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Episode 122 "Between a Rock and a Klingon, Part 4: The Landing": Klingons, Breen and crashing ships oh my...a typical day in the lives of the USS Luna.  The Luna is in the process of beaming colonists from the colony ship as it thunders into the planet below where a host of Breen await the arrival.  Meanwhile, in orbit decided to pay a little curtousy visit.  Three on the bow of the Luna  What their intention is, is unknown at this time.
=/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  Begin Mission  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=
Host CO_Savar says:
::Standing in front of the command chair::  CSO/TO: Report.
CNS_Anuviel says:
@::praying to the goddess erissa that they live through this::
CMO_Lynch says:
::in the TL headed for the bridge::
CEO_Lingn says:
@::in engineering contemplating on giving that Ramsey fellow a savage beating::
Host SM_Arlene says:
@<Freighter OPS> ::Pulls hard to level out the Bastian as it starts to scrape the planet surface.::
FCO_Rowe says:
::sitting at his console working quickly shifting through the evasive maneuvers  the computer shot at him, adjusting them for the planets gravity::
CSO_Singh says:
::Concentrating on the colonists.::  CO:  Still beaming the colonists off that ship... and we have incoming guests.
CMO_Lynch says:
::steps out of the TL and onto the bridge::
CTO_Jarot says:
@::in engineering, glancing at the CEO::  CEO: Chief, can you give me a hand with these power couplings ?  they could give the commander some extra juice to work with...
Host CO_Savar says:
::Decides to leave Ms Singh alone to her duties::  CMO: Doctor.
TO_Johnson says:
CO: Three Bird of Prey's just decloaked of our port bow, Captain... recommend alert status...
CEO_Lingn says:
@CTO: Sure. Lets do it.
CMO_Lynch says:
::nods at the CO::  CO: Sir.  What is the status of the colonist ship if you don't mind my asking?

ACTION:  The Bastian crash lands on the planet.  Debris flies and a major sand storm errupts.....the soil in front lifts up as if its an orange peel

CEO_Lingn says:
@CTO: Too late.
Host CO_Savar says:
::Points towards the main viewscreen::  CMO: Not well, I think....
CSO_Singh says:
Damn...  *Transporter crew*:  Did you get the last ones?
Host CO_Savar says:
TO: Recommendation noted, maintain yellow alert until provocation.
CSO_Singh says:
CO:  Captain... the ship crash landed...
CNS_Anuviel says:
@::gets hurled across the bridge of the Bastian:; Aaaahhhh!
CMO_Lynch says:
::sighs and moves over to a multifunctional console logging on::
CEO_Lingn says:
@CTO: That was one hell of a ride.
CTO_Jarot says:
@::flies away from the console as the ship crashes at the surface::  Self: aahhhhhh

ACTION:  Animals screaming and running loose... Rest of the colonists go flying along witht he Away Team.

CEO_Lingn says:
::flies into a bulkhead::
CMO_Lynch says:
::pulls up sensor data and accesses the bio-readings::
CNS_Anuviel says:
@::hits a console and falls unconscious::
TO_Johnson says:
::glances at the CO::  CO: Aye, Captain....  yellow alert it is..  ::activates yellow alert and brings the weapons array on standby::  weapons on standby, Captain..
CEO_Lingn says:
@Self: Fun fun.

ACTION:  The CEO breaks his leg along with his arm, and has multiple bruises and cuts.

ACTION:  The CTO's left arm is hanging by a thread.

CEO_Lingn says:
@::well at least I will get some time off::
CEO_Lingn says:
@Self: OWWWWW!!
Host CO_Savar says:
CSO: As soon as possible, gather status reports.  CMO: Perhaps you should prepare medical teams...

ACTION:  The CNS is in Dreamland and she thinks she is with Nigel on Pacifica along with their 3 yr old daughter.  Concussions are nasty.

CMO_Lynch says:
::notes injuries amongst various Luna and Bastian crew as well as the animals brought along::
CMO_Lynch says:
::hearing the CO:: CO: Aye sir, just trying to get a fix on all requirements for the team now.

ACTION:  Capt Ramsey is dead.

CSO_Singh says:
CO: I am reading 320 out of the 500 who were still aboard.  I still have the CTO, TO, XO, CEO and CNS's life signs.
CSO_Singh says:
::Looks around::  CO:  Good or bad, that ship will never fly again.
CEO_Lingn says:
@CTO: You alright? ::grimaces in pain::
CTO_Jarot says:
@::grumbles as he tries to breach in shock::  Self: Darn it...  stupid...   ::gasping for air he raises his voice::  CEO: Ensign... you all right ??
Host CO_Savar says:
Self: One hundred eighty...
CEO_Lingn says:
@CTO: I got a broken arm and leg. And some cuts.
CMO_Lynch says:
::sends word to Sickbay on the various requirements and has them head for the TRs::  CO: Captain, I have teams preparing to beam down.  Permission to proceed?
CNS_Anuviel says:
@::groans, unconscious::

ACTION:  Two horses in a panic bare down on the CTO and CEO.

CEO_Lingn says:
@CTO: Other than that I am just dandy.
FCO_Rowe says:
::makes sure the Luna is in transporter range of the wrecked ship, they are, finally something somewhat relieving::
Host CO_Savar says:
CMO: Granted.  Proceed with caution.  TO: Begin assembling security teams to guard the colony ship.  ::Turns towards the OPS console, and the replacement officer there::  Duty_OPS: What's the status of the Klingons?  Are they simply observing us?
CEO_Lingn says:
@::pulls himself under a console with one good arm::
CSO_Singh says:
::Turns her attention to the three Klingon ships.::
CEO_Lingn says:
@CTO: Get out of the horses way.
CMO_Lynch says:
::nods at the CO and heads for the TR::
CTO_Jarot says:
@::coughs again::  CEO: Good...  I'm getting dizzy over here and cold...  that blood loss is going to take its toll...  ::seeing the horses he tries to move himself over the ground and out of their way::

ACTION:  The XO is missing in action.

TO_Johnson says:
::nods at the CO::  CO: Aye, Captain...   as for the Klingons... they are just waiting and scanning the surface as we speak...
CSO_Singh says:
::Quietly::  CO:  The Klingons are scanning the planet.  They are showing no hostile intentions.  No shields or weapons.  Do you wish to contact them?

ACTION:  The horses run over the CTO just missing him.. one hoof right beside the CTO's ear.

TO_Johnson says:
*STA & STB*: Gentlemen, get your gear up and ready and meet me in transporter room 1 on the double...  ::nods at the CMO::  CMO: Doctor... I'll accompany you..
CMO_Lynch says:
::enters the TR and nods at his team assembled::  Med_Team: Ready?  ::steps up on the pad::
CMO_Lynch says:
<Med_Team>  ::follows the CMO's lead::
Host CO_Savar says:
CSO: I was considering it.  Duty_OPS: Operations, open a channel, open frequency  See which one responds.  Standard greeting.
FCO_Rowe says:
::modifies the orbit of the Luna just a bit making sure to keep it geosynchronous::
CMO_Lynch says:
::taps commbadge:: *TO* Waiting for you in Transporter Room Two
Host CO_Savar says:
::Considers for a moment::  FCO: Ensign, are you up for away team duty?
FCO_Rowe says:
::looks to the captain and looks to his console:: CO: If you order me I don't have a choice
Host CO_Savar says:
FCO: I am asking, Ensign.
FCO_Rowe says:
::looks around:: CO: What is the status of the CTO?
CSO_Singh says:
::Frowns as one of the lights on her sensors goes off.  Her eyes widen.::  CO:  Captain...  I... I am not picking up any life signs of Commander Jarek.
Host CO_Savar says:
FCO: Unknown at this time.  Most likely injured, but accounted for.
CTO_Jarot says:
@::sighs as the horses misses him... for the most part::  Self: Get up Alec.. you need to get out of this mess... quickly...  ::grabs one of the fallen bulkheads and tries to pick himself up::
FCO_Rowe says:
::nods:: CO: Consider me gone sir. ::runs off of the bridge::
CMO_Lynch says:
::waits for the TO to arrive wondering how many lives are hanging in the balance::
Host CO_Savar says:
::Turns towards the CSO::  CSO: I thought you said he was accounted for?

ACTION:  Jarot falls back with the bulkhead falling on him... the bulkhead lands on the injured arm stiffling the flow of blood saving his life.

CEO_Lingn says:
@::hits his commbadge::*Luna*:We need Med teams.
TO_Johnson says:
::notices the CO's hesitation and waits as he hears FCO's commands::  CO: Captain, permission to stay on the bridge and keep an eye on those BoP's then ?
CMO_Lynch says:
::is tired of waiting and motions for the TR Chief to proceed::
CSO_Singh says:
CO:  He was... I had all of their life signs on sensors.  But then his just winked out.
CNS_Anuviel says:
@::laying not moving::
CEO_Lingn says:
@CTO: Status.
Host CO_Savar says:
TO: Acceptable.  *CMO*: Chief, beam down now.  The security teams will follow later; medical attention is the priority.
CSO_Singh says:
*CEO*:  Medical team is on its way.
FCO_Rowe says:
::arrives in the TR grabbing a phaser rifle:: Aloud: I am in charge of security, when we get down there nobody move until I tell you it is safe.
CEO_Lingn says:
@::groans in pain::
Host CO_Savar says:
CSO: Speculate.  Transporter?  Ground collapse?
CMO_Lynch says:
@::materializes on the surface::  *CO* Will do Captain.  Transporting now.  ::motions for the team to enter the wreck cautiously::
CSO_Singh says:
~~~~CTO:  Alex, are you alright?~~~~
CTO_Jarot says:
@::screams in agony as the bulkhead hits his arm::  Self: Ahhhh   CEO: Out of commission, Ensign...
FCO_Rowe says:
::notices they all leave before he gets the sentence out and curses, waving the transporter chief to transport him::
CEO_Lingn says:
@CTO: My engines will need a refit and I am just talking about my leg.
TO_Johnson says:
::nods at the CO and walks back to tactical 1 and scans the surface and the BoP's for a situation update::
CSO_Singh says:
::Looks at her captain::  CO:  I do not know sir... if he had been missing before I had recorded his life signs... it could be anything.  It is not likely.. but I guess he could have suddenly lost it.  I can direct the medteam toward it.
CMO_Lynch says:
@::steps into the wreck carrying a Medkit and is nearly trampled by a running horse::
CTO_Jarot says:
@~~~~CSO: Harm... I think this might be the end station for me...  both the CEO and I are stuck on the ship... and I don't know how long I can stay awake here... ::coughs::  ~~~~
CMO_Lynch says:
@::calls out::  Bastian: Anyone hear my voice?  Hello?
CEO_Lingn says:
@CTO: I would give anything for a trip to Risa about now.
Host CO_Savar says:
CSO: Redirect a pair of security guards to that task.  Medical teams have more critical patients, as far as we know.
FCO_Rowe says:
@::moves to the wreck and steps in the ship, seeing a rampant horse, setting his phaser to stun, proceeds to stun it::
Host CO_Savar says:
::Looks towards the operations console::  Duty_OPS: Nothing yet?  Try again

ACTION:  The good Doctor can hear the screams of the Colonists and panicy animals.   The CNS groans and then comes around.

Host CO_Savar says:
<Duty_OPS> ::Nods, and sends out a second hail towards the Klingons::
CSO_Singh says:
::Sits up straight::  ~~~~CTO:  You had better stay alive.  I am not explaining anything to Brian.  Med team is on its way... hold on.~~~~
CMO_Lynch says:
@::heads off toward the scream of colonists igniting his wrist light::
CTO_Jarot says:
@::tries to smile at the CEO's comment::  CEO: Agreed... anything but this..  once we get back on the Luna remind me that we drink a large bottle of scotch.. ::grins faintly::
CEO_Lingn says:
@*CSO*:Harmony were are those teams?
FCO_Rowe says:
@Security Team: If any of these animals get in the way stun them.
CNS_Anuviel says:
@::blinks then opens her eyes, makes another groan::
CEO_Lingn says:
@CTO: And play some poker.
CSO_Singh says:
*CMO*:  The CTO and CEO are badly injured.  I am sending you their coordinates along with the XO's...  I am not reading any life signs for him.
FCO_Rowe says:
@::steps outside the crash site and stands guard with two other officers::
Host Torak says:
&COM: Luna: What do you want?
CNS_Anuviel says:
@::reflexively reaches up to her head:: Self: Ooooohhh..... unghhhh.... my head hurts.
CMO_Lynch says:
@*CSO* WHAT?  No lifesigns??  ::sees the coordinates come through and rushes there::
Host CO_Savar says:
COM: Torak: I am the Captain of this vessel.  We request assistance from you and your ship.
CSO_Singh says:
*Tactical*:  I am sending you coordinates to the location of Commander Jarek  You are to locate him.
CMO_Lynch says:
@::motions for the rest of the team to head for the colonists::
Host Torak says:
&::Looks hard at the Capt.::  COM: CO: It's you!!!  Are you looking for a few more good Klingons to butcher?
CEO_Lingn says:
@CTO: When this is done me and you will drink the ship dry.
CSO_Singh says:
*CMO*:  I am sending tactical to that location.
CTO_Jarot says:
@CEO: Understood...   ~~~~CSO: I'll do my best here...  the CEO and I are in main engineering..  ::glances at the rest of the room::  with some others... mostly dead I'm afraid...  ::coughs again as the smoke gets a bit worse::  ~~~~
Host CO_Savar says:
COM: Torak: I was not, but I can arrange something if you wish.  No, at this time, I am curious regarding various Breen lifesigns on the planet below.
CMO_Lynch says:
@::arrives at the CTO and CEO's location::  CTO/CEO: Gentlemen...  What have we got ourselves into?  ::kneels down opening the medkit::
FCO_Rowe says:
@::notices the need for more security:: *TO*: Johnson, please send another security down here, to the CMO's location. Thank you Rowe out.
CEO_Lingn says:
@CMO: Just your random injuries.
CSO_Singh says:
*CEO*:  People are moving as quickly as they can.
CNS_Anuviel says:
@::sits up still woozy::
Host Torak says:
&COM: CO: You are worried about vermin and not those poor pathetic people that died on the surface?
CEO_Lingn says:
@CMO: Help Jarot first.
CTO_Jarot says:
@::glances at the CMO::  CMO: As the chief said... only minor...  ::grumbles::  injuries....
CMO_Lynch says:
@::chuckles::  CEO: Random??  Never heard of ANY injury as being random.  ::scans the CEO first::
Host CO_Savar says:
COM: Torak: My medical teams are attending to those injured below.  Your touching sentiments regarding our wounded is noted, though illogical.
TO_Johnson says:
*FCO*: Acknowledged.... security team Gamma is on their way....  :.presses a few buttons to excute the commands::
FCO_Rowe says:
@::moves around the ship, he notices some tracks and some Breen in the distance, makes sure his team is with him and yells:: Breen: Halt!!
Host Torak says:
&COM: CO: So typical of a pointy eared green blooded totem pole... what is it you want again?
CMO_Lynch says:
@::checks the readings::  CEO: It seems a broken bone and arm are considered random in your culture huh?  ::gets out a bone regenerator out::

ACTION:  The Breen ignore Rowe.

CEO_Lingn says:
@CMO: Help the CTO out first.
Host CO_Savar says:
COM: Torak: Do you know anything about the Breen on the planet.
FCO_Rowe says:
@:: shakes his head and watches them, getting a tricorder out trying to determine where they are going::
CMO_Lynch says:
@::places a hand on the CEO's chest::  CEO: Just keep still will you.  While this is reknitting your bones I'll check on Mr. Jarot.  ::moves over to the CTO::
Host Torak says:
&COM: CO: Maybe... but I'm busy now..  We can talk later...  ::Feral grin:: Maybe you can come for a visit.
FCO_Rowe says:
@*CO*: Sir, I have spotted some Breen in the distance, they appear to be headed to the Dilithium mountain, I am initiating loose pursuit with my team.
CMO_Lynch says:
@::kneels beside Jarot::  CTO: Hmm...  like bulkheads do you?  ::eyeing the beam across the CTO::
CEO_Lingn says:
@::throws a bolt at the CMO::
CTO_Jarot says:
@::grins and coughs::  CMO: Not really... but they do seem to love me...   and to be honest... I do feel loved...  ::tries to laughs and ends up coughing up some blood::   Self: Jeez...
Host CO_Savar says:
COM: Torak: Perhaps I shall, Captain.  Sorry to bother you when you are in fact quite busy.  I would certainly be focused on other matters right now than not one, but two outside forces landing on a planet in a disputed area.
CEO_Lingn says:
@CMO: Just do your job would you?
Host Torak says:
&::Wiggles his fingers at the Capt and fades out.::
CSO_Singh says:
::Waits for Savar to finish.::
CSO_Singh says:
CO:  Captain, there are Breen moving toward the mine.  And... I think I am picking up more then 20 this time.
CNS_Anuviel says:
@::sits back down, feeling very dizzy::
CMO_Lynch says:
@ Hmmm....  ::noticing the blood::  CTO: Well, it seems your blood isn't too happy with you today.  It seems to want to evacuate your body as soon as possible  ::taps commbadge::  *CSO* Commander Singh, I have a beam down here stretched across the CTO.  It measures approximately 3 meters in length and 45 centimeters square.  Can you beam it out?
TO_Johnson says:
CO: Captain, we can consider beaming them to the Luna... the brig has been adapted for that purpose....
CEO_Lingn says:
@CMO: Can I get up now?
CMO_Lynch says:
CEO: No, just stay still for just one more moment until I say otherwise.
FCO_Rowe says:
@::pursues the Breen very loosely, taking cover as much as possible and moving slow, hoping not to get too far from the wreck::
Host CO_Savar says:
CSO: I don't mean to sound rude, but you 'think'?  Are we receiving sensor distortion?
CEO_Lingn says:
@CMO: I can lift that beam just get me going.

ACTION:  Ensign Rowe falls into a sink hole.  The rest of the security team try to pull him out.

CSO_Singh says:
CO:  Considering originally there were only twenty of them and now I am reading more...  I am working on it sir.
Host CO_Savar says:
TO: We need the transporters open for medical purposes right now.  Until there is a need to, we will hold off on that.
CMO_Lynch says:
@::pointing at the knitter:: CEO: That device is designed to take a certain period of time depending on the injury.  Even then, you must go on reduced duty  Lifting a beam off of a CTO is not "reduced duty"
FCO_Rowe says:
<Security Team leader> *CO/CSO/TO*: Immediate beamout of my security team, NOW! ::tries to pull Rowe out::
CTO_Jarot says:
@~~~~CSO: I would much appreciate it if you could suit the CMO, Harm...  I'm getting tired of this love hugging bulk head... ::grins:: ~~~~
CEO_Lingn says:
@CMO: I am determined to help out my friend.
CMO_Lynch says:
@::once again contacts the Luna:: *CSO* Singh!!  I have injured down here!  Please respond!
TO_Johnson says:
CO: Aye, Captain...
CNS_Anuviel says:
@::groans again and wonders where the doctor is::
CMO_Lynch says:
@CEO: And if you move I will take you out myself.  ::administers a hypospray of anesthesia to the CEO::
FCO_Rowe says:
@::struggles trying to free himself::
Host Torak says:
<Transporter Chief> *FCO*:  I'm sorry Sir but the transporters are on medical standby.
CEO_Lingn says:
@CMO: And doctor nothing can take me away from my engi...::falls asleep::
CMO_Lynch says:
@::sighs a relief at the unconscious CEO::  CTO: Is he always like that?

ACTION:  Rowe sinks further in... he is now up to his neck in muck

CSO_Singh says:
::Glares at her sensors as the numbers keep changing.:: CO:  I don't know why, I can only assume there is some kind of inhibitor we are dealing with.  And nothing I can do to sensors will alter that.  ::Frustration in her voice as well as worry for Alec.::
CMO_Lynch says:
@CTO: I guess we'll have to get this thing off you myself
FCO_Rowe says:
@<Security Team Leader> *Transporter Chief*: I don't care about your stupid medical yammering, beam us out, or you will loose a job I swear! ::tries to calm Rowe in the same sentence::

ACTION:  Rowe goes completely under and falls 20 feet below hitting his head.

Host CO_Savar says:
CSO: Very well.  Continue to monitor the situation, but we need to focus on the colonists and the wreckage right now.  Once we are collected and settled, we can begin to explore.
CTO_Jarot says:
@::glances over at the CMO::  CMO: Not always, Doc... but he has a habit of not trusting doctors... a fair warning... ::grins::
CMO_Lynch says:
@::crouches down at the raised end of the beam cupping his arms under it::
FCO_Rowe says:
@::lays in pain trying to find out where he is::

ACTION:  The Doctor is jabbed by a stray bold on the beam... it inserts itself into his forearm.

CTO_Jarot says:
@::in pain he looks at the bulkhead covering his left arm::  CMO: Good luck..
CMO_Lynch says:
@::groaning as he begins pushing upward with his legs::  CTO: I'll keep that in mind.  Perhaps we should arrange a visit with the Counselor?
CNS_Anuviel says:
@::still dizzy looks around, seeing a lot of wreckage and then..... the dead Captain Ramsey, is angry, verbally wishes him to the Betazoid equivalent of hell::
FCO_Rowe says:
@<Security Leader> *CO/TO*: Sir, we have lost Ensign Rowe, I presume him to be dead, he was lost to a sink hole. ::begins to move back to the wreckage::
CMO_Lynch says:
@::ignoring the pain he continues to push upward with his legs::
CTO_Jarot says:
@CMO: Be careful there Doc...  we need you to safe us.... not get us stranded..  and the counselor sounds good... if she is willing to risk it...

ACTION:  The Doctor's knees buckle.

CMO_Lynch says:
@::collapses back to the ground::  Where the h*#& is that Chief of Science??
TO_Johnson says:
::frowns at the security leaders comment::  *SL*: Lost ??  I don't want to hear such comments...  try to get in contact with him... we'll scan the surface from up here...
CMO_Lynch says:
@::cupping his arm he returns to the CEO and administers a hypospray to wake him up::
CSO_Singh says:
~~~~CTO:  You are awfully quiet... how is it going?~~~~
FCO_Rowe says:
<Security Team Leader> *TO*: Aye.
CEO_Lingn says:
@CMO: Why did you knock me out? ::glares at the doctor angrily::
CMO_Lynch says:
@CEO: It seems its all up to you Ensign.  ::pointing at the CTO::
CEO_Lingn says:
@::gets up and grabs the beam::
CMO_Lynch says:
@CEO: Just take it easy will you?  Any pain you stop IMMEDIATELY.  You understand me?
CTO_Jarot says:
@~~~~CSO: Not real well... the CMO is out by the same bulkhead, wounding his hands...  we really could use some help down here....  ~~~~
CNS_Anuviel says:
@::eyes clearing and feeling a little better, prepares to get up and stand, but finds she's still feeling dizzy... so she goes over to the CMO, CEO and CTO on her hands and knees:: ALL: We're all in great shape.... aren't we? ::a bit sarcastic::
CEO_Lingn says:
@CMO: Ok.
FCO_Rowe says:
@::finally wakes and looks around, seeing many dusty crates about::
CEO_Lingn says:
@::lifts the beam::
CSO_Singh says:
~~~~CTO:  Everyone is down on the planet now.  As for a beam... why didn't you say something.  I can have that removed.  Just put your commbadge on it.~~~~
CEO_Lingn says:
@::moves it off the CTO::
CTO_Jarot says:
@CNS: Affirmative...
CMO_Lynch says:
@::notes the approaching CNS::  CNS: Counselor, I didn't know you were here!  ::pulls out a tricorder::  Stay still.
CEO_Lingn says:
@CMO: Pull him out!
CNS_Anuviel says:
@::sits down and does what the doctor says::
CMO_Lynch says:
@CEO: Hang on Ensign.  ::moves back toward the CTO grabbing him by the shoulders and pulling::

ACTION: Jarot passes out and becomes a pasty white... Vital signs dropping.

Host CO_Savar says:
::Notes that while things are not necessarily better, they are improving, and steadily::  Duty_OPS: Operations, get me the nearest Starfleet Command contact  Tight beam, encrypted please.
Host CO_Savar says:
<Duty_OPS> CO: I shall attempt to, sir.  ::Begins attempting to hail a local Starbase::
FCO_Rowe says:
@::taps his commbadge, getting the ever dreaded beep that states he can't contact anybody, he sits pondering his situation::
CEO_Lingn says:
@::as soon as the Doctor moves him out of the way he sets down the beam::
CMO_Lynch says:
@Of all the cursed luck...  ::pulls out some more instruments from his medkit and administers some medication to help heart rate of the CTO::
TO_Johnson says:
::tracks the FCO's last coordinates and begins scanning the immediate surroundings::
CNS_Anuviel says:
@::waits patiently for the CMO to finish with the CTO::
CEO_Lingn says:
@CNS: You alright?  Come sit down. ::moves junk off a chair::
FCO_Rowe says:
@:: thinks he could probably contact people telepathically but remembers he was ordered by the Ullian council to void himself of all telepathic activity...::
CMO_Lynch says:
@CEO/CNS: Is the cursed luck of the Luna always this bad??  ::continues to work on the CTO::
CSO_Singh says:
~~~~CTO:  Alec?  Do you still need me?~~~~
CEO_Lingn says:
@CMO: I guess.
CNS_Anuviel says:
@::still sitting on the floor:: CEO: I am mostly alright... my head hurts... ::rubs a spot on the back of her head:: CMO: It seems so... Commander Turok warned me about this when he was leaving the Luna... I did not believe him of course... putting it down to Klingon superstition or something
CMO_Lynch says:
@::administers a bio pulse through the CTO's body to induce consciousness::
FCO_Rowe says:
@::sits down and remembers the last time he did this, he reaches out with his mind, trying to find anyone who can hear him::
CTO_Jarot says:
@::unconsciously hears the CSO's voice but cannot answer::
Host CO_Savar says:
<Duty_OPS> CO: Sorry, sir, I can't raise anyone.
CMO_Lynch says:
@::taps commbadge::  *Luna* Emergency beamout of four directly to Sickbay.  Cardiology Team on Standby STAT
CEO_Lingn says:
@CNS: Come sit somewhere comfortable. Over here. ::gestures toward the chair::
CSO_Singh says:
::Getting no response she checks the sensors for his life signs.  She sighs as she still sees them, but wanting to be down there helping.::

ACTION:  The Doctor and his unfortunate patients are transported to the Luna... unfortunately another 30 colonists die.

Host CO_Savar says:
::Ponders for a moment::  Duty_OPS: Get me the Klingons again.  Be persistent
CNS_Anuviel says:
@::looks up at the CEO:: CEO: oooh I don't know if I can get at a much higher elevation...
CTO_Jarot says:
::materializes in sickbay::
FCO_Rowe says:
@::attempts to contact the CSO:: ~~~CSO: Help....I am trapped in some sort of cavern...I am not sure where I am but there are crates stacked everywhere.~~~
CEO_Lingn says:
::materializes::
CMO_Lynch says:
::materializes in Sickbay and steps aside as the Cardiology Team goes to work::
CEO_Lingn says:
CNS: We have no choice.
CSO_Singh says:
::Noting that the crew are back on the ship she relaxes a bit.::
Host CO_Savar says:
<Duty_OPS> ::Smiles::  CO: Persistent, aye.  ::Begins hailing the Klingons again, direct channels::
FCO_Rowe says:
@::with his attempt to contact the outside world he moves to open one of  the crates::
CMO_Lynch says:
::places a gentle hand on the CEO's shoulder as he passes him::  CEO: Good work Ensign.  ::steps up to the CNS::  CNS: Counselor, tell me what hurts.
CSO_Singh says:
::Blinks as she feels something tickling her mind... but it is not Alec.::
CEO_Lingn says:
CMO: Thanks. Should I grab a bed?
CSO_Singh says:
::Frowns and closes her eyes to concentrate.::
CMO_Lynch says:
<T'Neer> CMO: Doctor, we have an emergency situation here that you probably were not aware of due to the metal beam.
CNS_Anuviel says:
CMO: My head....
CSO_Singh says:
CO:  Captain... I think someone is trying to contact me telepathically...  and it is not Lt. Jarot.
CNS_Anuviel says:
::lies down on the biobed, wanting to go to sleep::
TO_Johnson says:
::glances at the CO::  CO: Captain... the CMO and the rest of the away team except the XO have been beamed to sickbay...
CMO_Lynch says:
::turns as he hears the nurse.. and walks over::  T'Neer: We need to prepare for emergency surgery everyone.  This man will loose his arm if we do not work fast.  ::looking closely at the arm hanging by a single ligament::

ACTION:  Torak and a couple of his buddies beam aboard the Luna...the bridge to be exact.

CEO_Lingn says:
::heads for the bridge::
Host CO_Savar says:
Torak: Ah, Captain, glad to see you are no longer busy.
CSO_Singh says:
~~~~CTO:  Alec... I am here... ~~~~
CSO_Singh says:
::Opens her eyes to see the Klingons.::
Host Torak says:
CO:  SO it would seem Capt.  We need to speak.
Host CO_Savar says:
Torak: We are speaking now, are we not?
CMO_Lynch says:
<Nurse>  ::approaches the CNS and begins working on her concussion::  CEO: I think you can be cleared for light duty sir.  We have more important things to worry about down here just at the moment.
FCO_Rowe says:
@::as he opens the crate he sees many federation weapons, he moves to open another, finding marine rations...:: Self: Well I can live at least...
CSO_Singh says:
::Decides the current situation warranted her more fuzzy I don't know how contacted me one.~~~~
Host Torak says:
CO:  You know Captain, you need a sense of humor.. Privately.  Just so you know I'm a personal friend of Admiral Xavier, but that will not save you if you are here on nefarious business.
CEO_Lingn says:
*CMO*:If you need me I will be on the bridge. ::enters the bridge::
CMO_Lynch says:
::having prepared for surgery he begins the long drastic path of reknitting nerve endings and circulatory patterns::
Host CO_Savar says:
Torak: I am here on business with the specifics hidden from me.  I am unable to reach my superiors.  As for privacy... ::Points to his ready room:: . that shall do
Host Torak says:
CO:  As long as you have blood wine it will do.
CEO_Lingn says:
::notices the Klingons:: Self: Not again.
FCO_Rowe says:
::hoards up all of the weapons into a corner all set to kill and lined up on the wall...he sits again to try to contact anyone, this time finding the CNS:: ~~~CNS: Help...I am trapped...~~~
CSO_Singh says:
::Looks over at the CEO who had recently been with the CTO::  CEO:  Is Lt. Jarot all right?
CEO_Lingn says:
CSO: He is uh... ok for now.
CMO_Lynch says:
<Nurse> CNS: Don't you worry ma'am.  From what I hear of Doctor Lynch's work on the Myrddin Emrys, if anyone can pull Mr. Jarot back together it is Doctor Lynch
CNS_Anuviel says:
::hears an unfamiliar voice:: ~~~FCO: Where are you?~~~ ::mentally sounds a bit hesitant, but assumes it is someone on the planet below that is injured::
Host CO_Savar says:
::Walks through the doors::  CSO: Commander, the Bridge is yours.  Torak: We shall see what we can do.
Host Torak says:
::Walking heavily he follows the Capt.::
CEO_Lingn says:
::takes a seat at engineering::
FCO_Rowe says:
@~~~CNS: This is Ensign Thati Rowe of the USS Luna, I was pursuing Breen on the planet and fell to the mercy of a sink hole.~~~
CNS_Anuviel says:
Nurse: I am hearing a voice... in my mind.... I think it is someone from the planet.... ::pauses as she hears Rowe's response mentally::
CEO_Lingn says:
CSO: I am told to take it easy. But I can send orders from here.
CSO_Singh says:
::Looks from the CEO with a sigh of relief to the captain with raised eyebrows::
CNS_Anuviel says:
~~~FCO: Oh... um... nice to meet you? ::shakes her head:: A sink hole.... I'll see what I can do to get you out...~~~
CMO_Lynch says:
<Nurse> CNS: Voices?  I think it may be due to your concussion ma'am.  Perhaps you should lie down.  ::gets a hypospray filled with anesthesia::
CSO_Singh says:
::Her eyes quickly shift to the Klingons that did not follow him. ::
FCO_Rowe says:
@~~~CNS: Thank you, I will stay in touch.~~~~
Host CO_Savar says:
::As the door shuts behind Captain Torak, he spins to face him::  Torak: Now, who would like to go first?
CNS_Anuviel says:
Nurse: Do we have a Rowe as a new crew member? He's in a sink hole on the planet below.... or I am dreaming....

ACTION:  Rowe hears movement outside the door.

CMO_Lynch says:
::has reconnected roughly half of the circulatory system in Mr. Jarot's arm and a nurse has successfully reknit the bone::
Host Torak says:
CO: Blood Wine where are you manners?  The hospitality of the Federation is infamous.
FCO_Rowe says:
@::stands and grabs a phaser rifle and back against the wall with his guns and tries to stay quiet::
CNS_Anuviel says:
::taps her commbadge:: *Bridge*: FCO Rowe contacted me mentally and tells me he's been trapped in a sink hole on the planet's surface.....
Host CO_Savar says:
Torak: At least I did not beam to your Bridge.  ::Walks to the replicator and retrieves a tankard of bloodwine::
CEO_Lingn says:
::props his leg on ENG 2 station::
CSO_Singh says:
::Looks up at a Klingon stepping near her... and up and up... to see him smiling  She figures it would not help her any to stand up.  Sighs.::
CMO_Lynch says:
<Nurse> ::inches from administering the anesthesia she pauses:: CNS: Rowe?  I believe we do actually.  ::pauses::  *CSO* Commander Singh... do we have  an Ensign Rowe Missing in Action?
CSO_Singh says:
*CNS*:  He is where?  What happened to his commbadge?
Host Torak says:
::Takes a seat and places his feet up on the coffee table::  CO:  You know Capt I should blow you out of the sky.  They would sing operas about me.  The Luna is a targeted ship you know.
CEO_Lingn says:
::Sends a message for security to report to the bridge just in case::
CSO_Singh says:
*Nurse*: Yes, he is on the planet... but I did not realize he was missing.
CNS_Anuviel says:
*CSO*: I don't know what's happened to his commbadge.... I just know he fell into a sinkhole on the surface... presumably not far from where he beamed down.
CMO_Lynch says:
<Nurse> ::having heard the CNS talking with the bridge lets her continue with the situation at hand while she continues to heal the CNS::
CSO_Singh says:
::Activates communication.::  *FCO*: This is the Luna.  Please respond.
Host CO_Savar says:
Torak: Of that I have no doubt.  I am aware of the figurative stench that you associate with my vessel.  I do not believe that is why you are here, however  If you wanted to destroy us, you would have given us fair warning and attacked
TO_Johnson says:
::sees the request appear on his console and reroutes it to the security office::
CSO_Singh says:
*CNS*:  I am trying to contact him now.
FCO_Rowe says:
@::sits quietly::
CNS_Anuviel says:
::nods though the CSO cannot see her::
Host Torak says:
CO: Captain... We need to take our ships to the surface.  Are you up to regaining your honor?
CSO_Singh says:
::Getting no reply::  TO:  We have a missing officer that seems to be located in a sink hole.  It is believed to be near where he was beamed down.  Sending you his beaming coordinates now.
TO_Johnson says:
::nods::  CSO: Understood, I'll see what I can do, Ma'am....
Host CO_Savar says:
Torak: I am up for your challenge.  The Luna is incapable of planetfall; however, we have smaller support craft which can.  Speak your plan.
CSO_Singh says:
::nods to the TO to turn to see the hulking Klingon still standing next to her with that smile::
=/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=    End Mission    =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=

