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-=/\=--=/\=--=/\=--=/\=- Begin "Mind your R's and Q's", part II  -=/\=--=/\=--=/\=--=/\=-

CTO Ens Murphy:
::Manning Tactical in OPS, checking weapons and shield systems, and monitoring her troops as they get into position. Doing full Tactical scans of the intruding vessels::
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
::steps out of the lift onto operations with Agent Sikander:: OPS: Report!
 
OPS LtCmdr Burton:
::Standing in Operations::
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
::at her station in Operations, looking up nervously as the XO barks at Burton and possibly herself::
 
CEO Lt Spanner:
:: in main engineering, trying to get things together as much as possible ::
 
CNS LtJG HeiRan:
::Arrives in operations, having just missed the lift carrying Sikander and Rome. He takes a position to one side of the room.::
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
::does not like Nauscicaans::
 
Agent Sikander:
::enters operations with the XO, thinking that it might've been much easier if Temporal Investigation simply transmitted a note to Arcadia Station::
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
::looks at Mr. Burton waiting for his report while he sits down and brings up the scans::
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
CTO: Hail the lead ship.
 
CTO Ens Murphy:
XO: 14 Vessels Commander, small frigates, all at weapons hot and shields up, all Nausicaan. We aren't detecting weapons lock on the station - yet.
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
XO: The Brynhild is holding close orbit and is on Yellow Alert, sir.
 
CTO Ens Murphy:
XO: Sir, they are jamming comms.
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
CTO: Tight beam? We need to contact the Brynhild.
 
CNS LtJG HeiRan:
XO: Sir, from the Federation's previous history with Nausicaans, you should be aware that pirate groups often work independently of any government. Normal diplomatic strategies most likely will have no effect.
 
CTO Ens Murphy:
XO: I can do point-to-point laser comm Sir. ::sets it up:: Ready to transmit Sir.
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
CTO: Do it.
 
OPS LtCmdr Burton:
XO: Sir have every systems that is operational up and running.
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
::nods at the counselor and offers him a seat::
 
CTO Ens Murphy:
::Hails the Brynhild::
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
OPS: Try and get through the jamming please.
 
ACTION: Amidst the small fleet of 14 Nausicaan frigates, a lone freighter emerges from beyond the line of ships to slowly approach the station, with no signs of shields or weapons up.
 
OPS LtCmdr Burton:
XO: Aye sir.
 
OPS LtCmdr Burton:
::Runs several logarithms to try and dampen the jamming::
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
XO: Sir, a seemingly unarmed freighter is approaching... no shields, no weapons. Diplomacy?
 
CTO Ens Murphy:
XO: I have them Sir... what message did you want to relay? Also, did you want to put a tractor on that freighter to stop it?
 
CNS LtJG HeiRan:
::Frowns at Suresh's comment.:: XO: Sir, like I said, I doubt it very much. Nausicaans are more notorious than Klingons for their violence!
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
::looks up:: CTO: No that might be provocative. A warning shot across their bow perhaps?
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
CTO: And tell the Brynhild to get over here asap. Add please.
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
CNS: Counselor, the Nausicaans admire strength more than diplomacy, much like Klingons yes?
 
CEO Lt Spanner:
Fixit: I don't care if you have to get in there and use bailing wire and spit, keep those shields up.
 
CTO Ens Murphy:
XO: Aye Sir. ::transmits:: Message sent. Sir... I'd say a warning shot is a lot more provocative than a tractor beam, which only hold them and isn't a weapon of any kind. I'm concerned the freighter might be a boarding ship, it has 90 Naussicans on it.
 
<EO Fixit> CEO: Aye Sir.
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
XO: But, sir... the freighter isn't powering weapons at all...
 
CNS LtJG HeiRan:
::Nods:: XO: Yes, but remember--Nausicaans are less likely to be worried with 'honor'.
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
CTO: They might react badly to us grabbing them like that. Try hailing them first. All channels.
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
::looks at the Orion woman::
 
CTO Ens Murphy:
XO: Aye Sir. ::Opens hails on all channels and the tight beam laser to the freighter::
 
ACTION: Arcadia's shield generators experiences sudden power fluctuations. The lights throughout the station flicker again, and there are brownouts reported on Levels 20-22.
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
ACSO: Scan them.
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
::smiles weakly back at him, not really sure if she should be interjecting like she did:: XO: Aye, sir.
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
Sikander: Do you know anything ? And don't temporal prime directive me.
 
CEO Lt Spanner:
:: looks up as the lights flash :: Self: What now! :: goes to get the report ::
 
OPS LtCmdr Burton:
::Drawing all auxiliary power to shield and weapons buffers::
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
OPS: What was that?
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
::scans the rogue freighter::
 
OPS LtCmdr Burton:
XO: Power fluctuations in the shields sir. Checking for the cause now.
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
::nods::
 
CEO Lt Spanner:
Fixit: Ok, get teams to levels 20 - 22. Work on those conduits. I want power back up ASAP!
 
CTO Ens Murphy:
XO: No response from the freighter Sir. Request permission to use the tractor beam now Sir?
 
CTO Ens Murphy:
XO: Brynhild on visual Sir.
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
CTO: Warning shot first, keep it way clear of them.
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
::notes that the power fluctuations are interfering with her scans::
 
<EO Fixit> CEO: Aye Sir, on my way.
 
CNS LtJG HeiRan:
::Muses to himself.:: Self: Do you think they would ram us with that freighter? Maybe there's a bomb on it...
 
CTO Ens Murphy:
XO: Aye Sir. ::sights the phasers 5 km in front and angles to miss all ships cleanly:: Firing phasers... ::fires a one-second burst from the type-11::
 
ACTION: The freighter halts all motion as one of the few operational phaser banks from the station fires its warning shot.
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
XO: Could that freighter have some sort of jamming device that's causing these fluctuations?
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
ACSO: That's your job to find out Cadet. Get with engineering if you need more sensor resolution.
 
CTO Ens Murphy:
XO: Freighter is stopped Sir. ::opens hails again:: Hailing them again Sir.
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
CTO: Good.
 
CTO Ens Murphy:
::nods::
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
*CEO*: Cdt. Suresh to Lt. Spanner. Power outages are interfering with my sensors. Is there any hope to get stable power?
 
Capt Alistair Crosse:
@::comes on screen on the bridge of the Brynhild:: COM: Arcadia OPS: This is Captain Crosse of the Brynhild. We're standing down alert status. We just got the all-clear from Starfleet Command brass on the station.
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
COM: Brynhild: Capt Crosse: Captain, this is Commander Rome of Arcadia. Please explain. I have received no such orders.
 
ACTION: The Nausicaan ships disable their weapons, as if on cue by Crosse's transmission.
 
CTO Ens Murphy:
::Gets a strange sense:: XO: You think that's the Romulan delegation sneaking in Commander?
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
::looks at the Brynhild CO with her mouth open in surprise:: Aloud: Standing down alert status?

ACSO Cdt Suresh:
XO: On a side note, the Nausicaan ships have all cut their weapons...
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
::smacks her console to make it work better::
 
CNS LtJG HeiRan:
::Listens to see if Crosse will continue his transmission.::
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
::looks up at Sikander, wondering if he's holding back::
 
Capt Alistair Crosse:
@COM: Arcadia OPS: XO: I can't say I understand all this cloak and dagger nonsense Command is throwing about lately, but that is the word for now. Turns out these Nausicaans are hired mercenaries by a foreign delegation you're expecting?
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
CTO: Stand down weapons. Keep shields up.
 
CNS LtJG HeiRan:
::Raises an eyebrow.:: Self: Intriguing...
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
COM: Brynhild: Capt: Captain, I know how you feel. I am obviously being kept in the dark here...::looks up at Sikander again, then back at the viewer::
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
Aloud: Why would a delegation come in a Nausicaan freighter?
 
CTO Ens Murphy:
XO: Aye Sir. ::Takes weapons offline:: Makes sense though Commander, the Romulans could hardly leave their space in a Romulan ship, could they. They would have to sneak out.
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
COM: Brynhild: Capt: Thank you for informing us, please stay close for now.
 
CEO Lt Spanner:
:: runs down a cooridor, tool kit in hand :: Self: This was not a good time to have company.
 
Capt Alistair Crosse:
@COM: Arcadia OPS: XO: Commander Tessa Jakiel is beaming over to your operations center. The freighter has a delivery courtesy of Starfleet Security for you by which we just checked out as containing a single lifeform. Stand by.
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
::green ears perk up at the mention of a lifeform::
 
CTO Ens Murphy:
XO: Drop shields for transport Sir?
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
::nods to the CTO:: CTO: And keep your phaser handy Ensign. I don't trust all of this.
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
::wonders when the CTO DOESN'T keep a phaser handy...::
 
CTO Ens Murphy:
::Nods, drops the shields, and unslings her type-3C phaser rifle, holding it ready::
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
::Stands up::
 
CNS LtJG HeiRan:
XO: I don't trust it either... lifeforms aren't usually mail.
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
OPS: Oh and Mr. Burton....get me Starfleet Command. ::said annoyingly::
 
OPS LtCmdr Burton:
XO: Aye sir.
 
Agent Sikander:
XO: Commander, there are times I am grateful my agency is civilian based. I honestly don't know how Starfleet can operate, keeping their people on edge like this.
 
OPS LtCmdr Burton:
::Tries to contact Starfleet::
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
Sikander: Neither can I Mr. Sikander....this is beyond all stupidity to keep me and the Captain in the dark on this matter. And I want someone to answer for it.
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
::is actually excited that she might be able to be useful to the crew::
 
CTO Ens Murphy:
::Stands ready in OPS, looking around and waiting::
 
OPS LtCmdr Burton:
XO: I have a connection sir. Reply to follow shortly.
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
::nods::
 
CTO Ens Murphy:
XO: Freighter is requesting transport coordinates Sir.
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
ACSO: I want the transport to come through our buffers too, remove all if any weapons.
 
ACMO Tessa:
XO: Sir, I have the codes. Those will unlock the Nausicaan containers.
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
XO: Aye, sir! ::adjusts the buffers::
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
CTO: Straight here.
 
Agent Sikander:
XO: Somehow, I think what is about to transpire is really none of my business. I will take leave to the Dresden until you and your captain are free to talk again. ::steps towards the nearest lift::
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
::doesn't answer him, but turns to the doc:: ACMO: Don't sneak up on me like that.
 
CTO Ens Murphy:
XO: Aye Sir. ::send coordinates to an open area of OPS that she can cover with her weapon easily::
 
ACMO Tessa:
::smiles in amusement:: XO: Sorry, I forget you aren't Betazoid.
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
::smiles in return::
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
::notices the CMO as Dr. Jakiel, whom she spoke with before; Ravinder looks around for the "lifeform" that Jakiel was supposed to be carrying?::
 
ACTION: The transport platform in OPS begins to energize...
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
CNS: Any idea what Command is thinking?
 
CTO Ens Murphy:
::Covers the materializing form with her rifle::
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
XO: Here they come... hopefully unarmed...
 
OPS LtCmdr Burton:
::Looks at the transporter pad.
 
CNS LtJG HeiRan:
::Grins, shaking his head.:: XO: Sir, we have temporal agents, Romulans, Nausicaans, mysterious packages, and who knows what else, within a lightyear. No, I don't know what they're thinking--whatever it is, it's crazy.
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
::snickers, then turns to face the platform::
 
ACMO Tessa:
XO: I think you should know that Command gave the codes to me yesterday, but told me nothing else.
 
ACTION: A long, slick, black coffin-like object with medical monitoring and a security console on the outside materializes.
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
ACMO: And you neglected to tell me this, why?
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
::eyes open wide at the black thing before her::
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
ACSO: Report.
 
CTO Ens Murphy:
::Pulls out a tricorder and scans the pod for weapons or any for of explosives or bio/chemical weapon::
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
XO: I... I don't know what it is, sir...
 
OPS LtCmdr Burton:
::Runs a scan of his own on the object::
 
CNS LtJG HeiRan:
::Whispers to himself, looking at the coffinesque pod.:: Self: Some people can be so melodramatic...
 
ACMO Tessa:
XO: They told me to keep them secret until it was obvious they were needed. I know better than to argue with Command. ::raises an eyebrow, but is inwardly nervous about Romulans being on the station::
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
ACSO: Cadet, do I have to have you replaced so soon? Find out and don't tell me you don't know!
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
XO: Y-yes, sir... ::nervously accesses her console::
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
::walks up to the thing:: ACMO: And you can open this? Any idea what's inside?
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
XO: It's... uh... a cryo-stasis unit...
 
CEO Lt Spanner:
:: walks down the jeffries tube to find the access junction ::
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
::looks over at the Cadet half grinning:: ACSO: See, you do know.
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
XO: Well, I'm not a walking tricorder, sir...
 
CTO Ens Murphy:
XO: No weapons or chemical or bio agents Commander, it's clean.
 
ACMO Tessa:
::takes a look at the long object:: Self: Whatever is in it is being monitored. ::takes a closer look at the data on the console:: Shall I try inputting the codes?
 
CNS LtJG HeiRan:
::Disagrees with the cadet.::
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
ACSO: You are my science officer.....which I can always change and you can return to earth with zero credits earned or you can look at your instruments before telling me you don't know.....
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
CTO/ACMO: Open it.
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
XO: I don't know what lifeform is inside of it, sir, because it's masked.
 
OPS LtCmdr Burton:
::Slightly shaking is head at the XO::
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
::hopes the Cadet learns something from this experience, not wanting to send her away::
 
CTO Ens Murphy:
::Nods to the Doc and keeps the pod covered with her phaser rifle::
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
::steps from behind her console with a tricorder:: ACMO: I'll monitor it when we get it open, Doctor.
 
ACMO Tessa:
::bends over in a way to mask the codes she carefully taps in and then watches the output, speaks to Rome without looking at him:: XO: Hmmm, I sense nothing from whatever or whomever is inside. It may be in stasis or a coma...I'm not sure.
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
::smiles at the Cadet and nods at her::
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
ACMO: Should we take it down to Sickbay?
 
ACMO Tessa:
::nods to the Cadet:: ACSO: That would be a good idea. But this console seems to be monitoring fine, too.
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
ACMO: Er... the Infirmary?
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
::forgets that it's called an Infirmary on a Starbase::
 
ACMO Tessa:
::taps the long object:: ACSO: No, this thing has it's own console and monitors that I'm watching here.
 
OPS LtCmdr Burton:
::Walks closer to the object::
 
CNS LtJG HeiRan:
::Huffs impatiently.:: ACMO: Well, can you get it open?
 
ACTION: The equipment on the "coffin" chirps and the sound of small mag-locks disengage.
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
::gasps and jumps back, startled by the disengaging locks::
 
CTO Ens Murphy:
::Covers the pod with her rifle as it opens::
 
ACMO Tessa:
All: Looks like I remembered correctly... ::stands up and watches interestedly, puts a hand on her belly as the baby kicks rather vigorously::
 
ACMO Tessa:
::waves Murphy off:: CTO: I don't think you'll be needing to use that. The occupant is not exactly...kicking.
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
::feels this is taking way too long and overly dramatic::
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
::remembers to scan the thing::
 
CTO Ens Murphy:
ACMO: Take no chances, have no regrets Doc... ::lowers her rifle but still stands ready::
 
ACMO Tessa:
::shakes her head as she senses everyone's impatience::
 
CNS LtJG HeiRan:
::Frowns.:: ACMO: So?
 
ACMO Tessa:
CNS: Well...we wait.
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
CNS: Counselor... it might just be waking up... we don't want to scare it...
 
ACTION: Like a scene out of a gothic Mary Shelley kind of horror story, the coffin lid slowly opens, and a obscuring mist rises out from within, revealing the humanoid inside, completely covered in a black body suit and full helmet with visor.
 
CNS LtJG HeiRan:
::Glares at the ACSO.::
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
::is kind of scared by the dark figure but can't keep her eyes off of it::
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
::takes a step closer:: All: Wasn't expecting that.
 
ACMO Tessa:
Self: What the...? ::steps closer and tries to wave off the mist to get a better look:: I have no idea at this point...
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
ACSO: Scan him...her.
 
CEO Lt Spanner:
:: continues to look through the wiring at the junction :: Self: Follow someone to a station that is only half ready and then someone invites guests without telling me and nothing is ready. :: shakes her head ::
 
ACMO Tessa:
::waves her own medical tricorder slowly down the length of the body and finally over the helmeted head::
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
XO: I-I-I am...
 
CTO Ens Murphy:
::Watches, rifle held at low ready::
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
XO: It's still... um, masked. Literally.
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
::tears her eyes from the figure to the tricorder::
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
Masked_person: Hello, my name is Jonathan Rome. Can you hear me?
 
ACMO Tessa:
::looks at her tricorder, feeling frustration:: XO: I can't get readouts either. ::looks at Suresh and then back to Rome:: I'm worried about what I'm sensing from it...or lack thereof. I don't know if this person is in trouble or not.
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
ACMO: Is it alive?
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
ACMO: Take it's helmet off.
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
XO: It might kill it, sir!
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
::clasps her hand over her mouth at her outburst::
 
CTO Ens Murphy:
::Moves to insure she has a clear field of fire around the ACMO and others and waits, rifle ready::

XO LtCmdr Rome:
ACSO: Would be a bit overkill to have him in a stasis tube too wouldn't you think?
 
ACMO Tessa:
XO: I would advise beaming it to the hospital to see if those scans can get through... ::looks at Rome in surprise:: Are you sure I should do that? ::bends down again and feels around the helmet to see where it is attached::
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
XO: But it might need it's helmet to breath. It might be a Breen...
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
ACSO: We won't find out unless we take a look Cadet. ACMO: Just be ready to reseal it if needed.
 
OPS LtCmdr Burton:
::Watches as the proceedings continue::
 
ACMO Tessa:
ACSO: No, Cadet, you're right. It might harm this person if the helmet is like a Breen. Perhaps that's why I can't sense it...
 
CNS LtJG HeiRan:
::Walks to OPS while the others are occupied.:: OPS: Have the Nausicaans movied, sir?
 
CTO Ens Murphy:
ACSO: It looks a lot more like a stealth suit than an environment suit Cadet.
 
ACTION: The helmet's visor opens suddenly, revealing a pair of closed eyes and blue skin...
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
XO: Sir, if I may... I know I don't have any say or anything but... maybe you're being a little impatient and impractical?
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
::gasps again at the thing and nearly drops her tricorder::
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
ACSO: Noted Cadet.
 
ACMO Tessa:
::shakes her head, not thinking it is wise, finds what she thinks is the catch:: OPS: Be ready... ::gasps in surprise:: All: An...Andorian?
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
ACSO: What about now?
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
XO: Sir, it opened by itself.
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
::walks towards the coffin and kneels down::
 
CTO Ens Murphy:
::Keeps the figure covered::
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
::whips out the tricorder again::
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
ACMO: Should we take it down to the Infirmary...? I guess it's alive...
 
ACMO Tessa:
::finishes her sentence:: OPS: Be ready for a transport to the hospital, examining room one. ::'tries' harder to sense anything from the alien::
 
CTO Ens Murphy:
*SEC*: Security team to Infirmary, exam room one.
 
ACMO Tessa:
::reaches and pulls one eyelid open to check to see if the pupil is dilated::
 
<Security> *CTO*: Roger that Chief, on our way.
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
::thinks it could just be a very cold Orion instead of an Andorian::
 
OPS LtCmdr Burton:
ACMO: Aye. ::Prepares a transporter:
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
::stands back up:: All: This is getting us no-where, transport this thing down to the infirmary.
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
ACMO: Get down there, I want this person awaken.
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
ACMO: Doctor Jakiel... if I may accompany you to the Infirmary to study the subject further?
 
ACMO Tessa:
::shakes her head:: All: I don't understand... ::keeps looking at her tricorder in disbelief and then at the eyebrows:: Blood content confirms facial features....either it's Romulan or Vulcan.
 
ACTION: The helmet de-clamps from the face, collapsing to either side, revealing the Andorian face beneath, and the eyes start to open...
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
::turns around:: All: Ahh, finally.
 
CTO Ens Murphy:
::Watches, ready for action just in case::
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
::wants to scream but clasps her hand around her mouth again::
 
ACMO Tessa:
OPS: Go ahead and beam both this patient and I to the examining... ::gasps as the helmet opens further and then the eyes, drawn to them::
 
OPS LtCmdr Burton:
Self: The game is afoot. ::Looking at the Andorian::
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
::glares at the Cadet again, deciding to have a long talk with her later about proper conduct::
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
ACMO: Definitely not Vulcanoid...
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
OPS: Nicely put. ::grins::
 
CTO Ens Murphy:
OPS: Indeed.
 
ACMO Tessa:
XO: It's male... ::almost whispers as she watches:: ...but I don't understand, the scans say Romulan or Vulcan, but the blue skin...
 
CTO Ens Murphy:
Andorian: Doctor Livingston, I presume?
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
ACMO: Let's just ask him.
 
Possible Andorian:
ACMO: I have no need for medical attention... ::says weakly:: ...give it time.
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
Andorian: Wh-who...? ::wonders how it can talk::
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
Possible: Time we have...
 
ACMO Tessa:
::catches the word after knowing what happened to the Cygnus:: Andorian: Time? Is that a general term, my friend? Why were you in this container?
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
::goes back to tricording::
 
Possible Andorian:
CTO: Quite contrary... ::gazes at the ACMO, as if somehow...recognizing her:: ...I am Sub-Commander Hanaj...Jurai. I come on behalf of my father, Tarrus Jurai.... ::coughs, and seems desperate to try to move his limbs::
 
CNS LtJG HeiRan:
::Listens closely to everything the mysterious maybe-Andorian says, hoping to gain some insight.::
 
CTO Ens Murphy:
::Stands easy and waits::
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
ACSO: Get him some water.
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
::doesn't think that Andorians have the rank of sub-commander but could be wrong::
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
::realizes that the XO was talking to her:: XO: Oh! Right... ::goes to the replicator and gets some water::
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
OPS: Has Command gotten back to us? I want a talk with them in my office later if we can.
 
ACMO Tessa:
::leans a little closer to hear him better and examines the skin and eyes, then moves back as he coughs and then her face goes white and she can barely speak:: Andorian: Tarrus...Tarrus?! ::gets louder and feels a panic:: Your father?! Where is he? ::her senses are wide open, frantically 'searching' for that Romulan, trying to hold back::
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
::gives it to the Andorian nervously::
 
Hanaj Jurai:
::blinks at the ACMO, starting to get the feeling in his arms, thinking that now he recognizes her, and looks at Rome:: XO: We have much to talk about, commander. Now please, help me up.
 
ACSO Cdt Suresh:
ACMO: Doctor? ::holds on to her arm to try and steady her::
 
ACMO Tessa:
CTO: Keep a rifle on this man! ::cannot believe this is happening::
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
::extends his hand towards the andorian looking man::
 
CTO Ens Murphy:
ACMO: Yes Doctor. ::Raises her rifle again::
 
XO LtCmdr Rome:
::wonders if all his physicians are going to be this dramatic:: All: I want some answers and soon.
 
Hanaj Jurai:
::takes Rome's hand, and slowly, with much dull aching in his body, stands up awkwardly:: XO: Commander, thank you. And answers you will have, and much more...

 
=/\==/\==/\==/\= PAUSE MISSION =/\==/\==/\==/\=
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