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Host Adm-Alexander says:
USS Cherokee 10208.25 The Chase Resumes Part 3
Host Adm-Alexander says:
The CTO, XO, CNS and Admiral have begun the questionings.  The CTO has been cleared.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
The CO will be welcoming the new crew members in his RR.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
The FCO has the coordinates for the wormhole and the planet they will revisit in hopes that T'Sara will still be there.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Continue Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Continue Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host XO_Siatty says:
::In Observation Lounge, finishing up with Commander Worthington's interview.::
OPS_Jones says:
::walking back on the bridge, as she heads to her post, she is mumbling something about childish behavior::
EO_Valentine says:
::fumbles with her tools, scanning for small mammals in the JT::
CNS_Selar says:
::is in the OL looking around at everyone as she moves her hair out of her face::
TO_Mikan says:
::exits the TL entering the bridge walks over to the tactical station::
MO_Bannister says:
::Looking around the ship's Sickbay and deposits his bags beside the Chief Medical Officer's office.::  Self:  Now this is what I spent all those years studying for.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::leans back in his chair, looking over some reports::
FCO_Toltek says:
::at the flight control console conversing about tactics with his security officer::
TO_Mikan says:
::runs a level 5 diagnostic on tactical systems::
CEO_Terumo says:
::sits in Main Engineering, monitoring the ship's readiness::
Host XO_Siatty says:
::Looks to Admiral Alexander and the Counselor, thinking all the bases have been covered.::
CTO_Worthington says:
::awaits any further questions from the XO::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::looks at the personnel records:: Self: I have been a bad little Captain.
EO_Valentine says:
::hears something to her left and chases after it::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
XO:  I believe everything has been covered with the CTO.
CSO_Nash says:
:: On the bridge working on the program that the Captain has given him. Notices Kyleigh's entrance to the bridge and rises to greet her.::
CNS_Selar says:
XO: I agree with the Admiral, sir.
MO_Bannister says:
::Takes a PADD from the top of his bag that contains an inventory list of the medicines in the inventory room.  He walks over to it and looks over the items to make sure the Cherokee is well stocked.::
Host XO_Siatty says:
Adm: Aye ma'am.  CTO: Congratulations, you aren't a mole.  ::Smiles.::
Host CO_Lyon says:
*CNS/EO/MO*/ TO/FCO: Please report to my ready room.
CTO_Worthington says:
XO: Thank you Commander. I just wanted to reassure everyone of that fact.
TO_Mikan says:
::leaves tactical and heads for the RR::
CNS_Selar says:
*CO* Sir, I am in the middle of conducting evaluations. May I come later?
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CTO:  Never was there a doubt in my mind Trent...
EO_Valentine says:
::hears the comm and sighs, trotting off through the JT::
MO_Bannister says:
::Hears the comm.  He walks back to his pack and deposits the PADD onto it then leaves Sickbay through the Port Exit.::
Host CO_Lyon says:
*CNS*: I believe a break is called for. This will only be a few minutes.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Stands up to cross over to OPS and is blocked by the Security guard.:: <Sec Lenaberg> CSO: What are you doing now, sir?
TO_Mikan says:
::enters the RR and stands in the corner furthest from the door::
FCO_Toltek says:
::nods to Valdez and stands, heading to the CO's RR::
CEO_Terumo says:
::notices he hasn't seen EO Valentine and wonders we're she's spending her on-duty time::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CTO/XO: I insist that I am next.  ::looking at both of them::
EO_Valentine says:
::gallops through the JT’s towards the Captain's RR::
Host XO_Siatty says:
CNS: Don't worry, we understand and have it covered.  The Captain just wants to get a chance to meet you.
CTO_Worthington says:
ALL: Well then, I suppose we shall move on to the next interview. Commander Siatty, you may leave if you have other business to attend to. I appreciate you staying for a while. ADM: As you wish.
MO_Bannister says:
::Enters the turbolift.::  Computer:  Deck One, Captain's Ready Room.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::gets up from his chair:: CSO: You have the bridge... Commander. ::smiles slightly and walks to his ready room.::
OPS_Jones says:
::looks up to see her love coming toward her but is disappointed when he was stopped::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CTO/XO: I am going to open my mind to both of you.  Tach, you may conduct the tour of my mind ::grinning at him::
Host XO_Siatty says:
CTO: Would you like my assistance until Counselor Selar comes back?
CSO_Nash says:
SEC: Mr. Lenaberg, I am attempting to fill OPS in on the current situation. Now either get out of my way or watch. CO: Aye sir.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::walks in:: FCO/TO: Let's just wait for the others, shall we?
CTO_Worthington says:
XO: Please. ADM: Whenever you are ready.
CNS_Selar says:
::walks out of the OL and walks to the CO's RR and rings the chime::
TO_Mikan says:
CO: Aye, sir.
FCO_Toltek says:
CO: Aye, sir
Host CO_Lyon says:
CNS: Enter.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
XO:  Are you ready Tach?
EO_Valentine says:
::climbs the last few feet on JT and sits just inside the door, catching her breath::
TO_Mikan says:
::looks the FCO up and down::
CNS_Selar says:
::walks into the RR:: CO: Reporting as you requested, Captain.
MO_Bannister says:
::Feels the turbolift move upwards a few decks and then it stops.  He exits the lift onto the bridge, noticing many of the high ranking senior officers at their posts.  Slightly intimidated, he walks over to the Captain's Ready Room and presses the door chime.::
Host XO_Siatty says:
Adm: As ready as I'm going to be.  I know this is going to kill me in the morning, though.  ::Takes a deep breath.::  Go ahead.
EO_Valentine says:
::starts to loosen the bolts on the panel leading into the RR::
TO_Mikan says:
::looks at the CNS as she enters::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::nods to Tach, then closes her eyes and opens her mind to Trent and Tach::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::nods:: All: Please, sit down. ::looks up as the JT opens, and pulls his phaser::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Walks past Lenabeg and Takes the Command Chair.:: OPS: Kyleigh, A moment please.
OPS_Jones says:
::she looks around and finally realizes that she has a tag-along, SEC Elliot is just smiling at her knowing the situation she is upset about::
TO_Mikan says:
::takes a seat::
CTO_Worthington says:
ADM/XO: Then let's begin. ADM: Could you please tell me the nature of your relationship with Admiral Xavier?
FCO_Toltek says:
::stands a few feet away from the CO, his arms folded behind his back. He raises an eyebrow at the EO's unorthodox entry::
EO_Valentine says:
::tumbles out onto the floor and shakes the dust off:: CO: EO Valentine reporting as ordered, sir! ::salutes with a rat in her paw::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::hears the chime and answers distractedly:: MO: Enter.
MO_Bannister says:
::Enters the Captain's Ready Room and sees that he's one of the last people to arrive.  He'll have to work on his promptness.::
CEO_Terumo says:
EO Selena: I'm noticing a fluctuation on the secondary deuterium feed. As soon as we leave the station, take it offline for maintenance, please.
CNS_Selar says:
::sits down wondering why she is here. She then moves her hair out of her face again and fixes it::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::events pass through the Admirals mind concerning Xavier::
CEO_Terumo says:
<EO Selena>CEO: Aye, Sir.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::keeps the phaser trained on Mai:: EO: Welcome, Ensign...
Host XO_Siatty says:
::Concentrates on the Admiral's emotional state.::
OPS_Jones says:
CSO:  Right away.  ::gets up and heads over to the CSO::  CSO:  What's going on?
MO_Bannister says:
::Makes his way beside the rest of the officers in the room who are facing the Captain.::
EO_Valentine says:
::sees the phaser and backs up a little::
SO_Lessing says:
::stands at his station tapping away::
CNS_Selar says:
::looks at the CO:: CO: I see you are ready for anything, sir.
TO_Mikan says:
::looks at the EO and half closes his eyes::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::smiles slightly:: EO: I'd appreciate it if you enter my ready room through the door, next time. ::puts the phaser away:: Please, take a seat.
CSO_Nash says:
OPS: We are currently under communications blackout, and all crew are being interviewed by the Admiral, XO, and CTO. It appears that we have an information salesman aboard the Cherokee.
EO_Valentine says:
CO: Yes, sir. ::a little disappointed. Sits down next to the MO::
CTO_Worthington says:
::sees the answer to his question in the Admiral's mind::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::notices the rat:: EO: A little snack? ::keeps a deadpan face::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  A harried security guard sees the EO enter and takes his place behind his assignment::
MO_Bannister says:
::Sees the Caitian and smiles a little at the fact that he'll be able to examine and look at the species more closely in the time to come.::
OPS_Jones says:
::gasps::  CSO:  Just when I have heard everything, this happens.  Any idea who is the main suspect yet?
CNS_Selar says:
::looks at her security officer and starts to talk to him a little::
EO_Valentine says:
::looks up at the Captain:: CO: Sir? ::looks at the rat:: Oh, I found the mole, sir! ::grins proudly::
TO_Mikan says:
::snarls at the EO's security officer::
CTO_Worthington says:
ADM: Have you ever sympathized with the Maquis or any of their actions?
Host CO_Lyon says:
::tries not to laugh:: EO: Uhm... that's a rat, Ensign. And the mole we're looking for is not the furry kind. ::turns to the others:: All: I wanted to meet all of you in person. I know some of you have been here for some time, but our situation till now didn't really allow me to meet all of you.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  Memories pass rapidly through the CTO's and XO's minds of the events of the Maquis, meeting Xavier, the taking of the C, and lastly the announcement that Xavier was deep undercover for the Federation::
CSO_Nash says:
OPS: Kyleigh, I have none yet, and any suspicions are being kept silent. I have also set up a program to monitor for unauthorized transmissions. It will alert all the command staff via blinking light and give out a location report. Anything you can add would be appreciated.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CTO:  Never Trent, I understand what they wanted, but they are now nothing but mercenaries and pirates in my opinion. ::she states calmly, with her eyes still closed::
CTO_Worthington says:
::is slightly unnerved with the flood of images, but continues::
CEO_Terumo says:
::receives a PADD from an officer and looks over it:: SO Stabilo: No breaches in our com blackout, so far. It would seem our little rat is keeping quiet.
Host CO_Lyon says:
All: So... Welcome to the Cherokee, I know you're all the kind of officers I need on this ship.
OPS_Jones says:
CSO:  Unfortunately, I don't have anything. I had to quell a childish fight between two of my staff.
MO_Bannister says:
::Nods at the Captain and knows that he'll do his best to keep everyone on this ship at tip top shape.::
Host CO_Lyon says:
All: If you have any questions about our mission, your chiefs will fill you in on that.
TO_Mikan says:
::passes the CO a PADD:: Ensign Ronik Mikan. Here are my orders, sir.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::takes the PADD:: TO: Thanks, Ensign. ::adds it to the growing pile on his desk:: I'll review it later.
CTO_Worthington says:
ADM: Then I only have one more question. In your opinion, has the Captain and the rest of the senior staff done everything possible to rescue your daughter?
TO_Mikan says:
::nods at the CO::
Host XO_Siatty says:
::Shakes head, trying to keep mind concentrating on the task at hand and off the mental semantic debate about the former Maquis.::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CTO:  Yes, I believe that is so.  And this situation saddens me, that we have to take it this far.
Host CO_Lyon says:
All: Any questions?
TO_Mikan says:
CO: None, sir.
EO_Valentine says:
::shakes her head::
CSO_Nash says:
OPS: Understood. For now I guess we should go back to business as usual, until our time for interview.
MO_Bannister says:
CO:  No Captain.
CTO_Worthington says:
ADM: Thank you very much, Admiral. I believe you have answered my questions honestly. You may go if you have other business to attend to.
CNS_Selar says:
::has a question but doesn’t want to ask it right now:: CO: None, sir.
OPS_Jones says:
CSO:  Sounds good.
FCO_Toltek says:
CO: None for the moment, sir.
Host XO_Siatty says:
::Relaxes concentration a bit, letting out the deep breath.::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::nods:: All: Then you're dismissed. EO: I really appreciate you staying to the corridors for the time being, Ensign... poor Ens. Happy over there was getting worried about you.
FCO_Toltek says:
CO: Sir, if you have a moment I would like to go over a few things with you.
MO_Bannister says:
::Nods and waits for people to leave before he returns to Sickbay.::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CTO:  Whom are we calling on next?
CNS_Selar says:
::gets out of her chair and walks out of the RR. She then walks to the OL and enters::
Host XO_Siatty says:
Adm: Let's keep it simple.  I'm here now.
Host CO_Lyon says:
FCO: Sure. ::waits for the others to leave::
CTO_Worthington says:
ADM: I think we will get to know our new Counselor a little better.
MO_Bannister says:
::Follows the line of officers out of the Ready Room and enters the Turbolift.::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Nods her head in agreement::  CTO:  As you wish.
CNS_Selar says:
::looks at them all:: CTO/XO/Adm: You want to get to know me? ::doesn’t feel like they really do::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::closes her eyes and begins to concentrate on the CNS::
TO_Mikan says:
::gets up from his chair and stands by the door to the RR waiting for everyone to exit::
EO_Valentine says:
::picks up her rat and walks to the door, looking at the open JT with a sad sigh and not paying attention, steps on the TO's tail::
SO_Lessing says:
::Continues tapping away, working hard at his program::
Host XO_Siatty says:
::Smiles.::  CNS: Of course we do.  We're a team, and we can't work as one if we don't know each other.
CTO_Worthington says:
CNS: It's only fair. I am sure you won't mind a few routine questions.
CNS_Selar says:
::notices that the Adm is reading her thoughts and shows a feeling that she doesn’t feel excepted::
TO_Mikan says:
::growls without thinking, then regains his composure and lifts the little Caitian off his tail::
FCO_Toltek says:
::sees everyone leave and pulls a padd out of his belt and hands it to the CO:: CO: This is the real flight plan I have made for the trip, sir. The one in the databanks is a ruse.
MO_Bannister says:
Computer:  Deck Eight, Sickbay.  ::Feels the turbolift head down the eight decks to get to the Sickbay level.::
CTO_Worthington says:
CNS: Whenever you are ready?
CEO_Terumo says:
::pulls up a list of off-duty movement requests from the crew and starts going through them:: Self: If the Captain loves the added paperwork as much as I do, he should be in a great humor these days...
TO_Mikan says:
::looks at the JT panel and goes to it to secure it::
EO_Valentine says:
::eyes huge:: TO: S....S....s....s..ssss..ss...sorry...s..s..s..sir
CNS_Selar says:
::sits down in a chair:: CTO: Ready as I will ever be, sir.
OPS_Jones says:
CSO:  Am I free to go for the moment, I have a report to put together for the Captain about my "dilemma".
CTO_Worthington says:
CNS: What do you know of our current mission?
SO_Lessing says:
::Glances over at the CSO:: Self: He is probably busy....
CSO_Nash says:
OPS: Yes. I just wanted to let you know about the programs and the situation.
MO_Bannister says:
::The turbolift stops and he exits it and re-enters Sickbay through the Port Entrance.::
TO_Mikan says:
::nods to the CO:: CO: Not to worry sir, I will do my best to keep the EO in the corridor. ::leaves the RR::
OPS_Jones says:
CSO: Thanks, I'll talk to you later.  ::smiles as she leaves::
EO_Valentine says:
::whines and trots after the TO::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::takes the PADD:: FCO: Impressive. I like it. Send a copy to the XO & CTO's consoles.
FCO_Toltek says:
CO: Sir, may I speak freely?
CNS_Selar says:
CTO: Nothing really. I know that there is a suspected mole onboard the ship and something about Admiral Xavier and Admiral Alexander's son, sir. ::doesn’t like calling everyone sir but deals with it::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Smiles back.:: Kyleigh: I look forward to it.
Host CO_Lyon says:
FCO: Of course.
TO_Mikan says:
::stops by the TL door on the bridge and turns to the EO:: EO: Are you still on duty?
MO_Bannister says:
::Picks up the PADD he had left on his baggage and returns to the inventory section to make certain the ship is medically stocked up to maximum capacity.::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::grins at the CNS's mistake::
EO_Valentine says:
::nods, not taking her eyes off the "cat-beast"::
CTO_Worthington says:
CNS: That is Admiral Alexander's daughter. What do you know of Admiral Xavier?
TO_Mikan says:
EO: Where is your duty station?
OPS_Jones says:
::as she sits down, she begins to feel a little better about her day, she picks up a PADD and begins to work on her report::
EO_Valentine says:
::squeaks:: TO: Main Engineering
CSO_Nash says:
:: Just happens to catch the SO's glance out of the corner of his eye.:: SO: Is there something on your mind?
CNS_Selar says:
CTO: Sorry about the mistake sir. And I know nothing about Admiral Xavier, Commander.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
~~~XO:  The girl knows nothing about us, Xavier or the Maquis, she is totally innocent.~~~
SO_Lessing says:
CSO: Not really Sir, I was just wondering what I should work on after this program.
CTO_Worthington says:
CNS: That is o.k. Have you ever been associated with the Maquis?
MO_Bannister says:
::Looks over the list on the PADD and then the objects on the shelf and notices that so far everything is filled to capacity.::
CNS_Selar says:
CTO: The who?
TO_Mikan says:
EO: Then you should report there. When off duty you must stay in your quarters as long as the security lockdown is in effect. ::looks at her security officer then back at her:: And give your security officer a break. Use the corridors.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::scans the flight plan on the PADD waiting for Toltek to speak::
Host XO_Siatty says:
CNS: Just an aside, where would you be from, originally?  Your accent sounds familiar.
EO_Valentine says:
::whimpers and takes off down the hall, trying to put distance between her and the cat-beast::
FCO_Toltek says:
::nods:: CO: Sir, with the problems we have encountered with Maquis infiltrators I request permission to keep the false flight plans in the core and do the adjustments manually from the flight control console.
CTO_Worthington says:
CNS: Counselor, the Maquis. The organization that rose to fight the Cardassians. Surely a Starfleet officer knows of the Maquis
CNS_Selar says:
XO: I am from Betazed, sir.
CSO_Nash says:
SO: When the TO returns, I would like you to work with him on those biosign readings.
SO_Lessing says:
CSO: Yes, Sir.
CNS_Selar says:
CTO: I have not, sir.
MO_Bannister says:
::Finishes checking on the medicines in the cabinet and returns the PADD to his bag.::
FCO_Toltek says:
CO: I chose a relatively unused and unpatroled sector to have us drop from warp as we approach the planet. Except as you see in the real course, we drop out on the other side of the system in the star's sensor shadow.
EO_Valentine says:
::thinks about a project she was working on and stops in the hall to open an access hatch to the JT and hops in::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::nods at the idea:: FCO: That sounds like a good plan. Do it. Keep me, Commander Siatty and Commander Worthington up to date on the situation, and make sure your relief knows what to do.
CTO_Worthington says:
CNS: What would you say if I told you that I thought you were lying and that you were a Maquis infiltrator?
TO_Mikan says:
::returns to the tactical station on the bridge and checks the security status of the ship::
EO_Valentine says:
<SEC> ::sighs and starts scanning for her::
FCO_Toltek says:
CO: Aye sir. ::pauses a moment:: Can my relief be trusted? Even you sir have a probability that you are the mole, allthough it is at less than .0029%.
MO_Bannister says:
::Hears the doors to Sickbay open and someone walks into the room.::
CNS_Selar says:
CTO: I would say you could believe what you want, sir. But I know that I am not and I could prove it, I am Betazoid and I could show you my mind.
MO_Bannister says:
<Ens. Summers> MO: Doctor, finally we don't have to activate the EMH.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::smiles at Toltek:: FCO: At least brief Lt. Jones on what course of action to take.
CEO_Terumo says:
*EO Valentine*: At your convenience, report to your duty station in Main Engineering.
CTO_Worthington says:
CNS: That will not be necessary, Counselor. I am sure the Admiral could tell us what she thinks.
MO_Bannister says:
Summers:  What seems to be the problem Ensign?  ::Directs his patient to a biobed.::
Host XO_Siatty says:
~~~Adm: I think you are right, but I also think Trent should continue each interview to the end.  If we do get the mole in here, he or she will likely be well trained.~~~
FCO_Toltek says:
CO: Aye sir. That is a logical choice. ::turns and heads for the door::
CNS_Selar says:
::feels like she is on trail for a murder:: CTO: Yes the Admiral is a telepath, sir.
EO_Valentine says:
*CEO Terumo* I'm heading that way now, sir. ::trots through the JT::
Host CO_Lyon says:
FCO: Glad you approve. Dismissed.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::waits for Trent to ask her what she found::
MO_Bannister says:
<Ens. Summers> MO: I jammed my hand in a Jefferies Tube.
CTO_Worthington says:
ADM: What do you think Admiral?
FCO_Toltek says:
::exits the RR and heads to the flight control console, his security guard in tow from the door::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::gets up and follows Toltek onto the bridge::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CTO:  Trent, she truly does not know about Xavier and the Maquis.  She seems to have lead a sheltered life. I think we have a fine addition to the crew. ::turns and opens her eyes, smiling at Jennifer::
MO_Bannister says:
Summers:  Well then you came to the right place to have your hand looked at.  ::Takes a medical tricorder off a medical tray and opens it up, scanning the Ensign's hand.::
Host CO_Lyon says:
:;walks over to his chair:: CSO: Report.
EO_Valentine says:
<SEC> ::enters ME just as Mai tumbles into the room from a JT access hatch::
CNS_Selar says:
::looks at the Admiral:: Adm: Thank you, Admiral.
OPS_Jones says:
::looks up to see SEC Elliot looking over at her report::  SEC_Elliot:  Do you mind?
CTO_Worthington says:
CNS: Thank you Counselor. I just wanted you to get an idea of how these interviews will go since you will be sitting in with us.
EO_Valentine says:
::looks around:: CEO: I'm here sir ::gets to her feet and trots over to him::
CNS_Selar says:
CTO: Of course. No worries at all. ::smiles::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CTO/XO: I think we should have the CO in next, if that is all right with everyone ::looking at them::
Host XO_Siatty says:
Adm: Unless you want to do myself first.
SO_Lessing says:
::Taps away, polishing up and waiting for the TO::
CTO_Worthington says:
ALL: I say we take a five minute break before the next interview. ADM: Can I speak with you privately for a second?
CNS_Selar says:
Adm: Should I use my telepathy as well during the interviews or would you like to be the only one?
OPS_Jones says:
<SEC_Elliot>  OPS:  Sorry Lieutenant, I have observed every moment and monitor everything that is recorded, in other word's I need to verify that you are doing what you say you are doing.
CEO_Terumo says:
::sees a rolling ball of fur coming out of a JT and heads over there:: EO: Let's make a deal: Next time, use the door.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::chuckles::  XO:  Tach, I have already scanned you.  If the CNS and CTO will take my word for it, you have passed with flying colors.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Sits back and watches as the bridge crew goes about their tasks. Notices Lenaberg behind him with a grim look on his face.:: SEC Lenaberg: I wanted to apologize for my snapishness earlier. I'm a little more on edge and I vented on you for interrupting me. In the future just watch me for anything out of the ordinary.
CNS_Selar says:
::looks at the XO and scans his mind quickly:: XO: You seem fine Commander.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::waits for Kevin to answer him:: CSO: Getting comfy in my chair?
EO_Valentine says:
::blushes and looks down:: CEO: But sir, it's fun
OPS_Jones says:
SEC Elliot: Very well, I'll let you read it when I am finished.
TO_Mikan says:
::makes some assignments:: *Bell/K'trell/Danning/Scortini/PaLek/Torrenzo*: Please report to the bridge immediately.
CEO_Terumo says:
::looks at the two security officers:: TO's: Gentlemen, step back for a minute, please.
CTO_Worthington says:
XO: I'll take the Admiral's word.
CNS_Selar says:
CTO/Adm/XO: Shall I call the Captain?
FCO_Toltek says:
::turns in his seat to face OPS:: OPS: Lt., may I have a moment? ::looks up at her security escort::
MO_Bannister says:
Summers:  Well you'll have some slight inflammation around your wrist.  It looks like you've sprained it pretty bad but I'll give you a shot of Asinolyathin and the pain shouldn't bother you.
OPS_Jones says:
<SEC Elliot>::nods in agreement::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Stands abruptly.:: CO: No sir, The bridge is yours, sir. ::Heads back to SCI-1::
MO_Bannister says:
<Ens. Summers> MO: Thanks Doctor.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::smiles to himself:: CSO: Thanks... ::sits down, and reads the latest report::
Host XO_Siatty says:
CTO/ Adm/ CNS: Would you still like for me to be present for the rest of the interviews?
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CTO:  As you wish, Trent.
OPS_Jones says:
::turns to face the FCO::  FCO: Sure what can I for you?
CEO_Terumo says:
EO: Let's get one thing straight. As you know, we're on security lockdown. That means you stay at your station when you're on-duty. If you need to go anywhere, you tell me first, and I'll approve it. Or not.
CNS_Selar says:
XO: I have no problems with it....sir. ::almost forgot::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
XO:  That is up to the CTO, Tach.
EO_Valentine says:
::twitches her tail:: CEO: Yes, sir ::sadly::
CEO_Terumo says:
::starts walking away, but turns back::EO: And that means no JT.
CTO_Worthington says:
::walks over to the opposite side of the room to speak with the Admiral::
CNS_Selar says:
::heard the Adm call the XO by his first name and wonders why she did that::
CEO_Terumo says:
EO: Now great us with some of your fine work, please.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CTO:  Yes Trent?
MO_Bannister says:
Summers:  I'll be right back.  ::Heads over to a tray and grabs a vial of Asinolyathin and puts it in the hypospray.  Then, he presses a button to regulate the dosage and heads back over to Ensign Summers.::
EO_Valentine says:
::looks up and trots over to the CEO:: CEO: Sir? What would you have me do?
TO_Mikan says:
::the 6 security officers arrive on the bridge:: Bell/K'trell/Danning/Scortini/PaLek/Torrenzo: I want you to stand guard at each TL entrance for decks 1 through 6. No one is to enter that deck unless they are on duty. Understood? ::they nod:: Excellent. Make it so.
Host XO_Siatty says:
Self:  One of these days, I'll actually start that telepathy exercising I keep promising myself I'll do.
CTO_Worthington says:
ADM: Admiral, I had planned on calling the Captain last, but we can go ahead now. I would like it to be just you and I so he doesn't feel too uncomfortable.
MO_Bannister says:
Summers:  Please hold out your hand for me.  ::Lifts the hypospray.::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::smiles as the crew does their work around him, and ponders walking around, just to keep them on their toes.
Host XO_Siatty says:
::Shakes head a bit.::  CNS: So how are you settling in aboard, Counselor?
CEO_Terumo says:
TO's: Thank you, gentlemen.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CTO:  I agree.  I will naturally follow your lead in this investigation.
CNS_Selar says:
XO: Do you really want to know sir?
MO_Bannister says:
<Ens. Summers> ::Extends her hand so that her palm is facing up.::  MO:  You just arrived, from Deep Space Nine?
TO_Mikan says:
::the six security officers take their places at the TL entrances to decks 1 through 6::
Host XO_Siatty says:
CNS: As I said before, we are a team.  I don't just want to know, I need to know.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::reaches up and absentmindedly strokes Gereth, still sitting on his shoulder::
CTO_Worthington says:
ADM: I would ask one favor of you for his interview. I would like to do it the old fashioned way. No telepathy. I want you to study his body language and tell me what you think.
CSO_Nash says:
<SEC Lenaberg> CSO: Sir, I'm sorry for getting in your way. I'll try to observe you more and try to understand that you do a few more things that are beyond my understanding, but I will be with you every step of the way. I just wanted to make you clearly understood on that, sir.
MO_Bannister says:
::Smiles at the Ensign.::  Summers:  Yes, I graduated from the Academy about two months ago.  ::Applies the hypospray on the Ensign's wrist.::  How does that feel?
CEO_Terumo says:
EO: Could you please check to see if your little plan is ready? I know you like to do a little hacking, so go over the programming I did.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CTO:  As you wish Trent.  ::smiling at him::
CNS_Selar says:
XO: Well then sir.. I don't like it that when I am supposed to do something I don't really get to do it. Like have a say in the interviews but I guess that's how it works for an Ensign, sir. ::bites her tongue:: Self: I shouldn't have said that.
EO_Valentine says:
::nods:: CEO: Yes, sir! ::grins and hops to her console, clicking the keys happily::
CSO_Nash says:
SEC Lenaberg: Understood. All I want is some latitude.
MO_Bannister says:
<Ens. Summers> MO: It feels better, thank you Doctor.
TO_Mikan says:
::twitches his tail as he looks around the bridge noticing the crew who are present, looking for anyone that should not be there::
CTO_Worthington says:
::returns to his seat:: CNS/XO: If you could please excuse us for the next interview please.
Host XO_Siatty says:
CNS: If you have something to add, feel free.
CNS_Selar says:
Self: And that is one of the reasons why. ::walks out of the OL and stands by the door::
MO_Bannister says:
::Takes a final scan of Ensign Summer's wrist to make certain everything should be as it seems.::  Summers:  We're of the same rank, call me Jay.
CSO_Nash says:
<Sec Lenaberg> CSO: Noted.
Host XO_Siatty says:
CTO: Sure.  Just let me know when or if you need me again.
CTO_Worthington says:
XO: Thanks Tach. *CO*: Could you come to the OL for a second?
Host CO_Lyon says:
::looks up as Jennifer exits the OL:: CNS: And now? ::looks puzzled::
Host CO_Lyon says:
*CTO*: Be there in a moment.
CNS_Selar says:
::looks at the CO:: CO: The CTO thinks that you should be interviewed with him and the Admiral only sir. They think you will feel uncomfortable, sir.
TO_Mikan says:
::is relieved at the tactical station by the secondary tactical officer and heads for the TL::
Host XO_Siatty says:
::Exits the Observation Lounge.::  CNS: Relax, this is a Tactical matter and, quite simply, Commander Worthington knows more about the situation than almost anyone aboard.
MO_Bannister says:
<Ens. Summers> ::Smiles.::  MO:  Alright, Jay.  My name is Michelle.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::raises an eyebrow:: CNS: I see. ::gets up:: XO: You have the bridge. ::walks into the OL::
MO_Bannister says:
Summers:  Pleasure to meet you.  ::Smiles.::
Host XO_Siatty says:
CNS: Don't worry about joining in.  Just sit through a couple to get a feel for what is going on, and if you have a question for the interview, go ahead and ask it.
CNS_Selar says:
XO: Yes well I am not really doing my job. ::forgets it again:: Sir.
MO_Bannister says:
<Ens. Summers> MO:  Likewise.  Well I better get back to work.  Thanks for fixing my wrist.
CTO_Worthington says:
CO: Thanks for coming Captain. If you would please have a seat.
FCO_Toltek says:
::looks Lt. Jones in the eyes with a concentrated look:: ~~~OPS: Do not be disturbed by this thought. I have no other option to communicate with you with the uncertainty about who the mole is.~~~
Host CO_Lyon says:
::smiles slightly and sits down:: CTO: Starting at the top?
CTO_Worthington says:
CO: Just a few routine questions, sir. No telepathy, just a good old chat.
EO_Valentine says:
::checks her calculations:: Self: Maybe I can siphon some of the plasma into the quantum gradient dampener just to compensate for the loss of power ::runs calculations on her hypothesis::
FCO_Toltek says:
~~~OPS: The CO has told me to give you the real flight plans for the mission. Keep them to yourself and inform no one sir.~~~
Host CO_Lyon says:
::nods:: CTO: Sure. The Admiral knows my mind well enough as it is... juicy stories too.
Host XO_Siatty says:
::Walks over to CSO.::  CSO: How are the preparations going?
CTO_Worthington says:
CO/ADM: Whenever you are ready?
OPS_Jones says:
::hears a thought in her mind and listens to it and nods in confirmation of the message::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::chuckles at the CO::
Host CO_Lyon says:
CTO: When you're ready.
CNS_Selar says:
;:feels like she is a life form that is just there but doesn’t do anything, she then walks over to the CNS chair and sits down looking around::
MO_Bannister says:
Summers:  You're welcome.  ::Smiles and watches as the Ensign leaves Sickbay.::  Self:  Well, there's my first treatment for a member of this crew.  I may as well add it in my log.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CTO:  Proceed Trent.
CTO_Worthington says:
CO: What do you think of our current mission, will we recover T'Sara?
FCO_Toltek says:
::taps some commands in a padd and hands it to OPS:: OPS: Here is the current update on the flight and the required resources for it.
EO_Valentine says:
::looks up:: CEO: Sir? I need someone to run a level 3 diagnostic on the quantum gradient dampeners. I have a plan ::smiles::
FCO_Toltek says:
::Nods to OPS::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::looks Trent in the eyes:: CTO: Yes.
CSO_Nash says:
XO: Everything is going well, sir. The programming is almost complete on both of the tasks I and my staff are working on. And the Captain's program is loading as well.
OPS_Jones says:
::takes the PADD::  FCO:  Thank you Mr. Toltek.
TO_Mikan says:
TL: Deck 5. ::The doors swish shut and the TL descends::
CTO_Worthington says:
CO: Do you think there is more than one infiltrator on this ship?
CNS_Selar says:
::crosses her legs and then moves the console next to her chair to her and looks over reports::
Host CO_Lyon says:
CTO: No. I think the person is working alone.
Host XO_Siatty says:
CSO: Excellent.  We've got to make this work this time.    Swat them down for good for a change.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::can sense Rojer's pain in that knowledge::
CTO_Worthington says:
CO: How do you feel about the Maquis, sir?
TO_Mikan says:
::steps out of the TL and walks down the corridor tail switching::
MO_Bannister says:
::Grabs a PADD and enters the data for Ensign Summers' examination for her wrist.::
CSO_Nash says:
XO: I agree, sir. We'll be ready.
Host CO_Lyon says:
CTO: That they are misguided after the war, a relic of the past, that is still doing harm. They don't know better.
CEO_Terumo says:
EO Valentine: Very well, Ensign. Please coordinate with EO Takagachi.
CNS_Selar says:
::looks at the XO:: XO: Sir, may I ask you a question?
CTO_Worthington says:
CO: Have you ever sympathized with any of their actions?
Host XO_Siatty says:
CNS: Go right ahead.
MO_Bannister says:
::Finishes writing out the data and places the PADD on the side.::
EO_Valentine says:
::nods:: CEO: Gotcha sir. *EO Takagachi*: Need a level 3 diagnostic on the quantum gradient dampeners, pretty please.
CNS_Selar says:
XO: If I may sir..I was just wondering why some of the crew address each other by first name, sir?
Host CO_Lyon says:
::gives Trent a look that speaks volumes:: CTO: No. Had sympathy for them, yes.
TO_Mikan says:
::enters the security office and takes a seat at his station. Turns in his chair and tapping a few keys his monitors come to life::
CTO_Worthington says:
CO: Well I guess that about covers the basics, just one other question.
MO_Bannister says:
::Looks around the room.::  Self:  This place needs a few plants to freshen the air.
Host XO_Siatty says:
::Smiles.::  CNS: Because we've been together awhile, gone through some really bad times and really good times.  For lack of another term, we're friends.
Host CO_Lyon says:
CTO: And that would be?
TO_Mikan says:
::monitors various corridors and areas throughout the ship::
CNS_Selar says:
XO: I see sir. Thank you commander. ::goes back to looking at her scans::
EO_Valentine says:
<EO Takagatchi> *EO Valentine*:: Ma'am? Okay ::heads over to his console::
CTO_Worthington says:
CO: If I was a Maquis infiltrator, would you hesitate in the slightest to kill me, if that's what the situation called for?
EO_Valentine says:
::looks over and watches Takagatchi. Sighs:: EO Takagatchi: You're doing it wrong ::trots over to his console::
Host XO_Siatty says:
CNS: That was what I was referring to before, or at least partially.  Getting to trust someone with your very life leads to a sort of an intimacy.
TO_Mikan says:
::adjusts a control and one monitor shows ME::
Host CO_Lyon says:
CTO: Yes, but I'd be very unhappy doing it.
EO_Valentine says:
<EO Takagatchi> EO Valentine: Wrong?
FCO_Toltek says:
::stands from the console and turns to his security escort:: SEC Valdez: I have need to go to the shuttle bay. I assume you will be accompanying me?
MO_Bannister says:
::Writes a note for the CSO to replicate some plants for Sickbay.  When he is finished writing it, he sends it along to the CSO.::
CNS_Selar says:
XO: I see sir. I am having trouble with remembering to call everyone sir...I am not sure if you have noticed that but I am not use to it yet. ::smiles brightly:: XO: But I am expecting to hopefully make friends, sir.
CTO_Worthington says:
CO: So your answer is yes you would hesitate or yes you would kill me?
TO_Mikan says:
::the image of EO Valentine appears on the screen:: Self: Hmm....
EO_Valentine says:
::nods:: Yes, you're supposed to turn the knob to the right, not the left. Where did you get your degree?
Host CO_Lyon says:
CTO: Yes, I'd do it, and be the first to cry over your cooling body... I like you. ::smiles slightly::
EO_Valentine says:
<EO Takagatchi> EO Valentine: Cal-Tech, Ensign.
FCO_Toltek says:
<SEC Valdez> FCO: Like white on rice. ::winks at him::
Host XO_Siatty says:
CNS: That is something I wouldn't doubt for a second.  Would it help you to relax if you knew my first contact with the Admiral didn't exactly go off well?
CTO_Worthington says:
CO: So, you wouldn't hesitate to kill anyone on this ship if you had to, correct?
EO_Valentine says:
::makes a face:: EO Takagatchi: Well that's your problem, us MIT grads know how these things work ::tries to do it for him::
CNS_Selar says:
XO: It didn't go well sir? Why is that?
MO_Bannister says:
::Goes over to a monitor and brings up medical information on Caitians.::
FCO_Toltek says:
::raises an eyebrow at the Security officer:: SEC Valdez: Interesting, you wish to meld yourself with my melatonin? ::turns without waiting for an answer and walks toward the TL::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Watches as almost all of the programming and preparations are completed.::  SO: How are you and the TO coming along?
Host CO_Lyon says:
CTO: If I had to, I will. But only if they are trying to kill me.
CEO_Terumo says:
::overhears the conversation between EO_Valentine and EO_Takagachi and grins::
EO_Valentine says:
<EO Takagatchi> ::makes a face:: EO Valentine: Ensign! ::sighs and steps back::
Host XO_Siatty says:
CNS: I was a Medical Officer on the USS Scorpius, and one of the Admiral's friends, a Trill, had just died.  We were transferring the symbiant to it's new host, and let's just say the Admiral wasn't too pleased about how it was going.
FCO_Toltek says:
<SEC Valdez>::stands there slack jawed for a moment trying to figure out what the FCO said, and rushes after him before the TL doors close::
CTO_Worthington says:
CO: Just one more question, purely hypothetical.
CNS_Selar says:
XO: I see. I don't know if the Admiral likes me. She seems like she has mixed feelings, sir.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::leans back in the chair:: CTO: Hypothetical of course.
MO_Bannister says:
::Reads over the information about Caitian physiology and notices many similar attributes to cats but on a larger scale.::
EO_Valentine says:
::performs the diagnostic and nods to EO Takagatchi:: EO Takagatchi: That’s how it's done. CEO: Sir, I've got all the kinks worked out, We're ready to roll. ::grins and trots back to her console::
CTO_Worthington says:
CO: If you were a Maquis infiltrator, would you hesitate to kill me if I was trying to kill you?
OPS_Jones says:
::she finishes up the written report and hands it to SEC Elliot for his verification on its contents::
Host XO_Siatty says:
CNS: I can't be sure what she thinks myself.  Hurts my head to use telepathy too much, lack of practice in my youth.  The point is, you can't worry about that.  Just do what you know is right, and you'll do fine.
Host CO_Lyon says:
CTO: If I was, and my convictions were strong enough, I suppose not.
TO_Mikan says:
::turns his attention to other monitors::
CEO_Terumo says:
EO: Very well, Ensign. Resume your standard duties, please.
CSO_Nash says:
XO: Preparations completed now.
CNS_Selar says:
XO: Well I would try to read her but then she would probably do something bad to me since she is a very sensitive telepath. I think I might have given a bad first impression, sir.
CTO_Worthington says:
CO: Thank you, Captain. Sorry to take you away from your duties.
Host XO_Siatty says:
::Turns back over shoulder.::  CSO: Good work, Commander.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::smiles slightly:: CTO: You're doing the job I told you to do...
CEO_Terumo says:
<EO_Selena> CEO: Sir, I've been running a diagnostic on the secondary deuterium feed, and I'm finding nothing wrong with it.
CSO_Nash says:
XO: Thank you, sir.
EO_Valentine says:
::heads back to her console and opens up her specs for her oscillating overthruster, trying to work out her power distribution problem::
MO_Bannister says:
::Brings up the medical files on the Caitian personnel onboard the Cherokee.::
OPS_Jones says:
<SEC Elliot> ::reads the report and verifies that it is indeed a report on the incident he knows that took place earlier and hands it back to Kyleigh and smiles::
CNS_Selar says:
::notices the XO is busy so she goes back to looking at her console::
CTO_Worthington says:
CO: We have a few more interviews to conduct and then I will fill you in, sir.
Host XO_Siatty says:
CNS: Myself, I rarely used telepathy to read people.  It's easier for me to simply read their body language and so forth.  Each to their own, though.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::nods and gets up:: CTO: Thanks, Trent. You know I trust you on this. ::turns to the Admiral:: Adm: You wanted to talk to me earlier?
FCO_Toltek says:
::exits the TL and heads for the shuttlebay::
OPS_Jones says:
::takes the PADD back and waits for the "right time" to send it to the Captain::
CNS_Selar says:
XO: I see sir. I am very strong with my telepathy and I guess very smart. If I wasn't I wouldn't be working here at only 19, sir. ::smiles::
CTO_Worthington says:
CO: Thanks Captain.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Yes Rojer, I believe Trent and the new CNS can handle the rest of the interviews from here out.
CEO_Terumo says:
EO_Selena: Thank you, Selena. I'll look into that, but the previous order stands.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::smiles:: Adm: I do believe you are correct. I think they need to work out who's good cop and who's bad cop.
MO_Bannister says:
::Sees that there are only two Caitians onboard the Cherokee at this time.  They must have been the two Ensigns that were in the Ready Room earlier.::
Host XO_Siatty says:
CNS: You don't make it out here until you are ready.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::chuckles and walks out behind Rojer::
CTO_Worthington says:
*CNS*: Could I have a word with you please?
CNS_Selar says:
XO: I guess not sir. *CTO* Would you like me to go to the OL?
Host CO_Lyon says:
::walks onto the bridge again:: CNS: We're done... Care to join me for some coffee later. I think you and I need to talk as well.
CTO_Worthington says:
*CNS*: Please.
TO_Mikan says:
::begins reviewing the 201 file on each of the crewmembers assigned to Cherokee::
CNS_Selar says:
CO: Of course, Captain. ::gets out of her chair and walks to the OL and enters::
EO_Valentine says:
::uploads her latest spec changes to her PADD and continues fiddling with her design::
Host CO_Lyon says:
XO: You have the bridge, still. We're in my ready room. ::walks across the bridge, and waves the Admiral into the room::
Host XO_Siatty says:
CO: Aye, sir.
CTO_Worthington says:
CNS: Have a seat.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::steps into the RR and takes a seat::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Sets up the programming to broadcast Rachel MacGuire's biosigns and personal telemetry in the VIP quarters.::
CEO_Terumo says:
::pulls up the configuration for the plasma conduit that leads to the secondary deuterium feed and changes it just enough to create a slight throughput fluctuation::
MO_Bannister says:
Self:  Examining these giant cats will be quite intriguing.  I will have to give them their appointments for medical examinations.
CNS_Selar says:
::sits down next to the CTO::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::walks over to the replicator:: Adm: Tea?
FCO_Toltek says:
::gets the padds he needs from the shuttlebay and heads back to the TL, Ensign Valdez almost running to keep up with his brisk strides::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Please Rojer.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::remembers something:: *XO*: Tach, get permission from SBOPS to depart, and tell Toltek to set us on the course he plotted.
Host XO_Siatty says:
*CO*: Aye sir.
CNS_Selar says:
CTO: You wanted to see me sir? ::crosses her legs::
CTO_Worthington says:
CNS: I asked you to assist me under the understanding you understood the current situation on the Cherokee. I hope that you will get up to par on the latest situation reports.
MO_Bannister says:
::Writes a few notes on a PADD and sets it to the side so that he could have it delivered to both Ensign Mikan and Valentine's quarters.::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::replicates the tea and coffee and walks back to his desk, sets them down and takes a seat himself:: Adm: So, what's on your mind?
FCO_Toltek says:
::exits the TL and returns to his console::
Host XO_Siatty says:
OPS: Call the station and get us clearance.  It's time to go through the looking glass.  FCO: Lay in your course as soon as we get clearance.
OPS_Jones says:
XO:  Aye Sir.
CNS_Selar says:
CTO: Sir, I do know what is going on. And I just reviewed everything while I was on the bridge, sir. ::face looks serious now and not cheery::
OPS_Jones says:
COM: SBOPS: This is the USS Cherokee requesting permission for departure.
CTO_Worthington says:
CNS: Then I expect you know who the Maquis are now?
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@COM: Cherokee: Permission granted and good luck Cherokee.  ::umbilicals detach, and station power stops, clamps unlock::
CNS_Selar says:
CTO: I do now, sir.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::takes his cup and drinks the fragrant brew::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Brings all systems online and initiates the security measures.::
CEO_Terumo says:
*XO*: We are now on internal power, Sir.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Rojer, what are your plans on dealing with Jean?
OPS_Jones says:
XO:  We are clear for departure, Sir.
EO_Valentine says:
::uploads her new finding again and continues working::
Host XO_Siatty says:
OPS: Very good.  Open a ship wide channel, please.
MO_Bannister says:
::Has the odd sensation that the ship is moving, the ship must be getting under way with its mission.::
FCO_Toltek says:
::begins his pre-flight check and begins laying in the course::
Host XO_Siatty says:
*CEO*: Understood, good work.
OPS_Jones says:
COM: SBOPS: Thank you and have a nice day, Cherokee out.
TO_Mikan says:
::notices the change in ships sounds:: self: We must be getting underway. Computer: Are there any personnel aboard the Cherokee that are not currently assigned to her?
Host CO_Lyon says:
::sighs:: Adm: I don't know. I've been trying to avoid the issue as much as possible, as a matter of fact.
CTO_Worthington says:
CNS: I asked you to assist me because I heard you were a very capable Counselor. I apologize if you think I am not including you enough. Now that you are familiar with these proceedings, please add any questions during the interviews.
OPS_Jones says:
XO: Aye, Sir.  ::opens a ship wide channel.
Host XO_Siatty says:
*All*: All hands prepare for departure.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<Computer> TO: All personnel on the Cherokee are assigned crew.
Host XO_Siatty says:
FCO: Take us out.
CNS_Selar says:
CTO: Thank you sir. I just felt like I wasn't doing my job last time. ::smiles::
FCO_Toltek says:
XO: Aye sir. ::taps on his console and uses thrusters to steer the Cherokee clear of her moorings::
TO_Mikan says:
::nods to himself and heads to the bridge::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  You can't put it off Rojer.
CTO_Worthington says:
CNS: The infiltrator on this ship is very clever, we need to be twice as.
MO_Bannister says:
::Hears the comm and leans back against the side of the biobed and looks around at the place where he'll be doing a lot of his work.::
EO_Valentine says:
::flicks her ears, hearing the XO's announcement and sits down on her chair at her console now that her legs are getting tired::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::nods:: Adm: I know. I suppose confrontation is the best option.
CNS_Selar says:
CTO: I do have a hunch about the mole sir.
CEO_Terumo says:
::brings up the plasma flow diagram in the MSD::
CTO_Worthington says:
CNS: By all means share it.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  And I believe you are the best one to do that.  She is your friend.  I think it should be just the two of you, unless she has a cohort in this with her.
CNS_Selar says:
CTO: I do believe that it is a Senior Officer. The Captain said he was here when he was first onboard so most likely it is a high ranking or Senior Officer.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Prepares for the trip.:: XO: All programs are online, sir.
Host CO_Lyon says:
Adm: I think she's alone in this... call it a hunch.
Host XO_Siatty says:
All: Very good, let's set the trap.
FCO_Toltek says:
::slowly adds impulse power as they clear the station::
TO_Mikan says:
Enters the bridge and watches as the Cherokee disembarks::
EO_Valentine says:
::thunks her tail as she thinks, getting annoyed at her SO looking her shoulder::
OPS_Jones says:
::prepares for unexpected, as usual::
CTO_Worthington says:
CNS: That doesn't fit. Of the senior officers, I have been here longer than anyone but the Captain. It must be someone else.
CNS_Selar says:
CTO: It is the most logical hunch sir.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>


