

Host AGM_Chris says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

ceo_lt_dave says:
:: on Main bridge rung level 3 diag on all system::::

MO_Love says:
::walking around sickbay making sure everything is in order::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::at SCI 1, getting all the info the captain ordered::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::sitting in the captain's chair on the bridge, waiting for Grift to arrive::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::feels like the ship has already moved out of dock before the airlock seals behind her::  Self:  My, they're quick around here...

Riverwind says:
::sitting in the XO's chair::

OPS_Webster says:
::at OPS, but also helping the CSO::

Riverwind says:
::looks important::

MO_Love says:
::checks the supplies for the third time::

OPS_Webster says:
CSO: Which do you want me to do, check out info on Calandra, or the info on the Capricorn?

Riverwind says:
::makes silly faces at the XO::

ceo_lt_dave says:
XO: Sir Diag the Capt. order all come back Green.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::walks around the soon-to-be familiar halls of the ship and wanders into the Main Sickbay::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CEO:  Thank you.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
OPS:  Check out the Capricorn.  I'll check out Calandra.  ::glances at Torgh::

OPS_Webster says:
CSO: OK, on it.  ::begins tapping her console, getting the computer to bring up all data on the Capricorn::

MO_Love says:
::sees someone entering sickbay:: CMO: Excuse me are you the new chief medical officer?

Riverwind says:
::pokes the XO for attention::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::throws River a munchie::

Riverwind says:
*Munch* ::wags tail::

ceo_lt_dave says:
OPS: can you give me ship reading? XO: sir would you like me to slave TAC?

MO_Love says:
::holds out her hand:: CMO: Pleased to meet you doctor. Sara Love at your service ma'am.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::breaks eye contact for a moment to look around the sickbay, after shaking the MO's hand, of course::  MO:

Riverwind says:
::looks at the XO's armrest, brings up Solitaire::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CSO:  Pretty strange that we're being sent to our honeymoon planet, isn't it?

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::breaks eye contact for a moment to look around the sickbay, after shaking the MO's hand, of course::  MO:  Quite a place you have here, Sara.  I trust my predecessor kept it well stocked?

OPS_Webster says:
CEO: I have green across the board...we should be able to transfer power wherever needed.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::chuckles::  XO:  You can say that again.

ceo_lt_dave says:
OPS:  that good...

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
FCO:  What's our ETA?

MO_Love says:
::smiles:: CMO: Oh yes sir, when Dr. Siwiak was in good health, this place ran like a top.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::walks towards the CMO's office and motions for Love to follow::  Self:  Not the same as my last office...  ::trails off::  ...Yes, I had the chance to meet Dr. Siwiak before he left for Earth.  Ashamed what happened, but it's time to move on.

Riverwind says:
::hops down from his perch and trots around the bridge::

OPS_Webster says:
::looks through all the information about the Capricorn and gets a report ready for the XO::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
OPS:  What information do you have on the Capricorn?

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::keeps checking on info on Calandra::

MO_Love says:
::follows the new doc into her office::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
MO:  I'm afraid that with such a short notice of my being assigned to this ship, I haven't been able to familiarize myself with this vessel just yet...  I trust that I'll be able to leave you in charge around here for a short while, while I get my... footing?

FCO_Fielding says:
XO: 45 min at present speed

TO_Grayson says:
::scratches River's ears as he walks by him on his way to the Tactical console::

OPS_Webster says:
XO: Sir, their last location was in the Quarent system, about 2 hours at warp 5 from Calendra.  They were investigating gaseous anomalies.  The last contact with SF was the report of the distress signal.

MO_Love says:
CMO: I'll help you all that I can ma'am.

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
FCO:  Thank you, April.

Riverwind says:
::grins and follows the TO ::

ceo_lt_dave says:
::pulls rivers tail:::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::places a hand on Love's shoulder and smiles::  MO:  Good to hear...  any idea where I might find the Captain?  I understand he wanted to meet with me when I got onboard...

OPS_Webster says:
XO: I've also a little information about the distress signal, but not much.  It was a basic distress, asking for assistance, but didn't give a detailed explanation of what kind of assistance.

Riverwind says:
::paws TO for munchie::

ceo_lt_dave says:
OPS: do we know what class the ship is that has been lost this time?

MO_Love says:
CMO: I'm not sure ma'am, perhaps the bridge?

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
XO:  Not much info on Calandra.  Just the stuff we already know!  ::winks at Torgh::

Riverwind says:
::chuckles at the CSO's comment::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
XO:  Nothing has happened there since our honeymoon?

TO_Grayson says:
::arrives at his station and sneaks River a munchie as he starts looking up info on the Calandra system::

OPS_Webster says:
::looks at the CSO:: CSO: Care to share that with the rest of us?

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::nods head::  MO:  Well, I suppose I'm off to the bridge then...

OPS_Webster says:
CEO: The Capricorn is an Ambassador class ship.

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::gets a terrible feeling in the pit of his stomach... something's not right::

Riverwind says:
::grins at the TO and trots over to the CSO::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::looks a bit surprised::  XO:  It was only a little while ago, love!  OPS:  No way! ::gives River a treat::

OPS_Webster says:
::looks even more surprised than the CSO:: CSO: I meant about the planet itself, not your honeymoon!

MO_Love says:
CMO: I'll stay here and manage things. Is there anything you would like me to do?

Riverwind says:
::munches on his snack, up on his hind legs reading the Science Displays being curious::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::chuckles at Tas and Caryn::

FCO_Fielding says:
::finds a bag of pretzels had mysteriously materialized on her console.  Shrugs and Gobbles.  If it's poisoned, it'll FINALLY be her time to go; if not, then at least she'll have had some good pretzels::

TO_Grayson says:
::smiles, shaking his head, and concentrates on his work::  Hmm...Calandra system...  ::taps a few buttons, whistling while he works::

ceo_lt_dave says:
:::look in the computer and find a trail the ambassador class  ships leave:: XO: sir I recommend we set our sensors to  track the  ship warp trail Sir,

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::blushes a bit::  OPS:  Oh, right.  It's a nice planet, rather Earth-like, lot's of resorts.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
MO: Umm... if you could prepare this week's duty roster for the medical staff, it'd help a lot until I can figure out people's specialties... thanks

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::absently pets River as she goes over more info::

OPS_Webster says:
CSO: Any kind of political unrest? Planet instability?  Anything you know that would cause them to send a distress call?

FCO_Fielding says:
::glances at the viewscreen now and then, contemplating the onset of poisonous side effects.  Not yet... darn...::

MO_Love says:
CMO: Of course doctor right away.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
OPS:  Nothing about any of that in the database.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::exits the room and hops onto the nearest turbolift::  TL:  Bridge

Riverwind says:
::looks at the Science sensors and grins at the CSO, being the curious woofer that he is::

OPS_Webster says:
CSO: and I guess you were took busy on your honeymoon to notice things like that...::voice fades away and she turns back to her console::

ceo_lt_dave says:
XO: sir I recommend we set our sensors to track the ship warp trail Sir,

MO_Love says:
::grabs a padd and begins to make up the duty roster for all the med staff for the coming week::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CEO:  Go ahead.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
River:  You're so cute.  But you never talk to me....  ::scratches River behind the ears::  OPS:  Hey now!  Don't pick on me!

FCO_Fielding says:
::feels nervous, for some reason.  Decides to douse the feeling by getting another shot of caffeine (a.k.a. Coffee.  Cream.  Five lumps.)::

ceo_lt_dave says:
CSO: set sensor to scan for the trail I just sent to your Console.

OPS_Webster says:
XO: sir that might work if we were coming from the same area as the Capricorn, but they were coming in from an opposite direction of the SB.

Riverwind says:
CSO: Ruff! ::wags tail::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::rolls her eyes::  Self:  Ruff.....   ::sets up the sensors for the CEO::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::arrives on bridge and steps out, looking from station to station before announcing aloud::  All:  Excuse me, but where might I find Captain Grift?

OPS_Webster says:
::turns around and sticks her tongue out at Tas, then quickly looks back at her console::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
OPS:  Understood.  Let's just keep our LRS peeled.

Riverwind says:
::opens his mouth and sticks out his long pink tongue at the OPS just because and grins::

FCO_Fielding says:
CMO: ::mouth full of coffee:: Hemightbeinthereadyroombutidon'tknowwherethatis.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
OPS:  I saw that.  ::never takes her eyes off of her station::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
All:  I understand he wished to... speak... with...  ::looks down at the dog, walking around the bridge::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::winks at River::

Riverwind says:
::looks up at the CMO with a "be nice to me, I'm being nice to you" look::

OPS_Webster says:
XO: Aye, sir.  ::grins as she sees a very long pink tongue sticking out at her::

FCO_Fielding says:
::swallows quickly:: CMO: Sir.

TO_Grayson says:
::looks up and sees the Trill, not knowing who she is::  CMO: The Captain isn't available right now, ah...who might you be?

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::walks towards ridged man in the center seat::  XO:  Lieutenant Stephanie Tomiaz, reporting for duty sir.  Colonel Sanders, is it?

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::looks at the new voice and smiles brightly as she realizes it's another Trill::

FCO_Fielding says:
::coffee doesn't seem to be working.  Gets more ammo.  (a.k.a. Mountain Dew)::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::clasps hands together::  XO:  Pardon me, Commander Sanders!  Sorry, another name just snuck into my head...

TO_Grayson says:
::blinks...there are no colonels in Starfleet...::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CMO:  I see we have a comedian in our midst.

Riverwind says:
::looks at the XO, shall I bite now or later, growls::

OPS_Webster says:
FCO: <w> Hey, did you find the stash under your console?

FCO_Fielding says:
OPS: <w> Yeah.  Oh, was it from you?  Thanks.

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
Bridge crew:  Let's all give a welcome applause to our new Chief Comedian Officer!

CMO_Tomiaz says:
XO:  If the Commander would pardon me, one of my previous hosts once knew of a great Klingon Colonel during the last Civil War...

Riverwind says:
::giggles, and lets out a woof howl::

FCO_Fielding says:
CMO: ::applauds::

FCO_Fielding says:
XO: Sir, ETA is five minutes.

TO_Grayson says:
::claps politely...still wondering why the Trill woman called Torgh a colonel::

OPS_Webster says:
::turns around and looks at the new CMO::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CMO:  I'm sure the colonel was a very brave one.  ::grins and offers his hand::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::in lower voice::  XO:  You pose a strikingly similar appearance to the said man I stated.

OPS_Webster says:
::looks at the FCO:: FCO: We seem to run through CMOs, don't we?

MO_Love says:
::reviews the list to be sure that Alpha, Beta, and Gamma shifts are covered:: Self: Ok this looks fine, oops forgot the surgical nursing staff for the standby shift. ::taps the padd and enters three more names::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::raises an eyebrow at Torgh and grins::

FCO_Fielding says:
OPS: Yeah.  They should get someone sane like me.

Amb_John_Sea says:
::enters bridge and River trots over to him::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
FCO:  Thank you.

OPS_Webster says:
::rolls eyes and then grins, covering it with a cough:: FCO: Err...yeah, more like you.

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CSO/OPS:  Anything on sensors?

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::rubs hands together::  XO:  Well, pleasure to meet you sir...  ::takes a few steps back into the open turbolift left by Ambassador Sea, and rides it down to sickbay::

OPS_Webster says:
XO: No comms coming from the planet, although I am getting a signal.  I just can't figure out where it's coming from.

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CSO:  Our new CMO reminds me of someone... can't quite place my finger on it though...

MO_Love says:
::walks to the replicator and orders a large iced tea with lemon::

FCO_Fielding says:
OPS: Pretzel thinks I'm cuckoo.  Of course, he's wrong, 'cause HE is a cuckoo.  What does he know, right?  ::smiles and Gobbles, then gets more caffeine (a.k.a. Darjeeling tea, extra sugar and caffeine)::

Amb_John_Sea says:
::sits in a chair:: XO: Torgh,  River been behaving himself? ::grin::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
OPS:  The distress signal, I'm assuming?

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::walks into sickbay and heads straight to her office::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
XO:  Really?  ::raises another eyebrow::  From the Academy?

TO_Grayson says:
::watches the Trill leave::  Well, that was interesting...  ::shrugs and goes back to tapping buttons::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
John:  Oh, you know River... ::just leaves it at that::

Amb_John_Sea says:
::grins, running his hands through his silver hair, relaxes::

OPS_Webster says:
XO: yes, sir.  It's seems to be cut short, though, as if someone stopped them from finishing the transmission.  And I still can't localize it.

MO_Love says:
::walks back to the small day desk and places her glass down as she spots the CMO in her office::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CSO:  Don't know...  ::waves it off::  Probably just Deja Vu or something...

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::shrugs and looks a bit worriedly at Torgh::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::drums fingers on the replicator::  Computer:  Computer, hot chocolate...

FCO_Fielding says:
::looks at the viewscreen, which had suddenly sprouted a planet::

Host AGM_Chris says:
ACTION: As the DJ arrives at Calandra they see many ships in orbit around the planet. All appear to be without power.

OPS_Webster says:
::tries to get a fix on the origin of the signal::

FCO_Fielding says:
XO: Hey, lookie, sir, it looks like the planet's within sensor range now!

MO_Love says:
::grabs the padd and heads to the CMO's office:: CMO: Dr. I have that roster for you.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
XO:  There seem to be many un-powered ships around it.

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CSO:  Were there this many ships when we came here?

Amb_John_Sea says:
::scratches River behind the ears:: Aloud: Looks like a parking lot ::grin::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
XO:  Not powered down!  ::grins::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::takes a sip from her drink to cover up her facial expressions::  MO:  Thank you, just put it on my desk... please.

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CSO:  How many are there?

FCO_Fielding says:
::a message comes up on her console.  "it's about time you stopped munching my munchies and started looking at the viewscreen more often.  Love, salty"::

OPS_Webster says:
::tries to figure out why the ships have no power::

MO_Love says:
::walks forward and places the padd on the desk:: CMO: Is there anything else?

TO_Grayson says:
::begins scanning the ships immediately::

FCO_Fielding says:
OPS: You don't suppose there's something about that planet, do you?  Is it safe to go near it?

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::walks to the back of the office and punches in a few things to the console there, then turns around and shoots a quick smile::  MO:  No, that'll be all Sara... thanks.

Host AGM_Chris says:
ACTION: Something must have been routed incorrectly at SB 9 because the engineering console suddenly burst into massive sparks, knocking the CEO unconscious.

OPS_Webster says:
FCO: Well,  my guess would be no.  We might want to stay out of orbit until we can figure out what's going on.

Amb_John_Sea says:
All; Fire on the bridge!

ceo_lt_dave says:
::fall out unconscious:::

MO_Love says:
::smiles and steps back:: CMO: I'll be in the surgical unit ma'am, if you need me.

OPS_Webster says:
::sees the CEO fall:: *Sickbay*: We have an emergency on the bridge. Please send a medical team.

FCO_Fielding says:
OPS: Totally agreed.  Just get Torghie to give me the word, and I'll see to it that we don't get there.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::stays out of the way of the fire::  XO:  There are dozens of them, all powerless.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::nods head::   MO:  I'll try to remember that... ::beats the MO out of the room and walks into the hallway, but turns around at the doorway::  MO:  Oh, and Sara?  Nice work on the roster... I'll try to- ::hears comm. from bridge::

Amb_John_Sea says:
::grabs extinguisher and attempts to smother the sparks::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
TO:  Get that fire out!

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::looks around for a moment before finding the med kits, then grabs one and rides the lift to the bridge::

FCO_Fielding says:
::thinks: We are powerless to resist!  Borgies can come and Assimilate us!   Hey, this could be a cool mission... Borgies, Borgies, here I come...::

OPS_Webster says:
XO: Sir, we may not want to get near the planet until we can figure out what those ships have no power.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::immediately smells burnt panels in the air, then walks over to the engineer lying on the floor::  All:  What happened?

FCO_Fielding says:
::...and realizes that the DJ still has power.  Drat.::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
CMO:  It exploded.  ::shrugs::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
OPS:  I suppose hailing any of them is out of the question.

TO_Grayson says:
::grabs whatever they use as a fire extinguisher and puts the flames out::

FCO_Fielding says:
::thinks: we could try, but we'd be waiting a long wait to get an answer....::

OPS_Webster says:
XO: I've tried, sir. No response.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::runs a tricorder scan over the man on the floor, then injects him with a few painkillers::

Amb_John_Sea says:
<River> ::blows on fire, trying to stamp it out with his paws

FCO_Fielding says:
::could use a painkiller or seventeen::

MO_Love says:
::covers sickbay while the CMO is gone on the emergency::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::runs scans on the ships::

OPS_Webster says:
XO: Sir, I've localized the signal to a 10km area in the southern continent, close to the pole.

FCO_Fielding says:
::wonders if this-here Planet's suffering from Melting Polar Caps or maybe even Greenhouse Effects... or maybe a Punctured Ozone Layer...::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
XO:  Sir, he'll be ok... but I've got to get him to sickbay.  OPS:  Transport both of us directly to sickbay...

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
FCO:  Okay, stay just outside of orbit.  I'm taking a team down, though.  We have to find out where the distress signal is coming from.

Amb_John_Sea says:
<River> ::bad fire, bad , bad!::

OPS_Webster says:
::nods in acknowledgement of the CMO and beams the two to sickbay::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
XO:  There's no power and no..... no life signs on those ships.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::calls out::  MO:  Sara, I could use a hand...!

FCO_Fielding says:
XO: Aye, sir.  ::doesn't look happy at the second part, but hers is not to question why....::

MO_Love says:
::sees the CMO/CEO beaming into sickbay:: CMO: Ok what do we have here doctor?

TO_Grayson says:
::finishes putting out the fire and watches as the CMO and CEO beam off the bridge, then walks back to his station and begins running checks to make sure nothing else on the ship malfunctioned::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
TO:  Assemble a small security team and meet me in shuttle bay 2.

Amb_John_Sea says:
XO: I suggest moving the ship away, the absence of power may be a characteristic of this area of space

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::injects the CEO with another hypo::  MO:  He's suffering from second degree burns from a console exposition... he'll be alright, but I still want to get him stabilized...

MO_Love says:
::grabs her tricorder and heads over to the biobed::

FCO_Fielding says:
XO: Please stay away from trees, Commander.

MO_Love says:
CMO: Understood Doctor.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
XO:  Yes, be careful.

OPS_Webster says:
XO: I'll keep a lock on the team the entire time, sir.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::taps combadge::  *XO*  Sir, with all those ships adrift... I believe it's reasonable to assume that there are people who may need help.  Permission to join the away team?

FCO_Fielding says:
XO: Or Else.

Amb_John_Sea says:
::looks around:: All: Well I was putting out the fire

FCO_Fielding says:
Ambassador: It's all right, sir, I love you.

MO_Love says:
::runs a scan over the CEO::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
Amb:   And you did a great job, too.  Want a River treat??  ::winks::

OPS_Webster says:
::wonders why the Ambassador is telling us he put out the fire::

Amb_John_Sea says:
::belly laugh::

TO_Grayson says:
XO: Aye Commander.  ::finishes the internal scans and calls Security Team Beta to SB2, then steps into the turbolift, waiting for the XO::

MO_Love says:
::reads the results and sighs::

Amb_John_Sea says:
CSO: I am praise operated

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
John:  You have the bridge.  Remain just outside of orbit until you hear from me again... or if you run into problems.

FCO_Fielding says:
::figures she can't keep her Torghie safe... wait, she didn't keep him safe LAST time... oh, never mind...::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::smiles as she looks at medical readouts::  MO:  Good, he's just got a little shock in his system... run a dermal regenerator over his burns and he should be good as new.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
XO:  Permission to go along?

MO_Love says:
Nurse: I need 2 cc's of dizine and a dermal regenerator.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::taps badge again::  XO:  Commander...?

Amb_John_Sea says:
XO: I can take the bridge, but being a Civilian I suggest leaving it to a commissioned officer

FCO_Fielding says:
CSO: You keep Torghie safe, Dr. S.!  Or else!

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CSO:  Permission denied.  I want as small a team as possible for now.

MO_Love says:
CMO: He'll be fine ma'am.

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
*CMO*:  Denied, Doctor.  I want you in sickbay.

OPS_Webster says:
::thinks the Ambassador is correct, but refrains from saying it out loud::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::nods at Torgh then fake glares at April::

FCO_Fielding says:
XO: You'd BETTER stay SAFE, then!  SIR!

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
John:  You have the bridge.

MO_Love says:
::takes the hypo from the nurse and injects the patient::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
FCO:  I will, April.

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::glances over at his wife and smiles::

OPS_Webster says:
::shakes head and goes back to work::

FCO_Fielding says:
XO: See that you do. I'm keeping score.

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CSO:  I'll be fine...

CMO_Tomiaz says:
*XO*: Commander, I must insist... at least take a medical officer with you.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
XO:  I know.. ::doesn't look at him::

FCO_Fielding says:
::brandishes her "Torghie General Injuries List" list::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
*CMO*:  I intend to.  Send Doctor Love to shuttle bay 2.

Amb_John_Sea says:
::sits down in the center chair for the first time since he stepped down:: Aloud:  Never thought I'd sit here again, I think the CO replaced the chair, not as comfy as my old one  XO: Good luck

MO_Love says:
::passes the dermal regenerator over the burned areas:

FCO_Fielding says:
Ambassador: Sorry to hear that, sir.  But, if I might say so, you still look good there.

OPS_Webster says:
XO: Sir, I may be able to locate the signals origin easier from the planet.

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::enters the TL::  Computer:  Shuttle bay 2.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::grits teeth together::  XO:  Aye, sir... ::adds particular emphasis on "sir"::  MO:  Sara, you've got away team duty... pack your bags and head for Shuttle bay 2.

Amb_John_Sea says:
FCO: Thanks::smiles::

ceo_lt_dave says:
::Start shaking.:::

FCO_Fielding says:
OPS: If you go, then you take care of Torghie.  If not, then MAKE whomever is going there Take Care of him... ::frowns Worriedly::

MO_Love says:
::hands the CMO the regenerator:: CMO: Aye ma'am, on my way.

OPS_Webster says:
::shrugs as the XO seems to not have heard her...again::

FCO_Fielding says:
OPS: Awie, something wrong, Dr. W.?  ::gives her a Sympathetic Look::

OPS_Webster says:
FCO: He didn't hear me.

FCO_Fielding says:
OPS: Awie.  That's tough.  Maybe you can comm. him.

Amb_John_Sea says:
CSO: Please make a note that I have been ordered to take the bridge and reaffirm my oath to Starfleet

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::looks down and gives the CEO another hypo to help him sleep things out::  Nurse:  Nurse, keep an eye on the Lieutenant and continue his burn treatments.

FCO_Fielding says:
OPS: It totally iwks when people don't listen.

OPS_Webster says:
FCO: I'm getting used to it.

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::exits the TL and heads for SB2::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
Amb:  Aye, SIR!  ::grins and makes the note::

MO_Love says:
::heads for the door grabbing several medical supplies and other equipment necessities::

TO_Grayson says:
::steps out of the TL and follows Torgh to the shuttle bay::

FCO_Fielding says:
OPS: Awie, that's not something you should get used to, y'know... if you get used to being ignored, you might start believing that you're not worthwhile, then we'd lose a very capable Scientist and Operations Manager.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::rides the turbolift to the bridge and walks to one of the empty seats at the center::

MO_Love says:
::enters the TL:: Shuttle bay 2 and step on it computer!

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::nods to the CMO::

OPS_Webster says:
::holds her hand up in a just a sec way as April begins to speak:: *Vole*: Head to SB2 and ask the XO if he would like you to go along.

Amb_John_Sea says:
FCO: Please arrange for shuttle departure

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::returns the nod, then looks to the silver haired man giving orders::

OPS_Webster says:
<Vole> OPS: Yes, ma'am ::said with lots of enthusiasm::

MO_Love says:
::runs into the shuttle bay trying not to drop her supplies::

FCO_Fielding says:
Ambassador: Aye, sir.  ::tells Pretzel to get the !@#$ shuttle bay secured and ready to go.  !@#$ courtesy of Pretzel::

Amb_John_Sea says:
CSO: Any activity on the sensors?

ceo_lt_dave says:
::Start shaking again more wildly:::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
TO: Get your team onto the shuttlecraft.

OPS_Webster says:
*XO*: Sir, I'm sending Vole to SB2.  I think you should take an OPS along.  He may be able to localize the signal better from the planet.

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
*MO*:  Are you on your way?

Amb_John_Sea says:
*XO* Prepare for shuttle bay pressurization

OPS_Webster says:
::as she waits for the XO's reply, turns to April:: FCO: Sorry, I wanted to make sure someone went along.

Amb_John_Sea says:
OPS: Please sit in the XO chair until the XO returns, you will act as Exec

FCO_Fielding says:
OPS: Not a problem... though, if he gets to go, you KNOW Pretzel's going to be trouble for weeks.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::rather then starting to ask questions about Dogs and Civilians on the bridge, she just looks at a nearby console and attempt so asses the situation::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
Amb:  Nothing new, Sir.

ceo_lt_dave says:
::Start shaking again more wildly:::

TO_Grayson says:
XO: Yes sir.  ::starts helping his team load into the shuttle::  Sir...are you sure you're ready to go on an away mission?

OPS_Webster says:
::looks startled:: Amb: Aye, sir.  ::quickly calls McIntire to man OPS and then moves to the XO's chair::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
*OPS*: Negative.  I've chosen my team.  I don't want to risk too many lives.

FCO_Fielding says:
<Pretzel> FCO: hey, sir, it's ready to go.  And leave me my munchies.  Ambassador: Shuttle bay ready, sir.

MO_Love says:
::sees the open hatch and heads inside:: XO: I'm here sir. ::taps him on the shoulder::

OPS_Webster says:
*XO*: Aye, sir.

Amb_John_Sea says:
CSO: Please slave Tactical to your panel and take us to Yellow Alert

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::mutters something under her breath about "lives" as she prods at the console, bringing up a vitals display of the entire away team already in the shuttle::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
TO:  Yes... I've been cleared by medical to return to duty.

FCO_Fielding says:
OPS: At least things will be more quiet in the staff lounge...

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
Amb:  Yes sir.  ::slaves and goes to Yellow Alert::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
MO: Glad you could join us.

OPS_Webster says:
*Vole*: Sorry, Kevin, the XO prefers not to have you go along.  Go back to your duties.

FCO_Fielding says:
OPS: ...wait... then how come HE is risking HIS life?  He's nutso.

MO_Love says:
::looks for a seat in the back and sits balancing the supplies in her lap::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::closes the shuttle's hatch::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
FCO: I agree.

OPS_Webster says:
<Vole> OPS: Yes, ma'am ::said with a lot less enthusiasm::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
*John*:  We are ready to depart, Ambassador.

TO_Grayson says:
::nods and sits down in the shuttle::  XO: Yes sir...

Amb_John_Sea says:
FCO: Please plot the shuttle's course, OPS: Please monitor them

FCO_Fielding says:
Ambassador: Aye, sir.

Amb_John_Sea says:
*XO* Ready when you are, good luck Torgh and God speed

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
TO:  Take the helm.  You're driving.

FCO_Fielding says:
::plays 'connect the dots' with the shuttle's projected course::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::turns towards the Civilian::  Amb:  I've got a lock on the away team's vitals... ::looks at the man's collar and sees no pips::  ...uhh, sir.

OPS_Webster says:
Amb: Aye, sir. ::works over the XO's panel, trying to get a feel for it::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
*John*:  Depressurize shuttle bay and open the doors.

OPS_Webster says:
Amb: I have a transporter lock on the AT, just in case there is a need for emergency beam out.

TO_Grayson says:
XO: Yes sir, Commander.  ::grins slightly and takes the left chair and starts bringing the shuttle online::

Amb_John_Sea says:
::crosses left leg over right:: *Torgh*: Aye depressurizing now

ceo_lt_dave says:
::Start shaking again more wildly:::

Amb_John_Sea says:
FCO: Please give departing craft control and de pressurize

FCO_Fielding says:
Ambassador: Aye, sir.

MO_Love says:
::looks around for the seat belt::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
TO:  Set a course for Calandra and bring us as close to the signal as you can get.  Let's go.

Amb_John_Sea says:
*XO* Transferring launch control to probe craft, launch when ready

CMO_Tomiaz says:
<Nurse>  ::looking over CEO's readings, shaking head::  *CMO*:  Doctor, the CEO is shaking a little more... but my readings indicate he's doing fine.  Any suggestions?

FCO_Fielding says:
::tries to remember how to do that... uh... ummmmm... FOUND IT!  Presses the big purple button marked "Cede control" and the big yellow button marked, "De-pressurize"::

MO_Love says:
::buckles up and sits there listening to Torgh::

TO_Grayson says:
XO: Course laid in sir...engaging impulse engines.

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
*John*:  Understood.  We are underway.

OPS_Webster says:
Amb: I suggest we keep an open link with the AT.

FCO_Fielding says:
::nods.  Good idea.  If Torghie's being so macho, who KNOWS what might happen to him?::

Amb_John_Sea says:
OPS: Please do, and supervise our contact with the Away Team

CMO_Tomiaz says:
*Nurse*:  Strange... he shouldn't be displaying these characteristics.  He might still be in a state of shock, although I don't see how that's possible.  Give him another dosage and lets see what happens...

TO_Grayson says:
::fights the urge to start doing twists and rolls as the shuttle leaves the DJ and heads for Calandra...it's been some time since he's gotten to fly a shuttle on an away mission::

OPS_Webster says:
Amb: Aye, sir.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
Amb:  Suggest we send someone to find out what we can from those other ships.  Perhaps their logs could give us some new info?

FCO_Fielding says:
::nods again... better not be Vole, though... NOT dealing with another three weeks of Pretzel complaining that "i never get to do anything fun!!!"::

Amb_John_Sea says:
CSO: I would prefer not to divide our resources, however, please construct a probe to launch near the ships and take readings

OPS_Webster says:
*XO*: Sir, since we have no idea what's going on down there, we'd like to keep an open comm. signal with you.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
Amb:  Aye, sir.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::looks behind her shoulder::  CSO:  Yes, perhaps a few probes can be sent to give a closer scan of the ships, and maybe locate and download their most recent logs.

MO_Love says:
::opens a med kit and checks the contents::

OPS_Webster says:
<change that to COM: XO: >

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::gets the probes ready and set's their coordinates and orders::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
@*OPS*:  A reasonable request.  TO: Keep a comm. open with the DJ.

FCO_Fielding says:
::sits around contemplating comm. protocols. VERY Complicated Things.  Much more Complicated than eating the pretzels inside out::

TO_Grayson says:
::gets a lock on the signal and sets the shuttle on a vector that will bring it in close::  XO: Aye sir.  ::maintains an open comm. channel with the DJ::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
Amb:  Probes ready to launch.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::conducts a scan of the surface to pinpoint any strong power readings::

MO_Love says:
@::feels the shuttle heading out::

Amb_John_Sea says:
All: Good People, we must be vigilant in our watchfulness so we may bring our people home safe

FCO_Fielding says:
::starts feeling less nervous, but still could use some caffeine... darn, now where did Pretzel hide her Caffeine Stuff?::

Amb_John_Sea says:
CSO: Please launch

OPS_Webster says:
::nods at the Amb, wondering if they learn that kind of speech in Ambassador school::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::nods and launches the probes, keeping track of all six of them::

FCO_Fielding says:
Ambassador: Um, aye, sir.  ::tries to look Vigilant, but looks like she's waiting for a panther to pounce instead::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::looks over at the man referred to as the "Ambassador" and arcs and eyebrow before turning back to her scans::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
@ ::as they approach the planet, Torgh admires the view of one of Calandra's beautiful beaches::

FCO_Fielding says:
::stops looking so darn Vigilant.  It makes her nervous.  Sighs and presses a button on the console.  Another mug of cream-and-sugar-and-lots-of-caffeine appears::

MO_Love says:
@ ::closes the kit and sits back in anticipation::

TO_Grayson says:
@::pulls a quick, barely noticeable little roll as the shuttle approaches Calandra.  He just can't help himself.::

Amb_John_Sea says:
::crosses right leg over left, signs fuel consumption report::

OPS_Webster says:
::hears a strange whir coming from the FC panel:: FCO: April, aren't you having a few too many of those?

FCO_Fielding says:
OPS: Not at all, sir.  These keep me the sane and logical woman I am today.

Amb_John_Sea says:
CSO: Any data from the probes I hope?

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::points to a familiar looking beach::

FCO_Fielding says:
::immediately wonders if the OPS is maybe a part of Caffeine Addicts Anonymous::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
@ TO:  Take us down there.

OPS_Webster says:
::notices a strange roll in the shuttles maneuvers:: *XO*: Sir, is everything OK?

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
Amb:  Checking.....

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::turns towards the FCO, who's head has been facing away from Steph the whole time::  FCO:  April?  April Fielding?

FCO_Fielding says:
CMO: Aye, sir.

FCO_Fielding says:
CMO: And, no, sir, I didn't have too many, and I'm not addicted.  Sir.

TO_Grayson says:
@XO: Yes sir.  ::breathes a silent sigh of relief as he doesn't mention the roll, and slows the shuttle down as it enters the atmosphere::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
@*OPS*:  Everything's fine.  Grayson's just having some fun. ::chuckles::

FCO_Fielding says:
::turns and looks at the CMO::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
FCO:  The same April Fielding who, back a few year ago, kept bringing pretzels into my class and insisted that they were necessary for her in order to pass my exam?

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
Amb:  The logs say that they picked up the strange signal and that the planet seemed to be normal, sir.

Amb_John_Sea says:
::narrows eyes:: All: mysteries give me a bellyache when I'm in this chair, now I remember why I'm retired ::wry smile::

FCO_Fielding says:
CMO: Oh!  Uh, yes, SIR!  And they definitely ARE, Sir!

OPS_Webster says:
*XO*: Umm, OK, commander.  Just checking.  ::grins at the TO's antics::

MO_Love says:
@::hopes that the XO has recovered sufficiently to handle this away mission::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::grins at the Amb::

FCO_Fielding says:
::did NOT have cheat-notes written on those pretzels!  Honest!::

TO_Grayson says:
@::looks at the commander and then looks back at the planet::  XO: Sorry sir...

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
@TO/MO:  Let's open the hatch.  Set phasers to stun and tricorders on... Well, whatever it is you set your tricorders on...

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
@TO:  It's quite all right, Lieutenant.

CMO_Tomiaz says:
::shakes head::  FCO:  I'm sorry... but my previous host was a professor at the Academy.  Let me just say, his memories of a particular cadet with pretzels certainly stands out.

OPS_Webster says:
::turns to the CSO:: CSO: Did they get the full message from the distress signal?

Amb_John_Sea says:
::swivels in the chair:: CSO: Can the probe detect life or are they abandoned?

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
@TO/MO:  Let's move out.

MO_Love says:
@::stands and rearranges her load so she can access her phaser::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
Amb:  They're abandoned, sir.

FCO_Fielding says:
CMO: Oh... uh, that's nice, sir!  And welcome to the ship, sir!

CMO_Tomiaz says:
Amb:  Sir, my scans thus far show no life on any of the ships...

MO_Love says:
@::heads through the open hatch phaser in hand::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
@::aims his tricorder to locate the signal::

TO_Grayson says:
@::smiles slightly and brings the shuttle to a gentle landing as close to the signal as he could, then opens the hatch and grabs his phaser, setting it on stun::

FCO_Fielding says:
::thinks she'll ask the good CMO what happened to the previous host some day... might be a delicate question, so probably later...::

TO_Grayson says:
@::exits the shuttle last, following the security team::

Amb_John_Sea says:
::nods:: CSO: Are they in good working order?

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
@::  walks slightly ahead of the team, after finding the signal::

Host XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
@TO/MO:  This way.

OPS_Webster says:
::listens to the exchange between the CSO and Amb::

Amb_John_Sea says:
::pops an antacid tablet::

MO_Love says:
@:;slings her pack over her shoulder and follows the XO::

CMO_Tomiaz says:
Amb:  ...however, as I'm sure OPS has already noticed, the planet itself seems typical of any Class-M world.

Host AGM_Chris says:
ACTION: The XO dematerializes suddenly.

TO_Grayson says:
@::nods and waves his security team to follow them, then stops::  What?  Commander Sanders???

FCO_Fielding says:
::makes mental note to write Pretzel a note of commendation for installing the Inst-o-Caff Dispenser on the console::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
Amb:  The message they got is only part of the whole message and for some reason that part keeps repeating itself.  The ships would work fine if they had power.

MO_Love says:
@:;stops dead in her tracks:: All: He's gone.....

Host AGM_Chris says:
ACTION: The rest of the AT disappears, to find themselves strapped to bio-beds in a huge lab. The XO is nowhere in sight but the “attendants” are moving rapidly.

Host AGM_Chris says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>


