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Host Adm-Alexander says:
USS Cherokee 10310.05, Choices Part 16
Host Adm-Alexander says:
The Cherokee has been searching the Romulan border with no success.  Commander Raal has reported that nothing has been seen of the prototype, but all efforts are being made to find it.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host CO_Ayidee says:
::On Bridge.::  OPS: Call the Senior Staff to the Observation Lounge, please.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::speaking to Tio while they wait for the crew to assemble in the OL::
CTO_Worthington says:
::lying on the biobed in SB, unconscious::
MO_Dane says:
::In sickbay, restocking a medkit.  Puts some extra 'special' items in::
SO_Ens_Hazzard says:
:: puts his simulation on pause as he calls for a crewman to stand in at Science 1 for Cmdr. Nash. ::
OPS_Nash says:
CO:  Aye, Sir.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Tio, no one has spotted the prototype... relax.  It will be found.
OPS_Nash says:
*Senior Staff*:  All Senior Staff to the Observation Lounge.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
Admiral: He won't escape.  I have a feeling he's not finished with us yet.  He has to know his vengeance fell short.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Of course, but I heard a saying once, that knowing there is a trap is the first step in avoiding one.
MO_Dane says:
::Closes medkit and walks over to the biobed with their CTO stretched out across it and looks up at the vitals readout::
CMO_Brabas says:
::He is sitting at the table in Pathways and drinking one of his dearest drinks of Flower juice and taking a look at the crew members that have fun::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
Adm: And sometimes the easiest way to avoid the trap once it's found is to set it off when it's safe to do so.
SO_Ens_Hazzard says:
:: stands up and makes his way to the Observation Lounge...carrying with him his tricorder with his latest results. ::
aXO_Nash says:
:: On the bridge going over simulations on detecting a cloaked vessel.::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Yes, optimal word there is SAFE... with this character, is there such a word for our crew?
OPS_Nash says:
::calls over her relief and heads for t he Observation Lounge and sits down::
aXO_Nash says:
:: Prepares to leave the bridge leaving with OPS and the SO.::
CMO_Brabas says:
::As he hears a call for a meeting, gets in a few sips of his drink and gets up and walks toward TL::
CMO_Brabas says:
Computer: Bridge!
Host CO_Ayidee says:
Adm: We should have all the ships in the combined fleet transmit a constant "All clear", that way if one of the ships stops transmitting, we can move to respond even if he's jamming.  Shall we?  ::Points to the OL.::
SO_Ens_Hazzard says:
:: holds the door for the Nash Clan::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::nods her head and begins walking with Tio::
MO_Dane says:
::Satisfied with the readings selects a hypospray from the tray beside the biobed, checks the dosage and injects the spray into the CTO's neck.  The medicine should wake him momentarily::
aXO_Nash says:
:: Enters the OL and takes a seat near OPS.::
CMO_Brabas says:
::He enters to the bridge and walks toward Observation lounge::
SO_Ens_Hazzard says:
:: waits till they pass them and enters behind them...taking a seat to one side of the CSO.::
CTO_Worthington says:
::opens his eyes and looks around, confused. Sits up and looks around the room::
CMO_Brabas says:
::He shows to SO to enter:: SO: After you!
Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Enters the OL and moves to the head of the table, looking about.::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::takes a seat next to the CO, waiting for everyone to arrive::
OPS_Nash says:
::steals a glance at her husband, she has a look on her face that she has something big to say::
SO_Ens_Hazzard says:
aXO: So how have you come with your batch of tests, Sir?
MO_Dane says:
CTO: Everything is alright, your in sickbay.....  They've just called a meeting of the senior staff, your well enough to go but I'd like to escort you there as a precaution.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::rifles through her padds getting them in order::
CTO_Worthington says:
::looks quizzically at the MO:: MO: Wha...? Who are you?
CMO_Brabas says:
::He enters OL and sits on one chair::
aXO_Nash says:
SO: So far nothing, but it's getting better. I think between our simulations we can find a way to break through it. On a personal note, I believe that I've heard your family name once before.
MO_Dane says:
CTO: Ensign Tempest Dane, I'm the ships medical officer
CTO_Worthington says:
MO: Ship? Where am I?
SO_Ens_Hazzard says:
:: arches an eyebrow and grin...:: aXO: I wouldn't be surprised...my family's been in Starfleet since there HAS been a Starfleet.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  Two security hearing the CTO step up next to the biobed.
EO_T`Lisha_Bishara says:
::enters the OL and quickly takes her seat::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<Security> MO:  Need any help here?
aXO_Nash says:
SO: I wouldn't doubt that. I've met quite a few of the crew with that distinction.
MO_Dane says:
::gets this "Oh boy" look on her face for a moment before it disappears:: CTO: Your in the Sickbay of the USS Cherokee.... Sec:  Not at the moment.
CMO_Brabas says:
::He pull's out his PADD with latest reports on CTO and reads it::
CTO_Worthington says:
::jumps up from the bed and begins to run, but falls to the floor:: Out loud: Help! Help me!
Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  Security immediately reach down and grab the fallen CTO.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<Security> MO:  I am not so sure about that Maam. ::holding the CTO tightly between::
MO_Dane says:
::mutters:: Self: Spoke too soon. Sec: Thanks....I'm going to need to have you escort him with me to the OL.
aXO_Nash says:
SO: But one comes to mind. He served with my father on the Saratoga.
CTO_Worthington says:
SEC: Take your hands off of me! You won't take me alive! ::tries to struggle but doesn't have the strength::
SO_Ens_Hazzard says:
:: a cloud washes over his face at the mention of the ship :: aXO: My Pa was on that ship.....he was the CTO on board...
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<Security> MO:  We have him Maam, you just lead the way. ::takes the struggling CTO and ushers him out the sickbay doors to the TL::
OPS_Nash says:
::listens to the conversation Kevin is having with the newest member of his team::
MO_Dane says:
Sec:  Alright then. ::stops for a moment to pickup a medkit, just in case, and then leads them out of sickbay to the nearest TL:: TL: Observation Lounge.
CTO_Worthington says:
::slumps over, forcing the security officers to carry him:: SEC: Let me go!
aXO_Nash says:
SO: Your father was the CTO? My father was a Lieutenant and TO on her. Does the name James Nash mean anything to you?
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<Security> CTO:  Sir, either you act like an officer or I will personally throw you over my back and take you in like a whiny child!
EO_T`Lisha_Bishara says:
::sits quietly reading over some PADD's
SO_Ens_Hazzard says:
:: seems to shake off his frown and grins...:: aXO: James Nash is your Pa?  Your family and mine use to have Barbeques....I remember you! :: points a finger at him:: aXO: I still owe you for tying me to that tree 16 years ago!
MO_Dane says:
::seeing the struggle he is putting up reaches into the medkit and pulls out a hypo with a standard sedative but dials down the dosages a bit:: Sec:  Hold him still for a moment ::seeing the opportunity, injects the sedative into the CTO::
CTO_Worthington says:
SEC: Let me go. I promise, I'll be good. ::head still spinning, then feels the injection and really starts to spin::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<Security> MO:  You are no fun!  I was hoping he would struggle some more Maam! ::grinning wickedly at his boss::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  I think everyone is here but the CTO... shall we begin?
MO_Dane says:
Sec: Oh I'm plenty of fun ::grins and almost says more but the TL comes to a halt, she walks out of it, across the bridge and into the OL::
aXO_Nash says:
SO: Mark? That was you. I wasn't in it alone.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Ah, there they are!
Host CO_Ayidee says:
Adm: Aye ma'am.  It looks like he's arrived.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO: Welcome Commander, how are you feeling?
OPS_Nash says:
::smiles because she has something new to remember about her husband's past::
MO_Dane says:
All:  Sorry bout the delay, had a little adventure getting here....
SO_Ens_Hazzard says:
:: shakes his head and grins...:: aXO: You've done good for yourself sir....pleasure to serve with you....just don't tie me to anymore trees. :: chuckles and shakes his head...bringing his latest simulation results to display on his PADD::
CTO_Worthington says:
::looks up blankly, wondering what's going on:: CO: What?
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::nods to the MO, sensing the turmoil within Trent::
CMO_Brabas says:
::He reads findings on PADD and something has slipped in front of his eyes::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO: How are you feeling?  ::Hoping that this isn't too soon.::  Adm: We should begin.
EO_T`Lisha_Bishara says:
::senses the emotional upheaval in Trent’s mind and looks at the Admiral::
OPS_Nash says:
::sees Trent and wonders what happened to him, he doesn't have the same fire in his eyes::
aXO_Nash says:
SO: As have you. And welcome. Glad to have you serving with me.
CMO_Brabas says:
MO: Did you find something else on Mr. Trent::
CTO_Worthington says:
::mutters something about killing someone::
EO_T`Lisha_Bishara says:
::raises her eyebrow::
aXO_Nash says:
:: Sees Trent enter and grows quiet.::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
All: We're ready to take care of some business.  First order of business, outside of the obvious mission, is an approved request.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
~~~EO: See if you can keep him quiet for a little while, I am going to do something that I hope brings him back to reality.~~~
MO_Dane says:
::shakes her head:: CMO: I haven’t been tending to him personally, but I haven't noticed anything unusual.
CMO_Brabas says:
All: I have something to add and I think it will explain his behavior.
EO_T`Lisha_Bishara says:
~~~Adm.Alexander: Understood Ma'am~~~
Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO: Yes Doctor?
CMO_Brabas says:
All: When I did an operation on him...
EO_T`Lisha_Bishara says:
::turns her attention to CTO Trent and walks over to him and places her hand on his temple::  CTO: My mind to yours, calm down Mr. Trent, we are trying to help you.  Be at ease, place a picture of tranquility into your mind.  Concentrate on that picture.
CMO_Brabas says:
All: I have found something different with his frontal lobe!
Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO: Is it correctable?
SO_Ens_Hazzard says:
:raises an eyebrow as he watches the EO and the CTO ::
CTO_Worthington says:
::looks at the EO:: EO: Don't touch me!
CMO_Brabas says:
All: His Alpha brain patterns were altered patterns.
CMO_Brabas says:
CO: Yes I think it is!
EO_T`Lisha_Bishara says:
::restrains him with her other arm::  CTO: Don't fight me, Trent.
aXO_Nash says:
:: Looks at the CMO with horror in his eyes.:: Self: LoDuca is really going to pay for what he did to Trent and Rojer.
CMO_Brabas says:
All: I found a device implanted on his neck...
CTO_Worthington says:
::looks down, trying to struggle out of the vice like grasps but is too weak::
CMO_Brabas says:
All: It is of Romulan design. ::He gets up to the screen and uploads schematics to it and shows it to the rest of the crew::
OPS_Nash says:
::looks at Trent with concern then looks to Kevin::
CMO_Brabas says:
All: This implant is some kind of brain control device!
SO_Ens_Hazzard says:
CMO: Perhaps we could disrupt its operation?
aXO_Nash says:
:: Becomes concerned.:: CMO: Can it be removed with out damaging him?
EO_T`Lisha_Bishara says:
::holding Trent so he doesn't struggle any more, she replaces her hand on his head::
CMO_Brabas says:
SO: Or maybe use it against those that put it there?
Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO: Use it against them how?
CMO_Brabas says:
All: I have removed it from him and he will only have some mental problems.
EO_T`Lisha_Bishara says:
::looks at the CMO puzzled::
SO_Ens_Hazzard says:
:: sits in thought for a second...:: CMO: If the device is still active...then it has to be receiving signals from somewhere...doesn't it?
CMO_Brabas says:
All: But nothing that couldn’t be repaired.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CMO: Thank you Doctor... we can discuss this later, we need to move on.  ::looking at everyone and their concern::
CMO_Brabas says:
SO: My thought exactly!
OPS_Nash says:
::shifts in her seat, trying to get comfortable::
aXO_Nash says:
CO/CMO: Permission to see if we can use it to track the impulses to our hidden friend.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO/ aXO/ SO: When we finish here, get on it.  Permission is more than granted.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO:  Now, first piece of administration.  Doctor, your request for transfer to the Counseling department has been approved.  Congratulations, Counselor.
aXO_Nash says:
CO: Aye Captain.
SO_Ens_Hazzard says:
:: grins and cracks his knuckles..:: CO: Aye sir.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CMO:  Congratulations Doctor, or should I say counselor?
CMO_Brabas says:
CO: Thank you Captain!
CMO_Brabas is now known as CNS_Brabas.
aXO_Nash says:
SO: This is an excellent opportunity.
CTO_Worthington says:
::the room begins to spin a little less, looking around at everyone::
OPS_Nash says:
::smiles::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
CNS: It's my pleasure.  ADM: I believe you have some things to attend to, ma'am?
SO_Ens_Hazzard says:
aXO: No kidding. We'll have this LoDoofus guy locked in like a fox in a hen house.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Thank you Captain... ::looks at her crew::
aXO_Nash says:
:: Smiles at the new CNS.:: CNS: Congrats Jovan.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
aXO:  Commander Nash, front and center.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
SO: Careful, to overestimate a dangerous enemy is tantamount to suicide.
aXO_Nash says:
:: Stands and goes Front and Center.:: CO: Aye Captain.
SO_Ens_Hazzard says:
CO : Then I guess that is a lesson this guy needs to learn about us, Sir.
CTO_Worthington says:
EO: Where is she? What happened to her?
OPS_Nash says:
::smiles as her husband goes front and center because she too, has some news to tell him::
CNS_Brabas says:
aXO: Thank you Sir!
Host Adm-Alexander says:
aXO:  I am very displeased with your service to this ship as her CSO...
aXO_Nash says:
Adm: Excuse me Ma'am?
EO_T`Lisha_Bishara says:
CTO: Where is who, Trent?
aXO_Nash says:
Adm: Ma'am?
CTO_Worthington says:
EO: The girl! She was screaming. Is she OK?
SO_Ens_Hazzard says:
:: raises his eyebrows...gripping his PADD a little tighter.::
CNS_Brabas says:
::Looks at Mr. Nash::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
AXO:  So, for punishment, I am now promoting you to her Second Officer... Congratulations Kevin! ::reaching over she pins the 2nd pips to his shoulder::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
aXO: Congratulations Commander.  It's been some time coming, but things were just so hectic to make it official until now.
CNS_Brabas says:
XO: Congratulations Commander!
EO_T`Lisha_Bishara says:
::puzzled she looks at the Admiral::  ~~~Adm. Alexander: Trent is referring to a girl screaming and asking if she is Ok.  Most interesting.~~~
SO_Ens_Hazzard says:
::sighs in relief and grins....setting his PADD down before he breaks it::
aXO_Nash says:
:: Grins :: Adm: Thank you Ma'am. I'll not disappoint you.
EO_T`Lisha_Bishara says:
CTO: Trent this girl do you know her??
Host Adm-Alexander says:
MO/EO:  Please bring CTO Worthington to face me.
CTO_Worthington says:
EO: She was screaming!
EO_T`Lisha_Bishara says:
::looks at the Admiral and nods::
CNS_Brabas says:
::He is puzzled with this Adm. order::
aXO_Nash is now known as CSO_Nash.
MO_Dane says:
::stands at the Admirals words and takes the CTO by one arm along with the EO::
EO_T`Lisha_Bishara says:
::firmly keeping her grasp on Trent she walks him over to where the Admiral is located::
EO_T`Lisha_Bishara says:
CTO: Stop fighting me Trent. I will only hold you tighter.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
~~~CTO:  Trent, please be calm.  You know me, and you know I would never harm you.  Focus on my words Trent, watch what I am saying to you.~~~ ::this said gently in Trent’s mind::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Steps back but not out of the way should Trent become unruly.::
SO_Ens_Hazzard says:
:: claps the CSO on the shoulder and grins. :: CSO: Welcome back to the Science Department, Sir.
CTO_Worthington says:
::looks at the Admiral, puzzled::
CSO_Nash says:
SO: Thank you Ensign. I'm glad to be back.
EO_T`Lisha_Bishara says:
::continues to hold Trent, not relaxing on her tight grasp and keeping in contact with his mind as well::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CTO:  For your service to this ship, and for going above and beyond the call of duty, you are now promoted to the Executive Officer of the USS Cherokee.  ::she says this to his mind as well::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Captain, would you do the honors of changing his pips?
Host Adm-Alexander says:
~~~CO:  Tio, look him directly in the eyes.~~~
MO_Dane says:
::looks down as her eyebrows arch, the admirals making this nutter the XO....:
Host Adm-Alexander says:
~~~EO: Bolster the feeling of recognition in Trent's mind of me and the CO.~~~
CTO_Worthington says:
::the Admiral's words hit him and the room starts to come into focus:: Adm: Admiral? What is going on? Where is the girl?
Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO: Congratulations, Commander.  ::Places pin on his uniform.::  Do you recognize me?
CSO_Nash says:
:: Looks concerned but knows that if anyone can come back it is Trent.::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO: What girl?
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CTO: Trent, what girl?
EO_T`Lisha_Bishara says:
::nods at the Admiral in acknowledgement::  CTO: This is the Captain of whom you served under for so many years.  His love and admiration is very strong towards you.  This is the Admiral with whom you served under.  She is a very close friend of yours.
CTO_Worthington says:
::looks at the CO:: CO: On the station. I went there and she was screaming? Is she alright?
EO_T`Lisha_Bishara says:
::maintaining her meld::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::waves of relief wash over her, she waits for Tio to answer his question::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Nods, trying to hide surprise.::  CTO: Aye Commander.  The girl wasn't real.  It was a trap to lure you in, I'm afraid.
CTO_Worthington says:
CO: Oh. ::looks around:: Where is the Captain? What is going on here? I don't understand.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CTO:  Trent, you have been through a lot in the past few weeks, but we have you back now.  Your only orders are to rest and see our new CNS, Doctor Brabas.  ::grinning as she knows what he calls him::
EO_T`Lisha_Bishara says:
CTO: These are your friends who you have served with for many years. As am I.  Our memories of you serving here on the Cherokee are still strong in our minds.  All will be explained soon.  Try to concentrate on your memories of each of us here.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO: That happened some time ago.  Captain Lyon has been promoted and moved on to a new assignment.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
~~~EO:  I think we have him over the hump now.  You can relax your grip on him.  Thank you for your help.~~~
CNS_Brabas says:
:Smiles:: Adm: I will still be doctor, ma'am!
EO_T`Lisha_Bishara says:
~~~Admiral Alexander:  Understood ma'am~~~
SO_Ens_Hazzard says:
:: whisper to the CSO :: CSO: Wasn't that the same guy who was gonna blow the peace conference to the Delta Quadrant?
CTO_Worthington says:
CO: Oh. Well, I don't really know what to say. Sorry...::looks at the pips:: Captain?
Host Adm-Alexander says:
~~~MO:  I think we can relax our hold on him.  Just make sure when the meeting is over, he returns to sickbay.~~~
EO_T`Lisha_Bishara says:
::relaxes her grip on him and slowly removes her hand from his temple so as not to undo what they have already done::
CNS_Brabas says:
CTO: And I will help you to get them back!
CSO_Nash says:
::whispers:: SO: It was, but he was under LoDuca's control. Don't be to harsh on him.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO: Don't worry about it.  It's understandable, but don't try to rush things.
CTO_Worthington says:
::straightens up:: CO: Aye, sir. It won't happen again.
CTO_Worthington is now known as XO_Worthington.
OPS_Nash says:
::starting to see the Trent she knows, making a come back::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
XO: Understood.  Good to have you back, Commander.
MO_Dane says:
::looks at the Alexander for a moment...does not particularly like her mind invaded, Admiral or not.  But relaxes her grip::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
XO:  Congratulations again Trent... you are home now.  T'Sara sends her love to one of her favorite Uncas.
EO_T`Lisha_Bishara says:
::slowly backs up and keeps her mind tuned to his just in case.
SO_Ens_Hazzard says:
:: mouths the word Unca and grins....::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
CNS: I believe we're through here.  Can you take Commander Worthington and start helping him to get back up to speed?
Host XO_Worthington says:
Adm: Thank you Admiral. Tell her I said hello.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
XO:  I most certainly will!
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Captain, I need for you to stay please.  We need to have a little chat.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
Adm: Of course, ma'am.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Grins at the mention of T'Sara and her Unca Trent.:: XO: Congratulations Commander. Please get well soon, Sir.
Host XO_Worthington says:
CSO: Thank you Commander.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
CSO: Get the data from the Counselor about the device and see if you can trace it's source.  It may be our best shot at him.
SO_Ens_Hazzard says:
:: turns his head towards the CSO and grins...:: CSO: As soon as we are done, we ought to take a good look at that implant and see if we can incorporate a tracker along with our scanners....use that to triangulate and locate the slippery little prairie pattie.
CSO_Nash says:
CO: Aye Captain. CNS/SO: Gentlemen, shall we get this madman caught quickly?
Host CO_Ayidee says:
All: Go to finding our target.  Dismissed, I need a minute with the Admiral.
CNS_Brabas says:
CSO: It would be my pleasure!
SO_Ens_Hazzard says:
CSO : Definitely, Sir.
OPS_Nash says:
::stands up, she loses her balance slightly, but regains it, then starts to head out::
Host XO_Worthington says:
::looks around, trying to get his bearings:: MO: Am I free to go yet?
SO_Ens_Hazzard says:
:: looks at OPS :: OPS: You alright ma'am? You look a little queasy.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Gets up and heads out for the med lab.:: CNS: We're heading to your old office I assume?
OPS_Nash says:
SO:  I'll be fine, Ensign.  ::smiles::
MO_Dane says:
XO: No Sir, I need you to come back down to Sickbay actually.  There's still a lot to be done before I can officially release you.
CNS_Brabas says:
::Smiles:: CSO: I think there will be a good place to start!
MO_Dane says:
::glances at the two sec guys, giving them a little head nod to be ready, just in case::
Host XO_Worthington says:
MO: Fine, as long as you don't try to force feed me. ::walks toward the TL::
CNS_Brabas says:
::Shows with hand:: CSO: After you!
CSO_Nash says:
:: Sees OPS stagger and heads back.:: OPS: Kyleigh are you all right? :: Supports her with an arm.::
SO_Ens_Hazzard says:
:: stands up and gathers his PADD, following after the CSO.::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<Security> ::nods at the MO as they walk up behind the CTO... oops XO now::
CSO_Nash says:
CNS/SO: You two go ahead. I'll be along shortly.
MO_Dane says:
::follows behind the XO, practically on his heels:: XO: If your good to us we are good to you.
OPS_Nash says:
CSO:  We need to talk.  ::uses him as a support::
SO_Ens_Hazzard says:
CSO : Alright sir.  I will go ahead and get started on the implant LoDingDong left us.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Steps to the side as the crew departs.:: Adm: I take it you have additional information to discuss?
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Tio, you have new orders.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  I want you to take the Cherokee back to SB 33.  Commander Raal has the situation in hand here.  The crew need the rest.
CSO_Nash says:
OPS: What's wrong? You don't look so well.
MO_Dane says:
::enters the TL with the XO and sec officers.:: TL: Sickbay.
SO_Ens_Hazzard says:
::cracks a grin and smiles as he leaves to join the new CNS in his old office.::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
Adm: We aren't pursuing LoDuca?
CNS_Brabas says:
CSO:OK. SO: You will find that this device is strange. I didn't have time to look at Romulan Technology!
EO_T`Lisha_Bishara says:
Admiral: Do you want me to tag along with the MO?
Host XO_Worthington says:
::enters the TL:: TL: The dungeon, ooops, I mean Sick bay.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Not at this time Tio.  As you can well imagine, the situation is VERY touchy right now.
OPS_Nash says:
CSO:  Let's go somewhere else, ::then says in a low but slightly audible voice::  Daddy.
SO_Ens_Hazzard says:
CNS: Eh....it’s Romulan ...not that much different than Vulcan really....just a little more chaotic than usual.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
EO: Yes, and see if Commander Nash needs some help with tracking the signal.
MO_Dane says:
::rolls her eyes and mutters:: XO: You only wish it was....
CNS_Brabas says:
SO: If you say so, but I am afraid of any type of trap.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
Adm: Touchy or not, I just wonder if it will make a difference.  I have a feeling LoDuca isn't finished yet.  But understood, we'll set course for Starbase 33 to regroup.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Starts to head toward the TL.:: OPS: Did you say Daddy? :: Whisks her off her feet and gives her a big kiss.:: OPS: How long have you known?
MO_Dane says:
::as the TL stops on the correct deck she walks out of the TL, waiting to make sure the XO follows::
OPS_Nash says:
::smiles widely::  CSO:  Since yesterday.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  I don't like it either Tio, but Raal was good enough to help us, we must now bow to her wishes.  Also, she is waiting for us to allow one of her crew to remove the "gift" she gave us.
Host XO_Worthington says:
::feels the TL stop and gets off:: MO: After you, Doctor.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
Adm: I'll have a team set up to assist her crew.  To be honest, I'll be relieved to have it off of our ship.
MO_Dane says:
::leads the way to sickbay, with the Sec guys coming up behind the XO::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  I was hoping we could keep it, but it is too much of a security risk.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Begins to think about twirling around with her, but opts for decorum.::  OPS: I see that this day is just getting better and better.::
Host XO_Worthington says:
::follows and enters SB:: Self: I am ordering extra drills for everyone.
EO_T`Lisha_Bishara says:
::walking along with the MO keeping her mind still tuned to his emotional state::
OPS_Nash says:
CSO:  You got that right.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
Adm: It's illegal to have one, ma'am.  Until Algernon is revoked.
MO_Dane says:
XO: Perhaps later when you cleared for duty...until then If you don't behave you won't get a lollipop, now have a seat on the biobed ::grins::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  If you don't mind Tio, I would like to rest for a while.  I know you need to get the Cherokee on her way.  ::sighs::  Tio... relax a little... I believe I know the treaties as well as you.  Randi was right, you can be a pain!  ::chuckles::
OPS_Nash says:
CSO:  We can celebrate later.
SO_Ens_Hazzard says:
:: walks into the Ship's Doctor's Office .....looking around. CNS: So where is my new toy? I can't wait to crack this puppy open.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
Adm: The rule of law is what sets us apart.  We can't throw it away to defend it.  But go ahead, I'll try and keep the trip smooth as silk.
CSO_Nash says:
OPS: Does anyone besides you and the Doctor and now me know? Of course your right. We have a mission to finish first.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Tio... I know you have a sense of humor... Randi said you did... See you for dinner later?  ::as she walks to the OL doors, turning and waiting for his reply::
OPS_Nash says:
CSO:  So far the doctor knows, no one else yet.
CNS_Brabas says:
::He walks in his old office with a heavy breath and takes one PADD, then to the Laboratory:: SO: Here it is!
Host XO_Worthington says:
::sits down on the Biobed:: MO: Whatever you wish.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
~~~OPS:  Not so my dear... you were literally broadcasting it.~~~  ::grins::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
Adm: Aye ma'am.  Just let me know when you are ready.  My schedule is flexible, to say the least.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Until this evening then... perhaps you can find a few jokes for me.  ::exiting she walks through the doors and onto the bridge::
SO_Ens_Hazzard says:
:: picks up a tricorder and starts to analyze the device....recording all of its characteristics..:: CNS: Have you determined what Frequency this thing broadcasts on ....the in and out?
CSO_Nash says:
OPS: I'm so proud right now. I hate to leave you now, but duty does call. Will you be alright until I return?
MO_Dane says:
Nurse: Start the processes to get Commander Worthington out of here. ::picks up a padd and hands it the nurse::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::stopping she takes a look at the crew and the bridge, then she turns slowly and enters the TL for her quarters on deck 2::
OPS_Nash says:
::thought she heard the Admiral's voice in her head but shook it off because she is overjoyed::  CSO:  Sure, I'll be fine.
CNS_Brabas says:
SO: I am sorry, I didn't look for it only for patterns that changes mind from one to second person!
MO_Dane says:
<Nurse> MO: Aye sir. ::leaves main sickbay with a quick stride::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
*All*: Attention all crew, we are currently ordered back to Starbase 33.  Until we enter the system, we will maintain Yellow Alert.  I'll have further orders soon.
Host XO_Worthington says:
MO: And doctor, don't forget my lollipop!
CSO_Nash says:
OPS: Until then. :: Gives her another huge kiss and heads out to Sickbay.::
OPS_Nash says:
::returns her husband's kiss::
SO_Ens_Hazzard says:
:: grins and starts to do some in depth scans...:: Device: Time to get to know you on a very intimate level my pretty little toy.
CNS_Brabas says:
MO: You have sick bay. Computer give control to MO authorization 1082-alpha.
MO_Dane says:
::walks back over to the bio bed, picking up a med tricorder.:: XO: Only if your a good boy. ::smiles at him and begins to scan with the tricorder:: This shouldn’t take to long.
CNS_Brabas says:
::Smiles:: MO: Now it is all yours!
OPS_Nash says:
::she returns to her post, relieving Lt. Tiernan::
MO_Dane says:
::winks flirtatiously :: CNS: Wasn't it always ?
EO_T`Lisha_Bishara says:
MO: Do you need me or may I return to engineering?
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< End Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< End Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< End Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

