MISSION SUMMARY 11102.24

The Crew of the USS Don Johnson is continuing their shore leave on Risa.

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Resume Shore Leave >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

EO_LtJG_Garlingus says:
::sips on a fruity drink with his feet up sunshades on observing the nudity on the beach around him:: Self: Life's grand.

FCO_Ens_Quinn says:
::walks out of the beach bar, feeling a little bit put off, looks around and decides to head over to the beach area::

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
::is down on the planet, having changed into something suitable for beachcombing::

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::Walks away from the beam-in sight and heads towards a cabin not too far away::

CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
 :: Finishing up on the bridge while she waits for both the shuttle to be prepared and her son to finish getting ready.::

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
Self: This had better be right ::absently pats her bag::

EO_LtJG_Garlingus says:
::continues sipping on his drink looking around casually:: Self: We should have more of these on board...

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
::walks out onto the beach, enjoying the ocean waves and the nice weather::

FCO_Ens_Quinn says:
::follows the path to the beach area, running into more and more scantily clad beach goers are he nears.  Stops at the edge of the hot white sand and looks out at the ocean horizon, framing the twin suns::

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::Nears the small cabin, looks around and goes to the door, a note reads "Go on inside for your surprise"::

CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
@ :: As her son notifies her that he is ready to go, the message she had been waiting for from her cousin to make sure this adventure was even feasible, came through.::

EO_LtJG_Garlingus says:
::shakes his empty drink as another nude Risan walks by and replaces it smiling:: Waitress: Thanks. ::smiles back at her::

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
::looks up and sees Ensign Quinn just coming onto the beach, calls out to him:: FCO: Ensign Quinn, enjoying yourself so far?

FCO_Ens_Quinn says:
::kicks off his shoes and steps out farther onto the beach, eye catches the EO on a beach lounge chair::  Self:  Figures.  ::smiles::

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::Walks through the door and feels a hand on her shoulder, dropping her bag, she grabs the hand and twists, while flipping the person over her shoulder::

CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
@ :: Sending acknowledgements, she logs out of her station.  Informing the duty officer she was now off duty and would be heading off ship shortly, she also gives him her flight destination and approximate return time.::

FCO_Ens_Quinn says:
 ::turns suddenly to the CO::  CO:  Captain!  Sorry, didn't see you there.  Ahhh, yeah, having an... okay time.

W. A. says:
Out loud: Argh!

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
FCO: Just okay?

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::Hears the voice and stops, looking closer:: W.A.:  Wha.....you're here??  But I almost..... 

FCO_Ens_Quinn says:
CO:  Yeah, well, just run into someone I would have not rather run into today.  No problem though,

FCO_Ens_Quinn says:
::moves a little closer to the CO::



EO_LtJG_Garlingus says:
::hears a bunch of people talking and wonders why they're wearing clothes:: Self: Oops! ::notes the Captain and the FCO in the distance::

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
::nods:: FCO: I see. I understand.  Isn't this lovely weather though?  I never get tired of Risa!

W. A.  says:
CTO: I know ::rubs his shoulder then smiles:: Thought I'd surprise you.  Guess I did that, hmmm? ::still rubbing the shoulder::

CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
@ :: With everything set, she bids the duty officer good-bye and heads for the lift, ordering it to the waiting shuttle.::

FCO_Ens_Quinn says:
CO:  Luckily their weather never changes then.  But you're right, they always seem to blend the heat of the suns with the coolness of the ocean breeze perfectly, don't they?

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::moves over to W.A. and gives him a long kiss:: Does that help make up for it?  ::grins::

CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
@ :: Entering the shuttle bay, she makes her way to the waiting shuttle, the one with her son standing impatiently in the doorway.::

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
FCO: That's true, they do.

EO_LtJG_Garlingus says:
::grabs a towel and puts it over his head to shelter himself from the sun and being recognized::

CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
@ :: A touch of humor flashing through her eyes, she checks in with the shuttle bay chief and then steps into the shuttle with a lifted brow.::

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
::begins walking a little more toward the water:: FCO: I'm ready for a bit of a swim, how about you?

FCO_Ens_Quinn says:
CO:  you know, I think that would be nice idea.  Mind if I join you?

EO_LtJG_Garlingus says:
Self: Man oh man... Why can't I just watch these beautiful women without that damned pilot following me everywhere.  ::sips his drink and looks away::

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
FCO: Not at all, let's go!

FCO_Ens_Quinn says:
::follows the CO, looks around to see if anyone notices::

CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
@ :: Double checking to make sure everything needed is aboard, she goes through the standard flight check.::

EO_LtJG_Garlingus says:
::covers his face deeper under the towel::

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
::After taking off the robe she had beamed down in with her communicator attached, wanders into the water, feeling its coolness contrast with the heat of the sun::

CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
@ :: Everything good to go, she informs OPS they are ready to take off.  Once the doors are opened, they smoothly head out of the bay and outward towards their destination.::

FCO_Ens_Quinn says:
::enters the water, feels the resistance in the surf currents against his stride::

W. A.  says:
CTO: Mmmmmm, well that does help some ::picks up her bag and tosses it on a chair, while leading her into the small living room:: I was in the system for a crop seminar, so I checked and here we are ::grins as she swats him on the arm::

FCO_Ens_Quinn says:
::wades in until deep enough then dives into the surf and starts swimming::

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
::swims out a little way, enjoying the water::

CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
@ :: As soon as they are a safe distanced from the area, she takes the ship into warp.::


CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
W.A.: So, how long do we have?  ::sits with him::

EO_LtJG_Garlingus says:
::pulls up a padd he had tucked away under his seat and reviews the amenities of the hotel he's staying at:: Self: Humm... Massages..

W. A.  says:
CTO: I'm all yours for your whole leave ::winks::  Go change and let me pamper my wife properly ::kisses her on the neck::

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
W.A.: Mmmmmm, you keep that up and we won't leave this place at all ::giggles as he finds a ticklish spot, then stands up, grabs her bag and heads into the bedroom:: Care to help?  ::she calls out::

FCO_Ens_Quinn says:
::swings out a ways, then stops and turns to look back at the beach line and the CO, having to tread water to stay afloat::

W. A.  says:
CTO: Try and stop me ::he rushes into the bedroom::

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
::dives under the water, and swims underwater for a couple seconds getting further out from the shore::

EO_LtJG_Garlingus says:
::picks out a very convincing amenity and calls the waitress over to bring it to him::

FCO_Ens_Quinn says:
::watches his captain swim past under the water::

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
::surfaces just past the FCO, turns around to him:: FCO: Having a better time now?

CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
@ :: As soon as they are out of the system, she turns to her son.::  Sha:  Are you ready to take over?

FCO_Ens_Quinn says:
CO:  yeah, this water is incredible.



CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
::treads water as she talks:: FCO: Isn't it though?  I've always had fun at the beach here.

FCO_Ens_Quinn says:
CO:  So I'm guessing we'll have more shore leaves here?

EO_LtJG_Garlingus says:
::grabs the binocular/holo camera and zooms in on the FCO and CO out in the surf ... and the occasional passerby that smiles::

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
FCO: If I can arrange them, sure!

Sha says:
@  :: Not bothering to hide the grin on his face, he nods and turns toward the controls.  With the skill of simulator practice, but no real flight time, he takes control of the shuttle.::

ACTION:  Alerts blare on board the DJ and other ships in the surrounding area as an immense ship decloaks between the planet and its sun.  Those on the surface notice as the planet plunges into darkness

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::A shriek is heard from the bedroom, followed by laughter and the sound of running footsteps with more laughter::

FCO_Ens_Quinn says:
::looks up at the sky::  CO:  An eclipse?  Now?

ACTION:  The planet's water supply begins to diminish.

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
::notices the darkness too:: FCO: I'm not sure.

CSO_LtCmd_So`tsoh says:
@ :: Keeping a close eye on Sha, as it takes him a moment to get a feel for the shuttle, as her stomach briefly notes, she gives him words of praise and then sits back to enjoy the trip.::

ACTION:  All swimmers feel a strong upward pull as oceans and seas are drawn skyward.

FCO_Ens_Quinn says:
::feels an odd current in the water, one that wasn't there a moment ago::  CO/Self:  What's going on?

EO_LtJG_Garlingus says:
::looks up at the darkening sky then looking out at sea at the swimmers::

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::Giggles a bit, then stops::  W.A.: Something's wrong ::jumps up, grabs a shirt, her tricorder, phaser and combadge, slapping the latter on the shirt as she runs out of the cabin, followed by W.A.::

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
FCO: I don't know but we'd better try to get back to shore!

FCO_Ens_Quinn says:
CO:  Good idea.  ::starts for shore::

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
::starts to swim to shore with the FCO::

W. A.  says:
 ::Follows her out and glances up at the sun:: CTO: That is not a good sign

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::glances up and nods:: W.A.: No, it isn't.  ::Hears raised voices on the beach:: Out there ::heads up the path to the beach::

ACTION:  Huge tornados are reported planet wide, as well as gale force winds, torrential rains, sudden snowfalls in the upper elevations.

ACTION:  Reports of lakes and smaller seas being emptied of all water and living beings hit the coms.

EO_LtJG_Garlingus says:
::feels the wind pickup:: Self: I thought this planet's climate was under control?  ::goes to his padd and immediately taps into the nearest Don Johnson shuttle craft on approach relaying back to the ship of the weather change::

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
W.A.: It's like old home week ::Hollers to be heard::

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
::swims furiously as the weather seems to be getting worse::

W. A.  says:
CTO: Yup.  ::points:: The ocean

FCO_Ens_Quinn says:
::swims harder and harder, despite his arms and legs beginning to fatigue::

ACTION:  The ship confirms the weather changes, and reports the large ship of unknown origin.  Sensors detect large power fluctuations within the ship but are unable to get a clear reading.

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::Stops and sees what her husband is pointing at::  W.A.: There are people out there, too  ::runs towards the shoreline while slapping her combadge::

EO_LtJG_Garlingus says:
::reads the reports back from the shuttle and picks up his binoculars to scope the swimmers:: Self: Damn.  ::waves his hands and shouts:: FCO/CO: QUINN! Captain!!

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
::finally makes it to shore, exhausted, but safe, for now::

EO_LtJG_Garlingus says:
::rushes over to the CO:: CO: Captain, are you alright? ::waves for a beach medic::

FCO_Ens_Quinn says:
::feet finally touch the sandy bottom, get to a standing position and pushes his way out of the water with the Captain.  Stops and turns to watch the water line receding rapidly::

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
EO: I'm fine, just a bit tired, Frank.  Have you been in contact with anyone?

FCO_Ens_Quinn says:
CO/EO:  Guess shore leave is over!?

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::can't hear the chirp over the wind, taps it again and hollers that there are people in the ocean and that anyone listening should try and beam as many to safety as they can:: 

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
FCO: I think so.

ACTION:  All ships in the area begin emergency evacuations of their crew.  Planetary security evacuate the coastal areas and inland waterways.

EO_LtJG_Garlingus says:
CO: Yes Captain, the ship is reporting a very large ship of unknown origin in orbit overhead, it just came out of nowhere.  FCO: Are you alright Mr. Quinn?  ::puts his hands on the pilot's shoulder::

FCO_Ens_Quinn says:
EO: Peachy

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::Looks around and sees some of her crewmates, heads over that way::  W.A.: Come on, this way

W. A.  says:
::Follows::

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
EO: A large ship of unknown origin.  That must be what's blocking the sunlight.

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
CO: Captain ::raises her voice to be heard::  

EO_LtJG_Garlingus says:
CO: Yes Captain, I'd estimate so.  Should we get back to the ship? ::sees the CTO:: CTO: Commander! 

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
::hears the CTO:: CTO: Commander! over here!

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
EO: As soon as we're all accounted for here, yes.

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::Moves up closer, W.A. following her::  EO: Lieutenant CO: Captain, any idea of what's going on?

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
CTO: There's a very large ship of unknown origin in orbit overhead that just came out of nowhere.  You can thank Lieutenant Garlingus for the information.

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
::grabs her robe and her combadge::

EO_LtJG_Garlingus says:
::points to his padd and the schematic of the shuttle that was on approach:: CTO: Eh? Impressed? ::smiles::

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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