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XO_Claymore says:
::walks out of the Turbolift into Operations::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::walks into Sickbay and looks around::
Host ACO_Savar says:
::Managing things in Operations... taking various reports, delegating tasks::
CMO_Cook says:
::walks thought the doors before they close right up behind Heather, and with out making a sound taps her on the shoulders::
CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Running normal tests and fixing broken things ::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::jumps, startled:: CMO: I hate it when you do that... ::smiles::
CMO_Cook says:
::with an evil grin:: CIV: I know
MO_Doylan says:
::walks down the corridor toward sickbay, sighing slightly....well, here she is....in space...ick....and she's a sitting duck...just a gorgeous combination...::

ACTION: The CIV receives a communication from SFC

Host ACO_Savar says:
::Engineering reports a long while until the tactical systems are back at 100%.. that needs to be a priority, given the situation that might erupt at any time::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::lets him walk past her and is tempted to give him a playful smack on the behind, and hears the call, so she goes to the console instead::
MO_Doylan says:
::pauses in front of the door...she really needs to stop talking to herself....hm....::
Host XO_Claymore says:
::looks around a bit noticing the changes to the decor--- walks over to Savar:: ACO: Commander?
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::looks at the Communication::
Host ACO_Savar says:
::Looks up at the XO:: XO: Commander.  How are you feeling?
CMO_Cook says:
::looks down at his PADD:: Self: We are expecting our new MO today, not good to be late on the first day
Host XO_Claymore says:
ACO: Quite ready to return to duty.
CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Runs some internal scan of the systems finding most are at full working order ::
CMO_Cook says:
::sees Heather talking the COM call, figures it is one of her parent or something::
Host ACO_Savar says:
XO: Sickbay has declared you fit for duty?
MO_Doylan says:
::steps..regrettably...inside and glances around...ah...1 minute late exactly.....fashionably, in her opinion.....::
MO_Doylan says:
::crosses her arms and looks around for anyone....anyone at all.....even a mouse...do they have mice up here?::
CMO_Cook says:
::looks up and sees what he assumes to be the new MO:: MO: Are you always late for duty?
Host XO_Claymore says:
ACO: I was simply on a rest leave, as long as I keep out of strenuous work and don't go on away missions I'm fit for duty
MO_Doylan says:
::raises an eyebrow..even if she pales a shade:: CMO: I'm only.....one minute and thirty-two seconds late. Sir. ::she winces mentally- pathetic on the first day....lovely::

ACTION: Due to some damage to the comm systems not yet repaired, the CIV's comm is taking longer than it should.

Host ACO_Savar says:
XO: Acceptable.  Then, this would be yours... ::Hands Claymore a stack of reports::
CMO_Cook says:
::gives the new MO a stern look::  MO: Do you know what can happen in only a minute and thirty-two seconds
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::tries to resist the urge to hit the console to get rid of the static, but fails::
AXO_Savar says:
ACO: Repairs are going steadily.
Host ACO_Claymore says:
::looks at the stack:: AXO: Where's the Captain at?

ACTION: The comm finally makes it through

CMO_Cook says:
::turns and looks at the console Heather is standing at:: CIV: A little loud don't you think ::smiles::
AXO_Savar says:
ACO: I am not certain.  It is possible he is spending a little time off-duty with his new fiance.
MO_Doylan says:
::takes a deep breath:: CMO: Yes sir...VP can fall to almost zero causing cascading failure in a patient's body, and if the medical staff is capable of pulling them back with shock, then the problem can be remedied in exactly 23 seconds, depending on the speed of the staff and the skill of the attending physician. Sir....
MO_Doylan says:
::mental slaps herself...why does she always sound like an idiot?::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
CMO: Um.... well the call was taking a bit to come through... here it comes now.... ::reads it:: Self: Oh... my.....
AXO_Savar says:
ACO: The OPS officer has not reported to work, either.  And you should know the CTO and TO have been reassigned.
CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Tests the LRS, readings seem to be normal except for a few minor problems, should be easy fixing'::
Host ACO_Claymore says:
AXO: He was on leave too, he could be making it all it's worth.
CMO_Cook says:
::picks up on her last thought:: MO: No, need to go beating your self up, just don't be late again
MO_Doylan says:
::narrows her eyes slightly...did he just read her mind...oh right, he's one of those Betazoid doctors...hm...:: CMO: Aye sir.
CIV_Llewellyn says:
CMO: Donnie.... I... um.... ::feels awful::
CMO_Cook says:
::smiles at the MO:: MO: Isn't everyone Betazoid ::turns to Heather, can tell something is wrong::
MO_Doylan says:
::glances over a the woman and blinks....red hair....medical specialist?....she consults the mental list in her head from her meeting with Dr. Calahan...yes...now, name...name....Llewellyn, Heather? yes, that has to be it.::
MO_Doylan says:
::scoffs slightly and mutters, "I'm not"::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::transfers her orders to a PADD:: CMO: Take a look at this. It is my new orders from Starfleet Medical. ::hands him the PADD::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::looks at the new MO:: MO: Hello. I am Heather Llewellyn.
CMO_Cook says:
::hand the new MO a PADD then take Heather's PADD:: MO: This is a list of Duties, please get started
MO_Doylan says:
::smiles:: CIV: Yes....The medical specialist, right?
MO_Doylan says:
::takes the PADD and scans through it...okay, easy..easy...did that.....done that.....this shouldn't take her long::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
MO: Yes. And you are? ::smiles::
CMO_Cook says:
::with out looking up to see how the MO reacted to his duty list, he starts reading from the PADD heather handed him::
Host ACO_Claymore says:
AXO: Has Starfleet granted a request for three SF Engineering Corp groups?
MO_Doylan says:
::looks up and blinks:: CIV: Dyani Doylan...the...new  Medical Officer.
CMO_Cook says:
::looks up with a face full of emotion::  CIV:  What, why, when?
CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Hands fly across the console fixing broken data files ::
MO_Doylan says:
::raises an eyebrow at the CMO, then remembers what Dr. Calahan said, and walks off to begin and finish the duty list::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
MO: nice to meet you, ::feels the rise in Donnie's emotions:: CMO: Just now.... ::brows furrowed, feels terrible::
CMO_Cook says:
::pulls him self together::  CIV:  When do you leave ::starts scrolling the PADD to find the time::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
CMO: Do you want to talk about it?
AXO_Savar says:
::Looks up the status of the request in the computer files, wondering where their own CEO is right now.. what crawlspace his head is in...::
CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Bends down to open an access panel and bumps his head on the console, yells out some obscenity ::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
CMO: Right away... so it seems.... ::sighs, and reaches out to touch him::
CMO_Cook says:
CIV: What is there to talk about, Duty comes first and you have been transferred.  ::tries to make a joke::  it seems that the CMO on the  Europa needs someone to do their job for them
CIV_Llewellyn says:
CMO: I am sorry... ::shakes her head in disbelief:: but you know... you go where they send you.... ::has a lot of regret, hears his joke and knows he is trying to make the best of it::
AXO_Savar says:
ACO: I didn't recall any such request, and neither does the computer.  Who made the request?
CIV_Llewellyn says:
CMO: Well I would rather work with you, my dear one.... but orders are orders.... ::voice full of regret::
CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Seeing the burned out circuits and such he just cringes and begins more repairs ::
CMO_Cook says:
CIV: It's okay really ::is playing with the ring she gave him, he is twisting in around and around his finger.:: I got to get back to work, new MO so lots of stuff to do
Host ACO_Claymore says:
AXO: I thought the Captain would... or the CEO. Please write up a request for Engineering Support from the Engineering Corp
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::cannot seem to get a read off his emotion:: CMO: Don't hide from me, please....
MO_Doylan says:
::walks toward the supply room..missing Earth all the while....::
Nurse_Keavey says:
::walks out of her office thing to find a new person poking around HER supply room...:: MO: Can I..help you with something.....::looks at her collar:: Ensign?
AXO_Savar says:
ACO: The Captain has not been given command back, so he may not have felt it was his place... You were on leave, and I never received any such request.
CMO_Cook says:
::brings up his mental shields and pushes the emotions deep down inside of him::  CIV: I am not, I just have a lot to do ::he sees Keavey walk up to the new MO::  I better go and make sure Keavey doesn't do anything harsh
MO_Doylan says:
Keavey: I...um....::turns around and grins::
Host ACO_Claymore says:
AXO: Don't worry about it, just put together the comm and send it Priority one.
Nurse_Keavey says:
::grins back, then raps Dyani in a hug:: MO: Hiya kid, been keeping busy?
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::narrows her eyes at him:: CMO: Fine. ::thinks: you can play that game mister as long as we are on duty::
CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Goes to grab some wires and replace them but is hit with a nice little shock, popping him to his feet. Slams his fists on the console and walks over to get a lemonade or something refreshing::
CMO_Cook says:
::leaves Heather and goes over to the new MO and Keavey::
AXO_Savar says:
::Nods to the ACO, and begins drafting the request::
MO_Doylan says:
::hugs back:: Nurse: More or less....::slips into Gaelic Irish:: I just got yelled at for being a minute and thirty-two seconds late.....
CMO_Cook says:
::with out really any reason  he raises his voice:: Keavey: I thought I asked you to reorganize the store room two days ago, why hasn't it been done
Nurse_Keavey says:
:;laughs and winks, releasing the dark haired woman:: MO: Hang on.. ::turns around, eyebrow raised:: CMO: We're working on it sir...it'd go along sooner if we were left to finish the task...now, any specifics you want readily available, like, near the door, or just the way......normal, I mean. Normal.
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::hears Donnie raise his voice at Keavey, Thinks: That is not fair of him to take my departure out on the staff::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::angrily marches over to the CMO::
CMO_Cook says:
::with a very mean look:: Keavey:  I don't want to hear any excuses, just do it.  Do you understand me
CSO_Washudoin says:
Computer: Ice water, 38 degrees :: Waits for the replicator to give him his drink::
Nurse_Keavey says:
::steps up with the "bring it" look:: CMO: Is that ALL sir?
AXO_Savar says:
::The console he's working at flashes with an alert... another transfer... he should look into this one personally::

ACTION: The CSO's replicator gives him prune juice

CIV_Llewellyn says:
::fills her aura with intense emotion, but says icily and quiet:: CMO: A word with you... in your office please.... now.
CMO_Cook says:
Keavey:  You are dismissed until further notice, ::turns to the MO:: MO: Ensign, you will reorganize the store room and I expect it to be done in two hours
Nurse_Keavey says:
::glowers at him and hands him the box she'd had:: CMO: Do it yourself...I am officially resigning.
CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Looks at the prune juice and just gets a bit more angry, lets try this again:: Computer: Prune Juice, boiling.
CMO_Cook says:
Keavey: Fine.  CIV: I am a little busy
Nurse_Keavey says:
::stalks out::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::thinks Oh no.,... ::

ACTION: The replicator gives the CSO earl gray tea, hot.

CIV_Llewellyn says:
CMO: I can see you are busy torturing your staff for something that is not their fault
MO_Doylan says:
::turns around, cheeks flushed with anger and crosses her arms, voice cold and controlled:: CMO: Is there any specific order you want things in....sir?
Host ACO_Claymore says:
::shifting through reports at random...:: Computer: Redirect priority on Communication System Repairs: As the system is now capable of handling most comm traffic, albeit slow at this point, workers on this system shall end their current work and transfer to more important systems.
MO_Doylan says:
::he wants to play rough? I'll give him rough...I wasn't the daughter of two Intel agents for nothing...::
CSO_Washudoin says:
:: This is getting very frustrating, opens up the panel and fiddles with a few things then tries again:: Computer: Lemonade, 40 degrees.
CMO_Cook says:
MO: I am sure a bright young ensign can figure it out.  CIV: Excuse me, how is it my fault that they aren't doing their jobs

ACTION: The CSO's replicator gives him raspberry iced tea.

MO_Doylan says:
::hides an evil smile...right..upside down and backwards...got it....::
CMO_Cook says:
::goes over to the replicator and orders a spice tea::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
CMO: You know very well what I am talking about.

ACTION: The computer acknowledges the ACO's order and promptly directs all engineers to work on the comm systems.

CSO_Washudoin says:
To him self: For the love of.... :: Grabs the iced tea takes a drink and slaps the replicator hard::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
CMO: Damn it Donnie! If this is to be my last day here... let us not fight. I don't want to fight.

ACTION: The CMO gets hot chocolate from his replicator

MO_Doylan says:
::sighs.....this sucks. and she's only been here for.....83 minutes::
Host ACO_Claymore says:
::smacks the console:: Computer: I said to STOP work on the comm system!

ACTION: The CSO's replicator gives him cold lemonade

AXO_Savar says:
ACO: You will find the computer to not be working completely correctly.
CMO_Cook says:
::picks up the drink and realizes it is not what he ordered.  He takes the cup and throws it across sickbay almost hitting Nurse Betty in the head:: Out loud: I can not believe this, ::with that he storms out of sickbay::
AXO_Savar says:
ACO: It's best to send a runner, or do it yourself.

ACTION: The console the ACO smacked shuts down

CSO_Washudoin says:
Computer: You stupid thing!  ::Grabs his lemonade and returns to his station to finish his repairs::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::throws her hands up in the air in frustration:: Aaaahhhh!
Nurse_Betty says:
::raises both eyebrows and walks in, throwing two PADDs onto Cook's desk....if he is going to be a butt to us, we'll be a butt to him.....::
AXO_Savar says:
::Raises an eyebrow as the ACO's console goes dark::

ACTION: A swirling mist begins to permeate the OPS center.

Host ACO_Claymore says:
::scrambles through the damage report pile and picks up the computer systems report:: AXO: We can't get any work done until the computer is repaired.... What Now?
AXO_Savar says:
ACO: Commander, do you see that?
Nurse_Betty says:
::makes sure the PADDs slide far enough they ALMOST go off the desk, then grunts loudly:: CMO: Reports. Sign them. Lieutenant. 
Host ACO_Claymore says:
AXO: What is it?
CIV_Llewellyn says:
~~~CMO: You cannot run from me. I will do my best to repair the damage done in sickbay by you.... but by the goddess we WILL talk~~~
AXO_Savar says:
ACO: Uncertain.  ::Moves quickly to find a tricorder and begins to scan the mist::
CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Sees the mist a bit confused ::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::walks over to the MO in the store room::
CMO_Cook says:
::entering the TL, he hears Heather but doesn't reply::
Nurse_Betty says:
::let's see....what should come after A....hm.....she dabs a bit at her eye, missing Earth will all her heart...but she hears someone behind her and stands quickly, whipping around::
CSO_Washudoin says:
ACO: Sir I think the whole station has gone a bit crazy.
AXO_Savar says:
ACO: I'm not getting any readings.  CSO: Can we try to erect a forcefield to contain it?
Nurse_Betty says:
::heads over to put in for that transfer, after realizing that it was cook storming out that she heard::

ACTION: As the mist gets denser, it begins to take on a color....

CIV_Llewellyn says:
MO: I want to apologize for Doctor Cook. ::sighs::
Host ACO_Claymore says:
::turns towards a NCO:: NCO1: Spread the word among the Engineering teams that those working on the Communication System should head for the Computer Core and work there
CSO_Washudoin says:
AXO: I'm sure we can if the computer will let us. :: Begins to create a force field around Operations ::
MO_Doylan says:
::stands slowly and turns around:: CIV: Is he always like this?
CMO_Cook says:
::rides the TL up to the proper deck and walk to his and what used to be Heather's quarters.::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
MO: Only on days when he finds out is Imzadi is about to transfer.... ::looks sad::
MO_Doylan says:
CIV: I told Dr. Calahan I'd come here for a short time....she said it was nice here, but if I am going to have to put up with him, I DON'T want to be here. ::voice quivers and she turns back around::
CSO_Washudoin says:
::Creates a field around the mist :: AXO: Sir the field is up.
MO_Doylan says:
::mutters: so life is tough....deal with it...we less-than-your-perfectness do....::
MO_Doylan says:
::swallows hard, trying not to lose it::

ACTION: As the mist reaches the containment field, it slips right through it as though it wasn't there.  Its color becomes even more prominent.....purple.

AXO_Savar says:
ACO: Given that little display and color change, I believe I can venture a guess as to what we're dealing with
CIV_Llewellyn says:
MO: Look... I am sorry for this... I can tell you too are sad... and every one deals with it differently. Can you give Donnie a second chance? He is a loving and caring and good person.... ::sighs, thinking: like she is going to believe me now::

ACTION: The mist finally begins to condense in on itself and forms an upright column.

MO_Doylan says:
::goes back to reorganizing his stupid supply room....and wonders if Keavey was serious...::
AXO_Savar says:
::Clasps his hands behind his back, standing tall, watching the ... whatever::
CSO_Washudoin says:
AXO: The field is not containing it Sir, look. ::Points to the column::
AXO_Savar says:
CSO: Drop the field.  No point in wasting energy.
CMO_Cook says:
::sets down and looks out the window, his entire life is coming to an end::
CSO_Washudoin says:
:: makes sure his phaser is close, this could get interesting::
MO_Doylan says:
::turns back around:; CIV: I will try. But no promises....I may not be Dr. Calahan, but I'm not the stupid new kid...I was top of my class. ::sighs:: I will try...
CSO_Washudoin says:
AXO: Acknowledged :: Drop power to the field::
Host ACO_Claymore says:
::checks to see if anyone is working in the Docking Bay:: NCO2: Head for the docking bay, only five people are to remain, they should finish up the repairs on the hull breaches and any other critical damage. Everyone else that is working on clean up should stop and head for the computer core.
CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Runs some scans on the purple thing ::

ACTION: Within a matter of seconds in coalesces into a humanoid form, which moves behind the ACO and solidifies into our old friend Fizer!  He is in full regalia including pointy hat and seems to be quivering behind Claymore.

Host Fizer says:
All: Save me!!!!
CIV_Llewellyn says:
MO: I... I ... ::shakes her head:: well I thank you for that. I don't expect that you are stupid at all and I don't think Donnie does either. I... need to go to him and talk to him. What he did was not right... and... well I am sorry.
AXO_Savar says:
::Waits for Claymore's actions before doing anything::
Host ACO_Claymore says:
::looks from something else to.... turns around:: Fizer: What are you doing here!?
CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Sees that funny little man and shakes his head, maybe he should shoot it::
MO_Doylan says:
::shrugs, nods, and turns back around::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::exits sickbay, wondering where Donnie went::

ACTION:  The bulkhead that houses the main viewscreen bursts into flames along its entire breadth.

AXO_Savar says:
Computer: Fire suppression systems!

ACTION: The suppression systems are non-operational

Host ACO_Claymore says:
::turns to the viewscreen... puts hand on the fire extinguisher just in case the computer doesn't work::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::gets in the lift, visualizes her "wardening" ring - her version of mental shields::
CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Sees the bright flames wondering why that happened, checks the systems::
Host Fizer says:
ALL: No!!  Don't do anything!!
AXO_Savar says:
::Raises an eyebrow, wondering why they aren't to do anything to save what remains of their station::
Host ACO_Claymore says:
::picks up the extinguisher and moves to put out the flames:: Fizer: We don't need your interference
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::exits the lift, walks down the hall::

ACTION: The flames condense into a giant form as yet unrecognizable.  There is no damage to the bulkheads or deck

MO_Doylan says:
::shoves boxes where they go, glowering a bit the whole time::
CMO_Cook says:
::looks down at the coffee table and sees a letter on a PADD, written by Keely. Someone must have dropped it off::
Host Fizer says:
ACO: It won't work!!
Host Fizer says:
::is in a panicked state::
AXO_Savar says:
::Regards the new form... perhaps this is what is chasing the Q::
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::enters her room and sees a rather still upset Cook, takes a deep breath:: CMO: Donnie... ::softly and sympathetic::

ACTION: The flames condense and solidify into the form of a brilliant red dragon.  It is huge and dripping with slime.

Host ACO_Claymore says:
::looks at the flames and sets extinguisher aside. Tugs at uniform:: Being: I am Commander Jason Claymore, acting commander of this facility, who are you and what are your intentions?
CIV_Llewellyn says:
::goes to him and reaches out to touch his cheek::
CSO_Washudoin says:
ACO: Ready to attack on your word Sir :: Aims phaser ::
AXO_Savar says:
::Prepares to call Sickbay, when one of the beings lash out at someone::
Host Dragon says:
ACO: ::in a deep and monstrous voice:: Stand aside, mortal!
CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Records as much information about the dragon as possible ::

ACTION: Since Claymore is no longer protecting him, Fizer runs behind Washudoin.

CMO_Cook says:
::sets down the letter, he will finish it later.  He takes Heathers hand into his own:: CIV: I am sorry
Host ACO_Claymore says:
::looks back at the CSO:: CSO: Stand down.  -- ::looks to the Dragon then behind himself, then back again:: Dragon: Are you after him? ::points at Fizer as he runs across the room::
CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Want to move out of the way but stands his ground to protect this odd fellow :: ACO: Understood.
CIV_Llewellyn says:
CMO: I am not the one to be apologizing to. ::keeps caressing his cheek with one hand and his arm with the other::
Host Dragon says:
ACO: He is to pay for his crimes!  Now stand aside before he disappears again!  ::breathes hot, putrid air right at the ACO::
CMO_Cook says:
::looks back out the window into space::  CIV:  I know, but I thought I should tell you also.  I don't know what happened
Host ACO_Claymore says:
Dragon: Gladly... Operations: Everyone stand aside
CIV_Llewellyn says:
CMO: I know... it is called shock and dismay, anger and grief. Forgive yourself, beloved. It is an understandable reaction.
CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Moves aside keeping his eyes peeled ::
MO_Doylan says:
::rolls her eyes slightly as she is about halfway done...Keavey had done most of it.....although she is seriously tempted to turn everything upside down...of course, that could cost a patient's life, so she scratches that idea...::

ACTION: The dragon forms a fireball with small hands on his wings and launches it at Fizer.  Unfortunately, the ACO doesn't get out of the way in time and in enveloped by the flames.

CMO_Cook says:
CIV:  Understood, I lost a nurse.  I think I heard another one putting in her transfer request also, and the new MO... who knows what she thinks
AXO_Savar says:
*Sickbay*: Sickbay, we need a burn unit in Operations.
CIV_Llewellyn says:
CMO: You didn’t exactly make a good first impression…. 
Host ACO_Claymore says:
::falls to the deck and starts rolling around::
MO_Doylan says:
::frowns and taps her commbadge:: *Bridge*: I'm on my way.
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