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Host SM-Trish says:
USS Cherokee 10206.23 Cherokee, or Not Cherokee Part 2
Host SM-Trish says:
The two crews have now come together to discuss how the Cherokee 1 can get back to their universe.
Host SM-Trish says:
The crew are also curious about their counterparts.
Host SM-Trish says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Continue Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host CO_Lyon says:
::walks into the room::
Host XO_Siatty says:
::Enters the Observation Lounge.:: TSP Crew: Just take a seat and get comfortable.  Our staff is arriving now.
TSP_Siatty says:
::Enters Observation Lounge, moving to the noted seat.  Starts eyeing the loose items around the room.::
Host TSP_Lyon says:
::spots the CO and rushes over:: CO: Howzit, cuz! ::tries to give him a hug::
CMO_Starr says:
::enters the Observation lounge behind the CO/XO::
CTO_Worthington says:
::enters the ol and has a seat::
FCO_Toltek says:
::Enters the observation lounge and sits in an empty seat near the other officers::
CEO_Terumo says:
::walks into the Observation Lounge and looks for a seat, while checking out his counterpart::
TSP_Starr says:
::sees her "cousin" and goes to sit next to her::
TSP_Worthington says:
::shuffles in and plops down in a chair::
Host XO_Siatty says:
CO: They've arrived, sir.  Interesting thing to observe, I think.
EO_Kramer says:
::enters engineering::
Host TSP-CMOStarr says:
::walks in with her banged up medical box with decals of cartoons on it::
TSP_Toltek says:
::walks into the briefing room, and almost trips on the chair in front of him. He regains his footing and takes a seat near his crew::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::holds up his hands:: XO: I noticed... ::fends of his alternate self:: Lyon: Pleased to meet you... I think.
Host TSP-CMOStarr says:
CMO: Well I will be skint for a skunk... you do look just like me!
TSP_Toltek says:
::adjusts the headband on a seat of old aviator glasses over his eyes::
Host TSP-CMOStarr says:
::reeking as badly as one::
TSP_Kramer says:
Self: Well I'll be this ship ain't half bad.
TSP_Worthington says:
::crosses his arms in a defensive manner, looking bored::
CMO_Starr says:
::sees the cartoons on the box and stifles a giggles::  TSP_CMO:  Aye you sure do.  Interesting decorations on your box.
Host TSP_Lyon says:
::tries to give the CO a hug, none the less::
FCO_Toltek says:
::raises an eyebrow as he observes the TSP Cherokee's crew::
TSP_Terumo says:
::Sees a familiar face enter:: CEO_Terumo: My my, you do look like me... without the augmented reality devices, that is.
CMO_Starr says:
::tries not to gag on the smell of the other crew::
CTO_Worthington says:
::takes a look at his counterpart, wondering what is his problem::
Host TSP-CMOStarr says:
CMO:  I got some good stuff in here, lets others know who this here box belongs to!  ::grabbing Starr and stifling her with a body odor that could fell a torpedo::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::deftly moves away::  ALL: Could you please be seated, we have a lot to discuss.
CEO_Terumo says:
TSP_Terumo: Yes, apparently. The smell is a bit different as well.
TSP_Terumo says:
:: raises an eyebrow to that last remark::
Host XO_Siatty says:
TSP Crew: Would you care for some refreshments?
Host TSP_Lyon says:
::pouts and finds a seat at the table::
CMO_Starr says:
TSP-CMO:  I see ::returns the hug quickly and then moves to the nearest seat::
TSP_Worthington says:
XO: No thanks, we don't want your poison!
TSP_Kramer says:
::looks at the XO::
Host TSP-CMOStarr says:
XO:  Refreshments?  Does that mean white lightning? ::drooling::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::walks to his seat and sits down::
TSP_Kramer says:
XO: What do ya'll have?
CMO_Starr says:
TSP_Worthington:  Poison.. we don't poison our guest.
Host TSP-CMOStarr says:
::follows her counterpart, inching as close to her as she can in a chair::
Host XO_Siatty says:
TSP Worthington: Suit yourself.  All: We have just about anything you need.
TSP_Worthington says:
CMO: And I'm supposed to take your word for the gospel lady?
TSP_Toltek says:
::bangs his hands on the table:: XO: Bring on them vittles. ::gives a snorting laugh::
Host TSP_Lyon says:
XO: Can I have some rotgut... I'm dying for a drink!
EO_Kramer says:
::sitting in a chair looking at all of the counter parts confused::
TSP_Worthington says:
XO: You sassin' me boy?
TSP_Terumo says:
XO_Siatty: Well, I could lube up some joints!
CMO_Starr says:
TSP_Worthington: Well if you wish you can have your Doctor, here test it for you if you doubt us.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::briefly closes his eyes and mutters under his breath::
TSP_Siatty says:
XO: I'd like a nice tall ice cream soda...in a really big glass.
CTO_Worthington says:
::shakes his head at his counterpart's comments::
CEO_Terumo says:
TSP_Terumo: So, what are these devices you wear? Do they come with the job?
Host XO_Siatty says:
TSP Worthington: No, I would never go so far to sass a being like yourself.
TSP_Worthington says:
XO: You best not, if ya know what's good fer ya!
TSP_Toltek says:
XO: Ya gots any hog jawls, er maybe some pickled possum feet? ::smiles hopefully with a missing tooth grin::
Host TSP-CMOStarr says:
CMO:  You are a mighty quiet woman there... you always take guff from men folks?
TSP_Kramer says:
XO: I'd like a large pizza with anchovies.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::looks up:: All: Ok, settle down! Get what you want to drink and lets get started.
FCO_Toltek says:
::steeples his fingers in front of his face, taking everything in::
Host XO_Siatty says:
::Starts delivering drink and food orders, trying to not inhale the "aroma".::
Host TSP-CMOStarr says:
::pokes the CMO:  CMO:  Cat got yer tongue?
EO_Kramer says:
::walks up to the XO:: XO: Need any help?
TSP_Siatty says:
::Tests the nice, shiny edge of the table to see if it comes off.::
Host TSP_Lyon says:
::gives Siatty a toothless grin and samples his beverage:: XO: Whoooheeee! Nice rotgut!
CMO_Starr says:
::goes and replicates herself a large coke and sits back down:: TSP_CMO:  No I usually don't, but I do know when to be quiet and listen to the captain speak.
TSP_Worthington says:
CO: No poison for me, I brought my own.::pulls out a flask and drinks::
Host XO_Siatty says:
EO: Sure, take a tray.
EO_Kramer says:
::grabs a tray and starts delivering food and drinks to everyone::
Host TSP-CMOStarr says:
CMO:  Ah, you do that, and you will never get anywhere dearie! ::opening her med box::
Host TSP_Lyon says:
::scratches himself a bit:: TSP Crew: Ok, maggots, settle down, let my cuz speak.
TSP_Terumo says:
CEO_Terumo: Hey boy, ain't you the master oil changer? you ought to know ::grins as he pats the CEO on the back:: You can't do your sutff without this.
CTO_Worthington says:
::tries to resist the urge to phaser the TSP crew::
TSP_Siatty says:
::Takes his drink, wondering if the glass will fit in his backpack.::
EO_Kramer says:
::he then comes across his counter part:: TSP_Kramer: Nice choice. ::hands him his food::
Host TSP-CMOStarr says:
::inside she gets out the flea and tick powder and passes to the CMO::
TSP_Toltek says:
::scratches his head and nods to his captain::
TSP_Kramer says:
All: Where can a fella get a beer around here.
Host TSP-CMOStarr says:
TSP_CO:  Well get on with!  We ain't got all day ya know!
TSP_Siatty says:
TSP Lyon:  Shall we lead a toast to our new friends?
Host CO_Lyon says:
All: I'd like to welcome our counterparts from the TSP Cherokee. :;raises his mug of coffee::
CMO_Starr says:
TSP-CMO:  If you would take a bath regularly, you would need that junk.  No thanks.
TSP_Terumo says:
::picks up a glass and drinks it all at once:: XO: Nice little thing, you gotta tell what it is later.
CMO_Starr says:
<wouldn't>
Host TSP_Lyon says:
::gets up and looms over TSO_CMO:: TSP_CMO: You were saying? I said, shut yer trap.
TSP_Worthington says:
::finishes the contents of the flask and produces a second one::
Host TSP-CMOStarr says:
::looks in horror at the CMO::  CMO:  A bath?  And just where do we get the water?  I can't afford that on my pay!
EO_Kramer says:
::finishes distributing the food and sits down in his chair::
Host TSP-CMOStarr says:
TSP_Lyon:  Yeah, you want to say that to my Daddy? ::leering at him::  Don't forget you got you here buster!
TSP_Siatty says:
TSP CMO: It taint that expensive.  Just gotta know how to supple....never mind.
CMO_Starr says:
::makes a mental note to talk to the captain about installing sonic showers on the other ship::
Host TSP_Lyon says:
::gulps:: TSP_CMO: Yeah, ok, but be nice to our cousins.
TSP_Toltek says:
::scratches his head again:: TSP_CMO: You mean you gets paid?
CEO_Terumo says:
TSP_Terumo: We have tools to complete our assignments. The sort of implants you're wearing and an aberration to us.
TSP_Worthington says:
::takes out a wooden pipe and begins to smoke::
TSP_Kramer says:
EO: So how are you makin out on this here ship?
Host TSP-CMOStarr says:
::sniffs:: TSP_Lyon:  I was, but this here woman just hasn't got the picture...
Host CO_Lyon says:
::takes a few deeeeeeep breaths:: TSP_Lyon: First, can you tell us about the situation here? Last I heard we were allies with the Klingons, and you tell me they're the dominant ones?
EO_Kramer says:
TSP_EO: Very well I must say.
CTO_Worthington says:
Self: I hope this is just a bad dream.
CMO_Starr says:
::Just looks at her cousin, trying to figure her out::
Host TSP-CMOStarr says:
TSP_Toltek:  Well yeah, Daddy gets me extra Band-Aids and stuff...
Host TSP_Lyon says:
TSP_CMO: Not all of them are as enlightened as we are. ::hears Rojer speaking:: CO: Sure, cuz. ::wanders back to his seat::
TSP_Siatty says:
Self: Dominant because they'n be too stupid to know when they met their superiors.
Host TSP-CMOStarr says:
CO:  What ya want to know?  Everbody minds their own business and pays a percentage to them.  What's to know?  ::puzzled::
TSP_Kramer says:
EO: Are your feet botherin' you. ::takes off a shoe and puts his foot on the table:: My feet have huge sores on them. The aint goin away.
CMO_Starr says:
TSP-CMO: Just who is your dad here?  Don't ya'll have sonic showers on the ship?  Percentage of what and Why?
Host TSP_Lyon says:
::flops into his seat and puts his feet up on the table, glares at TSP_CMO::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::blinks:: TSP_CO: Pays a percentage?
Host TSP-CMOStarr says:
TSP_CMO:  Sonic showers?  What is that?  A new torture machine?
Host XO_Siatty says:
::Makes notes to get this room cleaned, no fumigated, as soon as this is over.::
TSP_Kramer says:
::starts to pick at his sores causing one of them to ooze::
TSP_Terumo says:
::starts to laugh as a device on the side of his face makes a strange noise:: CEO_Terumo: I can't figure out what you're saying, but when you come to our ship I'm offering you one of these!
Host TSP_Lyon says:
CO: Sure, cuz. They rule, we drool and make them think they are the bee's knees.
TSP_Worthington says:
TSP_Kamer: mInd yo manners, boy! ::slaps him in the back of the head::
Host TSP-CMOStarr says:
CMO:  Can you pass this here Band-Aid down to Kramer?
Host CO_Lyon says:
TSP_CO: So there is no Federation?
Host TSP-CMOStarr says:
TSP_CMO:  What is this here Federation your CO is talking about?
TSP_Kramer says:
TSP_Worthington: Hey now, my feet hurt so I am goin to fix it..
TSP_Siatty says:
::Reaches over and grabs an empty glass.::
CEO_Terumo says:
TSP_Terumo: I can't wait... Here, have another drink ::sighs and hands a glass to TSP_Terumo::
CMO_Starr says:
::looks at the Band-Aid, then passes it down::  TSP_CMO:  What kind of Band-Aid is this?
Host TSP_Lyon says:
::looks puzzled for a moment:: CO: You sure have been going at the moonshine, boyo... its each for himself, and duck the Klingons at every turn.
EO_Kramer says:
::looks at TSP-Kramer thinking he has a few loose screws::
Host TSP-CMOStarr says:
::raises her eyebrows::  CMO:  You don't know what a Band-Aid is?  What kind of doctor are you anyways? ::looks at her suspiciously::
CMO_Starr says:
::gets up and goes over to Kramer, uses the dermal regenerator to heal the wound::
Host XO_Siatty says:
TSP Siatty: Nice bag there friend.  What do you keep in it, books?  Food?
TSP_Kramer says:
CMO: Hey there what are ya doin?
TSP_Worthington says:
TSP_Kramer: That aint the only thing that's gonna hurt if inya don't quit disgustin me!
TSP_Toltek says:
::sits in his seat making engine noises and holding his hands out like he's holding a steering wheel::
Host CO_Lyon says:
TSP_CO: So there is no governing body, no Starfleet?
CMO_Starr says:
::goes and sits back down:: TSP_CMO:  In our world we have devices that heals.  no need for old fashion cotton and wool stuff
TSP_Terumo says:
CEO_Terumo: Don't mind if I do ::zips the drink:: I'm gonna offer you a barrel of drangonian schnapps, that's what I'll do. I'll grow a man out of you!
Host TSP_Lyon says:
::looks at Rojer and starts laughing, his crew joining in::
Host TSP-CMOStarr says:
CMO:  Are you saying I can't heal you redheaded she devil?
EO_Kramer says:
TSP_Kramer: How did you get those sores?
TSP_Siatty says:
::While watching CMO.::  XO: Uh, souveneirs.  How did she do that to Kramer?
Host XO_Siatty says:
TSP Siatty: Technology, a major benefit of peace.
CMO_Starr says:
TSP-CMO:  Depending on what it is that is wrong with me... Maybe.  I am gathering ya'll don't have much technology?
TSP_Kramer says:
::puts his foot down and puts his other one up:: CMO: Here is another one.
Host TSP-CMOStarr says:
XO:  A piece of what bud?
Host TSP_Lyon says:
TSP Crew: How's that for a joke? Governing body?! ::giggles into his glass::
TSP_Worthington says:
CO: Governing body? Well ladi freakin da!
TSP_Siatty says:
::Tries (poorly) to not laugh out loud.::  XO: Why would we want to be governed?  Each for their own.
TSP_Kramer says:
CO: We don want to be slaves now.
TSP_Toltek says:
FCO: So where's yer goggles? ::taps his goggles:: How ya sposed ta fly without no goggles cousin?
Host XO_Siatty says:
TSP CMO: Peace, as in the abscence of war.
TSP_Worthington says:
CO: I govern this here ship with my fists!
Host CO_Lyon says:
::slightly disconcerted at their reactions::
TSP_Terumo says:
::laughs out loud:: TSP_Lyon: show him your governing body!
Host TSP-CMOStarr says:
TSP_Worthington:  You tellem boy!
EO_Kramer says:
TSP Crew: How did you get your ship if there is no Starfleet?
Host XO_Siatty says:
::Points to Comm Badge.::  XO: Where did you get that?  It musta costed a fortune.
CMO_Starr says:
CO:  ~~~~Rojer,  I hope I just didn't blow our prime directive out the window.. but I couldn't expose ya'll to his blood.  Who knows what diseases he has~~~~
FCO_Toltek says:
::raises an eyebrow at his opposite:: TSP_Toltek: I do not need goggles. I use the ship's flight control console. Goggles are quiet illogical to use inside a vessel.
Host TSP_Lyon says:
::smirks and jumps onto the table, doing some poses:: All: This here is MY governing body!
TSP_Worthington says:
ALL: Actually, if yall don't quit wasting my time Im gonna do some governing right quick!
Host TSP-CMOStarr says:
::begins to snicker at the Captain::
CTO_Worthington says:
::whispering:: CO: Shall I get security ready, just in case?
TSP_Siatty says:
::Reaches in his pocket and pulls out a few coins, throwing them at TSP Lyon.::  TSP Lyon: Woo hoo, sir!
CMO_Starr says:
TSP-CMO:  Who is in charge then of all of ya'll ships?
Host CO_Lyon says:
::lets his answer sit in his public mind:: ~~~CMO: I think you did right... who knows what diseases they have~~~
CEO_Terumo says:
:: looks to the CO, begging with his eyes to get this over with::
TSP_Kramer says:
Crew: Where did ya get them fancy uniforms? Can I have one?
TSP_Toltek says:
::snorts:: FCO: Well den its no wonder you hit our ride with dis thing. How ya sposed ta steer wit no goggles or steerin wheel? I bet ya don't even got an 8-ball gear shift top do you?
Host TSP_Lyon says:
::gets into the act, and unzips his leather jacket, the beginnings of a show::
Host TSP-CMOStarr says:
CMO:  All of what ships?  Are ya dumb girl?  Every one has their own ships.
CMO_Starr says:
::quietly sends a telepathic message to Dr. Paine asking her to scan the room occupants for any known diseases::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::nods at Terumo:: TSP_CO: That will be enough, cousin.
EO_Kramer says:
::his eyes are looking around at everyone::
TSP_Siatty says:
::Laughing reaches over and tries to grab TSP Worthington's flask.::
CMO_Starr says:
TSP-CMO:  Then please explain to me your world's economy?  how do ya'll get your supplies, ships, etc?
Host TSP_Lyon says:
::stops suddenly:: CO: Spoilsport! ::mutters as he gets down from the table, not bothering to zip up his jacket again::
TSP_Terumo says:
CEO_Terumo: So cousin, when are you gonna show me 'round your tub?
TSP_Worthington says:
TSP_Siatty: What the hell you think yer doin?!
Host TSP-CMOStarr says:
CMO:  Why we steal it of course... how else would we get it?  ASK?
CMO_Starr says:
TSP-CMO: In our world we are at peace with the klingons, and have one joint ruling body.  STEAL!!!  like thieves...   Yes ask...
EO_Kramer says:
TSP-Kramer: This is a standard Starfleet Uniform. We are required to wear these.
TSP_Siatty says:
TSP Worthington: Uh, nothing, I thought it was mine.  ::Backs away quickly.::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::clenches his jaw and almost grinds his teeth:: TSP CO: Do you have anything useful to tell us?
Host TSP-CMOStarr says:
CMO:  Are ya dafted woman?  Yeah, like I ask and get shot...
TSP_Toltek says:
::leans over to TSP_CMO and whispers:: TSP_CMO: They don' even gots a racin stripe on dis thing.
CMO_Starr says:
TSP-CMO:  Why shot?
TSP_Worthington says:
XO: I gotta go. Where the hell is the can in this place?
TSP_Kramer says:
EO: Why do some of yall have diffrent colors then others?
Host XO_Siatty says:
TSP Worthington: Right through that door.
Host XO_Siatty says:
::Nods for Security to show him the way.::
Host TSP_Lyon says:
::blinks owlishly:: CO: Useful? Uhm, shoot first, ask questions later.
CTO_Worthington says:
::sits quietly, hoping that he will get a chance to phaser a few of them::
CEO_Terumo says:
TSP_Terumo: tub? TUB? I can give you a guided tour down to our sonic showers... I'll be glad to show you our ship after this meeting.
TSP_Kramer says:
TSP Crew: This is a borin meetin.
TSP_Siatty says:
Security: Why do ya'll be carrying those plastic bannana thingies.  Can I see one?  ::Points to a Phaser.::
TSP_Worthington says:
::gets up and relives himself on the door:: XO: What a weird looking can?
TSP_Toltek says:
::adjusts the single strap holding up his coveralls::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::hears TSP Kramer:: TSP CO: Cousing, your crew is welcome to return to your ship if they so wish.
CMO_Starr says:
CO/XO:  Before we show our guest the ship, May I please have them thru sickbay's decomination area.
TSP_Kramer says:
::starts to pick guck out of his teeth, he hits one to hard and it falls out of his mouth onto the table:: Self: I reckin I lost another one.
Host XO_Siatty says:
TSP Worthington: Through the door.  Not the door itself.
Host TSP-CMOStarr says:
CMO:  Through what?  I don't know what yall are doing, but I am leaving...
Host CO_Lyon says:
::shudders at the goings on::
TSP_Toltek says:
TSP_CO: Hey boss, I say we race em fer der pink slips! We could use da spare parts.
TSP_Worthington says:
::finishes his business:: XO: You sassing me again?
TSP_Terumo says:
::starts to get up:: CEO_Terumo: This here meeting is boring. Lead the way, cousin!
CMO_Starr says:
TSP_CMO:  How would you and your crew like a bath for free
Host TSP-CMOStarr says:
::stands up and looks at "her" Lyon::  CO:  I ain't gonna stand for no torture!
Host TSP_Lyon says:
::gets bored:: TSP Crew: Y'all know what? I thnk its time to blow this popsicle stand!
CMO_Starr says:
TSP_CMO:  And it you won't even feel the water.
CMO_Starr says:
TSP_CMO:  It won't hurt either.. I promise you that much
TSP_Kramer says:
TSP_Lyon: This ship is borin.
Host TSP-CMOStarr says:
::sticks her nose in the air::  ALL:  Ok, where is the gangplank where we can leave?
Host CO_Lyon says:
::gives a tight smile::
CMO_Starr says:
TSP-CMO:  Gangplank?
TSP_Kramer says:
::gets out of his chair::
TSP_Terumo says:
TSP_Lyon: lets take a look around!
Host TSP-CMOStarr says:
::shakes her head in disgust::  CMO:  Yeah, Red, so we can get off this ship!
CMO_Starr says:
CO:~~~~ I think we're in this one alone.. and no help from them~~~~
TSP_Siatty says:
XO: Can I have one of your shiny badge thingies?  I want one.  I'll give you this for it?  ::Holds out a rusted watch.::
EO_Kramer says:
::wonders where these people get there manners from::
FCO_Toltek says:
CMO: Sir, it is a primitive device used on sea going vessels of ancient earth to board from one ship to another.
TSP_Worthington says:
XO: I won't stand for your sassmouth no more! Put up your dukes!
TSP_Kramer says:
TSP_Siatty: You know that aint a good trade.
Host CO_Lyon says:
*Bridge*: Andrew, please beam the TSP Cherokee's crew back to their ship.
CMO_Starr says:
TSP_CMO:  I see the huge problem here.. in our world we have techology and here in ya'lls you are deprived of it.  Why?
Host XO_Siatty says:
TSP Siatty:: Sorry, these aren't for trade.  I can get you one of your own, though.
Host CO_Lyon says:
TSP Crew: It was SO nice to meet you all, but I think its time you left.
CEO_Terumo says:
::stands up in response to TSP_Terumo::
FCO_Toltek says:
::stands and places his hands behind his back::
Host TSP-CMOStarr says:
ACTION:  In mid-sentence, all the crew of the TSP Cherokee are beamed back to their ship.
Host XO_Siatty says:
TSP Worthington: Calm yourself.  You are guests...
EO_Kramer says:
Self: I am glad that is over.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::smiles:: Self: Remember to give Andrew a promotion.
FCO_Toltek says:
self: Interesting.
Host TSP_Lyon says:
@::appears shrieking his head off::
Host XO_Siatty says:
CO: That was interesting.  Just hope the Prime Directive is still intact after that mess.
CEO_Terumo says:
XO_Siatty: It's a good thing that's done...
Host CO_Lyon says:
XO: What Prime Directive? They never heard of it.
Host SM-Trish says:
ACTION:  The TSP Cherokee begins arming their weapons systems.
CMO_Starr says:
XO:  I seriously doubt it..
CTO_Worthington says:
CO: Are you sure you don't want me to destroy there vessel?
TSP_Siatty says:
@Self: Dang, I almost had a shiny thingie!  Oh well, I got these.  ::pours several glasses out of his bag.::
Host CO_Lyon says:
All: Listen up. I want you out at your posts and ready for anything. ::walks onto the bridge::
Host SM-Trish says:
ACTION:  Before the Cherokee can respond, the TSP Cherokee begins to fire.
TSP_Terumo says:
@TSP_Siatty: Weapons aready!
TSP_Kramer says:
@TSP_Siatty: Share the wealth.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::nearly falls down:: CTO: Red alert!
FCO_Toltek says:
::moves briskly to his station, relieving the officer on duty::
TSP_Siatty says:
@TSP Lyon: We're packin', sir.
CMO_Starr says:
::grabs the table to keep from falling::
Host XO_Siatty says:
CO: I guess it went worse than we feared.
EO_Kramer says:
::walks onto the bridge:: CEO: Where do you want me sir?
Host SM-Trish says:
ACTION:  The old fashion cannon balls rock the ship but do no damage.
TSP_Toltek says:
@::shifts gears to bring the ship around, turning the steering wheel in hard circles:: TSP_CO: Ready ter rock boss.
CMO_Starr says:
::goes out to the bridge and looks at the view screen::
CTO_Worthington says:
::runs to tactical and arms weapons and initiates red alert:: Self: I was just joking.
Host TSP_Lyon says:
@::cackles and dances around the bridge::
CEO_Terumo says:
EO_Kramer: Assume your position at the Eng. console on the bridge.
Host CO_Lyon says:
CTO: Target their weapons and engines.
TSP_Siatty says:
@TSP Kramer: Not my fault you didn't get your own.  These bein' mine!
EO_Kramer says:
CEO: Aye. :: walks to the engineering console on the bridge::
FCO_Toltek says:
::brings up the ship's preprogrammed evasive manuevers::
TSP_Worthington says:
@TSP_Lyon: I'm gonna get me some! It's touchin' time!
Host CO_Lyon says:
FCO: Evasives, now. Mark this area so we can return.
CTO_Worthington says:
CO: Aye sir. Systems targeted.
TSP_Kramer says:
@TSP_Siatty: Give me one. ::tackles Siatty trying to get one::
TSP_Terumo says:
@TSP_Siatty: Hey, it'em again, man! We got the guns to do it!
TSP_Toltek says:
@TSP_Lyon: Boss, we can fly circles round em. They ain't got no steering wheel, an their diver ain't got no goggles. ::smiles with his three teeth::
Host CO_Lyon says:
FCO: Find us a nice nebula where we can disappear into. I need time to think.
Host SM-Trish says:
ACTION:  The TSP Cherokee tries to ram the Cherokee.
Host TSP_Lyon says:
@TSP_FCO: Well, do yer stuff, darnit!
FCO_Toltek says:
::tries to maneuver the ship away from the TSP_Cherokee::
TSP_Siatty says:
@::Screeches as he grabs his glass souveneirs.::  TSP Toltek: Get them!  I want more stuff!
CMO_Starr says:
CO/XO:  Looks like they are trying to ram us.
CEO_Terumo says:
::checks some power levels:: XO: The deflectors are holding!
Host TSP_Lyon says:
@COM: Cherokee: Oy! Cuz! Whatcha want fer yer ship!
EO_Kramer says:
::monitors the TSP Cherokee wondering why they are trying to harm us::
Host XO_Siatty says:
CTO: Tractor them back away.
Host CO_Lyon says:
COM: TSP: Nothing you have could possibly interest me.
CMO_Starr says:
EO:  In case you haven't figured out, our "cousins" are thieves. and they want our ship
TSP_Toltek says:
@Out loud: YEE HAW!!!!! ::throws the ship into high gear and turns the wheel until he's lined up with the USS Cherokee and floors the gas pedal::
TSP_Kramer says:
@TSP_Lyon: Tell em that we will trade em this ship for theirs.
CTO_Worthington says:
CO: Aye. ::attempts to deflect the TSP Cherokee with a tractor beam::
CEO_Terumo says:
XO: Emergency power diverted to deflectors and shields, sir.
Host SM-Trish says:
ACTION:  The TSP Cherokee is held back...
TSP_Siatty says:
@TSP Lyon: And we can throw in a hold full of grits!  They gotta take that.
FCO_Toltek says:
::while trying to keep the ships separated, scans for a nearby nebula::
Host TSP_Lyon says:
@COM: Cherokee: I'll give you anything you want! Food, women, water, cannon balls. You name it.
TSP_Toltek says:
@::grunts at the ship stopping, and then pushes the pedal down harder, shifting gears for more power::
TSP_Kramer says:
@TSP_Siatty: No we need our grits!!!
Host CO_Lyon says:
FCO: Have you found anything yet?
TSP_Siatty says:
@TSP Kramer: They can make them like nuttin!  Trust me, I know what we need!
EO_Kramer says:
::monitoring the power of the shields making sure they stay at full::
TSP_Worthington says:
@ALL: Let's govern them real good! TSP_Toltek: Gun it again!
Host CO_Lyon says:
COM: TSP: You have nothing I want. Now go away!
CMO_Starr says:
COM: Cherokee:  CO:  You need to speak to my captain.
Host CO_Lyon says:
FCO: Get us out of here, ensign. I don't care where to. Warp 6.
TSP_Toltek says:
@TSP_Lyon: You got it boss! ::down shifts and floors it some more::
Host TSP_Lyon says:
@TSP_FCO: Don't let them get away, or I'll stomp on your goggles.
CMO_Starr says:
CTO: Scan for any near by planets.
FCO_Toltek says:
::sets a course for a relatively empty part of space in their own universe:: CO: Aye sir. Course entered. ::engages warp 6::
Host SM-Trish says:
ACTION:  As the Cherokee goes to warp, a wormhole opens in front of them.  It closes on their "country cousins".
EO_Kramer says:
Self: I am glad that is over.
CEO_Terumo says:
Self: Here we go again...
Host XO_Siatty says:
CO: I doubt they could keep up with us at Warp... here we go again.  Hold on, all hands!
Host CO_Lyon says:
::holds on::
TSP_Worthington says:
@ALL: Where did they go!
CMO_Starr says:
::grabs the back of the chair::
TSP_Toltek says:
@TSP_Terumo: What's did ya do?! You been stealin engine parts again?! We coulda caught em!
TSP_Siatty says:
@TSP Worthington: How did you loose them?!?! Can't see through that flask?
Host TSP_Lyon says:
@::sputters and jumps up:: FCO: You let them get away! You blockhead! ::grabs his goggles and stomps on them::
TSP_Kramer says:
@All: The diappeared like magic..
TSP_Terumo says:
@TSP_Siatty: You bag'o'bones! You let them get away again!
TSP_Terumo says:
@::runs to TSP_Toltek and hits him in the head, leaving him unconscient::
TSP_Worthington says:
@TSP_Siatty: Up yours buddy! You think you can sass me like your cousin!
TSP_Toltek says:
@::sputters at seein his precious goggles stomped and dives down to save them::
TSP_Siatty says:
@TSP Terumo: Me?  I let them?  Was it my engines that couldn't keep up?
Host TSP_Lyon says:
@CTO: Throw them ALL into the brig, and get in yourself! I've had it with the lot of you!
TSP_Toltek says:
@::lies unconscious on the shag carpet of the bridge::
TSP_Kramer says:
@TSP_Lyon: Hey that aint fair boss man.
Host TSP_Lyon says:
@::stomps on the FCO's hands for good measure::
TSP_Worthington says:
@TSP_Lyon: Not today! ::pulls out large Bowie knife::
TSP_Siatty says:
@TSP Lyon: Right, like you could run this yourself!
Host TSP_Lyon says:
@Kramer: I don't care! Git! Off my bridge! All of you!
Host SM-Trish says:
ACTION:  The crew are taking a beating, the wormhole is trying to tear the ship apart.
TSP_Kramer says:
@::takes out a phaser that he stole from a security guy:: Lyon: I don think so.
Host CO_Lyon says:
CEO: Terumo, divert power to the SIF & IDF!
CEO_Terumo says:
EO: Please keep a close eye on the power fluctuations in the impulse drive.  It gave us some surprises last time.
TSP_Siatty says:
@TSP Lyon: Fine, I'm taking my Duct tape with me!
EO_Kramer says:
CEO: Aye sir, right away. ::starts to monitors the systems::
Host CO_Lyon says:
FCO: Try and keep the ship together, Toltek. We don't want the Admiral to be all ruffled...
Host XO_Siatty says:
FCO: Thrusters only, maybe we can glide through on inertia.  ::Grasps edges of seat, climbing in.::
CTO_Worthington says:
CO: Shileds are starting to fluctuate, Captain.
Host CO_Lyon says:
CTO: Divert what you can to keep them up.
Host SM-Trish says:
ACTION:  The CTO sees a large asteroid coming at them, 100,000 kilometers away and approaching fast.
FCO_Toltek says:
CO/XO: Aye sirs. ::taps on his console, bringing the ship from warp, and mauevring the ship on thrusters through the wormhole::
EO_Kramer says:
::starts to run scans on the whole ship every 5 seconds::
CEO_Terumo says:
XO: Deflectors are still holding. Emergency power is being used.
Host XO_Siatty says:
*All Hands*: Brace for a rough ride, shut down all unnecessary systems.
CTO_Worthington says:
CO: Asteroid in our path. Distance 100, 000 kilometers. Torpedoes standing by.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::looks at the viewscreen:: Self: I hope we get back to "our" universe. ::hears Trent:: CTO: Fire at will.
CEO_Terumo says:
::starts emergency power configuration:: XO: secondary and non-essential systems coming off-line.
CMO_Starr says:
::straps herself into the nearest vacant seat::  CTO:  Don't torpedoes in a wormhole cause warp core imbalances?
CTO_Worthington says:
::fires photon torpedoes::
FCO_Toltek says:
::taps on the console, triangulating the course of the asteroid in relation to the Cherokee's path::
Host XO_Siatty says:
CMO: Not if the core got put back in right.
EO_Kramer says:
::monitors the shield power making sure it stays at 100% ::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::holds his breath::
Host SM-Trish says:
ACTION:  The torpedoes are dead on target, exploding it into a million pieces and dropping the Cherokee into normal space.
Host XO_Siatty says:
CMO: While we don't know if it was, we don't have much choice.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::sees them appear in normal space:: All: Find out where we are.
CMO_Starr says:
XO:  I see and I think we are back in normal space ::looking at the front view screen::
CTO_Worthington says:
::begins to scan the area::
FCO_Toltek says:
::tries to calculate the location of the Cherokee::
Host SM-Trish says:
ACTION:  The engines go offline.  Only life support works.
Host XO_Siatty says:
FCO: All Stop.  All: Status report.
CMO_Starr says:
::gets a report from sickbay:: CO:  Sickbay reports minor injuries, but ready
EO_Kramer says:
Self: Great there goes the engines. ::tries to get them back online::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::sits back in his chair, fending off a headache::
FCO_Toltek says:
::tries to bring the ship to a stop without engines by maneuvering it in tight circles to slow momentum::
CTO_Worthington says:
XO: Phaser our out as our shields.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::nods:: CMO: Acknowledged.
Host SM-Trish says:
ACTION:  The main computer core goes offline.
Host XO_Siatty says:
CTO: Looks like almost everything is.
CEO_Terumo says:
XO: Computer core overload!
FCO_Toltek says:
CO: We are dead in space sir. I am endeavoring to slow our momentum, but once we stop we will not be able to move.
EO_Kramer says:
CEO: I can't get anything back online.
Host CO_Lyon says:
FCO: Understood. ::sighs as the rest of the reports come in::
Host XO_Siatty says:
FCO: Any nav sensors up?  Where are we?
CEO_Terumo says:
XO/CO: The explosion created a pulse that knocked offline all of our main systems. Warp core is coming off-line, the computer is down...
CMO_Starr says:
::noticing the drawn look on the captain's face:  CO: You ok?
Host CO_Lyon says:
CEO: See if you can get us back-up power and get the computer back online.
Host CO_Lyon says:
CMO: Headache... I think I burst a bloodvessel or something during that meeting... or the farce should be more accurate.
CEO_Terumo says:
CO: Yes sir
CEO_Terumo says:
EO: Begin a full ship diagnostic, please.
FCO_Toltek says:
::watches his console go black with loss of power:: XO: All sensors are down sir, but I did get a reading before we lost power. We are in the alpha quadrant near the Briar Patch.
Host ADM-Alexander says:
*CO*:  Rojer, I know you must be busy, but my quarters are a shambles.  What is going on?
CMO_Starr says:
::gets up and takes out a hypospray, adjusts it with the right medication and injects the Captain:: CO:  Here this should help.  ALL:  Anyone else with a headache?
CTO_Worthington says:
*SEC*: Stand by. Lock down all vital areas.
EO_Kramer says:
::begins a ship diagnostic:: CEO: Aye.
Host XO_Siatty says:
CMO: Fine here, Doctor.  Or will be once the ship is back up.
Host CO_Lyon says:
*ADM*: Sorry about that, ma'am, but we just had a bumpy ride through another worm hole. We're trying to determine where we are.
Host XO_Siatty says:
FCO: Briar Patch?  What a run we've had the last few months.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::smiles at Michaela::
CEO_Terumo says:
::starts bringing systems back online:: XO: Computer is restarting. Expected online status in 6 minutes. Warp core is also reloading. Unfortunately it will take hours before it's available.
Host ADM-Alexander says:
*CO*:  With your permission, I would like to come to the bridge Rojer.
Host CO_Lyon says:
*ADM*: Of course... I don't know if the lifts are working. ::hears the report and sighs::
CMO_Starr says:
::smiles back::  CO:  I think after we get T'Sara back, I'm going to hound SF to get us all some much needed R&R..
Host ADM-Alexander says:
ACTION:  The backup computer core kicks in.  Sensors return, but no engines.
Host CO_Lyon says:
CEO: Do we have impulse?
EO_Kramer says:
CEO: Sir, we still have no engines.
Host CO_Lyon says:
CMO: I'd like to take leave for a year or two...
EO_Kramer says:
::trying to restore power to them from his console::
CEO_Terumo says:
CO: impulse power will be online in 2 minutes. We are restarting the system.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::nods:: FCO: See if you can hail SFC, or the nearest starbase.
CMO_Starr says:
CO:  Now I don't know if I can get us THAT much ::grinning::
CEO_Terumo says:
EO: Verify that the impulse system comes up within working parameters, please.
Host CO_Lyon says:
CMO: The Admiral can. ::grins::
EO_Kramer says:
CO: Sir, you won't be able to hail anyone, the com is down.
Host XO_Siatty says:
CEO: Very good.  CO: Right now I'd suggest we stay put.  Give us time to ensure everything is back up completely before we go.
FCO_Toltek says:
CO: Aye sir. ::opens hailing frequencies, trying to contact nearby starbases and SFC::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::looks up:: EO: Then I suggest you get that up and running, Mister Kramer. ::gives a little smile to take the sting out of his words::
CTO_Worthington says:
CO: Shields and phasers will be down til the warp core is back online. Torpedoes are standing by, just in case.
EO_Kramer says:
CEO: Aye. ::looks at the impulse abilities::
CEO_Terumo says:
XO: I believe there was damage to the main deflector. We've got to get out there and repair it.
Host XO_Siatty says:
CEO: Out there?  In that soup?
Host CO_Lyon says:
CEO: Get a team together to do that. ::turns to Tach:: XO: I think we should try and use one of the shuttles to establish COM.
CEO_Terumo says:
*Eng Team Gama*:: Ok, everyone, we've got our work cut out. The main deflector is damaged so guess who's going outside...
Host XO_Siatty says:
CO: Aye sir.  Good way to do it, as long as we aren't too deep in.
EO_Kramer says:
::is glad that he isn't in team Gama::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::smiles:: XO: Want to take a little trip?
CEO_Terumo says:
XO: That's the fastest way, sir. I'll be joining the Eng Team Gamma now, if you don't mind.
Arlene is now known as Adm_Xavier.
CEO_Terumo says:
CO: Being done, Sir.
Host XO_Siatty says:
CO: Trip where?  We're kind of stuck here.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::grins:: XO: You and some personnel in a shuttle to go make a phone call at the nearest house...
Host XO_Siatty says:
CEO: Go ahead, we need it done quick, but right.
Host Adm_Xavier says:
@::In her Admiral's Yacht on her way back to SB 917.::
EO_Kramer says:
::running his hand along his console::
Host ADM-Alexander says:
ACTION:  The Cherokee appears in front of Xavier's shuttle.
CEO_Terumo says:
EO: Please keep an eye on things for me. I'm going to the main deflector. Team Alpha in on stand by, in case you need them.
EO_Kramer says:
CEO: Aye sir.
CEO_Terumo says:
::enters TL2::
Host XO_Siatty says:
CO: Aye sir. I'll take Ensign Toltek.  FCO: You are with me, we have a trip to make.
Host Adm_Xavier says:
@::Her pilot takes evasive maneouvers::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::nods:: XO/FCO: I'll be right here.
FCO_Toltek says:
XO: Aye sir. ::stands and follows the XO::
Host Adm_Xavier says:
@Self:  What the!!!!
Host Adm_Xavier says:
@Pilot:  Hail those.....grrrrr.....  I want heads..... placed on silver platters!
Host ADM-Alexander says:
::steps out of the TL onto the bridge::
Host CO_Lyon says:
CTO: Maintain a lookout with the sensors.
Host XO_Siatty says:
::Climbs to Shuttlebay, enters Sequoia.::  Com: Starfleet within range: This is Commander Tachachesin Siatty, USS Cherokee, we are in need of assistance, does anyone copy?
Host Adm_Xavier says:
@<Pilot> Adm:  They are not answering the hails....
Host CO_Lyon says:
All: Admiral on the bridge. ::gets up and walks over::
CMO_Starr says:
::stands up as the admiral walks out of the TL::
Host ADM-Alexander says:
CO:  As you were.  What is happening Rojer?
EO_Kramer says:
::his eyes close as he starts to fall asleep at his console::
CTO_Worthington says:
CO: Aye, sir. *SEC*: Alpha team, send a two man group to be with the Admiral.
Host XO_Siatty says:
FCO: Let's get her warmed up and see if we can find some help.  ::Places hail on automatic repeat.::
Host Adm_Xavier says:
@::Hears the com in the shuttle.  Taps the console::  COM:Siatty:  This is Admiral Xavier, are you the nut jobs that just tried to run me over!?!
FCO_Toltek says:
::enters the shuttle and preps it for launch:: XO: Aye sir.
CEO_Terumo says:
::exits on deck 13 and joins Eng Team Gamma:: Eng Team: Do you have a diagnostic already?
Host CO_Lyon says:
Adm: We were warping away from our "cousins" when we got pulled into another wormhole. We're back in our universe, near the Briar Patch.
Host XO_Siatty says:
COM: Admiral Xavier?  My, it is a tiny Universe after all.  I suppose that would be us, ma'am.
CTO_Worthington says:
::two security officers enter the bridge and flank the Admiral::
Host ADM-Alexander says:
CO:  Briar Patch?  ::grinning::  Well, well, looks like we pay a visit to Rachel.  It seems I just left there.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::blinks:: Adm: She's out here?
Host Adm_Xavier says:
@COM:Siatty:  Lover is that you!?  Well well well....  Your head is gonna look great on my silver platter along with loverboys....  how is Irandor by the way ?
Host ADM-Alexander says:
CO:  Yes Rojer... It seems it is not a secret any longer.
CEO_Terumo says:
<EO_Elsa>CEO: We believe debris has changed the alignment on several components.
EO_Kramer says:
::he starts to snore a little::
Host XO_Siatty says:
COM: Admiral: He has been reassigned, ma'am.  And I look better on crystal, in my opinion.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::sighs:: Adm: Well, I hope we're not too far from the base then. We need a corps of engineers to fix up the ship.
Host ADM-Alexander says:
CO:  Rojer ::pointing:: you allow your EO's to sleep on duty now?
CMO_Starr says:
::gentle walks over to where the EO has falling asleep and gives him a hypo full of stimulant to wake him up::
Host Adm_Xavier says:
@::Grins::  COM:Siatty:  Crystal it is.  What assistance do you need ?  SB 917 is just behind you.  I'm surprised you didn't crash into it.
CEO_Terumo says:
EO_Elsa: So, lets gets ready to get outside. You're with me.
EO_Kramer says:
::jumps up:: Self: Woah..
Host CO_Lyon says:
::mutters:: Adm: Not normally.... ::walks over and pokes Kramer:: EO: Mister Kramer.... ::said very softly::
CMO_Starr says:
ADM:  Normally no, but we've been working him almost 20 hours now.  I gave him something to help.
FCO_Toltek says:
::makes sure the bay doors are open and lifts the shuttle up and out from the shuttle bay. He plots an intercept course for the Adm's yacht::
EO_Kramer says:
CO: Hi sir.
CEO_Terumo says:
Eng. Team Gamma: You know what to do. Make sure we get this done as fast as possible.
Host ADM-Alexander says:
CMO:  Michaela... always the diplomat I see ::smiling::
Host XO_Siatty says:
COM: Ship took a beating, 2 trips through unstable wormholes in under a day, most systems failed when we, uh, exited hastily from the last one with the help of a torpedo.
CEO_Terumo says:
*EO_Kramer*: How's it going up there?
Host CO_Lyon says:
EO: Mister Kramer... don't do that again, please. ::gives him a pleasant smile that doesn't reach his eyes.::
CMO_Starr says:
ADM:  ::smiling back:  Someone sometimes has to.
CMO_Starr says:
::puts away her hypo back into her med kit::
EO_Kramer says:
::shrugs:: CO: Aye Captain.
Host XO_Siatty says:
*CO*: Good news, sir.  I've contacted help already, and she is close by.
EO_Kramer says:
::spots the Admiral and goes to attention::
CEO_Terumo says:
*EO_Kramer*: Kramer, do you read?
Host CO_Lyon says:
::turns and goes back to the Adm:: Adm: we're stranded until we can get some help. We're working on getting everything up again.
Host Adm_Xavier says:
@COM:Siatty:  Well that sounds like a story and a half.  One I definitely want to hear.  I'll take the lead and bring you into my parlour  ::Grins::  Says the spider...  I've got some bad news though.  Adm Alexander disappeared.  Oh My pilot has sent word to have a tug bring the Cherokee in.
EO_Kramer says:
*CEO* I read go ahead.
Host CO_Lyon says:
*XO*: You did what? Explain.
Host ADM-Alexander says:
::nods and steps back, letting the crew do their jobs::
Host XO_Siatty says:
*CO*: Apparently we almost ran into Admiral Xavier.  I'm going to follow her to SB 917 to retrieve help.
CEO_Terumo says:
*EO_Kramer*: For a moment I though you were taking a nap... We're going outside now. Please monitor the main deflector's performance.
EO_Kramer says:
*CEO* A nap me, never, on it sir.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::offers the Admiral his seat and sits down in Tach's:: *XO*: Good. Tell her I send my thanks.
Host XO_Siatty says:
COM: Xavier: Admiral Alexander has been found, add another page to the story.  FCO: Bring us out.
EO_Kramer says:
::starts to monitor the deflector performance::
FCO_Toltek says:
::plots a course to follow the admiral, and engages impulse power to follow::
Host Adm_Xavier says:
@COM:XO:  Found where.....  Starfleet has the marines looking for her...
Host CO_Lyon says:
::turns to the Adm:: Adm: Seems we're closer to home than we thought...
CTO_Worthington says:
::continues to monitor sensors and cringes as he hers the name of Adm. Xavier::
 Host Adm_Xavier says:
@<Pilot>  ::continues on towards SB 917.::
Host ADM-Alexander says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host ADM-Alexander says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host ADM-Alexander says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>

