Host AGMDave says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<BEGIN MISSION>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CTO_Matt says:
::stands in OPS and goes over his sensor readings of the accidental destruction of the Ajax::

Host CO_Morgan says:
::packing the last few items into his duffel, adds a worn Mek'leth to top off his packing and murmurs::  Hope I don't need that this time...

SO_Washudoin says:
:: In Ops at the SCI. station studying on the debris::

CNS_Savar says:
::Sitting in his office, going over psychological files::

XO_Claymore says:
::In Operations looking around::

CEO_McDuggle says:
::is in cargo bay 3 scanning debris::

CIV_Charn says:
::finishes getting dressed, and nods at the nurse returning her the smock she had been using, happy to be finally out of sickbay::

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: OPS looks the same to the XO as it always has.

CMO_Utoo says:
::Is in sickbay:: *SO* Can you inform me if any biological traces are found in the Ajax's debris...

SO_Washudoin says:
*CMO* Sure, I'll see what I can find.

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: The debris is showing typical signs of a warp core breach.  The residual energy is dissipating.

CIV_Charn says:
::looks around, seeing that Keely is not around. Good... she might want to run a last minute scan::

SO_Washudoin says:
*CMO* So far it just shows signs of a warp core breach.

Host CO_Morgan says:
::closes up his bag, looks around the room, wondering if he'll be back::

CMO_Utoo says:
*SO* Thank you

CIV_Charn says:
::exits sickbay quietly, and then turns right in the corridor towards the turbolift::

SO_Washudoin says:
*CMO* Also the residual energy is dissipating. I'll inform you of more I find.

CNS_Savar says:
::Makes a note to talk to Keely for another counseling session::


CEO_McDuggle says:
*XO* Sir the debris is showing signs of a typical warp core breech now that the energy residue if dissipating

Host CO_Morgan says:
::turns back to his duffel to find Kesh draped across it:: Iguana:  You are most certainly not coming along for the ride...bad enough you steal my pillow.

CIV_Charn says:
::as the TL's doors open, she gets the glimpse of somebody about to exit, and turns around hoping it is *not* Keely... and luckily, it is not her. Jadis enters and orders the lift to take her towards Jeff's quarters::

CIV_Charn says:
<Kesh> ::blinks, lazily::

XO_Claymore says:
*CEO*: Keep looking of things, I know it's tedious but Star Fleet seems to be wanting more on why... the Skree Cloak seems to be an important development and if we can't use it the brass aren't going to be happy

SO_Washudoin says:
:: Keeps studding the debris::

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: More debris is beamed into the cargo bay.  This appears to be from the engineering section.

CEO_McDuggle says:
*XO* roger that sir

CTO_Matt says:
::continues to run the sensor readings on the data from the explosion as he moves to another console and given the information that Skroth gave only a few hours ago, he tries to run some simulations on different sensor sweeps on trying to locate the electromagnetic output of the cloak::

Host CO_Morgan says:
::picks up Kesh and sets her on the bed, swears she gets bigger everyday::  Kesh:  What has Jadis got me feeding you?

CNS_Savar says:
::Finishes up in office, and notices that his holodeck time is about to start, and heads towards the holodecks::  Computer, close and lock the door behind me.  Encrypt any files I was working on.

CIV_Charn says:
::exits the turbolift, and turns left... third door to the right, and she chimes the Captain's door::

CMO_Utoo says:
::Leaves sickbay and heads to Arcadias::

Host CO_Morgan says:
::hears the chime, looks pointedly at Kesh:: Kesh:  You stay there... ::addresses the door:: Come

CNS_Savar says:
::Leaves the room, and takes the turbolift to the holodeck::

Host Skroth says:
::enters the cargo bay with a Skree engineer::


XO_Claymore says:
::walks over to the command console and accesses the camera in Cargo Bay 3 to survey the debris himself::

CNS_Savar says:
Computer, open program Savar-6-Alpha.  Vulcan martial arts training session.  Start with warm-up session.

CIV_Charn says:
::the doors open, and she enters:: CO: Well, good to see you ::smiles:: Thought you might not be in, but I wanted to find that hideous reptile that makes your life oh so uncomfortable.

CMO_Utoo says:
::Enters Arcadia's and sits down at the bar::

CMO_Utoo says:
<Bartender> Arman: What can I get for you?

CEO_McDuggle says:
::scans debris and see it is mostly from engineering::

SO_Washudoin says:
:: Recalculates some of the sensors to search for information on any unknown energy::

CMO_Utoo says:
Bartender: Nothing alcoholic, I'm on call.....other then that...surprise me....

CEO_McDuggle says:
Skroth: Ambassador It 's good to see you

CMO_Utoo says:
<Bartender> ::Makes a drink and puts it in front of Arman, its brown with a lump floating on it:: Bartender: What is it?

CNS_Savar says:
::The holodeck doors open, and the setting is the desert of Vulcan.  Mount Seleya is in the background, and there are four Vulcan's in martial arts garb standing.  There is a fifth weapon for Savar::

Host Skroth says:
::moves over to the CEO as his engineer scans the debris::

CMO_Utoo says:
<edit out me speaking to the bartender in the last message>

Host Skroth says:
CEO: agreed.  ::smiles widely::

Host CO_Morgan says:
::smiles at Jadis:: Jadis: Well I am afraid she is going to have to make someone else's life uncomfortable for a little while. ::points to duffel with a grimace::  Duty calls I'm afraid.

CMO_Utoo says:
<Bartender> Arman: Its a Root-beer Float, an earth drink...I know you'll love it...

Host Skroth says:
::watches as his engineer stops scanning and begins to poke around in the engineering debris::



CIV_Charn says:
::finds Kesh easily enough... over the duffel bag, and turns back to Jeff, perplexed:: CO: I see. ::frowns, but barely:: And... where is duty sending you, or is it classified?

CNS_Savar says:
::The four Vulcan's stand respectfully while Savar changes, and picks up the weapon, perfectly balanced for him::

XO_Claymore says:
::sees that Skroth and another Skree have entered the room. Doesn't pay much attention to them as they are and have been very helpful in all this. Looks over the debris and zooms in on one piece, the dedication plaque intact::

SO_Washudoin says:
:: Magnifies scope 100%, looks for some alien residue::

CMO_Utoo says:
::Takes a sip:: Bartender: Its excellent! ::Takes a drink:: Thank you ::Leaves some latinum on the counter to pay for the drink and goes and gets himself a table::

CEO_McDuggle says:
Skroth: Sir now that the energy residue has dissipated some this looks like a typical warp core breech. Is that normal?

Host Skroth says:
CEO: Have you found any traces of, as you say, "foul play"?

Host CO_Morgan says:
::looks at Jadis for a moment as if weighing a decision:: Jadis:  Cardassian space.. and it's classified.  ::moves Kesh off his duffel bag again::

CEO_McDuggle says:
Skroth : none that I can see of Sir

CNS_Savar says:
::The four Vulcan's take a basic opening position, and circle around Savar so that they are in the four exact cardinal directions from Savar::

XO_Claymore says:
CTO: I've noticed the dedication plaque, it's in grid 4. Do you mind getting it and setting it aside.

MO_Calahan says:
::walks into her office, and begins to update more records, and stuff.......::

SO_Washudoin says:
::Searches all logs on the Ajax::

CIV_Charn says:
::grabs the lizard, and looks at the captain sideways:: CO: The kind of classified that does not require a secretary? Somebody to hand you the power cells for the phaser rifle?

CIV_Charn says:
CO: I know it wouldn't be Vulcan, but still... 108F degrees here, or there, don't make much of a difference.

XO_Claymore says:
 CTO: Beam it here

CNS_Savar says:
::Savar takes a secondary opening position, and stands quietly, letting the hot winds blow the martial arts robe.  The north Vulcan attacks first::

CMO_Utoo says:
::Takes another drink and thinks to himself:: Self: Another little girl, this is great ::Releases that he hasn't stopped smiling since he found out::

CTO_Matt says:
::nods to the XO and locks onto the dedication plaque and beams it into OPS::

Host CO_Morgan says:
Jadis:  To be honest, I am not sure, but seeing how the orders come from SFI, I doubt it will be having tea with the Guls...I don't know what they might say about a second...are you sure you are up to it?

Host Skroth says:
CEO: Ah.. good.

CNS_Savar says:
::Savar sidesteps the initial thrust, and places a well-driven chop to the solar plexus::

Host Skroth says:
::watches as his engineer stops poking around and scans some more::

CNS_Savar says:
::The east and west::

CIV_Charn says:
::she brightens up:: CO: You will take me!! ::drops Kesh and hugs him::

XO_Claymore says:
::walks over to the transporter pad in the room and picks up the plaque:: CTO: In all the years I've been in Starfleet I never much believed that the soul of a ship is kept in this thing. It seems important to get this anyway ::walks over to here an emergency medical kit is and gets out a medical tricorder::

CNS_Savar says:
::The east and west Vulcan's attack next, coming in at both directions at once.  Their attack is well coordinated, and manages to land a small blow to the Counselor's knee before Savar takes them both out::

Host CO_Morgan says:
::holds Jadis somewhat awkwardly::  Jadis:  It's not exactly Risa...but there is no one I

CTO_Matt says:
XO:  It seems that most Captains believe that about their ships.

Host CO_Morgan says:
Jadis:  I'd rather have watching my back.

CNS_Savar says:
::Savar turns to the southern Vulcan, who is already in motion.  Savar executes a perfect leap over the Vulcan, and lands behind him.  The Vulcan's turn at the same time, and lock weapons::

SO_Washudoin says:
:: Notices a spot of missing information in the Ajax's Engineering Logs::

XO_Claymore says:
::sets the plaque down and takes out the diagnostic tool. Scans the plaque to make sure that there is no important evidence on it as to what happened::

CIV_Charn says:
::kisses him, then lets go:: CO: It will be my pleasure. When do we leave?

SO_Washudoin says:
XO: Sir I have something you might want to see.

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: The Skree engineer moves back over to Skroth and looks at him for a second, then says something the translators cannot process.

XO_Claymore says:
::continues to scan:: SO: What it is?

Host CO_Morgan says:
Jadis:  ASAP, I am supposed to report to Earth for a briefing and then on to whatever they have planned. We'll be gone for quite a while.  You may need to find someone to take care of Kesh.

SO_Washudoin says:
XO: I was going over the Ajax's engineering logs and found a spot of blank information.

Host Skroth says:
::nods and dismisses the engineer::

SO_Washudoin says:
XO: It was easy to miss but I kept looking.

Host Skroth says:
::watches as the engineer dematerializes::

CIV_Charn says:
::throws some stuff in her duffel bag:: CO: I'm ready ::picks Kesh up:: I think I have an idea of who might take care of her. If not, we'll drop her in the arboretum before leaving... ::poor lizard::

CEO_McDuggle says:
Skroth : Sir I hope that your engineers have found something helpful

XO_Claymore says:
::stops scanning:: SO: what part of the log?

CNS_Savar says:
::Savar's superior strength pushes the Vulcan down to a surrender position.  Savar allows him to stand up, at which time he promptly disappears::

CNS_Savar says:
::In the next instance, the weapons and Vulcan landscape disappear::

SO_Washudoin says:
XO: It took place right before the explosion, Sir.

CIV_Charn says:
::grabs a PADD and scribbles some notes in it::

Host Skroth says:
CEO: Helpful?  ::grunts and walks away::

CNS_Savar says:
::The view for Savar is a black expanse.  Small lights can be seen on the edge of his vision.  There appears to be no up, down, left, or right::

Host CO_Morgan says:
Jadis:  If you say so, though I hate to think how big she'll be if we let her run around on her own.  She'll probably steal my whole bed, not just the pillow.

CNS_Savar says:
Computer, end program.  ::No response:: Computer, respond.  ::No response::

CIV_Charn says:
CO: We'll get you another bed, then ::smiling playfully:: Shall we get going, Mr. ASAP?

XO_Claymore says:
SO: Was the log deleted or damaged?

CEO_McDuggle says:
::watches Skroth leave and goes back to scanning debris::

CNS_Savar says:
::To self:: Perhaps it would be logical to walk to whatever those are... ::Savar begins walking, and soon the lights turn into something resembling wormholes::

SO_Washudoin says:
XO: I'm trying to determine that right now.

XO_Claymore says:
::nods to the SO, knowing he may have just found something crucial to the investigation.::

Host CO_Morgan says:
::rolls his eyes at her:: Jadis:  Yes, we shall.  You drop off Kesh, and I will meet you at the Oxen Blade.

CIV_Charn says:
::stands on the tip of her toes to kiss him:: CO: Aye, sir.

MO_Calahan says:
::sighs, and gets a cup of cappuccino::

CIV_Charn says:
::turns and leaves the room, back to the turbolift::

SO_Washudoin says:
:: Keeps looking:: XO: Sir the deleted part is directly from the master engineering console the reports the input and output.

SO_Washudoin says:
XO: It seems to be deleted by a viruses of some sort.

XO_Claymore says:
::scans the plaque on last time then decides that it has no relevant data, but saves the scan in the investigation raw data stream::

Host CO_Morgan says:
::watches Jadis leave, then shakes his head, wondering how he ended up agreeing to letting her go with him, then heads for the Oxen Blade::

Host Skroth says:
::Beams into operations::

CNS_Savar says:
::Savar comes to a large group of holes that look familiar.  He recognizes this as a resonance of the mind-meld with Keely.::

CIV_Charn says:
::enters the TL:: TL: Sickbay ::back to sickbay again... hoping Keely is there::

XO_Claymore says:
SO: a virus. Run a level 1 diagnostic on the station and Thomas computer cores... CTO: lock down the command codes, I don't want any risks taken

CTO_Matt says:
XO:  Sir, there doesn't seem to be any more information from the station's sensor logs on the accident.  I'm going to try and get the sensor logs from the Ajax.

CIV_Charn says:
::exits the turbolift, and enters sickbay, looking for Keely::

CTO_Matt says:
XO:  Aye, Sir.  ::locks down the command codes::

SO_Washudoin says:
XO: Yes Sir, right away :: Starts the diagnostic::

CIV_Charn says:
::walks resolute to her office, and peeks in:: MO: Hi Keely ::smiling::

MO_Calahan says:
::sits back down, and puts her feet up on the desk, studying more PADDs::

CNS_Savar says:
::Savar sits down, and sends out a powerful mental blast.  To Savar, it appears that a white sphere starts to come out of Savar and expand.   The white light slowly reforms into the familiar gray and yellow grid of the holodeck::

Host Skroth says:
::waits for the XO to notice him::

MO_Calahan says:
::looks up, slightly startled:: CIV: Hi....what can I do for you?

CNS_Savar says:
::Shakes head slightly, and stands up, asking for the elapsed time since the holodeck program ended::

CIV_Charn says:
::looks at the iguana that rests peacefully on her arm:: MO: I was wondering...

XO_Claymore says:
::looks over to see Skroth:: Skroth: Ambassador ::nods:: what can I do for you?

CTO_Matt says:
::taps into the Ajax recorder and runs through the sensor readings::

MO_Calahan says:
::looks at the lizard:: CIV: You're kidding, right?

CIV_Charn says:
MO: ... if you could take care of her for me, for a while. I'm taking a... hmmm... a trip, and might be absent a few weeks. No, no kidding. You can say no.

Host CO_Morgan says:
::enters the Hangar Bay where the Oxen Blade is being prepped, nods to the engineering crew as he boards and begins a pre-flight::

SO_Washudoin says:
:: Enters level 1 diagnostic codes, and starts search::

CIV_Charn says:
MO: I have a PADD here with some instructions... she takes care of herself mostly, just some leaves and UV lightning and she's set. Potty trained and all.

MO_Calahan says:
::jaw drops slightly:: CIV: Well......I.....::raises an eyebrow and sighs:: Alright, I suppose I can........

Host Skroth says:
XO: I have some information for you.  However, I must know if you have discovered any, ah, blank parts of the vessel's logs.

CIV_Charn says:
::eagerly drops Kesh on Keely's desk, along with the PADD:: MO: Thank you so much! You are a real lifesaver, in more ways than one.

MO_Calahan says:
::laughs:: CIV: Thanks, I think.....::looks at the lizard, then goes back to work::

CIV_Charn says:
::in a soft tone of voice:: MO: I'll see you when I come back... and thanks again Keely.

XO_Claymore says:
Skroth: We just have, Ambassador. I'm afraid that's why I didn't greet you initially, there does not seem to be any problems with the station from the blank parts caused by what we think is a virus.

CIV_Charn says:
::turns on her heels, back to the turbolift...::

CIV_Charn says:
::enters the lift, and directs it to where the Oxen Blade is, wherever that is::

Host CO_Morgan says:
::finishes pre-flight, checks the flight plan, and sits back to wait for Jadis::

CNS_Savar says:
::Asks the computer to pull up the internal logs for the past time period, and notices that the computer actually recorded Savar as leaving the holodeck through "means unknown"::

SO_Washudoin says:
:: Keeps level 1 diagnostic going for a min. more then Switches to level 2::

CMO_Utoo says:
::Finishes his drink and exits arcadia's:: Self: Where to now?

MO_Calahan says:
::smiles, then rolls her eyes:: Self: Lizard-sitting.....I wonder what Josh would say.......::takes a drink of her cappuccino, and puts her feet back up on the desk::

CIV_Charn says:
::waits until the lift finishes the ride, then hurries out as soon as the doors open. She will take... hmmm... medical leave from VSA. Yeah, medical leave::

CTO_Matt says:
::looks at the sensor readings with surprise::  XO:  Ah, Sir, I think you need to take a look at these readings.  ::pauses the internal sensor log readings::

Host Skroth says:
::nods at the XO gravely::  Understood.  My engineer has discovered the virus as well.  Someone erased part of the operations of the engineering console of your ship.


CNS_Savar says:
*CMO*: Doctor, where are you right now?

XO_Claymore says:
CTO: put it on the main viewer... Skroth: This might answer some of our questions

CMO_Utoo says:
*CNS* Taking a walk around the promenade, Is there a problem?

SO_Washudoin says:
:: While diagnostic is running, Starts analyzing the virus::

CTO_Matt says:
XO: Aye, Sir.  ::puts the readings up on the main view::

CNS_Savar says:
*CMO*: Perhaps.  Would it be possible to meet me in your office in Sickbay?

CIV_Charn says:
::finally arrives to the Oxen Blade, and enters:: CO: All aboard, Captain. The iguana will be safe, which I am sure takes a big load from your shoulders... ::stores her duffel and takes a seat by Jeff:: I am ready.

Host CO_Morgan says:
::wondering how SFI will take the inclusion of Jadis on the mission, figures they won't be too upset as she has worked for them before::

CMO_Utoo says:
*CNS* Sure thing, see you there....

MO_Calahan says:
<Nurse> *Keely*: Hey Doc, Petty is losing circulation again.....we need you in here, if you aren't busy with anything....

CMO_Utoo says:
::Gets in a TL:: TL: Sickbay...

XO_Claymore says:
CTO: How did a Romulan get aboard and for that matter into to Main Engineering when it had at least 6 other officers in there?

CNS_Savar says:
::Has the computer store the last time period logs in an encrypted file, and takes the turbolift to Sickbay.  The doors open, and Savar walks in::

CTO_Matt says:
XO:  Sir, do you have any information on why a Romulan would be included on this war games simulation on a ship fitted with a Skree cloaking device?

Host Skroth says:
XO/CTO: I would surmise that the Romulan was posing as a Vulcan.

Host CO_Morgan says:
Jadis:  All right then, we are off...::starts the take-off cycle::

MO_Calahan says:
::sighs and looks at the lizard, who is eyeing her cappuccino, and raises an eyebrow, smirking:: *Nurse *: On my way......

CIV_Charn says:
::sees Jeffrey's pensive expression, and resists the urge to brush his mind with hers::

Host CO_Morgan says:
@COMM: Arcadia:  This is the Oxen Blade requesting clearance to launch.

CMO_Utoo says:
::Exits the TL and enters sickbay heading right for his office:: Self: I wonder what's up with Savar? ::Sits down at his desk::

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: The iguana attacks the cappuccino as Keely leaves.

CNS_Savar says:
::The counselor sees Keely and passes her into the office, ringing the chime::

XO_Claymore says:
CTO: The Romulans aren't even supposed to know about this yet... Skree Cloak doesn't apply to the Algeron Treaty... check the ship's manifest for an unusual Vulcan, the Ambassador may be on to something

CMO_Utoo says:
Chime: Enter

MO_Calahan says:
::walks out, and locks the door behind her....walks to Petty's room::

CTO_Matt says:
COMM:  Oxen Blade:  Captain, you are cleared to launch.  Just a little information for you before you leave, Captain, there appears to be a Romulan that was on board the Ajax, in its main engineering, when it exploded and before it exploded.

CNS_Savar says:
::Enters the Sickbay office and motions to the chair:: CMO: May I?

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: Kesh drinks a few drops of the cappuccino, then spits it out.

CMO_Utoo says:
CNS: Yes please, what can I do for you?

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: Kesh drinks a few more drops.

CIV_Charn says:
@::raises an eyebrow as she hears the Comm from the CTO, wondering what could a Romulan be doing in that ship...?::

CTO_Matt says:
XO:  Aye, Sir.  ::pulls the crew manifests up on the Ajax right before it departed SB 340::

CNS_Savar says:
::Waits for the door to close, then begins talking.:: CMO: Medical Officer Keely has been coming to me for counseling recently.  Nothing to worry about, and her duties are not affected by anything.  But, I used the unorthodox method of a mind meld.  I just had what is best described as a relapse.

MO_Calahan says:
Nurse: What's wrong, exactly? ::moves over to examine Petty::

Host CO_Morgan says:
@::frowns at the CTO's message::  COMM: Arcadia:  Acknowledged.  Make sure security is tightened around sensitive areas.  See you in a few weeks.  Morgan out.

CMO_Utoo says:
::Is interested:: CNS: What kind of a mind meld? Are relapses a common side effect with Vulcan's?

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: Kesh leaps from the desk to a nearby chair, then to the deck.

SO_Washudoin says:
:: Keeps up diagnostic ::

CIV_Charn says:
@::brushes Jeff's hand, before finishing their sensors configuration:: CO: They will be able to handle that. You have a great crew, Jeff.

CNS_Savar says:
CMO: No, relapses are not common.  But Keely is a powerful telepath, and it was a lengthy meld.  I wanted to ask you to run a scan and see if it is because of those reasons, or there is another reason, such as a chemical imbalance or such.

CTO_Matt says:
COMM:  Oxen Blade:  Aye, Sir, and have a safe trip.

MO_Calahan says:
<Nurse> Keely: Well, we elevated him slightly the last time, and it helped, until now::

Host CO_Morgan says:
@Jadis: I am sure you are right, but...well, it's my Station, and my responsibility.  I had hoped that SFI was done with me...but then they never really let go do they?

Host Skroth says:
XO: It seems that your ship was sabotaged, Commander.

CMO_Utoo says:
CNS: Have you had any other side effects to the meld?

CNS_Savar says:
CMO: No.  But... may I use your viewer?

MO_Calahan says:
Nurse: I see....well....::examines him with a medical tricorder::

Host CO_Morgan says:
@::enters in the course and engages warp engines:: Jadis:  We're off.

CIV_Charn says:
@::shakes her head:: CO: They do not. Which is why this is a good idea... me coming with you. It will take some pressure of my shoulders, if I am doing something for them.

CMO_Utoo says:
CNS: Be my guest

CEO_McDuggle says:
::starts compiling data gathered from all the engineering crew::

CIV_Charn says:
@CO: And we haven't had any quality time in a while... not that I think we're going to get any... ::her attention apparently focused on diagnostics and the like::

Host Kesh says:
::walks quickly around the office in circles::


CNS_Savar says:
Computer, open encrypted file 165-420.  Authorization Savar-Delta-Lambda-4.  ::Turns viewer to Arman, and Arman can see the internal log show that the counselor seems to disappear from the room::

XO_Claymore says:
Skroth: Yes it does Ambassador, but the significance of this does not seem completely apparent yet.

CNS_Savar says:
CMO: I think my mental presence may have been reconnected to Keely somehow, and the computer registered me "leaving by means unknown"::

CTO_Matt says:
XO:  Sir, the Ajax crew manifest shows 2 Vulcan's on the ship, both are in science.

CMO_Utoo says:
Self: How interesting......CNS: And this happened today?

Host CO_Morgan says:
@::laughs slightly:: Jadis: Not unless you consider sneaking around jungles and being shot at is quality time.

SO_Washudoin says:
:: Studying the Virus and starts trying to build an antibody against it, Switches to level 3 diagnostic::

XO_Claymore says:
CTO: and the person we saw was wearing a service uniform.

CNS_Savar says:
CMO :Just a few moments ago.  I don't think Lisa even felt it, actually

CIV_Charn says:
@::chuckles softly:: CO: I will at least be in good company. ::not to mention she will be able to keep an eye on him, always hated it when he went on his own::

CMO_Utoo says:
CNS: Hmmm...well let me get some scans of you first...we'll see if its anything medical wrong with you, but I suggest you contact Vulcan for help...

MO_Calahan says:
Nurse: Give him 2 cc's of hytorilum to help....but keep him elevated and keep an eye on it.

CNS_Savar says:
CMO: I plan on it.  As soon as you check me out medically.

XO_Claymore says:
CTO: Send a message to the Republic, I need to speak to the Admiral at the earliest possible time.

Host Kesh says:
::walks quickly toward the door and bumps into it::

CMO_Utoo says:
CNS: Shall we? ::Gets up and stands by the door::

MO_Calahan says:
<Nurse> Keely: Okay...::gets the hypospray and administers it to Petty::

CNS_Savar says:
::Follows CMO::

MO_Calahan says:
Nurse: I'll be looking over his blood disease once again......

CTO_Matt says:
XO:  Aye, Sir, but, there is some more information that I have just found.  Still going over it right now.  ::sends a message to the Republic for the Admiral::

CMO_Utoo says:
::Pats the Bio-Bed:: CNS: It wont bite, I promise ::Smiles::

CNS_Savar says:
CMO: Logically.  Inanimate objects usually lack the ability to bite.

CNS_Savar says:
::Sits on bed::

Host Kesh says:
::sees a table with bottles on it and jumps up to it, knocking several bottles over and open::

Host CO_Morgan says:
@Jadis: Well the ship is on course and there isn't much too do...care to start on that quality time now, while we still have a chance?

CMO_Utoo says:
CNS: Lay down please...I need to close the scanner over the bed...

CNS_Savar says:
CMO: Acceptable.  ::Lays down::

CIV_Charn says:
@::makes a final tap on the console, and swivels the chair towards him, a smile on her lips:: CO: I do, Captain. What do you have in mind?

CMO_Utoo says:
::Closes the scanner and runs a full scan of the CNS:: CNS: Have there been anything like this in your family's history?

Host Kesh says:
::drinks up some of the nicely colored liquids::

CNS_Savar says:
CMO: No.

MO_Calahan says:
::walks into the main part of sickbay, and sees the CNS and CMO, wondering if something is wrong.....nods to them.. then walks over to a console, glancing up at the counselor and locking eyes with him briefly......::

CTO_Matt says:
XO:  Sir, I have some disturbing information.  There was a short transmission from the Ajax to an undetermined location about 15 minutes before the erased engineering logs.  It had a code that is used by the Orion's.

Host Kesh says:
::starts rolling in the liquids and knocking bottles off the table::

Host CO_Morgan says:
@::reaches down and pulls up a bottle of wine from beside his chair::  Jadis:  Wine?

CNS_Savar says:
::Perfectly feigns that nothing is wrong::

SO_Washudoin says:
:: Studies the Virus and runs level 4 and final diagnostic::

XO_Claymore says:
CTO: lovely, this shall quickly be turning into an interstellar incident... how far away is the Captain's Runabout?

CIV_Charn says:
@::can't help but laugh, he always manages to surprise her:: CO: Sometimes I wonder if you do magic...

CMO_Utoo says:
CNS: Well, your blood pressure is a little high...but that's just a bit...don't worry about it...other then that your perfectly healthy...

CTO_Matt says:
::checks on sensor readings for the Oxen Blade::

Host CO_Morgan says:
@Jadis:  Nothing but good planning. ::grins as he pours two glasses::

CNS_Savar says:
CMO: Thank you for checking.  I suppose I must contact someone on Vulcan to help me.

CNS_Savar says:
::Sits up to leave::

MO_Calahan says:
::looks up as the CNS says this, questions in her eyes::

CMO_Utoo says:
CNS: Whoa, hold it there...

CIV_Charn says:
@::the laughter subsides a bit, and she keeps smiling:: CO: Just to add to your charm.

CTO_Matt says:
XO:  Sir, he is still in Comm range, but, this response will be delayed by his distance.

CMO_Utoo says:
::Opens the scanner:: CNS: It helps if this isn't in your way...

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: sensor alarms begin to blare on the Oxen Blade.

CIV_Charn says:
@::turns serious, and back to the sensors::

Host CO_Morgan says:
@::smiles as he clinks his glass to hers...then looks up in alarm as the alert sounds::

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION:  A BOP decloaks in front of the Oxen Blade.

CIV_Charn says:
@::one handed, the other hand is holding a glass of wine::

MO_Calahan says:
::finds something interesting on the console, and starts reading over it....::

XO_Claymore says:
CTO: Then we shall have do due without him on this one.

SO_Washudoin says:
:: Tests the first antibody, stops all diagnostics::

Host CO_Morgan says:
@Jadis:  There goes our quality time...raising shields, and going to evasive maneuvers...

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: Charn and Morgan are beamed off the Oxen Blade.

Host AGMDave says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<PAUSE MISSION>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>.

Host AGMDave says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<PAUSE MISSION>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

