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Saving refugees from Ferengi "business man" and finding a cure for the common cold... OK... not so common cold...
All in a days business at Arcadia Station... at least one hope's so...

-=/\=--=/\=--=/\=--=/\=- Resume Mission: "Come into my lair – Part V" -=/\=--=/\=--=/\=--=/\=-

CO Cmdr Rome
::sits by his desk in the Ready Room, listening to the report from MO Payne: Self: Dominos....
 
CEO LtCmdr Spanner
:: in main engineering in her office, drinking coffee ::
 
OPS Ens Ilianor
::As he walks through the airlock, and takes in a deep breath, looking around at people walking about in the corridors... the feeling that something is wrong is almost palpable, people are looking a little antsy, a little bothered... he walks down the corridor::
 
CTO Lt Murphy
::Monitoring Tactical in Station Ops, keeping an eye on the ships in the area and directing the empty vessels out of the system, as ordered::
 
CO Cmdr Rome
::stands up and heads out of his office into Operations::
 
XO Cmdr Harker
::Continues to monitor the refugees and give orders from a station in ops.::
 
CO Cmdr Rome
XO: Commander, we have a problem.
 
XO Cmdr Harker
::rubs her eyes and orders another coffee::
 
XO Cmdr Harker
CO: What this time Sir.?
 
XO Cmdr Harker
::Stands straight and turns to look at him.::
 
CO Cmdr Rome
XO: Stop all ship traffic immediately, any ships offloading can finish since they are already infected...all other airlocks need to be sealed immediately.
 
XO Cmdr Harker
CO: Medical Quarantine?
 
CO Cmdr Rome
XO: On the double.
 
XO Cmdr Harker
::turns back to the console to give the orders as she asks that question.::
 
XO Cmdr Harker
::Passes orders to halt ship traffic and halt future offloading.::
 
CO Cmdr Rome
::walks over to the main display in the center:: XO: The virus has mutated, latest news from the Infirmary are not good. We need to stop this from spreading.
 
CTO Lt Murphy
*Tacwide*: All Tactical personnel, go immediately to HAZMAT Level One, this is not a drill. Maintain Level One until further notice.
 
CO Cmdr Rome
::looks over at the CTO nodding, thankful for her response::
 
CTO Lt Murphy
::Opens up her duffle bag under the console and pulls the respirator out from her riot gear and puts it on::
 
CO Cmdr Rome
CTO: Too late, lt. ::smiles::
 
XO Cmdr Harker
CO: what is it doing?
 
XO Cmdr Harker
::Continues to pass orders for the medical quarantine.::
 
CO Cmdr Rome
XO: The virus has jumped to iron based blood as well, so at the moment we are looking at everyone as infected.
 
CTO Lt Murphy
::Monitors the response of her personnel and the securing of the base as areas finish with their operations::
 
OPS Ens Ilianor
::he steps into a turbolift...:: Turbolift: Ops, please.
 
CO Cmdr Rome
CTO: Murphy, get me Starfleet Operations.
 
XO Cmdr Harker
CO: Oh my...
 
CTO Lt Murphy
CO: My people are staying in this stuff, Boss. Some of us may not be infected yet, and those who are won't be able to pass it on.
 
ACTION: Flashy lights normally turned off begin to flash all over the station.
 
XO Cmdr Harker
CO: Sir, Full Medical Precautions in place.
 
CO Cmdr Rome
CTO: Alright lieutenant.
 
CO Cmdr Rome
::walks over to the XO's side:: XO: Thanks Paige.
 
CTO Lt Murphy
CO: Aye Sir. ::Opens a Priority One channel to Starfleet HQ Operations, SF, Earth::
 
ACTION: The turbolift requests authorization for Ens Ilianor
 
XO Cmdr Harker
CO: Seems a bit like closing the barn door after the horse has left though...
 
XO Cmdr Harker
CTO: Is Ensign Ilianor clean?
 
CO Cmdr Rome
XO: It's all we can do, we must follow procedure.
 
CTO Lt Murphy
CO: What about the ships currently docked, Sir? They can't leave either, correct?
 
CEO LtCmdr Spanner
:: looks up as she sees flashy lights :: Self: What the hell is going on now?
 
CO Cmdr Rome
XO: Ensign.....?
 
OPS Ens Ilianor
Turbolift: Um..... sorry, computer?
 
CO Cmdr Rome
CTO: No lieutenant, full medical quarantine....they stay right here.
 
CTO Lt Murphy
XO: Computer says he's our new OPS Sir.
 
CEO LtCmdr Spanner
*CO* Captain, could you illuminate me as to the reason for the flashy lights?
 
<Turbolift> OPS: Please state authorization code. Station Operations are under quarantine alert.
 
CTO Lt Murphy
::Engages Security override on all docking clamps and orders all docked vessels to stand down and remain in place awaiting further instructions::
 
XO Cmdr Harker
::checks reason for flashing lights.::
 
CO Cmdr Rome
CTO/XO: Ah yes, our replacement. Get him up here. Best guess is that we are all infected anyway at this point. Confirm that with medical first.
 
OPS Ens Ilianor
Self: Oh, what now... Turbolift: Get me to Ops now, please.
 
OPS Ens Ilianor
Computer: Quarantine? Explain, computer?
 
<Turbolift> OPS: Please state authorization code.
 
CO Cmdr Rome
::taps his badge::*CEO*: Sorry Karri, we have a situation here. The station is now under full medical quarantine.
 
CEO LtCmdr Spanner
*CO*: What??
 
XO Cmdr Harker
CTO: Let him up.
 
OPS Ens Ilianor
Turbolift: I have not even reported in. I have no authorization code.
 
CEO LtCmdr Spanner
*CO*: I thought that was for copper based blood.
 
CTO Lt Murphy
XO: Docking clamps secured Sir, all ships are locked in place.
 
CO Cmdr Rome
*CEO*: The virus we've been dealing with just mutated, and it's most likely airborne.
 
OPS Ens Ilianor
::sighs inwardly to himself::
 
CEO LtCmdr Spanner
*CO*: Awww just flipping great!!! Damn it!
 
XO Cmdr Harker
CTO: Well done. The auto warning is in place everything else is working how are your boys dealing with medical any panics yet?
 
CTO Lt Murphy
Computer: Computer, Tactical override on the Turbolift, allow Ensign Ilianor into OPS.
 
CO Cmdr Rome
::rests his palms on the display::
 
CTO Lt Murphy
XO: They automatically assumed Riot Control gear and response level when I sent out the HAZMAT warning, Commander.
 
OPS Ens Ilianor
::drumming his fingers nervously against his thigh, he wonders if he should contact Ops now, or...:: Self: What is this quarantine...
 
CO Cmdr Rome
CTO: Time till we get our uplink to Starfleet command?
 
ACTION: The turbolift moves towards Operations
 
OPS Ens Ilianor
Self: Whoa... ::stabilizes himself as the turbolift starts moving:: Thanks, computer.
 
CTO Lt Murphy
CO: Channel is open Sir, waiting for their response.
 
CEO LtCmdr Spanner
:: hears a sneeze out in main engineering and rolls her eyes :; *CO*: Ok Jonathan, I'll hold it together down here. I'll get respirators on my engineers. Maybe that will help.
 
CO Cmdr Rome
::nods to the CTO::
 
XO Cmdr Harker
CTO: Have there been any problems so far?
 
SOPS Lt Mrrns:
@COM: Arcadia: This is Lt Mrrns how may I help you?
 
CTO Lt Murphy
XO: None other than the Vulcans need to be assigned light duty, which I did, they all went on Brig or Armory duty.
 
ACTION: A Caitian Operations officer answers the hail from Starfleet.
 
CO Cmdr Rome
*CEO*: Bring out your med kits, start giving everyone hyposhots...there should be something in there to keep the symptoms down, contact the Infirmary for more information…and Karri, keep an eye on those biofilters.
 
XO Cmdr Harker
::Nods at CTO.::
 
CTO Lt Murphy
CO: Starfleet online Sir.
 
XO Cmdr Harker
::Makes sure medical gives them a running update on the virus.::
 
OPS Ens Ilianor
::he steps through the doors into Ops, looking all around, everyone appears to be rather busy... scanning the room, he tries to identify the CO::
 
CEO LtCmdr Spanner
*CO*: Will do, Spanner out.
 
XO Cmdr Harker
::With especial attention to method of transfer.::
 
CTO Lt Murphy
::Puts the SF call on the main viewer::
 
CO Cmdr Rome
::looks up at the viewscreen:: COM: HQ: Mrrns: Lieutenant, this is Commander Rome on Starbase 101. We have a situation brewing, we just locked the station down with medical quarantine procedures.
 
CEO LtCmdr Spanner
:; goes to the locker in her office and takes out a respirator, puts it on and goes out into main engineering ::
 
XO Cmdr Harker
CO: Sir should I get the emergency med kits, maybe preempt some of the symptoms?
 
OPS Ens Ilianor
::he walks towards the CO and stands at attention, waiting for the CO to become free::
 
CO Cmdr Rome
XO: Yes, contact Payne...let him talk you through what we need.
 
CEO LtCmdr Spanner
All Engineers: Ok, gather round.....get to your lockers, and get a respirator.
 
OPS Ens Ilianor
CO: Commander Rome. Ensign Adahn Ilianor, reporting for duty, sir.
 
CTO Lt Murphy
OPS: I'd replicate yourself a respirator, Ensign, we have a bug on the loose on the base, and you might not be infected yet.
 
CO Cmdr Rome
::turns to look at the newly appointed ensign:: OPS: A minute ensign.
 
CEO LtCmdr Spanner
All Engineers: Then get all emergency med kits, we have a virus going around and we've all been quarantined.
 
OPS Ens Ilianor
::blinks, his eyes dart slightly towards the CTO... wondering what she means, but he does not move::
 
SOPS Lt Mrrns:
@COM: Arcadia: Oh... perhaps I should direct you to Federation Center for disease control....
 
XO Cmdr Harker
::Nods and contacts this Payne to get information on the symptoms and extra medical kits if they can be spared..::
 
CO Cmdr Rome
COM: HQ: Mrrns: Maybe that would be a good idea, lieutenant..
 
CTO Lt Murphy
OPS: We have a disease on the loose.
 
ACTION: A Tellarite appears on the viewscreen.
 
CEO LtCmdr Spanner
All Engineers: We will try and treat the symptoms. Once that's been done, I have alpha team up at those biofilters, check them out top to bottom, make sure they are well above specs.
 
Doctor Yuewrf
@COM: Arcadia: CO: What do you want?
 
OPS Ens Ilianor
::loud enough for the CTO to hear, without being directed towards the CTO necessarily...:: Self: Disease?
 
CO Cmdr Rome
COM: CDC: What I want is a team from the CDC...mister?
 
XO Cmdr Harker
Finishes getting briefed by medical and gets the medical kits. She injects herself then goes to the CO.::
 
ACTION: The station's communication becomes overloaded.... you are receiving 300 hails from the vessels in parking orbit.
 
XO Cmdr Harker
CO: Sir this may slow things down a bit.?
 
CEO LtCmdr Spanner
:: watches as all the engineers run to do what they were told ::
 
ACTION: The channel to the FCDC is lost.
 
CTO Lt Murphy
::Checks to make sure the automated message being sent out is being received by the ships in the sector, then starts directing traffic out of the area in as orderly a manner as possible::
 
CO Cmdr Rome
XO: Commander, for now we are not doing anything. ::sees the viewscreen switch back to the starscape::
 
CO Cmdr Rome
::turns around:: OPS: Ensign.
 
OPS Ens Ilianor
::without shifting his stance, he glances side to side, trying to figure out what's really going on.... he must have missed that bulletin...::
 
XO Cmdr Harker
::gives shots to the CO, OPS and CTO::
 
XO Cmdr Harker
OPS: Get that channel back.
 
XO Cmdr Harker
::Hands OPS also a mask.::
 
XO Cmdr Harker
::Goes to a station to help offload some of the 300 hails.::
 
CTO Lt Murphy
::Injects herself without breaking stride, having had to do so many times during operations with the Klingon Marines, and keeps working on the communications problem::
 
CO Cmdr Rome
OPS: We have no time to verify orders and smalltalk, can you sit down and start broadcasting a message to all the ships out there that they need to stay in formation and wait. Everything will be made clear to them soon.
 
OPS Ens Ilianor
CO: Sir. ::glances over at the XO.... takes the mask:: XO: Um.... ::looks towards the CO, a look of confusion and mild panic over his face::
 
OPS Ens Ilianor
CO: Sir, yes sir. ::tries to remember where the OPS console is, then quickly moves towards it::
 
ACTION: The refugees in the station are attempting to contact Operations to find out what is happening.
 
CO Cmdr Rome
OPS: I know this is much to take in.
 
CTO Lt Murphy
CO: I'm already waving off anyone not in the holding pattern Sir.
 
CO Cmdr Rome
OPS: Just get those commlines back under control. I need the CDC back.
 
CEO LtCmdr Spanner
:: sits in her office ::
 
XO Cmdr Harker
::Feels sorry for the poor guy for a minute before switching to internal communications and try to reassure the refugees.::
 
CO Cmdr Rome
CTO: Murphy, contact the Cygnus. Tell them to maintain order out there, and tell them to under no circumstances try to dock.
 
XO Cmdr Harker
::Is working with medical and security to help calm people.::
 
OPS Ens Ilianor
Self: Wow... what have I got myself into this time... ::he moves to the OPS console, configuring it slightly and then begins writing up a brief message for the ships docked...:: Self: Disease...
 
CO Cmdr Rome
OPS: Oh and ensign....do not tell them too much.
 
OPS Ens Ilianor
CO: That... probably will not be a problem, sir. ::nods::
 
CO Cmdr Rome
OPS: Carry on.
 
CTO Lt Murphy
::Switches to the encrypted and reserved Tactical frequency:: CO: Understood Sir. COM: Cygnus: Cygnus, this is Station OPS, you are to maintain patrol and keep order in the traffic lanes. Under no circumstances are you or the deployed Runabouts to dock until the quarantine has passed. Acknowledge receipt of orders, over.
 
OPS Ens Ilianor
COM: All Vessels: To all vessels in orbit. Please remain in formation for the time being. Everything is under control. Please await further instructions. ::sends it off to the ships::
 
CO Cmdr Rome
::walks over to the OPS station::
 
CO Cmdr Rome
OPS: Ensign, I need you to try and cut through this jam and get Starfleet CDC back.
 
CTO Lt Murphy
CO: A lot of ships are interested in what I'm saying Boss, but I'm using my best cypher, so I doubt they could crack it. Orders sent.
 
ACTION: The station's communication becomes overloaded.... once again..... the requests for more information double.
 
XO Cmdr Harker
CO: What about giving them an auto message,? We need to get them off the active net,
 
CO Cmdr Rome
XO: Get with Ensign Ilianor, see what you can do to clear this up.
 
XO Cmdr Harker
::Nods.::
 
CTO Lt Murphy
::Pulls out her duffle bag and puts on her riot gear and gets out her phaser rifle in case some crazed civilian tries to rush Operations, then makes sure the Tactical teams guarding the entrances are on full alert and in their riot gear also::
 
CO Cmdr Rome
::rubs his neck where the XO injected him, and then continues watching the traffic while in deep thought::
 
OPS Ens Ilianor
::starts working on the communications.... working on cutting through.... clearing up all the excess communications...::
 
CEO LtCmdr Spanner
:: sneezes ::
 
CEO LtCmdr Spanner
Self: Awww, sh.....
 
CEO LtCmdr Spanner
Self: Damnit!
 
XO Cmdr Harker
OPS: Lets see if we can get the routine requests for information in stand by queue..
 
XO Cmdr Harker
::Stifles an urge to sneeze.::
 
ACTION: THE FCDC line gets connected once again.
 
CTO Lt Murphy
CO: Looks like none of the ships out there are up-to-snuff, Boss, nobody cracked the cypher.
 
CEO LtCmdr Spanner
:: closes her office door and keeps the rebreather on, just in case ::
 
Doctor Yuewrf
@COM: Arcadia: CO: Who is this? What do you want? ::squints and looks at the screen:: AGAIN?
 
XO Cmdr Harker
::Stands quickly from bending near the ops officer. Gets a little dizzy, shakes her head focusing.::
 
XO Cmdr Harker
OPS: Whatever you do, keep that link...
 
CTO Lt Murphy
XO: Ye might want to get a chair, Commander, you look like ye need it.
 
CO Cmdr Rome
COM: SFCDC: Yuewrf: This is Commander Rome of Arcadia Station ,Starbase 101. We just locked the station down under full medical quarantine procedures. Our teams are unable to identify the virus. Requesting instructions.
 
OPS Ens Ilianor
XO: I will... try, sir. ::takes a deep breath::
 
CEO LtCmdr Spanner
*CO*: It's made it's way to En...En...achoo!....Engineering.
 
XO Cmdr Harker
CTO: I'm alright, ::rubs her eyes again.::
 
CO Cmdr Rome
::looks at his XO concerned::
 
CO Cmdr Rome
Self: Maybe we should just replicate some chicken soup..
 
CTO Lt Murphy
::Brings a chair for the XO over to the OPS console and sets it down:: XO: Sure ye are, Commander, but humor me, eh?
 
XO Cmdr Harker
::Waves off the look, gets another injection to stave off the symptoms::
 
CEO LtCmdr Spanner
:: grabs the med kit and sets the recommended dose ::
 
XO Cmdr Harker
::Glares at the CTO but sits her head beginning to throb.::
 
Doctor Yuewrf
@::claps paws together:: COM: Arcadia: CO: Excellent something to do..... Where is Arcadia? ::looks at a computer console:: Have your Chief Medical Officer send me your disease information.
 
OPS Ens Ilianor
::continues to try to cut away all the traffic, diverting all the incoming communications... but there are so many!::
 
CTO Lt Murphy
::Returns to her post::
 
CEO LtCmdr Spanner
:: feels her sinus cavity begin to congest ::
 
XO Cmdr Harker
::Feels her nose start to weigh 5 pounds, mutters to self, "oh great..."
 
CO Cmdr Rome
COM: SFCDC: Yuewrf: Our Doctors have not yet identified the disease...we request a team from the CDC immediately to assist. We are currently in the middle of a refuge situation and we need to keep this contained.
 
XO Cmdr Harker
::moves a bit away from ops to sneeze into a tissue. Tosses it into a biobin.::
 
CEO LtCmdr Spanner
Self: This is just flipping great! :: feels the administered medication take a small effect :;
 
OPS Ens Ilianor
::brings up a screen monitoring the strength of the commlink with the SFCDC... wants to ask questions, but everyone's so busy::
 
CO Cmdr Rome
::starts to feel the onset of a cold, but shakes it off::
 
XO Cmdr Harker
::Focuses on her duty, working from a nearby console.::
 
<SEC_Samson> *CTO*: Chief.... this is Samson on the Promenade.
 
CTO Lt Murphy
CO: Boss, I recommend we curfew all non-essential personnel and all visitors to their quarters immediately except for trips to Sickbay.
 
CTO Lt Murphy
*Samson*: Go ahead Chief, talk to me.
 
CO Cmdr Rome
CTO: Agreed. Have the XO verify your plans.
 
Doctor Yuewrf
@COM: Arcadia: CO: Refugees? Trouble comes in groups it seems.... we have a team.... they can be there in ::checks map:: 3 days.
 
CEO LtCmdr Spanner
:: stands and walks back out into main engineering. :: All Engineers: Ok, I wand a report on the biofilters.
 
XO Cmdr Harker
CTO: Yes we need to keep large groups from gathering but in such a way as too...::sneezes:: lessen panic.
 
<SEC_Samson> *CTO*: With all these alerts.... folks are.... edgy.... what can we tell them?
 
CO Cmdr Rome
COM: SFCDC: Yuewrf: 3 days is not acceptable. Do what you have to, but I need that team here as soon as possible, do I make myself clear?
 
Doctor Yuewrf
@COM: Arcadia: CO: Well... has anyone died?
 
XO Cmdr Harker
OPS: Any news on relief ships from Starfleet?
 
CTO Lt Murphy
*Samson*: Go to their quarters if they are off duty. We are putting a curfew into effect except for on-duty SF personnel or those needing to go to sickbay, effective immediately and no exceptions. Pass it on to the rest of our department.
 
XO Cmdr Harker
OPS: They can offload the ones in orbit...
 
CO Cmdr Rome
COM: SFCDC: Yuewrf: Not yet, but one can always hope yes, so you would get off your large behind and do something about this. I have over 200 000 people in the system needing refugee. ::hoping insulting the Tellarite will help motivate him::
 
OPS Ens Ilianor
XO: There's so much incoming traffic... but we won't get ships until five days from now, sir.
 
XO Cmdr Harker
::mutters a curse as a constant throbbing makes its home in her head.::OPS:5 days, what about allied shipping?
 
CO Cmdr Rome
XO: Paige, what about any Klingon vessels. They could be here sooner. ::points to the starmap on the display, focusing in on Klingon space which is much closer.
 
XO Cmdr Harker
CO: Working on it Sir.
 
XO Cmdr Harker
::Careful not to turn her head to fast trying to avoid the dizzy effect.::
 
CTO Lt Murphy
CO: Bad idea, Boss. I know how the Klingons deal with infection control... they sterilize the area... ye don't want their help.
 
XO Cmdr Harker
OPS: Any allied ships we can use.?
 
OPS Ens Ilianor
XO: Not sure, sir. All I have is, five days until we get relief.
 
XO Cmdr Harker
CTO: No for the non infected hanging around outside...
 
Doctor Yuewrf
@COM: Arcadia: CO: We will send our research team quickly.
 
Doctor Yuewrf
@COM: Arcadia: CO: FCDC out.
 
XO Cmdr Harker
OPS: You focus on this I'll see what I can scare up.
 
CO Cmdr Rome
COM: SFCDC: Yuewrf: Thank you. Arcadia out.
 
XO Cmdr Harker
::pulls information from a console looking for nearby allied ships who may help with the non infected outside.::
 
CO Cmdr Rome
::feels a bit dizzy and opens up a med kit on the table and starts setting the hypo::
 
CTO Lt Murphy
XO: Well, if the refugees like Gagh and heart of Targ, great, but remember, Klingon ships don't carry ration packs...
 
CEO LtCmdr Spanner
*MO*: Doctor....is there ady thig we cad do to helb you?
 
XO Cmdr Harker
::forces her mind to focus.::
 
XO Cmdr Harker
CTO: Beggars can't be choosers...
 
CTO Lt Murphy
XO: Bloody beggars should go back home where they belong...
 
CO Cmdr Rome
::injects himself::
 
CO Cmdr Rome
XO: Paige, you have Ops. ::walks up the steps into his Ready room::
 
XO Cmdr Harker
::Looks at him concerned.:: CO: Aye Sir.
 
CO Cmdr Rome
::taps his commbadge:: *MO*: Rome to Doctor Payne.
 
OPS Ens Ilianor
XO: Well.... we do have Ferengi helping. But.... not much more than that, sir.
 
MO Payne
*CEO*: Stop contacting every 5 minutes to ask me..... "Did you find it yet? "Can I help?" And of course.... my favorite.... "How do I not get sick?"
 
CTO Lt Murphy
*TAC-wide*: All Tactical personnel, a curfew is now in effect. All personnel not on duty and all civilians will report to their quarters immediately. They are to remain there until further notice unless going on duty or seeking medical help. No exceptions. This comes directly from the Station Commander. All teams acknowledge receipt of orders.
 
MO Payne
*CO*: WHAT?!
 
CEO LtCmdr Spanner
*MO*: You dond have to be an ass aboud it.
 
CO Cmdr Rome
*MO*: I just spoke to the CDC. Want the good news or the bad news first?
 
ACTION: Klingon vessels begin to decloak on the outside of the solar system....... many ships.
 
XO Cmdr Harker
::Starts to feel really warm, shakes it off.::
 
CTO Lt Murphy
::Monitors her teams as they check in and start carrying out their orders::
 
CEO LtCmdr Spanner
:: looks at the report and shakes her head :: Self: I guess we just wait.
 
ACTION: 30 vessels begin a blockade around the system.
 
OPS Ens Ilianor
Self: .... Oh. XO: Sir, we seem to have company.
 
XO Cmdr Harker
CTO: What is the make up of those 30?
 
CTO Lt Murphy
*CO*: Commander, we have 30 Klingon vessels that just decloaked and have assumed blockade positions around the station.
 
XO Cmdr Harker
OPS: Contact them see if you can find out what’s going on.
 
CO Cmdr Rome
*CTO*: I'll be there shortly.
 
MO Payne
*CO*: Bad news first is tradition.
 
XO Cmdr Harker
::Stands and waits as her vision settles.::
 
CTO Lt Murphy
XO: Should I chat them up Sir? I do know them a wee bit better?
 
CO Cmdr Rome
*MO*: Well doctor, the bad news is the CDC may take up to three days to get here.
 
XO Cmdr Harker
:Glancing at the overworked OPS.:: OPS: Transfer line to CTO.
 
MO Payne
::rolls eyes:: *CO*: Bureaucrats.... and the good news?
 
CO Cmdr Rome
*MO*: The CDC is coming.
 
OPS Ens Ilianor
::nods:: XO: Aye, sir. ::glances over at the CTO... and transfers the line to her::
 
MO Payne
*CO*: Ok.............. of all the comedians out of work.................

XO Cmdr Harker
OPS: Whats our comm situation?
 
MO Payne
*CO*: Infirmary out.
 
CTO Lt Murphy
<In Klingon> COM: Klingon Flagship: Klingon flagship, this is Starbase 101. Whom do we have the honor of thanking for this assistance and what help are you prepared to offer? Over.
 
CO Cmdr Rome
::walks out of the Ready room::
 
OPS Ens Ilianor
XO: We have the incoming communications in check, I think... and I trust I’ll be able to maintain that.... for now, sir.
 
CO Cmdr Rome
XO: What the hell is going on now?
 
XO Cmdr Harker
::Nods:: OPS: Nicely ::sneeze:: done. ::curses to self.::
 
XO Cmdr Harker
CO: Klingons.
 
CO Cmdr Rome
Self: Great....Klingons.
 
XO Cmdr Harker
CO:CTO is getting information being…:::mind goes blank.::
 
XO Cmdr Harker
CO: Most familiar...::sits back down.::
 
CO Cmdr Rome
::walks over to Paige:: XO: Commander??
 
CTO Lt Murphy
CO: Having served with the Imperial Navy and Marines for 4 months. ::winks as she finishes for the XO::
 
XO Cmdr Harker
CO: I'm ok just need a new head...
 
KCO K`Sala:
$COM: Arcadia: This is Fleet Commander K'Sala and we are enforcing your quarantine.... any vessels leaving this system will be destroyed.... no vessels will enter this system until the crisis is resolved.
 
CO Cmdr Rome
XO: That's it, there's a couch in my Ready room. Get some tea, more hypo and rest. That's an order.

-=/\=--=/\=--=/\=--=/\=- Pause Mission-=/\=--=/\=--=/\=--=/\=-
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