Host SMDrew says:
The Folded Edge - Mission 9 - 11104.19
Host SMDrew says:
Summary:  Aboard the Claymore sickbay is plagued with activity.  Meanwhile on the planet large concentrations of Ammonium Nitrate dust are picked up by the away team.  Some are now being treated for the life threatening exposure aboard the Claymore.  However 80 minutes from now the sun will rise over the crash site causing more problems for the investigation on the planet.
Host SMDrew says:
********************** Resume Mission**************************
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Breathing slowly and shallowly, she continues to steadily crawl through the conduit toward the next lifesign::
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
@::Pulls himself out of the tube and moves to the side to give Damrok some room to exit::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::on the bridge continuing to build a map of the Visby's crash site track the commbadges on the planet, and monitor the heavy power load to the deflectors::
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Laying still in sickbay as the treatment continues.::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Hearing a voice as if from a distance::  Commander... I am not sure if you meant to fall asleep and I left you alone for a bit but... maybe you might prefer to sleep in your quarters?
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
@<OPS_PO3_Bell> ::With Damrok and his team still carrying a medical kit::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Slides out of the tube and hops to his feet::  TO:  Let's go.  ::Makes his way toward the exit fissure::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Opens her eyes to see the lounges hostess hovering over her.  Slowly she sits back and looks at the partially eaten food.  She had not even remembered ordering.::  Hostess:  No... thank you.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::in Sickbay with crap in his face and throat, kept there as if fate, or some higher power, or some jerk from Texas even, demanded it to be so::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Approaches Lieutenant Tam at the end of the conduit...in awfully bad shape::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Taking a deep breath, she finishes off her juice and stands, taking the rest of the food to the recycler.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<HN_CWO_Amica>  ::Watches the monitor, checking for signs that Shae's lungs are being cleared by the aerosol treatment::
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
@CTO:  Aye, Sir.  ::Falls in behind Damrok, glad to have a break from crawling::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Heading out of the lounge, she turns toward the right and the lift.::
Host SMDrew says:
@ACTION:  On the planet surface the sky to the East slowly lightens from coal black as the bright red star begins a new day at the crash site.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Entering, she orders it to the bridge.  Slowly she stretches.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_CPO_Richards> ::on the Bridge still, pacing at the moment::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: As the lift stops, she steps through the opening doors and pauses to look around.  It did not look like too much had changed.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Climbs out the fissure and makes at a half-jog toward the shuttlecraft, glancing up at the sky as the very first twinkles of sunlight start to chase away the inky black of night::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Shakes her head...The only thing keeping these patients from suffocating long ago from the ammonium nitrate dust themselves is their own reduced rate of breathing due to their low levels of consciousness. The body's self-defense system::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::She quickly removes a hypospray from her kit to try to stabilize Tam, though she's not sure if it's even remotely possible to save the officer's life::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Stepping over and down to operations.::  OPS:  Sorry... I did not mean to be gone so long.  Report please.
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Raises her chronometer so she can look at it to see how long the treatment has been so far and how much longer it'll be.::
Host SMDrew says:
@ACTION:  In the far distance the low rumble of thunder echoes across the crash site.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MOPS_LtJG_Gulash>  ::on the Bridge at Mission Operations as well, monitoring the teams on the ground::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@::Still sitting at the controls of the Jarrow she sees the sun beginning to rise.  With a tap of a button she contacts Claymore::  COM: Claymore: OPS: T'Shara to Lieutenant Fong.
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Sets the hypospray aside and removes another tool to more stably cauterize the burning flesh along the length of Tam's body::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<HN_CWO_Amica>  ::Looks down to Shae, showing a smile that looks victorious rather than simply hopeful::  SO:  Another minute or two, and we'll be able to stop the process and remove the respirator.
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
@::Glances around at the sound as they move, before looking back to Damrok::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@TO:  Sounds like a storm approaching.  ::Arrives at the shuttlecraft and taps in the code to unlock the side hatch and lower it::
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Nods slowly with as slight as smile as the breathing apparatus will let her give.::
Host SMDrew says:
@<LtJg_Tam> ::Notices someone there and only reacting from shock reaches out with her hand and touches Raeyld.  The plasma burned hand leave flesh, blood, and tissue on the doctor’s uniform.::  Softly:  Don't leave me.
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::without looking up from his screens:: CSO: Four life signs left in the crash site, heavy amounts of ammonium nitrate inhalation hazard, eighty minutes until sunrise radiation hazard, Commander Damrok, Commander Raeyld, Ensign Kytides, Lieutenant Ndukwe, and Petty Officer Bell, are on planet. Captain T'Shara is hailing.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@::Without a response she begins to look down at the controls of the Jarrow and then out the front viewer to see the storms coming in.::  *CTO*: Commander what is your status?
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
COM: Jarrow: CO: Claymore here Captain.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_CPO_Richards> ::watches the dialogue between Senn and Fong, studying the two unfamiliar officers carefully as her pacing comes to a halt::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
<OPS_PO3_Bell> ::watches the other two go then heads deeper into the ship with Ndukwe::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: She had heard the last and as such, simply waited to hear what the captain had to say::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@COM: Claymore: OPS: What is our status?  I can't maintain this position for much longer with the storms coming in.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Moves over toward science to scan the area.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@*CO*:  Ensign Kytides and I are preparing to suit up to re-enter the Visby.  There is an environmental hazard for which we did not account.  However, we should still have plenty of time to conclude a preliminary investigation.
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Satisfied that Tam is as stable as possible, she places the tool back in her bag and removes a small laser scalpel to begin carving the Lieutenant away from the plating, moving as swiftly but gently as possible::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@<ASC_LtJG_Ndukwe>  ::Follows along with Bell, peering suspiciously into each dark corner with his wrist beacon::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::without stopping:: COM: Jarrow: CO: Maintain position as long as possible. Three survivors still planet side, as well as five crew members.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Enters the shuttlecraft after the ramp has lowered, and walks to the back equipment area to get an environmental suit down::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<CMC_CPO_Richards>  ::continues to watch Senn as she stands over the instrumentation at Science, carefully concentrating on them; she's fortunate that she doesn't know anything about the crew, as she didn't ask any questions prior to her assignment aboard Claymore::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
::locks onto the orange tag and beams it and the person wearing it to sickbay without a word.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@*CTO*: Be advised as the sun is beginning to rise their are atmospheric storms coming in which will interfere with navigation back to Claymore not including what the effects are on the surface.
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Pauses only a brief, carefully timed moment to rest a hand gently on a less-burned portion of Tam's shoulder, and smiles gently and assuringly to Tam:: Tam: I'm right here, Lieutenant. I'm going to take care of you. I just need you to rest, okay? I need to get you free of the plating so we can get you to med bay.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<HN_CWO_Amica>  ::Turns off the aerosolizer::  SO:  Ensign, I'm going to take out the tube now...I'll try to be quick with it, but will be uncomfortable.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@COM: Claymore: OPS: Five crew members?  Who is still planet side?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@::Raises an eyebrow and continues monitoring the incoming storms::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
@<OPS_PO3_Bell> ::managed to make his way to the wreckage of the Visby's engineering section::
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Nods, and readies herself, knowing her throat will be sore after it's over, but she'll deal with it.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@*CO*:  Understood, Captain.  I was afraid of that.  We'll try to be onboard the shuttle and leaving well in advance of our window of time.
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
@::Follows Damrok in, hoping they manage to catch a break with at least one of the various problems::
OPS_LtJg_Fong says:
COM: Jarrow: CO: Raeyld, Damrok, Ndukwe, Kytides, Bell.
Host SMDrew says:
<LtJg_Tam>  Softly:  No.  I don't feel anything anymore.  It’s....
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Stuffs his arms in the sleeves of his suit, raising the helmet locking ring, then pops the helmet down over his head and seals it::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@*CTO*: Acknowledged.  Make sure that you are I don't want anyone left behind on the planet when it comes in.  T'Shara out.
Host SMDrew says:
@ACTION:  LtJg Tam's life signs drop from the tricorder scans.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*CO*:  As you can see, radiation is increasing along with surface temperature... it should reach somewhere around 160 - 180 degrees.  Storms will increase as well.  Hmmm... add to that your forecast of acid rain and electrical storms.  Should be a show.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<HN_CWO_Amica>  SO:  On three...one...two...three.  ::Pulls out the breathing tube quickly but carefully, and quickly gets a bedpan in position near Shae's mouth in case her gag reflex kicks in a bit too hard::
Host SMDrew says:
@ACTION:  A spider web of lightening streaks across the sky as clouds begin to roll into the crash site area.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@COM: Claymore: OPS: Noted.  I just spoke to Mr. Damrok and informed him of the incoming storms.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
<MOPS_LtJG_Gulash> ::patches in to the sensor data, trying to identify the areas that will be mostly affected by the various conditions mentioned by Senn::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@<ASC_LtJG_Ndukwe>  ::Checks his tricorder::  Bell:  The ammonium nitrate is found in higher concentration here.  We should be careful.
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
@::Puts on a suit as well, trying not to rush too much as he does::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CSO*: What is the eta on the storms and radiation?
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Chokes slightly as the tube comes out, but is able to keep her gag reflex in check.  Whispers:: HN: Thank You.
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@:Her voice still belyingly calm:: Tam: I gave you a powerful analgesic; you won't f---  ::Ceases her cutting actions and drops the scalpel as the tricorder's comforting if faint signal turns to the dreaded flatline tone. Her fingers tug a cardio stimulator from her bag and she...wipes, a bit of uniform and charred flesh from the woman's chest::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Moves back forward in the shuttlecraft, activating a secondary console to check the weather report::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Places the cardio stimulator upon the flesh yet covering her ribs and lifts her tricorder, tapping the charge into its controls....and Charge.  Sends the shock through the woman's heart::
Host SMDrew says:
@ACTION:  A barrage of static charges strike against the shields of the Jarrow.  The controls of the Jarrow flicker briefly.
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Raises herself half up on her elbows giving herself a chance for her equilibrium to catch up with the rest of her body.::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Her breathing slightly elevated as she fights to retrieve this woman's life, she inputs a stronger charge and hits the shock control::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: watching:: *CO*:  Captain?  Are you alright?
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<HN_CWO_Amica>  SO:  You're welcome, Ma'am.  ::Gets a glass of water he'd set nearby for afterward, and hands it to her, glancing at her oxygen levels afterward::
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Takes the glass of water offered.::  HN: This helps.
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
@::Moves over to the window, glancing out at the storm while waiting for Damrok and deciding his hope went unfulfilled::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Narrows his eyes...hadn't accounted for that at all::  TO:  Kytides...when you're done, you should come out here and look at this.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@::Watches as the controls flicker and the ship rocks slightly.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@*ASC*:  Damrok to Ndukwe.
Host SMDrew says:
@ACTION:  Despite Doctor Raeyld’s efforts the damage to LtJg Tam is too great.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@<ASC_LtJG_Ndukwe>  *CTO*:  Ndukwe here.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@::She attempts to contact Senn again.::  *CSO*: Aye, I am all right although the ride is getting a bit rough.  I can't maintain this position much longer.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@*ASC*:  What is your status?
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Takes a deep breath.::  HN:  I'd better get back to work.  Where is the first priority patient?
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Doggedly ups the charge once more and applies to Tam....but she gets no response. With a deep sigh, she sets the tricorder aside and retrieves a black tag from her bag...attaching it to Tam's wrist::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::She holds the woman's hand one moment longer...then stands to her knees, removing her gloves and slinging her bag over her shoulder once more. Two more to find...::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@::Continues to work the controls trying to maintain her position for as long as she can as the strikes continue::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@<ASC_LtJG_Ndukwe>  *CTO*:  We have arrived in engineering.  No immediate sign of foul play.  Increased concentration of ammonium nitrate.  No casualties discovered as yet.  ::Looks to Bell for confirmation::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*CO*:  I don't have the best of answer.  You do not have too much time left, maybe twenty minutes, thirty max and that is pushing it. .  And as you know, we cannot beam out any more people without the Jarrow.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<HN_CWO_Amica>  SO:  Are you sure?  ::With more concern than skepticism::  I don't want you to overdo it...your vitals look okay, though.
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
@CTO:  Aye, Sir.  ::Pulls himself away from the window and moves over next to Damrok, looking down at the readings::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*CO*: If you end up staying, you could stay on the Jarrow, but from the readings I have, the ammonium nitrate will start to heat up.  Once it reaches maximum temperature, it will ignite.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@*CSO/OPS*: We need to come up with another plan on how to get the remaining survivors and crew back aboard.  I can't hold this position for much longer.  Logically speaking I can only maintain this for another 20 minutes at most.
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Hoarsely:: HN: I will be careful, but I don't have much of a choice.  These people need to be helped as quickly as possible.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
OPS:  Fong, how much longer do you need to finish the beaming?
Host Cmdr_Strout says:
::Looks up from the bio bed.::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Continues her crawl down the corridor, moving as quickly as possible toward the last unmarked life sign::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@*CSO*: Aye, Commander.  How long do they have?
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@TO/*ASC*:  ...I have bad news.  The sunrise will cause more complications than initially feared. ::Points to the console::  The heat generated once the sun is fully risen will heat the hull temperature very quickly aboard the Visby wreckage.  ...Hot enough to ignite some of the ammonium nitrate.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@::Continues to struggle with the controls as the lightning storm slowly increases::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<HN_CWO_Amica> SO:  All right.  The patient list is up on the big board ::Points over to the nurses' station:: over there.  What's your surgical experience?
Host Cmdr_Strout says:
::Slowly waves his right hand trying to get someone’s attention.::
FCO_Ens_Carter says:
@::reading data on a discarded PADD::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Turns a corner, trying to navigate her way through the conduit system...she's utterly unfamiliar with this layout...when she detects a stronger, Starfleet signal on her tricorder. Approaches the signa...and finds Carter::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<RN_WO_van Kampen>  ::Turns off Davis' aerosolizer::  XO:  Sir, treatment's about finished.  Once your oxygen's back up all the way, we'll be able to take the tubes out.
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Draws a quick breath:: FCO: Ensign!
FCO_Ens_Carter says:
@::looks up at Raeyld:: CMO: Hello Doctor.
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Crawls a bit closer:: FCO: Good to see you're all right. How's your breathing?
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Said with a kind smile:: HN: Ah'm a full doctor havin' graduated from Starfleet medical.  While Ah didna choose ta practice medicine after graduation, Ah've done plenty of surgeries in me day.
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
@::Clenches his jaw for a moment to keep from showing his annoyance, and also to keep from cursing::  CTO:  How much time, Sir?
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@<ASC_Lt_Ndukwe>  ::Knits his brow::  Bell/*CTO*:  This is not good.  Very not good.  That does not leave us much time to investigate, Sir.
FCO_Ens_Carter says:
@CMO: Alright, as far as I can tell...
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*CO*:  Those on the ship... maybe an hour and a half... but I would not push it.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@::She watches as the lightning continues to hit the outside of the Jarrow, she holds onto the console as the ship continues to rock, as she quickly corrects her position.::
Host Cmdr_Strout says:
::Moves a bit more.::
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Sits up completely and slides herself slowly off the biobed, making sure her feet are really as steady as they feel and giving Amica a pat on the shoulder, heads to the board to see her priority list, as she does, Strout catches her eye.::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Nods:: FCO: Good. If you're finished there...I could use your assistance with these last two patients. I'm afraid time is of the essence, and the last will be difficult to cut loose.  ::Also, if Carter is with her, she'll be able to observe if he begins to suffocate, like Shae did::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<HN_CWO_Amica>  SO:  Your prerogative, then.  ::Looks across the ward and sees Nergaard::  Crewman!  You're assigned to Shae.  Get van Kampen when he's done.  You'll be the surgical team.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@*CSO*: Understood.  Have we notified all of the teams of this information.  I know Damrok's team seems to be up to date on what's going on but what about the others?
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Heads his direction for a moment,:: Strout:  Commander, Ah'm Ensign Shae.  We have you in the cue for treatment.  Ah'll be gettin' ta ya shortly.
Host Cmdr_Strout says:
::Tries to speak.::  Outloud:  somon.  somone peas.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*CO*:  One moment...
FCO_Ens_Carter says:
@CMO: I don't have much medical experience, but I'll do what I can... ::signals and follows her lead:: CMO: Do you remember, around when this mission started, you came to my console on the bridge? Wanted to ask me something, I think.
SO_Ens_Shae says:
Strout: Please what?  What kin we do fer ya?
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<HN_CWO_Amica>  ::Follows along with Shae, and speaks quietly::  SO:  If you need anything, ask either of them.  I've got to keep going on my rounds.  Thanks, Ensign.  ::Starts off so she doesn't feel obligated to reply right now::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
OPS:  Have you kept the other teams filled in?
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Nods at Amica with a slight smile, ignoring her very sore throat.::
Host Cmdr_Strout says:
::Reaches up with is a burnt right hand.::  SO:  Compter.  aft. bidg.  I hata get comter.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@TO/*ASC*:  Difficult to say.  The time it will take to heat the hull may differ in places where it underwent more stress due to the accident.  I wouldn't chance being in there beyond the window, though...however, regardless of when we leave, if the ammonium nitrate remains, the ship will be destroyed, without fail.
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Smiles ever-so-slightly, despite the gravity of the situation, as she begins leading them down the conduit toward the next lifesign:: FCO: Yes. I was going to ask if you would be interested in picking up some medical cross training. It'd be helpful to have someone prepared on the bridge in the event of an emergency.
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Leads them through a left at the juncture....the last undiscovered patient, Lt Nora Smyth, lies beyond::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@TO/*ASC*:  Suffice to say, not enough time for my liking.  We must try to find a way to ventilate it to save the wreckage.  One hour is not nearly enough for an investigation of this magnitude.
SO_Ens_Shae says:
Strout:  Which computer?  The one at the aft of the bridge?  What's on the computer?  What do ya need?
FCO_Ens_Carter says:
@CMO: Sure, I'd be glad to, once we're back on the ship.
FCO_Ens_Carter says:
@::scans Smyth with his tricorder::
Host Cmdr_Strout says:
@ACTION:  A bright flash of lightening flashes across the sky followed by the rumble of thunder.   The Jarrow now begins to buck against the increased winds.
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Smiles warmly, reaching to remove her tricorder as well...Coughs once, slightly, as she applies a fresh set of gloves and hands a pair to Carter::
FCO_Ens_Carter says:
@CMO: Right, gloves... sorry...
Host Cmdr_Strout says:
::Tries to tighten his grip to get up.::  SO:  Comter aft bidg.  data comter. sip data.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<MT_Crew_Nergaard>  ::Walks up to Shae, but pulls up a few meters away and stands at attention, hands clasped behind his back::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Makes a note to draw an even slower breath as she remove her hypospray and dials a dosage, then hands it to Carter:: FCO: No worries. One step at a time. Just press this to her neck, right there... ::Gestures to the appropriate area:: That is a sedative to help keep her unconscious, due to the skull injury.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: listens as OPS informs her it depends on the CMO::
SO_Ens_Shae says:
Strout:  Calm down.  Ya want us to get the slip stream data from the computer at the aft of the bridge?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@::The ride becomes increasingly rougher as she is beginning to have a hard time sitting in her seat as she gets jossled around.  Her fingers try to keep up as she winds push the ship around.::
SO_Ens_Shae says:
MT:  Do ya need anythin'?
FCO_Ens_Carter says:
@::puts on his gloves:: CMO: Okay. ::injects the hypospray in the patient:: 
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*All*:  All teams... you have a very narrow window left to get out of there and it is getting shorter.  Once the Jarrow is gone, we can do nothing until tonight and by then... well, there is no place safe for you.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<MT_Crew_Nergaard>  ::Shakes his head::  SO:  Not urgent, Ma'am.
Host Cmdr_Strout says:
::Slowly nods.::  SO:  tet data stoge or flit.   I hab to get it.
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Nods:: FCO: Good.  ::Hands him a second hypospray:: This is a combination of hypercoagulant and triox, which will slow her bleeding and increase the oxygen content of his remaining blood, to help prevent or slow hypovolemic shock. Apply it while I attach a transporter tag to her.
SO_Ens_Shae says:
*OPS*: Ah have a Commander Strout down here.  He's sayin' that there's information on the slip stream from the aft data computer on the bridge.  He's rather adamant about it.  Ya may want ta have someone check it out.  Ah kinna understand everything he's saying, but he needs the data storage, Ah think.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*All*:  Translation... you get out now or not at all.
Host Cmdr_Strout says:
@ACTION:  Lightening strikes against the Jarrow's shields over loading them.  The Jarrow jumps to warp narrowly missing the Claymore in orbit above.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*SO*:  Ensign... there is no more time.
FCO_Ens_Carter says:
@::nods to Raeyld and applies the second hypospray:: CMO: You said there were two? Where's the other one?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*CO*:  Captain... you want us to beam up everyone we can whether they are ready or not?
SO_Ens_Shae says:
MT: Prep a mild sedative for the Commander just in case he gets more agitated, but dunna give it until Ah ask fer it please.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<MT_Crew_Nergaard>  SO:  Aye, Ma'am.  ::Goes to the nearest equipment cart and loads the vial, dialing an initial dosage, and walks back to his standby position::
SO_Ens_Shae says:
*CSO*: He's sayin' that it's important.  It may have somethin' ta do with the malfunction.
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
@::Glances in the direction of the wreck, trying to think and wishing he understood more of the Visby, before looking to Damrok while listening to the CSO::
Host Cmdr_Strout says:
ACTION:  Nothing but static from the Jarrow over the comms as sensors pick the Jarrow up shooting past the Claymore at warp 4.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*SO*:  Does not matter if he is dead.  Prepare to beam out or get to your shuttles and head out.  Your window is narrowing as we speak.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@::Watches as the ship jumps to warp.  She tries to gain control of the ship pressing in several commands.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Sighs heavily, not choosing to reply to Senn's message at the moment::  *ASC*:  Keep this channel open at all times.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: As the alarms go off she looks up::  What the...
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Presses the control on the tag to activate Smyth for beamout::  FCO: A deck below. I found her earlier, but couldn't take the time to free her from the deck at the time...not if I could save five others in the same amount of time...  ::Sighs a bit, at the sad reality of triage, but steels herself:: The vertical access tube is this way.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*CO*:  Captain, are you alright?
SO_Ens_Shae says:
*CSO*: Ah'm in Sickbay helping out here.  This would be on the Visby that he wants us to get it.  Kin ya see if someone is already on the bridge?
FCO_Ens_Carter says:
@CMO: Okay, we'd better hurry. ::makes haste for the access tube::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@TO:  Grab a spare suit for the rest of our team.  I"ll get the other.  We've got to get back in there while we still have the chance.
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Heads back over to Strout::  Strout:  Ah've asked that they get it fer ya.  That's all Ah kin do right now.  Ah need ta get inta surgery.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Locks the shuttle console, then moves to the back to grab another suit::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*SO*:  Ahhh... I did not realize you were back... good, one less to worry about, but I have another concern right now and this is not it.  Give him my apologies.
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@FCO: Yeah.  ::Reaches the tube and begins the climb down the rungs...it's only a single deck, before she reaches the right level. Begins leading them through the tube and out into a corridor, having her bearings now::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@::Watches as the blur of Claymore passes by the viewer as the Jarrow narrowly misses it.  She continues to try and access the controls::
Host Cmdr_Strout says:
::Near panic.::  Outloud:  the comter.  ::Begins to fight to get up from the biobed.::
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
@CTO:  Aye, Sir.  ::Moves quickly back to the suits, taking a spare one and going to the door, unable to stop a grimace at the sight of the storm::
FCO_Ens_Carter says:
@::looks around for the patient::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@<ASC_LtJG_Ndukwe>  *CTO*:  Aye sir.  Channel will remain open.  ::Moves closer to one of the engineering consoles, directing his tricorder toward it, looking for...well, anything, other than this accursed dust::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Stands to full height and breaks into a run down the corridor::
FCO_Ens_Carter says:
@::follows Raeyld closely::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*CMO/FCO*:  The captain just went flying by out of control... I need to get you off now.  If you are on the bridge, grab what data you can, if not... prepare to beam aboard.
Host Cmdr_Strout says:
@ACTION:  The Jarrow controls do not respond.
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Walks back to Strout:: Strout:  Ah understand.  ::Swallows slowly.::  *CSO*: Ah'm concerned her the Commander's health if ya dunna at least ask asomeone.  MT: Help me keep him on the biobed.  *CSO*: He's gettin' aggressive, and Ah dunna want to use a strong sedative.
FCO_Ens_Carter says:
@*CSO*: Give us 60 seconds. ::hopes that will be enough::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*CTO*:  I may need to go after the captain... you must leave the planet now.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Tries to get a sensor lock on the Jarrow::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Spins around once corner, then drops to her knees beside Canten...begins not-so-gently scraping the ensign free of the deck, using her own un-gloved hands to free her::
SO_Ens_Shae says:
*CSO*: Would ya at least ask someone on the planet?  Ah only ask because Ah'm concerned for this patient.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Slaps her forehead as she realizes he error::  *CMO/FCO*:  Change that...we no longer have the Jarrow... you are on your own... get on your shuttle and get out of there.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<MT_Crew_Nergaard>  ::Holds the man down as best he can for now, but remains unnaturally calm, if a bit taken aback by the patient's behavior::  SO:  Restraining field, Ma'am?
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@FCO: Grab a yellow tag from my bag and put it around her wri--
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Shakes her head:: FCO: No good.
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Whispers:: MT: Ah'm afraid it'll only agitate him more.
FCO_Ens_Carter says:
@::reaches for her bag, then blinks:: CMO: ...dead?
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*SO*:  Did so... but... :: says nothing else::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Unable to tell what is wrong with the Jarrow.::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@FCO: With transporters down, we'll have to carry her.  ::Her fingers scrape through the last of the charred flesh:: FCO: Not yet. But without transporters, we'll have to carry her to the shuttle...I'm not sure if she'll make it.
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Grabs the woman beneath the arms:: FCO: But I'm sure going to try.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@::With her right hand she hits the controls as if that will do anything.  She attempts to contact Claymore with no luck::
FCO_Ens_Carter says:
@CMO: She will if we help her. ::nods and helps carry the patient::
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Whispers:: MT: Give him the sedative.  Let's see if it'll calm him down.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Looks over toward flight::  aFCO:  Head after the captain.  There is nothing more we can do for those below at the moment.  And I would like my captain back in one piece.
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Feels her throat growing a little raw and constricted, but she ignores it and make another effort to stay calm as she heaves the woman up off the ground...but isn't very successful herself:: FCO: Can you get her? She's not very heavy.
Host Cmdr_Strout says:
Outloud:  Comter aft bidge! Comter aft bidge.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Gets the other suit and heads directly for the side door, then comes to a halt::  TO:  Ensign...if you want, you have full privilege to take the shuttlecraft and return to orbit.
FCO_Ens_Carter says:
@::gasping a bit himself, but nods and picks the woman up::
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Trying to calk the patient.::  Strout: Ah know.  We're doin' what we can.
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@FCO: Go that way....::Points down the corridor:: And turn left. There's a fissure in the hull that will lead right to the shuttles.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@TO:  I won't ask you to come along.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@::Swings the chair around quickly and stands, making her way to the back of the Jarrow.  T'Shara walks to the manual controls of the warp core, placing her hand on the control she pulls the lever hoping this will work::
FCO_Ens_Carter says:
@CMO: You're coming with me, aren't you? 
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@FCO: If I'm not at the shuttle by the time you have to lift off....get you and whoever is there off the planet and to the Claymore.
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
@::Fights the grimace off of his face, shaking his head without having to take the time to think about it::  CTO:  Right behind you, Sir.
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Smiles, practically winningly:: FCO: I'll be right behind you.
FCO_Ens_Carter says:
@::narrows his eyes:: CMO: I'll be right back if you're not. ::runs down the corridor::
SO_Ens_Shae says:
MT: Go ahead and put him in restraints.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@TO:  Let's go.  ::Jumps down off the hatch and waits to lock it as soon as Kytides is out::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Ducks into the access hatch they'd left from moment ago and begins a frantic race toward the top of the ship::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Wishing people would respond, but unable to wait, she sends the captains trajectory to flight.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<MT_Crew_Nergaard>  ::Applies the sedative to Strout, and activates the restraint field::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
<aFCO> CSO:  Aye, commander... setting course, warp five to catch up.
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
@::Jumps out as well, waiting for Damrok to finish before taking off::
Host Cmdr_Strout says:
@ACTION:  The Jarrow's aft hull ejects followed by the anti matter containment chamber and then the Jarrow's warp core.  The Jarrow abruptly drops from warp throwing the contents of the shuttle around.  The Jarrow comes to a stop near the gravity field of the system.
FCO_Ens_Carter says:
 @::steps out of the fissure and into the shuttle, depositing the patient there, then runs back into the Visby::
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Raises the hatch and locks it with the external control panel::  TO:  Double time!  ::Does a one-eighty and, after about four steps, hits as full a sprint as he can given poor ground conditions, going straight for the Visby::
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Practically flies up the rungs, her many hours spent in the tubes of the Claymore, Halas, and Overton standing her in good stead::
Host Cmdr_Strout says:
@ACTION:  Lightening flashes across the sky above the Visby.
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
aFCO:  The Jarrow has come to a stop.  As soon as we arrive, drop and I will get a tractor beam on it.
SO_Ens_Shae says:
MT: Ah'm goin' ta head ta surgery.  Keep an eye on him.  ::Nods toward the Commander::
TO_Ens_Kytides says:
@::Wishes he'd taken just as much time getting his body back into full shape as he had used on target practice, but matches Damrok's speed as best he can::
FCO_Ens_Carter says:
@::finds his way back to where Raeyld was, but she's not there::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
*Engineering/Flight*:  We are about to lock on and tractor the Jarrow onto the ship.  Please be prepared.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
<MT_Crew_Nergaard>  SO:  Aye, Ma'am.  Warrant Officer van Kampen should be along in a moment, as soon as he scrubs in.  ::Nods once, and stands vigil over Strout::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
@::Feels the ship suddenly stop before she can make it back to her chair at the controls she is thrown across the ship.  She lands on the deck hitting her head as she lands.::
FCO_Ens_Carter says:
@*CMO*: Talk to me.
CMO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Her breath grown belabored a bit, she finally reaches the bridge and pops the access hatch off once more, climbing out onto the deck...slaps her commbadge:: ::Sounding out of breath:: *CSO*: Commander.... I...happen, to be on the...bridge. Where exactly is this data you mentioned?  ::Surveys the bridge, pulling her PADD and tricorder from her bag::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
<aFCO> :: as they come upon the Jarrow, he takes the ship out of warp, slowing till they reach the Jarrow.::  aFCO:  We are there.
CTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Climbs into the Visby, carefully holding the spare suit, and moves quickly back toward the Jefferies tube from whence they came, sliding inside::
CSO_LtCmd_Senn says:
:: Gets a lock on the Jarrow::  aFCO:  As soon as the shuttle is aboard, take us back to the planet... we have two other shuttles waiting us.
SO_Ens_Shae says:
::Heads off to scrub up herself.:: As she exits the room, she leans against the wall for a moment catching her breath and energy.  After a slight pause, she pushes herself away from the wall and heads away to scrub up.::
Host SMDrew says:
****************** Pause Mission *******************
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