

USS Don Johnson
Stardate 10601.19
Mission #173


Host Susan says:
Mission Summary:
The away team has been received from the surface of Danau and finally awakened after 48 hours.  During their convalescence, it was discovered that they had been infected by a heretofore-unknown pathogen that causes the victim to fall into a deep un-wake able sleep.  No cure was found, but the illness appeared to run its course and the victims have now developed anti-bodies against the pathogen.  All that remains is the Captain's decision.

A decision that would not come but be replaced by a surprise.  Shall we join our intrepid crew and see what the surprise is?
Host Susan says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Resume Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
CTO_Mahl says:
::In command on the bridge.  Suddenly hears an alert beep from the arm of the chair.  Looks down, and sees that sensors have picked up two incoming vessels.  One is a saber class, the other is Nova class::
Host Susan says:
ACTION: Sensors detect two ships coming in fast.
XO_Arca says:
::finishing up with the EMH and his wounds are now healed::
FCO_Kolchak says:
::Checking the status of their orbit::
XO_Arca says:
EMH: Thank you. Computer: Return EMH to sickbay.
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
::taking a shower and doesn't quite feel right::
XO_Arca says:
::gets his uniform on and grabs his pips and puts them on his collar getting ready to head for the bridge::
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
::steps out of the shower and towel dries herself and gets very dizzy suddenly::
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
Self: Something is not right. I had better get to the doctor.
FCO_Kolchak says:
CTO: maintaining standard orbit, sir.
CTO_Mahl says:
FCO: Thank you flight
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
::puts on some light clothing and heads for sickbay::
CTO_Mahl says:
*XO*: We have two incoming vessels.  Saber class and Nova class sir.
XO_Arca says:
*CTO*: Hail the incoming ships.  ::now hurries as he is needed on the bridge but…..::
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
::turns around and goes back to their quarters and grabs her husband::
FCO_Kolchak says:
::Slightly adjust the ship's course to maintain the correct orbit::
CTO_Mahl says:
FCO: Bring us to all stop.  We have two incoming star fleet vessels.  Let's see what they want.
Host NRS_Hathoway says:
::finishes the paperwork after releasing the last of the away team::
CTO_Mahl says:
::Checks his sensor readings, and finds the ships are the USS Cobalt and the USS Zeta Carillon::
FCO_Kolchak says:
CTO: Aye sir. ::Executes the all stop command bring the ship to a stand still::
CTO_Mahl says:
COM: Cobalt/Zeta Carillon: This is the Don Johnson.  Can I be of assistance to either of you?
XO_Arca says:
::starts to head out the door and is mugged by his wife::
Host Cpt_Turnbull says:
::turns the Captain's computer towards where she is perched and opens a comlink to the Don Johnson:: COM: Don Johnson: Bridge: Lieutenant Mahl, it's good to see you again.  This is Captain Turnbull, I'm currently aboard the Cobalt and we're escorting your relief for this mission.  Permission to come alongside and for my staff and I to come aboard?
CTO_Mahl says:
COM: Capt. Turnbull: Permission granted, of course.  I look forward to seeing you when you arrive.  Lt. Commander Mahl out.
XO_Arca says:
::her face is slightly uncomfortable::
Host Cpt_Turnbull says:
COM: Mahl: Excellent Commander, I will be in position in a few moments. 
CTO_Mahl says:
::Thinks to himself that it has been quite a long time since he saw Captain Turnbull, and it will be pleasing to her again::
XO_Arca says:
::notices his tunic rip on the floor and he moves over to pick it up::
XO_Arca says:
::then picks up his pants and puts it into the replicator for recycling::
CTO_Mahl says:
::Goes back down to the big chair, and takes a seat::
Host Cpt_Turnbull says:
ACTION:  A few minutes later the two ships maneuver into parallel positions with the DJ.
XO_Arca says:
::grabs a PADD and realizes his boots are not on his feet::
Host Cpt_Turnbull says:
COM: Mahl: We are in position, and my staff and I are ready to transport over at your signal.
XO_Arca says:
::looks  for his boots and jacket when he notices a ship pulling a long side::
CTO_Mahl says:
COM: Turnbull: Very good.  Stand bye.  *Transporter room* Beam Captain Turnbull and his staff directly to the bridge.
Host Cpt_Turnbull says:
<NRS_Hathoway> ::putters around sickbay setting up trays and cleaning up after the recent patient departures::
XO_Arca says:
::taps on the comm station:: *CTO*: Bridge what’s going on up there?
CTO_Mahl says:
*CO* Captain.  I hate to interrupt you.  We are receiving visitors.
Host Cpt_Turnbull says:
ACTION:  Captain Turnbull and her staff materialize on the DJ in transporter room one.
XO_Arca says:
::sees his boots and grabs them while he waits for an answer::
Host Cpt_Turnbull says:
::leaves her gear with her staff and heads out of the room and straight for the nearest lift:: 
Host Cpt_Turnbull says:
ACTION:  The Captain's staff gets their instructions for quarters assignment and directions from the transporter operator.
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
XO: Mark you are going with me too.  I don't feel good either and you are going with me.
Host Cpt_Turnbull says:
<Nrs. Hathoway> ::picks up a medical tricorder and begins checking its settings::
CTO_Mahl says:
::Awaits the arrival of Captain Turnbull::
Host Cpt_Turnbull says:
::exits the lift onto the bridge:: CTO: Lieutenant Commander Mahl, first, congratulations on your promotion.  Second, you'll be glad to know that those two that tried to press charges against you have been dealt with.
XO_Arca says:
CO: I'm sorry Imzadi going where?
CTO_Mahl says:
Capt. Turnbull: Thank you, and that is a relief, Sir.  To what do we owe the pleasure of your visit?
Host Cpt_Turnbull says:
::turns to the FCO::  FCO: Set course for Earth
Host Cpt_Turnbull says:
FCO: Maximum sustainable warp.
CTO_Mahl says:
Turnbull: Earth?  What about our mission here?
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
XO: To sick bay I think something is wrong.  I don't feel right.
Host Cpt_Turnbull says:
CTO: I bring new orders for the ship, the crew of the Zeta Carillon will be taking over the Danau mission.
CTO_Mahl says:
*CO/XO* Sirs, we have received new orders.  We are returning to Earth.
CTO_Mahl says:
Turnbull: What are our orders, Sir?
XO_Arca says:
CO: What’s wrong?
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
::stops:: *CTO*: We are going where???
XO_Arca says:
*CTO*: Earth on whose orders?
CTO_Mahl says:
*CO/XO* Captain Turnbull is here with new orders.  The Zeta Carillon will be taking over our mission on Danau.  We are to return to Earth.
Host Cpt_Turnbull says:
CTO/*CO/XO*: Mine Commander, you and the Captain will be briefed in route.
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
XO: You go to the bridge I am going to sickbay.  Keep me informed.
FCO_Kolchak says:
::Finishes setting the course for Earth::
XO_Arca says:
CO: Aye sir.
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
::continues to sickbay::
XO_Arca says:
::jumps in the nearest turbo lift:: TL: Bridge
XO_Arca says:
::put the jacket on and straight his uniform::
Host Cpt_Turnbull says:
CTO: What progress was made in the Danau mission?
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
::walks into Sickbay
FCO_Kolchak says:
CTO: Course and speed plotted and laid in sir.
CTO_Mahl says:
Turnbull: We encountered beings that live down there.  They seemed to ignore us for the most part.  However, members of the away team contracted an illness that put us to sleep.
XO_Arca says:
::exits the TL and steps onto the bridge::
CTO_Mahl says:
FCO: Very good.  Engage at maximum warp.
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
::looks for the Doctor::
FCO_Kolchak says:
CTO: Aye sir, engaging now.
CTO_Mahl says:
::Sees the XO arrive:: Turnbull: Ahh, here is Cmdr. Arca now.
Host Cpt_Turnbull says:
<Nrs Hathoway> ::hears the doors open and looks up at the newcomer:: CO: Welcome back, Captain.  I wasn't expecting you back this early ::babbles nervously:: No change in learning the causes, but everyone is fit as a fiddle and back on duty.
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
Nurse Hathoway: I am not feeling right. I think something is wrong.
XO_Arca says:
::moves over to the CTO and Captain:: Turnbull: Captain welcome on aboard
Host Cpt_Turnbull says:
::notices the scratches and looks worried:: CO: What seems out of sorts?  ::begins scanning the captain with one hand and healing the scratches with the other.
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
Nurse Hathoway: I think I am pregnant and I need you to verify.
Host Cpt_Turnbull says:
XO: Thank you, Commander.  ::smiles:: It feels good to be back again on a New Orleans’s class vessel.  
XO_Arca says:
Turnbull: Why have we been reassigned?
Host Cpt_Turnbull says:
XO: I'll be briefing you and the Captain on your new orders as we head to Earth.  Hopefully nothing will happen before we are able to get in to the system.
CTO_Mahl says:
FCO: Current speed and ETA to Earth?
Host Cpt_Turnbull says:
<Hathoway> ::looks at the scans and gives a crooked smile:: CO: I didn't realize you were...well, yes, you are pregnant, but extremely early, barely detectable...
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
::smiles::
Host Cpt_Turnbull says:
XO: That will be discussed at the briefing.  Short story, there are members of the crew needed for their specialties and we are to get them there post haste.
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
*XO*: Guess what you are going to be a daddy.
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
Nurse Hathoway: How long to delivery???
XO_Arca says:
Turnbull: What kind of....
XO_Arca says:
::stops and stand still not sure how to react
CTO_Mahl says:
::Hears the COM to the XO, and smiles at him::
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
*XO*: Mark?
CTO_Mahl says:
XO: Congratulations, Commander.
XO_Arca says:
::snaps out of it:: CTO: Thank you chief ::smiles::
CTO_Mahl says:
XO: I guess you don't believe in wasting time.
Host Cpt_Turnbull says:
XO/*CO*: Congratulations on your news.  
XO_Arca says:
Turnbull: Thank you sir
FCO_Kolchak says:
CTO: ETA to Earth is four days at warp eight point eight nine, sir.
Host Cpt_Turnbull says:
<Hathoway> CO: That I'm not sure of, typical gestation for a Vulcan and that for a Klingon are different.  It could be as long as 10 months, which would be the norm for a full Vulcan.
XO_Arca says:
Turnbull: Lets what for the CO in her ready room sir
CTO_Mahl says:
FCO: Very good.  Turnbull: So, we have four days till we arrive at Earth.  That should give us all enough time to be briefed on what is going on.
Host Cpt_Turnbull says:
XO: Everything is under control here, and we have 4 days to discuss the upcoming mission.  Why don't you take some time and spend with your wife.
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
Nurse Hathoway: Ten months sounds about right.  Oh god.  Wonder what Starfleet will say.
XO_Arca says:
Turnbull: Aye sir thank you sir
Host Cpt_Turnbull says:
<Hathoway> CO: On the other hand, it could be as brief as 8 months.
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
Nurse Hathoway: Yes that is true as well.  It could be as short as 8 months.
XO_Arca says:
CTO: You have the bridge and make sure all systems are up and running since I think we are going to need them
CTO_Mahl says:
XO: Of course Commander.  Please give my regards to the mother to be. ::smiles again::
XO_Arca says:
CTO: Will do
XO_Arca says:
::steps back onto the TL:: TL: Sickbay
CTO_Mahl says:
::Turns back to Turnbull:: Turnbull: Well, that will certainly change things around here.
FCO_Kolchak says:
::Checks the course for any possible shortcuts to shorten the trip back home::
Host Cpt_Turnbull says:
CTO: In more ways than one.  Especially if she goes into labor on the bridge.
CTO_Mahl says:
Turnbull: No need to worry, I am still a registered doctor.
Host Cpt_Turnbull says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

