Host Adm-Alexander says:
USS Cherokee 10310.12
 Host Adm-Alexander says:
     <<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host Adm-Alexander says:
After a grueling chase to save the peace conference, the Cherokee has been ordered back to SB 33 over the objections of her crew.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Sitting in her quarters finishing all the paperwork involved with the incident at the peace conference.
FCO_Barnette says:
::Loses to the computer again and closes the game with a groan::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
::On Bridge, reviewing status updates.::
CNS_Brabas says:
::He sits relaxed at station looking what the rest of crew is doing around::
Mo_TMol says:
::She is looking over PADD with diagnosis of Mr. Trent::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Gets up after some restful sleep. Wonders how Mr. Hazzard is doing on his studies of the implant.:: OPS: I trust you slept well. :: Hugs her as she leans against him.::
OPS_Nash says:
::Heading to Bridge with CSO::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Coughs.:: FCO: ETA?
Host XO_Worthington says:
::Sitting on the Biobed, waiting to be returned to the active roster::
FCO_Barnette says:
::Looks over his shoulder at the CNS and prays very hard that he doesn't pass out for any reason::
Mo_TMol says:
::She walks toward one of the tables and take a little round device and begins to prepare it::
OPS_Nash says:
::Looks at him::  CSO: I haven't slept that good in ages.  Maybe it was because you were there with me.  ::Smiles::
FCO_Barnette says:
::Hears the Captain cough:: CO: Four days, sir.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Rises and starts walking about the bridge.::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Smiles back at her.:: OPS: I too felt comforted and relaxed by your nearness.
CNS_Brabas says:
::Sees that FCO looks at him for something::
Mo_TMol says:
XO: I will put this probe on your head just to have a control on you!
Mo_TMol says:
::She gets a probe on Trent's head and activates::
FCO_Barnette says:
::Catches the CNS looking from the corner of his eye and stares fixedly at the console::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Decides to go to the bridge and visit her crew::
OPS_Nash says:
::Exits the TL, and walks onto the Bridge::
Mo_TMol says:
XO: It will maybe disturb you for a little while but I need it for two days monitoring of you!
Host XO_Worthington says:
MO: What is this for? ::Looks at the Doctor::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Standing up and stretching, she makes her way to the door and out into the corridor::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Exits the TL heading for Sci-1 as Ops heads for OPS.::
Mo_TMol says:
XO: I need adjust to make sure that you will not pass out or something else occurs!
FCO_Barnette says:
::Looks over at Kyleigh:: OPS: Hello Lieutenant. You look positively radiant today.
OPS_Nash says:
::Relieves LtJG Dawn Tiernan at OPS, then she starts her own duty shift::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Walking down the corridor she enters the TL with her two security guards hot on her heels::
Host XO_Worthington says:
MO: Control of me? Why can't you just use a sensor lock to find those readings?
Mo_TMol says:
XO: You’re physically in good shape!
OPS_Nash says:
: Looks over at the FCO: FCO:  Thank you, I have never felt better.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Moves over to the station seeing a beta shift SO from the pool at SCI-1.:: SO: Where is Ens. Hazzard?
CNS_Brabas says:
FCO: How are you!
Host Adm-Alexander says:
Security:  Guys, I assure you nothing is going to happen between here and the bridge... relax a little!
Host XO_Worthington says:
MO: No offense Doctor, but I don't want any mind control probes.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<Security> Adm:  Let's hope not Ma’am, but it is our skins if something does... direct orders from the Captain.
FCO_Barnette says:
::Grins at Kyleigh and nearly levitates out his chair as Jovan speaks behind him:: CNS: I'm fine sir... perky on coffee. ::Smiles nervously::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Nods at the security knowing no matter what she says, they are there until she leaves the ship::
Mo_TMol says:
::Looks him puzzled:: XO: This is not it. It is just a monitoring device!
CSO_Nash says:
<SO_Goode> CSO: Sir, he was working late on the device and nearly passed out. Said he was going to get some rest so he could be fresh. Commander, he is quite a workaholic, sir.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Peers at the Viewscreen, wondering if LoDuca is in the area.::
CNS_Brabas says:
FCO: Oh ok but you are nervous! I can see it! ::Smiles::
Host XO_Worthington says:
MO: Monitor me with a Tricorder then. This is unnecessary, Doctor.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Exits the TL and stands there looking at her crew and listening to their conversations::
CNS_Brabas says:
FCO: Are you sure that is it from coffee and not something else!
CSO_Nash says:
SO_Goode: Yes, Ens. I have noticed that also. I'll have to mention it to him when he returns to duty.
FCO_Barnette says:
: Smiles fixedly:: CNS: Just a bit jittery sir, nothing serious, I should probably quit drinking coffee. ::Speaks very fast::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
Adm: Welcome to the Bridge, ma'am.  Is there something we can do for you or are you just visiting?
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Just visiting, continue with whatever you were doing... May I have your permission to watch?
OPS_Nash says:
::Turns to face the Admiral entering the Bridge and smiles::
CSO_Nash says:
SO_Goode: By the way Ensign. I'll relieve you. Now go get some rest. <SO_Goode> CSO: Aye, Commander.
Mo_TMol1 says:
XO: This is something that I need it to be If you would like to get back on the job! ::Looks at Trent with questioned look::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
Adm: Granted.  Things are pleasantly quiet right now.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Yes, let's hope they stay that way.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
OPS:  Kyleigh, have the department requests been sent to you yet?
Host XO_Worthington says:
::Shakes his head:: MO: Fine, but the first sign of anything weird and I am taking it off, deal?
FCO_Barnette says:
::Hears the Admiral's question and slaps his forehead::
OPS_Nash says:
ADM:  I would imagine so, I haven't have the nerve to check in incoming yet. ::Grins::
CNS_Brabas says:
FCO: Do you feel agitated when I ask you this questions?
Host Adm-Alexander says:
OPS:  Well, there will also be supplies waiting for you at the base, make sure all the equipment gets stowed away, and easily gotten to.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Begins looking over all the work done on the device and implements a tracer program on the signal. He sets the long-range sensors to scan back toward the neutral zone.::
Mo_TMol says:
XO: It is a deal!
Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: There's still some time before we arrive.  I'm sure the incoming list will grow just a bit.
Host XO_Worthington says:
::Mutters something under his breath about Doctor's:: MO: OK, warden, am I free to return to work?
Mo_TMol says:
XO: You are now free to go, but remember that I will maybe call you back if it comes to it!
OPS_Nash says:
ADM:  That will not be a problem, I always make sure my staff gets things right or it’s their hides.  ::Turns to face the CO::  CO:  I know it would, I am about to delve into my workload in just a few moments.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CSO:  How are you coming with that mind control devise taken from Trent?
FCO_Barnette says:
::Chews a fingernail:: CNS: No, sir... its just I haven't been on the bridge for a while, and you folks are like famous all over the ship and I was supposed to hand in the supply lists and I forgot and Lieutenant Commander Stricker is going to skin me alive because I forgot. ::Speaks all in one sentence, taking no breath::
Host XO_Worthington says:
MO: Thank you. ::Rises to leave Sick Bay:: Freedom!
Mo_TMol says:
::Looks at Trent and then takes PADD and makes point in it:: XO: You are officially back on duty!
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Tries not to laugh listening to the FCO and his excuses::
Host XO_Worthington says:
MO: Thanks Doc. I am out of here. ::Leaves sick bay and heads for his quarters::
FCO_Barnette says:
::Takes a deep breath, trying not to hyperventilate::
CNS_Brabas says:
::Begins to smile:: FCO: You don’t have to be scared of us but of Mr. Stricker that is other!
CSO_Nash says:
ADM: I am running a trace program on the signal now. I am also keeping LRS scanning back toward the neutral zone, Ma'am. If he uses it, we'll know a general vicinity of where he is.
Mo_TMol says:
::She begins to prepare and clean SB::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CSO:  Very good Kevin... if that ::mutters the name under her breath:: tries anything, I want him blown out of the water...
Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO/ CMO: What's to be afraid of?  ::Extends and retracts claws repeatedly.::
Host XO_Worthington says:
::Exits the TL and enters his quarters, quickly changing into his brand new, Red command uniform with the full Commander pips. He takes a moment to see the reflection in the mirror and smiles::
CNS_Brabas says:
CO: Oh he forgot something! FCO: Did you!
FCO_Barnette says:
:Looks a bit panicked:: CNS: You mean he will REALLY skin me? I like my skin, it’s the only one I have and I'll miss it terribly if someone had to take it away. My mother will have a hissy fit! ::Sees the claws and feels very faint:: CO: N-n-n-n-n-noth-th-thing, s-s-s-sir.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Turns to keep from grinning and trying to get a hold of her composure::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: Relax, save the energy for when it's needed.  It'll make your, and our, life far easier.
CSO_Nash says:
ADM: As do I. But I wish we could catch him and see that he pays for his crimes. Destruction would be an easy way out for him.
CNS_Brabas says:
CO/FCO: Why don’t you join me later to Pathways!
Host XO_Worthington says:
::Frowns, noticing the big probe on his forehead, exits his quarters and heads for the TL:: TL: Bridge!
CNS_Brabas says:
FCO: You need to relax or you will snap of it!
Host CO_Ayidee says:
CNS: I may stop in, but Pathways is a bit loud for me usually.
FCO_Barnette says:
::Gives the Captain a wide-eyed look, looks at the CNS and nods, not trusting himself to speak without squeaking::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
FCO:  I don't believe I have met you.  What is your name?
OPS_Nash says:
::She accesses her incoming messages of supply requests and sees that it is several pages long, she thinks that the good night sleep she just had will be the only one for few days::
CNS_Brabas says:
CO: Now it was different when you were a XO! ::Smiles::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
CNS: Not really.  I stop in at times, but I prefer more quiet areas to relax.
FCO_Barnette says:
::Looks at the Admiral in awe:: ADM: I-i-i-i'm, L-l-lucio B-b-b-barnette, Ma'am.
Host XO_Worthington says:
::As the TL stops, takes a moment to look at the bridge before exiting, heads for the Captain:: CO: Sir, Commander Worthington returning to active status and reporting for duty.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CSO:  Just keep watching... I don't trust this man.  Not even when we reach SB 33...
CNS_Brabas says:
::He listen FCO and takes PADD to make arrangements for him::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
XO: Welcome back Commander.  It's been too long.
CSO_Nash says:
ADM: Yes, Ma'am. I too don't trust him. He's got his hooks in us so nowhere is safe.
Host XO_Worthington says:
CO: Good to be back, sir. I must apologize for the probe, but it's doctor's orders.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
FCO:  Well welcome aboard Mr. Barnette.  I think you will find it to your liking here... that is unless the CO decides to have meat for supper!
CNS_Brabas says:
XO: Welcome back Commander!
Host CO_Ayidee says:
XO: Not a problem, better safe than sorry.
Host XO_Worthington says:
CNS: Thank you Doctor.
CNS_Brabas says:
::Looks at Adm::
FCO_Barnette says:
::Actually squeaks this time:: All: Eeep!
Host Adm-Alexander says:
XO:  Welcome back to the bridge Trent.  Now the Cherokee is complete.
CSO_Nash says:
XO: Welcome back Commander. Good to have you on the bridge again.
Host XO_Worthington says:
ADM: Thank you Admiral, I will do my best to not let you down. CSO: Thank you as well Commander.
OPS_Nash says:
::Is buried in filling the supply request to notice Trent walk onto the bridge.::
CNS_Brabas says:
::Leans toward FCO:: FCO: Don't worry he will not eat you he is vegetarian!: ::Smiles::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
XO:  Trent you could never let me down... just take it easy this week.  You need the rest and we need to see you often. ::Smiling at his intensity::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
CNS: While the not eating crew part is true, the vegetarian part isn't.  I don't see how beings can eat green.  ::Shakes head.::
Host XO_Worthington says:
ADM: Will try Admiral. ::Takes his seat at the XO station::
Mo_TMol says:
::She puts a all things to it place and begins to check monitoring results of Mr. Trent::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Yes, I noticed that last night at supper.  I see you like gravy and butter.  Is that something new for you?
CSO_Nash says:
:: Begins thinking that the bridge is now complete and wishes that he would have amended his personal log to include Captain Lyon in the news he sent out about he and Kyleigh having a little Nash soon.::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
Adm: Not at all, I've enjoyed them for some time.
CNS_Brabas says:
CO: Now, now Captain all people know that Starfleet protocols does not give anyone right to eat crewmembers! ::Smiles::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Well, I expect a complete list of foods you like Tio.  I like to feed my crew quite frequently and I like to make sure I have on hand what they like to eat.
Host FCO_Barnette says:
::Stands there, eyes wide::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
CNS: It has nothing to do with protocol.  Humanoids have a funny taste which I don't enjoy much.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Begins to laugh and can not control herself any longer::
CNS_Brabas says:
Adm/CO: You just loving it to make me a new costumer! Don't you!
FCO_Barnette says:
::Face takes on a greenish tinge, blinking rapidly::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
FCO:  We are kidding with you... as far as I know, Caitians do not eat people...
Host CO_Ayidee says:
CNS: I wouldn't worry about a lack of patience.  How are things going in the Counseling Department?
CNS_Brabas says:
FCO: Yet!
OPS_Nash says:
::Looks over at the Admiral::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
OPS:  So, I understand we are going to have a new addition to the Cherokee crew in a few months?
CNS_Brabas says:
CO: OH it is good I make some changes on rooster!
CNS_Brabas says:
CO: But well!
Host XO_Worthington says:
::Reads over a few PADDs, of the ships current status:: FCO: ETA till our arrival.
OPS_Nash says:
ADM:  Um, yeah, Kevin and I are expecting our first child.  ::Grins::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
OPS:  I didn't let anything out of the bag did I?  It was so prominent in your thoughts!
FCO_Barnette says:
::Looks at the Admiral in disbelief, turning to the XO like a man clutching a lifeline:: XO: Uhm, f-f-f-four d-d-days, s-s-sir.
CNS_Brabas says:
CO: And how do you handle new position any stress!
Host XO_Worthington says:
FCO: Is there a problem Ensign?
Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS/ CSO: Congratulations!  When were you going to let the rest of us know?
OPS_Nash says:
ADM:  Sort of, I was planning on telling my parents first, then inform my superiors.
FCO_Barnette says:
::Shakes his head, not trusting himself to answer::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
CNS: It's going well.
OPS_Nash says:
<ADM/CO>
Host Adm-Alexander says:
OPS:  Oh dear Kyleigh, I am so sorry!
CNS_Brabas says:
XO: He is frightened of us!
CSO_Nash says:
:: Looks over to the Admiral.:: Self: Now I've gone and done it.
Host XO_Worthington says:
CNS: Frightened? Why?
CNS_Brabas says:
XO; Someone told him that we are famous crew!
OPS_Nash says:
ADM:  That's all right Admiral.  You all were going to find out eventually.  ::Smiles::
FCO_Barnette says:
::Sits huddled in his chair, refusing to look up from the console, finding the display very interesting::
OPS_Nash says:
CO:  Thank You Captain.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Is there a punishment on the Cherokee for someone that has a big mouth and spills a secret?
CSO_Nash says:
:: Smiles toward the Admiral.:: ADM: Sorry, Ma'am. Must have been broadcasting strong happiness.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
Adm: Not anymore.  We had to take out the turning them into dinner.
Host XO_Worthington says:
CNS: Perhaps infamous. FCO: Ensign, if there is a problem, I can relieve you. Perhaps the Doctor could be of assistance?
FCO_Barnette says:
::Hears the Captain and seriously considers fainting:: XO: Uhm, its OK, sir, uhm, I'll be OK, uhm. I think.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Well I am horrified I spilled the beans, so for reparation, I insist that we have a dinner party at my estate for the happy couple.  Think that is enough to make amends?
Mo_TMol says:
::As she looks over monitoring progress she activates crew bio's on one console and looks over crew physicals::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
Adm: I would say there is nothing to amend, but that could remove the invitation.
CNS_Brabas says:
FCO: Are you sure you don't want to be relived for some time!
OPS_Nash says:
ADM:  Admiral, please don't worry about it.  I guess I was happier than I thought.  ::As she looks at Kevin::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
OPS/CSO:  What do you say?  A dinner party at my estate, informal dress and the first baby shower for you?
CSO_Nash says:
:: Grins at the Admiral.:: ADM: One of your shindigs is more than enough Ma'am. :: Remembers back to their Wedding.::
Host XO_Worthington says:
FCO: Yet it does not sound as if it is O.K. I don't want the person responsible for flying this vessel not into his work 100% Do you understand?
CNS_Brabas says:
::Clears smile from his face as Trent is commanding to FCO::
OPS_Nash says:
ADM:  That would be fine, as long as there are no voles running around.  ::Grins::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
ALL:  Then it is settled.  Dinner and baby shower at my home.  Make sure the entire crew know, will you Tio?
FCO_Barnette says:
::Nods fervently:: XO: Aye, sir. I can fly the ship in my sleep, its just the teasing that didn't go down so well, and the fact that I've hardly ever had to serve on the bridge and, and, and... ::Trails off:: Aye, sir.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
Adm: Yes ma'am, not a problem.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Grins and looks to Kyleigh and chuckles at that last statement.::
Host XO_Worthington says:
::Rises from his chair and walks toward the FCO:: Ensign, I think I will tell you a story.
CNS_Brabas says:
::Sits back and relaxes::
OPS_Nash says:
::Gets back to work on the supply requests::
FCO_Barnette says:
::Blinks:: XO: Huh? Sir?
CSO_Nash says:
ADM: Ma'am, if it were not too much trouble, I'd love for Rojer to be invited.
Mo_TMol says:
::Gets out all bios and compares.::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CSO:  You bet Kevin, if he can make it, I am sure he will attend.
Host XO_Worthington says:
FCO: I used to be the FCO of this vessel. The first time I ever sat in that chair, the Captain told me that I was going to have to detail the entire hull with a paintbrush.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  The Cherokee has arrived and at the outer markers of SB 33.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
XO: Get us clearance and bring us in.
FCO_Barnette says:
CO: We're approaching the outer markers of Starbase 33, sir.
CNS_Brabas says:
::He is in his quarters getting all stuff that he needs to get from station on PADD::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Captain, I will leave as soon as we dock.  I will see the crew at the party tomorrow night.
OPS_Nash says:
::Leaves her office after pulling an all-nighter getting all the supply requests filled before arriving at the SB::
Host XO_Worthington says:
CO: Aye. COM: SB33: This is the U.S.S. Cherokee, requesting permission to dock.
FCO_Barnette says:
::Guides the ship towards the station, his expression serene as he's doing something he's trained for. Four days on the bridge has relaxed him considerably::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<SB OPS> Cherokee:  This is SB OPS, please proceed to docking bay 42.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Leaves his office in Stellar Cartography after an uneventful night of tracking the signal.::
Host XO_Worthington says:
COM: SB33: Acknowledged. FCO: Ensign, take us into docking bay 42, nice and easy.
FCO_Barnette says:
: Nods: XO: Aye, sir. ::Cuts the impulse engines and guides the ship with thrusters towards the assigned docking bay::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Heads for the TL.:: TL: Bridge.
OPS_Nash says:
::She enters the TL and orders it take her to the bridge, the TL moves and after a few moments it stops at the Bridge and she walks onto the Bridge, she looks very tired::
FCO_Barnette says:
::Coasts past some shuttles and Workbees, slowly guiding the ship into the docking bay::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
Adm: Understood ma'am.  1700 hours, right?
Mo_TMol says:
*OPS*: I will need you in Sick bay for a look!
Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  As the Cherokee approaches the docking pylon, it scrapes against the hull, leaving a 50 foot scratch.
CNS_Brabas says:
::He walks out of his room and gets toward TL::
CSO_Nash says:
:: The lift makes its stop and he enters the bridge. He looks and sees a very tired OPS.:: OPS: I see we have matching luggage.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Yes Tio... see you there.  :;Turning she walks to the TL and enters::
Host XO_Worthington says:
ALL: All station report once we have docked. *CEO*: Prepare to switch us to Starbase power once we are docked.
FCO_Barnette says:
::Goes ghostly white as the sound of the scrape transfers through the hull::
Host XO_Worthington says:
::Feels the hull shake:: FCO: Report!
OPS_Nash says:
CSO:  Yeah.  Well, I guess I am being paged to Sickbay.
FCO_Barnette says:
All: That pylon jumped out at me!
Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: Report!  What happened?
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::In the TL she hears the hull scraping... not good::
OPS_Nash says:
*MO*:  On my way.  ::She turns right around and heads for Sickbay, the TL takes to her to her destination and she walks down the corridor to Sickbay::
FCO_Barnette says:
::Edges the ship away from the pylon and makes it into the docking bay, shaking violently::
OPS_Nash says:
::She enters Sickbay as she hears the scrapping::  Self:  Well, someone will get the "toothbrush".
Host XO_Worthington says:
::Motions for the duty officer at Flight Control to take over::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Hears the groan of the ship and OPS's remark.:: Self: This is not a good beginning to my leave.
CNS_Brabas says:
TL: Bridge!:: He hears a scraping:: Self: Oh a paint bucket will be needed!
OPS_Nash says:
MO:  You wanted to see me?
FCO_Barnette says:
::Punches the button to engage the docking clamps, gets up and turns:: XO: We're docked, sir. ::Drops in a dead faint::
Mo_TMol says:
OPS: Miss Nash!
Host CO_Ayidee says:
XO: Hold off, let him learn from his mistake.  ::Said quietly.::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Begins to grin as she had tuned into the FCO and senses he has fainted from fright::
Mo_TMol says:
OPS: Yes, I would like to check on your pregnancy for a bit! If you don’t mind please sit on Biobed 2!
Host XO_Worthington says:
::Grits his teeth:: CO: Yes Captain. ::Waves off the duty officer:: FCO: Ensign, I would like to hear about what just happened?
OPS_Nash says:
MO:  Sure. ::Sits on the Biobed::
CNS_Brabas says:
::He enters the bridge and walks towards the first Replicators::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
XO: Never mind, he made the decision for us.  Guess learning from his mistake took more than we expected.
FCO_Barnette says:
::Doesn’t hear the XO, since he's out cold::
Host XO_Worthington says:
::Notices the FCO:: *MO*: Sick bay, we need a med team to the bridge::
Mo_TMol says:
::She takes a Tricorder and begins to scan::
Mo_TMol says:
*XO*: On their way!
Host CO_Ayidee says:
XO: I figured the damage was already done.  I suppose Counselor Brabas has some work ahead of him there.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Looks toward the passed out FCO shaking his head thinking.:: Self: Glad I'm not Johnny on that Spot.
CNS_Brabas says:
::As he hares XO:: *MO*:I will take care of it!
CNS_Brabas says:
::He walks over to FCO and has a look::
OPS_Nash says:
MO:  So, is everything all right?
CNS_Brabas says:
::He then takes a med kit and gets out Hypo and gives some boost to FCO just to wake hi up::
CNS_Brabas says:
FCO: You are relieved of duty!
FCO_Barnette says:
: Keeps his eyes firmly closed:: CNS: Aye, sir.
 OPS_Nash says:
::Assumes the baby is fine with the MO silence::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

