USS GENEVA MISSION TRANSCRIPT – 10105.18

Host Bob says:
=/\==/\==/\=RESUME MISSION=/\==/\==/\=

CO_Tucker says:
::Exits the RR and makes his way back to the Chair::

CO_Tucker says:
ALL: Report!

CTO_Asmodeius says:
::Watches the aliens closely::

EO_Chapu says:
@:: still in the alien camp, scanning everything that he can for anything he can ::

XO_Tran says:
::taps her fingers on her armrest waiting for word from the surface::

OPS_Rinnak says:
::on the bridge, at his station, still trying to contact Starfleet.::

CEO_Galagar says:
::In one of the environmental labs... stealing some organic vegetables:: Self: I hope these won't be missed too much... ::hears the CO and mumbles:: *CO*: Awww... ::munch:: Engineering is ready when you are sir.

XO_Tran says:
CO: No word from the surface yet, sir.

CMO_Immolisius says:
::Walks onto the bridge and just watches the situation unfold::

OPS_Rinnak says:
CO:  Still no luck on contacting Starfleet, sir.

CO_Tucker says:
XO: Try to contact the AT.

CEO_Galagar says:
::Grabs the vegetables, stuffing them into various pockets.. and heads up to the bridge::

EO_Chapu says:
@CTO: Lt. Asmodeius, I am still not finding anything in the near-by areas.

CO_Tucker says:
::shifts in his chair::

MO_Landt says:
@::still holding the rations, waiting for the alien to accept her offer::

CO_Tucker says:
OPS: Keep trying.

CTO_Asmodeius says:
@EO: Good keep an eye out for trouble from the native life forms.

OPS_Rinnak says:
::sighs.:: CO:  Aye.

XO_Tran says:
COM: Away Team: Away team, do you read me?  Report?

CEO_Galagar says:
::hurries up to his station...pulling out a carrot shaped vegetable…. and munches on it.. as a little bits of it drop, and spread on the panel::

XO_Tran says:
COM: Away Team: Repeat, away team, if anyone can hear me, please respond.

EO_Chapu says:
@COM: XO: Commander, we read you loud and clear.  We are still talking to the aliens.

Host Bob says:
THE STAR PATTERN BEYOND THE GENEVA'S LOCATION HAS REPEATED, INDICATING THE ROGUE PLANET HAS BEEN ON SOME SORT OF COMMON COURSE, SIMILAR TO A TREMENDOUSLY LARGE ORBIT....

EO_Chapu says:
@:: turns around and sees the CTO has fallen ::

Host Bob says:
THE QUESTION IS WHAT IS THE PLANET ORBITING, AND MORE IMPORTANTLY, WHEN WILL IT CROSS INTO KNOWN FEDERATION SPACE AGAIN

EO_Chapu says:
@MO:  Dr. Landt.  Lt. Asmodeius has fallen.

XO_Tran says:
COM: EO: Have they accepted your help?

EO_Chapu says:
@:: runs over to the CTO's position ::

MO_Landt says:
@::hears the EO and hurries over to the CTO::

MO_Landt says:
@::scans him with her tricorder...::

EO_Chapu says:
@COM: XO: Not yet, Commander.  We are trying a few last-ditch efforts, ma'am.

Host Bob says:
SENSORS ONBOARD THE GENEVA SUDDENLY SEEM TO BLUR OUT, INDICATING SOME CHANGE MAY BE ABOUT TO HAPPEN.....

MO_Landt says:
@EO:  He's suffered a fairly bad concussion; we should get him to sickbay...

XO_Tran says:
COM: EO: Don't try to force it upon them.  If they don't accept, just move on to the next encampment.

EO_Chapu says:
@:: notices that the more curious of the two aliens near their position, but still backs off ::

CMO_Immolisius says:
::Wonders how Dr Edwards is holding up in sickbay::

Host Bob says:
OTHER SENSORS SHOW A SPIKE IN AN UNKNOWN ENERGY FIELD

CEO_Galagar says:
CO: I've lost track of the probe.... sir, if were going to leave... we better do it soon.

EO_Chapu says:
@COM: XO: Aye, ma'am.

XO_Tran says:
::sees her console flicker and looks about the bridge::

CEO_Galagar says:
OPS: See if you can get a hold on the probes...

EO_Chapu says:
@MO: Do you think you can continue with the delegations?

XO_Tran says:
OPS: Mr. Rinnak, can you tell me what caused that fluctuation?

OPS_Rinnak says:
CO:  I'm reading increased energy readings.

CO_Tucker says:
XO: Bring the ship to Blue alert and get us on the planet's surface now!

MO_Landt says:
@EO:  Yes, sir, but we really should beam the CTO to sickbay.

XO_Tran says:
::looks at the Captain with a shocked look, then seeing that he's serious, quickly acts::

CO_Tucker says:
ALL: This could be a rough landing.....

OPS_Rinnak says:
XO:  No, sir.

CEO_Galagar says:
Self: Blue alert...we're not leaving...*sigh* *ME*: Blue alert, attention Blue alert, all personal prepare ship for blue alert sequence.... quickly.

EO_Chapu says:
@MO: I know, Doctor.  I'm going back to the ship with the CTO.

CMO_Immolisius says:
::Looks around for something to grab::

OPS_Rinnak says:
::tries regaining contact with the probes.::

CO_Tucker says:
OPS: Can you beam up the AT?

XO_Tran says:
::seeing no flight control officer, takes the helm::  *Shipwide*: All hands prepare for Blue Alert.  Brace for landing.

Host Bob (Blue Alert.wav)

OPS_Rinnak says:
::tries to get a lock onto the AT.::

XO_Tran says:
::activates blue alert status and prays that she doesn't crash land the Geneva::

CEO_Galagar says:
::Starts tapping rapidly on the console... preparing a quick pre-landing sequence::

CMO_Immolisius says:
::Storms out of the Bridge and quickly runs to sickbay::

EO_Chapu says:
@COM: OPS:  Ens. Toran, beam me and the CTO to Sickbay.

XO_Tran says:
::waits for the word that the Away Team has been beamed back::

CMO_Immolisius says:
::Quickly enters sickbay::

OPS_Rinnak says:
::Gets a lock on the AT and beams them to sickbay.::

OPS_Rinnak says:
CO:  Got them.

CO_Tucker says:
OPS: Good.

CMO_Immolisius says:
::Watches as the blue sparks of a transport reveal the AT::

CO_Tucker says:
XO: Bring us down.

EO_Chapu says:
:: materializes in Sickbay with the CTO on the floor and Dr. Landt across from him ::

XO_Tran says:
::lands on the surface in a place she pinpointed would be best for the Geneva::  All: Brace for impact...

CEO_Galagar says:
::Decreases the out wave on the warp core, and directs secondary energy away from repairs, to impulse thrusters and inertial dampeners:: 

MO_Landt says:
@::watches as they beam away and realizes she is the only one left on the surface...::

CMO_Immolisius says:
::Looks and doesn't see the MO:: AT: Where’s the Mo?!

Host Bob says:
MULTIPLE ELECTRICAL LIKE DISCHARGES SEEM TO BEGIN TO FORM FROM AN AREA MORE OR LESS OPPOSITE FROM WHERE THE STARSHIP HANGER WAS

CO_Tucker says:
OPS: Did you get them?

EO_Chapu says:
:: realizes that the MO is not across from him ::

CMO_Immolisius says:
*CO*: Sir, The MO is still planet side!!!!!!!!!

EO_Chapu says:
CMO:  I'm not sure.  I thought she beamed up with us.

CMO_Immolisius says:
::Becomes worried::

CO_Tucker says:
OPS: Beam Dr. Landt aboard.

OPS_Rinnak says:
::locks onto the MO and beams her aboard.::

MO_Landt says:
@::is beamed aboard::

EO_Chapu says:
CMO:  Doctor, we need to help the CTO.  Lt. Landt said that Lt. Asmodeius has a fairly bad concussion.

XO_Tran says:
::the Geneva lands with a jolt:: CO: Captain... we've landed.

MO_Landt says:
::sees the CMO and the rest of the AT come into focus::  CMO:  That was a close one...::feels a jolt::

MO_Landt says:
CMO:  I suppose we've landed...

CMO_Immolisius says:
EO: help me get him onto a biobed...  that one ::Points::

CO_Tucker says:
XO: Good.

EO_Chapu says:
:: feels the jolt; gets turned over ::

OPS_Rinnak says:
CO:  The away team is back aboard.

CO_Tucker says:
OPS: What do you have on sensors?

MO_Landt says:
::puts her supplies down and hurries over to help::

EO_Chapu says:
CMO:  Yes, sir.  :: gets up and grabs the feet of the CTO and places him on the bio-bed ::

XO_Tran says:
::stays in the Flight Control Chair wondering what that was all about...::

CMO_Immolisius says:
MO: Scan them and if they are fine send them to their duties.

CO_Tucker says:
*CMO*: Is she on board now?  Is everyone OK?

OPS_Rinnak says:
CO:  Everything, sir?

EO_Chapu says:
CMO:  Do you need my help, sir?

CMO_Immolisius says:
*CO*: Sir the AT is on board having them scanned, and the CTO is unconscious.

CO_Tucker says:
OPS: Is there any kind of energy readings?

MO_Landt says:
::runs a dermal regenerator over his wound::

CO_Tucker says:
*CMO*: Then I will let you do your job.  Tucker out.

XO_Tran says:
CEO: How are ship systems... I know that wasn't the best landing and all...

CEO_Galagar says:
XO: We were prepared.... we’ll be fine until the dampening field hits us again.

OPS_Rinnak says:
::checks the sensors.::

EO_Chapu says:
:: gathers himself and his equipment together, then heads for the door of Sickbay ::

XO_Tran says:
CEO: Okay.  Thanks N'ka.  ::sighs with relief::

OPS_Rinnak says:
CO:  I'm picking up some electrical discharges.

CMO_Immolisius says:
::Activates the scanners on the biobed and begins to run scans on the CTO and administer medication::

CO_Tucker says:
OPS: Any Idea what they are?

EO_Chapu says:
CMO:  Dr. Immolisius, if you will excuse me.  I'll be getting back to Engineering.

MO_Landt says:
CMO:  He'll be fine; he just needs rest now.

OPS_Rinnak says:
CO:  Might be a little something from our observer friends.

CO_Tucker says:
OPS: Yes....

CMO_Immolisius says:
MO: Okay, Good job Lt.   ::Goes into his office::

CEO_Galagar says:
CO: Sir, do you think they will take us with them...?

Host Bob says:
THE MASSIVE ENERGY DISCHARGES CONSUME THE SKY.....

CO_Tucker says:
CEO: I don't know....

CEO_Galagar says:
CO: Otherwise...we could find ourselves hitting an event horizon in 3.86 minutes....

CO_Tucker says:
OPS: On screen.

EO_Chapu says:
:: figures the doctor doesn't need him and heads off for ENG, hastily ::

OPS_Rinnak says:
::puts the discharges on screen.::

OPS_Rinnak says:
CO:  Whatever it is, it's getting stronger.

XO_Tran says:
::looks at the view from their sensors::

CO_Tucker says:
ALL: That is what I saw on sensors before landing.

Host Bob says:
THERE IS A PHASE SHIFT, SOMETHING THE CREW HAD NOT EARLIER REALIZED HAD HAPPENED

CMO_Immolisius says:
::Leaves his office:: MO: You have sickbay.  ::Goes to the bridge::

CEO_Galagar says:
Self: Dilateral Micosis.... shift inference...

CO_Tucker says:
ALL: Though it was much less pronounced....

EO_Chapu says:
*CEO*: on his way to ENG, he contacts the CEO :: Lt. Galagar, I am closing in on ENG.  Any orders, sir?

MO_Landt says:
CMO:  Understood... ::sees the sky light up outside...::

MO_Landt says:
CMO: Wait; take a look at this!  ::points outside::

Host Bob says:
THE GENEVA MANAGES TO BE SECURED IN JUST THE NICK OF TIME

CEO_Galagar says:
*EO*: Yes in less than a minute or so...we may have to enter warp 8, in a 3.8 second scale...get the warp engines going....

CO_Tucker says:
::Looks at the screen in awe::

CMO_Immolisius says:
::Turns:: MO: A....  ::Mouth drops::

Host Bob says:
THE SKY SUDDENLY BLURS AGAIN, AND THE SHIP SEEMS TO INSTANTLY PHASE IN AND OUT OF THE CURRENT UNIVERSE

EO_Chapu says:
*CEO*:  Yes, sir.  :: doubles his speed to ENG ::

Host Bob says:
MOST OF THE CREW, WHO ARE ALL AWAKE, COLLAPSE IN PLACE AND FALL INTO UNCONSCIOUSNESS

XO_Tran says:
::looks down at her console seeing the sensors fly and drop as if they can't get a stable reading::

EO_Chapu says:
:: gets in, throws his gear towards where it is supposed to be, and gets to the central console ::

CEO_Galagar says:
::Sighs very loudly...followed by some rather audible self mumbling::

CMO_Immolisius says:
::Blurs... and hits the ground...::

OPS_Rinnak says:
::falls onto his console.::

MO_Landt says:
CMO:  Oh, no... Not again... ::collapses to the ground::

XO_Tran says:
::sees her vision fade in front of her and falls forward onto the flight control console::

CO_Tucker says:
::Slides back in his chair, oblivious to what is happening around him::

CEO_Galagar says:
::Falls down onto the console...bashing his forehead into it...before rebounding on the ground...::

EO_Chapu says:
All ENG Crew:  All right, listen up, people.  We have a . . . . . . :: watches most of the crew collapse in place; tries to fight it off, but fails as he has before :: self : oh ghuy'

CMO_Immolisius says:
::Murmurs a single word:: Self:...  Cripes.

XO_Tran says:
::still sees the wisps of electrical discharge as she slips fully into blissful unconsciousness::

Host Bob says:
TIME PASSES AND AT SOME UNKNOWN POINT, THE CREW AWAKES.....  WHEN THEY DO, THEY FIND THAT SENSORS SHOW THAT THE GENEVA HAS SOMEHOW RETURNED TO KNOWN FEDERATION SPACE.....  CHRONOMETERS REVEAL THAT LITTLE IF ANY TIME HAS PASSED SINCE THEY 'DISAPPEARED' FROM FEDERATION SPACE

MO_Landt says:
::looks out into the night sky and sees familiar stars:: CMO:  I think we're home!

OPS_Rinnak says:
::sits up.::

CEO_Galagar says:
::Wakes up to find the blood on his head dried::

CMO_Immolisius says:
::Stands up and rubs head:: MO: You sure, I was sarned felt that we had left it!

CO_Tucker says:
::Slowly lifts his head::

CO_Tucker says:
ALL: Report.

OPS_Rinnak says:
::looks around at the rest of the bridge crew.::

CEO_Galagar says:
All: Everyone ok? ::Sits up::

MO_Landt says:
CMO:  I can't be totally sure, but the bridge would surely know...

OPS_Rinnak says:
CEO:  I'm fine, and you?

EO_Chapu says:
:: opens his eyes and slowly sits up ::

XO_Tran says:
::wakes and feels a small bump forming on her head.::

CEO_Galagar says:
OPS: Good to see your still with us Mr. Rinnak.... yes I'm fine...

CEO_Galagar says:
::Stands up...and walks over to his console, to see if communications are up::

XO_Tran says:
::checks her sensor readings:: All: Is everyone all right?

Host Bob says:
THE ROGUE PLANET IS NOWHERE IN SIGHT, NOR ARE THERE ANY TRAILS OF ANYTHING

OPS_Rinnak says:
::checks the ship's clock.::

EO_Chapu says:
:: gets up and sees that everyone is slowly getting to their feet ::

OPS_Rinnak says:
ALL:  Strange, looks like almost no time as passed...

XO_Tran says:
CO: Captain, I don't know if I'm going crazy, or if I'm still unconscious, but my flight sensors say we're back in Federation space.

Host Bob says:
ALL SHIP FUNCTIONS AND EQUIPMENT ARE IN PERFECT WORKING ORDER, AS IF THEY WERE NEVER "NOT" WORKING, INCLUDING ALL COMMUNICATIONS...

EO_Chapu says:
*Computer*:  Computer:  Run a high-level diagnostic on all systems.

CEO_Galagar says:
*ME*: Everyone ok in there?

CO_Tucker says:
XO: Strange.

Host Bob says:
CONTACT WITH STARFLEET INSTANTLY RESUMES..... AS IF NOTHING HAPPENED AT ALL

XO_Tran says:
::sends information uplink to the Captain's console:: CO: Sending you all my readings.

CEO_Galagar says:
CO: That’s an event horizon for you.... I wouldn't be surprised if we lost time.

EO_Chapu says:
*CEO*:  Yes, sir.  We are all doing well.  I am running a high level diagnostic on all systems, sir.

CO_Tucker says:
OPS: Contact Starfleet and inform them of our situation.

MO_Landt says:
::shakes her head in wonder::

CO_Tucker says:
*CMO*: Are there any casualties Dr?

CEO_Galagar says:
*EO*: Good to hear Mr. Chapu’... notify me of any problems...

EO_Chapu says:
*CEO*:  Yes, sir.  Will do.  Chapu' out.

Host Bob says:
HOWEVER, IN SPITE OF APPEARANCES THAT THE GENEVA WAS NEVER GONE, THERE IS A RESIDUE ALL OVER THE SHIP, ALMOST LIKE A FINE DUST

XO_Tran says:
OPS: Ensign, what's the status of ship systems?

OPS_Rinnak says:
CO:  Sir, I doubt that they'll know what we're talking about.  The ship's chronometer shows there's almost no time difference since we 'disappeared'.

CMO_Immolisius says:
::Replicates a Cup of Deka tea and then another and hands it to Dr Landt::*CO*: no injured...   Everything’s fine down here sir...

CEO_Galagar says:
::walks over and grabs a med kit...starts scanning the various members of the crew for sub-atomic graviton particles::

MO_Landt says:
::looks around and swipes a finger across a biobed...:: CMO:  Look at this residue...

XO_Tran says:
::wipes a few smudges off the console::

OPS_Rinnak says:
XO:  All systems are working within normal parameters.

CO_Tucker says:
OPS: Neither do I, but report anyway.  Tell them a full report is forthcoming.

OPS_Rinnak says:
CO:  Aye.  ::sends report to Starfleet.::

MO_Landt says:
::takes the cup and takes up some of the residue into a hypospray::

MO_Landt says:
::analyzes the substance::

XO_Tran says:
CO: Shall I set a course to the nearest Starbase?

CO_Tucker says:
XO: Yes, engage at Warp 6.

MO_Landt says:
CMO:  Take a look at these readings...

CMO_Immolisius says:
*CO*: If I may ask...  What happened sir?

CMO_Immolisius says:
::Turns to his MO:: MO: Yes?  ::looks::

EO_Chapu says:
:: gets the reports back from the diagnostic ::  *CO*:  Lt. Chapu' to Captain Tucker.  Captain, Engineering reports everything is, oddly, in tip-top shape, sir.

CEO_Galagar says:
::Scans most of the bridge crew... until he reaches the XO, notices the presence of the particles.... reconfigures the tricorder, to emit a dilametic relay:: XO: Could you stand still for a moment Ma'am.

XO_Tran says:
::plots a course to the nearest Federation Starbase:: CO: Engaging course at Warp 6.

CO_Tucker says:
*EO*: Good.

XO_Tran says:
::holds still as she hears N'ka scanning her with a tricorder::  CEO: Looking for something?

Host Bob says:
WHILE THERE HAS BEEN NO APPARENT "REAL" TIME SPENT, THE CREW RETAINS FULL MEMORIES OF THE ENTIRE INCIDENT WITH THE ROGUE PLANET, BEGGING THE QUESTION, WAS IT REAL OR WAS IT ALL AN ELABORATE ILLUSION

CEO_Galagar says:
::Prepares the beam.... and tries to center it over the particles:: XO: Just hold very still...this may spark.

MO_Landt says:
CMO:  Hmmm... it seems to be all over the place... and it looks to be just normal dust...

CMO_Immolisius says:
MO: Just get it cleaned out of my sickbay.

CEO_Galagar says:
::Runs the emitter, and notices brief flashes of light... rescans... none detected::

MO_Landt says:
CMO:  Understood...

EO_Chapu says:
:: scratches his shoulder, then notices out of the corner of his eye, a fine dust on his tunic ::

MO_Landt says:
::grabs a dust-buster out of the cabinet in sickbay and starts cleaning up::

CEO_Galagar says:
XO: Very well...you are cured.... would you mind scanning me...

CMO_Immolisius says:
::brushes his hands into it... and coughs a little:: MO: Err...  I think I’m al....::Sneezes:::

XO_Tran says:
::takes his tricorder and scans him with it:: CEO: Did you find anything while scanning my uniform?  ::Smiles::

MO_Landt says:
CMO: Bless you...

CMO_Immolisius says:
MO: Bless me?

CEO_Galagar says:
XO: Gravatonic Particles.... ::looks at her face:: Particles from the twin universe....

MO_Landt says:
CMO:  You sneezed, so I said bless you.

EO_Chapu says:
:: walks over to the Tricorder station and grabs a tricorder; scans the area where he scathed, but to fine nothing;  he looks back and, oddly finds nothing there ::

CO_Tucker says:
XO: Diana, I would like to see you in my RR, in an hour.

XO_Tran says:
CEO: Then it wasn't a dream...

XO_Tran says:
::turns around from her place at flight and nods::  CO: Aye sir.

CEO_Galagar says:
XO: Dream...err no... that was an "event Horizon... and you were the closest one in proximity to it... so for a moment... part of you was in that other dimension.... well a few particles at least...

CMO_Immolisius says:
MO: I don't understand....   ::Confused::

CMO_Immolisius says:
MO: Must be a human custom...   ::With that he walks into his office::

MO_Landt says:
CMO:  My mother used to say it...

XO_Tran says:
CEO: When you put it that way...  ::grins::  It just all seems so unreal now.

EO_Chapu says:
:: replaces the tricorder, grabs and replaces the other equipment he had earlier, and goes back to the center console for readings of the ship ::

CEO_Galagar says:
XO: So do I check out ok.... ::Hopes so.. Would hate to think if they created micro fractures in the space/time/dimension continuum.::

XO_Tran says:
::scans again quickly to make sure:: CEO: Except for that injury on your head, you're fine.  You know I'm expecting you to go get that checked out in sickbay.

CEO_Galagar says:
XO: Well it seems that maybe a few of those gravitons hit your brain...if you would expect such things...from an Engineer.

MO_Landt says:
::continues cleaning sickbay::

XO_Tran says:
CEO: I know how stubborn you can be.  Now go before you ruin your uniform.  That's an order.  ::smiles::

EO_Chapu says:
:: does some research of the systems compared to before the event horizon ::

CO_Tucker says:
XO: ETA to Starbase?

CMO_Immolisius says:
::Yawns and sniffles and then.....::  Ahhhh CHEW!

CEO_Galagar says:
::Sighs.. an order from the XO carries more weight than from the MO... :: XO: Aye... ::walks to the TL.. TL: SB::

XO_Tran says:
CO: 2 hours Captain.

Host Bob says:
=/\==/\==/\=END MISSION=/\==/\==/\=
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