USS Pharaoh SD 10308.14
12 Years ago, the science vessel USS Lincoln was presumed destroyed by an ion storm. It has now been learned that it crashed landed on the planet Daetilus III. This planet is located near the Cardassian border on the edge of the badlands. All but 11 of the crew were killed. The remaining crew were rescued by the local population.
Planet Daetilus III has a Richter scale rating of E123A (equivalent of between 1500 and 1700 AD). Unfortunately the crew of the Lincoln proved to be dangerous to the local population. Within 25 years of the crash landing, half of the planet's population had been decimated by disease.
The crew proved to be immune to the disease while the local population was not. Over the years, the remaining crew built a 2 person scout ship with a rudimentary warp drive. This ship has recently made contact with Starfleet and explained the problem.
Due to the technological level of this planet, direct immunization is not possible. Starfleet Medical has devised an immunization procedure which consists of releasing in the planet's atmosphere, with low orbit satellites, an airborne vaccine which will prevent any further propagation of the disease and immunize the local population.
You must send an away mission and recover any crewmembers from the Lincoln. Lt Cmdr Sarda & Lt Cmdr Sandage formally of the Lincoln will help you locate the missing crewmembers.
The Pharaoh is preparing to leave Tenarus Alpha. Both officers have just boarded.

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>


CO_Trelan says:
:: steps onto the bridge of the Pharaoh and makes his way to the command chair, but doesn't sit. Instead, places his hands behind his back, his eyes scanning the face of each person ::
OPS_Ens_Sky says:
::sits at her station going over reports::
CO_Trelan says:
OPS: Ensign Sky, have our visitors boarded yet?
CSO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
::At sci1 on the bridge:: CO: Welcome back aboard, sir.
OPS_Ens_Sky says:
CO: Aye sir they have.
CO_Trelan says:
:: looks to the CSO :: CSO: Thank you, Commander.
CMO_Ens_Sacul says:
:: sits in her office in sickbay ::
CO_Trelan says:
ALL: Very well. Departure stations.
LtCmdr_Sandage says:
::steps in the airlock::  Sarda: C'mon Points...let's find the bridge on this sardine can... We'll make ourselves known
XO_McGrady says:
::enters SB, and gives the CMO a smile::
LtCmdr Sarda says:
::nods:: Sandage: Acknowledged Judd
CO_Trelan says:
:: sits down in his newly installed command chair ::
CMO_Ens_Sacul says:
XO:  Good afternoon Commander.
CO_Trelan says:
OPS: Helm, Blue alert. Let's get this thing airborne.
XO_McGrady says:
CMO: Good afternoon, Doctor.  Did you have a pleasant vacation?

ACTION: The Captain's new chair squeaks.

OPS_Ens_Sky says:
::moves over to the helm and starts bringing up ships power:: CO: Blue alert activated and we are ready sir.
CO_Trelan says:
:: grabs the arms of his chair, slightly rocking it back and forth ::
CMO_Ens_Sacul says:
:: chuckles :: XO:  Well if you call almost getting food poisoned by that Orion in the Tomb.
CMO_Ens_Sacul says:
XO: I guess I did.  Actually, it wasn't bad.
LtCmdr_Sandage says:
::exits on the bridge and spots the Captain:: CO: G'day Sir... Permission to come aboard

Scenery: Sandage and Sarda are both officers around 50-60 years of age.

XO_McGrady says:
::winces:: CMO: Sorry to hear about that food poisoning.  Right then...straight to business...did you have an opportunity to inspect the satellites with the vaccines?
CO_Trelan says:
:: stands :: Sandage: Ah, commander. Permission granted. :: smiles :: Have a seat. We were just getting underway.
OPS_Ens_Sky says:
::checks the power readings:: CO: All green for lift off sir.
CO_Trelan says:
OPS: Very good. Take us out.
OPS_Ens_Sky says:
::nods and slides her fingers over the controls feeling the ship respond:: CO: We are on our way sir.
CMO_Ens_Sacul says:
XO:  Yes, Commander, I did.
LtCmdr_Sandage says:
CO: Ya'd think they send us a bigger ship... I mean.... I've seen bigger rooms for pigs in Tennessee
XO_McGrady says:
CMO: And, as Chief Medical Officer, does Starfleet’s vaccination plan meet with your approval
CO_Trelan says:
:: looks to the view screen, watching as the blue sky ahead changes to a darker blue, then black ::
CO_Trelan says:
Sandage: She may be little, but she's the best in the fleet.
CMO_Ens_Sacul says:
XO:  Yes, actually, it's quite a sound and well thought out strategym.
LtCmdr_Sarda says:
CO: That statement is probably biased Captain
OPS_Ens_Sky says:
::adjusts the course as they leave the atmosphere:: CO: Speed setting sir?
LtCmdr_Sandage says:
Sarda: Ah Shaddap Points !
CO_Trelan says:
Sarda: :: smiling :: Yes...I'm sure it is.
XO_McGrady says:
CMO: Very good, Doctor.  Very good indeed.  I suppose I'm headed for the bridge now.  Good day.  ::nods::
LtCmdr_Sandage says:
::mimics hitting Sarda behind the head::
CMO_Ens_Sacul says:
XO:  And a good day to you Commander.  :: smiles at him ::
XO_McGrady says:
::smiles, and heads out of SB::
CO_Trelan says:
OPS: Helm, plot a course to Daetilus III, warp 7.
OPS_Ens_Sky says:
::nods:: CO: Aye sir, ::runs fingers over the controls:: Daetilus III at warp 7 set and ready for your command sir.
CO_Trelan says:
OPS: Engage.
LtCmdr_Sandage says:
CO: Captain... it's been kinda rough in the middle ages for 20 years.... you got any fresh coffee?
OPS_Ens_Sky says:
::engages:: CO: Engaged sir.
CO_Trelan says:
Sandage: I think I can find something. :: smiles ::
CMO_Ens_Sacul says:
:: thinks about it for a minute and  turns :: XO:  Commander, mind if I join you?
XO_McGrady says:
::stops::  CMO: Not at all ::pauses for the CMO to catch up::
CO_Trelan says:
CSO: You have the bridge, Commander. I'll be in my ready room if you need me.
CMO_Ens_Sacul says:
:: catches up to the XO :: XO: How was your vacation?
CO_Trelan says:
:: looks to the two guests :: Sandage/Sarda: If you'll follow me.
CO_Trelan says:
:: glances over to Ensign Sky ::
LtCmdr_Sandage says:
::follows the CO::
LtCmdr_Sarda says:
::follows the Captain::
XO_McGrady says:
CMO: Just lovely, Ensign.  I spent some time with the Captain at the Tomb, and enjoyed a nice, long Binobian steam bath program in one of the holosuites.
CMO_Ens_Sacul says:
XO:  Sounds great.  Remind me to go with you on vacations from now on.  :: laughs ::
XO_McGrady says:
::enters the TL with the CMO:: Computer: Bridge please.
CO_Trelan says:
:: touches his combadge :: *XO* Trelan to McGrady. Please join me in my ready room.
CSO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
CO: Aye sir.
XO_McGrady says:
*CO* On my way, sir.
CSO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
::Takes the center seat and hears it squeak::
CMO_Ens_Sacul says:
:: grins at McGrady :: XO:  Utoh, you’re in trouble now.
OPS_Ens_Sky says:
::keeps her eye on the course making minor adjustments as needed::
CO_Trelan says:
:: moments later, enters his ready room, which doubles as his quarters ::
XO_McGrady says:
::gulps:: CMO: I hope he didn't find that pint of Romulan Ale in my quarters...
XO_McGrady says:
::chuckles::
XO_McGrady says:
::exits the TL and onto the bridge::
XO_McGrady says:
CMO: Wish me luck, Doctor.
CSO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
XO: Greetings commander.
CMO_Ens_Sacul says:
:: chuckles :: XO:  If he did, you can come and get the one I have hidden.  Used for medicinal purposes of course.
XO_McGrady says:
::nods to the Vulcan:: CSO: Commander Stidd.
CO_Trelan says:
:: moves to a small, cylindrical object in the corner of the room, and pours the black liquid into a cup, handing it to Sandage ::
CMO_Ens_Sacul says:
XO:  Good luck Commander.
XO_McGrady says:
CSO: You retain the bridge, Commander.  ::heads to the RR::
XO_McGrady says:
::chimes at the RR door::
LtCmdr_Sandage says:
::grins:: CO: Thank you SIR !
OPS_Ens_Sky says:
::keeps an eye on communications finding all quiet for now::
CO_Trelan says:
:: calls out to the door :: Enter.
XO_McGrady says:
::enters the RR:: CO: Reporting as ordered, sir.  ::nods to the older officers in the room::
CO_Trelan says:
:: smiles widely :: You are welcome.
CO_Trelan says:
XO: Commander Doane McGrady, Lt. Commander Sardage and Sarda.
XO_McGrady says:
::shakes both Commanders' hands::
CO_Trelan says:
Sarda/Sandage: My Executive Officer, Commander Doane McGrady
LtCmdr_Sandage says:
::grins:: All: How ya'll doing?
LtCmdr_Sarda says:
::nods to the officers::
CSO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
OPS: How is the power holding up, ensign?
XO_McGrady says:
Sandage: Just fine, thanks.
CO_Trelan says:
:: pours himself a cup of the black coffee :: XO: A drink, Doane?
OPS_Ens_Sky says:
CSO: Just fine sir.
CMO_Ens_Sacul says:
:: walks over to Bri :: OPS:  How are you feeling Bri?
XO_McGrady says:
CO: Water, cold, would be fine, thanks.
OPS_Ens_Sky says:
::shrugs:: CMO: As well as can be expected I would guess.
CSO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
OPS: Good.  CMO: When you have a moment.
CO_Trelan says:
:: moves to the replicator, ordering the water, then handing it to the XO ::
XO_McGrady says:
::accepts the water and takes a gulp::
CO_Trelan says:
:: moves to his desk, takes a sip of the coffee ::
CO_Trelan says:
ALL: Please, have a seat.
XO_McGrady says:
::takes a seat::
CO_Trelan says:
Sandage: Now, down to business....
LtCmdr_Sandage says:
::nods:: CO: Ya'll read the report... what more info can we give ya Captain?
CMO_Ens_Sacul says:
OPS:  If you need to talk or anything, give me a yell.  I live in the same quarters ya know.
CO_Trelan says:
Sandage: How were you able to find the materials needed to build a ship, not to mention a rudimentary warp drive?
OPS_Ens_Sky says:
CMO: I know. ::smiles:: It's just hard losing friends.
CMO_Ens_Sacul says:
:: turns to Stidd::  CSO:  Yes Commander?
CMO_Ens_Sacul says:
OPS:  I know Bri, I know.
LtCmdr_Sandage says:
::grins:: CO: 25 years Captain... you'd be surprised what both of us did with a blacksmith shop and stone knives and bearskins
OPS_Ens_Sky says:
::shrugs:: CMO: Perhaps I am one of those that will always be alone.
CSO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
CMO: I think that salad and tea in the Tomb is not sitting well with me.  Might you have something for the headache and stomach upset I am having?
CO_Trelan says:
:: grins :: Sandage: Couldn't have been easy.
CO_Trelan says:
:: takes another sip ::
CMO_Ens_Sacul says:
OPS:  Well, you'll always have me.  :: tries to smile ::
XO_McGrady says:
::looks at Sandage with interest::
LtCmdr_Sandage says:
::rolls eyes:: CO: Tell me about it... especially with Points here telling me everyday how I was wasting my time
OPS_Ens_Sky says:
::laughs:: CMO: Somehow I don't think that would quite work but thanks.
CMO_Ens_Sacul says:
CSO:  Yes, I do Commander.  I never thought anything could upset a Vulcan stomach.
LtCmdr_Sarda says:
::folds his arms:: Sandage: You are exaggerating Judd.
CMO_Ens_Sacul says:
:: smiles at Bri :; OPS:  Hold your chin up girl and keep on smilin.
LtCmdr_Sandage says:
Sarda: Shaddap Points ... it's a joke
CO_Trelan says:
:: mockingly lowers his voice :: Sandage: That's a Vulcan for you. Always the optimistic one, aren't they?
CSO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
CMO: There are allot of things that the Tomb is going to be First in.
OPS_Ens_Sky says:
CMO: About all I can do. ::smiles and goes back to her duties::
LtCmdr_Sandage says:
CO: It took us 5 years just to mine the dilithium.... and making anti matter... and in hiding.... ::rolls eyes::
CMO_Ens_Sacul says:
CSO:  I'll go down and get you something for it.  I'll be right back, Sir.  :: turns to go to sickbay and get something for the CSO ::
CSO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
CMO: This headache is keeping me from being able to focus.
CO_Trelan says:
:: shakes head ::
LtCmdr_Sandage says:
CO: I was expecting them to come burn points here at the stake any day.
CO_Trelan says:
Sandage: Well, before we can place the satellites over the planet, we need to find the rest of the Lincoln's crew. Any ideas were to look?
LtCmdr_Sandage says:
CO: We had to spread out a bit...to avoid folks noticing us... but we have a meeting place in the hills once every 8 days.
CO_Trelan says:
Sandage: Will the away team need any special cosmetics?
CMO_Ens_Sacul says:
:: arrives at sickbay and goes and gets the hypo she needs and heads back to the bridge::
LtCmdr_Sandage says:
CO: Nah... humanoid folks.... very human... you got any Weird looking folks ?  Make them look "normal"  ::grins::
XO_McGrady says:
CO: Might I make a recommendation?
CO_Trelan says:
:: looks to the XO, smiling as the thought of Stidd enters his mind ::
CO_Trelan says:
XO: Of course, Commander.
XO_McGrady says:
CO: I believe this would be an excellent opportunity to examine Commander Stidd's abilities in the area of subterfuge.  Also....
XO_McGrady says:
CO: I recommend that either Commander Sandage or Sarda join the Away Team, as they are more familiar with the landscape.
CO_Trelan says:
XO: Agreed.
CO_Trelan says:
Sardage: You two need to decide who will go...and who will stay.
CMO_Ens_Sacul says:
:: arrives back on the bridge and walks to Stidd :: CSO:  Here you are Commander. :: presses the hypo to his neck :: This should make you feel better.  It will settle the Vulcan metabolism of yours.
LtCmdr_Sandage says:
CO: I'm game.... even if they don't have coffee   Points doesn't like the place since he was dubbed "Demon spawned"
CO_Trelan says:
:: can't help but chuckle ::
CSO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
CMO: Thanks Doctor.
XO_McGrady says:
::joins in the laughter, trying to hold it back::
CO_Trelan says:
:: stands :: ALL: Then it's settled....
LtCmdr_Sandage says:
::shakes head:: CO: Gotta love the natives.... friendly but superstitious
XO_McGrady says:
Sandage: Not so different from our ancestors, no?
CMO_Ens_Sacul says:
CSO:  You are quite welcome Commander.  With your permission, I'll just head back down to my little world.
LtCmdr_Sarda says:
::stares blankly to Sandage::
CSO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
CMO: Very well.
CO_Trelan says:
XO: Number One, inform Stidd and Llynisika to report to sickbay for cosmetic alterations. Let the CMO know what needs to happen. I'll be there shortly so she can, well, redo my nose.
XO_McGrady says:
CO: Aye, sir.
XO_McGrady says:
::pauses:: CO: Uh...come again...you're leading the away team???
CO_Trelan says:
XO: I do believe I said that, Commander.
CMO_Ens_Sacul says:
:: turns and heads back to sickbay ::
LtCmdr_Sandage says:
::sits back and looks to points:: Sarda: I told ya... you owe me fifty strips of latinum
XO_McGrady says:
CO: Might I remind the Captain of his duties as Commanding Officer of this vessel.  I insist that Commander Stidd is capable of leading this mission, as is appropriate with Starfleet regulations.
CO_Trelan says:
:: sighs, thinking silently a moment ::
CO_Trelan says:
:: nods a single nod :: XO: Very well. Commander Stidd will lead the away team.
XO_McGrady says:
CO: Very good, sir.
XO_McGrady says:
::heads out the RR::
LtCmdr_Sarda says:
Sandage: I believe YOU owe me Judd.
XO_McGrady says:
CTO/CSO:  Come with me to SB immediately.
XO_McGrady says:
::heads to the TL::
CO_Trelan says:
Sardage/Sarda: Excuse me, gentlemen?
CSO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
XO: Aye sir.
XO_McGrady says:
CSO: Thank you, Commander.
LtCmdr_Sandage says:
::grins:: CO: Notin' Captain... nothin'  ::grins::  I have to go on a landing party.... right?
XO_McGrady says:
::as the CTO and CSO pile into the TL:: CSO: You are in charge of the Away Team to rescue the USS Lincoln survivors.  LtCmdr Sandage will assist in their rescue.
CO_Trelan says:
:: shakes his head, having an idea of what they were 'betting' on :: Sandage: That is correct, Commander.
XO_McGrady says:
*CMO* Doctor, prepare cosmetic alterations to make the CSO and CTO appear as Terran as possible.
CMO_Ens_Sacul says:
*XO* Very well Commander, I'll be ready when they get here.
CMO_Ens_Sacul says:
:: begins preparing for cosmetic alterations ::
CO_Trelan says:
:: sits back down, taking a sip of his coffee ::
CSO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
:: Raises an eyebrow:: XO: Aye sir, but I would have thought you would be.
LtCmdr_Sandage says:
CO: I best be off ::gets up:: Enjoy your stay Points... I'm going back to our little paradise ::shakes head::
CO_Trelan says:
Sarda: Give it to me straight, Commander...from a Vulcan point of view. What is the situation down there?
XO_McGrady says:
CSO: I feel that your expertise in sensor data surpassed my own, and this will prove a valuable asset in attempting to read tricorders on the planets unstable environment.
XO_McGrady says:
CSO: Do you disagree with my assessment?
CSO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
XO: That would make me a logical choice for being a member but not the leader.  You outrank me, sir, as the XO.
LtCmdr_Sarda says:
CO: The planet was decimated yet they survive. It is fortunate that none of the natives discovered we were the cause or we would have been killed without hesitation as "Demons"
XO_McGrady says:
CSO: To be frank Commander, I'm also interested in how you handle Command.
XO_McGrady says:
CSO: I have the fullest confidence in your command abilities...time to put them to practice.
LtCmdr_Sarda says:
CO: We survived by our desire to warn Starfleet to save the population.
CO_Trelan says:
Sarda: How were you able to achieve this? I'm sure there was more than just you that looked alien to them.
CO_Trelan says:
Sarda: After all, you had no access to Federation medical altering equipment.
CSO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
XO: Very well, sir.  I will endeavor to perform to your expectations, sir.
LtCmdr_Sarda says:
::nods:: CO: Our manners... our body language...   each of our actions gave us away in the beginning... we adapted after some time
XO_McGrady says:
CSO: Very good ::heads out of the TL to the SB::
XO_McGrady says:
::pauses:: CSO: Proceed to SB.  I'll meet up with you in a moment.
CSO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
:: Follows the XO, worry in his stomach::
LtCmdr_Sarda says:
CO: Without intervention... the population will not be viable in 20 years... we must save them while we can
CSO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
XO: Aye sir.
CO_Trelan says:
Sarda: Starfleet Medical has created the vaccine. Did they discover the root cause?
CSO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
::Heads on to sickbay::
XO_McGrady says:
::thinks about something, then dismisses it, and carries on to SB::
CMO_Ens_Sacul says:
:: looks up as they all enter sickbay :: ALL:  Ok, who's first?  :: smiles ::
CSO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
:: Enters sickbay and sees the CMO:: CMO: Dr., I am here for alterations, I believe.
LtCmdr_Sarda says:
CO: The root cause... was.... the human landing part member's biology. Their own germs are what is killing the entire population. Similar to when Europeans colonized the Americas in Earth's history
XO_McGrady says:
::enters SB:: CMO: I'd like to assist in whatever way I can, Doctor.
CO_Trelan says:
:: nods ::
CMO_Ens_Sacul says:
CSO:  Alright Commander, right this way.
XO_McGrady says:
::looks at the CTO, and smiles broadly::  CMO: Are you familiar with the "mullet"?
CSO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
::Follows the CMO::
CO_Trelan says:
:: stands :: Sarda: We better get back to the bridge. They will be ready to beam to the planet shortly.
CMO_Ens_Sacul says:
:: laughs at  McGrady :; XO:  That isn't very nice Commander.
LtCmdr_Sarda says:
CO: To answer your previous question, a blood sample from Commander Sandage was used to create the vaccine.  ::nods to the Captain::
XO_McGrady says:
CMO:  What?  I think that would be a wonderful hairstyle to conceal the Chief Tactical Officer's antennae.  I practically insist!
CO_Trelan says:
Sarda: Probability factor that this will work?
XO_McGrady says:
CMO: I'll get right on it.
XO_McGrady says:
::replicates a brown haired mullet wig for Sika::
CMO_Ens_Sacul says:
XO:  You do that Commander.  :: chuckles ::
CO_Trelan says:
:: exits his Ready room and enters the bridge ::
CMO_Ens_Sacul says:
:: pats the biobed :: CSO:  Right up here Commander.
LtCmdr_Sarda says:
CO: Starfleet medical is confident and has given probabilities on the order of 80 percentiles. We will not know for at least another 8 to 10 years.
CO_Trelan says:
:: sighs ::
CO_Trelan says:
:: moves to the command chair and sits ::
CO_Trelan says:
Sarda: Commander Sarda, please man the mission ops console.
LtCmdr_Sarda says:
CO: Acknowledged Captain.
CSO_Cmdr_Stidd says:
::Hops up on the biobed::
LtCmdr_Sarda says:
::moves to the console::
CMO_Ens_Sacul says:
:; begins the alterations ::
CO_Trelan says:
Self: May the hands of the Prophets guide us....

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

