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Prologue:

With the return of the Captain, the Triton also is seeing the return of the intense ion storms that first sent them back a hundred years into the past. Now as the storms return, more trouble greets the away team that was unable to beam back to the ship before the ionization of the planet's atmosphere.

Time is running out as the ship tries desperately to save it's self as well as the missing crew members. So what's happening to the passengers and their rescuers? No time for play I'm afraid.

As we begin, the search continues and now the Triton herself is faced with the onslaught from the waves of the ion storms.

Star Trek, A Call To Duty, is proud to present the USS Triton in "H`atoria"....Chapter twelve... "The Final Chapter" ... Stardate 10611.02

= /\ = /\ = /\ = /\ = Resume = /\ = /\ = /\ = /\ =

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
*ALL*:  All Stations, report!

CMO_LtJG_Latta says:
::In Sick Bay treating one of the Galaxy Star passengers.::

CSO_Lt_Polo says:
@::In the prison's basement room hoping the buildings have not been built on a flood plain. Checks his phasers and waits.::

CTO_LtCmdr_Naug says:
XO:  Shields are dropping at a stead rate, but not much, strength at 90%.

CTO_LtCmdr_Naug says:
XO:  Secondary systems are down also.

CEO_LtCmdr_Randolph says:
*XO*: J'Loni here, we are doing the best we can.  I got every available person on the job, Sir.  I have even enlisted volunteers as well for damage control.

ACTION: Captain K`Vas suddenly turns green and heads for the head.......fast.

OPS_Ens_Salan says:
::At flight steadying the ship.::

CMO_LtJG_Latta says:
*XO*: The passengers from the Galaxy Star are stable and so far there is nothing but minor injuries from the storm.

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
*CEO*:   Very well J'Loni, secondary systems are down.  And it appears so is the Captain.  ::Looks at the Captain running for the bathroom.::

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
*CMO*:  You may want to get a nurse up here with an anti-nausea hypo.  The Captain is not fairing to well.

CSO_Lt_Polo says:
@::Tries to find some room in the cramped room and moves toward Sera.::  Sera:  We need to talk and make some plans.

CEO_LtCmdr_Randolph says:
*XO*:  Understood, Sam, and I hope you have noticed that the chair is replaced?

CMO_LtJG_Latta says:
*XO*: I'll be right up.  My medical team can handle it without me. I'd like to be on the Bridge for emergencies anyway.

OPS_Ens_Salan says:
XO:  Doing the best I can to keep us steady, Commander.

CEO_LtCmdr_Randolph says:
::Strides across engineering as the ship is bucking and rolling like a drunken sailor.::

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
CTO:  Work with engineering.  Primary systems are our main focus.  But see if you can get secondary systems restored.

CTO_LtCmdr_Naug says:
::Working the console trying to keep the shields stable.::

Sera says: 
@CSO: There's no time. We're all going to die here.

CTO_LtCmdr_Naug says:
XO:  Yes, Sir.
*CEO*:  Can you get more power to the shields, they are dropping at a steady rate.

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
OPS:  Have you detected any areas of the storm that are not quite so strong?  Perhaps we can use the planet as a shield if we go to the other side.

CSO_Lt_Polo says:
@Sera:  Do not despair, the building is stable enough.  We will endure and then we will escape.  If we fail, death is better than slavery.  But we will survive.

OPS_Ens_Salan says:
XO:  I'll get us around behind the planet, if shields hold out. ::Starts moving to the other side of the planet.::

CMO_LtJG_Latta says:
::Gathers several vials of her space-sickness concoction and emergency kit and heads to the TurboLift.::

CEO_LtCmdr_Randolph says:
*XO*: There is only one way to feed all the power we need for shields and propulsion and that is to take the ship to grey mode.  Minimum life support and all non-essential systems offline to conserve power.  I have all the fusion reactors...... ::Jumps back as the console begins to smolder and sparks fly out.::

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
::Hears the Captain making very loud noises.  Hopes he's okay.::

Sera says: 
@::Looks into Rico's eyes, a tear rolling down her cheek.:: CSO: You are a brave man, but I am not.  I have lost my Captain and others and now the rest of us will die here.

CTO_LtCmdr_Naug says:
*CEO*:  Then do it, we have to keep the shields up.

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
*CEO*:  If you think it will help, do it.  We are taking the ship to the other side of the planet in an attempt to use the planet as a shield from the storm.

CMO_LtJG_Latta says:
::Arrives on the Bridge and approaches the XO.::  XO:  I'm here ma'am, where is the CO?

CEO_LtCmdr_Randolph says:
*XO*:  Like I was saying, I have all fusion reactors at full capacity and allocated to shields, propulsion and my forcefields.  I am working on the backups as we speak.

OPS_Ens_Salan says:
CTO: Tell her to take power from the inertial dampeners if she has to!

CSO_Lt_Polo says:
@::Moves his hand on Sera's cheek collecting the tear on his fingertips,::  Sera:  I am scared, but I know we will make it. These people depend on us.  We have to be strong even if we would only like to crawl and hide.

CTO_LtCmdr_Naug says:
XO:  Sir, suggest moving all personnel to designated shelters.

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
::Sees the CMO enter the bridge and looks back to the head, where loud disturbing noises are coming from.::  CMO:  He's in there.  ::Points.::

CTO_LtCmdr_Naug says:
OPS:  I don't think that’s a good idea.  With all the prisoners on board, might not react to the change very well.

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
::Nods to the CTO.::  CTO:  Good idea.  That way we can minimize power to areas of the ship that are not needed.  Make it so.  Send the comm.

@ACTION:  The ion storm has created a strong surface wind and rain storm, and it pelts the prison buildings mercilessly.

CMO_LtJG_Latta says:
::Just shakes her head and goes to Science Two.::  XO:  I can't do much good until he's out of there.  If you don't mind, I'll sub for Lieutenant Polo until then.

CTO_LtCmdr_Naug says:
::Opens internal ship comm.::  *ALL HANDS*:  Proceed to designated shelter immediately.

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
CTO:  Our medics should have been administering hypos.  If OPS suggestion helps maintain power, then I suggest we proceed.  We can deal with the illnesses and clean-up later.

Sera says: 
@::Leans on Rico and the noise outside frightens her.::

CEO_LtCmdr_Randolph says:
::Strides over to the main board that is making music with the lights and the ship jumps and rocks and she walks past and she gets a nasty gash on her left cheek bone.::

CTO_LtCmdr_Naug says:
XO:  Yes, Sir.

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
CMO:  Aye, please do so.  ::Looks with sorrowful eyes at the CSO's station, and gets a sick feeling in her stomach.::

CTO_LtCmdr_Naug says:
CMO:  Have all the prisoners move to cargo bay 1 if sickbay can't hold them all.

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
CTO:  Any signs of when this storm will dissipate?

CEO_LtCmdr_Randolph says:
::Pulls a piece of her uniform to wipe the blood away as it oozes out as she prepares to take the ship to grey mode.::

CTO_LtCmdr_Naug says:
*CEO*:  Transfer power from the inertial dampeners, that should help.

CSO_Lt_Polo says:
@Sera:  I remember once back on Earth there were storms stronger than this, they were called hurricanes.  And people endured them.  We will do the same.  Besides the area needed a cleaning.  Smelled as unwashed Klingons.

CMO_LtJG_Latta says:
*MO_Payne*:  You heard the Chief Tactical Officer’s order.  Move all patients who are well enough to the emergency shelters.

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
OPS:  How far away are we from the other side of the planet?

CTO_LtCmdr_Naug says:
XO:  Having trouble with the sensors, Sir.  No idea at this time.

CEO_LtCmdr_Randolph says:
*XO*:  Okay, hang on here we go to grey mode.  Executing in 5...4...3...2...1.. Grey mode initiated.  ::Watches her power grids as some of the power begins to rise.::

OPS_Ens_Salan says:
XO:  5 minutes out Commander, but even by now we should've felt a difference if it was going to make a difference.

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
CTO:  CEO is taking us to grey mode.

MO Payne says: 
*CMO*:  I'll do so immediately, Ma'am.

CEO_LtCmdr_Randolph says:
*XO*:  Grey mode is established, Sir.

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
*CEO*:  And our shields are down ::looks over the Chief Tactical Officer's shoulder.::  .. to 83 percent.

CTO_LtCmdr_Naug says:
*CEO*:  Shields are still dropping.  The storm is sucking the energy out of the shields.  Can you do anything about that?

OPS_Ens_Salan says:
::Continues to work the controls, almost wishing it was a Defiant Class.::

CEO_LtCmdr_Randolph says:
*CTO*: Try reversing the polarity.

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
CMO:  Any signs of our away team on the planet?  ::Tries  not to sound worried, and hopes there is some intelligent life down there, but realizes sensors probably won't work, but still hopes.::

@ACTION:  A large section of the wall of the room where the passengers and away team are suddenly buckles.  Sera is knocked out by some debris.

CTO_LtCmdr_Naug says:
::Reverses the polarity hoping it will help.::

CMO_LtJG_Latta says:
XO:  I'll try, Ma'am.  ::Starts trying to scan through the storm for any sign.::

CTO_LtCmdr_Naug says:
*CEO*:  No good, down to 79%.

CSO_Lt_Polo says:
@::Shouts.::  ALL:  Get away from that wall.  Make room on the opposite side of the room!

FCO_LtCmdr_Meadows says:
@CSO: This is not good my friend.

CEO_LtCmdr_Randolph says:
::Doesn't realize her comm badge is open.::  Out loud:  Heu'tugh.

CTO_LtCmdr_Naug says:
*CEO*:  I heard Commander.  ::Grinning.::

CSO_Lt_Polo says:
@::Kneels toward Sera.::  Sera:  Are you okay? 
FCO:  I know Mark, but we cannot go in the open.  It seems life loves to strand me and you on a planet during a storm.

CEO_LtCmdr_Randolph says:
*CTO*:  It fits, doesn't it?

FCO_LtCmdr_Meadows says:
@CSO:  Well we made it out of one we can make it out of another.

CTO_LtCmdr_Naug says:
*CEO*:  Shields at 74% and lateral sensor pallet just went completely down, and yes, .. ::pauses:: .. it does.

CMO_LtJG_Latta says:
::Curses.::  XO:  I thought I had something faint, but my sensors just went down completely.

CSO_Lt_Polo says:
@FCO:  Too bad you are not my type Mark... ::grins.::  Maybe there is something more repaired than this basement.

@ACTION:  Another section of wall falls.  The Flight Control Officer and the Chief Science Officer are trapped beneath it.

OPS_Ens_Salan says:
XO:  We're behind the planet, Ma'am.

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
CMO:  We should be getting some relief from being on the opposite side of the planet from this storm.  But it may be also hindering the sensors, and the storm isn't helping.

CTO_LtCmdr_Naug says:
XO:  Shields down to 74% and we lost lateral sensors.

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
OPS:  Try to keep her steady.  If you can try to ride any waves of the storms, it may help conserve power.

FCO_LtCmdr_Meadows says:
@Out Loud:  AHHHHHHH.

OPS_Ens_Salan says:
XO:  I'll do what I can, Ma'am.

CEO_LtCmdr_Randolph says:
*CTO*:  Great news.  I got another piece of news for you as well.  They will keep dropping no matter what we do.

CMO_LtJG_Latta says:
XO:  I'm going to analyze what information the scanners gave me about the storm.  Maybe there's a pattern to it.  A moment where it will be just weak enough we can risk dropping shields for a second to beam the rest up.

CSO_Lt_Polo says:
@::Curses in Italian, very loudly.::

OPS_Ens_Salan says:
::Begins initiating maneuvers to ride the waves of the storm.::

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
CTO:  Have all non-essential decks been evacuated.  If so, shut down power to those decks.  
CMO: Try to get lateral sensors online.

CTO_LtCmdr_Naug says:
::Slams his hand on the console.::  Out loud:  Great!  
*CEO*:  Thank you.

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
CMO:  I don't think we'll have time.  We're experiencing a Level 10 Ion storm.  I don't anticipate we'll get the opportunity.  Let's just hope they found shelter.

FCO_LtCmdr_Meadows says:
@::Through his teeth.::  CSO:  Enrico can you get out?

CEO_LtCmdr_Randolph says:
::Grabs the tool kit and heads for the shield generators to see if she can rewire them so they get fed raw plasma for strengthening them.::

CSO_Lt_Polo says:
@FCO:  Mark, you all right?  I think I am bleeding in 978 parts, but nothing too bad.  And no, it seems I cannot.

OPS_Ens_Salan says:
XO:  Commander, I have a suggestion.......But it is irregular.

CEO_LtCmdr_Randolph says:
::Hopefully she doesn't regret it and get plasma burns.::

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
OPS:  Let's hear it, Ensign.

CTO_LtCmdr_Naug says:
XO:  Already been done, Sir.  Everyone reported in shelters, and power went down soon after.  Commander Randolph reports there isn't anything they can do about the shield drain.

CEO_LtCmdr_Randolph says:
::Feels the ship buck like a horse and knows that the storm intensity is rising.::

OPS_Ens_Salan says:
XO:  We land on either the planet, or it's moon.

CMO_LtJG_Latta says:
XO: Yes, Ma'am.  ::Starts trying to get the lateral sensors back online.::

CTO_LtCmdr_Naug says:
XO:  Storm just hit at level 11.

FCO_LtCmdr_Meadows says:
@CSO:  My leg is messed up I think.  Let’s try to lift at the same time.  Ready?

CSO_Lt_Polo says:
@::Removes a little rubble.::  Prisoners:  Hey can anybody hear me?

OPS_Ens_Salan says:
XO:  I suggest the planet.

CSO_Lt_Polo says:
@FCO:  Ready.

@ACTION: The passengers are yelling in terror now.  No one is responding to Rico.

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
OPS:  Negative, I believe that would be a greater hazard, trying to land in a storm.

OPS_Ens_Salan says:
XO:  Ma'am, with all due respect, I disagree.  If we lose the ship out here, we have no atmosphere.  At least on the planet we have a chance to survive.

CSO_Lt_Polo says:
@FCO:  Mark, let me call the other security guards, they must have seen us go down, and they can help.

CSO_Lt_Polo says:
@::Shouts.::  Guards:  Hey over here, help!!!

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
OPS:  Unless you can invent some landing struts, that's not an option.  And even if it was, we would still be dealing not only with the ion disturbance, but also the atmospheric turbulence as well.

FCO_LtCmdr_Meadows says:
@Out loud:  We need some help!

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
OPS:  Nice suggestion though.  If only this storm would leave up.

OPS_Ens_Salan says:
::Nods, knowing she's right, with the exception of landing inverted.::

CEO_LtCmdr_Randolph says:
*XO*:  I think I got an idea and it is a long shot.....a very long shot at best.

OPS_Ens_Salan says:
XO:  Last resort, inverted landing, Ma'am?

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
*CEO*:  Let's hear it, J'Loni.  I'm open to suggestions.

CSO_Lt_Polo says:
@Mark: I still have my weapons with me, but I don't dare opening fire in this cramped room.

CEO_LtCmdr_Randolph says:
*XO*:  We have the weapons pod correct.

CTO_LtCmdr_Naug says:
XO:  Shields just went below 70%.

FCO_LtCmdr_Meadows says:
@CSO:  Rico, put it on the lowest setting and take it nice a slow.

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
::Hears the suggestion by OPS, and shakes her head no.::  *CEO*:  Yes, where are you going with this, J'Loni?

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
CTO:  You need to find a way to get our shields back up.  If we lose much more strength, we'll need to start pulling from life support.  Find a way.

OPS_Ens_Salan says:
Self:  Okay, we'll all die if it comes to it.

CSO_Lt_Polo says:
@Mark: I guess we have no choices do we?  ::Takes off the phaser and sets it at a low setting then tries to locate the area with the less rubble.::

CEO_LtCmdr_Randolph says:
*XO*:  And the weapons pod can be released in case of emergency right?  What if we drop the pod?  It would make the ship a bit more streamlined in this instance.  Usually a ship that is more streamlined means she has less bulk and can be maneuvered better almost like a surfboard.

CTO_LtCmdr_Naug says:
XO:  Working on it, Sir.  With the power drain it's hard to keep up, about all I can do is slow the drain.

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
::Hears a very loud thud coming from the head.::  Self:  Geesh, what is he doing in there?

OPS_Ens_Salan says:
XO:  Ma'am, we can try to outrun the storm.

CMO_LtJG_Latta says:
::Hears the same thud, looks up and then goes back to working on the sensors.::

CTO_LtCmdr_Naug says:
Out loud:  Dang it.   
XO:  Storm to level 12, and shields just dropped to 60%.

FCO_LtCmdr_Meadows says:
@::Feels the stone on top of him heat up as Polo cuts it.::

@ACTION:  Rico's phaser quits as a few stones move.

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
*CEO*:  Not yet, J'Loni.  I am thinking about OPS's suggestion though.

CSO_Lt_Polo says:
@::Feels the molten drops of stone fall on his hands and face, and then the phaser stops.::  FCO:  Darn, Mark.  The phaser stopped working.

CTO_LtCmdr_Naug says:
::Doing everything he can to get power to shields.::  *CEO* I need power to shields now.  We can't take too much of this.

CEO_LtCmdr_Randolph says:
*XO*:  Which was, Sam?

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
CMO:  Lieutenant, can you tell from sensors if there is an area of the storm where we can head that will take us out of the storm's path?

OPS_Ens_Salan says:
XO:  Is it possible to enter the planet's atmosphere without landing, Ma'am?

ACTION: The Triton is buffeted severely now, more conduits erupt and there's a breach on deck 12, sickbay.

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
*CEO*:  Moving position of the ship away from the storm and away from the planet.

CSO_Lt_Polo says:
@FCO:  Hopefully we did enough to get off this rubble.  Help me with the big pieces of concrete please.

CEO_LtCmdr_Randolph says:
*XO*:  Sam, whatever it is you are planning, get it done now.  I got hull breach in sickbay.  Emergency forcefields in place.

CTO_LtCmdr_Naug says:
::Console beeps.::  XO:  Hull breach deck 12.  ::Pauses.::  Sickbay, Sir.

CMO_LtJG_Latta says:
::Starts analyzing the sensor data to answer the Executive Officer’s question.::

FCO_LtCmdr_Meadows says:
@CSO:  Okay let me see if I can reach mine.  ::Feels his fingers touch the top of his phaser.::

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
*CEO*:  Get the breach sealed, J'Loni.  ::Nods to the CTO.::

CTO_LtCmdr_Naug says:
*CEO*:  Can you do a straight tie in to the warp reactor for the shields.

CEO_LtCmdr_Randolph says:
*XO*:  It is already sealed behind the emergency forcefields which I programmed to instantly go up when a breach occurred.

CSO_Lt_Polo says:
@FCO:  Take your time.  We ain't going nowhere.

OPS_Ens_Salan says:
Self:  We're running out of time.

FCO_LtCmdr_Meadows says:
@::Finally grabs his phaser and tries to set it.::  CSO:  Got it.

ACTION:  The Triton's systems fail, everything goes black.

CSO_Lt_Polo says:
@FCO:  Can you cut through that large piece of concrete?

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
Self:  Not good.

OPS_Ens_Salan says:
Out loud:  Darn, only one option left.

FCO_LtCmdr_Meadows says:
@::Press the button to fire and points it at the stone on him.::

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
Out loud in response to OPS:  Die?

@ACTION: Another wall crumbles and the Flight Control Officer and Chief Science Officer and buried alive.

OPS_Ens_Salan says:
XO:  Runabouts.

CTO_LtCmdr_Naug says:
Out loud:  Great!  ::While slamming the console.::

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
CTO:  Get everyone to the escape pods.

CEO_LtCmdr_Randolph1 says:
*CTO*:  Sir I can but...........

CEO_LtCmdr_Randolph1 says:
*XO*: I am not leaving the ship.

CTO_LtCmdr_Naug says:
XO:  I can't.  Everything is down nothing works.

FCO_LtCmdr_Meadows says:
@::Feels the stone crushing his body and the dust pouring into his lungs.::

ACTION: The crew is thrown around, they are in the dark completely.

CSO_Lt_Polo says:
@::Shakes his head in despair.::  FCO:  I guess that's it.  If the Triton does not help we are at the end of the run.

CTO_LtCmdr_Naug says:
::Gets slammed into the console in front of him and falls to the floor.::

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
::Feels herself being thrown and loses her footing, falling to the floor.  Feels herself land on something soft.  Reaches up and feels what she thinks is the Chief Tactical Officer.::  CTO:  Sorry.  I think I fell on you.

CMO_LtJG_Latta says:
::Is thrown from her chair and lands against the wall.::

OPS_Ens_Salan says:
::Is landed on by the Executive Officer.::  XO:  It's okay, Ma'am.

CEO_LtCmdr_Randolph1 says:
Self:  Oh bloody heck!  The Captain is going to have my neck.  ::Grabs a battel lantern and races to the computer core room and fast.::  Hurry J'Loni, hurry girl.  ::Feels the gravity go and swims through the air using her arms to propel her forward.::

FCO_LtCmdr_Meadows says:
@::Tries to answer his friend but hard to catch his breath. Very quietly.::  CSO:  Don't give up Lieutenant

ACTION:  Both on the ship and the planet all goes silent, there is nothing except blackness.  Everyone loses consciousness.

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
::Starts to feel herself floating, and grabs one of OPS antennae to pull herself down.  Then feels herself drifting off to sleep.::

CMO_LtJG_Latta says:
::As she blacks out.::  Self: I guess that's it.

CTO_LtCmdr_Naug says:
::Before he can respond to the Executive Officer, he blacks out.::

OPS_Ens_Salan says:
::Winces, then blacks out.::

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
::Starts to dream about the awful noises she was hearing coming from the Captain's head.::

CTO_LtCmdr_Naug says:
::Dreaming of the Executive Officer falling on him.::

CEO_LtCmdr_Randolph1 says:
::Opens the hatch to the computer core room as she feels the air begin to thin out.::

CSO_Lt_Polo says:
@::Only blackness surrounds him.::

CEO_LtCmdr_Randolph1 says:
::Gets a sudden chill up her spine as she fights to stay conscious.::

ACTION:  Slowly the lights come back on and the operations console is blinking, a voice echoes across the bridge.

FCO_LtCmdr_Meadows says:
@::Feels a liquid running through his hair and down his face.::

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
::Starts to open her eyes, and realizes she didn't land on the Chief Tactical Officer or the Operations Officer, but it was the Chief Medical Officer.  Blinks a few times.::  ALL:  Is everyone okay?

Host SM_Pam says:
@COM: Triton: Hello? Is anyone there.  This is Governor Rakl.  Are you there?

OPS_Ens_Salan says:
::Wakes slowly.::

CTO_LtCmdr_Naug says:
::Awakens to a voice, then realizes it's the COM.::  XO:  We seem to have an incoming transmission.  ::While he is getting up.::

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
::Listens.::  CTO:  Grab the comm.

CMO_LtJG_Latta says:
::Starts to awaken with the Executive Officer on top of her.:: XO: I'm fine, a little squashed but fine.

FCO_LtCmdr_Meadows says:
@All:  What happened?

OPS_Ens_Salan says:
::Rubs his antenna.::

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
CMO:  Sorry, Doctor.  You just happened to be in the right place at the wrong time.  I hope I didn't break anything.

CEO_LtCmdr_Randolph1 says:
::Continues on into the core room and begins the task of bringing the secondary computer core online.  Fortunately she had the sense to put the forcefield on it.::

CTO_LtCmdr_Naug says:
::Transfer comm control to his console.::  XO:  Everything seems to be in working order, channel open.

CMO_LtJG_Latta says:
XO:  Nope.  ::Remembers.:: The crewmen on the planet!

CEO_LtCmdr_Randolph1 says:
*XO*:  Sam, are we where I think we are?  Home again?

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
CMO:  Get some scans of the planet.  Find the Chief Science Officer and Flight Control Officer.

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
*CEO*:  I'm not sure, J'Loni.  We're verifying now.

FCO_LtCmdr_Meadows says:
@CSO:  Are you all right?

CMO_LtJG_Latta says:
::Starts scanning the planet looking for the Flight Control Officer and Chief Science Officer’s signatures.::

CEO_LtCmdr_Randolph1 says:
*XO*:  Make it fast, Sam.  I am about to bring online the secondary computer core.

CSO_Lt_Polo says:
@FCO:  I guess I am, Mark.  I think I passed out.

CTO_LtCmdr_Naug says:
::Checks shields and all tactical systems.::

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
CTO:  Check the time with Starfleet time, Commander.

CSO_Lt_Polo says:
@FCO:  Mark where is the rubble?

FCO_LtCmdr_Meadows says:
@CSO:  I have no idea.  Last thing I remember was being trapped under it.

Host SM_Pam says:
#COM: Triton: Hello? Captain, are you there?

CEO_LtCmdr_Randolph1 says:
::Sits on the floor and waits for an answer.::

FCO_LtCmdr_Meadows says:
@CSO:  At this point I don't care.  Let’s get home.

CTO_LtCmdr_Naug says:
::Checks the clock with present Starfleet time.::  XO:  We are back to our time, save a few minutes different.

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
COM: Governor:  This is Commander Sommers of the USS Triton.  Were you just experiencing an ion storm?

CSO_Lt_Polo says:
@::Looks for the Galaxy Star crew.::

CMO_LtJG_Latta says:
XO:  Commander!  I have them!  They are alive!

OPS_Ens_Salan says:
::Takes a seat at flight again.::

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
CMO:  Find out if they are okay, and if they would like to come home.

CMO_LtJG_Latta says:
*CSO*:  Lieutenant Polo, come in.

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
*CEO*:  J'Loni, it appears we are back in our own time.

FCO_LtCmdr_Meadows says:
@*Triton*: This is Meadows we have the prisoners and are ready to be beamed out.

CEO_LtCmdr_Randolph1 says:
*XO*:  Sam?  I am a very confused person here.  I am coming to the bridge and tell the doc to have her sutures and some butterfly band-aids on hand.  My face is deeply cut.

CSO_Lt_Polo says:
@*CMO*:  Latta, we are here.  Bruised, but okay.  Beam the prisoners before us, just in case.

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
*FCO*:  It is good to hear your voice, Commander.  Standby for beam-up.

Rakl says: 
#COM: Triton: Yes, Commander, it was a nasty one.  I trust all your passengers and crew are safe?

CTO_LtCmdr_Naug says:
::Hears the Flight Control Officer and locates them and the remaining prisoners.  Gets a transporter lock on them.::

FCO_LtCmdr_Meadows says:
@*XO*:  Acknowledged Sir.  The sooner the better.

CTO_LtCmdr_Naug says:
XO:  Sir, I have a lock on everyone, standing by.

CSO_Lt_Polo says:
@::Looks extremely confused.::

CEO_LtCmdr_Randolph1 says:
::Gets out of the computer core room and heads for the bridge just a bit testy.::

OPS_Ens_Salan says:
::Slides his fingers lightly on the flight console, knowing it will be a while again.::

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
::Nods to the CTO.::  CTO:  Beam them up when you are ready.  
COM: Rakl:  We experienced a rather interesting history lesson.  Seems we were thrown back 100 years into the past.  And somehow now we are back.

CMO_LtJG_Latta says:
*CSO*:  All of you are coming back, Lieutenant.

Rakl says:
#COM: Triton: XO:  Interesting, Commander.  I do want to thank you for relieving us of our "guests".  I will tell your Starfleet that you were most helpful.  Rakl out.

ACTION:  The remaining away team and passengers are beamed safely aboard.

CEO_LtCmdr_Randolph1 says:
::Enters the TurboLift and orders it to the bridge Express.::

FCO_LtCmdr_Meadows says:
CSO:  Home sweet home.

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
CMO:  Doctor, J'Loni will require medical attention.  She's on her way.

CTO_LtCmdr_Naug says:
XO:  I have them all aboard safely.

CSO_Lt_Polo says:
FCO:  Until next time. ::Grins.::

FCO_LtCmdr_Meadows says:
::Steps off the pad and starts to head to the TurboLift.::

Host XO_Commander_Sommers says:
CTO:  Thank you, Commander.  I'm going to check on the Captain.  You have the bridge.

CSO_Lt_Polo says:
*CMO*:  I am afraid I will need you to stitch me up once again.

OPS_Ens_Salan says:
::Sets an orbit, then logs out of the system and returns to Operations.::

CEO_LtCmdr_Randolph1 says:
::Steps off the lift and onto the bridge.::

CTO_LtCmdr_Naug says:
XO:  Aye, Sir.  ::Relieves his post to Ensign Kelley and takes the big chair.::

CEO_LtCmdr_Randolph1 says:
XO: Where is the doc?  I got a nasty laceration here.

Host SM_Pam says:
= /\ = /\ = /\ = /\ = End Mission = /\ = /\ = /\ = /\ =


