

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<BEGIN MISSION>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host CO_Morgan says:
::in his quarters, lying on the couch...the scotch is empty now...::
XO_Claymore says:
::suddenly wakes up:: Ah! ::feels around himself noticing there is no pain, wondering what happened::
CEO_Janarn says:
::on the bridge, coming back from coordinating more efforts in engineering::
FCO_Charn says:
:in the infirmary, lying on a biobed, nothing quite like scotch around::
SO_Llewellyn says:
::looks at the CMO:: CMO: I guess it is time.  I should get back to the bridge.... ::smiles::
Host ACO_Savar says:
::On the Bridge, awaiting word from the departments::
CEO_Janarn says:
::approaches the ACO:: ACO: Sir, you wanted a report on the current status of engineering.
Host ACO_Savar says:
CEO: Yes, please.
OPS_Warren says:
::On the Bridge after returning from Engineering::
SO_Llewellyn says:
::is ready to exit her quarters, but wants to sneak one more kiss from Donnie::
CMO_Cook says:
::plays with the new ring around his finger, and smiles back::  SO: Yes, I need to go check on the XO as well
CEO_Janarn says:
ACO: Well, sir, I've got good news and bad news.  Which would you like first?
Host CO_Morgan says:
::opens an eye and looks over at the iguana on the chair:: Kaz: Do you have to do that?  Starring is so impolite.
SO_Llewellyn says:
::smiles:: CMO: Yeah... I understand. I hope he is doing well.
XO_Claymore says:
::looks around to notice he is in Sickbay on the Thomas, but still trying to figure out what happened::
FCO_Charn says:
::opens her eyes at a horrible sound that felt not humanoid::
Host ACO_Savar says:
CEO: I suppose if I had to choose, I'll take the bad news first.
SO_Llewellyn says:
::reaches over and caresses his cheek:: CMO: I am glad we got to do this...
CEO_Janarn says:
ACO: Well, with the higher priority on the ship, it'll take two months at least to complete repairs on the station.
CMO_Cook says:
<Nurse> ::notices Claymore is awake, as she checks his vitals:: XO: sir, glad to see you are awake how are you doing
CEO_Janarn says:
ACO: But the good news is that we estimate the ship will be at 100% in a week.
CMO_Cook says:
::softly smiles:: SO: This was something we should have done a long time ago
CEO_Janarn says:
ACO: Currently, she has warp speed up to Warp 5, full shields, partial phasers, and all torpedo bays are working.
XO_Claymore says:
Nurse: Better ::pause:: I think, I was in the Ready Room with Savar...
Host ACO_Savar says:
CEO: Indeed that is good news.  How long until the station is at basic operating level?
SO_Llewellyn says:
::softly smiles back, draws him in::
SO_Llewellyn says:
CMO: Yes.
CEO_Janarn says:
ACO: Well, it's livable now, and the engineering crews dedicated to the station will be staying there to increase efficiency, but it'll be at basic operating level in about a week, maybe a week and a half tops.
CMO_Cook says:
<Nurse> XO: Yes, you were hurt when the Thomas was attacked, but you are safe now
Host CO_Morgan says:
::watches as the Iguana just stares back at him impassively::  I suppose you learned that from Jadis.
FCO_Charn says:
::tries to sit but decides not to at halfway and turns to watch the XO talking to one of the nurses::
XO_Claymore says:
::looks around to see that the room is in good condition:: Nurse: I take it that we prevailed in the battle?
CMO_Cook says:
<Nurse> XO: You can say that
Host CO_Morgan says:
::turns over on the couch so he doesn't have to look at the iguana.  Wonders again why he thought buying him was a good idea::
Host ACO_Savar says:
CEO: Excellent.  I shall leave you to your work, as I'm sure you are being highly dedicated to it
CMO_Cook says:
::as they walk down the corridor he turns her softly and brings his lips to his.  How he loves to be close to her, the feel of her lips against his sends waves of electricity throughout his body::

ACTION:  A hail comes through from the USS Reagan.  Admiral Cromwell wants to talk to Captain Morgan.

FCO_Charn says:
Nurse: Excuse me... what about me? I can remember pretty little but I'd love to get out of here.
CEO_Janarn says:
ACO: Thank you, sir.  One question though.
Host ACO_Savar says:
CEO: Yes?
CEO_Janarn says:
::lowers his voice a bit:: ACO: How is the Captain doing?  Does he seem to be himself again?  Has he been checked out by Starfleet Medical?
SO_Llewellyn says:
::loves feeling his kiss, gets to the lift:: CMO: Mmm.... ::is happy::
OPS_Warren says:
*CO* Captain, sorry to bother you but Admiral Cromwell is requesting to speak with you.
CMO_Cook says:
<Nurse> ::forces a smile on her face:: XO: Dr. Cook will be here shortly, he should be the one to speak with you
SO_Llewellyn says:
::enters lift:: TL: Bridge.
Host CO_Morgan says:
::groans as he sits up:: *OPS*:  Feed it through to Savar.  He's in charge now.
CMO_Cook says:
::steps on the left:: Deck 5
XO_Claymore says:
::decides the nurse is probably right and waits for the Doc... tries at the least to get comfortable, but finds it rather hard to make big movements::
OPS_Warren says:
<edit out OPS last statement>
SO_Llewellyn says:
::smiles one of those smiles at him:: CMO: Another quick one.... before you go ::kisses him again:: I will see you tonight.
OPS_Warren says:
*ACO* Sir, Admiral Cromwell is contacting us, he wishes to speak with the Captain.
CMO_Cook says:
<Nurse> XO: sir, unless there is anything else I need to check on Mrs. Charn
Host ACO_Savar says:
::Wonders why the OPS officer is talking into his commbadge when he's right across the Bridge:: OPS: Put it on screen for me.
Host CO_Morgan says:
::glares over at the iguana, sure that it is probably the one to blame for his headache::  Tes:  All I have to say to you is stay out of the shower.
XO_Claymore says:
::waves the nurse off:: nurse: I'm fine, thank you.
CMO_Cook says:
::the TL doors open and Donnie turns to leave:: SO: I love you ::with that he exits the lift
CEO_Janarn says:
::wonders if Savar is going to answer him or wait until later::
OPS_Warren says:
ACO: Aye Sir. ::puts the message on the viewer::
CMO_Cook says:
<Nurse> ::nods the XO and goes to check on Mrs. Charn::
SO_Llewellyn says:
::watches him exit the lift, and admires him:: CMO: I love you too. ::smile evident in the tone of her voice::
SO_Llewellyn says:
::sees the door close and  waits to arrive on the bridge::
Host ACO_Savar says:
CEO: One moment...
CEO_Janarn says:
::waits patiently as the transmission from the Admiral comes in...he stands looking like a Starfleet Officer should::
SO_Llewellyn says:
::arrives on the bridge and walks over to SCI I::
Host CO_Morgan says:
::drags himself off the couch and towards the shower, dropping uniform pieces as he goes::
CMO_Cook says:
::grins to him self as he walk to sickbay::
Host Admiral_Cromwell says:
COM: Savar:  Where's your CO, Commander?
Host ACO_Savar says:
COM: Admiral: Admiral, I am the acting commanding officer of this vessel.
FCO_Charn says:
::watches the nurse approach::
CMO_Cook says:
<Nurse> ::enters the room where the FCO is:: FCO: Ma'am how are you doing,
Host Admiral_Cromwell says:
COM: Savar: You won't be for long if you don't answer my question, Commander.
FCO_Charn says:
Nurse: I am... I was dizzy when I woke up. I feel ok now... what happenned to me? Last I remember I was... ::looks apologetic:: somewhere.
Host ACO_Savar says:
COM: Admiral: If, perhaps, you are referring to Captain Morgan, he is under house arrest until a time when we can clear up what exactly happened at Karas Station and his recent reappearance.
CMO_Cook says:
<Nurse> FCO: Ma'am it is alright, you are pretty shaken up, when we were attacked you were injured on the bridge
Host CO_Morgan says:
::stands with his head under the shower, letting the water beat down the back of his neck::
XO_Claymore says:
::finds his struggle for movement irritating, wishes he could reach the PADD on a table next to him so that he might be able to find out what happened and what's going on::
CMO_Cook says:
::enters sickbay::
Host CO_Morgan says:
::starting to feel somewhat human again...well maybe Klingon...::
Host Admiral_Cromwell says:
::mutters under his breath: damn Vulcans:: COM: Savar:  Very well then.  Your XO is still recovering, then?
SO_Llewellyn says:
::looks at the incoming sensor data::
Host ACO_Savar says:
COM: Admiral: Yes, sir.
MO_Calahan says:
::walks out from the surgical ward patients, after checking on all the surgeries she's performed::
CMO_Cook says:
::picks up a PADD with some notes on it and heads to find Keely::
FCO_Charn says:
::getting the facts straight, or trying:: Nurse: All right... I guess that's what happened... ::feeling pretty lost::
CMO_Cook says:
::not really paying attention as he reads the notes on the PADD::
CEO_Janarn says:
::realizes he's the second highest ranking officer on the Bridge at this time::
Host Admiral_Cromwell says:
COM: Savar:  Well, I'm only relaying new orders for you from Starfleet.  We'll be leaving along with the remainder of the fleet, so they wanted to make sure you got the orders.
MO_Calahan says:
::sips her hot cappuccino- hot, FRESH cappuccino, and is very glad its keepign her functioning nowadays.....::
Host ACO_Savar says:
COM: Admiral: Understood, sir.
MO_Calahan says:
::walks in the doors, glancing over a few PADDs of reports, and lifting her cappuccino to her lips::
SO_Llewellyn says:
::listens in on the conversation the Admiral and Savar are having::
Host CO_Morgan says:
::still standing under the running water...sometimes its good to be the Captain...real water showers have their advantages over sonic ones::
CMO_Cook says:
::comes around a corner still reading from the PADD, out of the corner of his eye he sees something but it to late. He runs right into Keely, knocking his PADD out his hand and her drink all over both of them::
MO_Calahan says:
::jumps back, cursing in Irish as the hot liquid surges over her hands, chest...and PADDs....::
CMO_Cook says:
<Nurse> ::smiles at the FCO:: FCO: It is okay, everything will come to you in time
Host Admiral_Cromwell says:
COM: Savar: I'm still not sure why they couldn't send this right to your ship, but your new orders are to do exactly what you're already doing.  That is, continue repairs on your station and ship.  You are free to request any supplies necessary.
MO_Calahan says:
Self: Damn it that's hot! ::quickly removes her lab coat to get the steaming liquid off her, wincing and growling slightly the whole time:: 
FCO_Charn says:
Nurse: Thank  you... ::hears loud Irish curses and smiles:: I guess Doctor Calahan is not having an easy time.
Host ACO_Savar says:
COM: Admiral: I'm certain that the CEO will provide a list to Starfleet soon, sir.
CMO_Cook says:
::looks down at the his now soaked lab jacket, and he fired PADD::
CMO_Cook says:
<Nurse> FCO: That is normal around here
CEO_Janarn says:
::thinks that requisitions must be slow as he's already sent in three requests...::
Host CO_Morgan says:
::decides that the shower has probably worked all the magic it is going to.  Shuts off the water and grabs for a towel::
CMO_Cook says:
::pulls his jacket off, as the heat penetrates it::
MO_Calahan says:
::glowers slightly and narrows her eyes, noticing first degree burns on her hands....oh gorgeous...:: CMO: It was a fresh cup too....::winces as she unzips the steaming-liquid-covered tunic and takes it off....hm.. some on her arms too:: You burned?
CEO_Janarn says:
::maintains his composure and looks forward to the screen::
FCO_Charn says:
Nurse: Will I be able to leave today? ::looks hopeful::
CMO_Cook says:
::can feel the pain on his arm and his chest:: MO: A little, but I will live.  You okay
SO_Llewellyn says:
::notes not much out of the ordinary is going on with the sensors::
CMO_Cook says:
<Nurse> You will need to ask one of the Doctors when they arrive ::smiles:: I only work here, they don’t tell me anything
Host Admiral_Cromwell says:
COM: Savar: Very well.  Reagan out.
CEO_Janarn says:
OPS: Mr. Warren, do you think you can be spared from the bridge?

ACTION: The comm is terminated.

OPS_Warren says:
CEO: I believe I can.
CMO_Cook says:
::removes his tonic, and tosses it on top on his lab coat::
FCO_Charn says:
::would chuckle...:: Nurse: I guess I'll have to wait then...
MO_Calahan says:
::winces again as she gingerly touches the few burns:: CMO: Unfortunately my skin isn't as resistant as yours appears to be.....first....and second degree burns...mainly on my hands ::sighs and makes a move to walk the rest of the way into Sickbay, tunic and lab coat crumpled in her least-burned hand::
Host ACO_Savar says:
CEO: Now, we were discussing the Captain.  He is... resting in his quarters until further notice.  I believe I have a plan to clear up all the confusion and determine if he is the correct Morgan.
Host CO_Morgan says:
::walks back into the living room, wrapped in a towel, drying off his hair:: Replicator:  Coffee.. black... strong.
CEO_Janarn says:
OPS: I'm running out of engineers and I need someone to finish working on the nacelle connections to increase warp speed to maximum.  Can you handle it for me please?
CMO_Cook says:
MO: I told you that drink would cause you great pain one day :)  ::follows her as he knows she will probably needs some help::
XO_Claymore says:
::really wants to walk out of here, but for some old reason can't::
Host CO_Morgan says:
::takes the coffee and sits back down on the couch, cursing as he cuts his foot on some of the broken glass on the floor::
CEO_Janarn says:
ACO: I hope so, sir.  It must be tough on the Captain if that's who he is.
OPS_Warren says:
CEO: I believe I can, where would you like me to start.
FCO_Charn says:
::wishes a doctor would tell her something, since the nurse wasn't quite forthcoming, neither with her nor Commander Claymore::
MO_Calahan says:
::walks in and calls out in a slightly irritated voice:: Keavey! ::the articles of clothing are tucked under her arm now, hands out in front of her in slightly curled positions::
Host ACO_Savar says:
CEO: Indeed.  It is not my first choice of actions, but it is the correct choice.  Things will work out in the end... and he'll just spend several weeks with me in Counseling.
XO_Claymore says:
::looks over at the FCO:: FCO: How's your head, Commander?
CMO_Cook says:
::notices Keely is looking very tired, decides this is a good chance to get a scan of her:: MO: Here let me help ::takes her tonic and coat and lays them down, and picks up a tricorder with the other::
Host CO_Morgan says:
::looks back over Tes::  Tes:  The least you could have done is warn me.  ::guesses he probably deserved it, but ouch... geez how can one small puncture bleed so much?::
MO_Calahan says:
<Keavey> ::hears Keely call and sighs, raising an eyebrow:: FCO: Notice the slight whine? ::laughs and shakes her head, calling out in Irish to Keely that she's with Jadis over here....wherever that happens to be::
CEO_Janarn says:
ACO: He'll probably need it after all he's gone through.  How's the FCO doing with all of this?
FCO_Charn says:
XO: So was it my head? ::smiles at Claymore and Keavey:: I guess it's fine. What's left of it.
Host ACO_Savar says:
CEO: Unknown.  She's still in Sickbay.
SO_Llewellyn says:
::starts to speak, but decides not to interrupt the CEO and Savar::
FCO_Charn says:
XO: How about you?
MO_Calahan says:
::narrows her eyes:: CMO: Why? So you can check up on me? Not in the least.... ::winks, but winces as he takes the clothes:: Keavey: Cook burned me with cappuccino...::calls back at Keavey in Irish::
CMO_Cook says:
::begins scanning Keely’s hands and other areas where he sees wet spots:: MO: Maybe so, but stand still anyway,
CEO_Janarn says:
ACO: Well, let me know if I can help, sir.
OPS_Warren says:
::heads to Engineering to help with repairs::
XO_Claymore says:
FCO: I was with Savar, which is bad enough, but I can't remember a thing after that.
MO_Calahan says:
::growls slightly, waiting for Keavey to show up.. she hopes....::
SO_Llewellyn says:
ACO: It seems they are quite busy down there in Sickbay.
Host ACO_Savar says:
SO: Oh?
Host CO_Morgan says:
::hops over to the counter were the first aid kit is.  Manages to get twisted in the towel, ends up sprawled on the floor, cursing like...well like a sailor::
SO_Llewellyn says:
ACO: With Charn, Claymore and others... ::shrugs::
MO_Calahan says:
::closes her eyes and leans against the empty biobed, tilting her hand back::
CMO_Cook says:
::runs the sensor over Keely and as she suggest she has 2nd degree burns on her hands and arms, and 1st degree burns on her chest area.  But all that was to be expect, but he notices something that wasn't to be expect:: MO: Are you feeling okay?
MO_Calahan says:
<Keavey> FCO/XO: I will be right back, holler if you need me....::scampers out...well, sort of...of sickbay::
FCO_Charn says:
XO: I saw you some time earlier... between my collarbone and my head visit. I don't remember that much I'm afraid, I must have hit my head bad.
MO_Calahan says:
::makes a small 'hmm?' sound and slowly tilts her head forward again:: CMO: What is that supposed to mean?
FCO_Charn says:
Nurse: The commander will holler, rest assured of it!
Host CO_Morgan says:
Tes:  And I suppose you think this is funny?  Just remember...shoes...that's what you are a walking pair of shoes.
CMO_Cook says:
MO: Well, you are burned, but that isn't what I am talking about.  I will just come out and say it, you are going to be a mother
MO_Calahan says:
::raises both eyebrows:: CMO: Excuse me?!
XO_Claymore says:
FCO: From what I remember we went into the minefield and were hit by a massive explosion. It blew out your console. It's a good thing you weren't learning directly over it, before it blew the rocking of the ship threw you back into your seat.
CMO_Cook says:
MO: You are pregnant ::hands here the tricorder::
MO_Calahan says:
::rolls her eyes:: CMO: That is not possible Cook.
MO_Calahan says:
<Keavey> ::heard Keely shriek and she jogs out to main sickbay, eyebrows furrowed::
OPS_Warren says:
::Enters Engineering and starts on the repairs of the nacelle connections::
CMO_Cook says:
::sense Keely isn't too happy about this so he takes a step back::
Host CO_Morgan says:
::finally gets his foot taken care of and the glass cleaned up without further incident, though starting to wonder why he got up in the first place::
Host ACO_Savar says:
::Looks around at the lack of personnel on the Bridge:: SO: Lieutenant, I'm going to leave you in charge of the Bridge for a few minutes while I go to Sickbay and get a report.
SO_Llewellyn says:
::nods:: ACO: Aye. ::gets up to go to the center chair::
CMO_Cook says:
MO: You can see for you self ::points to the tricorder::
FCO_Charn says:
XO: I was lucky indeed... ::thinks for a moment::  And I think so were you. I really have no clue as to how the ship managed to stay in one piece... mostly.
Host ACO_Savar says:
::Enters the TL, and heads for Sickbay::
MO_Calahan says:
CMO: This tricorder has to be malfunctioning Cook. And I need to hit something.
MO_Calahan says:
::glowers evilly at Cook::
CMO_Cook says:
MO: Don't even think about it,
Host ACO_Savar says:
::Arrives on the proper deck and heads down the hall towards Sickbay::
XO_Claymore says:
FCO: I don't either, we lost our shields and probably got hit by three torpedoes after that.
MO_Calahan says:
CMO: Or what?! ::straightens up, and winces at her slightly tender hands::
MO_Calahan says:
<Keavey> ::eyes Cook suspiciously:: MO: Keely...what did he do now?
FCO_Charn says:
::smiles warmly:: XO: According to your looks, one of the torpedoes landed on you. Please don't tell me I got the other.
CMO_Cook says:
Keavey: Go and get Dr. Calahan a tricorder, one that I haven't touched

ACTION: Ship's sensors show that the remaining Starfleet vessels are departing the system.

MO_Calahan says:
<Keavey> ::looks at Keely who nods:: CMO?  MO: Be right back...
XO_Claymore says:
::still trying to sit up:: FCO: Wish I could tell, I can barely tell it's you over there ::bashes pillow with head because it's starting to block his view::
Host ACO_Savar says:
::Walks into Sickbay, and sees the two doctors... good::
SO_Llewellyn says:
::relaxes in the center seat, thinks: Am I getting used to this?::
Host ACO_Savar says:
::Walks to the CMO and the MO:: CMO: Doctor, what is the status of the XO and the FCO?
MO_Calahan says:
::notices Savar and throws up her hands:: CMO: Oh this day just keeps getting better and better! ::says it very bitterly::
SO_Llewellyn says:
::laughs to herself, thinks: maybe.... ::
Host ACO_Savar says:
MO: Good to see you, too, Ensign.
CMO_Cook says:
MO: Why you are waiting on, Keavey?  I need to go see the FCO.  ACO: I was just about to go check on them now
MO_Calahan says:
::does a sarcastic little smile at Savar and is still glaring at Cook::
FCO_Charn says:
XO: Well I saw you... but before I did that I heard you. I was probably in the deepest of commas when  you yelled earlier.

ACTION:  A communication comes through from SFC.

MO_Calahan says:
ACO: When he is finished, I'll fill you in on the XO. ::said the 'he' with much...well, you know...::
Host ACO_Savar says:
CMO: If the FCO is ready to return to duty, I need her immediately.
SO_Llewellyn says:
::answers the COM::
XO_Claymore says:
FCO: Sorry about that, I had the sudden feeling that I was being impaled by the desk in the ready room...
CMO_Cook says:
ACO: Come with me then, and I will see what I can do about releasing her
MO_Calahan says:
::has nothing better to do and kicks the wall, then follows the two officers::
FCO_Charn says:
XO: Sorry? You might have saved me a month unconscious. I am grateful for that.
Host ACO_Savar says:
::Follows the CMO to the FCO's room::
CMO_Cook says:
::enters the room with the XO and the FCO, and walks over the FCO:: FCO/XO: How are you two doing?
SO_Llewellyn says:
::looks at the message::
MO_Calahan says:
::walks over to the console, her thin arm muscles flexed from anger and surprise, and checks their scans, then looks up at the XO::
XO_Claymore says:
::doesn't reply as he hears the CMO:: CMO: Doctor, that you? ::hears someone else walk in:: Who's with you?
FCO_Charn says:
::nods at the doctors and counselor:: CMO: I think I'm fine. Now the commander... ::pauses as Claymore speaks::
CMO_Cook says:
::begins scanning the FCO, in hopes that she may be released to duty::  XO:  Yes it is me, Commander Savar and Dr. Calahan are here also.
MO_Calahan says:
::furrows her eyebrows, muscles tensing, and then walks over to his biobed:: XO: Commander?
MO_Calahan says:
::picks up a tricorder, and quickly scans him::
Host ACO_Savar says:
FCO: How are you feeling?
FCO_Charn says:
ACO: I believe I am fine. However nurse Keavey did not risk a diagnosis.
SO_Llewellyn says:
::is surprised, as she reads a set of transfer papers... for herself:: Self: Ah... the paperwork mix up is over.... ::smiles::
XO_Claymore says:
MO: Doctor... I'm having a lot of trouble moving, I'd like to sit up.
Host CO_Morgan says:
::finally dressed again, looking at the mirror seeing a Starfleet officer staring back...one that looks like he got run over by a bunch of Ferengi at a liquidation sale::
MO_Calahan says:
::nods with slight relief:: XO: It is just the immobilization drug I had to inject you with to perform spinal surgery. ::says it slow, carefully, and gently:: You will be able to move in a few moments, but I have to inject you with a counterdrug. 
Host ACO_Savar says:
::Waits for the results of the CMO's scan:: XO: And how are you feeling?
CMO_Cook says:
::looks puzzled at what the scan shows,:: FCO: You may return to duty, but.... ::thinks this is really weird::
FCO_Charn says:
::looks at Cook:: CMO: But...?
CMO_Cook says:
::looks up at Keely still very puzzled:: MO: She is pregnant also
FCO_Charn says:
::sits down on the biobed, happy she's about to leave sickbay::
XO_Claymore says:
ACO: Good question, I don't feel much. Probably a good thing. How are we doing?
MO_Calahan says:
::senses his puzzlement, and looks over at Cook, eyes narrowed...then she throws her hands up again:: CMO: I hate today. I really, really do. 
MO_Calahan says:
CMO: Is it just the tricorders you mess with?
FCO_Charn says:
::her right foot touching the floor:: CMO: I'm what? And who else?
MO_Calahan says:
::turns back to Claymore, and glances up with a glare in that general direction::
Host CO_Morgan says:
::good thing he's not on duty...would be good for the crew to see him in this state...goes back to the living room getting another cup of coffee::
CMO_Cook says:
MO: I haven't touched the tricorders, not to mention I used the biobed to scan the FCO
Host ACO_Savar says:
XO: The fleet won.  We have returned to our station... or what's left of it.  The CEO reports two months to repair the station, and a week for the ship.

ACTION: Three female crew walk into sickbay complaining to nurses about a slight feeling of nausea.

MO_Calahan says:
::walks to a cart and picks up a hypospray, setting a counterdrug container inside it and moving back to the XO::
CMO_Cook says:
FCO/ACO: I just finished scanning Dr. Calahan and she also was pregnant
MO_Calahan says:
<Nurse Betty> ::raises both eyebrows::
FCO_Charn says:
::turns around to the biobed display to run a scan on herself::
Host CO_Morgan says:
::sits down in the looking out the portholes, picks up Tes and sets him in his lap, stroking his eye ridges::
MO_Calahan says:
<Betty> Um.....::walks over with another nurse to help the women to biobeds, and they begin working on them::
CMO_Cook says:
FCO: You may return to duty, but I would like you to come back for another scan as soon as you are off duty
FCO_Charn says:
::appalled at the result:: Aloud: This shouldn't be happening...
XO_Claymore says:
ACO: We should request the fleet to transport some of their non-essential personnel to us for the time being, two months down time wouldn't be good for the station.
FCO_Charn says:
CMO: I think I will... ::stands up, still disbelieving::
MO_Calahan says:
XO: Commander, I'm going to inject you with this counterdrug, but I don't want you to attempt to move immediately, we have to determine that the surgery was successfully. Got it?
MO_Calahan says:
::has the hypo poised, resisting the urge to hurl it at Cook...just BECAUSE SHE CAN::
Host ACO_Savar says:
FCO: Unless you feel at your best, I would suggest staying here until things can be sorted out.
XO_Claymore says:
MO: Understood.
FCO_Charn says:
ACO: I feel fine. I know I am confused, but I feel fine, sir.
MO_Calahan says:
<Betty> ::taps her commbadge:: *CMO/MO*: We just had three crewmembers come in pregnant...its...um...unusual....
CMO_Cook says:
::looks up at Keely as he picks up in her last though::
Host ACO_Savar says:
FCO: As you wish.  As we walk, I will discuss things with you.
MO_Calahan says:
::nods and injects Claymore with the hypospray, and lays a hand on his shoulder, just in case::

ACTION: The SO suddenly feels a serious pain in her stomach.  It doubles her over and will not stop.

FCO_Charn says:
::nods at the Counselor:: ACO: Besides... I have the feeling sickbay will be filled quite soon.
CMO_Cook says:
*Betty*: It isn't today
XO_Claymore says:
MO: Strange, I'm starting to feel incredibly numb
MO_Calahan says:
<Betty> *CMO*: Excuse me?
Host ACO_Savar says:
::Exits the room, waiting until they are out of Sickbay to begin explaining::
MO_Calahan says:
::nods:: XO: Yes, your nerves are beginning to work again...tell me if it becomes unbearable.
CMO_Cook says:
*Betty* I will explain later, just make them comfortable
SO_Llewellyn says:
::falls out of the center seat:: ~~~CMO: Pain! pain... pain... ~~~

ACTION: Five more female crew enter sickbay, not all at once, though.  They will show as pregnant as well.

CMO_Cook says:
::grabs his head as  hit feels with a sudden rush of pain, then falls to the floor:: out loud: HEATHER!
MO_Calahan says:
::looks over alarmed at Cook, rushing to him:: CMO: Cook! What? What is it?
CMO_Cook says:
::still balled over:: MO: Heather, Heather.......something is wrong
Host ACO_Savar says:
::Waits for the FCO::
MO_Calahan says:
::kneels next to him, and reels at the contact:: CMO: I'll go. Stay here, make sure Claymore doesn't move.
XO_Claymore says:
MO: What was that?
FCO_Charn says:
::walks with Savar and listens to him, her mind still wondering about this pregnancy::
Host CO_Morgan says:
::falls asleep in the chair.  Tes climbs up to his usual spot curled around Morgan's shoulders and goes to sleep as well::
SO_Llewellyn says:
::curled up in a fetal position::
SO_Llewellyn says:
::does not notice the people on the bridge staring at her::

ACTION: The SO's pain stops.

MO_Calahan says:
XO: The SO is hurt pretty badly.....Cook will stay here, please do NOT move! ::grabs a med kit and dashes out, completely forgetting she has no tunic or lab coat on::
OPS_Warren says:
::completes repairs on the nacelle connections:: Self: That should do it.  ::Puts tools away and heads out of Engineering and to the TL::
Host ACO_Savar says:
FCO: I'm not certain if you are aware of this, but a Captain Morgan has reappeared in this dimension.  He is facing many charges, and has been placed under house arrest.  Besides that, we are not certain how he did what he did, what happened to the other Captain Morgan, et cetera.
XO_Claymore says:
....   ::wonders what is going on::
CMO_Cook says:
::the pain he is feeling goes away, he slowly stands::
SO_Llewellyn says:
::feels the pain subside:: ~~~CMO: I am sorry.... I felt like I just got kicked in the stomach.... I am better now, better tell Savar to come to the bridge so  I can go to sickbay.~~~
Host ACO_Savar says:
::Arrives at the Turbolift, and calls the car::
FCO_Charn says:
ACO: I knew he had returned, yes... I did not know he was under house arrest.
MO_Calahan says:
::arrives on the bridge, after doing a deck-deck sprint...more or less....::
Host ACO_Savar says:
::The turbolift car arrives, and he sets it to head to Deck 3:: FCO: House arrest was necessary due to the charges he is facing.
CMO_Cook says:
~~~SO: Yes, you better come down here.  I think I know what is wrong~~~ ::decides not to tell her, be he figures she can sense he is hiding something::
Host ACO_Savar says:
FCO: However, all of those can be settled easily.
SO_Llewellyn says:
::finally stands as Keely arrives::
MO_Calahan says:
::slows her breathing easily...hands and arms and chest burns still tender, as they weren't' treated and are starting to blister::
MO_Calahan says:
::walks in and shakes her head at Heather, reaching her side:: SO: Are you okay?
SO_Llewellyn says:
MO: I am alright now... for now, but I have to get to sickbay.
SO_Llewellyn says:
MO: I was hoping Savar would get here and take the bridge from me... will you do it?
OPS_Warren says:
*CEO* Sir I have completed the repairs to the connections to the best of my abilities. That should increase warp power.
CMO_Cook says:
*ACO* Sir, you are needed on the bridge
FCO_Charn says:
::nods:: ACO: I understand. You wish for my aid to solve this situation, am I correct?
MO_Calahan says:
::nods:: SO: I agree...::has her burned arms ready  to help Heather::
Host ACO_Savar says:
FCO: A mind-meld may reveal everything we need to know.  I would perform it, but I would not feel comfortable doing so.  And I know that you are more... personal with him.
Host ACO_Savar says:
*CMO*: Acknowledged....  Turbolift: Change to Bridge.
Host ACO_Savar says:
::Turbolift speeds up again and arrives on the Bridge instead of the deck with the CO's quarters::
SO_Llewellyn says:
MO: No... take command of the bridge. I will go to sickbay.
MO_Calahan says:
::Raises an eyebrow:: ~~~SO: Heather, I am a doctor, and at that a doctor reduced in the eyes of the crew. Savar should be here momentarily.~~~
MO_Calahan says:
~~~SO: And, I still need to work with Claymore and treat my burns.~~~
FCO_Charn says:
::nods:: ACO: A logical conclusion.
CEO_Janarn says:
*OPS*: Great job, Mr. Warren.  Do you think you could give the chaps in engineering a hand with the food replicators?  I think we're all tired of eating rations.
XO_Claymore says:
::is struggling mentally, trying not to get up, which would be his instinctive response to an emergency::
SO_Llewellyn says:
~~~MO: Very well.... then we wait for Savar.~~~
CMO_Cook says:
::walks over to claymore, the pain has left but there he is still feeling after effects::
MO_Calahan says:
::sees Savar arrive and waits for Heather to start walking off::
OPS_Warren says:
*CEO* Aye Sir, I agree with that.
Host ACO_Savar says:
SO: I got a call to come back to the Bridge and retake command.  You are releaved.
SO_Llewellyn says:
::goes to the lift with Keely::
MO_Calahan says:
::cannot believe Heather had the nerve to get her to take command of the bridge....it hurts a little, but is mere annoyance more than anything...she remains silently, looking over her hands and arms as they ride in the TL::
SO_Llewellyn says:
ACO: Thank you... I need it... I will be in sickbay if you need me.
OPS_Warren says:
::picks up repair kit and moves to start repairs on the replicators.
FCO_Charn says:
::watches Heather, who is not looking her best, as she and Keely leave::
Host ACO_Savar says:
FCO: I will leave it to you to decide.  But it would perhaps be the easiest method.  He may still have to face a board, but he would be exonerated immediately.
CMO_Cook says:
::looks at claymore vitals:: XO: Sir, did the hypos Dr. Calahan give you help any?
SO_Llewellyn says:
MO: I have no idea what just happened... I feel like I got kicked in the stomach... really hard.
MO_Calahan says:
~~~CMO: Cook, how is claymore? has he moved at all?~~~
SO_Llewellyn says:
::rides down the lift to deck 5::
FCO_Charn says:
ACO: I... ::doubts for a second:: I'd like to talk to him first, sir. I could do it now if it's fine by you, unless you'd like to be present.
Host ACO_Savar says:
FCO: I would not mind being present.  I must confess a certain curiosity myself.
MO_Calahan says:
::nods:: SO: We'll figure it out when we get to sickbay...and.....::pauses slightly::
CMO_Cook says:
~~~MO: I am checking now, how is Heather~~~
MO_Calahan says:
~~~CMO: Walking.~~~
SO_Llewellyn says:
MO: By the way I have news for you and Donnie when I get there....
CMO_Cook says:
::feels slightly relived:: ~~~MO: I will see you when you get here~~~
FCO_Charn says:
::looks at Savar for a moment:: ACO: May I inquire as to which area arouses your curiosity?
Host ACO_Savar says:
::Looks around the Bridge, at the lack of people up here... just one Ensign at the Science station:: Ensign, would you mind leaving the Bridge?
SO_Llewellyn says:
::arrives in sickbay, and sees Donnie::
Host ACO_Savar says:
FCO: Where the other Captain Morgan is.
CEO_Janarn says:
::comes back to the bridge and sees the ACO::
MO_Calahan says:
::narrows her eyes slightly as they walk in:: SO: What news? ::gives up on trying to tell Heather she isn't allowed to take command::
CEO_Janarn says:
::nods to the ACO and heads to the engineering station::
MO_Calahan says:
::shakes her head and immediately passes Heather for Claymore's room:: SO: He's in here, I'll send him out....
SO_Llewellyn says:
CMO/MO: I received word I have been transferred.
FCO_Charn says:
::nods:: ACO: Understandable.

ACTION: The Ensign bolts off of the bridge.

CMO_Cook says:
::sees Heather and Keely enter::
MO_Calahan says:
::stops dead in her tracks and spins around:: SO: You have?
XO_Claymore says:
CMO: The numb feeling is fading and I'm starting to get true sensation back.
Host ACO_Savar says:
CEO: Chief, you have the Bridge.  I will be in the Observation Lounge.  When Ms Charn and I are there, could you beam the Captain there?
SO_Llewellyn says:
MO/CMO: I have. ::grins:: You are now looking at the new liaison to Starfleet Medical.
CMO_Cook says:
::turns as claymore is talking and looks at Heather::
MO_Calahan says:
SO: Congratulations....::leans against a console:: I have been transferred as well.
FCO_Charn says:
::walks with Savar to the Observation Lounge, feeling slightly nervous on several accounts::
CEO_Janarn says:
ACO: Aye, sir.  I'll do it right away.  ::moves toward the Captain's chair::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
MO: you have?
CMO_Cook says:
::hears what she says next, and is relived turns back to claymore::
Host ACO_Savar says:
::Arrives in the Observation Lounge:: *CEO*: Now, Chief.
CMO_Cook says:
XO: It will talk time, but you will be fine
CEO_Janarn says:
*ACO*: Aye, sir..  ::activates remote transporter and beams the CO unceremoniously to the Observation Lounge::
Host ACO_Savar says:
::Figures he should warn the Security Guards:: *Security*: Security, I am beaming the Captain to the Observation Lounge under my supervision.  You are released from your duties.
MO_Calahan says:
SO: Yes.....I will talk to you more later. ::moves to Claymore and stands next to him again, discreetly laying her hand on his arm:: XO: You are having true sensation come back?
FCO_Charn says:
::stands still waiting for the Captain to materialize inside the room::

ACTION: Without warning, Morgan and the iguana are beamed to the Observation Lounge.

CMO_Cook says:
MO: If you will stay with him, I will go scan her
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::goes to hop on to a biobed::
MO_Calahan says:
::Waves Cook off::
FCO_Charn says:
::her gaze warms up at the sight... and what a sight it is::
Host ACO_Savar says:
::Looks the Captain over, noticing a slight wobbliness and the scent of... alcohol?::
FCO_Charn says:
::malt scotch, should have known::
XO_Claymore says:
::looks down:: MO: Unless my memory of touch is corrupt, I think I'm fine.
Host CO_Morgan says:
::wakes with a start::  Savar:  Bloody hel...what is going on?
MO_Calahan says:
::nods:: XO: You can feel my hand then?
FCO_Charn says:
CO: Captain... Jeffrey?
CMO_Cook says:
::follows Heather, and smiles:: CIV: I guess this means we will be seeing more of you ::begins scanning her::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
CMO: Yes you will... apparently mister... you are slow in your paper work! ::winks at him::
Host CO_Morgan says:
::looks over at Jadis:: Jadis:  What are you doing here?  ::notices the uniform::  And why are you in that?
XO_Claymore says:
MO: Yes, not that I can see it... it's about 30 centimeters up from my hand
FCO_Charn says:
::looks down at her uniform, self-conscious:: CO: Well, there was a change of plans somewhere between the time when I left Arcadia and... the moment you left the Thomas with some intriguing company.
CMO_Cook says:
::starts to smile, but then goes to a look of concern and confusion::
CEO_Janarn says:
::likes the feel of the center seat, and enjoying the moment, looking at all the flashing lights::
Host CO_Morgan says:
::Tes hopes down from Morgan's shoulders and twines himself around Jadis' legs::
MO_Calahan says:
XO: That was the point. Now, I prefer to do this the convention way first, then in-depth electromagnetic scans and such. ::adjusts her stance by his biobed:: Can you lift your right lower arm up?
Host ACO_Savar says:
::Lets the FCO and the CO talk before he begins discussing what the plan is::
FCO_Charn says:
::decides the Captain's not that happy to see her, but at least Tes is::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
CMO: That was a joke.... I am going to help you coordinate the medical research projects on Arcadia.
FCO_Charn says:
::lowers her voice:: CO: Are you all right?
XO_Claymore says:
::lifts lower left arm confusing his right with her right::
CMO_Cook says:
::tries to speak, but it comes out all muffled::  CIV: You are pregnant, near the end of you first trimester
MO_Calahan says:
XO: Other arm...your right, sorry. I should've clarified. 
CIV_Llewellyn says:
CMO: Um.... how... I mean... I took the hypospray every three months on time... right there in the chart... look!
Host CO_Morgan says:
Jadis:  I'm fine...just tired.  And confused.
MO_Calahan says:
::the thought she'll be leaving soon keeps her from acting as she usually does toward him....he is just another special-care patient who she will see through until the end::
XO_Claymore says:
MO: Don't apologize, simple misunderstanding ::reverses arms, doesn't lower the left as fast as it came up::
FCO_Charn says:
::takes a seat and talks before thinking:: CO: Tell me. Doctor Cook just informed me I'm pregnant.
OPS_Warren says:
*CEO*: Sir, the Engineers and I have completed the work on the replicators, you should be able to have anything you want now.
CMO_Cook says:
::looks confused::  CIV: I don't know how to explain it, but you are not the only one
Host CO_Morgan says:
Jadis:  You're WHAT?!!
Host ACO_Savar says:
::Takes a seat, knowing this might take a while::
FCO_Charn says:
::waves her hand in the air trying to rest importance to her statement:: CO: But it's not me we came here to talk about.
MO_Calahan says:
::notes the slow muscle reaction, but that is to be expected:: XO: Good...now....I would have you squeeze my hand, but they are burned right now, so just open and close your fingers.
CIV_Llewellyn says:
CMO: Oh.... maybe you aren't... ::looks really concerned as the realization hits her:: the father....
CEO_Janarn says:
*OPS*: Mr. Warren, you are a life-saver!   Can you lend your special talents to hull repairs on deck 2?
CMO_Cook says:
::his face turns white:: CIV: What do you mean, I might not be the father
XO_Claymore says:
::tries as the MO requested, grunts a little in effort:: MO: Could the counteragent have not effected my hands yet?
CIV_Llewellyn says:
CMO: I mean... if I am pregnant and so are a number of people... it might be something other than the normal means of getting pregnant.
OPS_Warren says:
*CEO*: Aye Sir! ::Takes repair kit and moves to the TL::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
CMO: I have not been unfaithful to you.
OPS_Warren says:
::Tells the TL to go to Deck 2::
MO_Calahan says:
::frowns:: XO: It is possible, but unlikely. Your muscles are still trying to adjust. Its okay, don't get frustrated. Your body is acting as if it just came out of a coma. I know the feeling...::voice is soothing and knowing:: Try again, other hand
CMO_Cook says:
::takes a deep, and wipes the sweat off his hands, turns so she can see the rest of sickbay and all the other women:: CIV: They too are pregnant
CIV_Llewellyn says:
CMO: Donnie... we need to run some tests and get to the bottom of this.
CEO_Janarn says:
::thinks he needs to see if OPS Warren would become EO Warren...his talents are in the wrong place!::
XO_Claymore says:
::finger's don't even wiggle:: MO: I don't like this...
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