Host SMDrew says:
Picking Up The Pieces Mission 13 - 10903.31
Host SMDrew says:
Summary:  The Overton drifts cold and silent within the worm holes debris field.  Life support continues to run on emergency batteries.  Internal temperatures begin to fall as the environmental systems begin to fail.  And one by one the crew begin to wake…
Host SMDrew says:
********************** Resume Mission *********************
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
::still slumped over the CONN::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MOPS_LtJG_Gulash> ::awakens in the Operations Center, having been there previously to assist since he was familiar with the department from his time as acting chair::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: The gentle wrap on her head wakes her up, staring at the ceiling above her, which is not so far as it should be.::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Floats aimlessly a few feet from the ceiling of the main supply room, still unconscious::
EO_Ens_Dawkins says:
::Dawkins, who transferred from the destroyed taskforce, is still unconscious in sickbay::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
::floating aimlessly above Engineering 1 console on the bridge, slowly regaining consciousness::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<Lt_Sokov>  ::Ever-so-slowly drifts into a bulkhead near the nurse's station, and is immediately wracked with the sensation of cold as he begins to come around::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CS_PO_Luo>  ::also in the Operations Center on the deck, writhing in pain as she holds her stomach::
CNS_LtJG_Niventra says:
::another transfer from the taskforce, Lieutenant Niventra is slowing waking up from unconsciousness::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::awakens on the Bridge, a large gash on his forehead where he must have smacked something on the way down::
EO_Ens_Dawkins says:
::he grunts as his head bumps against something and slowly forces his eyes open:: Self: Ugh, where am I? Am I dead?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::crawls over towards Davis slowly, still getting his wits about him as he approaches the ship's seemingly unconscious executive officer::
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  The sound of metal objects hitting the outer hull can be heard through out the ship.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<Lt_Sokov>  ::Coughs a bit, struggling to process the trail of...smoke?...no, vapor, that trails from his mouth...looks this way and that, trying to get his bearings through a slight wave of nausea::
CNS_LtJG_Niventra says:
EO: You're not dead, Ensign... 
EO_Ens_Dawkins says:
::frowns:: CNS: Well, then I probably will be soon...
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CS_PO_Luo>  ::groans, still in a great deal of pain; dark blood can be seen on her uniform, although it's hard to say whether it's hers or the person who crashed down on her::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Giving herself a few minutes to become oriented, she carefully rolls over and then with slow motions, propels herself toward the door frame.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Floats aimlessly above her chair on the bridge, slowly beginning to regain consciousness.::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Gently drifts toward the nearby bulkhead::
EO_Ens_Dawkins says:
::looks at the unfamiliar Lt:: Sokov: Are you okay?
CNS_LtJG_Niventra says:
::notices that her hair is floating around her face unnaturally:: 
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
::Isaac awakens...finding himself floating by the bridge's overhead, he pushes himself down to the deck, where he grabs hold of the Eng1 console...pushing a few buttons, he activates the emergency lighting, illuminating the bridge::
Ops_Ens_Fong says:
::opens one eye slowly, looks around, decides he likes it better where he was and closes his eye::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::shakes Davis, trying to see if there are any obvious wounds that may have kept him out::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<Lt_Sokov>  ::Kicks his left foot against the wall and successfully kicks off a slight rotation, turning in the air from horizontal to vertical, then stops himself with his hand::  EO:  I am...well enough.
CNS_LtJG_Niventra says:
::is a little bit disoriented by the fact that she is having a hard time focusing on the head-voices around her... and the fact that she's floating gently above her biobed::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MOPS_LtJG_Gulash>  ::floats over towards Luo as he hears her groans intensify::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::As she gently collides with the bulkhead, her eyelashes flutter faintly::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Grasping the edge of the doorframe for leverage, she reorients her body and then uses the wall as a guide toward one of the stations.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MOPS_LtJG_Gulash> ::immediately sees the blood, and he grasps her arm firmly and begins to drag her towards the hatch::
EO_Ens_Dawkins says:
::though frightened, he knows he should at least try to do something. He taps his combadge:: *CEO*: Sir? Engineering officer Dawkins here. How can I help?
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
::Attempts to poll a status report from all decks::  
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews> ::shakes Davis again and finally sees the man stir a little::
CNS_LtJG_Niventra says:
::she knows that her leg is broken and her face and head are caked in dried blood:: EO: What ship are we on?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::twitches a bit before turning towards a cut up and bleeding Matthews::   CMC: What the hell happened?  ::coughs::
EO_Ens_Dawkins says:
CNS: The USS Overton, I think.
Ops_Ens_Fong says:
::tries his other eye and hopes for a better result.:: Self: Is this hell?  It feels like hell.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<Lt_Sokov>  ::Places his palms flat to the wall, carefully and precisely pushing himself downward::  EO:  Are you uninjured?  ::Pushes his way along the wall toward the nurse's station, looking over the broad desk console::
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
::mumbling:: Self: Mom?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::shakes head, finally with a semi-clear head after what seemed like days of....bleh::  XO: Your guess is as good as mine, Commander...  ::wipes the blood from his chin, following the trail up to the cut on his forehead::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
*EO*:  Ah, Mr. Dawkins, get to main engineering, relay to the duty engineers to get main power and gravity back on-line...we'll start picking up the pieces from there.
CNS_LtJG_Niventra says:
EO: How the hell did we get here...? And why isn't the artificial gravity kicking in? ::can't remember anything::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::looks around and notices she is floating above the bridge.  Turns and sees several others just waking up.::
Host Lt_Kaffer says:
::begins to look around from the ceiling in his office.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MOPS_LtJG_Gulash>  ::grips the hatch firmly and begins ripping the door open, or trying to anyway::
EO_Ens_Dawkins says:
Sokov: Just a few cuts and bruises. ::tries to move himself toward the exit:: No time to treat them. I have to go work.
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
::looks up to the Captain floating over her chair::  CO: Captain, are you alright?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::tries to right himself and get to the tactical console::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CMC: See if the Captain is alright, Master Chief.
Ops_Ens_Fong says:
::notices that he is floating in open space somewhere between the ops station, and the ceiling:: Self: If this is hell, I've got to talk to the interior decorator.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::nods and immediately swims over towards the center of the Bridge, directly over the tactical console::
EO_Ens_Dawkins says:
*CEO*: Understood, sir, I'm on my way.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*CEO*:  Hey chief, I admit I love flying, but this is not quite what I had in mind.  I am assuming this is shipwide.  If not, feel free to come visit.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Opens her eyes more fully for a moment, taking in a bit of the situation...then chuckles softly::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Attempts to push off and grab a hold of her chair as she makes it back down near the deck.::  CEO: I'm ok Lieutenant a little bruised but fine.  Are you ok?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::coughs twice, the air seeming less fresh than it had before all this::  CO: Captain, are you alr--  ::overhears her talking to Hull::
CNS_LtJG_Niventra says:
Self: What happened to the Manchester...? 
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
*CSO*:  An interesting invitation Eris, it is shipwide, have to take a rain check.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::attempts to access the tactical console to get a system status report::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<Lt_Sokov>  *CMO/MO*:  Sokov to Doctor Welland and Doctor Raeyld.  Respond, please.  ::Looks up as Dawkins attempts to leave, and conjectures there are more important considerations at present::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*CEO*:  Anything you can use my help with?
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
::opens his eyes and looks around, dazed::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Looks over to the CMC::  CMC: I am ok Matthews.  What about yourself?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MOPS_LtJG_Gulash>  ::he's able to get a crack in the door, at least enough for humanoids to get through, and he sides his way through before reaching back for Luo::
EO_Ens_Dawkins says:
::is clumsy in zero-G, but moves as best he can and eventually makes it to main engineering::
Host Lt_Kaffer says:
::Looks at the desk below and notices the pool of blood.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CEO: What's our status Hull other than the obvious.
Ops_Ens_Fong says:
::wonders quietly why the bridge is spinning like that, and what all the blood colored stuff around him is::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::as he accesses the console, he tries to bring Environmental and Gravitational systems up first::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
CO:  I'm fine Captain, I failed my zero G test at the academy the first time around...I'm a little space sick...but I'll get over it.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  CO: Alive, Captain. But...::looks down::....floating...
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
CO:  Still trying to poll our status, I think the entire ship was unconscious.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::raises an eyebrow and looks up at Matthews::  CMC: Aye, try to maneuver yourself down and grab a hold of one of the consoles for now until we can get this matter rectified.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Makes her way over to one of the emergency lockers and opens it, looking for some antigrav boots.::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Using her hands gently to reposition herself, carefully pushes off the bulkhead at just the right angle to send herself hurtling gently out the supply room exit, and into the main medical ward, still lightly and lowly giggling, like something of a muted schoolgirl::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
*CSO*:  Eris, if you could get a console running, start scanning the sensor logs, see what we went through, it would be helpful.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Drifting in the air above ward one, bumping into various patients, including Petty Officer Saurenson (and the shifting pool of hovering goo formerly known as Saurenson's stomach contents)::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<IA_FL_Tain>  ::notices the large Klingon float into the hall, and with him a woman slight in build who appears in some pain::
EO_Ens_Dawkins says:
::does his best to try and restore the ship's power, enlisting the help of as many other EO's as he can find::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::nods::  CO: Aye, Captain.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CO/CMC/CEO: I'm trying to bring Gravitational systems up right now on the console, but we're pretty jacked up right now.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CEO: Understood.  Contact medical and see if there is something they can get you for that for the time being.  Unconscious?
Host Lt_Kaffer says:
::Watches as a bubble of blood floats past and wonders where it’s coming from.::
CNS_LtJG_Niventra says:
::feels the people around her more clearly and gasps as she notices a particularly familiar head voice among the hundreds:: Self: ...Bill...?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Mutters under her breath as she puts the boots on and reverses polarity with them.::  *CEO*:  I will need to go to the main science lab.  If you need me, I will be there.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<IA_FL_Tain>  MOPS: Lieutenant, you alright?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MOPS_LtJG_Gulash>  ::turns, almost startled, to see the fired CAG drifting through the corridor as well::  IA: I am fine, Flight Lieutenant. Petty Officer Luo is not, though.  ::looks to the woman::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
*CSO*:  Understood
Ops_Ens_Fong says:
::decides that the bridge spinning is not his problem right now, and tries to figure out about his on status.::
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
::looks at the CONN which is barely functioning::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<Lt_Sokov>  ::Presses uselessly at the consoles, quickly realizing there isn't much hope for them::  *CMO/MO*:  Doctor Sokov to Doctor Raeyld and Doctor Welland...please respond.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: With slow motion, she clomps her way to the door, shutting out the lights of the small auxiliary lab she preferred to work in.::
EO_Ens_Dawkins says:
::while the others work on main power, Dawkins sees what he can do about gravity::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::shakes head::  CO/CMC/CEO: I can't get the computer to do anything here. We may have to manually access the systems to get anywhere.
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
*Sickbay*:  Sickbay, this is Lt. Hull, when you can spare someone, please send up someone to examine the bridge staff, also I need something for space sickness.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::sighs a little, not terribly excited about the prospect of floating 35 decks downwards to make things happen::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Softly brings herself to a stop as she reaches the center ceiling above sickbay, planting her feet and absorbing just the right amount of shock with her knees to come to a half without ricocheting back into the middle of the air, a faintly wild smile upon her lips, and glances across the room, somewhat upside-down, toward Sokov::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
Sokov: Yes, Lieutenant?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<IA_FL_Tain>  MOPS: The turbolift isn't going to be worth a damn, Lieutenant...let me help you move her via Jefferies.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MOPS_LtJG_Gulash>   ::nods and grabs hold of Luo, pulling her towards Tain and the Jefferies access point he was about to enter::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Raises an eyebrow:: XO: Let's get on it then Commander we need to be operational immediately.
CNS_LtJG_Niventra says:
::starts moving her hands and her legs very tenderly:: Sokov: What's going on? Where is the Manchester?
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<Lt_Sokov>  *CEO*:  This is Lieutenant Sokov.  ::Regards Raeyld somewhat curiously::  Acknowledged, Lieutenant.  Once I have accounted for the medical staff, someone will attend to you and the bridge crew with all due haste..
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::looks at Hull::  CEO: Are you well enough to get to Deck 36?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: sighs as she notes the halls filled with crew awaking, some trying to get to wherever they should be.  Sidestepping them she makes her way down the hall and takes a turn to the left at one of the junctions.::
EO_Ens_Dawkins says:
::checks the circuits and generators::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CS_PO_Luo>  ::the pains in her stomach grow more intense, as do her audible complaints::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MOPS_LtJG_Gulash>  ::reaches where Tain is, and watches as Tain heads down the access point and helps to feed Luo into the bulkhead without slamming her head off of it::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
OPS/FCO: Get down to shuttle bay 1.  Mr. Fong get in one of the shuttles and establish a comm link to the bridge.  Mr. Northcutt take out one of the shuttles you will be our eyes and ears.  Take the shuttle out approximately 1 ly and begin 360 degree scans of the area and relay it to Mr. Fong.
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
CO:  Ship Status Report, EPS is out through the ship, the warp core is inactive and damaged, estimate 5 solar days for repair.  Impulse engines are off-line, estimate 1-2 solar days for repair.  Sensors are off-line and will take 24 hours to repair.  As for the majority of the ship, what you see is what you get, most critical systems are also off-line and will take 24 hours to repair
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
CO: Aye, sir
Ops_Ens_Fong says:
::decides that nothing feels broken in his right arm, and moves on to the left arm...than decides to skip that for the time being, and starts on his legs.:: Self: Fraking console had to be shaped like that, and of course they don't give us seat belts.... CO: Huh
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<FP_FL_Neilsen>  ::bangs on the hatch of Sickbay as he floats near it::
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
OPS: Let's go... it's going to be a long trip down
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::looks at Hull, still waiting for an answer::
CNS_LtJG_Niventra says:
::notices the MO and Sokov floating there:: MO: What of the Bridge Officers? 
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
XO:  Aye, shouldn't be a problem
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Looks back down upon Sokov, a hint of the smile still in her eyes, but her mouth somewhat more mulling, and nods:: Sokov: Lets get a set of orderlies around administering anti-motion-sickness medications as necessary.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
CEO: Master Chief Matthews and I will accompany.  :::heads towards the Bridge access point::
Ops_Ens_Fong says:
::continues to wonder why the bridge is spinning, pretty much stranded in the middle of the bridge::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Arriving she opens the door.  The sight awaiting her has her tempted to turn back around.  Gritting her teeth she enters.::  All:  Alright everyone.  Let us get this mess cleaned up.  All experiments are suspended... and I mean that literally.  If there is anything critical, bottle or box it and we will deal with it later.
EO_Ens_Dawkins says:
::mumbles something to himself then contacts the CEO again:: *CEO*: Well, the engineers are working on it, but it's still a huge mess down here. Any suggestions?
Host Lt_Kaffer says:
::Tries to scream, but notices the globs of blood floating out of his mouth.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MOPS_LtJG_Gulash>  ::follows Luo into the Jefferies tube, helping to guide her through::
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
:floats to the turbolift near the rear of the bridge and tries the console::
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
Self: Well that's certainly not going to work.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<FP_FL_Neilsen>  ::tries to open the hatch of Sickbay on his own::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<Lt_Sokov>  CNS:  Lieutenant, I regret to inform you the Manchester has been lost in action.  Without the resources to examine the manifest, I am afraid I have little other information to give you at this time.  ::Springs off toward the main sickbay hatch, having heard the clanging::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
Sokov: Nurses need to strap down the injured who are still unconscious to their beds...or at least tether them, so they don't sustain further concussions colliding with each other. And you, please find Doctor Welland, apprise him of the situation, and take further orders from him. If he's incapacitated, let me know.  ::Glances to Niventra::
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
OPS: Fong... get back here and help me with this door ::tries to pry open the turbolift door::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Seems to take a brief stock of her, eyes narrowing to slits a brief moment, before relaxing again:: CNS: Why don't you join me to find out, Lieutenant?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::floats towards the access point, his fears confirmed by Davis's sort-of-order::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
*EO*:  Work on the EPS, and gravity, take a team and see what you can do
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<Lt_Sokov> ::Over his shoulder::  MO:  Understood, Doctor.  ::Is somewhat doubtful of her present physical condition, given the way she entered the room, but is settled by her command of the situation::
Ops_Ens_Fong says:
::extends limbs, than winces as something very much resembling pain shoots through his left arm:: FCO: How would you suggest I do that?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CEO: Not the status I was hoping to hear but to be expected.  If there is anything I can do to help let me know or if you need additional help.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: At there various expressions she smiles::  All:  Consider it this way.  It will be a lot easier to clean up then when things come online.  Not to mention catching your fuzzy pets.  :: she points to one of the furry escaped lab denizens.::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<Lt_Sokov>  ::Reaches the hatch and begins to fiddle with the manual release::
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
::rolls his eyes as he tries to brace himself against a wall to pull open the doors::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<FP_FL_Neilsen>  ::bangs on the hatch of Sickbay again, frustrated::
CNS_LtJG_Niventra says:
::looks at the strange-looking human woman for a brief moment and nods:: MO: I'm Lieutenant Niventra, the Manchester's Counselor... I do have some medical training...
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<IA_FL_Tain>  MOPS: Have you contacted anyone else on the ship since this happened?
EO_Ens_Dawkins says:
::nods, grabs a team of engineers and gets right to work::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MOPS_LtJG_Gulash>  ::in his usual bass-ish voice::  IA: Negative. I only recovered a few moments ago.
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
CO:  Aye Captain, I'll get the ship back to working order, its what I always do! 
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<IA_FL_Tain>  ::continues to guide Luo through the tube::
Host Lt_Kaffer says:
::Ponders how long the mess will take to clean up before passing out.::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<Lt_Sokov>  ::Loudly, as much of a shout as he will allow::  Aloud:  I am attempting to operate the hatch manually.  Any assistance you can provide will be appreciated.  ::Pulls on the lever in the opened compartment, then pushes his way over gently and tries to stop at the seam between the doors::
Ops_Ens_Fong says:
::discovers that the ceiling is only a few inches away, and coming closer oh so very slowly::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::Moves down the access point into the tube system, followed closely by Matthews::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Without the briefest flicker in her expression:: CNS: ...Excellent. Doctor Raeyld. Let's give the doctor a hand.  ::Takes a brief moment to judge her angle and force, and jumps off toward the exit hatch::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: making her way around some of the un-nameable goop, she considers revamping some of the lab set-ups.  All in all it was not that bad considering.  But it could be better... this was actually potentially dangerous.::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<Lt_Sokov>  ::Manages to slow his momentum just enough to get his fingertips onto the edge of the doors, and starts to slowly attempt to pry them apart::
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
OPS: If we can get this door open... we can just float down the turbolift shaft to deck 4
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<FP_FL_Neilsen> ::notices the doors twitch a little, and he immediately draws his heads at the seam and also tries to pull as best he can::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CEO: Aye Lieutenant, this time I'm afraid you have your work cut out for you.  But, I know you will get us back up and running.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: sighs as she mutters under her breath::  The Claymore was better prepared.
Ops_Ens_Fong says:
Self: How much would it cost them to put a seat belt in?  FCO: I'll get to you once I make nice with the ceiling over here.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Joins Sokov at the door, and slides her fingers into the opening made by Sokov, adding her own meager, if steady, force to the prying action::
CNS_LtJG_Niventra says:
::follows the MO:: 
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
::pushes off the console side, floats towards the XO and the access panel::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::on his way down, down, downnnn.....towards Engineering::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<Lt_Sokov>  ::Pushes harder, noticing a bit more give, and gets them to start sliding, though he's slowly drifting off the floor...finally forces a gap::
CNS_LtJG_Niventra says:
::realizes that she will not be much help in her state and is glad that there is zero gravity::
EO_Ens_Dawkins says:
::looks up from his work, they seem to be making steady progress:: AEO: Hey, stay here for a sec, I'm gonna get something from my room.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<Teral_Loni>  ::drifts towards Sickbay as well, seeing the struggle, she immediately tries to assist::
Ops_Ens_Fong says:
FCO: Try accessing the manual override.
EO_Ens_Dawkins says:
<AEO_Smith> EO: Shouldn't you be worki- ::too late, he's already gone::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::drifts down the tubes as well, really hoping gravity doesn't all of a sudden kick in and send them crashing to a 35+ deck header::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Pushes back a bit, hovering in place slightly as she evaluates their position::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<FP_FL_Neilsen>  ::finally sees a blue clad uniform on the other side, giving one last push::  Sokov: I need a little help..
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
::reaches for an access panel, struggling to move closer in the zero-gravity::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<Teral_Loni>  ::Looks at Sokov, then back to Neilsen, wondering what the issue is::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<Lt_Sokov>  ::With all of the help, opens the doors just wide enough for a larger person to sidle through::  Neilsen:  What is the problem?
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Reaches to a nearby cart and grabs two medkits, gently pushing one through the air toward Niventra:: CNS: You'll need one of these.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<IA_FL_Tain>  MOPS: Still a ways to go...I think three decks at least...  ::shrugs as he continues to help Gulash pull their injured crewmate::
Ops_Ens_Fong says:
::waits for a long minute as the ceiling drifts up towards him.  Wincing, he drags his feet lightly to slow his rotation::
CNS_LtJG_Niventra says:
MO: I was just about to suggest medkits... ::smiles and catches the pack::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<FP_FL_Neilsen>  ::looks at Sokov, his face suddenly turning red; before he can get the words out, he throws up, or down, or actually just straight out in little interesting bubbles::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Pulls herself a bit higher, and slides through the opening above Sokov, Neilsen, and Loni:: Sokov: Let me know if you need anything, Doctor.  ::Nods to Loni::  CNS: Off we go.  ::Pushes herself the rest the way into the corridor, and down the corridor::
EO_Ens_Dawkins says:
::Dawkins returns minutes later with a battery-powered radio which blares loud '70s rock while the EO’s work::
CNS_LtJG_Niventra says:
Sokov: Good luck... ::floats off towards the MO::
EO_Ens_Dawkins says:
<AEO_Smith> EO: What the hell is that?
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Smiles softly, if a bit more reservedly, in return, and continues her float down the corridor, while remaining near the bulkhead::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<FP_FL_Neilsen>  ::looks back at Sokov::  Sokov: I'm sorry, Doctor... ::gasps for air, having a little trouble breathing now as well::  I feel really sick...  ::barfs again::
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
::rips the panel off the wall, and nearly tosses it aside, but realizes that it might become a deadly projectile here... and pulls the manual override to the turbolift door::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::heads over to the turbolift and pries open the doors.  Pushes herself off and down the tube toward astrometrics::
EO_Ens_Dawkins says:
AEO: Inspirational music. Back to work! ::starts working on the EPS again::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<Lt_Sokov>  ::Dodges a bit, or at least, as much as necessary, to sort of avoid most of the vomit; takes hold of Neilsen's hand and starts to pull::  Neilsen:  No apology is necessary.  The circumstances are beyond your control.  I believe we can squeeze you through the doors, Lieutenant.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<Teral_Loni>  ::looks confused at the entire scenario, perhaps somewhat ill even at the site of someone's chicken salad come up in bubble form; finally, she looks back at Sokov::  Sokov: I'm....just here to lend assistance, if I can...
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::As she approaches the turbolift hatch she wanted, reaches out to the bulkhead to halt her approach, and reaches out her other hand as an optional "catch" for the Counselor::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
CNS: If you don't mind, I'll probably need some help prying this one open.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::continues to advance down the tube::  CMC: You alright, Master Chief...?
Ops_Ens_Fong says:
::kicks off the ceiling gently, heading in the general direction of the turbolift doors::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  XO: I don't think I'll be transferring to Claymore when we return.
CNS_LtJG_Niventra says:
MO: I'll try my best but my leg is sore... ::feels that nagging presence again in the Jefferies tubes:: 
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::smiles a bit, figuring he knows what's coming::  CMC: Yea....why's that?
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<Lt_Sokov>  Teral:  Vedek, if you could possibly help push the Lieutenant into Sickbay, we would both be indebted.  ::Continues to pull, getting his arm and shoulder through the just-broad-enough gap they've created in the door::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  XO: You people are a walking disaster!
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::laughs a little as he uses the ladder to propel himself downwards::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: After checking things over.::  *CEO*:  Sorry, chief.  Until the computer comes back online, I cannot access the previous logs and sensors are currently down, so nothing current... unless we do it the old fashion way.
EO_Ens_Dawkins says:
::sings along with Eye of the Tiger::
Ops_Ens_Fong says:
::drifts towards the turbolift watching the CO open the door and hurry off down it:: FCO: Ready?
CNS_LtJG_Niventra says:
MO: On second thought... I don't think the turbolift will function...
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
CNS: I'll try to take the brunt of it.  ::Places her hands on one side of the hatch handle, plants her feet above the hatch, and gives it a good pull::
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
::nods:: OPS: Let's go
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<IA_FL_Tain>  ::hits the third deck since he spoke to Gulash::  MOPS: Let's hold up here and get out...we can maneuver a little easier out there.
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
OPS: Deck 4... that's where we're heading
CNS_LtJG_Niventra says:
MO: We should find a Jefferies tube hatch.
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
*CSO*:  I've got my fingers crossed that we will get partial main power back shortly....we may have to use the old-fashioned way for a lot of things for awhile
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MOPS_LtJG_Gulash>  ::floats forward a little more towards the hatch, then cracks the manual release and pumps it to release the door::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*CEO*:  It has been a long time since I did a space walk.  But I am game.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<Teral_Loni> Sokov:  Of course.  ::nods and begins escorting Neilsen into Sickbay, proper::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Gets the hatch open, and gestures into the Jeffries tube ahead, though without yet getting in:: CNS: This one should do about right.  ::Suddenly begins to develop that little wild giggly glint in her eye once more::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Still making her way down the turbolift tube::  *CSO*: Lieutenant meet me in astrometrics so we can try and figure out where the heck we are.
Ops_Ens_Fong says:
::passes the FCO, propelling himself down the turbolift shaft, trying not to think about 'up' or 'down'.::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Coughs slightly, clearing her voice, and masking the aspect:: CNS: Wait a moment.  ::Hits her commbadge::
CNS_LtJG_Niventra says:
::figures that the MO would know this ship better than her and follows::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
*EO*:  Mr. Dawkins, have your team locate auxiliary fusion generators, they will provide supplemental power until the impulse stacks are reactivated
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  ::pokes his head out of the Jefferies access tube on the Bridge and looks around...sort of like that stupid groundhog does every February::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*CO*:  Sorry captain, everything is offline at the moment and definately astrometrics given its power source.  However, I was thinking of a stroll along the ships hull.  Will that work for you?
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
::follows OPS into the turbolift shaft and slowly pushes himself towards Deck 4::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
*CEO*: Lieutenant, I'd just like to request on behalf of the crew, that if you intend at some point to reinitialize artificial gravity, that you inform us all a little in advance. It will make medical's job much less...messy.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<IA_FL_Tain>  ::pushes Luo out of the hatch, then follows her out::
EO_Ens_Dawkins says:
*EO*: Don't worry sir, we're already on it. Power and gravity should be back on in a few minutes.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<Lt_Sokov> ::Helps guide Neilsen through::  Teral:  Thank you, Vedek.  ::Swipes the lone remaining medkit from the nearby cart, and lets it float in the air there while he gets the tricorder and aims the wand at Neilsen to determine the root of his troubles::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::sees a "32" as he moves by with some pace::  CMC: Four more decks, Master Chief...we're almost there.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::Shakes head::  Self: Damn it..
Ops_Ens_Fong says:
::counts the doors, watching for the ones marked 'deck 4'
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Carefully moves inside the Jeffries tube hatch, and takes a good grip on the ladder::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
*MO*:  Aye, I'll try and remember to do that 
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MOPS_LtJG_Gulash> ::climbs out, or rather floats out, of the hatch and looks around::  IA: I think this is it.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<IA_FL_Tain>  ::nods::  MOPS: I think you're right.  This way.  ::begins pulling Luo and moving faster::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
CNS: I know the gravity is off right now, but I'd recommend climbing in the traditional manner, just in case.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CSO*: I already have Ensign Northcutt headed out in a shuttle to begin taking preliminary scans of the area around the Overton.  That might save us a walk outside the ship.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<Teral_Loni>  ::looks at Neilsen, then back to Sokov::  Sokov: What is his issue?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  ::Looks around again::  CO: Captain...?  Commander...?
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*CO*:  A shame... I kind of liked the idea.  Do you want me to meet up with him?
Ops_Ens_Fong says:
::points at one of the doors:: FCO: That should be it.  ::catches ahold of a latter rung near the door, and stops himself::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Moves up slightly, then glances down again at the counselor:: CNS: How is your pain? Still manageable?
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
::grabs the ladder about a half a deck up from Fong to stop himself::
CNS_LtJG_Niventra says:
MO: I've had worse... 
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  ::climbs completely out, looking around the Bridge::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CSO*: Aye, you can either stay in the alternate shuttle with Ensign Fong to monitor the data coming in or you can head out with Ensign Northcutt.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Grabs the ladder to stop herself since she may not need to head to astrometrics after all.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::arrives at Deck 36, or so says the bulkhead, and he begins fiddling with the hatch to the deck corridor::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*CO*: Let me see if he has a preference.  Either works for me.  There are pros and cons to both ideas.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  ::sees no one at all::  Aloud: Who the hell is operating this circus..?
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<Lt_Sokov>  Teral:  The lieutenant is afflicted with what is colloquially known as "space sickness."  It is common in situations in which artificial gravity has been deactivated.  ::Searches around through the increasingly separating array of medkit vials::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Nods quietly, and begins to climb, leading the way:: CNS: If it grows to the point of interfering with your mental capacity, just let me know.   ::Begin a steady, but well-paced climb, conscientious of her injured companion::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::moves the door with relative ease and climbs out on to the deck before turning and helping Matthews out::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
::Grabs the other side of the hatch with the XO, attempting to open it::
CNS_LtJG_Niventra says:
::laughs darkly:: MO: Oh, I have a feeling it will be fine...
EO_Ens_Dawkins says:
Self: The eeeeye of the tigerrr! ::restarts the aux generator:: *All Hands*: Power and gravity will be back in a few seconds... fair warning.
Ops_Ens_Fong says:
:: loops his feet around a rung of the emergency ladder than opens the manual release access, than grabs ahold of the leaver, priming it a few times, than pressing the release button to open the door, all with his right hand::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Intensely but calmly:: CNS: Hold tightly. Gravity reinitializing.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CSO*: Agreed.  Keep me posted.  I'm still heading for astrometrics.  Once power comes online and the computer system have initialized we will need to figure out where we are.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CS_PO_Luo>  ::as they reach the same hatch that Neilsen and Teral Loni just came through, she lets out a horrible scream::  ALL: AHhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh-yyyyyyyyyyyy!
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Clings tightly to the ladder, halting her progress until she's had a chance to readjust::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Turning around, she once again begins to thomp her way out.::  *FCO*:  Would you like some company on your stroll around the ship or would you like to relay messages to me.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MOPS_LtJG_Gulash>  ::nearly poops himself as he is startled again, this time legitimately, and he looks at Tain::
CNS_LtJG_Niventra says:
MO: Commander...? I feel that someone is needed down in Main Engineering.. Oh! ::grips the ladder hard to prepare::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<IA_FL_Tain>  ::concern plastered on his face, he looks at Luo, then Gulash::  MOPS: We're there.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<Lt_Sokov>  ::Braces his hands on Neilsen's shoulders, his eyes widening::  Teral:  Be careful, Vedek.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
*CO*:  Aye.
Ops_Ens_Fong says:
::looks at the FCO after hearing the EO's comment:: Self: Oh, great.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<Teral_Loni>  ::looks back at Sokov::  Sokov: What is it?
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Taps her commbadge:: *Medical*: Medical department, get everyone to the deck. Prepare for gravity reinitialization. Watch for the unconscious.
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  Through out the ship lights flicker to life.  Warm air begins to flow from the vents and slowly gravity shifts from Zero to One.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Rouses a bit at the shipwide comm, rolling over a bit::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
::Grabs onto to the hand hold::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::notices the correct deck marking on the tube and stops holding onto the ladder to try and access the door panel.::
Ops_Ens_Fong says:
::winces and loops his left arm through the rungs of the ladder just in time::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MOPS_LtJG_Gulash>  ::places his hands underneath Luo, preventing her from crashing into the deck despite the fact that he does hit it rather hard::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<Lt_Sokov>  Teral:  The restoration of gravity could be quite sudden...I suggest bracing as closely to the floor as possible.
CNS_LtJG_Niventra says:
::feels her hair slacken as it floats down very slightly:: MO: What deck is Main Engineering on? Do you know?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  ::all of a sudden falls towards the deck from seven feet, thwacking his head off of the Science II station::
EO_Ens_Dawkins says:
::braces himself and hits the floor with both feet flat:: AEO: Good job so far... let's work on getting warp and impulse back.
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
::holds onto the ladder tightly::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<Teral_Loni>  ::falls all the deck, narrowly avoiding the patient::
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
OPS: Let's get out of here... QUICKLY
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Feels gravity begin to take its toll again, and resumes her climb upward:: ::Casually:: CNS: Oh, quite a ways down. We're only two decks away from the bridge.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::falls on to the floor, but he was already close to the deck::
EO_Ens_Dawkins says:
::assigns about 3/4 of the EO’s to fix the warp drive; he and the others work on impulse::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::he rights himself quickly, and watches as Matthews does the same, before heading quickly to Main Engineering::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
::Dangling now from the hand hold, begins climbing down to the deck::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<IA_FL_Tain>   Sickbay: Help!
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Opens the doors in a hurry and climbs out onto the deck:
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Barely dodges someone slowly falling down and notes everything else coming slowly down.::  Hmmm... I don't suppose I could be lucky enough the lifts are working.
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
*EO*:  Good job Mr. Dawkins! 
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<Lt_Sokov>  ::Continues bracing Neilsen as gravity slowly drops them to the floor...under the unusual sensation of having to hold one's self upright, nearly buckles as his feet touch, but manages to keep himself upright as Neilsen falls limply to his arms...lowers him to the floor, as a temporary measure::  Teral:  My apologies, Vedek.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Climbs quietly, steadily::
CNS_LtJG_Niventra says:
MO: I believe I can make it down there... I can't shake the feeling that someone is needing attention... ::starts climbing down as quickly as she can while still in some pain::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<PC_SSgt_Oley>  ::lies on the deck of the Bridge, semi-conscious, but with his bell fully rung::
EO_Ens_Dawkins says:
*CEO*: Thank you sir. No one fell on their face. I hope?
Ops_Ens_Fong says:
::pops the door open and steps up onto the deck trying to ignore the pain in his left arm:: FCO: Let’s go.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<IA_FL_Tain>  ::helps Gulash to carry Luo into Sickbay itself::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Pauses, her voice quiet, but firm:: CNS: Lieutenant, Halt.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<IA_FL_Tain>  ALL: Help...we've got one that sounds pretty badly wounded...!
CNS_LtJG_Niventra says:
::looks up at the MO:: MO: Hm?
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
*CSO*: If you can get to Shuttlebay 1 quickly Lt, you can join us
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::arrives in Main Engineering with Matthews, looking around for someone who might appear to be a ranking officer::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<Lt_Sokov>  ::Looks up at the sound of the shout::  Aloud:  What is the problem?  ::Fishes the appropriate vial off the deck, loads it, quickly dials a small dose, and administers it to Neilsen::
EO_Ens_Dawkins says:
<AEO_Smith> ::turns from his work on the warp core to the XO:: XO: Yes sir?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ALL: Who the hell is in charge here, damn it!?  ::walks into the middle of the room, grunting::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<Lt_Sokov>  Tain:  This way.  ::Waves him on toward the ward::  Teral:  If you could watch over Neilsen until a nurse or doctor arrives, I would appreciate it.
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
*EO*:  I'm sure there was at least one or two that made the belly whop to the deck...hopefully it wasn't the Captain, get to Deck 23, start working on the Impulse engines, we'll need main power fully restored
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: kneels down and shifts the antigrav off, then removing the boots, debating about keeping them.  After a moment she decides she might as well.::  *FCO*:  I am heading that direction... not sure about quickly though.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  ::stares at Dawkins::  EO: Who in God's name are you?
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
CNS: You are out of sickbay only in my care. I do not authorize you to go down to engineering. Our first task is to respond to the bridge request. Once there, we can make other decisions. But for now, we continue upward.
EO_Ens_Dawkins says:
*CEO*: Already on it, sir. Got a team trying to fix the warp core too.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<Teral_Loni>  ::nods to Sokov, almost literally watching Neilsen::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::straightens herself a bit and heads for astrometrics::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<IA_FL_Tain>  ::moves Luo, with Gulash's help, rather quickly as he follows Sokov::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: A quick check shows her that the lifts are still offline and she reconsiders taking them with her.  Finding a place out of the way, she leaves them and contacts one of her team to come get them and return them to their proper place.::
CNS_LtJG_Niventra says:
MO: Hmm... you're right. ::shakes her head as if trying to clear it::
Ops_Ens_Fong says:
::begins moving towards the shuttle bay:: *Shuttle Bay* Operations to shuttle bay, respond.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Having wafted gently to the floor, shifts his arms below his head a moment, but is quickly roused by the ruckus...sits up a little to get his bearings::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::moves in between cranky Matthews and the unfamiliar engineer::  EO: Give me a report, Ensign.
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
::exits the turbolift::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<Lt_Sokov>  ::Motions to the nearest biobed -- most are empty, the patients littered about the floor::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Resumes her climb upward, pausing as she reaches the bridge hatch, and pushes it open::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Finding the nearest access hatch, she proceeds to make her way through and to the ladder heading down.  At least it was easier going down then up.::
EO_Ens_Dawkins says:
CMC: I'm the guy who is trying to save your ass. ::smiles:: Engineering officer Dawkins from the Manchester. ::turns to the XO:: XO: Yes sir, we got auxiliary power and gravity online, but warp and impulse are still busted.
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
:follows Fong down the hall::
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<Lt_Sokov>  Tain:  There.  ::Takes out his tricorder wand and quickly begins to scan the patient::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_MCPO_Matthews>  EO: You're lucky that little sissy pip is going to save your sphincter from having my boot shoved up it.  ::scoffs and turns around, surveying the rest of Main Engineering::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Climbs out of the Jeffries tube onto the bridge, taking the scene in briefly, then turns back to lend a hand to help Niventra out as well::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
*CSO*:  How are you faring Eris?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
EO: Can you give me more detailed information than "busted," Ensign?
CNS_LtJG_Niventra says:
::follows the MO to the Bridge:: MO: Thank you.
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Reaching for rail, she pulls herself out into the shaft and then placing her feet along the edges and keeping her hands lightly clasped around, she lets the return gravity aid her in heading to the shuttlebay.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<IA_FL_Tain>  ::places Luo down on the biobed::  Sokov: Heavy blood loss, it seems, but we haven't really looked at her...she seemed to be in such agony, and we didn't have anything to treat her.
EO_Ens_Dawkins says:
XO: Impulse will take 24 hours to fix. Warp core might take as long as 5 days.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<IA_FL_Tain>  ::Looks back to Gulash::  Sokov/MOPS: Or, at least, I didn't.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MOPS_LtJG_Gulash>  ::Shakes head::  Sokov/IA: We didn't have much in the Ops center either that I saw.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Grabs hold of a biobed and pulls himself to his feet::  Sokov:  Sokov, have you...are you all right, over there?
CNS_LtJG_Niventra says:
::feels a very intense headache coming on on top of the soreness of her body:: Self: Ahh!
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Hits her commbadge:: *CEO*: Lieutenant, I thought someone was needed on the bridge?  ::Due to the...er....gravity, of the situation, is somewhat incompletely successful at masking the slight impatience and irritation in her voice::
Ops_Ens_Fong says:
::steps into the shuttle bay and looks around, than shrugs, and heads for one of the shuttles, wincing now with every step.:: FCO: Once we get these powered we are going to have to open the door, and most likely vent the bay.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Stops outside astrometrics, grabs a hold of the door access panel and opens it.  After a little bit of manipulation she is able to open the doors.::
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
::follows Fong towards the shuttle of his choice:: OPS: I figured as much
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::Looks at Dawkins and sighs::  EO: Power first. Propulsion second.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Spins quickly back to the Counselor, pulls a hypospray from her pocket, and slaps a moderate analgesic to her neck::
CNS_LtJG_Niventra says:
MO: Thanks... I was about to tell you that no one was here...
EO_Ens_Dawkins says:
XO: Yes, sir. ::he shrugs and reassigns the EO’s as directed::
CEO_Lt_Hull says:
Himself:  "Lieutenant?" *CSO*:  I'll meet you on the Bridge
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
<Lt_Sokov>  ::Calmly, as always::  CMO:  The situation is under control.  Tain/Gulash:  I see.  ::Starts gathering equipment off the floor and loading it onto a cart::  Matters are somewhat complicated due to a lack of organization.  ::Grabs whatever he can::  If you see an instrument or vial, load it onto this cart, please.
Ops_Ens_Fong says:
::opens the hatch on one of the shuttles, glances in, and nods:: FCO: Everything looks good from here.
CMO_LtCmdr_Welland says:
::Half-shakes his head and starts to set himself to rights::  Sokov:  I'll try to find whomever I can to help out.  ::Sets off toward the nurse’s station::
FCO_Ens_Northcutt says:
::enters the shuttle and quickly sits down at the CONN and begins the power up checklist::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
EO: Dispatch someone to the fusion generators, too. Anything we can get at this point is going to be beneficial. The priority is still the impulse and warp cores, but I'm not going to complain if we have something more than the bare minimum.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Strangely, distantly:: CNS: That's all right...No one needs to be.   ....::Musingly::...You may start for Engineering. I'll join you shortly...  ::Glances thoughtfully across the bridge::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
*CO*: Davis to T'Shara.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::walks into the dark astrometrics and looks around::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Finding the deck she needs she enters into the juncture and heads for the hatch.::
CNS_LtJG_Niventra says:
::climbs back into the Jefferies tube and decides to follow the fuzzy head voices to find ME::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*XO*: T'Shara here go ahead.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
*CO*: Captain, I've got bad news, and I have worse news.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Steps forward, further onto the bridge, quietly......::
CSO_Lt_Senn says:
:: Exiting quickly, she stands and heads for the shuttle that is currently lit.::
Host SMDrew says:
*********************** Pause Mission ***********************




This is an official A Call To Duty ©  Transcript of Stardate 10903.31.   This may not be reproduced in any way, shape, and/or form without express permission by its participants and/or official Star Trek: A Call To Duty Game Staff. Please Visit Our Web Site at www.startrek.acalltoduty.com
 
A Call To Duty © Copyright 2009 All Rights Reserved A Call To Duty®


