USS GENEVA MISSION TRANSCRIPT – 10411.12

Host Bob_SM says:
=/\==/\==/\=RESUME MISSION=/\==/\==/\=
Host Bob_SM says:
ACTION: THE USS GENEVA REMAINS NEAR THE LOCATION OF THE DEEP SPACE ANTENNEA ARRAY, TRYING TO RECOUP THE PARTIALLY DIS-LOCATED CREWMEMBERS
Host Bob_SM says:
ACTION: THE CREW IS ATTEMPTING TO FIND A SOLUTION TO RECOUP THE AFFECTED CREW BY WORKING WITH SHIELD MODULATIONS
CEO_McDowell says:
::standing behind Operations, finalizing shield mutation equations... mind zoning in and out every once in awhile::
XO_Taal says:
::standing beside Mr. McDowell looking at the calibration::
CNS_Bauer says:
::Surveying his handy work in sickbay which looks typical for a battle-zone triage::
CO_Shras says:
:: sitting in the command chair reviewing the reports a coming from all over the ship ::
CNS_Bauer says:
::All patients are safely sedated and in security restraint bands. Make shift medical personnel go about their assigned duties. Dr. Orik and staff are still in surgery::
CNS_Bauer says:
::The counselor takes a deep breath::
XO_Taal says:
CEO: Progress?
CTO_Kizlev says:
::enters sickbay seeing the mass triage all around him, forcing some flashbacks into his mind::
CNS_Bauer says:
::He finds a console and busily begins to research this malady and plotting a treatment plan::
CEO_McDowell says:
XO: New equations nearly complete. Normally, I would want to run the whole thing through a computer simulation or two. But the computer wouldn't have enough data, so the results would be useless.
CNS_Bauer says:
::Looks up to see Kizlev:: CTO: I hope you aren't going to take your people from me. They make great help.
XO_Taal says:
CEO: Once the calibrations are complete inform me immediately.
CNS_Bauer says:
::Taps away at console. Reads intently::
CMO_Kimura says:
::strolls into Sickbay::
XO_Taal says:
*CTO*: What is the status of your security teams, Lieutenant?
CTO_Kizlev says:
::hesitates for a moment, remembering the blood and disaster on the USS Excalibur during the war:: CNS: N-no... command them as you see fit, counselor. Do.... do you need help?
CMO_Kimura says:
CNS: Wonderful job, Counselor.
CO_Shras says:
CNS: Any thoughts counselor?
CNS_Bauer says:
CTO: I have it under control here. How goes the round up?
CEO_McDowell says:
::rubs eyes, mentally tired... looks down at the Operations console again, and continues typing::
CMO_Kimura says:
CNS: It was exciting, to say the least...
CNS_Bauer says:
CMO: Doctor if your looking for your staff they are busy in the surgical suite.
CTO_Kizlev says:
CNS: It's.... not well I think. Just dealt with an attempted suicide.... *XO*: All teams posted near and around vital systems. For now, all phased crewmembers visible to sensors are accounted for and under control for now.
CMO_Kimura says:
::nods::
XO_Taal says:
*CTO*: Under control? ::raises an eyebrow::
CNS_Bauer says:
CTO: Well we need to keep looking. We can’t rely on COMM badges for location detection. Are you all right Mr. Kizlev? You look tired.
CTO_Kizlev says:
*XO*: Low level force fields, sir. Effectively caged, so to speak. Best we can do given the circumstances.
CNS_Bauer says:
::Makes some calculations on a PADD::
XO_Taal says:
*CTO*: Thank you, Lieutenant. Taal out.
CNS_Bauer says:
::Reads some more::
XO_Taal says:
*CMO*: Kazue, what is the status of sickbay?
CMO_Kimura says:
*XO*: Sickbay is now a triage area thanks to the Counselor, and everything seems to be settling down. CNS: Am I correct?
CTO_Kizlev says:
::swallows nervously, but nods:: CNS: I'll be fine. I shall return to the bridge then.... excuse me. ::leaves, barely able to catch his breath::
CNS_Bauer says:
CMO: Yes, Ma'am. ::Smiles assuringly::
CEO_McDowell says:
::finishing the equations... begins system implementation:: XO: Equations complete. Uploading to shield management computer. We should be ready to activate in approximately two minutes.
XO_Taal says:
*CMO*: Thank you, Kazue.
XO_Taal says:
CEO: Understood.
XO_Taal says:
*SO*: Mr. Randall, have you charted this region of space for the distortions?
CNS_Bauer says:
SELF: Ah ha! I got it. ::Stands and turns to Kimura:: CMO: I got it.
CTO_Kizlev says:
::enters the TL, breathing deeply, closing his eyes and trying to focus on the problem at hand:: TL: Bridge!
XO_Taal says:
<SO_Randall> *XO*: Uh... yes, sir. I think... I'm not sure what Tlatoani did, but it seems to have improved the efficiency of the astrometrics sensors.
CNS_Bauer says:
CMO: A treatment for these folk anyway ::Gestures to the many reclined slumbering people::
XO_Taal says:
<SO_Randall> *XO*: I'm sending the data to the bridge now, sir.
XO_Taal says:
*SO*: Thank you, Ensign. Taal out.
CTO_Kizlev says:
Self: If only we weren't stuck here like this.... I could.... ::grinds his teeth and balls his hands into fists, feeling intense frustration and a desire to fight::
CMO_Kimura says:
::looks at the CNS funny:: CNS: Ooohkay...
CNS_Bauer says:
CMO: Ok, see if I'm on to something here, Doc. Ok I've checked and recheck and did a lot of fancy testing.... Thanks for letting me use your toys by the way.....
XO_Taal says:
CO: Captain, once Mr. McDowell has completed the modifications to the shields, we will be ready to attempt departure.
CTO_Kizlev says:
::the TL doors open up to reveal the bridge, and his anger subsides as he exhales, then goes to his station relieving the TO there::
CEO_McDowell says:
::twiddling thumbs now, waiting for the computer to finish translating the equations... mind wandering back to his thoughts and memories of "leap of faith"::
CNS_Bauer says:
CMO: We got the nice folk... the victims of inter-dimensional phenomenon known as phase shifting.... ok.... so....
CMO_Kimura says:
CNS: Well, we now know that we can administer painkilling drugs if their bodies are not phased fully.
CO_Shras says:
XO: Commander, can I have a word with you in my office?
CNS_Bauer says:
CMO: Test result show these guys are experiencing brain malfunctions..... Synapses miss firing and others not connecting...
XO_Taal says:
CO: Of course, Captain.
CTO_Kizlev says:
::hunches over his console, looking deeply disturbed and intense, barely able to concentrate::
CNS_Bauer says:
CMO: That’s ok, but we need a cure not a band-aid... anyway I think I have a treatment.....
CMO_Kimura says:
CNS: I'm all ears. ::crosses her arms and leans against the wall::
CO_Shras says:
:: walk to his ready room ::
XO_Taal says:
::follows the Captain to the ready room::
CTO_Kizlev says:
::watches the command officers enter the ready room, then gazes over towards the CEO::
CNS_Bauer says:
CMO: Acetylcholine. Its bio chemical formula would act as a neuro-transmitter that would promote the propagation of electrical impulses from one nerve cell to another. Administered subcutaneously by hypospray should work. We just gotta figure the dosage.
CNS_Bauer says:
CMO: Whatta ya think?
CO_Shras says:
:: Sit behind his desk and wait for Taal to take a seat ::
XO_Taal says:
::sits down and looks at Shras::
CO_Shras says:
XO: Commander, I'd like you to explain to me more about this project you have
CMO_Kimura says:
::nods agreeably:: CNS: I think that would... it would be tricky though... it's not recommended we administer Acetylcholine. Only in extreme cases.
CNS_Bauer says:
::Sits down exhausted and out of breath::
CEO_McDowell says:
::looks over at Kizlev... bites lip:: CTO: So I'm commanding from behind a console. It's still better than flying the ship from a PADD in a corridor.
CO_Shras says:
XO: I will admit to you, you lost me....
XO_Taal says:
::raises an eyebrow::
XO_Taal says:
CO: Captain?
CNS_Bauer says:
CMO: I agree. That's why I'm going to let the expert...::Gestures to her:: calculate the dosage. ::Smiles again::
CNS_Bauer says:
::Looks around::
CTO_Kizlev says:
::lifts an eyebrow at McDowell:: CEO: Is that so? How good are you with Bat'leth or any sword for that matter?
CO_Shras says:
XO: I had not looked at the last edition of the Starfleet Physics Journal....
CEO_McDowell says:
::hears the computer beep readiness:: CTO: ... and they walk off just as the computer finishes. Great... ::mutter:: *CO/XO*: The computer is ready to implement the shield modifications.
CNS_Bauer says:
CMO: Where did Kizlev go? He didn't steal back any of his people did he?
XO_Taal says:
*CEO*: Thank you, Mr. McDowell.
CMO_Kimura says:
::moves to a wall console::
XO_Taal says:
*CEO*: Activate the shields on my command. Taal out.
CMO_Kimura says:
::thinks and then types:: CNS: Dunno... hmmm...
CTO_Kizlev says:
::grunts, thinking he could take the CEO in a straight fight..... Shakes his head, wondering where his sanity suddenly went:: Self: What's wrong with me?
CNS_Bauer says:
CMO: You got work to do. I'll get out of your way.
CEO_McDowell says:
::hesitates, then smiles:: CTO: I can swing both... but that's about it. Just about stabbed myself in the armpit the only time I played with a Bat'leth. A sword... well... Like I said, I can swing it. I can probably stab someone with it, but whether that's a friend or foe, I wouldn't be able to control.
CNS_Bauer says:
::Goes about with tending to his triage::
CMO_Kimura says:
CNS: You may stay; you're not in my way.
CMO_Kimura says:
Self: ... but it would increase saliva... and dry them out... hmm...
CNS_Bauer says:
CMO: I'm close by if you need me. Or if you need a sounding board.
CNS_Bauer says:
CMO: About.... anything.
XO_Taal says:
::looks at the Captain, waiting for him to finish his thought::
CTO_Kizlev says:
::blinks at CEO with genuine confusion:: CEO: Why are you telling me all of this?
CO_Shras says:
XO: What exactly will this shield modification provide?
XO_Taal says:
CO: In theory, protection of the ship from the distortions.
XO_Taal says:
CO: Mr. McDowell and I have determined the operating frequency of the bio-neural gel packs to the computer interfaces throughout the ship.
CMO_Kimura says:
Self: We could use atropine... too much could be risky though...
XO_Taal says:
CO: If our theory is correct, the shields would provide adequate protection from the distortions.
CEO_McDowell says:
::blinks back, returns the blank stare:: CTO: You just asked me if I was good with swords.
CNS_Bauer says:
CMO: You say something, Doc?
CO_Shras says:
XO: You can activate the shield, once we are all at our stations
CO_Shras says:
:: get up and walk back to the bridge ::
CMO_Kimura says:
::is caught up in thinking out loud and doesn't notice the CNS::
XO_Taal says:
::reenters the bridge::
CTO_Kizlev says:
CEO: I... I did? ::pauses, staring at the viewscreen like he saw a ghost:: I guess I did... can't remember now. Hmm, strange. I-I'm ready to activate shields when you are. ::rubs his eyes::
XO_Taal says:
*ALL*: All hands, this is Commander Taal. We will be attempting to leave this region of space. I advise all personnel to... hold onto something.
XO_Taal says:
CEO: Mr. McDowell, activate the shields.
CMO_Kimura says:
Self: Couldn't use that... too little wouldn't hurt...
CNS_Bauer says:
SELF: Hmm ::Knows when he's been snubbed. Goes about his chores::
CEO_McDowell says:
::takes in a deep breath... looks down at the blinking blue button:: Self: Here goes the leap of faith... don't let me fall down the canyon... XO: Activating. ::closes eyes, and hits the button::
Host Bob_SM (PowerUp.wav)
XO_Taal says:
*CMO*: Kazue, be advised that we may experience some casualties.
CTO_Kizlev says:
::braces himself::
XO_Taal says:
::looks around the bridge::
CTO_Kizlev says:
::monitors the shield grid activity, impressed with the improvements made to the original modifications made by K'Larn::
Host Bob_SM says:
ACTION: AS THE CHIEF ENGINEER CLOSES HIS EYES AND DEPLOYS THE MODIFICATIONS TO THE SHIELDS..... THE EFFECT SEEMS TO MAKE ALL IN THIS DIMENSION BLUR FOR SEVERAL SECONDS
CMO_Kimura says:
::is awakened by her combadge:: *XO*: Casualties? WHOA! ::is freaked by the blurry dimensions::
Host Bob_SM says:
ACTION: THE CREWMEMBERS OF SHIP AND ANTENNEA ARRAY THAT ARE INTERDIMENSION ARE RIPPED ONE WAY OR ANOTHER......
CEO_McDowell says:
::doesn't want to open his eyes until someone responds on the Bridge... doesn't want to see whether it worked or not::
CTO_Kizlev says:
::calls out, his voice strangely echoed and reverberated a bit:: ALL: Shields holding at 90 percent integrity!
XO_Taal says:
::looks around at the sudden blurring effect::
Host Bob_SM says:
ACTION: SOME OF THOSE CREW COALESCE INTO THIS DIMENSION, BUT A FEW SEEM TO TOTALLY WINK OUT......
XO_Taal says:
CTO: Thank you, Lieutenant. Continue to monitor the shields.
Host Bob_SM says:
ACTION: THOSE WINKING OUT ARE APPARENTLY LOST TO THE ALTERNATE DIMENSION, PERMANENTLY, TO FACE WHATEVER THE SITUATION IS IN THAT DIMENSION
XO_Taal says:
*CMO*: Kazue? Is everything alright?
CMO_Kimura says:
::thinks about the phased crewmen:: *XO*: TAAL! What is happening! We can't move from here!
CMO_Kimura says:
*XO*: You're going to kill everyone caught in phase!
Host Bob_SM says:
ACTION: THE SHIP MOVES AWAY FROM THE INTERSPACIAL BUBBLE..... AND AS THAT HAPPENS, THERE IS ANOTHER EFFECT......
CEO_McDowell says:
::slowly opens his eyes, sees blurriness... quickly closes them shut again::
CNS_Bauer says:
::Checks on Orik and the others::
Host Bob_SM says:
ACTION: THE VERY GEL PACS THAT PREVENTED ANYTHING FROM INTERPHASING THE SHIP, MODULATE AND AN EXPONENTIAL WAVE, CENTERING FROM THE SHIP, RIPPLES OUT THROUGH LOCAL SPACE
CTO_Kizlev says:
::glares wide-eyed at the data on his monitor having never seen energy signatures of this kind before::
XO_Taal says:
<SO_Randall> *XO*: Uh... Commander? I'm not sure what's going on out there, but there appears to have been some sort of ripple effect that originated from the ship. It's traveling through local space.
Host Bob_SM says:
ACTION: THE PARTS OF THE ANTENNEA ARRAY, AND THE SHUTTLE "TUCKER (2)" COALESCE
CMO_Kimura says:
::her eyes go haywire trying to compensate for the blurriness around her and she winces in pain:: Self: Ahh!
CMO_Kimura says:
*XO*: Taal... can you hear me?
XO_Taal says:
*CMO*: We may have no choice. If we do not attempt this, we all may die anyway as a result of the distortions.
CMO_Kimura says:
*XO*: But--
XO_Taal says:
*CMO*: If we manage to escape this region of space, at least we will be able to inform the families of the dead how their loved ones had passed away.
CTO_Kizlev says:
XO: I'm getting power fluctuations from all over the ship. This can't last for too long or else...
CMO_Kimura says:
::closes her eyes sadly, but more for the headache:: *XO*: Fine...
XO_Taal says:
CTO: Thank you.
XO_Taal says:
::walks over to the helm::
XO_Taal says:
::ties into the science console and downloads the data pertaining to the region of space::
CEO_McDowell says:
::hears the CTO, opens his eyes... still sees blurry... gulps, rubs eyes, and tries to tap at the blurred console::
Host Bob_SM says:
ACTION: THOSE WHO WERE RECOVERED DURING THE SHEILD ACTIVATION NEED VARIOUS DEGREES OF MEDICAL ATTENTION
CTO_Kizlev says:
::decides that Taal's calm in the face of death has completely dispelled all the rumors about his so-called "illness"::
XO_Taal says:
::begins plotting a course away from the region of space::
CMO_Kimura says:
::rubs her head:: CNS: Counselor? Are you there?
CNS_Bauer says:
::At another console he calculates the correct dosage and with the final approval of the EMH begins to administer the treatment::
XO_Taal says:
::engages the thrusters and plots courses away from the distortions::
CEO_McDowell says:
::tries to walk down to the engineering console, becomes disoriented from the blurriness of the inter-space::
CNS_Bauer says:
CMO: I'm here Doctor but, I think you are needed elsewhere. I got it covered here.
XO_Taal says:
::shakes his head as he starts to become disoriented::
CNS_Bauer says:
CMO: The phased crewmen throughout the ship that have made it back in one piece need you.
CTO_Kizlev says:
::keeps a weary, irrigated eye on the CEO as he moves from console to console::
CMO_Kimura says:
::opens her eyes to find more blurriness from the implants, and slowly tries to focus:: CNS: Right.
XO_Taal says:
::enters a new heading into the helm and engages the port thrusters::
CNS_Bauer says:
CMO: Are you all right?
CEO_McDowell says:
::finally gets down to the console, focuses hard on the screen to recognize the power readouts::
CMO_Kimura says:
CNS: No. But I'll be fine... just... hand me a medkit, and I'll get on it.
CNS_Bauer says:
::Hands her a medkit::
CTO_Kizlev says:
XO: All stations are reporting in, sir. Several more are now unaccounted for. Numbers are being tallied as we speak.
CMO_Kimura says:
::puts her arms out for the kit and receives it::
CMO_Kimura says:
CNS: I'll leave you here, if that's okay? ::steps towards the door::
XO_Taal says:
::CTO: Thank you, Lieutenant.
XO_Taal says:
::looks down at the console and programs a new heading::
CNS_Bauer says:
CMO: Yes, I'll be fine. Be careful.
XO_Taal says:
::engages the starboard thrusters::
CTO_Kizlev says:
::shakes his head, trying hard to ignore Taal's Vulcan apathy::
XO_Taal says:
::engages the aft thrusters::
CMO_Kimura says:
CNS: Don't worry about me. ''Physician heal thyself,” right? ::smiles and leaves Sickbay, stumbling a little::
XO_Taal says:
::falls forward slightly as he become further disoriented::
XO_Taal says:
::holds onto the console and gets his bearings before plotting a new heading::
XO_Taal says:
::engages the thrusters once more::
CTO_Kizlev says:
::antennae twitch, feeling a need to check on someone:: XO: Commander, permission to leave the bridge?
CNS_Bauer says:
*CO*: Bauer to Captain Shras. Sir, with your permission I'd like to transfer triage to...say...Cargo Bay 1. I think the Doctor will need her Sickbay back. I have a cure for those suffering dementia. And will begin treatment once relocated. If that's all ok?
XO_Taal says:
::looks at Kizlev::
XO_Taal says:
::raises an eyebrow::
CEO_McDowell says:
::typing slowly, trying to hold power online... subspace-based EPS nets don't like being in two places at once::
XO_Taal says:
CTO: For what reason, Lieutenant?
CMO_Kimura says:
::stops:: CNS: OH!
Host Bob_SM says:
ACTION: THE USS GENEVA, SUCH AS IT IS, WITH SHIP INTACT AND MOST MISSING CREW RECOVERED, HEADS BACK TO STARBASE 245 TO RECOVER
CMO_Kimura says:
CNS: The Acetylcholine... I've figured a dosage.
XO_Taal says:
::is relieved that they have escaped the region of space::
CTO_Kizlev says:
::tilts his head, feeling a tad woozy himself:: XO: I need to check on a particular crewman.... two crewmen that is.... in sickbay. Please, sir?
XO_Taal says:
CTO: Stand down red alert, Lieutenant... ::thinks about Kazue:: Permission granted.
Host Bob_SM says:
=/\==/\==/\=END MISSION=/\==/\==/\=
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