stitch that, it's going to bleed.  Now stop being such a baby!

CSO_Nash says:
$:: Mutters to himself keeping his mouth shut to keep it from drying out.:: Self: I'll be glad when this thrill ride is over.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#SO: Are you sure it's not our signals you're picking up?

Host HeadRobot says:
$ACTION:  A shield of some sort surrounds the robot the CSO is riding on.  The wind suddenly stops and quiet reigns.

SO_Herremans says:
#CNS: Yes I'm 100% sure.

FCO_Orpax says:
#::Yells a blood curdling scream, and instinctively swallows, the handkerchief in his mouth is lodged in his esophagus, he cannot breath through all of the fabric. FRANTICALLY WAVES HIS LIMBS AROUND::

CTO_Hazzard says:
#:: notices the man choking and quickly moves, pulling him up and wrapping his arms around so that his fists rest on his chest....giving him the Heimlich maneuver with powerful thrusts.::

SO_Herremans says:
::Takes another step back and the signal gets stronger once again.::

Host HeadRobot says:
#ACTION:  The soggy handkerchief pops halfway out of the FCO's throat. but in the process, the CTO breaks two of his ribs.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#Notices the handkerchief flying across the air right onto the back of the SO's head.::

FCO_Orpax says:
#::turns his head to the CTO, spits the handkerchief out, and vomits bloody spew all over the CTO.::

CSO_Nash says:
$:: Feels the wind stop.:: Self: They must have a basic start on some kind of mental processors that can read thought. :: Sees the landscape blurring by.:: Self: This took me nearly a week to travel, and now, I'm there in two minutes.

CTO_Hazzard says:
#CNS: I think I heard something crack, T'l :: his words are interrupted by the vomitous mass that now coats his face. ::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#CTO: Nice.  Um, there's a towel in the shuttle.  
FCO:  Lay down, cowboy.  We still have to stitch that mouth of yours.

SO_Herremans says:
#CNS/CTO/FCO: What the... aw man gross. ::takes a handkerchief and cleans the back of his head.::

CTO_Hazzard says:
#::lets the Ensign down carefully and wipes his face with his sleeve.:: Self: There are times when I wonder if I should have become a Doctor…

SO_Herremans says:
#::As he turned around he saw the signal getting stronger again.::

CMO_Brabas says:
@::He gets out from the tent and looks around for one more create::

FCO_Orpax says:
#CTO: ::through gurgles of blood, and a swollen cheek:: thgnangks, Misgtger Hgagzzagard. ::heaves again, on the ground beside him.::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#::Runs her Tricorder across the FCO.:: 
*CMO*:  Doctor, prepare for a broken knee cap, 2 broken ribs, and some minor injuries; that is if the FCO ever sits still long enough for me to stitch him.  I don't know what he's afraid of.

CTO_Hazzard says:
#:: sighs and shakes his head...patting the Ferengi on the shoulder :: FCO: Don't talk, Orpax....let T'Lin help you out...We'll have you patched up in no time.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#::Holds the needle out again.::  FCO:  Now open up.  This won't hurt a bit.

CMO_Brabas says:
@*CNS*: Ferengis, they don’t like needles.

SO_Herremans says:
#CNS: I'm going to try and see what the signal is going to do if I walk further.

FCO_Orpax says:
#:: reluctantly opens his mouth, whimpering the whole time.::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#SO:  Fine, but stay within radio communication.

CMO_Brabas says:
@*CNS*: I am ready as I can be.

SO_Herremans says:
#CNS: Understood.

CTO_Hazzard says:
#:: chuckles and talks to himself...but loud enough to be heard by the others. :: Self: Rule of Acquisition #54: If you can't take the medicine, Don't see the Doctor.

Host HeadRobot says:
#ACTION:  An entourage of robots pass the shuttle about 50 meters out, almost running down the SO.  They are going in the direction of the gateway.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#::Stitches the inside of the FCO's mouth.::  FCO:  There now.  Was that so bad?  ::Smiles.::

CO_Ayidee says:
%*All*: Do we need to regroup before setting out again?  We've now got 2 shuttles down and one injured crew.  Can the remaining shuttle Tractor the other two back?

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#::Twangs one of the FCO's teeth before she leaves him.::

FCO_Orpax says:
#::nods, points to the cuts on the CNS's hand::

SO_Herremans says:
#::Jumps out of the way.:: Self: What was that.

CTO_Hazzard says:
#*CO*: That would be my recommendation sir, until we figure out how to get the shuttles up and running again.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#FCO: Pain can be controlled.  Do you need an analgesic for pain?

CSO_Nash says:
$ :: As everything calms he begins to take in the blurry vista and tries to assimilate what his eyes are seeing. Sees a flicker of white and sees something hit the ground.:: Self: Was that a shuttle and what hit the ground?

CMO_Brabas says:
@:: He opens one crate and takes out some bandages and small bags of gyps. Takes one dish and begins to pour water in it::

FCO_Orpax says:
#CNS: Yraghs, loghts pleaghs.  ::spits some blood on the ground. Winces, as his knee twangs in pain.::

CO_Ayidee says:
%*CTO*: Do it, if the Tractor's won't operate, then use old fashioned tow lines or something.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#::Grabs a Hypospray filled with the maximum dosage of an analgesic.  Injects the FCO.::  FCO:  Hazzard has splinted your leg.  Are you okay to rejoin the search party or do you need to go back to base camp?

SO_Herremans says:
#::The signal gets stronger.:: CNS: We have I problem, a gang of robots almost ran over me and are heading for the gateway.

CSO_Nash says:
$ :: Looks back toward the flicker of white.::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#::Taps her comm badge.::  *CMO*:  Jovan, you may have trouble coming your way.  A group of robots is headed that way.

CMO_Brabas says:
@::He now pores gyps into water and begins to mix those two with bandages::

FCO_Orpax says:
#::looks at the ruined shuttle, and fears the Admiral's wrath.:: CNS: I'gghl staghy wighth yough.

CTO_Hazzard says:
#*Lt. Kilbrowski: Kilbrowski, I need you to get the D'amato over to the crash site and see if you can tractor what’s left of Mr. Orpax's Shuttle...he had a little boo boo and its not pretty.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#CTO: Hazzard, do we have a security team at base camp?

CMO_Brabas says:
@*CMO*:Understood.

CSO_Nash says:
$ Head Robot: I think we just passed my rescue team.

CMO_Brabas says:
@ALL: Prepare for encounter hostilities.

Lt Kilbrowski says:
@*CTO*: Aye, sir.  One tow truck on the way.

Host HeadRobot says:
@ACTION:  The robots are nearing the CMO's location and are beginning to slow down.

CMO_Brabas says:
@::He takes his Phaser:: Self: I hope that this is not going to ...

SO_Herremans says:
#CNS: I hope they don't mean any harm.

CMO_Brabas says:
@: He looks at the robots and wipes his hand onto some cloth::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#SO:  Make sure the CTO is aware of this and notifies his security teams.

CMO_Brabas says:
@*CNS*:They are here.

FCO_Orpax says:
#::Picks up his sodden, bloody, vomit covered handkerchief... it's still worth at least a strip of Latinum.::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#*CMO*:  Are they hostile?

CO_Ayidee says:
%*All*: When you get back, we'll send out another team for search, but do what you can to get back to camp quickly.

CSO_Nash says:
$:: Looks down as the robot slows and settles down to the ground. He sees the CMO and waves to him.::

CTO_Hazzard says:
#*Lt. Kilbrowski* : And don't forget to use only one tenth tractor beam strength...or that will be the last flight this wreck ever has.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#FCO: Don't try to talk.  Let me help you to the shuttle.

CMO_Brabas says:
@*CNS*: Soon I will find out.

Host HeadRobot says:
@ACTION:  The head robot approaches the gateway, slowly rolling around it, then notices another bipedal creature.

CTO_Hazzard says:
#CNS: I'll carry him...its no problem.

SO_Herremans says:
#CTO: Sir, a gang of robots are headed for the gateway.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#*CO*: Captain, there is a group of robots headed for the gateway.  I'm not sure if they are hostile.

CMO_Brabas says:
@::He begins to walk toward main robot near gateway::

CTO_Hazzard says:
#:: sighs :: CNS: On second thought...

CMO_Brabas says:
@::Phaser is in his right hand::

CTO_Hazzard says:
#*SO*: By gang, how many do you mean? :: walks out of the shuttle towards the SO. ::

Host HeadRobot says:
$CSO:  This is NOT our construct.  ::takes out what looks like a very advanced Tricorder and begins to scan the gateway::

CO_Ayidee says:
%Self: Great, it never rains.
*All*: Then get back as quick as you can.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#*CMO*:  Jovan, just a reminder.  Do not open fire on those robots.  There is no telling what a Phaser will do.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#ALL:  Let's go.  We're heading back to base camp.  Captain's orders.

CTO_Hazzard says:
#:: walks over to the SO and gets a good look at the "gang" he mentioned. :: SO: Well...at least its not ducks.

FCO_Orpax says:
#CNS: T'Lighn, Waght wighll tghe Admiraghl dough tough me?

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#::Giggles at the CTO's response.::

CSO_Nash says:
$ Head Robot: It's not. But that is how I came to be here. :: Scans it likewise and notices the differences between the Robot make up and that of the gateway.::

CMO_Brabas says:
@::He takes an Tricorder in another and begins to scan::
 Robot: Identify yourself.

SO_Herremans says:
#CTO: very funny. ::Smiles at the CTO.::

CTO_Hazzard says:
#SO: Hey...you didn't see how big the chompers were on the ducks.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#FCO:  What?  Tries to understand what he's saying.  Oh!  Yeah, the Admiral is probably going to be very angry.  :: Grins and hesitates.::  It's not your fault Orpax.  Don't worry about it.

Host HeadRobot says:
$CSO:  I will speak only with you Nash 1.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#ALL:  Everyone to the shuttle, unless you want to walk back.  ::Heads over to the shuttle helping the FCO board.::

CMO_Brabas says:
@::He looks at the Phaser in other hand and he set it up to overcharge in 20 second of pushing an fire button::

CO_Ayidee says:
%*CTO*: Get back here as quick as you can.  We'll recover the shuttle later if needed.

SO_Herremans says:
#CTO: Well not really no.

FCO_Orpax says:
#CNS: Oghkay. ::touches his ear. feels the cut.:: Ough nough! mygh pohr loughbe!

CSO_Nash says:
$ Head Robot: Understood.

CTO_Hazzard says:
#*CO*: Acknowledged.

SO_Herremans says:
#::Runs to the shuttle and enters it.::

CTO_Hazzard says:
#ALL: Okay everyone....pack it up and lets get back to base camp...seems like we have company heading that way!

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#FCO:  Your lobe is fine, Orpax.  I've stopped the bleeding and our CMO is a perfect plastic surgeon.  Once we get you back to the ship, you won't even know it was injured.

CSO_Nash says:
@CMO: Dr. Please stop the overload on your Phaser.

CMO_Brabas says:
@::He walks in a path of head robot::

CMO_Brabas says:
@CSO: Is that really you?

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#::After everyone enters the shuttle.::  Pilot Williams:  Take us back to base camp.

FCO_Orpax says:
#CNS: Thaghnk yough, T'Lighn, yough're a guut freighnd. OOOOOOOOOWWWWWWWWWWWWW ::His knee pains him for a moment.::

CSO_Nash says:
$:: Walks around the Head Robot for the CMO to see him.::

CMO_Brabas says:
@::Not stopping yet::

CSO_Nash says:
@ CMO: Scan me, Doctor.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#::Pats the FCO on the back, forgetting about his broken ribs.::  FCO:  Try not to talk.  Oh, sorry, your broken ribs.  Whoops.

CTO_Hazzard says:
#:: Is the last to enter the new shuttle craft with the CEO in front of him. :: Pilot: Jeeves, take us home...I am in dire need of something to drink and its absolutely BORING down there. :: grins at the others at his joke. ::

Host HeadRobot says:
@CSO:  Tell your biped to stop that or I will.  ::points an instrument at the CMO::

CMO_Brabas says:
@CSO: I am already doing it.

Pilot Williams says:
#CNS: Aye sir, starting thrusters and plotting course to base camp.::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#Pilot Williams:  The quicker the better, please.

CMO_Brabas says:
@::He stands down with Phaser::

FCO_Orpax says:
#::Eyes grow wide, breath catches in his throat.:: AHHHHHHHHHH AHHHHHHHHH HAAAAAAAHAAAAAAAAAAAA OOOOOHHAAAAAAAA! T'Lin: Oughch!... Ight's oughkaygh ::winces at the remnants of the pain.::

CSO_Nash says:
@ CMO; Cease and desist immediately, Doctor. The Robots methods are less pleasant. :: Looks to the robots outstretched hand.::

CTO_Hazzard says:
#*CMO*: Doc, how we faring ...:: moves away from the screaming Ferengi :: *CMO*: How we fairing , Doc?

CMO_Brabas says:
@CSO: Will do.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#FCO:  I am so sorry.  Pats him on the knee, not realizing it's his bad knee.  ::Winces a bit.::  I'm just not doing too well today.  I'm sorry.

CMO_Brabas says:
@*CTO*: Mr. Nash is here.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#SO: Was that the robots signal you were picking up, or was there something else?

FCO_Orpax says:
#::Jolt's forward in pain, aggravating his ribs, as his knee is touched by T'Lin, causing great agony.:: Self: SWWWWWWWWWWEEEEEEEEEETTTT JAAAAAAAHHHHHHOOOOOOOVVVVVVVVVAAAAA BY THE NAGUS LOBES GET AAAAAAAAWWWWWWAAAAAAAAAYYYYY! OOOOOOOOOOWWWWWWWWWWWWWWW!!

Pilot Williams says:
#CNS: I'm going as fast as I can, sir. With inertial dampeners offline I can't accelerate as fast.

CTO_Hazzard says:
#:: laughs out loud and feels the stress of the past day slip away.:: *CMO*: Tell that boy that he is SOOO grounded for missing curfew!

CMO_Brabas says:
@::As he becomes sure that this is Nash he puts down his Tricorder and Phaser::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#Pilot Williams:  I'm sorry. I'm just a little over anxious at getting back.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#::Slides a bit further away from the FCO as he looks very angry at her right now.::

SO_Herremans says:
#CNS: It wasn't the robots.

CMO_Brabas says:
@*CTO*: And after wards a physical.  ::Smiles::

CMO_Brabas says:
@CSO: We are at your hands.

CSO_Nash says:
@ :: Overhears the CTO and starts to chuckle.:: Self: Now there's a phrase I've not heard in a long time. A long time indeed.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
#::Hears that the CSO is back.::  SO:  It must have been Commander Nash's signal.

Host HeadRobot says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< End Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

