Host SM-Lyon says:
SUMMARY: The Seleya has completed her quota of refugees from Oberon Prime, but the other ships still need to finish their transports. Thousands are still on the surface, and the planet's destruction seems imminent.

<<<<< Resume Mission >>>>>

XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
@ :: Looks about the alpha site as the last of the refugees are beamed out. :: ALL:  Ok, that’s it, lets get the hell out of here.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
@:: Looks around then nods. ::

OPS_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
:: Waits for the signal from the AT, before beaming them up. ::

XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
@ :: Taps his combadge. :: *OPS*:  Alright Mr. Lessing, were all cleared down here, start beaming us back to the Seleya. Start with the doctor and his team.

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: In a blue swirl, the away team disappears and moments later appear on the ship.

OPS_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
*XO*: Energizing.  :: Presses some buttons. ::

CTO_LTjg_Cloud says:
XO: but Commander what about the people in the mountains, my teams still haven't been able the find them

CSO_Ens_Axin says:
CO: Captain, the magma flow will reach the alpha site in half an hour.

CSO_Ens_Axin says:
CO: Mantle breaches are spreading across the planetary crust, it's entering the final phase.

OPS_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
*CO*: Sir, I have Commander A'an back on board.

OPS_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
XO: Welcome back, people.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
:: Materializes onboard the Seleya. ::

Host CO_Capt_Darklighter says:
CSO: How big of an explosion will the planet cause?

Host CO_Capt_Darklighter says:
*OPS* Very good, have them report to the bridge.

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: The Guggenheim and Mandela report their completion of refugee evacuation.

XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
      :: Turns to the CTO. :: CTO:  Have your teams move in with caution, arm themselves with
      transporter tracers.  Tag the civilians with the tracers and we'll beam them directly to the brig.

OPS_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
XO: I think the CO would like us back, chained to our consoles on the bridge.

CSO_Ens_Axin says:
CO: It won't cause an explosion, sir... the ball beneath us will simply turn into a sphere of molten rock.

CTO_LTjg_Cloud says:
@ XO: Understood sir, request permission to go up there and lead the joint operation. ::

XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: Nods at Lessing. :: OPS:  I need to report in anyway.  :: Moves out of the transporter room and heads to the nearest Turbo-lift. ::

CSO_Ens_Axin says:
:: Shrugs, and turns to face the centre of the bridge. :: CO: Orbit should continue to be safe, barring any unforeseen radioactive discharges, or the like.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
XO: In that case I'll and join the rest of my team. :: Follows A'an into the TL::

OPS_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
:: Follows the XO to the turbolift. ::

Host CO_Capt_Darklighter says:
CSO: Ah so it'll just melt the surface and be a big ball of magma?

OPS_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
XO: How where things on the surface?

CSO_Ens_Axin says:
CO: Yes sir.  Somewhat like ice caps melting on a hot day, the difference being the order of magnitude... :: Frowns uneasily. :: CO: This time it's land mass that's melting into fire and ash...

XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: Shakes his head. :: CTO:  Not this time, Mr. Cloud.  Things are getting dicey, and I don’t think the Captain would appreciate my getting his new Tactical Chief killed.

XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: Steps into the TL and holds it for the Doctor, Lessing and Cloud. ::

CTO_LTjg_Cloud says:
XO: Very well. :: moves off to contact his teams::

Host CO_Capt_Darklighter says:
CSO: All the science and tech we have still we can't control nature.

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: Reports coming from the other ships show the people on the surface being beamed off by the transporters of 5 ships, only needing to fill two of them. All is going according to plan, except for the hill people.

CSO_Ens_Axin says:
CO: Well, that's true to an extent, but it can be controlled a great deal - have you ever seen a simulation of Risa without the weather control grid?  It's not all that much more pleasant than down below right now...

XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: After everyone piles into the TL, and it begins to move, A'an sniffs. :: CMO/CTO:  ............Man, I need a shower.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
XO: Don't we all?

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: The TL does smell a bit of ash and sulfur. The three who were on the surface have a grayish cast about them from the ash.

OPS_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
:: Glances at his padd, which is linked to his ops console, and notices the reports form he other ships. :: XO: It seems we got everyone off.  Well, everyone who wanted to leave.

CTO_LTjg_Cloud says:
XO: Indeed. I’ll enjoy getting all this dirt off me.

Host CO_Capt_Darklighter says:
CSO: No I haven't, I can only imagine.

XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
OPS:  I'll need Science to liaison with you and the security teams entering the caves.  Were going to try tagging the hold-outs with tranporter tracers.  That should give us a strong enough transporter lock to pull them out.

XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: Steps off the TL as it slows and opens to the bridge. ::

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
:: Walks down the corridor into sickbay having stepped off the TL earlier. ::

OPS_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
XO: Not a problem.  Just please note that I will be pulling those people off in the next 20 minutes, before the surface becomes molten, so they will have to move fast.

Host CO_Capt_Darklighter says:
:: Sees the XO. :: XO: Report.

XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
OPS:  They're already in position.

CTO_LTjg_Cloud says:
:: Moves over to his station. :: 

OPS_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
XO: Excellent.  I'll my teams on it right away, if they haven’t already started, that is.

XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: Turns to the CO. :: CO:  All the civilians have been removed sir, save the hold-outs in the hills.  I have several security teams armed with transporter tracers set to enter and tag them for beaming directly to the brig.

OPS_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
:: Moves to his console and taps out the command to start the final phase of the evacuation. ::

CSO_Ens_Axin says:
:: Begins turning back to his console, but stops as the XO speaks. ::

Host CO_Capt_Darklighter says:
:: Looks at the CTO and then the XO. :: XO: And who's leading these teams commander?

XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
CO:  It may seem a bit hard core, but were out of time.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
:: Walks into sickbay. :: Self: Walking into caves full of people who'd rather die than leave their planet really sounds like a great idea. :: Sighs and puts his coat on. ::

CSO_Ens_Axin says:
XO: Sir?  Are we forcibly removing people who don't want to leave?

Host CO_Capt_Darklighter says:
:: Gives the CSO and "not now" look and turns back to the XO. ::

OPS_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CSO: That was the order form the planetary government.  What else should we do?  Leave them to die?  :: Heatedly. ::

CTO_LTjg_Cloud says:
:: Begins to scan the mountains areas for his teams and anything that may be big enough to be human. ::

CSO_Ens_Axin says:
:: Is painfully aware both of the glare, and the rhetorical nature of the question. :: OPS: When I was in the Academy, the Starfleet wasn't in the business of kidnap and individual rights violation...

XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
CO:  Commander Kilroy from the Gugenheim had his security chief move in several teams before.  He's on-site and will lead the joint operation.

Host CO_Capt_Darklighter says:
XO: So the security chief of the Gugenheim is down there leading teams from his ship and ours on his own?

OPS_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CSO: Those people are subject to the laws of their planet.  And we have to obey local laws, or we breach the prime directive.  :: Justifying his thoughts. ::

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
:: Looks at a patient underneath a regenerative field then walks over to another, and then reads their data. ::

CSO_Ens_Axin says:
OPS: Local laws apply when we as individuals breach those laws, and must answer in local courts.  Local law does not demand Federation ships disengage from our own laws of the value of the person.

OPS_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CSO: I don’t have time for this discussion.  I'm doing my job, you do yours.

XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
CO:  No sir, he and his security chief are there.  I felt that multiple security chief would be problematic, but to keep us in the loop, they are going to liaison with Cloud and our Science and OPS for the extraction.  Considering we’re full up and about to remove a whole slew of people by force, I figured we needed everyone here.

OPS_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
:: Turns his back on the CSO. ::

CSO_Ens_Axin says:
OPS: I am doing my job.  Part of that is not breaking Federation law and Starfleet regulation.

OPS_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
:: Does not respond. ::

CSO_Ens_Axin says:
:: Places a hand on the edge of the science console, but doesn't turn back to face it, and simply glares at the back of the operations officer. ::

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
:: Starts to knit said patients broken leg together:: Self: Nothing too serious yet...

XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: Turns to the CSO. :: CSO/OPS:  Button that up right now!  This isn’t the time or place for a philosophical debate and you both have your orders!  Snap to it!

Host Cmdr_Kilroy says:
@COM: Seleya: Kilroy to Seleya. We're ready down here.

OPS_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
:: Mumbles, embarrassedly. :: XO: Aye, aye Sir.

Host CO_Capt_Darklighter says:
XO: Good, nice to see I choose the right person. :: Punches A'an in the arm. :: XO: And if you'll excuse me.

OPS_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
COM: Kilroy: Acknowledged, Commander.  Transferring refugees and your teams.  :: Pushes buttons. ::

XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: Nods. :: CO:  Aye sir.  :: Moves back to the XO position, shooting a "Do not mess with me right now!" look at the CSO. ::

Host CO_Capt_Darklighter says:
:: Moves to the CSO and in a low tone. :: CSO: If you honestly have a problem, then file a complaint, there's time to question orders and now is not one. ok?

Host Cmdr_Kilroy says:
ACTION: The reluctant refugees appear in the brig, the security teams from the Guggenheim being sent back to their own ship in the same transport.

CSO_Ens_Axin says:
:: Eyes the Captain out of the corner of his eye, and silently turns his chair back to face the science console, his posture breathing hostility. :: CO: Planetary collapse is continuing as predicted.

CTO_LTjg_Cloud says:
CO: Captain, security reports that 25 refugees have been beamed into the brig..

XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
CSO:  Any danger to us up here?

Host CO_Capt_Darklighter says:
:: Leans over the CSO's shoulder. :: CSO: And if you have a problem with the person giving the orders, the ready room is just over there Ensign.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
:: Finishes on the bone, gives the patient something to help him sleep then looks around the buzzing sickbay, and imagines what the triage area must be like. :: Self: Good thing this whole thing went on as smoothly as it did.

CSO_Ens_Axin says:
XO: No, sir.  The planet will liquefy; I don't anticipate any ejections into orbit.

OPS_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CO: Permission to leave the bridge?  I'd like to go to Sickbay and help there.

CSO_Ens_Axin says:
:: Mutters, quietly, his stomach cold. :: CO: Understood, sir.

Host Cmdr_Kilroy says:
ACTION: Nothing much can be seen of the surface, as tons and tons of ash gets thrown into the atmosphere.

Host CO_Capt_Darklighter says:
:: Leaves the CSO and turns to OPS. :: OPS: Sickbay? Since when are you a medic?

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
:: Watches a nurse close a wound with an autosuture. ::

OPS_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CO: Like everyone who went to the academy, I have basic first aid training.  Sir.  :: Trying not to hyperventilate, everything getting a bit familiar::

XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: Watches the main view screen as the planet dies. :: ALL:  That was pretty close.

Host CO_Capt_Darklighter says:
:: Something jumps in his mind and his moves to OPS and in a low tone. :: OPS: This relating to our chat we had earlier?

OPS_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CO: Something like that.  :: Smiles sadly. :: Sorry, I can't watch this again.

XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: Looks over at the CSO. :: CSO:  You might want to get your probes set; we won’t be here much longer.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
<Nurse_A> :: Moves on to another patient after closing a wound for the hundredth time that day. Cleans out the cut then bandages it:: Self: Clumsy people...

Host CO_Capt_Darklighter says:
:: Nods his head to the TL :: OPS: Get what you need from Atreides and then take a break in your quarters. 

CSO_Ens_Axin says:
XO: We placed a class three planetary observation probe in orbit some time ago, sir.

OPS_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CO: Thank you Captain.  :: Moves to the TL. :: TL: Sickbay.

CSO_Ens_Axin says:
:: Doesn't look back from his wall console as he speaks. ::

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: Five ships hang in space, bearing witness to the demise of a planet. The mood is mostly somber, while the sick get treated, and the unwilling occupants of the brig loudly complain at being torn from their homes.

XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: Shrugs slightly, and then turns back to the view screen. ::

OPS_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
:: Arrives at sickbay, and goes looking for the doctor. ::

OPS_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CMO: You here, Doctor?

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
:: Walks over to another biobed, sees that the man has his arm in a sling then moves on again, since he's already been taken care of. :: OPS: Over here.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
:: Waves at Lessing. ::

OPS_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
:: Sees to doctor and walks over to him. ::  CMO: I take it you got my full medical transcript from SFC?  I need to collect on a prescription.  Then I need to help.

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: The four ships signal their readiness to the Seleya... the little armada is ready to leave whenever the Captain gave the order.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
OPS: Um... Let me think.

XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
CO: Sir, the other ships are signaling all clear.  Were ready to go.

Host CO_Capt_Darklighter says:
XO: There's nothing left here for us, signal the ships, let’s get out of here.

XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
CO:  Aye sir.  :: Sends the departure orders to the other ships. :: FCO:  Helm, make your course for the staging ground, warp 6.

OPS_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
:: Hands a padd over to the doctor, with a prescription for a very strong anti-depressant drug. ::

Host SM-Lyon says:
<aFCO_Fumble> CO: Aye, sir. Warp 6.

OPS_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CMO: This prescription.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
OPS: Ah yes.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
OPS: Hold on, I'll go get it for you.

OPS_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CMO: Thank you doctor.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
:: Walks over into a store room and looks for Lessing's medication. :: Self: Good thing we stocked up on things when we did... Although we could just replicate it.

XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: Turns to the CO. ::  CO:  Were enroot sir.  :: Sniff his self again. :: CO:  With your permission sir, I'd like to get squared away.

Host CO_Capt_Darklighter says:
XO: Granted.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
:: Finds what he's looking for and gets a month's worth for Lessing then returns. ::

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: The ships whoosh away into the vacuum of space, heading for the Oberons' new world.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
OPS: There you go. :: Hands over a pill bottle. ::

XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: Heads off the bridge and into the TL. :: Deck 6.

OPS_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CMO: Thanks, doc.  :: Dry swallows two pills. ::

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
:: Looks at Lessing. :: OPS: You know you really shouldn't do that...

OPS_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CMO: There are many things I should not do.  And many things I should never have done.  :: Pause. :: Now, what needs doing here.

XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: Steps off the TL and heads to his quarters. Drops the tainted uniform, and jumps into the shower to wash off the stink. ::

Host CO_Capt_Darklighter says:
:: Moves over to the CSO, looks towards the view screen and sits back slightly leaning on the console. :: CSO: We obliviously don't see eye to eye on the removal of those people, but answer me this, if you were in command, now never mind the orders and you had the decision whether or not those people live, what would you do?

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
OPS: I suppose... Luckily we did a lot of work on the planet's surface itself, and those that were brought up have been largely taken care of. So mostly burns, cuts, and broken limbs.

OPS_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CMO: mostly first aid stuff?  That I can handle.  Just hand a medical tricorder.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
OPS: Yup. Help yourself to one :: Points to a drawer near the side. :: and if you need anything just get a nurse.

CSO_Ens_Axin says:
:: Turns to look up at the CO, feeling his spots itch ever so slightly, and quietly mutters his reply. :: CO: I have the luxury of not being in command.  Which means I can say what's right.  You, sir, say what we do.

XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: Steps out of the shower, pulls on a fresh uniform, grabs a quick bite to eat and heads out the door for the bridge. ::

OPS_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CMO: Definitely.  :: Grabs a tricorder and gets to work, scanning people's injuries and talking to them, trying to make them comfortable while getting their injuries fixed. ::

Host CO_Capt_Darklighter says:
CSO: This isn't a question coming from commander officer to a officer, it's from one person to a another, off record, ordered to or not, would you remove those people?

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
:: Looks at Lessing, glad that he found something to take his mind of things. ::

XO_Lt_Cmdr_Aan says:
:: Moves slowly to the TL, gulping down his snack, step inside, ::  TL: Bridge.

CSO_Ens_Axin says:
:: Removes both his hands from his console, and frowns very slightly, as he turns fully in his chair to face the CO. :: CO: In medical matters, we respect a person's right to refuse treatment they need.  A person has the right to refuse a promotion that would help their career.  The Federation regards people as having the right to make their own choices about life, including the rights to make monumental mistakes.

CSO_Ens_Axin says:
CO: The right to stay in your home, even as that home dies around you must be one of the mistakes we are allowed to make if our respect for a person's autonomy is to be worth anything.

Host CO_Capt_Darklighter says:
:: Buries his hands in his face. :: CSO:  Which doesn't answer my question. Just forget it. I'm sorry i tried to understand you. :: Gets up and leaves. ::

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

