USS Sharikahr Mission #367
Space, the final frontier...These are the adventures of the USS Sharikahr in her continuing mission to bring peace where conflicts may arise, to explore new worlds untouched by the eyes of men, and to brave the darkness of the last vast, unknown.
Last mission, the crew of the Sharikahr saved the planet a second time by stopping the large shard of the moon's mantle from entering the planet. Unfortunately two smaller asteroids made it all the way though the surface.
The damages caused by the impact, albeit minor, when compared to what could have happened to Nova Arcadia if the moon had exploded, are still significant.
Ejecta are filling the atmosphere with dust, the first sign of an incoming “nuclear winter”, and winds, tornadoes and tsunamis are shaking the planet.
These past months showed everyone the resolve, the strength of the colonists and the Sharikahr and their willingness to succeed.
Yet, with the best ships in the fleet seriously damaged, and the Sharikahr with a broken hull, everyone will need to give their best in the coming weeks to avoid failure on all fronts.
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= /\ = /\ = Begin Mission, 30 minutes after impact = /\ = /\ =
CEO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
::Walks into the Observation Lounge with her omnipresent cup of coffee and PADD, her uniform is dirty in places and her hair is not exactly in good order. Slumps into a chair and takes a long sip::
Host CO_Captain_Savar says:
:: Having returned to the observation lounge still only wearing the Captain's vest over his turtleneck ::
CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
::steps into the observation lounge, and makes his way to the nearest empty seat::
CEO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
::Nods to the CTO::
XO_Cmdr_Arinoch says:
::sitting  in the OPS lounge sipping a decaffeinated tea and greeting the arrivals as they come::
CIV_Capt_Kizlev says:
::in sickbay, having just donned an operations gold and black jumpsuit, getting checked over by a Vulcan physician's assistant::
CNS_LtCmdr_Haynes-Cartwright says:
::Getting dressed after her quick sonic shower with the OPS.::
OPS_Lt_Cartwright says:
::Hurrying to get dressed, finding it difficult while admiring his wife.::

ACTION: the ship shakes briefly...her hull emitting a low constant groan in the lower decks. The lights flicker again and, for a millisecond, the crew has the feeling to be at zero gravity.

CEO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
::Starts going over the grim figures on the PADD once more with a look of mild disgust::
CNS_LtCmdr_Haynes-Cartwright says:
OPS: Hurry up Logan, I don't want to be late for my first shift.
SO_Sajek says:
:: On the bridge at auxiliary science working through the incoming data and future projections on the planet.::
OPS_Lt_Cartwright says:
::Finishes zipping up his uniform and smoothing it out.:: CNS: I think the Captain and XO will understand.
XO_Cmdr_Arinoch says:
::her voice amused:: *CNS/OPS*: Are you going to join the full staff meeting?
CNS_LtCmdr_Haynes-Cartwright says:
::Puts her boots on and grabs her jacket and a PADD.::
CIV_Capt_Kizlev says:
::looks up as the lights flicker:: Self: Just like old times... ::not sure why he just said that...maybe the war::
CNS_LtCmdr_Haynes-Cartwright says:
*XO*:  On my way Ma'am.
OPS_Lt_Cartwright says:
*XO*: On our way ma'am, just entering the turbo lift.
OPS_Lt_Cartwright says:
CNS: Lets go, race you to the turbo lift.
XO_Cmdr_Arinoch says:
::shakes her head slightly attempting to suppress her amusement::
CNS_LtCmdr_Haynes-Cartwright says:
::Secures her office doors after they exit and chases Logan to the turbo lift.::
OPS_Lt_Cartwright says:
::Decides to let her win, even though he could've won easily.::
CIV_Capt_Kizlev says:
<MO_LtJG_Sunec> CIV: Please hold still, sir, or I will be forced to reset my scans.
CNS_LtCmdr_Haynes-Cartwright says:
::Steps in the Turbo lift with OPS.:: Computer: Briefing Room.
OPS_Lt_Cartwright says:
CNS: I think you're getting the idea I'm in much better shape physically than when you left.
Host CO_Captain_Savar says:
:: Glances towards his first officer, curious how long they should wait ::
OPS_Lt_Cartwright says:
::Steps into the Turbo lift behind her.::
CNS_LtCmdr_Haynes-Cartwright says:
::A bit breathless.:: OPS: Yes I can see that.  What's your point>?
SO_Sajek says:
:: With the data in hand that would be needed, he grabs his PADD and heads for the observation lounge.::
CIV_Capt_Kizlev says:
MO: Yeah, sure. Where's that doctor of yours? The attractive one whose hair looks to be on fire by its color?
OPS_Lt_Cartwright says:
CNS: Just giving my wife something to appreciate. ::Waits for her to exit as the doors swish open.::
CMO_LtCmdr_Calahan says:
CIV: Right here.
XO_Cmdr_Arinoch says:
::whispers:: CO: I'd give it another minute or two sir. I'm sure they're almost here.
CNS_LtCmdr_Haynes-Cartwright says:
::Exits the Turbo lift and takes a deep steadying breath ensuring she is properly appearing before entering the room.::
SO_Sajek says:
:: In moments he has arrived and moves to take a seat with the others.::
CMO_LtCmdr_Calahan says:
::smirks slightly and walks over toward Kizlev:: CIV: Now, you let him finish, and I will probably release you. You've been a good, compliant patient thus far...for the most part. ::waits for his response::
CNS_LtCmdr_Haynes-Cartwright says:
::Enters right behind the SO.::
OPS_Lt_Cartwright says:
::Enters to lounge behind the CNS with a grin and pulls a chair out for her.::
CEO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
::Watches the late arrivals file in::
CNS_LtCmdr_Haynes-Cartwright says:
::Sits in the preferred chair.::
CMO_LtCmdr_Calahan says:
::sighs:: CIV: Now, I have to attend a staff meeting, but I know you want to look at ....your...container...of sorts. Right?
OPS_Lt_Cartwright says:
CO: My apologies Captain Savar, Commander Arinoch.
Host CO_Captain_Savar says:
:: Fixes the Lieutenant with a glance but says nothing ::
OPS_Lt_Cartwright says:
::Sits next to the CNS.::
CNS_LtCmdr_Haynes-Cartwright says:
::Looks at the chronometer on the wall and shrugs because it looks like they are right on time and it seems at least one other is missing.::
CIV_Capt_Kizlev says:
::his antennae straighten upright, turning a grin at her approach:: CMO: My patience is a miracle by Andorian standards, doctor, I assure you. Be grateful I am not female and pregnant with a litter of younglings.
XO_Cmdr_Arinoch says:
::manages through sheer strength of will to keep a stern look in place.
CIV_Capt_Kizlev says:
CMO: And yes, where have they moved it, if I may ask?
CEO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
::Is too tired to care at this point, continues reviewing her PADD::
OPS_Lt_Cartwright says:
::Is finding hard to stifle the grin.::
CNS_LtCmdr_Haynes-Cartwright says:
::Soothingly.:: XO: You know Cmdr. 15 minutes is not a lot of time to freshen up after a journey.

ACTION: From the window of the observation room the crew can see the colonists’ fleet finally returning in orbit around the planet.

CEO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
::Watches the rest of the fleet arrive with casual indifference::
XO_Cmdr_Arinoch says:
::hates that she has to be a little stern:: CNS: We'll discuss it later
CMO_LtCmdr_Calahan says:
CIV: I believe it is in storage in one of the science labs....but the Lieutenant here will locate it once your exam is done. Fair enough? If you need anything or have any questions, just contact me. ::sighs as she puts her hands in the pockets of her lab coat:: Believe me, interruptions in this meeting are welcome.
SO_Sajek says:
:: patiently waits for the meeting to begin.::
CNS_LtCmdr_Haynes-Cartwright says:
All: Now that is a good sign.  ::Pointing to the window.::
CEO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
::Shrugs and goes back to her PADD::
OPS_Lt_Cartwright says:
<OPS_Salan> ::Nods to the CIV.::
CIV_Capt_Kizlev says:
<MO_LtJG_Sunec> ::closes his tricorder:: CIV: My scans are complete. There are no abnormalities with your nervous system, nor to any other part of your body. However, further analysis will be required for the brain scans. Until then, I see no reason for you to stay here, captain.

ACTION: Even the Minerva and the rest of the task force are now limping back in formation. Mc Kay's ship, with still only one engine is flying right by the Sharikahr's starboard.

Host CO_Captain_Savar says:
:: Assumes that the chief of medicine is busy ::  All: As you've been briefed, the Sharikahr will be requiring a significant repair effort.  I expect those with engineering experience to assist.
CMO_LtCmdr_Calahan says:
::sighs:: CIV: Well then, you are released. But if you feel odd or different or ill or anything, you come straight back here? Let me know? I don't want to have one of my people find you lying in some corridor somewhere. Understood?
CEO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
::Looks out at the damaged ships in the fleet and lets out a long sigh of frustration, annoyance, and weariness::
XO_Cmdr_Arinoch says:
*CMO*: Doctor, we need you to get her ASAP.
OPS_Lt_Cartwright says:
::Nods to the CO, volunteering silently.::
CNS_LtCmdr_Haynes-Cartwright says:
::Sees the CEO's reaction to the scene outside the ship and makes a mental note to spend some time chatting with her.::
CIV_Capt_Kizlev says:
MO: That complicated, huh? And you Vulcans used to think of my people as being so primitive. CMO: My word is yours, doctor. If I go down, I'll make sure everyone in the corridor knows it. ::winks at her::
Host CO_Captain_Savar says:
All: Everyone else will be resuming their previous duties, continuing to investigate the satellite or surveying the planet.
CMO_LtCmdr_Calahan says:
::ignores the XO's page and smiles:: CIV: Good then, I'll hold you to it. ::looks at her MO:: MO: He's all yours Lieutenant. ::glances over at the OPS:: And yours, since I guess you know where the stasis pod is.
CMO_LtCmdr_Calahan says:
::turns and walks out, biting back her desire to reply to the XO....::
CIV_Capt_Kizlev says:
<MO_LtJG_Sunec> CMO: Affirmative. I can handle things here, doctor.

ACTION: The Observation Lounge's light go black for 3 seconds and the emergency lights activate. Then they go back to normal.

Host CO_Captain_Savar says:
All: Before that, there is a few ship matters to attend to.  CTO: Mister Arinoch?
OPS_Lt_Cartwright says:
<OPS_Salan> CMO: Yes ma'am. CIV: Captain. ::Gestures towards the door.:: After you sir.
CMO_LtCmdr_Calahan says:
::gives a small wave over her shoulder in acknowledgement of the MO, but keeps walking quickly toward the turbo lift::
SO_Sajek says:
:: With all the damage, does not react to the lights.::
CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
CO: Captain.
CEO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
::Rolls her eyes and makes another note to the PADD::
Host CO_Captain_Savar says:
CTO: Lieutenant Junior Grade Arinoch, your continued commitment to the USS Sharikahr has not gone unnoticed by Commander Arinoch or myself.  In light of this, we have recommended that you be promoted to full Lieutenant with all rights, privileges, and duties benefiting the rank.
OPS_Lt_Cartwright says:
::Looks at the CTO.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Arinoch says:
::grins::
CEO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
::Nods to the CTO and gives him a thumbs-up::
OPS_Lt_Cartwright says:
::Applauds.::
CNS_LtCmdr_Haynes-Cartwright says:
::Makes eye contact with the CEO hoping to convey an understanding empathy and sympathy to the CEO's frustrations.::
CMO_LtCmdr_Calahan says:
::steps out of the turbo lift and sighs as she walks toward the observation lounge, knowing she's late, and didn't acknowledge a page from the XO....but hey, she was with a patient:::
CIV_Capt_Kizlev says:
::looks over the Andorian, a little suspicious of the unorthodox dark hair, but then again, the kids on the home world color their hair all the time:: Salan: So what have they found about the...well, coffin I think they call it?
Host CO_Captain_Savar says:
CEO: Commander Hembrook?
CEO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
CO: Captain?
OPS_Lt_Cartwright says:
<OPS_Naggh> *XO*: Ensign Naagh to Commander Arinoch. The fleet is offer assistance to us, if there is any way they can help ma'am.
Host CO_Captain_Savar says:
Gina - Your service to the Sharikahr and convoy have been invaluable to our efforts, despite the difficulties.  In light of this, you are being awarded a Admiral's Letter of Commendation for Exemplary Performance of Duties Under Extreme Conditions
CTO_LtJG_Arinoch says:
_::glances over at his wife, and smirks ever so slightly::
CMO_LtCmdr_Calahan says:
::walks into the lounge with an apologetic look to the XO and CO, then moves quietly toward an empty seat::
OPS_Lt_Cartwright says:
<OPS_Salan> CIV: I have not been briefed on it sir, so my knowledge is minimal
CEO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
CO: Thank you Sir. I'll pass your praise on to my people.
CIV_Capt_Kizlev says:
::enters the TL:: Salan: Good, that gives me more time to work and less time thinking about shooting Jem'Hadar.
CNS_LtCmdr_Haynes-Cartwright says:
::Is glad she could be here for the CTO's promotion and a bit concerned about the CEO's almost apathetic response to her own commendation.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Arinoch says:
*OPS*: For the time being our biggest need is unrestricted use of the repair vessel for dry-dock. I'll make sure to get back to them with later if there is anything else.
Host CO_Captain_Savar says:
All: Congratulations to all of you.  XO: Commander, anything additional to add?
OPS_Lt_Cartwright says:
<OPS_Salan>::Narrows his Antennae.:: CIV: That war is over sir.
OPS_Lt_Cartwright says:
<OPS_Naagh> *XO*: I will pass that along ma'am.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
<TO_Ens_Loral> ::approaches the CIV and OPS officer, followed by a few members of her security team::
Host XO_Cmdr_Arinoch says:
All: Simply that I congratulate both of you. You deserve it ::smiles::
CEO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
::Takes a deep gulp of her coffee::
CIV_Capt_Kizlev says:
Salan: Yes...so they tell me, but no war is ever truly over. So...where are we going, lieutenant? ::gestures to the unmoving TL::
CEO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
::Nods to the XO::
OPS_Lt_Cartwright says:
<OPS_Salan>Computer: Cargo bay 2.
Host CO_Captain_Savar says:
:: Places his hands on the table palm down preparing to lift himself up ::  All: Everyone has their orders.  I need to speak to Governor McKay and ensure that we can even receive the repairs we require.
CNS_LtCmdr_Haynes-Cartwright says:
CO: Captain, I will be happy to assist in connecting with the "right" people.
CEO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
CO: I need to speak with you briefly Captain, before I get back to my work.
CIV_Capt_Kizlev says:
::stares quietly at the turbo lift door, as if lost in thought, then turns and glances at Salan:: Salan: Are you a father, lieutenant?
SO_Sajek says:
:: stands::  CO:  When you are ready, I have an initial report for you.
OPS_Lt_Cartwright says:
<OPS_Naggh> *CO*: Ensign Naagh to Captain Savar.
CMO_LtCmdr_Calahan says:
::watches everyone quietly in the meeting, legs and arms crossed, her foot bobbing impatiently::
OPS_Lt_Cartwright says:
<OPS_Salan> CIV: No, Captain. I am not. Are you?
CMO_LtCmdr_Calahan says:
::pulls a PADD discreetly out of her pocket and sends a message to sickbay for an update on the CSO's status::
Host CO_Captain_Savar says:
*OPS*: Ensign?
OPS_Lt_Cartwright says:
<OPS_Naagh> *CO*: Captain Savar, the Governor would like to speak with you and the senior staff. Should I patch him through?
Host CO_Captain_Savar says:
*OPS*: Most of the senior staff have departed.  Patch him through anyway.
Host XO_Cmdr_Arinoch says:
CO: The fleet has issued an offer of assistance according to the OPS relief officer.
CEO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
::Sends out text messages to all her Engineers to return to the Shari ASAP from wherever in the fleet they might be. Time to get to work::
OPS_Lt_Cartwright says:
<OPS_Naagh> ::Patches the Governor through.::
SO_Sajek says:
:: Nods to the captain and leaves, returning back to science.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Arinoch says:
CO: Should I stay sir?
CIV_Capt_Kizlev says:
::wants to question himself why he even asked:: Salan: It is...it was just a thought. I came close, once. But I joined Starfleet instead...after every battle I survived during the war, I wondered why I did that. ::the Turbo lift stops, and he exits, seemingly knowing the direction to the cargo bay just by instinct::
Host Governor_McKay says:
COM: CO: Captain, my sensors show your ship is seriously damaged, is there any assistance we can give you? Are you guys all right?
CNS_LtCmdr_Haynes-Cartwright says:
::Notes the CMO's preoccupation with something.::
OPS_Lt_Cartwright says:
<OPS_Salan> CIV: I have considered it once, but that seems like a different lifetime ago. She married a Klingon instead.
CMO_LtCmdr_Calahan says:
::sighs and looks up again as she waits for a response from sickbay, and glances around the room again::
OPS_Lt_Cartwright says:
::Slips a hand under the table and pats the CNS' leg.::
CIV_Capt_Kizlev says:
Salan: A Klingon?! And you did not challenge the knave to Ushaan? ::enters the cargo bay::
CEO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
::Listens impassively as the conversation goes on around her::
Host CO_Captain_Savar says:
COM: Governor: Our vessel is still holding together, but your sensors are correct; the Sharikahr is functioning on backup and reserves.  We would require the services of a dry-dock if we were in Federation space.
CNS_LtCmdr_Haynes-Cartwright says:
::Turns her head and looks at OPS and smiles for a moment.::
OPS_Lt_Cartwright says:
~~~CNS: Looks like I'll be pulling double duty in repairs and OPS.~~~
Host Governor_McKay says:
COM: CO: I am sorry to hear that, but the minimum we can do is to offer you all our resources to patch your ship together Captain. God only knows how much we owe her and your crew. Just have your CEO contact my chief engineer, and all we can do, we will do it.
Host CO_Captain_Savar says:
:: Glances to his side, where Commander Hembrook is standing ::  COM - McKay: I'm sure she can do that.
CEO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
::Nods::
CIV_Capt_Kizlev says:
::walks up to the coffin, suspended in a low-power containment field, his eyes looking over every detail just as he would at a book in lieu of an exam::
Host Governor_McKay says:
COM: CO: I bet she does. Captain, officially, as governor I will make sure you will receive another commendation on your file for saving the expedition the second time in less than a month.
Host XO_Cmdr_Arinoch says:
~~~OPS: We'll need it~~~
OPS_Lt_Cartwright says:
<OPS_Salan> CIV: Well I thought about it sir, but she was my XO at the time and I was not going to jeopardize my carrier as he outranked me as well. So, what can you do? I figured it best to swallow my pride and find a woman worthy of me. Not someone who beds Klingon filth.
CMO_LtCmdr_Calahan says:
::listens half-heartedly to the conversation between Savar and McKay::
CNS_LtCmdr_Haynes-Cartwright says:
::Nods her head to the OPS, then suddenly rubs her head from a sudden headache.::
Host CO_Captain_Savar says:
COM: McKay: Actions I would be unable to accomplish without my crew.
CNS_LtCmdr_Haynes-Cartwright says:
::Trying to focus on the McKay/CO conversation.::
CMO_LtCmdr_Calahan says:
::glances over at the CNS as she touches her head suddenly, and narrows her eyes slightly, but doesn't move yet....she sensed a bit of pain, but doesn't like to intervene right away::
SO_Sajek says:
:: From habit. reaches over to contact the CSO only to pause.::
CIV_Capt_Kizlev says:
::nods in agreement with Salan, but more captivated by the shell of the coffin, slowly walking around the perimeter of the thing:: Self: Deja vu...
OPS_Lt_Cartwright says:
~~~CNS: Are you ok baby?~~~
CEO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
OPS: This is the starting list of what I'll need from whatever industrial replicators we can find, including ours. It will grow as we go on, I can assure you. ::Slides another PADD across the desk to him::
Host Governor_McKay says:
COM: CO: Of course Captain. Any news about the Quasarium? Do you know if there is anything left in the moon?
Host CO_Captain_Savar says:
COM: McKay: I will have our science department forward their reports to you.  I also need to speak to you privately at our earliest convenience.
OPS_Lt_Cartwright says:
::Collects the PADD and sighs.::
CNS_LtCmdr_Haynes-Cartwright says:
::Shakes her head and rubs her temples and back of her neck with both hands.::
CIV_Capt_Kizlev says:
::his antennae twitch as he lifts his gaze up, and sees the world around him change for an instant, Salan replaced by someone shrouded in a hooded white cloak, easily two meters in height, the walls stone, like a temple monastery, then suddenly all back to normal again::
CMO_LtCmdr_Calahan says:
::leans forward and reaches into her pocket simultaneously for hte medical tricorder there:: CNS: Are you alright Commander?
Host Governor_McKay says:
COM: CO: Sure Captain....::looks around:: anytime you want. My science personell is very busy at the time, trying to find out when we can go back down on the planet, but they will spare some time.
CNS_LtCmdr_Haynes-Cartwright says:
::Whispers to the OPS.:: OPS: I'm, I'm fine.  Just a little headache, I'm sure I'm just tired.
OPS_Lt_Cartwright says:
::Looks at his wife worried.::
CIV_Capt_Kizlev says:
::blinks his eyes as he softly gasps, then looks down at the coffin again:: Salan: Do you have a tricorder I can use?
CMO_LtCmdr_Calahan says:
::moves over closer to the CNS, her voice soft:: CNS: I don't think you are, even if it is just a headache. Why don't you come with me and let me take a look at you....
CNS_LtCmdr_Haynes-Cartwright says:
::Shakes her head yes to the CMO and closes her eyes and takes a deep breath.::
OPS_Lt_Cartwright says:
<OPS_Salan> CIV: I always keep one on me. ::Hands the CIV his tricorder.::
CMO_LtCmdr_Calahan says:
::stands and places a firm hand under the CNS' elbow and glances over at OPS:: OPS: Lieutenant...I'm taking her down to sickbay.
Host CO_Captain_Savar says:
COM: McKay: Excellent.  Your vessel or mine?  :: Glances at the awaiting personnel ::  Fifteen minutes.
CNS_LtCmdr_Haynes-Cartwright says:
::Whispers to the CMO.:: CMO: After the briefing Doctor.
Host Governor_McKay says:
COM: CO: I wouldn't dare to add another life to support to your ship captain. I will beam you up in fifteen minutes.
CMO_LtCmdr_Calahan says:
::raises an eyebrow and looks at the CNS:: CNS: Considering you can't even sit up straight, I think now would be a better choice. ::puts her hands on her hips::
Host XO_Cmdr_Arinoch says:
CMO/CNS: Consider yourselves dismissed. We need everyone operating at the top of their game.
Host CO_Captain_Savar says:
:: Nods slowly, wondering if that was a slight to his ship or not ::  COM: McKay: Thank you, Governor.  Sharikahr out.
OPS_Lt_Cartwright says:
::Begins feeling anxious, worrying about his wife.::
CNS_LtCmdr_Haynes-Cartwright says:
::Leaves with the CMO, irritated.::
CMO_LtCmdr_Calahan says:
::hears the beep from the PADD in her pocket and irritated pulls it out...still that's noteworthy....she glances up over at Savar and McKay and decides to pass it on  later::
CMO_LtCmdr_Calahan says:
::walks next to the CNS, ready to catch hold of her, and glances at Ops:: OPS: Now...we're going to sickbay.
Host CO_Captain_Savar says:
CEO: At least the convoy is willing to be accommodating to us.
CIV_Capt_Kizlev says:
::the tricorder feels both awkward, yet familiar in his hands, knowing he had little use for one during the Dominion War, but yet...:: Salan: There was a lot of fluid in here when they found me, but it drained into all the nano-tubes in the shell. Your tricorder is having trouble with it. It thinks these things are nanites.
CEO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
CO: Yes Sir, and we'll need it.
CMO_LtCmdr_Calahan says:
::looks up at Savar and tries to catch his eye as they head to the door::
CNS_LtCmdr_Haynes-Cartwright says:
CMO/OPS: I'll be fine. ::Exits the Briefing room.::

ACTION: THE HULL GIVES ANOTHER LARGE GROAN...AND THIS TIME IN THE LOWER DECKS THEY REPORT THEY ARE MISSING GRAVITY. THE CIV AND HIS ESCORT FIND THEMSELVES FLOATING IN THE ROOM.

OPS_Lt_Cartwright says:
<OPS_Salan> ::Watches the CIV.:: CIV: The science is a little over my head sir, perhaps I should get Lt. Cartwright here.
CMO_LtCmdr_Calahan says:
::sighs and follows the CNS into the corridor:: CNS: I really think you should let me check you out, Commander, at least I could give you something for the headache....
OPS_Lt_Cartwright says:
<OPS_Salan> ::starts floating.:: CIV: Find something to brace yourself with sir.
CIV_Capt_Kizlev says:
Salan: Yes, a sound idea. I have no idea what the rest of these readings mean. Something about Quasarium power signatures.
CNS_LtCmdr_Haynes-Cartwright says:
CMO: Really I'm fine doc.  ::Still rubbing her temples and neck a bit.::
CEO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
CO: I just wanted to make sure you understood the seriousness of our situation Captain. The ship is currently structurally unsound. If you take the ship to warp, or try hard impulse maneuvers, she'll come apart at the seams. The engines are shot and need complete overhauls, and I'll need to check all the beams for damage. We're looking at 3 weeks.
CMO_LtCmdr_Calahan says:
::sighs, her voice gentler:: CNS: I have to do your intake physical anyway, so just come down. It wont' take long, I promise.
Host CO_Captain_Savar says:
CEO: I intend to go nowhere.  Do we require evacuation of any non-engineering personnel?
OPS_Lt_Cartwright says:
<OPS_Salan> ::taps his commbadge.:: *OPS*: Salan to Cartwright. Could you join myself and Captain Kizlev in Cargo bay 2 when you get a chance? Also, the gravity is out down here too sir.
CNS_LtCmdr_Haynes-Cartwright says:
CMO: I'll go if you will give me a crew update.
CEO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
CO: Anyone not essential Sir, and nobody should stay in their quarters off duty either. We need as little stress on the ship as we can, and in case anything happens I don't need bystanders.
CIV_Capt_Kizlev says:
Salan: What are you talk--? ::looks down at his floating feet:: Oh...wonderful. I hated zero-G training.
CMO_LtCmdr_Calahan says:
::narrows her eyes slightly for a second, as they walk, then sighs:: CNS: Deal. But I'm still fairly new here myself, so I might have to refer you to one of my nurses.
Host CO_Captain_Savar says:
CEO: Consider it done.
Host CO_Captain_Savar says:
CEO: Call in whatever resources you require from the convoy.  I suspect they "owe" us by now.
OPS_Lt_Cartwright says:
*Salan*: I'll be there when I can get there, Lieutenant.
CEO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
CO: I'll keep you updated with regular reports Sir, and I'll let the XO know what systems we are taking offline ahead of time.
CMO_LtCmdr_Calahan says:
::waits for the CNS to step in the Turbo lift ahead of her::
Host XO_Cmdr_Arinoch says:
OPS: I do not think you need to stay any longer Lt. Please go if you're needed.
CNS_LtCmdr_Haynes-Cartwright says:
CMO: I'm not new. I'm returning but in my new role I'm not sure where to start.  Man this headache came on fast and brutal.  ::Walks with one hand on the wall and one rubbing her head and neck.::
CIV_Capt_Kizlev says:
::flails his arms to try and "swim" his way to a nearby shelving of cargo containers, dodging floating boxes as he goes::
CMO_LtCmdr_Calahan says:
::directs the Turbo lift to sickbay, and lets the CNS lean against the wall as she pulls out her medical tricorder::
CIV_Capt_Kizlev says:
::watches the coffin float in the air too, its containment field having failed:: Self: I am not cleaning this mess up when the gravity comes back.
= /\ = /\ = End Arc = /\ = /\ =
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