USS LUNA MISSION
Stardate 10107.01



Host Shann says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Mission Summary for Luna 10107.01>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host Shann says:
After 16 hours the Luna was notified that help was on the way.  The USS Solomon is arriving shortly with Admiral Karen Winter aboard she has important new for the Luna. She is bringing with her aid for the planet.

Host Shann says:
55 hours have past since the incident, and the relief ships are arriving in a few moments

Host Shann says:
Orders that have just come in is that Admiral Winter wants to meet all senior staff in the observation Lounge soon as she arrives. All she will say is that it is important

Host Shann says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: Diligently working to triage and treat the massive wounded still pouring into the field hospital.::

XO_Merced says:
::waiting in the lounge for the Admiral, tapping his foot with mild impatience::

CEO_Jokeg says:
@::on the planet surface, walking up to Dr Ravenprowler::CMO: 30 more found dead...

CNS_Luchena says:
::On the bridge at the OPS console monitoring communications::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
@:: Nods to the CEO and growls deep in her chest.::

XO_Merced says:
::taps badge::  *CNS* Ensign, has the admiral's ship arrived yet?

CEO_Jokeg says:
@CMO: How are things here?

FCO_Doole says:
::grabbing large slabs of concrete and tossing them aside where no one is standing to clear more room for another field hospital to set up::

CNS_Luchena says:
*XO*:  Not yet sir. I'll inform you the minute they arrive.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
@CEO: I am up to my elbows in wounded, but we are managing.:

ACTO-Duvas says:
@::using his tricorder to scan for life signs in a collapsed building::

XO_Merced says:
*CNS* Thank you.  Inform the Senior Staff upon her arrival about the meeting in the lounge.

CEO_Jokeg says:
@::nods::CMO: Let me know if you need anything.::turns and walks away, looking the worse for wear::

FCO_Doole says:
@::after clearing is complete, sets up two more field hospital tents::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
@:: tends a child pulled from the rubble

ACTO-Duvas says:
@::Makes note in his tricorder that no life signs are detected in the rubble and moves on to the next one::

CNS_Luchena says:
::checks sensors to determine the proximity of the Admirals ship::

FCO_Doole says:
@CMO: Got two more F.H.T.'s set up for you

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
@FCO: Aye, good work.;

XO_Merced says:
::taps fingers on the lounge table running through his report in his mind, making sure he has all the relevant points in mind for the Admiral::

Host ADMKarenWinter says:
ACTION:  On sensors the CNS finds an Akira class vessel and 2 other relief vessels

ACTO-Duvas says:
@::Walks up to where a building once stood and hears a muffled cry for help.:: Anyone: Over here!

Host ADMKarenWinter says:
ACTION:  The Luna is hailed by the Akira class.

ACTO-Duvas says:
@::Begins to move rubble to find the person trapped::

FCO_Doole says:
@CMO: By the way, the relief ships are arriving

FCO_Doole says:
::looking skyward::

CNS_Luchena says:
::responds to hail and puts it on screen::  *XO*:  We are being hailed by the Admiral's ship, Sir.

CEO_Jokeg says:
@::hears Duvas, runs over to his direction::

XO_Merced says:
::nods::  *CNS* Pipe it in here.  ::turns to the lounge viewscreen::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
@:: Taps her COMM badge, COMM: Dr. Ravenprowler here, please send field teams and supplies to the new sites, FCO Doole has the coordinates. Ravenprowler, out.:

CNS_Luchena says:
COMM:  Everyone on the planet:  The relief ships have arrived.  Please return to the Luna for a briefing with Admiral Winter.

CEO_Jokeg says:
::finds Duvas and begins to help him::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
@::Nods to Doole.::

CNS_Luchena says:
::routes the image to the lounge.

CNS_Luchena says:
COMM:  CMO:  Acknowledged.  Please return to the ship.

Host ADMKarenWinter says:
ACTION:  On the lounge view screen Admiral Winter appears.

CNS_Luchena says:
::sends the Doctor’s request to the relief ships::

ACTO-Duvas says:
@::Find a man pinned beneath a large beam and several other small beams underneath it. Grabs the beam and tries to lift it::

XO_Merced says:
COMM: Winter: Greetings Admiral.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
@::Taps her COMM Badge. COMM: Ravenprowler here, permission to remain at Field Ops, the situation is grave here.:

CEO_Jokeg says:
@::hears the comm::CTO: Come let's get this one out first.::helps Duvas with the beam::

ACTO-Duvas says:
@CEO: Aye. ::Begins to lift the beam up::

CNS_Luchena says:
COMM: CMO:  The relief teams should be arriving momentarily.  As soon as they do, get back here.  XO's orders.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
@:: continues to treat a young child with massive injuries.::

Host ADMKarenWinter says:
&COMM: XO:  Hello Commander  I have brought your relief  you requested.  I have some important ....changes we need to discuss.  I will be transporting over with my fellow admiral Straak. See to it that your entire senior staff meets us

CNS_Luchena says:
::repeats comm to the crew requesting that everyone return to the ship::

Host ADMKarenWinter says:
ACTION:  Soon as relief ships are in system they start transporting down aid, and people

XO_Merced says:
COMM: Winter: They are being recalled as we speak Admiral.  When shall I expect you?

FCO_Doole says:
@::continues to assist Dr. Ravenprowler::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
@*XO*: Sir, I cannot abandon my duties here, I will beam up when I complete the transfer to another physician.:

ACTO-Duvas says:
@::Watches as the inhabitants pull the trapped man out:: CEO: Ready to let go he is free?

CEO_Jokeg says:
@COM: CNS: Duvas and I are digging someone out of the rubble, we will be there soon as possible.

CNS_Luchena says:
::notes the relief teams arriving planetside::

CEO_Jokeg says:
@::nods::CTO: Yes.

Host ADMKarenWinter says:
COMM: XO: In 5 minutes , would that be sufficient ?

CNS_Luchena says:
COMM: CEO:  Hand it over to the relief team and get back here.

ACTO-Duvas says:
@::Positions him self and drops the beam. While watching as dust flies up into the air covering his uniform::

XO_Merced says:
::looks at the chronometer::  COMM: Winter:  That should be sufficient.

ACTO-Duvas says:
@CEO: Thank you for your assistances.

CEO_Jokeg says:
@CTO: Let's go. COM: Luna: Two to beam directly to the conference room.

Host ADMKarenWinter says:
&COMM:XO:  Good I will meet you and your staff in you observation lounge in 5 minutes. ::closes link::

CNS_Luchena says:
::instructs the transporter chief to beam back the CEO and CTO::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
@:: Gives report and rounds the current situation with the relief Doc's, and shows them the areas set aside for two more field hospitals.::

CNS_Luchena says:
COMM:  CMO:  Almost ready?

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
@COMM: Ravenprower here, one to beam to the OL.:

Host ADMKarenWinter says:
ACTION:  CEO and CTO are beamed back

Host Rear_Adm_Straak says:
&ADMWinter:  I am told this crew is one of the best

Host ADMKarenWinter says:
ACTION:  The CMO is transported to the OL.

XO_Merced says:
::smiles wryly:: *CNS* Counselor, inform the staff they have four minutes to arrive... ::blinks as the CEO and ACTO appear::  Come join us yourself as soon as you do.

ACTO-Duvas says:
::Arrives in the observation lounge via transporters::

CEO_Jokeg says:
::looks around the observation lounge, uniform messed up::CTO: I could use a drink...

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: straightens her blood stained uniform and tucks her wet hair into the back of her uniform and takes a position near the door.::

ACTO-Duvas says:
::Nods:: CEO: So could I.

ACTO-Duvas says:
XO_Merced: Excuse our appearance.

Host ADMKarenWinter says:
&Straak:  That is a matter of opinion but they are getting what they deserved. ::hands clasped behind her back walks to TR::

XO_Merced says:
CEO/CTO: Hold on that gentlemen.  The Admiral is arriving in three minutes.

CEO_Jokeg says:
::sits down in a puff of dust, exhausted::

XO_Merced says:
::turns to the CMO::  CMO:  ::gesturing toward the many chairs::  Sit please Doctor.

ACTO-Duvas says:
::Brushes some of the dust of his uniform that he can::

CNS_Luchena says:
::hands off the OPS console to another and leaves the bridge::

ACTO-Duvas says:
::Takes a chair next to the CEO::

Host Rear_Adm_Straak says:
&::follows Winters with hands clasped behind back as well arching one Vulcan eyebrow::  Winters: Perhaps.

Host ADMKarenWinter says:
ACTION:  The FCO is transported back and anyone I missed

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: glances at her hands covered with blood and growls at having to come to a meeting with Adm's with all the suffering on the planet.::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: stands and paces around the OL.::

ACTO-Duvas says:
::Notices the CMO::

Host ADMKarenWinter says:
&::steps onto transporter pad and nods to Transporter chief::

FCO_Doole says:
::walks through the OL door, uniform in the same status as the other members of the AT::

CNS_Luchena says:
::arrives in observation lounge.  Takes in the mess the others are in, then finds a seat::

XO_Merced says:
CMO:  That wasn't a request Doctor.  Sit down.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: ;glares at the XO ,and sits.::

CNS_Luchena says:
::wonders if the CMO would like some psychotherapy::

Host ADMKarenWinter says:
<OPS> *XO*: Sir the Admiral is requesting to be transported aboard.

ACTO-Duvas says:
XO_Merced: What is the purpose of the Admirals visit here as such a critical moment? Or have you been notified?

XO_Merced says:
CEO:  While we are waiting update me on the efforts on the surface.

Host Rear_Adm_Straak says:
&::continues to wonder how improved Starfleet would be if all it's ships were manned with Vulcans::

XO_Merced says:
*OPS* By all means, let her come aboard.

CEO_Jokeg says:
::looks around, cracking his neck::

FCO_Doole says:
::sits down quietly, rubbing biceps which are sore from throwing slabs of concrete::

Host ADMKarenWinter says:
ACTION:  The two admirals are transported aboard

XO_Merced says:
ACTO:  She has been indistinct about the real purpose behind her visit.  I can only assume it has something to do with our Captain.

ACTO-Duvas says:
::Nods::

Host Rear_Adm_Straak says:
::materializes taking in the surroundings without much enthusiasm::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
::AA::

CNS_Luchena says:
::notices Admiral Winters arrive and cringes, recalling their last meeting::

XO_Merced says:
::stands offering a hand to the Admiral::  Winter: Welcome aboard Admiral.

CEO_Jokeg says:
::sees the Admirals materialize and stands at attention::

Host ADMKarenWinter says:
::scowl on her face , white temple locks pulled back with a clip::

CNS_Luchena says:
::stands at attention::

ACTO-Duvas says:
::Jumps up and stands at attention::

FCO_Doole says:
::stands::

Host Rear_Adm_Straak says:
::looks over the Senior Staff analyzing them one at a time::

Host ADMKarenWinter says:
::accepts XO's hand:: XO:  Commander....  is all  your staff here?

Host ADMKarenWinter says:
All: at ease and be seated ::walks to the front of the room::

CNS_Luchena says:
::tries to not stare at the Vulcan::

CEO_Jokeg says:
::sits down::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: sits near the door ::

XO_Merced says:
::carefully refrains from rolling his eyes at some of his crew's exaggerated attentiveness::  Winter: Yes Admiral, with the exception of our Captain who is, as you know still under medical observation.

CNS_Luchena says:
::sits down and tries to look inconspicuous::

ACTO-Duvas says:
::Sits back down::

FCO_Doole says:
::slowly sits::

Host ADMKarenWinter says:
XO:  Except you commander I want you to come up here.

Host Rear_Adm_Straak says:
::follows along with the Admiral to her right rear side::

XO_Merced says:
::follows the Admiral wondering what this is about::

CEO_Jokeg says:
::watches::

Host ADMKarenWinter says:
XO:  Commander o you realize that your Captain has been transported back to one of our ships due to needing advanced care leaving this crew with just you  to handle the delicate situations this crew has faced since you came under my command :: as if dressing down::

CNS_Luchena says:
::watches with interest::

CEO_Jokeg says:
::listens::

Host Rear_Adm_Straak says:
::arches his left eyebrow slightly at the Admiral's tone::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: fidgets in her chair anxious to get back to the wounded.::

ACTO-Duvas says:
::wonders why the whole senior staff had to be here for this. When they could be down on the planet rescuing injured people::

XO_Merced says:
::mildly:: Winter: No Admiral, I had not been informed of that yet.

CNS_Luchena says:
::picks up some of the thoughts of those around him and wonders why they do not trust the relief teams to do the job::

Host ADMKarenWinter says:
XO:  because of what I have witnessed  I have but one thing to say to you .......

Host Rear_Adm_Straak says:
::notices how the XO has a fair ability at diplomacy::

CNS_Luchena says:
::cringes and hopes the XO has a thick skin::

FCO_Doole says:
::senses Dr. T's anticipation, eager and willing to rejoin her::

XO_Merced says:
::wonders what he will do after he has been drummed out of SF::

ACTO-Duvas says:
::thinks to himself oh great now someone else will be moving in::

Host ADMKarenWinter says:
XO:  I have but no choice to :: gets wry grin::  make you the captain

XO_Merced says:
::blinks::

CEO_Jokeg says:
::nods, thinking a good decision::

XO_Merced says:
Winter: Sir?

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: stands to attention and salutes the XO and sits back down.::

ACTO-Duvas says:
XO_Merced: Congrats sir.

CNS_Luchena says:
::smiles::

Host ADMKarenWinter says:
XO: Commander Merced do you accept the responsibilities of  being the Commanding officer of this vessel?

XO_Merced says:
::more than a bit overwhelmed::  Winter: Uhh... ::takes a breath::  Yes Admiral, I do.  ::looking her in the eyes with a smile::  Thank you.

Host Rear_Adm_Straak says:
::waits for the XO's response::

CNS_Luchena says:
::resists the urge to stand up and cheer::

Host Rear_Adm_Straak says:
::stiffens his grasp behind his back and looks forward at the senior staff again::

Host ADMKarenWinter says:
::takes small box from pocket and pins pin to collar:: You’re welcome just don't disappoint me.  Especially since I won't be terrorizing you anymore::steps back::

CEO_Jokeg says:
::thinks that a party is in order::

XO_Merced says:
::smile turns to a confused frown::  Winter: Sir?

CNS_Luchena says:
::wonders what the Admiral's last comment was about::

ACTO-Duvas says:
::Snickers at the admiral’s comment::

CEO_Jokeg says:
::looks at the Admiral::

XO_Merced says:
::shoots a look at the snickering ACTO then turns back to the Admiral a bit unsure what she meant::

Host ADMKarenWinter says:
ALL:  I have been offered a position taking on some hard case  cadets and ensigns, and be closer to home.  Admiral Straak is taking over the sector command.

Host ADMKarenWinter says:
::glares at ACTO::

Host Rear_Adm_Straak says:
::takes that as a note to proceed and pulls out a PADD reading from it::  All: By orders of Starfleet Command, Admiral Straak, you are hereby ordered to take command of this sector on Stardate 10107.08.

XO_Merced says:
::turns his gaze to the Vulcan Admiral then back to Winter::  Winter:  You will be missed sir.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: growls under her breath ::

ACTO-Duvas says:
::Covers his face with his hand and tries to cough::
CEO_Jokeg says:
::wonders what is going on::

Host Rear_Adm_Straak says:
::looks around at the crew::  All: I know humanoids who are limited to emotion will find this a very difficult time, but with perseverance I am confident you will all adjust.  Any questions?

CEO_Jokeg says:
::stays silent::

CNS_Luchena says:
::shakes his head, perfectly content with the current state of affairs::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: stands permission to return to the surface immediately.:::

XO_Merced says:
::looks around the room, then at the new Sector Admiral::  Straak:  Your orders sir?

Host ADMKarenWinter says:
Straak:  I believe you had something you had to take care of.

ACTO-Duvas says:
::Stands up and brushes some of the dust off his hand::

FCO_Doole says:
:: stands permission to return to the surface immediately with Dr. Ravenprowler::

Host Rear_Adm_Straak says:
XO: Captain.  The relief ships have things well in hand here.  Your first order is to bring up any remaining crew on the surface and return to Starbase.

CEO_Jokeg says:
::stands, eager for a shower and a change of clothes::

XO_Merced says:
Straak: ::nodding::  Immediately sir.  Which starbase though?

Host Rear_Adm_Straak says:
::raises an eyebrow at the CO::  CO: Do you not know what your home Starbase is Captain?  Return us to Starbase 365 warp factor 6 immediately.

CO_Merced says:
Straak:  Aye sir.  ::discreetly motions his crew to get to it::  Will you be joining us sir?

ACTO-Duvas says:
CO_Merced: Permission to clean up and change sir?

FCO_Doole says:
::starts to leave the OL::

CNS_Luchena says:
CO:  Should I return to OPS, Sir?

CEO_Jokeg says:
::sees the Captains gesture and goes to shower and change::

Host Rear_Adm_Straak says:
CO: Captain, I know how you humans enjoy celebrating things such as this.  Will there be a celebration to see Admiral Winters off?

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: remains unmoving::

FCO_Doole says:
::stops, and turns towards the new CO, waiting for an answer::

ACTO-Duvas says:
::Exits the OL and heads for the TL::

CO_Merced says:
::turns to Adm. Winters then back to Straak::  Straak:  By your leave sir, I am sure the crew would welcome the opportunity to show her their appreciation.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
CO: Sir, I must protest leaving while there are still injured on the planet, it is against my best medical judgment to do so, and I do so under duress.:  :: Stands at attention ::

Host ADMKarenWinter says:
Co: preferably not with daggers in my back ::jesting::

Host Rear_Adm_Straak says:
CO: Captain, I intend to join you.  All the way back to Starbase.  I want to witness this crew in action and suggest ways on which you may all improve.

ACTO-Duvas says:
::Enters the TL:: Computer: Deck 5.

Host Rear_Adm_Straak says:
::turns to Winters and arches yet another eyebrow at her comment::

CNS_Luchena says:
CO:  Should I return to OPS and start making party arrangements, Sir?

CNS_Luchena says:
::knows how to party::

ACTO-Duvas says:
::exits the TL on deck 5 and heads for his quarters to clean up and change uniforms::

CO_Merced says:
::smiles amiably at Winter's joke, nods solemnly at Straak's comment and tries not to roll his eyes too much at Tig's declaration::  Straak: I will have OPS prepare quarters for you sir.

Host ADMKarenWinter says:
CO:  I shall be returning to the USS Solomon in an  hour

CO_Merced says:
Winter:  Perhaps you would care to join what crew are able for a drink in the lounge before you go sir.

Host ADMKarenWinter says:
Co: gladly , oh and captain I wish you luck in your endeavor you are going to need it

CNS_Luchena says:
::stands around listening to the CO in case he wants him to do something::

ACTO-Duvas says:
::Enters his quarters and proceeds to the sonic shower::

FCO_Doole says:
::walks out of the OL, walks over to helm:: Mr. Struek: set course for Starbase 365 and engage at Warp 6 upon the CO's orders, I'm going to grab a shower and change into a new uniform.

CO_Merced says:
CMO: Doctor, if you must do this under duress, then you must.  Either way you are going to follow the orders we have been given.  Recall your staff from the surface and recover all equipment to the ship.

FCO_Doole says:
<Mr. Sturek>: Aye sir, I'll wait for the CO's orders to engage.

FCO_Doole says:
::leaves the bridge::

ACTO-Duvas says:
::Enters the sonic shower and turns it on::

CO_Merced says:
::turns to the Counselor:: CNS:  Ensign.  Can you prepare and show the Admiral to his quarters?

FCO_Doole says:
<Mr. Sturek>::sets course and waits for CO Merced's orders to get under way

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
CO:: I respectfully decline, personnel has been recalled but they need the equipment there.::

CNS_Luchena says:
CO:  Certainly, Sir.

Host Rear_Adm_Straak says:
::solemnly motions for the door::  CO: Then shall we proceed to the lounge then?  The sooner we get the human need to celebrate out of the way, we can get back to work.  ::lifting a hand at the Ensign trying to show him to his quarters::

FCO_Doole says:
::reaches TL:: COMM: Deck 8

CNS_Luchena says:
::stops and waits::

Host ADMKarenWinter says:
::discreetly heads out the door to the lounge::

CO_Merced says:
::frowns:: CMO:  Recall the equipment.  It will be replaced by the relief ships as needed.  Comply.

CNS_Luchena says:
::follows the Admirals then dashes ahead of them so he can get the lounge set up in party mode::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: remains at attention::

CEO_Jokeg says:
::gets out of the shower, calling the Engineer in charge on the surface, ordering all Engineering teams to beam up, and leave the equipment for the relief teams, then gets dressed::

Host Rear_Adm_Straak says:
::looks toward the CMO and her inability to follow simple orders::

CO_Merced says:
Straak:  I will join you both shortly.  I need to coordinate the return of my crew to the ship so I may meet your orders sir.

CNS_Luchena says:
::enters lounge, puts on some appropriate music and positions himself behind the bar::

FCO_Doole says:
::gets off at Deck 8, goes to quarters to shower and change::

Host Rear_Adm_Straak says:
::nods at the CO and heads for the Lounge::

CNS_Luchena says:
::notices a few stray crew start wandering into the lounge::

Host ADMKarenWinter says:
::sitting at bar::

ACTO-Duvas says:
::Steps out of the sonic shower and finds a clean uniform and gets dress quickly::

CEO_Jokeg says:
*EO Gervin*: Make sure Main Engineering is ready for our departure Ensign, I will be on the bridge if needed.::heads out of his quarters making his way to the bridge::

CNS_Luchena says:
ADM Winter:  Can I get you something to drink?

Host ADMKarenWinter says:
CNS: Black and Tan

CNS_Luchena says:
::smiles winningly at Adm. Winters::

CNS_Luchena says:
::mixes up the drink the old fashioned way instead of using a replicator::

ACTO-Duvas says:
::Exits his quarters and heads to the lounge::

FCO_Doole says:
::gets out of the shower, and into a clean, fresh uniform::

Host Rear_Adm_Straak says:
<Planet Officials>  COMM: Luna:  Planet Relief Control to USS Luna, please respond.

CO_Merced says:
<OPS> COMM: PO: This is the Luna.  How may we help you?

FCO_Doole says:
::heads for the lounge::

CNS_Luchena says:
::presents the requested drink to Admiral Winters::  ADM:  There you go.  Sorry to hear you are leaving us.  ::smiles winningly again::

CO_Merced says:
CMO: Doctor.  You may question my orders in private, but not in front of the crew, and not in front of the admiralty.

ACTO-Duvas says:
::Enters the lounge to find the Admirals and other crewmembers in there::

CEO_Jokeg says:
::arrives on the bridge::

Host Rear_Adm_Straak says:
<Officials>  COMM: LUNA: CO: We are in need of all the equipment possible to continue this operation.  Can we keep the equipment you left planetside for use in our efforts?

CNS_Luchena says:
::stands behind the bar beaming at Admiral Winters::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
CO: Sir, questioning and a matter of Oath are two separate issues.:

CEO_Jokeg says:
::checks with the on duty OPS officer, seeing his teams are in the process of returning back::

CNS_Luchena says:
::changes the music to something with a dance beat::

FCO_Doole says:
::enters lounge, finds a couch, and collapses::

ACTO-Duvas says:
::Moves over to the replicator and orders some Blood Wine:: Computer: Some blood wine.

CO_Merced says:
<OPS> COMM: OP: One moment, let me check with the XO.

FCO_Doole says:
::misses couch and hits the floor with a thud::

Host Rear_Adm_Straak says:
ACTION: The Blood Wine materializes with a small insect in it

CEO_Jokeg says:
::makes his way to the lounge::

CNS_Luchena says:
ACTO:  I have some of the real stuff over here.  ::gestures behind the bar::

CNS_Luchena says:
::watches the FCO drop onto the floor and shrugs::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: Taps her COMM  badge ::* ALL medical staff, give report to the relief teams and return to the Ship ASAP, Ravenprowler, out.:

CEO_Jokeg says:
::enters the OL and sits at the bar::CNS: A mug of your best bloodwine please.

CNS_Luchena says:
CEO:  Certainly.  ::gets out a mug and pours out a full glass::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: remains at attention ::

CNS_Luchena says:
::hands it to the CEO:  CEO:  Enjoy!

CO_Merced says:
<OPS> *CO* Sir.  The planet is requesting to keep the equipment we used on the surface.  Shall I okay it?

FCO_Doole says:
::lying motionless on the floor::

CO_Merced says:
*OPS* Check our stocks and make sure we are missing nothing vital, then use your judgment.

CEO_Jokeg says:
::takes the mug, draining the mug and setting it down::Ahhhhh

CNS_Luchena says:
::leaves the bar and goes over to check on the FCO.  Shakes him::  FCO:  Hello?  Everything all right?

CO_Merced says:
CMO:  Thank you Doctor.  You may see to your duties now.

FCO_Doole says:
::no answer::

CEO_Jokeg says:
::reaches over and grabs the bottle, pouring another::

CNS_Luchena says:
*CMO*:  Medical emergency in the lounge.  The FCO seems to be unconscious.

Host Rear_Adm_Straak says:
::approaches the ACTO::  ACTO: It has come to my attention that you have been running the tactical department

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
CO: Aye, Sir.: :: Turns and stomps out of the OL.::

CNS_Luchena says:
::watches the CEO help himself and thinks it is very cool of him::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
*CNS*: Aye, OMW.:

CNS_Luchena says:
::checks to see if the FCO has a pulse::

CO_Merced says:
<OPS> ::checks ships stores::  COMM: OP:  Please keep the equipment with our hopes the recovery goes swiftly.

CEO_Jokeg says:
::fills his mug, enjoying this one more, looking around the lounge::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: enters the lounge and moves over to Doole.::

CNS_Luchena says:
::leaves the FCO in care of the Doctor and returns to the bar::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: scans Mj with her tricorder. and assesses vitals.::

CNS_Luchena says:
CEO:  Enjoying yourself?

CEO_Jokeg says:
CNS: I was thirsty.::grins::Yes, although I could use some sleep.

CO_Merced says:
::sighs:: Self: Woof...

ACTO-Duvas says:
RAS:Yes I have

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
All: relax he just pushed his telepathic abilities too hard, and wiped himself out.:

CNS_Luchena says:
CEO:  Sounds like we will have some down time while we return to the starbase.

ACTO-Duvas says:
::Takes a drink of his Blood wine::

CEO_Jokeg says:
::nods::CNS: Some leave would be good.

CNS_Luchena says:
CEO:  How was it down on the planet?

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: taps her com badge:: SB:: prepare an extra long Biobed for Doole and prepare to triage.:

CEO_Jokeg says:
::gulps down more bloodwine, sighing:: CNS: It was the worse I have ever seen.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
*OPS*: Two to beam to SB, lock onto my signal and transport please, holds Doole's hand and waits for initialization.:

CNS_Luchena says:
::nods sympathetically at the CEO::

ACTO-Duvas says:
Straak: I have been running the tactical station since Cmdr Jokeg transferred to engineering sir.

Host Rear_Adm_Straak says:
ACTION: As the celebration for Admiral Winter grows to a halt and she returns to her ship, the Luna breaks orbit and begins it's journey back to Starbase 365, everyone unsure about their future under this new leadership


Host Rear_Adm_Straak says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<END LUNA MISSION>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

