Host Susan says:
Mission Summary:

Host Susan says:
The USS Thomas, USS Olympia, USS Catawba and Arcadia Station held off the Breen attack.  As a result of the Breen attack however, the USS Catawba was destroyed.

Host Susan says:
The USS Boowa was dispatched after the destruction of the Catawba to assist in picking up the life pods and defending the Station from the attacking Breen ships.  Once the Breen ships were damaged to the point of no turning back, they self-destructed causing a shockwave that impacted with the station causing further damage.  

Host Susan says:
The crew has been ordered to prepare the USS Boowa, USS Thomas and USS Olympia to take the Tralfamdrites to their home planet.  We join the Station as preparations continue.

Host Susan says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Resume - The Color Purple >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CSO_Washudoin says:
:: In astrometrics working on a safe course for the Tralfamdrite transport::

CMO_Galen says:
:: is in his quarters resting ::

T_CO_Ut`guwe says:
:: standing in sickbay, checking on those whom are impregnated ::

MO_Mahl says:
::IN sickbay, dispensing medical assistance::

CMO_Galen says:
:: leans over the side of his bed and pukes :: ugh.. bloody hormones!

Host CO_Claymore says:
::approaches Ut'guwe:: T_CO: Captain are you ready to go to Astrometrics to help us search for your homeworld?

CEO_Hoyt says:
@::rubs the back of his neck while in a Jefferies Tube on the Olympia checking things over::

T_CO_Ut`guwe says:
CO:  I am indeed Captain.  :: looks back at those whom she came to check on :: They are very close to birth.

CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Has most of a 360-degree course plotted, now just what direction to go towards ::

Host CO_Claymore says:
T_CO: Yes, your gestation is much shorter than Humans, thankfully. ::motions for Ut'guwe to follow along side him as he moves off::

Host Susan says:
ACTION: The impregnated Tralfamdrite males seem to be doing well, they are remaining strong and in good health.  The impregnated Federation males are feeling weaker by the day and showing more and more side effects from their pregnancies.

MO_Mahl says:
::is getting frustrated with one of the Federation males who is in sickbay, whining about morning sickness type symptoms::

CEO_Hoyt says:
@*CO*:This is Hoyt....Things are looking good on the Olympia. Estimate maybe 2 hours till she is ready. Maybe less.

T_CO_Ut`guwe says:
:: follows the CO ::

Host Susan says:
ACTION: The male that Mahl is working with throws up all over the front of Mahl's tunic.

MO_Mahl says:
Self: Oh great!  Now I have to go and change my clothes!

MO_Mahl says:
::storms out of sickbay, grumbling the entire way back to his quarters::

Host CO_Claymore says:
*CEO*: Understood, have diagnostics sent to my Ready Room and to the Olympia's Captain when you are finished.

CMO_Galen says:
:: administers an anti nausea ::

CEO_Hoyt says:
@::begins to crawl out of the Jeffries tube:: *CO*: Aye sir...and may I recommend that we take some shore leave after this? Take the Admirals ship and go to Risa or Caspia Prime?

MO_Mahl says:
::gets to his quarters, changes his clothes, throws the dirty uniform into the recycler, and then heads back to sickbay::

Host CO_Claymore says:
*CEO*: Your recommendation is under advisement, but it will have to wait a little longer. Claymore out.

Host CO_Claymore says:
::continues walking towards astrometrics and looks at Ut'guwe:: T_CO: You know, I don't think I've asked anything about your homeworld yet.

MO_Mahl says:
:;returns to sickbay, and goes back to work::

CEO_Hoyt says:
@::makes his way to the transporter room on the Olympia and hands a PADD to a passing crew man:: Crewman: See that your captain gets this ASAP...::walks away then looks back at the cute young Ensign:: Self: Wow...she was cute!

Host Susan says:
<Tac-Martin> *CO* Captain, the supplies have been loaded on all ships.

MO_Mahl says:
Self: If these crewmen don’t stop whining, I am gonna get out "the probe" and scare them back to work.

CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Has several light years already scanned and a few courses ready, sort of::

CEO_Hoyt says:
@::walks into the room and steps up on the transporter PADD::TR Chief: Arcadia Station please.

T_CO_Ut`guwe says:
:: smiles at the CO ::  CO: No, you have not Captain.  There really isn't much to tell.

Host CO_Claymore says:
::taps comm badge:: *Tac*: Understood, carry on operations. ::taps comm badge again to turn it off::

T_CO_Ut`guwe says:
CO:  It is a very cold place.  Extremely cold for your standards.

Host CO_Claymore says:
T_CO: What about identifying features, unusual phenomena in the area... you wouldn’t happen to have remembered the position of some pulsars compared to your planet?

MO_Mahl says:
*CMO* Hey Doc, how are you feeling?

Host Susan says:
<TAC_Martin> *CO* Aye, Sir.

CMO_Galen says:
*MO* Like CRAP! but thank you for asking

MO_Mahl says:
*CMO* Do you need anything?  

CMO_Galen says:
*MO* a nice long sedative!

T_CO_Ut`guwe says:
CO:  Well, Captain, we do have a carbon monoxide atmosphere..  That would be unusual for you.  And all farming is done underground.  Not many plants would survive above ground.

CEO_Hoyt says:
::arrives back on the station and heads right up for OPS to log in his reports::

MO_Mahl says:
*CMO* Well, at least you now have a new understanding of how other pregnant people feel.

CMO_Galen says:
*MO* yes deary I do!

CEO_Hoyt says:
::walks into operations and sits down at the Engineering station::

Host CO_Claymore says:
::activates the astrometrics door and lets Ut'guwe enter first::

Host Susan says:
ACTION: An overwhelming feeling of nausea sweeps over Mahl.

MO_Mahl says:
::suddenly feels very ill, runs to the nearest bathroom::

T_CO_Ut`guwe says:
CO:  Thank you Captain.  :: enters astrometrics. ::

CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Notices the captains walk in:: CO/CO: Ah Sirs, welcome.

MO_Mahl says:
Self: On gods, don't tell me that I am getting sick!

MO_Mahl says:
::goes back into sickbay, gets a medical tricorder, and scans himself::

Host CO_Claymore says:
CSO: Commander, are you ready to start the search?

MO_Mahl says:
::Can’t find anything wrong with himself, but continues to feel nauseous::

CSO_Washudoin says:
CO: More then ready Sir.

CEO_Hoyt says:
::is glad this is all over with:: Self: I think it's time for a Coffee ::gets up and goes to the replicator in ops:: Computer: Coffee...black.

Host Susan says:
ACTION:  Mahl's back begins to ache.

MO_Mahl says:
Self: Oy!  What is going on with me?

T_CO_Ut`guwe says:
CSO:  The Star in our system is red.  Our planet is on the fringe of a large nebula.

Host Susan says:
ACTION: Images of the Beta quadrant are up on all screens, as the team begins to work.

T_CO_Ut`guwe says:
:: begins to try and find her planet ::

MO_Mahl says:
::goes to get himself a hypo of anti nausea medicine, and gets something for pain as well::

Host CO_Claymore says:
CSO: We're also looking for a planet with a carbon monoxide atmosphere with no surface vegetation.

T_CO_Ut`guwe says:
CO:  Almost no surface vegetation.  There are a few plants that grow, but not many.

CSO_Washudoin says:
Ut'guwe: Ok then lets see what have here. CO: Understood :: Types some info on the panel watching as the computer begins its search::

Host Susan says:
ACTION: A large puddle of coffee appears in the replicator.

CEO_Hoyt says:
::grabs the coffee and sits back down:: Ensign: Where is that captain? 

CEO_Hoyt says:
::pulls hand back:: Self: What the....

CEO_Hoyt says:
Computer: Explain the malfunction of the Replicator

MO_Mahl says:
::comes back to the patients in sickbay, but feels woozy from the meds::

Host Nurse_Tian says:
<Computer> CEO: Replicator is functioning nominally.

CSO_Washudoin says:
CO: Sir, I've pulled up all the suns that match the criteria and it's calculating for the planet now.

CEO_Hoyt says:
::kicks the bulk head:: Computer: Check again!

Host Nurse_Tian says:
ACTION:  The CMO collapses to the floor in a heap as the MO returns.

CEO_Hoyt says:
::goes and sits down at the engineering station and begins to check the Replicator systems::

MO_Mahl says:
::runs to the CMO, and has him put on a biobed::

MO_Mahl says:
Self: Great, he goes out cold when I really need his help.

Host Nurse_Tian says:
ACTION: Diagnostics of the replicator systems indicate missing algorithms in the program.

Host CO_Claymore says:
CSO: How long will the search take?

MO_Mahl says:
::scans the CMO, and finds that he is simply exhausted.  Orders the CMO to remain in sickbay, and also orders him to remain in bed::

CSO_Washudoin says:
CO: Not too long, maybe 10 minutes.

CEO_Hoyt says:
*CO*:We may have a problem Captain....part of the replicator programs are missing.

MO_Mahl says:
::gives the CMO a sedative to keep him asleep for as long as possible::

CEO_Hoyt says:
*CO*:I am going to have to take the whole replicator system off line to fix it.

CSO_Washudoin says:
CO: There can't be that many planets with a carbon monoxide atmosphere with no surface vegetation, maybe.

Host Nurse_Tian says:
ACTION:  A half hour later, repairs have been completed and Tralfamdor has been located.

MO_Mahl says:
*CO* Sir, CMO Galen has collapsed in sickbay.  After examining him, I find that he is totally exhausted.  I have ordered him to remain in sickbay, and must remain in bed until further notice.

Host CO_Claymore says:
CSO: Little vegetation, I stood corrected.

CSO_Washudoin says:
CO: Understood

Host CO_Claymore says:
*MO*: Do your best to keep him under control.

CSO_Washudoin says:
CO: We have the course plotted and are ready to go whenever they are Sir.

MO_Mahl says:
*CO* Nothing that myself, and a bit of sedative, can't handle, Sir.

CEO_Hoyt says:
*CO*:Cancel that problem sir. Seems that I am the target of a practical joke.

Host Nurse_Tian says:
ACTION: Orderly Thomas begins to scream in pain.

CEO_Hoyt says:
*CO*:Seems that everything that I order from the Replicators comes out wrong.

MO_Mahl says:
Self: now what?

MO_Mahl says:
Thomas: What seems to be the problem?

MO_Mahl says:
::runs a scan on the orderly to try and find any medical ailments::

Host Nurse_Tian says:
<Thomas> ::grabs the MO's arms and squeezes with all his strength:: MO: I can't take the pain... Make it go away!

Host CO_Claymore says:
*MO*: Alright, we've just got the location of their homeworld so prepare all the patients.

MO_Mahl says:
Thomas: Where does it hurt?

Host CO_Claymore says:
*CEO*: You'll have to worry about that another time, prepare to disembark for the Tralfamdrite homeworld.

Host Nurse_Tian says:
ACTION: Thomas begins writhing in pain.

MO_Mahl says:
*CO* I have a slight emergency at the moment, sir.  I will send a medical crew to prepare the Tralfamdrites.

Host CO_Claymore says:
CSO: Display the course on the screen, I'd like to see where we're going.

Host Nurse_Tian says:
<Thomas> MO: Everywhere... it feels like my head is being pulled away from my body.

CEO_Hoyt says:
::caught off guard::*CO*:Captain?

CSO_Washudoin says:
CO: Acknowledged. :: Puts the info up on the screen ::

MO_Mahl says:
::gives Thomas a mild hypo of pain meds, than has him put onto a biobed::

MO_Mahl says:
Thomas: It seems that you have gone into labor.  This is going to be interesting.

CEO_Hoyt says:
*CO*: Did you say to prepare to disembark for the Tralfamdrite homeworld? Who else is going?

MO_Mahl says:
*CO* Sir, it seems that orderly Thomas has gone into labor.

Host CO_Claymore says:
*CEO*: The senior staff, the Tralfamdrites, etc... ::hears the MO:: now if you'll excuse me and make the preparations.

Host CO_Claymore says:
::looks at Ut'guwe:: *MO* I think some help is on it's way.

CEO_Hoyt says:
*CO*:Which ship sir?

Host CO_Claymore says:
*CEO*: All of them.

MO_Mahl says:
*CO* I hope so, Sir.  I am ill prepared for such an occasion.

Host Nurse_Tian says:
ACTION: The skin on Thomas' shoulders begin to split as the babies are ready to deliver.

T_CO_Ut`guwe says:
CO:  I will be there shortly Captain.  :: leaves the CO and CSO quickly, making her way to sickbay ::

MO_Mahl says:
Self: Oh gees!  What on earth am I going to do?

T_CO_Ut`guwe says:
:: enters sickbay and rushes to the MO :: MO:  Excuse me Doctor.  I can help.

Host CO_Claymore says:
::watches as Ut'guwe leaves and then returns attention to the screen:: CSO: We'll be passing through some bad territory Commander, I don't think we'll be having an enjoyable trip

CSO_Washudoin says:
CO: Interesting species Sir. :: scratches his head a bit ::

MO_Mahl says:
::sees that the baby is falling off the neck area lf Thomas, so he just catches the baby, and sets it down on a biobed::

Host Nurse_Tian says:
ACTION: Mahl sees a furry head coming through the split in Thomas' left shoulder.

MO_Mahl says:
<edit MO last comment to after the action>

CSO_Washudoin says:
CO: I'm prepared for anything Sir, I hope to see some battle. Keep us on our toes.

Host Nurse_Tian says:
ACTION: A second head appears as the first delivers.

CEO_Hoyt says:
::heads to engineering to grab his favorite tool kit::

MO_Mahl says:
Self: Twins!

MO_Mahl says:
::catches the second baby, and puts it on a second biobed::

T_CO_Ut`guwe says:
MO:  There will always be twins.  A male and a female.

CEO_Hoyt says:
::heads for the transporter room and enters it and steps onto the PADD::TR Chief: The Boowa please.

MO_Mahl says:
T_CO_Ut`Guwe: Thanks.  I had no idea what was going to happen.

Host Nurse_Tian says:
ACTION:  The crew begins to transport to the Boowa to assume their duties and await launch.

CSO_Washudoin says:
CO: I suppose the Boowa is our ride then Sir? :: Wraps things up and sends and saves data ::

CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Boowa here we come ::

T_CO_Ut`guwe says:
MO:  I will remain with you in sickbay until the others are born.  I can ease their pain.

MO_Mahl says:
T_CO_Ut`Guwe: Thanks you.  Any help is greatly appreciated.

Host Nurse_Tian says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

