USS GENEVA MISSION TRANSCRIPT – 10102.23

Host Bob_AGM says:
=/\==/\==/\=BEGIN MISSION=/\==/\==/\=

CTO_Asmodeius says:
::At Tactical running scans::

CO_Tucker says:
::Sitting in the Command Chair::

EO_Chapu says:
:: heads from his quarters to the TL ::

OPS_Corillo says:
::at OPS station running a check on all supplies needed::

CEO_Galagar says:
::Sitting on his bed in his quarters, rebandaging his wounds, before putting on his uniform::

EO_Chapu says:
:: gets in :: *Computer*: Computer, Main Engineering.

Andrea says:
::finishes overseeing the transport of the infant to a hospital on the planet::

CIV_Morath says:
::heads to the holodeck to run some tactical routines::

Andrea says:
Infant: I hope that you find your family... ::watches as she is beamed away::

Host Bob_AGM says:
THE USS GENEVA PREPARES TO DEPART FROM THE PLANET OF MASSIVE DESTRUCTION AND BEGINS TO HEAD FOR STARBASE 245 AS PER ORDERS FROM STARFLEET HEADQUARTERS

XO_Tran says:
::feels her headache still pounding and decides to go to sickbay before going on duty::

EO_Chapu says:
:: as the TL runs quickly to ME, he ties his long dark hair back ::

CO_Tucker says:
FCO: Set course for Starbase 245 at Warp 6 and engage.

FCO_Sarlek says:
CO: Aye sir :: plots a new course and enters warp ::

XO_Tran says:
::walks into sickbay a little dizzy and dazed::

OPS_Corillo says:
*ALL Department Heads*: Please forward any and all restocking and resupply requests to me as soon as you are able. I will arrange for SB 245 to have the requested supplies ready and waiting when we arrive.

CEO_Galagar says:
::Notices a little bit of swelling... but bandages it tight... and puts on his jacket...::

CTO_Asmodeius says:
*CIV_Morath*: How’s the simulation going?

CMO_Immolisius says:
::Stands in sickbay looking out the window as the planet shrinks in size and then disappears::

EO_Chapu says:
:: gets into ME just in time to hear the announcement from OPS ::

CTO_Asmodeius says:
::Forwards the requested supplies needed for Tactical over to OPS::

CEO_Galagar says:
::Straightens his uniform... and finally exits his quarters::

MO_Landt says:
CMO:  I hope they are able to find the father of that infant.  Although a part of me wanted to keep her.

CO_Tucker says:
FCO: ETA?

CIV_Morath says:
::enters holodeck:: COM: computer run simulation Morath two

EO_Chapu says:
Goldmen: Goldmen? . . . . . . Goldmen!

XO_Tran says:
::wanders through the sickbay doors::

EO_Chapu says:
:: moves to the central console as Goldmen comes up by him ::

FCO_Sarlek says:
CO: At this speed 4 days, 17 hours, 11 minutes and 31 seconds sir.

CIV_Morath says:
CTO: I have just begun

MO_Landt says:
::sees the XO enter::  XO:  May I help you?

CMO_Immolisius says:
MO: Yes, I will be in my office, bother me only if it’s an emergency for the next 30 minutes, I need to do some thinking.

MO_Landt says:
CMO:  Understood.

CMO_Immolisius says:
::Enters his office::

MO_Landt says:
::returns her attention to the XO::

CEO_Galagar says:
::Sheaths his silver knife for good luck, and exits his quarters::

CO_Tucker says:
::Remembers to ask for a "general" ETA the next time:: FCO: Very well Mr. Sarlek.

OPS_Corillo says:
::receives the supply requests::

XO_Tran says:
MO: Oh Hi Doctor... Um... my head's been killing me for the past few days.  I know I should've come in earlier but with the current situation...

XO_Tran says:
MO: I was wondering if you could give me something to make it stop?

FCO_Sarlek says:
:: sets the computer to do a diagnostic on all flight control systems ::

CTO_Asmodeius says:
*CIV_Morath*: Copy keep me posted and run some boarding sims too they might just try it. You have Alpha team and Beta to work with, so be creative.

MO_Landt says:
XO:  I understand. Take a seat on the biobed and I'll check you out.

MO_Landt says:
::scans her with a tricorder::

CO_Tucker says:
::Kicks back in the big chair going over various reports::

OPS_Corillo says:
::forwards the needed supplies to SB 245 via subspace communications::

EO_Chapu says:
Goldmen:  ::loudly says :: G . . .   :: lowers his voice :: There you are.  Go upstairs and check the supplies, jut down anything that we need, and report back to me.

CEO_Galagar says:
*EO*: Mr. Chapu’, your orders for today is to run a level 2 diagnostic on the ship. Please see that it gets down.

XO_Tran says:
::hops onto the biobed and follows the tricorder scanner as it goes over her head::

EO_Chapu says:
<Goldmen> EO: Yes sir. :: runs off to get it down ::

Host Bob_AGM says:
A ROUGE PLANETOID LOOMS OFF IN THE DISTANCE, JUST BARELY WITHIN LONG RANGE SENSOR RANGE..

XO_Tran says:
MO: So... how are you settling in on board Doctor?

CIV_Morath says:
::sees a simulated Geneva and a Chodan’Ri vessel fighting:: COM: computer up the speed by 2 fold ::runs over to station as the simulation speeds up::

CTO_Asmodeius says:
CO: Sir we have what appears to be a rogue planet off the stern just with in sensor range, sir.

CEO_Galagar says:
::Enters a TL: Bridge::

EO_Chapu says:
*CEO*: Yes, sir.  I'll do that as soon as I get the supply request done, sir.

MO_Landt says:
XO:  I'm doing all right.  I've got my own quarters now and am trying to put some time aside to develop friendships.

FCO_Sarlek says:
:: wonders if the crew will get a shore leave ::

CEO_Galagar says:
*EO*: Very well, the Captains orders do come first.

CO_Tucker says:
CTO:  Get some readings on it Lt.

CTO_Asmodeius says:
::Continues to monitor sensors and starts running some scan of the planet:: CO: Copy sir.

MO_Landt says:
::completes the scan::  XO:  Your headaches are due to stress.  I've been treating many of these cases lately.  I'll give you this hypo of Morphenolog to ease the pain.

CEO_Galagar says:
::exits the TL, and walks over to the engineering station.... starts keying into the system...::

CO_Tucker says:
::Continues with his reports, slowly sipping on a mug of coffee::

CMO_Immolisius says:
::Works on his medical report and tries to get a message through to his parents::

EO_Chapu says:
:: looks over an automatic report; to see what they should have and not have ::

XO_Tran says:
MO: Stress hmm... how would've guessed?  ::smiles::

MO_Landt says:
XO:  You should take it easy, along with the rest of the crew.  I would also suggest counseling sessions for all crewmembers.  This has been an emotionally trying time for the entire crew.

CTO_Asmodeius says:
::Seeing some strange readings from the scans of the planet  he transfer the Data over to the Science station for their view::

XO_Tran says:
MO: I agree.  I've been meaning to set up a time with Ensign Sovok for a while now...

Host Bob_AGM says:
THE PLANETOID SUDDENLY DOES THE IMPOSSIBLE AND CHANGES COURSE..... TOWARDS THE PATH OF THE GENEVA

CMO_Immolisius says:
::Sees that he cannot and decides not to try goes back and finishes up the medical report::

CTO_Asmodeius says:
CO: Sir the planet has just changed course and is heading right towards us, sir.

MO_Landt says:
XO:  Now would be a good time, we're en route to the Starbase and there's not much to do but prepare

EO_Chapu says:
<Goldmen> :: Goldmen comes flying back to his superior officer, with PADD in hand :: EO: Sir, here's the report. :: hands the EO the PADD ::

CO_Tucker says:
CTO: Changed course?  Any sign of technology?

CTO_Asmodeius says:
::Focus all sensors on the strange planet::

FCO_Sarlek says:
:: checks the console readings :: CO: I can confirm that....

CIV_Morath says:
:: Morath flies over his console as the simulated Geneva blew up:: Self: no, Computer, freeze program

Host Bob_AGM says:
AS THE PLANETOID CHANGES TOWARDS THE GENEVA, LONG RANGE SENSORS REVEAL IT IS A MASSIVE PLANETOID, CLASS M, AND APPARENTLY, UNDER ITS OWN POWER

CTO_Asmodeius says:
CO: Running a more complete scan now sir.

XO_Tran says:
MO: Yes... unfortunately the Counselor can't take any sessions at the moment...

EO_Chapu says:
:: takes the PADD and compares it to the automatic reports :: Goldmen :  You're dismissed

CMO_Immolisius says:
::Finishes the stuff and exits his office and takes a look around, goes over to a nurse and converse about something::

FCO_Sarlek says:
CO: Do you want me to match speed for further investigation sir?

CTO_Asmodeius says:
CO: Sir, it is a class M and appears to be under it's own power, sir.

CEO_Galagar says:
::Scans the Planetoid:: CO: Captain it appears to be M class....we should probably try to avoid it....

MO_Landt says:
XO:  Hmmm, well, I would suggest we all see him soon.  It's not good to let your emotions well up inside.

CO_Tucker says:
CTO: Keep an eye on it, try to get more info than that.

XO_Tran says:
MO: Thanks Doctor... my head feels better already.  And I apologize... I've been meaning to drop by for a less formal meeting with you since you first boarded... but something always delayed it.

CO_Tucker says:
FCO: Yes, but do not get too close.

CTO_Asmodeius says:
CO: Will do sir.

EO_Chapu says:
:: as he finds nothing wrong with either reports, he does makeup a report detailing what is needed and sends it to the CEO for approval ::

CO_Tucker says:
OPS: I don't know what is going on, but try hailing the thing.

OPS_Corillo says:
CO: Aye sir

MO_Landt says:
XO:  That's all right.  I can understand how busy you must be.  I had sister who was the captain of a starship.

Host Bob_AGM says:
THE PLANETOID IS APPROXIMATELY ONE DAY AWAY FROM THE GENEVA

CTO_Asmodeius says:
::Continues to run scans on it in hopes of getting something on it that might explain it's weird behavior::

OPS_Corillo says:
::opens hailing freqs to the planetoid using all known subspace freq.::

XO_Tran says:
MO: That's right... Captain Andrea Landt... and she captained the Geneva if I recall correctly...

OPS_Corillo says:
COM: Planetoid: This is the USS Geneva of the United Federation of Planets. Please respond.

EO_Chapu says:
*CEO*:  Lt., I'm sending you a report detailing what we need.  I am now starting the level 2 diagnostic of the Geneva.

MO_Landt says:
XO:  Yes.  The Cardassians killed her while she was in the line of duty.

OPS_Corillo says:
::repeats message::

Host Bob_AGM says:
THERE IS NO RESPONSE, EXCEPT FOR AN INCREASE IN THE RESIDUAL TEMPERATURE RADIATED FROM THE PLANETOID

CMO_Immolisius says:
::Waves his hand about as he talks with Nurse Smith about something, perhaps from his movements his thoughts about the incidents::

CIV_Morath says:
::checks the data from the computer :: Self: impossible how could they be so strong, and fast the computers never could have recovered this much data

CEO_Galagar says:
*EO*: Aye, I am receiving it on the uplink.... very good Mr. Chapu’..... if you need any help with the diagnostic, please give a holler....

EO_Chapu says:
:: goes to a station a ways from the central console to check a status ::

XO_Tran says:
MO: I'm sorry to hear that... but it must be rather interesting that you've been assigned to her old ship.

EO_Chapu says:
*CEO*: Aye, sir.  I'll do that.  Over and out

OPS_Corillo says:
CO: I am not receiving any response sir. I will continue to hail them. I have noticed that the ambient temperature radiating from the planetoid has increased since I started broadcasting.

CMO_Immolisius says:
::Continues with his conversation::

MO_Landt says:
XO:  I feel her presence in the bulkheads.  It helps me to remember her.

FCO_Sarlek says:
CO: This is a most interesting situation

CO_Tucker says:
OPS: Very well.

CTO_Asmodeius says:
CO: Sir all I get is an increase in residual temperature coming from the planet sir.

CO_Tucker says:
FCO: Yes it is, and very unusual.

MO_Landt says:
XO:  I didn't get to spend much time with her because we were separated when we were very young.

CO_Tucker says:
ALL: Any theories?

XO_Tran says:
::nods... thinking about her father, the quickly snaps out of her reverie:: MO: I understand completely...

FCO_Sarlek says:
CO: Perhaps the Chodan'Ri are involved again.

CIV_Morath says:
Self: of course…  Computer: computer what are the settings for this program… <computer>CIV: it is set to worst-case scenario

FCO_Sarlek says:
CO: Or this could be some planet moving nomadic culture.

EO_Chapu says:
:: goes back to the central console :: *Computer* : Computer,  run a Level Two Diagnostic of all systems on the Geneva .  If there is a problem, I want to know what it is.

XO_Tran says:
MO: Oh!  I'm sorry... the new shift has started.  I guess I'll leave you to your work. ::smiles::

CEO_Galagar says:
OPS: Here is the first list of things needed for the ship...there will be a secondary a little later...I am sure... ::hands OPS the PADD with the supply requisition data::

CTO_Asmodeius says:
CO: At present no sir. I'm at a lost at moment.  ::Continues to run scans::

FCO_Sarlek says:
CO: Perhaps we should go in for a closer look.

MO_Landt says:
XO:  Maybe we can chat again sometime.

EO_Chapu says:
:: the computer beeps at him and it starts ::

FCO_Sarlek says:
CO: Since this event is unprecedented in our records

OPS_Corillo says:
CEO: Thank you N'ka. I appreciate your response. I will get this request to SB 245 ASAP.

XO_Tran says:
MO: Would love to... by the way... I'm Diana.

CEO_Galagar says:
OPS: My thanks are also with you, you seem to be doing a very good job, and I've heard good things about you from my crew...

OPS_Corillo says:
::stands up straighter and proudly:: CEO: Thank you sir. ::smiles::

MO_Landt says:
XO:  Marie... ::smiles at introducing herself after so long::

Host Bob_AGM says:
AS THE PLANETOID ACCELERATES TOWARDS THE GENEVA, CERTAIN ENERGY READINGS FLUCTUATE WILDLY, SOME OFF THE SCALE

CEO_Galagar says:
OPS: Keep up the good work.... ::smiles::

CEO_Galagar says:
::walks back to his station::

OPS_Corillo says:
CEO: Aye sir.

EO_Chapu says:
:: helps a few of his buddies before returning to the console ::

OPS_Corillo says:
::transfers the data from the PADD to a comm to SB 245::

CTO_Asmodeius says:
CO: Sir energy readings are beginning to fluctuate sir.

CIV_Morath says:
Com: reset program have the Geneva re-route emergency power to the shields and all remaining power to the weapons  ::the program begins again::

CTO_Asmodeius says:
::Sends the Data over to the CEO for his analysis::

XO_Tran says:
::begins to head to the door:: MO: Thanks again Marie... It's much better now. ::smiles::

CEO_Galagar says:
CO: I am reading enhance Gamma Radiation, and Isotopes....

CO_Tucker says:
ALL: Has anyone ever heard of anything like this before?

MO_Landt says:
::nods as the XO leaves sickbay::

FCO_Sarlek says:
CO: Our records do not mention anything like this

CEO_Galagar says:
CO: In a Science Fiction PADD, one about a self propelled Planet.....

CTO_Asmodeius says:
CO: No sir.

EO_Chapu says:
:: reads over the report ::

XO_Tran says:
::feels much better now, and heads for the bridge::

CMO_Immolisius says:
::Goes over a counsel reading new medical readouts from SF medical::

Host Bob_AGM says:
WHAT WAS A DAY AWAY, IS NOW SUDDENLY HOURS AWAY... AND ACCELERATING

CTO_Asmodeius says:
CO: Sir, it is accelerating.

CO_Tucker says:
FCO: Alter course, let's see if it follows us.

CEO_Galagar says:
CO: The ship is moving much faster than us..... and if it’s in our direction... I recommend changing course and letting it pass.

CTO_Asmodeius says:
CO: It is roughly two hours away sir.

XO_Tran says:
::walks onto the bridge deciding to check over the science consoles::

CIV_Morath says:
:: just like the previous simulations the Geneva blew up even though they crippled the ship they just could not win:: Self: there’s just not enough power

MO_Landt says:
::returns to cataloging what supplies they will need when they get to SB 245::

CTO_Asmodeius says:
CO: Sir should we go to at least yellow alert sir.

XO_Tran says:
::gets reports from tactical about holographic simulations::

EO_Chapu says:
Kindler/Jonsh:  Kindler, Jonsh.

CO_Tucker says:
FCO: Well Lt.?

XO_Tran says:
*CIV*: Ensign, how are the simulations going?

EO_Chapu says:
:: Kindler and Jonsh quickly find their way to the Lt. ::

FCO_Sarlek says:
CO: Aye sir :: makes a rapid course change ::

CTO_Asmodeius says:
::Monitors the planet::

FCO_Sarlek says:
:: increases speed to give more maneuvering space ::

Host Bob_AGM says:
THE KNOWN LAWS OF PHYSICS HAVE SUDDENLY EITHER TOTALLY GONE AWAY OR GONE WILD, AS THE PLANET APPROACHES THE LOCATION OF THE GENEVA, BOTH COME TO A DEAD STOP IN SPACE

CO_Tucker says:
CTO: Did the planetoid also change course?

Host Bob_AGM says:
LONG-RANGE COMMUNICATIONS DIE JUST AS SUDDENLY AS PROPULSION SYSTEMS

CO_Tucker says:
Self: What the.....

XO_Tran says:
::frowns as the readings fluctuate, then settle::

CEO_Galagar says:
CO: I've lost the warp bubble; we're dead in space.

OPS_Corillo says:
CO: Sir!!! All communications are dead!

Host Bob_AGM says:
THERE IS A TREMENDOUS FLASH OF ENERGY, THE ENTIRE SHIP IS IRRADIATED WITH AN UNKNOWN TYPE OF ENERGY

CTO_Asmodeius says:
::Hits the yellow alert::

MO_Landt says:
::looks out the window at the frozen stars::  CMO:  What's going on?!

CIV_Morath says:
*CTO*: I am transferring the findings of the simulations they may not be the best but there isn't enough power to win

CO_Tucker says:
CTO: Shields!

CTO_Asmodeius says:
::Raises shields::

FCO_Sarlek says:
CO: We are "dead in the water" as you might say sir

EO_Chapu says:
Kindler/Jonsh:  I want you two to take an ENG pack, each, and go to JT 3, 5, & 6.  Here are the troubled sections :: hands them a PADD ::

MO_Landt says:
::hurries to a console to view the incoming reports::

Host Bob_AGM says:
THE SUDDEN STOP THROWS INERTIAL DAMPENERS OFF-LINE AND CREWMEMBERS ARE FLUNG ABOUT LIKE TOY DOLLS

OPS_Corillo says:
CO: I cannot contact any subspace comm buoys. We are completely incommunicado.

CTO_Asmodeius says:
*CIV_Morath*: Copy that we need you up here as soon as possible.

MO_Landt says:
::flies over the console and into a bulkhead, breaking her arm in the process::  AAH!

EO_Chapu says:
:: hits very hard against the far front wall ::

Host Bob_AGM says:
ALL THE NEARBY STARS START TO 'WINK' OUT, ONE BY ONE

FCO_Sarlek says:
:: smashes his body into the console ::

CO_Tucker says:
::Spills hot coffee all over himself::

OPS_Corillo says:
::sees the IDF failure light flashing in time to grab his console to break his fall::

CEO_Galagar says:
::Feels the wound on his shoulder rip some.... gasps in pain... but tries to keep focused:: CO/XO: We're in trouble.

CTO_Asmodeius says:
::Makes a grab for the console and misses as he goes over the side of Tactical::

XO_Tran says:
::flinches, grabbing onto her console and checks up on the science readings:: CO: Captain... we've come to a complete stop out of warp... the dampeners are offline... many systems are damaged severely, and I'm losing sensor readings and our location pinpoint.

MO_Landt says:
::stumbles over to a med kit and fixes her arm::

OPS_Corillo says:
CO: IDF Failure.

Host Bob_AGM says:
ITS ALMOST AS IF THE PLANETOIDS ATMOSPHERE EXTENDS OUT AND AROUND THE GENEVA, OBSCURING EVERYTHING

XO_Tran says:
CEO: Chief, is propulsion down?

CIV_Morath says:
*CTO*: on my way COM: save data to Morath 2:: leaves and heads to the bridge::

CO_Tucker says:
::Yelling:: ALL: I want to know what is going on!

CEO_Galagar says:
XO: Warp bubble is gone..... but, I think I can still give us impulse....

FCO_Sarlek says:
:: slowly regains his composure ::

MO_Landt says:
CMO:  We're completely dead in the water...the inertial dampeners are offline.  We may be getting wounded in who were hurt in the abrupt stop...

EO_Chapu says:
:: gets up and heads to the central console, shaking off the throw ::

CTO_Asmodeius says:
::Gets back up and runs scans to try and get a fix at where they are at::

CO_Tucker says:
CTO: Bring us to Red Alert.

MO_Landt says:
::continues to run the dermal regenerator over her broken arm::

Dr_Immolisius says:
MO: I'm going to the bridge you have sickbay!  ::Runs out of sickbay and towards the TL.

MO_Landt says:
CMO:  Understood.

EO_Chapu says:
*Damage Teams*:  All Damage Teams, get cracking on all decks.  On the double.

FCO_Sarlek says:
CO: Engines are off line

CTO_Asmodeius says:
CO: Copy sir. ::puts the ship at Red Alert::

XO_Tran says:
CEO: Good... see what you can do about warp in the meantime.

MO_Landt says:
::is careful of her tender arm as she treats incoming wounded::

Dr_Immolisius says:
::Limps slightly into the TL::

CO_Tucker says:
CEO: Get some teams working on the ship.

XO_Tran says:
::rubs her knee where she banged it on the console and walks over to her chair next to the CO::

CTO_Asmodeius says:
::Continues to run scans::

CIV_Morath says:
:: walks on to the bridge:: CTO: what is needed?

CEO_Galagar says:
XO: Actually....  the impulse isn't responding...  its like we're stuck in space....

MO_Landt says:
::pulls her hair back and ties it at the nape of her neck to keep it out of the way as she works::

Dr_Immolisius says:
::Holding a med kit in his right hand which he instinctively grabbed::*MO*: Send a medical team to the Engineering!

EO_Chapu says:
Kindler/Jonsh :  Kindler, Jonsh.  You two OK.  :: sees that they aren't to damaged, just shakened ::  Good.  I need you two to help down here.  Get cracking on the minor systems.  I'll get the big guns.

XO_Tran says:
CO: I'm getting nothing from Science.  I can't even determine where we are anymore... sensors are shaky for the most part.

MO_Landt says:
*CMO*:  They're on their way.

CEO_Galagar says:
::Taps his Comm badge:: *EO*: Galagar, to Chapu’.... ::finds that its not responding::

CTO_Asmodeius says:
CIV_Morath: Take short-range scanners, we need to find out what has us and exactly where we are.

MO_Landt says:
Nurses Jones & Smith:  Head to the bridge.  The doctor should be there as well.

CIV_Morath says:
::moves to the scanners:: CTO: on it

MO_Landt says:
::works on an ensign's broken rib::

Dr_Immolisius says:
::Enters the bridge::

CTO_Asmodeius says:
::Shakes his head what a wonder full time for this to happen while the Chodan’Ri are still on the loose::

EO_Chapu says:
*CEO*: Lt. Galagar, I am getting teams on all the damages.

CTO_Asmodeius says:
CEO: Could we get any more power to sensors?

EO_Chapu says:
:: gets working on the Life Support ::

Dr_Immolisius says:
::Limps onto the bridge:: All: Will someone explain to me what’s going on?  We just abruptly stop out of nowhere?!

CEO_Galagar says:
CTO: I'll try... ::starts working on sensor realignment::

CTO_Asmodeius says:
::Heads over to the Science Station to use their scanners::

CO_Tucker says:
XO: Do we have any reading from the planet?

CEO_Galagar says:
CO: Permission to use a shuttle... I'd like to see what we're looking at....

MO_Landt says:
::tries to keep the flow of patients in and out as steady as possible so that sickbay doesn't get overcrowded::

OPS_Corillo says:
::runs a level 4 diagnostic on operational systems::

CIV_Morath says:
::continuously scans the planetoid::

MO_Landt says:
::assists a nurse diagnose a patient::

XO_Tran says:
CO: Sensors are still erratic, but from what I've seen, it’s still looming over us doing nothing.

EO_Chapu says:
:: Life Support, to what he can see, is damaged a fair about ::

CO_Tucker says:
CEO: Denied, I want more information first.

XO_Tran says:
CO: I can't get any detailed scans at the moment...

CTO_Asmodeius says:
::Scans the planetoid to see if there is a breathable atmosphere out there::

Dr_Immolisius says:
::Sees everyone one is busy so he heads down to sickbay:: *MO*: I don't know what’s going on, but I don't like it all medical staff on standby as of now.

CEO_Galagar says:
CO: Sir, we need to have a look at it.... its most probably mechanical....

CIV_Morath says:
CTO: I am going to try and scan for breathable atmosphere inside the planetoid

CTO_Asmodeius says:
CO: Sir, I suggest we send a party to the surface and explore.

MO_Landt says:
*CMO*:  Many of them are in sickbay taking care of the incoming wounded

Dr_Immolisius says:
*MO*: Great I will be there in a moment.

CTO_Asmodeius says:
CIV_Morath: Good thinking get on it.

EO_Chapu says:
*Computer*:  Computer, run a full diagnostic on the Geneva  .

CO_Tucker says:
OPS: Bring the planet on screen.

MO_Landt says:
*CMO*:  Acknowledged

OPS_Corillo says:
CO: Aye sir.

OPS_Corillo says:
::puts a view of the planet on the main viewer::

Host Bob_AGM says:
MORE AND MORE OF THE PLANETARY ATMOSPHERE APPEARS TO ENVELOP THE GENEVA

CO_Tucker says:
CEO: You may now "look" at it all you want, but you will not leave the ship until we know more about this thing. ::points to the screen::

Host Bob_AGM says:
MORE AND MORE OF THE STARS "WINK" OUT OF VIEW

Dr_Immolisius says:
::Enters sickbay and looks urgently out the window:: MO: Look at this!!!!!!!

CTO_Asmodeius says:
CO: Sir more of the planetary atmosphere is encompassing the ship sir.

MO_Landt says:
CMO:  I know; the stars are gone.  I hope we figure this out soon.

CEO_Galagar says:
::Sighs...the CO seems a little unprepared for this::

CIV_Morath says:
::confused by the readings from the planetoid  ::

Dr_Immolisius says:
::Pulls internal medical tricorder out of his medical kit he goes over to injured::  MO: Help me get the injured secure. I have a feeling we will be in for a ride....

EO_Chapu says:
:: gets the report of all damages and starts getting people on who gets what damage ::

MO_Landt says:
::assists the CMO::

Host Bob_AGM says:
THERE IS SUDDENLY A BLINDING FLASH... MUCH BRIGHTER THAN THE FIRST. THE ENTIRE CREW BECOMES DISABLED, DISORIENTED, OR BOTH

CO_Tucker says:
OPS: Are sensor readings good enough to transport an Away Team?

CTO_Asmodeius says:
CO: Sir it is almost like it is trying to eat us.

FCO_Sarlek says:
:; is very disoriented by the flash ::

CTO_Asmodeius says:
::Collapses at the science console::

OPS_Corillo says:
::holds his head disoriented and dizzy::

CEO_Galagar says:
::finds that he cannot see... or hear....  only a blinding light.... doesn't know where he is...::

MO_Landt says:
::stumbles around grasping for something to hold onto::

OPS_Corillo says:
CO: Uh.... sir??

MO_Landt says:
::is blinded by the flash::

Dr_Immolisius says:
::Sees nothing but white light and stumbles slightly:: MO: Wha.....   ::Blanks out, slightly grabbing the biobed as he falls::

CO_Tucker says:
::Slumps over in his chair, unconscious::

CEO_Galagar says:
::Grasps onto his chair... trying to stay with reality....::

EO_Chapu says:
:: just as he is about to disperse the crew, he becomes disabled, falling down ::

MO_Landt says:
CMO:  Are you all right?

OPS_Corillo says:
::sits down into his chair::

OPS_Corillo says:
::blacks out::

Dr_Immolisius says:
::Goes out instantly::

CIV_Morath says:
::stumbles back::

CEO_Galagar says:
::blacks out::

MO_Landt says:
::knocks her head on a biobed and goes unconscious::

XO_Tran says:
::shields herself from the flash that came from nowhere in particular then blacks out::

Host Bob_AGM says:
WHEN THE CREW AWAKENS, THEY FIND THEMSELVES NO LONGER ON THE GENEVA

EO_Chapu says:
:: does nothing besides look at Engineering's huge space ::

CO_Tucker says:
::Vaguely feels the remainder of his coffee pouring down his thigh, burning him::

Host Bob_AGM says:
THEY FIND THEMSELVES ON THE SURFACE OF THE PLANET

Dr_Immolisius says:
::looks around:: Anyone: Hello?!!

MO_Landt says:
::her sight is restored as she looks around::

OPS_Corillo says:
Self: What in the world? ::looks around::

FCO_Sarlek says:
:: coming around ::

Dr_Immolisius says:
::Sits up quickly and looks away from the sky::

CIV_Morath says:
::standing up:: ALL I don't think were in Kansas, Toto

Host Bob_AGM says:
NO WEAPONS, COMMUNICATORS, SENSORS, TRICORDERS, NOT A SINGLE LUXURY

CEO_Galagar says:
::Feels the sandy surface between his fingers....::

CTO_Asmodeius says:
::Shakes his head and rises to his feet and notices that he is no longer on the Geneva::

CO_Tucker says:
::Awakens from the pain and finds himself in unfamiliar surroundings::

MO_Landt says:
::notices that all her equipment is gone::

XO_Tran says:
::slowly wakes and sits up looking around, her eyes still stinging from the unfamiliar flash::

EO_Chapu says:
:: blackness covers him, but quickly fades as it came;  surprisingly, he finds that he can move::

Dr_Immolisius says:
::Feels around for stiff:: Self: What’s going on....?

CO_Tucker says:
::Looks around for other crewmembers::

CEO_Galagar says:
::wants to go back to sleep....but then the fog of his mind lifts::

CIV_Morath says:
::scans the area for any enemies or anything that might mean trouble::

Dr_Immolisius says:
::Taps the area where his federation comm badge was once located, he looks down to see it missing::

XO_Tran says:
::stands, feeling the dirt break beneath her feet::

EO_Chapu says:
:: gets up and dusts himself off, but the biggest surprise of the day is that he had nothing with him ::

XO_Tran says:
::taps her comm badge, getting no response...::

MO_Landt says:
::hurries over to the injured that were in sickbay to help them::

CO_Tucker says:
::Sees the XO looking around:: XO: Are you OK?

CEO_Galagar says:
::sits up... rubbing his head... then stands up::

CTO_Asmodeius says:
::Looks around::

FCO_Sarlek says:
:: slowly gets up ::

Dr_Immolisius says:
::Walks around looking around, and sees the MO:: MO: What’s going on, where is everyone?!

XO_Tran says:
CO: I think so...  What about you sir?

CIV_Morath says:
CO: captain are you all right?

EO_Chapu says:
:: looks around to see if he can spot any of the other crewmembers ::

MO_Landt says:
CMO:  I'm not sure...we all seem to be in the same basic area...

CO_Tucker says:
XO: Yes, except I burnt my leg... I am OK.

Dr_Immolisius says:
::Pats off his uniform as he walks down towards the MO::

XO_Tran says:
::dusts off her uniform as she turns in circles and looks down where her tricorder should be... nothing::

CTO_Asmodeius says:
::Sees the CO and heads over to him::

MO_Landt says:
CMO:  We should help the injured...

OPS_Corillo says:
::finds his Ops department team members and has them begin an accounting of all personnel.::

CEO_Galagar says:
::Yells:: Engineers: Ok Engineers, everyone get into a line... and sound off....

Dr_Immolisius says:
::Still has a slight limp:: MO: I don't like this one bit, not one darn bit...

XO_Tran says:
CO: We should start gathering the crew, make sure everyone's here.

CO_Tucker says:
XO: Round up the Department heads and have them meet here in 15 minutes, I want to see if we can account for everyone.

Host Bob_AGM says:
OFF IN THE DISTANCE..... THERE APPEARS TO BE SOME SORT OF STRUCTURE...   IT IS VERY FAR AWAY

CTO_Asmodeius says:
CO: Sir how are you doing?

Dr_Immolisius says:
::looks down:: MO: What’s that building?

MO_Landt says:
::creates a splint for a crewmember's broken leg::

CIV_Morath says:
::looks at the burn and then rips his sleeve of his shirt and raps it around the burn::

EO_Chapu says:
ENG Group:  Engineers, line up and count off.

MO_Landt says:
CMO:  I hope the people that live here aren't hostile...

XO_Tran says:
::absently taps her comm badge again, but flusters at its unresponsiveness, then deciding she'd have to do it the old fashioned way... shouting::

FCO_Sarlek says:
:: gets up and looks for the captain ::

OPS_Corillo says:
CO: I have my department checking up on personnel and I should have an accounting for you soon.

Dr_Immolisius says:
MO: I think they have already made their intentions clear, we need to regroup, I want a count of the injured, I am going to see who else I can find, for now, consider this the medical base camp.

CEO_Galagar says:
::Smiles as they all get in line:: Eng: Ok, we're in a hostile planet, I want you to spread out...we need to find the basics, food, shelter, and clean water.... Beta, I want you to start a fire....

MO_Landt says:
::finishes applying the splint and calls all the nurses to one place where they can look after the injured::

XO_Tran says:
::walks over to a huddle of people::

EO_Chapu says:
:: the Engineers line up, but unfortunately, there's only 17 or so of them ::

MO_Landt says:
CMO:  Understood.

CO_Tucker says:
::Shouting::  ALL: I know we do not do this often, but I want everyone in formation on the double!

CTO_Asmodeius says:
CIV: Do a head count we need to see if we are missing any one. I will start over there you start over there. ::points to the south

XO_Tran says:
::sees the Chief and a group of yellow shirts::  CEO: Chief??

Dr_Immolisius says:
::walks down a hill and sees the CO:: CO: Captain we have injured but no medical equipment....

CTO_Asmodeius says:
::Gets into formation::

MO_Landt says:
Nurses Smith & Boubencick:  Find any who are injured and bring them here.  This will be our area for the injured.

CEO_Galagar says:
XO: Diana....?

MO_Landt says:
::the nurses hurry to find any injured::

EO_Chapu says:
:: faintly hears calls of the Geneva personnel ::

CEO_Galagar says:
ENG: You heard the captain... in formation on the double....

CIV_Morath says:
CTO:  I'm on it

XO_Tran says:
CEO: Department heads are to round up their personnel over there. ::points to where the Captain was::

OPS_Corillo says:
CO: Sir, all crew are accounted for here on the planet. That leaves no one aboard the Geneva.

XO_Tran says:
CEO: Spread the word...

CIV_Morath says:
::begins the head count::

EO_Chapu says:
ENG Group:  Engineers, lets head that way, on the triple.

FCO_Sarlek says:
:: helping to get people to form up ::

CTO_Asmodeius says:
CIV: Might as well forget it the CO has ordered a good old fashion formation.

XO_Tran says:
::sees that the crew has begun to move towards the direction of the CO::

MO_Landt says:
::rips the sleeves of her uniform to wrap someone's head wound::

CEO_Galagar says:
::lines up with his crew....::

CO_Tucker says:
::Waits as the crew begins to line up in organized lines::

EO_Chapu says:
:: the ENGs head towards the mass group;  gets to them in a matter of minutes ::

XO_Tran says:
::makes sure there are no stragglers and heads back herself looking for the Captain among the crewmembers::

MO_Landt says:
::sees the crew lining up in formation and leaves the nurses to finish the job::

CTO_Asmodeius says:
::Lines up with the rest of the security officers and personnel::

Dr_Immolisius says:
CO: Captain, Sir If I may ask....

Dr_Immolisius says:
::Already lined up::

CO_Tucker says:
CMO: In formation Dr.

CEO_Galagar says:
<ENG> ::Stands up straight in ordered lines, at attention::

MO_Landt says:
::lines up with the rest of the crew::

FCO_Sarlek says:
:: gets in formation ::

EO_Chapu says:
:: everyone gets into formation and he heads to his rightful place, next to the CEO ::

Dr_Immolisius says:
::Slightly annoyed already being in formation but waits::

CIV_Morath says:
::gets in formation with the others::

CO_Tucker says:
Department Heads: Report!

Dr_Immolisius says:
::looks around:: CO: If I may sir...

OPS_Corillo says:
CO: All Operations staff present and accounted for sir.

CTO_Asmodeius says:
CO: All accounted for sir.

CEO_Galagar says:
CO: All Engineers accounted for sir!

FCO_Sarlek says:
CO: All accounted for here

CO_Tucker says:
::Gives a stern look to the CMO::

XO_Tran says:
::walks towards the CO, looking towards the crew as they line up by departments::

Dr_Immolisius says:
CO: All medical staff has been accounted for; Medical nurses are currently getting an estimate of our injured.  ::Decides top keep straight::

CTO_Asmodeius says:
::Not noticing the Blood running down his arm from a cut when he feel::

EO_Chapu says:
:: keeps still for the "inspection" ::

CO_Tucker says:
ALL: All departments are dismissed, department Heads, report to me.

Host Bob_AGM says:
THERE IS A GROVE OF TREES NEAR THE CREW, AND A FRESH WATER POND, WITHIN WALKING DISTANCE

CEO_Galagar says:
<EO_Josphine> ::wonders if she can stand for a moment longer... feels so tired...... falls down when dismissed and goes to sleep::

CO_Tucker says:
::waits for the staff::

OPS_Corillo says:
CO: Sir?

FCO_Sarlek says:
:: walks up to the CO LL::

CTO_Asmodeius says:
::Heads over to the CO:: CIV: Put out teams around the perimeter.

XO_Tran says:
CO: We'll need to find a place to put up some sort of camp...


MO_Landt says:
::returns to the injured area to tend to the wounded::

CIV_Morath says:
CO: what should we do for our defensive position?

Dr_Immolisius says:
::Looks around slightly uneasy about the whole situation, the air is rich in oxygen, the planet bares a resemblance to earth, its like whoever had brought them here had planned it the whole time::

EO_Chapu says:
:: goes up with the CEO to the Captain ::

Host Bob_AGM says:
AND IN THE DISTANCE, THE SOUNDS OF LARGE WILDLIFE

CO_Tucker says:
XO: We will need to get some food water and shelter.  I take it that no one has any equipment?

Dr_Immolisius says:
::Goes up to the CO::

MO_Landt says:
::takes her jacket off and rips it into adequate pieces to wrap wounds with::

CTO_Asmodeius says:
::Has a bump on his head the is turning a nice shade of Black and Blue::

XO_Tran says:
CO: None sir... no tricorders, phasers... anything.  But some of us do have these. ::whips out her PADD::

CTO_Asmodeius says:
CO: No sir.

CEO_Galagar says:
::takes out his PADD:: CO: Yes sir, I do have my PADD too.

FCO_Sarlek says:
CO: There is wildlife on this planet

EO_Chapu says:
:: stands by the CO for instructions ::

CIV_Morath says:
CO: if it is all right I could round up a hunting party to get food

Host Bob_AGM says:
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