USS GENEVA MISSION TRANSCRIPT – 9911.05

Host Bob_AGM says:
=/\==/\==/\=BEGIN MISSION=/\==/\==/\=
TO_Asmodeius says:
::Stands at Tactical and scans the area::
SO_Shras says:
:: At science station scanning space ::
Sere says:
::in office/quarters::
CO_Rikerson says:
:: in his ready room ::
XO_Modane says:
:: in his chair reading a PADD ::
Ian says:
:: walks over to replicator and heads back to the bridge::
CSO_Jerah says:
::at her science station::
OPS_Jude says:
:: Standing at OPS console, wondering where the CEO is ::
MO_Tran says:
::In sickbay::
OPS_Jude says:
XO: Sir, shall I hail any ships in the shipping lane now, or wait until we get closer?
Ian says:
::enter TL ::
XO_Modane says:
TO: What’s our ETA?
TO_Asmodeius says:
::Set down at the helm::
XO_Modane says:
OPS: Hail them once in range.
CO_Rikerson says:
:: making and reading reports on the past several days ::
CTO_Ian says:
::entering the bridge he walks over to his console::
CO_Rikerson says:
:: rubs his eyes ::
Sere says:
::leaves office headed for bridge::
MO_Tran says:
::Looks over a Padd::
XO_Modane says:
:: looks at the TO:: TO: What is our ETA?
CTO_Ian says:
:: notices that his TO at helm, runs some data about the recent attacks::
TO_Asmodeius says:
XO: our ETA is 6 hours, sir
XO_Modane says:
TO: And speed?
XO_Modane says:
CSO: Anything on sensors?
TO_Asmodeius says:
XO: Speed is warp 4, sir.
CSO_Jerah says:
::checking  long range scanners::
XO_Modane says:
TO: Increase speed to warp 8.5
CSO_Jerah says:
XO: Checking sir...
TO_Asmodeius says:
XO: Copy sir, increasing speed to 8.5.
CO_Rikerson says:
:: gets up, goes over to the replicator, and gets some green tea ::
CMO_Immolisius says:
::Sits in his office with a cup of deka tea::
TO_Asmodeius says:
::Increases speed to 8.5::
CO_Rikerson says:
:: takes the tea to his desk ::
XO_Modane says:
CTO: Tactical evaluation?
Host Bob_AGM says:
THERE IS AN UNUSUALLY INTERESTING BINARY STAR SYSTEM NEAR THE HISSATANIC SHIPPING LANES THAT HAS RECENTLY BECOME VERY ACTIVE
CTO_Ian says:
XO: nothing on sensors except a binary system
CO_Rikerson says:
*XO*: Num. 1, call me when we are near the Shipping Lanes
SO_Shras says:
CSO: That binary system shows some interesting activity
Host Bob_AGM says:
ONE OF THE BINARY'S STARS IS POSSIBLY CHANGING FROM A SMALL WHITE STAR TO A PULSATING SOURCE, ONCE KNOWN AS A PULSAR
CO_Rikerson says:
:: sips his tea while looking at the tactical report ::
CSO_Jerah says:
SO: Yes, I see that.
XO_Modane says:
*CO*: Aye sir.
SO_Shras says:
CSO: Interesting scientific data to be collected, but I do not think it is relevant to our actual mission
CNS_Lee says:
::remembers she forgot to do something and returns to office instead of going to bridge::
SO_Shras says:
CSO: ... or perhaps some pirates can be hiding between the stars... but very unlikely
XO_Modane says:
CSO: Launch a Class 8 probe, and have it study the star system.
CSO_Jerah says:
SO: Yes, let's keep an eye on that area.
CO_Rikerson says:
:: writes some notes down to include in a report ::
MO_Tran says:
::Walks into the CMO's Office::  CMO: Here are the latest medical reports.  Seems like a lot of the crew are due for physicals.
CMO_Immolisius says:
::Reviews med files and marks down people, for physicals::
CSO_Jerah says:
XO: Aye sir... ::launches the Class 8 probe::
CMO_Immolisius says:
MO Tran: Thank you.
XO_Modane says:
CTO: Tactical status.
CTO_Ian says:
XO: nominal
CNS_Lee says:
::enters office::
XO_Modane says:
TO: Are we in communications range?
EO_Omaley says:
::runs into ME half-dressed yelling:: ALL: I'm sorry I'm late!!
CNS_Lee says:
::goes to desk and begins secluding appointments for psyche reviews::
CO_Rikerson says:
:: drinks his tea ::
Host Bob_AGM says:
SEVERAL HOURS PASS
MO_Tran says:
CMO: No problem.  ::Smiles and walks out of the office::
TO_Asmodeius says:
XO: Should be enter communication range in 5-min. sir.
OPS_Jude says:
::notes the TO's comment ::
SO_Shras says:
CSO: Data coming in from the probe
CSO_Jerah says:
::checks readings on the probe::
TO_Asmodeius says:
OPS: Entering communication range now, sir.
XO_Modane says:
OPS: Whom are we hailing?
CO_Rikerson says:
::goes through the reports and making notes ::
OPS_Jude says:
TO: Thanks ::Sends message to all ships in the Shipping Lane telling we're on the way, to come help the investigation::
OPS_Jude says:
XO: Sending a general message to any ships in the Shipping Lane, Sir.
CNS_Lee says:
::opens her schedule up onto the personal terminal's screen and begins planning psyche reviews starting with the CO::
CTO_Ian says:
::playing with the buttons on his console::
XO_Modane says:
CTO: Full tactical sensor sweep of the system.
CTO_Ian says:
::starts doing a system scan::
CO_Rikerson says:
:: drinks the rest of his tea, gets up, and goes to the replicator ::
CTO_Ian says:
XO: only a pulsar, pretty rare one and a star system.
CO_Rikerson says:
:: places the cup on the replicator and walks back to his desk while the replicator takes the cup away ::
XO_Modane says:
CTO: Any freighters in the area?
CMO_Immolisius says:
*CO*: You are Due for a physical, come to sickbay anytime soon to get one, sir.
CO_Rikerson says:
*CMO*: Alright Doctor.
EO_Omaley says:
::finishes getting his uniform on and finally gets to work::
CTO_Ian says:
XO: quite a few, sir
CO_Rikerson says:
:: saves his notes and gets up ::
CMO_Immolisius says:
::walks out of his office::
XO_Modane says:
OPS: Open a channel to all the freighters in the area.
CNS_Lee says:
::finishes scheduling psyche reviews for the senior staff and sends out messages to alert them::
OPS_Jude says:
XO: Channel open, sir.
CO_Rikerson says:
*XO*: Num. 1, come to my ready room.
EO_Omaley says:
:: Monitors the comm system while it's in use::
CTO_Ian says:
::starts scanning the freighters for defensive status::
CMO_Immolisius says:
MO Tran: Please Inform the EO he is due for a physical, and to come to sickbay sometime soon.
XO_Modane says:
COM: Freighters: To all Freighters in the Hissatanic shipping lane, this is the USS Geneva.  By the order of SFHQ, we are establishing a secure convoy area.  Please rendezvous at these coordinates :: sends the coordinates ::
MO_Tran says:
CMO: Yes sir.  Will do.
XO_Modane says:
*CO*: Aye sir.
CO_Rikerson says:
:: walks over to the bookshelf in his RR ::
CO_Rikerson says:
:: looks over the books he has ::
MO_Tran says:
*EO*: This is Sickbay, you are due for a physical, please stop by when you have the time.
CTO_Ian says:
*EO*: I want you to get as much distance if needed on the shields so as we can protect other ships
EO_Omaley says:
::just as he gets his uniform on, he finds out he has to have a physical
Freighter says:
@::looks over to his OPS officer:: OPS: Secure convoys? I don't remember any of this...
XO_Modane says:
OPS: You have the bridge.
CMO_Immolisius says:
::Smiles at the MO and enters his Office again::
OPS_Jude says:
XO: Aye Sir.
XO_Modane :: rings the door bell :: (Doorbell.wav)
Freighter says:
@COM: Geneva: Uh...Geneva. This is the Freighter Watedown... Standby. ::has his FCO move into position::
CO_Rikerson says:
*Door*: Come in.
SO_Shras says:
CSO: The pulsar is somewhat disturbing the nearby star, I don't know what it can end up in..
XO_Modane says:
:: enters ::
CMO_Immolisius says:
::sits in his chair and starts reviewing more files::
OPS_Jude says:
:: sits down in the big chair, enjoying it as always ::
CO_Rikerson says:
:: turns to the door to see who comes in; he's most sure it's the XO ::
CTO_Ian says:
XO: I suggest we hover in the middle as to spread shields over the rest of the freighters if needed.
XO_Modane says:
:: stands at attention :: CO: Yes sir?
CO_Rikerson says:
XO: Num. 1, come in.
CO_Rikerson says:
XO: At ease.
EO_Omaley says:
::walks to sick bay while working on a PADD about the shields::
XO_Modane says:
:: stands at ease ::
CNS_Lee says:
::reviews last psyche reviews for the senior staff before seeing them::
CO_Rikerson says:
XO: I have to go down to Sickbay to get a physical done.  I want you to go ahead with finding out what's happening.
EO_Omaley says:
::walks into SickBay.  Waits for someone to come to him::
MO_Tran says:
::notices the EO:: EO: Perfect timing, I just finished with my paperwork.
XO_Modane says:
CO: Aye sir. We are attempting to establish a convoy.
CO_Rikerson says:
XO: If there's any sign of trouble, contact me.
CO_Rikerson says:
XO: Noted.
XO_Modane says:
CO: Anything else?
CO_Rikerson says:
XO: That's it.  Dismissed.
CTO_Ian says:
OPS: I suggest that we move the ship in the middle of the freighters
XO_Modane says:
:: nods and walks out ::
OPS_Jude says:
CTO: Good idea.
CO_Rikerson says:
:: follows the XO to the bridge ::
CSO_Jerah says:
SO: I see it... ::watches pulsar's activity::
OPS_Jude says:
CTO: Make it so. ::smiles::
CTO_Ian says:
OPS: so we can spread our shield protection if needed
Freighter says:
@::drums fingers impatiently as his ship chugs closer to the Geneva::
EO_Omaley says:
MO: What do you need me to do?
MO_Tran says:
EO: Please step over to the biobed.  ::Smiles::
CTO_Ian says:
TO: move into the middle of the convoy
XO_Modane says:
:: goes back to his seat ::
TO_Asmodeius says:
::Sets a course for the center of the freighters that showed up::
XO_Modane says:
OPS: I'll take over now.
CMO_Immolisius says:
::Gets out of his chair and, walks out of his office into sickbay::
CO_Rikerson says:
:: as he gets onto the bridge, he moves to the nearest TL ::
TO_Asmodeius says:
CTO: Roger sir.
EO_Omaley says:
::Walks to the bed and jumps up like a little kid::
OPS_Jude says:
XO: She's all yours again sir :-) ::moves back to his console::
SO_Shras says:
CSO: I suggest we leave a buoy and get the shipping lane diverted so to avoid trouble
CO_Rikerson says:
:: enters the TL ::
CMO_Immolisius says:
::Monitors the MO for a few minutes, and then goes to talk to a nurse::
MO_Tran says:
::Takes a Medical Tricorder off the table::
CO_Rikerson says:
*Computer*: Sickbay.
Host Bob_AGM says:
A SUDDEN UNEXPECTED PULSE OF THE PULSAR FLARES DIRECTLY AT THE FREIGHTERS IN THE SHIPPING LANES
CTO_Ian says:
::expands shields to protect freighters::
Freighter says:
@ Aaaaahhh!!!!! Hard to port! Hard to PORT!!!!!! ::screams as his viewscreen flares white::
CNS_Lee says:
::finishes the CO’s last psyche reviews report::
XO_Modane says:
ALL: Shields up, Evasive maneuvers!!!
Host Bob_AGM says:
THE FLARE INSTANTLY EXPANDS SEVERAL LIGHT YEARS FROM THE BINARY AND HEADS DIRECTLY AT THE UNSUSPECTING FREIGHTERS
MO_Tran says:
EO: OK this won't hurt a bit.
TO_Asmodeius says:
::Alters course to get closer to the freighters::
CO_Rikerson says:
:: The TL moves ::
CTO_Ian says:
XO: I suggest getting in the way to shield the freighters
MO_Tran says:
::Starts scanning the EO.::
Host Bob_AGM says:
THE PRIMARY LEAD FREIGHTER HAS MINIMAL SHIELDING AGAINST SOMETHING OF THIS MAGNITUDE
Host Bob_AGM says:
AND IS ONLY WARP 5 CAPABLE, WHILE MOST OF THE OTHERS ARE ABLE TO MANEUVER OUT OF THE WAY
EO_Omaley says:
MO: OW!!  Just kidding 
SO_Shras says:
CSO: pulsar flare passed us expanding to the lead freighter...
XO_Modane says:
OPS: Evacuate the freighter
TO_Asmodeius says:
::Sets an evasive maneuver in::
CTO_Ian says:
::watches scanner as Geneva shields form over the freighter::
XO_Modane says:
COM: Freighter: Prepare for evacuation.
CMO_Immolisius says:
::Speaks to the nurse::
MO_Tran says:
::Grins::
OPS_Jude says:
COM: Freighter: Prepare to beam all your personal onto the Geneva, evacuate and make haste.
CO_Rikerson says:
:: feels a little push, but he ignores it ::
XO_Modane :: activates red alert :: (Alert.wav)
MO_Tran says:
EO: So how are you doing today?
Freighter says:
@::screaming in fear:: COM: Geneva: Geneva!!! GENEVA!!!! You're supposed to be protecting me from this stuff, if I'm thinking this right...not the other way around!
MO_Tran says:
::Continues to scan the EO and looks over the readings::
OPS_Jude says:
:: alerts transporter rooms of the incoming ::
CSO_Jerah says:
::watches as flares shoot out toward the freighters::
EO_Omaley says:
MO: Good, a little tired.
CMO_Immolisius says:
::Listens at the sound of the alert::
CO_Rikerson says:
:: hears the red alert ::
Freighter says:
@::quickly stands up... walks out the bridge door the short way to the transporter room::
CNS_Lee says:
::feels ship move a bit but ignores it and goes back to work::
SO_Shras says:
XO: I suggest we use the tractor beam to push the freighter and with extended shields...
CO_Rikerson says:
*Computer*: Emergency halt. Bridge.
CNS_Lee says:
::hears red alert::
EO_Omaley says:
MO: sorry.  I've gotta go.
MO_Tran says:
EO: These readings indicate that you haven't had enough sleep....   ::Closest the tricorder::
CO_Rikerson says:
:: the TL beeps and changes direction to head for the bridge ::
CTO_Ian says:
XO: shields are over the freighter but won’t last long spread this much
EO_Omaley says:
::runs out of the Sick bay towards ME::
MO_Tran says:
EO: other then that, you’re fine.  You're free to go.
CMO_Immolisius says:
::Gets all the med personnel to there stations::
XO_Modane says:
TO: Set an emergency course, warp 9.5
Freighter says:
@ COM: Geneva: We're ready to beam...I wish we didn't have to do this, though. ::mumbles at the incompetent hypocrisy of Starfleet officers::
TO_Asmodeius says:
XO: Copy sir.
CMO_Immolisius says:
MO Tran: Please make sure everyone is ready for incoming Injured.
EO_Omaley says:
::Arrives in ME.  Notices the small damage made to the ship and monitors transporters::
CO_Rikerson says:
:: the TL gets to the bridge and the TL doors open ::
TO_Asmodeius says:
::Set an emergency course out of here at warp 9.5::
XO_Modane says:
OPS: Beam their cargo to the cargo bay.
CO_Rikerson says:
:: walks out and goes to his command chair ::
CTO_Ian says:
::arranges for security to meet freighter personal at Transporter::
MO_Tran says:
CMO:  Yes Sir.
CNS_Lee says:
::leaves office headed for sickbay to see if she can be of some help there::
CO_Rikerson says:
XO: Num. 1, what's going on?
TO_Asmodeius says:
XO: Course set sir.
CMO_Immolisius says:
::smiles at his MO and enters his office again::
TO_Asmodeius says:
XO: Shall I engage sir.
XO_Modane says:
CO: An energy pulse will impact our ship and a freighter to our starboard side.
Host Bob_AGM says:
THE CREW OF THE FREIGHTER BEAMS TO THE CARGO HOLD OF THE GENEVA
XO_Modane says:
TO: Engage!
MO_Tran says:
::Walks around sickbay helping the nurses get ready for injuries::
Freighter says:
::looks around:: Cargo Bay...Hmmph...
TO_Asmodeius says:
::Engages the engines::
CTO_Ian says:
::gets security to meet them::
EO_Omaley says:
::monitors warp engines as they're engaged
Host Bob_AGM says:
HOWEVER, THE CARGO OF THE FREIGHTER CANNOT BE BEAMED TO THE GENEVA DUE TO MASS/SIZE CONSIDERATIONS
CTO_Ian says:
XO: I might be able to disrupt it for a bit with a torpedo::
CO_Rikerson says:
XO: We are getting the freighter people off their ship?
CNS_Lee says:
::enters sickbay::
SO_Shras says:
XO: May I suggest we alert the ships with a buoy to divert them from the pulsar system..
CMO_Immolisius says:
::Walks out of his office::
XO_Modane says:
CO: We have evacuated the crew.
EO_Omaley says:
::Increases scanners to find the damaged freighters
CO_Rikerson says:
XO: Good.
CMO_Immolisius says:
::sees the CNS, walks up to her::
CNS_Lee says:
CMO:  Need a hand?
XO_Modane says:
CO: shall we talk to them?
MO_Tran says:
::Notices the CNS::
CO_Rikerson says:
XO: Agreed.
CMO_Immolisius says:
CNS: Um.. Well.. Not much going on right now.
Freighter says:
::storms out of the cargo bay, looking left to right for where he should go...Is ticked::
XO_Modane says:
:: walks to TL ::
CO_Rikerson says:
:: walks with the XO into the TL ::
XO_Modane says:
Computer: Cargo bay 1.
CNS_Lee says:
CMO:  I noticed.  If you need a hand later.  Give me a call.
CTO_Ian says:
<SECURITY> Freighter: Your not aloud to leave here, please go back into the cargo bay
CMO_Immolisius says:
CNS: Thank you.
SO_Shras says:
:: scanning the pulsar to find a pattern to the pulsar flares..
CTO_Ian says:
::watches the path of the pulsar::
CNS_Lee says:
::To self:  Hum.  Oh well.  Leaves sickbay::
XO_Modane says:
:: exits the TL as it stops ::
CO_Rikerson says:
:: As the TL stops, he walks out of the open doors ::
Freighter says:
::wheels around to face the guard with a passionately angered face:: Guard: I don't give a DARN about where I'm not allowed to be right now. I've just lost over two months' worth of cargo trade business...all because you invalid hypocritical Starfleet officers don't know how to protect ships! ::storms away again towards a TL::
Host Bob_AGM says:
ANOTHER PULSE OF THE PULSAR STRIKES OUT WITHOUT WARNING......  IT IS INTERMITTENT AND UNPREDICTABLE
XO_Modane says:
*OPS*: Order all ships to leave the area at maximum warp.
OPS_Jude says:
COM: All Ships in range: Leave the area immediately.  Proceed at maximum warp.
OPS_Jude says:
*XO*: It's done, sir.
CTO_Ian says:
<SECURITY>: Freighter: YOU are not aloud to leave, get back in the cargo bay. You will be reimbursed for your loss
EO_Omaley says:
::tries to repair shields after the last hit::
CO_Rikerson says:
:: runs into the Security guard and Freighter ::
CNS_Lee says:
::heads back to office::
XO_Modane says:
*OPS: Slow to full stop, once we are relatively safe.
CO_Rikerson says:
Security Guard: Hey, what's going on here?
SO_Shras says:
XO: Sir I suggest we leave a buoy to prevent freighters from approaching the pulsar...
OPS_Jude says:
*XO*: Aye sir.
CTO_Ian says:
<SECURITY>CO: sir he is trying to leave the cargo bay, do you wish to talk to him
Freighter says:
::glances at the guard's rank:: Guard: Look...crewman... I doubt I'll even get that. I'm a Federation citizen, who you are sworn to protect! Did you protect my cargo and me. NO!
OPS_Jude says:
TO: Slow us down to a full stop, we are out of harms way now, correct?
CO_Rikerson says:
Freighter: Calm down, sir. Calm down.
CTO_Ian says:
OPS/TO: no we aren’t sir, it is still in range of hitting us
SO_Shras says:
OPS: Sir I suggest we leave a buoy to prevent freighters from approaching the pulsar...
Host Bob_AGM says:
SUDDENLY, THE PULSAR AIMS AT THE GENEVA.......  THE GENEVA CANNOT GET OUT OF THE WAY
Host Bob_AGM says:
THE PULSE QUICKLY OVERTAKES THE SHIP
Freighter says:
::wheels again:: CO: Who are.. ??? ::looks at his neck quickly:: Captain... ::takes a breath...collects thoughts:: I am...sorry.
EO_Omaley says:
::tries to yell above the exploding ship::
CIV_Tucker says:
::Crawls out of a jefferies tube after fixing a fiber optic relay, wonders what is going on::
CTO_Ian says:
SHIP: impact alert
TO_Asmodeius says:
::Turns hard to port to try and avoid the pulse::
Host Bob_AGM says:
EVERYONE IS THROWN OFF THEIR FEET
CO_Rikerson says:
Freighter: You are lucky that we were here and you are safe.
OPS_Jude says:
CTO: Shields up!  Get us out of here!
CMO_Immolisius says:
::Flies to the floor of sickbay::
XO_Modane says:
:: falls on the ground ::
Host Bob_AGM says:
SHIELDS CANNOT WITHSTAND THE FORCE
Freighter says:
::goes flying into a bulkhead::
TO_Asmodeius says:
::Gets back into his chair::
CTO_Ian says:
::flies up into the air hitting the roof::
OPS_Jude says:
ALL: Suggestions!
MO_Tran says:
::Falls down and nearly hits her head against the wall::
CO_Rikerson says:
:: thrown into the bulkhead on the opposite side of the corridor ::
CIV_Tucker says:
::falls to the floor::
CNS_Lee says:
::thrown into the doorframe as she enters her office wondering what is going on::
EO_Omaley says:
*XO*: Sir, shields are failing.  Currently at 10%.  Warp is down to 3.5.
CMO_Immolisius says:
::Grabs onto a Biobed and tries to pull himself up::
CTO_Ian says:
::gets up rubbing his head:: OPS: nothing, shields dead
SO_Shras says:
:: falls hitting the console ::
CO_Rikerson says:
:: then falls to the floor ::
Host Bob_AGM says:
CONSOLES, INSTRUMENTS, SENSORS, LIGHTS, EXPLODE IN A MYRIAD OF COLORFUL SPARKS
MO_Tran says:
::Quickly gets up and makes sure everyone in sickbay is OK::
OPS_Jude says:
ALL: Is everyone okay?
CTO_Ian says:
OPS: we might be able to use the deflector to slow it down if need be
TO_Asmodeius says:
::Covers face with his arm::
OPS_Jude says:
CTO: Damage report.
Host Bob_AGM says:
PARTS OF THE BIO-NEURAL GEL PAC POWER SYSTEMS FUSE
CO_Rikerson says:
:: attempts to get up ::
CTO_Ian says:
OPS: I can’t get readouts all consoles dead
Freighter says:
All: Oooohhhh... ::gets up very slowly, head is throbbing BADLY...can feel something pulsating...::
CMO_Immolisius says:
::Stands up::
XO_Modane says:
*OPS*: Send a distress signal, mobilize all emergency repair teams.
MO_Tran says:
CMO: Is everyone OK?  ::Jumps to a side as the console starts exploding::
CO_Rikerson says:
*ENG*: Engineering, get all major systems running.
Host Bob_AGM says:
MOST OF THE CREW IS KNOCKED INTO A STATE OF UNCONSCIOUSNESS
CNS_Lee says:
::quickly gets off the doorframe and enters office to look out the viewports::
OPS_Jude says:
ALL: Our first priority is to somehow get shields back up.
CSO_Jerah says:
::laying on the floor...sits up slowly::
SO_Shras says:
:: on the floor, nose bleeding and some burns on hands and face:: OPS: We might be able to prevent others flares if we stand over the pole of the pulsar
CIV_Tucker says:
::wonders if he will ever get to stop fixing things::
OPS_Jude says:
CTO: Get rescue teams all over the shit, coordinate one of your officers with Sickbay.
Host Bob_AGM says:
QUESTIONS, COMMENTS, ANSWERS, ALL FALL ON DEAF EARS
CO_Rikerson says:
:: falls back down onto the floor and slips in and out of consciousness ::
CTO_Ian says:
::falls to the ground::
CMO_Immolisius says:
::looks around sickbay in a Stupor::
Host Bob_AGM says:
THEN, THERE IS NOTHING BUT SILENCE
CSO_Jerah says:
::sees SO bleeding...helps him up::
Freighter says:
All: Oooohhh uggg... ::a pulse in his head overtakes him::
CNS_Lee says:
::exits office and on the way to sickbay is not unconscious by an exploding panel::
CSO_Jerah says:
SO: You okay?
SO_Shras says:
:: unconscious ::
XO_Modane says:
:: gets up, slowly ::
CO_Rikerson says:
:: his telepathic part of him somehow stays conscious ::
CNS_Lee says:
::lying in corridor unconscious::
MO_Tran says:
::Lies unconscious in sickbay::
EO_Omaley says:
::falls on one of the consoles::
CO_Rikerson says:
All: anyone who can hear him : ~~~~~~Help me, someone~~~~~
CTO_Ian says:
::lying there in an unconscious non-reactive state::
Host Bob_AGM says:
THEN, SLOWLY, ONE BY ONE, MEMBERS OF THE CREW START TO ROUSE
CTO_Ian says:
::waking up his rubs his head::
CMO_Immolisius says:
::Holds onto Biobed in a little stupor::
TO_Asmodeius says:
::Looks from the FC panel::
CNS_Lee says:
::hears the CO's cry of help on a subconscious level::
MO_Tran says:
::gets up and looks around sickbay::
CTO_Ian says:
::getting up he hit his head on his console:: ALL: oww
TO_Asmodeius says:
::Wonders what has happened::
CIV_Tucker says:
::really wonders what is going on, head hurts bad::
Host Bob_AGM says:
FOR SOME UNKNOWN REASON, THE IMPOSSIBLE HAS OCCURRED
CO_Rikerson says:
All: ~~~~Can someone hear me?  Please respond~~~~
CNS_Lee says:
::slowly awakens::
Host Bob_AGM says:
THE CREW FINDS THEY WERE SOMEHOW NOT DESTROYED
CMO_Immolisius says:
::Hears the CO in his head::
CTO_Ian says:
ALL: every one okay
MO_Tran says:
::feels a sharp pain in her arm and finds that she has been cut::  Self: Ouch gosh.
CNS_Lee says:
CO: ~~~~Captain?~~~~
XO_Modane says:
CO: Are you ok sir?
TO_Asmodeius says:
~~~~CO: I Hear you sir.~~~~
OPS_Jude says:
CTO: Any instruments functioning?
CTO_Ian says:
OPS: still fused
SO_Shras says:
Himself: Huh! :: tries to get up ::
CMO_Immolisius says:
~~~~CO: Si...r~~~~
EO_Omaley says:
::wakes up.  Starts a diagnostic as soon as he wakes::
Host Bob_AGM says:
MOST MEMBERS OF THE CREW HAVE SUSTAINED VARIOUS INJURIES, SOME MINOR, SOME MASSIVE
TO_Asmodeius says:
::Checks the instruments on location::
CO_Rikerson says:
CNS/TO/CMO: ~~~~Can you hear me? ~~~~
CMO_Immolisius says:
~~~~CO: Yes,sir~~~~
Host Bob_AGM says:
SOMEONE CHECKS THE FIRST INSTRUMENT CONSOLE
OPS_Jude says:
CTO: Grrr.. Okay.  Any suggestions?
CSO_Jerah says:
::is semi-conscious...starts to wake up::
MO_Tran says:
::wraps a bandage around the cut and goes around sickbay helping the nurses get up::
SO_Shras says:
:: hears voices but can't understand them ::
CTO_Ian says:
::his shoulder throbs in pain::
XO_Modane says:
:: tries to activate site to site transport ::
CNS_Lee says:
::slowly gets off the ground discovering she has a hard time staying awake and heads to sickbay::
Host Bob_AGM says:
AND FINDS SOMETHING VERY STRANGE........
CMO_Immolisius says:
::Comes out of the stupor and helps the MO::
CO_Rikerson says:
CMO:  ~~~~~Doctor, I'm near . . . ~~~~
TO_Asmodeius says:
OPS: Something strange is going on sir.
CTO_Ian says:
ALL: what is going on!!!!!!!!!!!
Freighter says:
::can kind of hear voices in the way back of his head...coming from somewhere...familiar voices from not too long ago, but can't figure out who::
Host Bob_AGM says:
THE SHIP'S CHRONOMETER IS BROKEN.....
CNS_Lee says:
CO: ~~~~Yes, Sir~~~~
CMO_Immolisius says:
~~~~CO: Where?~~~~
Host Bob_AGM says:
IT ALSO REVEALS
MO_Tran says:
CMO: Is something wrong?  You seem far away.
CO_Rikerson says:
:: his Betazoid starts to slip some ::
OPS_Jude says:
ALL: Could we have been frozen in real time? Maybe this was another of Q's games.
Host Bob_AGM says:
THAT THE GENEVA IS SOMEHOW, SOMEWAY
CTO_Ian says:
OPS: It can’t be. The last time we where in a bubble, we could detect the bubble
Host Bob_AGM says:
BACK IN TIME, BY AT LEAST ONE HUNDRED AND FIFTY YEARS
CSO_Jerah says:
::sits up, feels her head throbbing::
CMO_Immolisius says:
MO: Send med teams to the bridge.
OPS_Jude says:
CTO: Report! I NEED to know the condition of the SHIP!
CO_Rikerson says:
CMO: ~~~~. . . . near Cargo Bay . . . ~~~~
MO_Tran says:
CMO: Aye sir...
EO_Omaley says:
::stares closely at the console.  Discovers the time displacement::
CMO_Immolisius says:
MO: I'll be back.
OPS_Jude says:
CTO: And where in God's name are we..
CNS_Lee says:
CO:  ~~~~Sir, I'm close to your location.~~~~
MO_Tran says:
CMO: Yes sir.
TO_Asmodeius says:
OPS: Sir, navigation computer has some strange reading sir.
CTO_Ian says:
OPS: Sever damage, a sprained muscle in my shoulder and I am checking the star charts now
CMO_Immolisius says:
::walks out of sickbay heading toward cargo bay::
CNS_Lee says:
::changes heading form sickbay to Cargo Bay::
CIV_Tucker says:
::makes his way back to ME::
CSO_Jerah says:
::checks herself out to make sure she is in one piece::
EO_Omaley says:
OPS: Bridge, I've discovered that we've been flown back in time!!
OPS_Jude says:
CTO: As soon as it calms down here have a TO take over for you and get yourself to sickbay.
SO_Shras says:
ALL: Is anybody here, I’m feeling dizzy, must have hit then console with my head...
CMO_Immolisius says:
~~~~CO: I'm coming sir~~~~
CO_Rikerson says:
CMO:  ~~~~Do . . . . cop. . . . ?~~~~
CTO_Ian says:
TO: correlate your star and navigational computer chart with my star charts
OPS_Jude says:
SO: We're all here.  Maybe you should go to sickbay.
MO_Tran says:
::Assembles 2 MED teams and sends 1 to the ME and accompanies the other to the bridge.::
TO_Asmodeius says:
CTO: will do sir.
CNS_Lee says:
::arrives at Cargo Bay and notices CO::
CMO_Immolisius says:
::Has a med kit in his right hand::
XO_Modane says:
:: attempts to activate the emergency distress beacons ::
CTO_Ian says:
OPS: I am fine. It’s just a slight sprain. I’ve lived threw worse. It’s just when I do lifting
CNS_Lee says:
CO:  ~~~~Sir~~~~
SO_Shras says:
OPS: if I can get up I will...
SO_Shras says:
:: stands up::
CSO_Jerah says:
SO: Over here.
TO_Asmodeius says:
::Starts correlation of TAC star charts and navigational star charts::
CO_Rikerson says:
CNS: ~~~~ Couns . . . .r? ~~~~~
CTO_Ian says:
OPS: this is strange none of the star charts match,
OPS_Jude says:
CTO: You're thinking too linearly, we're probably not in the same place either.
CNS_Lee says:
CO:  ~~~~Yes, Sir, It's me~~~~
CMO_Immolisius says:
~~~~CO: Where are you?~~~~
Host Bob_AGM says:
MOST SHIPS SYSTEMS ARE CURRENTLY OUT
EO_Omaley says:
OPS: Bridge, did you get my message?  We've traveled through time!
OPS_Jude says:
CTO: Or, an alternative universe.
TO_Asmodeius says:
OPS: Look like at least a hundred-year difference sir.
CO_Rikerson says:
CNS ~~~~ How . . . d am I ? ~~~~
Host Bob_AGM says:
LIFE SUPPORT IS MINIMAL, COMMUNICATIONS ARE OUT, SENSORS HEAVILY DAMAGED
CNS_Lee says:
::feeling effects of her own injuries::
CSO_Jerah says:
::finally stands up feeling just a little bit dizzy::
CTO_Ian says:
:: tries to change for time, but heavy fuss is having trouble::
CMO_Immolisius says:
::walks right next to the CNS::
Host Bob_AGM says:
SHIELDS, WARP DRIVE, HEAVILY DAMAGED
CO_Rikerson says:
CMO: ~~~~ Coun . . . .er Lee is her. . . .~~~~
SO_Shras says:
:: walks slowly to nearest TL :: TL: SB please, and a smooth ride...
CNS_Lee says:
::notices CMO's arrival::
TO_Asmodeius says:
OPS: We don't seem to have any navigational control either sir.
EO_Omaley says:
*OPS*. I believed we've traveled through time
OPS_Jude says:
CTO: Can you get some of these things repaired?  Make shields and engines your priority.
CTO_Ian says:
OPS/TO: Charts say we are 150 years in the past with the alignment of the stars
Host Bob_AGM says:
THE TURBO LIFT SYSTEM OPERATES HALTINGLY,
CIV_Tucker says:
::begins working on all major systems::
OPS_Jude says:
*EO*: Acknowledged, we read up here too.
MO_Tran says:
::helps the med team attend to the injuries on the bridge then returns to sickbay::
CMO_Immolisius says:
CO: ~~~~I'm here~~~~
CNS_Lee says:
CO:  ~~~~Sir, the CMO has arrived~~~~
XO_Modane says:
:: kicks out an access hatch at on the bridge and crawls out of the Jefferies tubes ::
CTO_Ian says:
:: med team member fixes his sprain in a second::
CNS_Lee says:
::ignores headache in back of head::
CMO_Immolisius says:
::Pulls out a tricorder and scans the CO::
CO_Rikerson says:
CMO: ~~~~How b . d a . . I ?~~~~
SO_Shras says:
:: joined by a med before TL doors close, Med tends to injuries ::
TO_Asmodeius says:
OPS: Sir I think my leg is broken sir.
EO_Omaley says:
::notices some blood from a bump on his head from when his head landed on the console::
XO_Modane says:
:: rolls out onto the bridge ::
MO_Tran says:
::Helps a crewman with severe burns::
CO_Rikerson says:
:: Betazoid powers are getting weaker ::
EO_Omaley says:
Ensign: I need to report to sickbay.  Monitor the situation while I'm gone
OPS_Jude says:
TO: Can you bear with it? Or do you want to go to sickbay?  It's your call, ensign.
CNS_Lee says:
::feels the captain dropping out in the back of her head::
CIV_Tucker says:
::starts working on comm systems but head is hurting so bad that I can hardly think::
TO_Asmodeius says:
OPS: Yes sir
EO_Omaley says:
::Walks into the TL:: *computer*: Sickbay
CNS_Lee says:
CO: ~~~~Sir, stay with us~~~~
CMO_Immolisius says:
CO:~~~~3 bruised ribs, 1 broken arm, and a heavy concussions~~~~
CO_Rikerson says:
CMO ~~~~ Doc . . r, my . . . telepathic  powe. . . weak . . . ~~~
OPS_Jude says:
:: wonders how he will fix this problem ::
CTO_Ian says:
OPS: I’ll help sir. I probably can get in contact with engineering to
TO_Asmodeius says:
OPS: yes sir
Host Bob_AGM says:
=/\==/\==/\=PAUSE MISSION =/\==/\==/\=
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