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Host SM-Trish says:
USS Cherokee 10405.09 Doppelganger Part 7

Host SM-Trish says:
The Admiral has just dismissed Captain Adams, Ensign Wilson, and Cmdr. Benedict from her office.  She has received word that CTO Hazzard has shown up in medical, wounded.  She is on her way to visit him now.  She has received no word from the XO on his progress.

Host SM-Trish says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host SM-Trish says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Still staring out of the window, trying to figure out what to say next.::

Tach_Siatty says:
CO: Wait, you happened to run across another group that happened to have gained possession of that ship, or was it the initial group that found it?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::shaking her head as she leaves her office, ready to kill one CTO of the Cherokee::

jEO_Wilson says:
::he walks out of the admiral's office, his head hanging down slightly; he looks up, and sees the Captain, already several meters ahead:: Adams: Captain! Wait - Captain!

Host Adm-Alexander says:
*Starr*:  Tell Hazzard I am on my way.  Alexander out.

Host XO_Worthington says:
<Ora'Naul> XO: Well, speak up. Does it look like I have all day?

CSO_Nash says:
:: In the Science Office monitoring the progress of the worm detection. Listens to OPS breathing.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<Starr> *Adm*:  Aye Admiral.  Starr out.

OPS_Nash says:
::laying on one of the monitoring beds, dreaming dreams that are starting to get unpleasant::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<Starr>  CTO:  I suggest you find someway to humble yourself.  She is not a happy camper.

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: winces as he rotates his shoulder.....hearing the tone of the Admiral over the com...he looks down and sighs.:: Self: Aw man.....I'm soooo dead.

jEO_Wilson says:
<Adams> ::stops his walking for a second, and slowly turns his head to the side:: jEO: ... Yes, Ensign?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Siatty: No, it was the same group.  The pathetic loser seemed to think it made a trophy or something.  Whatever his reasons, he's on the run now.  Starfleet Intel was hot on his tail, last I heard.  They asked me a few questions, rather shallow ones I thought.

Host XO_Worthington says:
Ora'Naul: Sorry, but we are here looking for information. It is a serious matter and I am prepared to reward the people who help me get this information.

CSO_Nash says:
:: Is absorbed in the monitoring and concentrates a little too much on the sounds from the computer.::

T`Dar says:
::Finishes cleaning up after her two puppies, she reviews the next set of appointments she has.::  Self: Well, this is going to be fun.  Medical check-ups for children grades Kindergarten through 2nd.

jEO_Wilson says:
<Adams> ::he clenches his fist slightly, as he quickly spins himself around, while Wilson catches up to him::

jEO_Wilson says:
::he runs up to the captain:: Adams: Captain... wait! I... had to tell the Admiral - and let her decide whether T'Lin was.. truthful or not. I still had to tell her.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::strolls into sickbay going directly to Starr's office::

Tach_Siatty says:
CO: So the same guy was still in operation?  After all those years?  Did he recognize you, having spent so much with him in your youth?

T`Dar says:
::Wonders about Adahn and how he is doing.  Gets an odd feeling something has happened to Hazzard, but doesn't know what or why.::

Host XO_Worthington says:
<Ora'Naul> ::waves his Naussican guards back:: XO: I see you got some serious stones to just show up at my house and expect to live. What kind of information and what kind of reward?

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: silently says a prayer his mother taught him and stands up. :: Admiral: Howdy Admiral, just had me a little scrape I needed to have looked at...nothing serious.

jEO_Wilson says:
<Adams> ::doesn't smile; he raises his hands:: jEO: You don't have to explain, Ensign. You don't trust me - let's leave it at that.

OPS_Nash says:
::her peaceful dreams turned into a nightmare when the image of an aged Captain Smith appears and takes her  children away, she starts yelling in her dreams 'Don't take my children.'    she starts to get restless to the point of agitation, she bolts up screaming::  Outloud:  Don't take my children!!!!   ::tears are streaming down her cheeks and she is sweating.::

T`Dar says:
<Speaking to Dogs>:  Okay, you boys be good.  I will be back in a short time to check on you both.  ::She puts a gate up to contain the dogs in a small area, and exits her quarters to the turbolift.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CTO:  I thought the entire purpose of your uncover mission was to keep a low profile?  Do YOU consider this a low profile?  Every security person on the station has heard about this... if there is a spy, I am sure he does as well! ::glowering at him::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Siatty: No, he recognized me, but I think you misunderstand part of it.  ::Pauses, taking a deep breath.::  It wasn't him that killed my mother, or that treated me like piece of machinery.  That was his son.  He was there at the first raid, and I'd seen him a few times as he visited his son, but it's not like I saw him daily.

jEO_Wilson says:
::purses his lips, as he looks up into Adams' face:: Adams: No, Captain, it is not that at all! Please - try to understand. Adm. Alexander is Betazoid as well - she would have known I was keeping something from her. And... I would trust you with my life, sir.

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: has the good sense to look down....:: Admiral: Admiral, I had no choice ma'am....If I hadn't resisted I would have been dead.

CSO_Nash says:
:: Hears the outburst from the diagnostic beds and he rushes to OPS.:: OPS: Kyleigh, take the children? Who's going to take the children? :: Goes over to the bed and holds her tightly.::

T`Dar says:
::Enters the turbolift.  The turbolift stops between decks.  She is stuck between floors and the turbolift will not resume.  Tapping her comm badge.::  <Maintenance>:  T'Dar to Maintenance.  Can you have someone please check out the turbolift.  I am stuck between floors.

Host XO_Worthington says:
Ora'Naul: The reward is latinum. The questions is what really happened to those Federations ships near here and who is responsible. My boss will do whatever it takes to find out. He doesn't like to have things happen without his knowing.

Tach_Siatty says:
::Nods.::  CO: How did it end?  Seeing he was still involved in slavery, it's not likely he just let you go.  Did his son have a change of heart?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CTO:  Hrumph Hazzard!  It takes two to start a fight... now what in blue blazes happened?

OPS_Nash says:
::clings to her husband, tears are running down her cheeks::  CSO:  Smith.............guards....... ::her voice trails off::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::taps the computer and begins to read about his injuries::

jEO_Wilson says:
<Adams> ::steps back:: jEO: Well... unfortunately I'm not Betazoid. But you're obviously lying to me right now. If you really did trust me, you would have listened to me. Obviously you chose not to. It... really pains me, Adahn, that after all this time, all the opportunities I gave you, the life I gave you on board my ship...

T`Dar says:
::An unidentified man tries to pry open the door to the turbolift.::  <Man>: Anyone in there?

jEO_Wilson says:
<Adams> ::frowns:: jEO: ... You still chose not to trust my judgment.

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: sits down and rubs at his shoulders...:: Admiral: I was getting some information from an informant at one of the bars on the lower level.  I guess someone thought I was getting too close to one of their jobs and sent two of his goons.  Instead of starting a fight I walked outside with them.  Once outside they pulled a disruptor on me.

CSO_Nash says:
OPS: Smith and his guards? We're safe from them at the moment. And I may have the evidence to clear us in progress.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Bows his head.::  Siatty: No, he didn't have a change of heart.  Maybe a change of thro...never mind.  Others need to hear this first, no offense.  Leave it at his son died for now.  I managed to escape, and the slime ball didn't know I had until I ran into him again.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::nods::  CTO:  Go on... how did YOUR security happen to be present?

T`Dar says:
Unidentified Man: Yes, I seem to be ...

Host XO_Worthington says:
<Ora'Naul> ::he strokes his long white beard while responding:: XO: Hmmm, now who would know anything about the dumb ol Federation. I certainly don't. Just who is this "boss" anyways?

T`Dar says:
<Man>: Hold on, I think the turbolift is stuck.  I'm going to get help.

jEO_Wilson says:
Adams: Yes, you gave me everything, Captain, and I won't ever forget that - how could I? Without you I'd be lost. But the fact still stands…

OPS_Nash says:
::looks up into his eyes::  CSO:  Really?  ::is trying to get calmer::

T`Dar says:
Unidentified Man:  Wait!  I know it's stuck.  Can you help me get out of here?  ::The man is already gone.::

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: grumbles as he looks up. :: Admiral: That is something I would like to know....more than likely Master Chief D’Amato thought I would pull something like this and had a few of my boys tail me.   I swear...that man can read minds.

Host XO_Worthington says:
Ora'Naul: Let's just keep the conversation to the relevant information. I was told you were a man that knew how to get things done. Well, I need something done.

Tach_Siatty says:
CO: I'd like to say I understand, but I'll leave it to your judgment as to what you let me know.  Just give me your word you won't let it drop.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::raises her eyebrows::  CTO:  I am not aware that D'Amato is Betazoid?

T`Dar says:
::Waits about 10 minutes and the turbolift starts to resume.::

jEO_Wilson says:
<Adams> jEO: No, Mr. Wilson. I don't want to hear it - I've heard enough already. Do you realize - not only is your testimony completely and utterly meaningless in that it is completely unsubstantiated... but it plants a seed of doubt in everyone's mind. We can't have that!

CSO_Nash says:
OPS: Yes. I have initiated a search parameter in the computer and have 2 pieces of the worm transferred to a Padd that will keep it in stasis. And I have taken precautions to keep it from being flushed this time.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::taps the computer again for info on D'Amato::

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: grins :: Admiral: He's not...but you haven't played poker with the man.

jEO_Wilson says:
::hits the bulkhead with the palm of his hand:: Adams: Yes! I already have those doubts! I know what you are talking about, because I have them! ::looks around and sees people starting to stare, or walk into other corridors, and he lowers his voice::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CTO:  Nor have you played poker with me Hazzard.  Are you trying to blame D'Amato for your screw up?

OPS_Nash says:
CSO:  How did you find it?  ::looks into his eyes again and smiles a smile that she knows about::

Host XO_Worthington says:
<Ora'Naul> XO: Just hold on a minute. Let me think. I used to know someone, he ran a couple of ventures around here. Now what was his name.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Siatty: No, perhaps not.  It's been a very long time, I can't see anything coming out of it after this long.  I was desperate at the time, and the fool Grima gave me way more access than a wise man would have.  He's dead because he let me in a room with him while he slept.  

T`Dar says:
::Exits the turbolift to the school's medical station.  There are about 30 Kindergartners waiting for her.  A little girl walks up to her.::  <Girl>: Hi, my name is Rachel.  Are you the doctor?  Are you going to give us our physicals?

CSO_Nash says:
OPS: That's just it. I had to go back to Twentieth Century computer viruses to find out how it got in and what it was carrying. And it's from the message.

Host XO_Worthington says:
::taps his foot as he waits for the answer::

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: looks down...then stands up straight and looks the Admiral directly in the eye.:: Admiral: No ma'am.  I attempted to complete the mission you gave me to the best of my ability.  I am not placing the blame for my "screw up" on anyone but me.

jEO_Wilson says:
<Adams> ::frowns, and turns away:: jEO: No. Just... you have a nice day, Ensign. I'll see you at the next meeting. That's all. You keep to yourself from now on. ::he starts walking away towards the turbolift::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Siatty: His crew is dead because they left me to maintain the engines.  Then the idiots didn't listen when I told them going to Warp in pursuit would be fatal.  His ship is gone, but it seems the source of the problem is still out there.  If Coonan got there just one minute earlier...

OPS_Nash says:
CSO:  Was there any safe guards against that developed ages ago for that kind of thing?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CTO:  Hazzard, if this gets out, it might not only be the crew who go to a penal colony, but my career as well.  Now, can I trust you to get back out there, without bringing notice to yourself?

T`Dar says:
Rachel: Yes, I am here to give physicals.  Would you like to go first?

jEO_Wilson says:
Adams: No - no, stop, captain. ::follows him to the turbolift:: Please, stop captain.

jEO_Wilson says:
<Adams> ::he steps into the turbolift:: jEO: Don't follow me, Wilson. Turbolift: Deck 21. ::the doors slide closed, leaving Wilson in a daze on the other side::

CSO_Nash says:
OPS: Yes there were, but as computers evolved and computer crimes waned, the need for them became non-existent.

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: he nods his head :: Admiral: Yes, Ma'am.  Would you like to hear what I found out from the informant, Ma'am

Host XO_Worthington says:
<Ora'Naul> XO: Ah yes, his name was Jolvert. He is a nasty little human. I don't know where he is now but I am sure I can find out. For a small fee of course. Though don't blame me if he doesn't know anything. And if your boss is looking for a fight...

jEO_Wilson says:
::he sighs, shaking his head, as he tries to walk off... to where?::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CTO:  You have information and just stood there Hazzard?  Out with it, before my patience is totally gone.

Tach_Siatty says:
::Hides the shock.::  CO: There isn't anything about this in your records.  They say your mother's ship had an accident, and you managed to work your way home in a shuttle.

T`Dar says:
<Rachel> T’Dar: Yes.  And can I be your helper then?

Host XO_Worthington says:
Ora'Naul: No need, any help will be appreciated. I am sure my boss will be happy to know we may have found a new friend.

OPS_Nash says:
CSO:  So you are saying that someone is taking advantage of our lack of protection and causing all this .....turmoil?

jEO_Wilson says:
::he brushes his hand against his nose, as he tugs his shirt down and tries to walk down the corridor; he bumps into a medic:: Medic: Oh, excuse me... ::he speeds up and walks to the end of the corridor, hearing the sound of children laughing...::

CSO_Nash says:
OPS: Absolutely. Someone that has no compunction about doing such things.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Siatty: At the time, a stretch of the truth, a major stretch, seemed like a good idea to me.  Then it was left in the past.  By the time I joined Starfleet, I figured it was too late to add details to a case that in effect was closed.

T`Dar says:
::Hesitates for a moment.::  Rachel: Sure.  I could use a helper.

Host XO_Worthington says:
<Ora'Naul> XO: We'll see. ::hands a padd to the CEO:: Now, let's talk payment. Those are his last known coordinates. He runs a freighter out of here.

OPS_Nash says:
CSO:  So there is finally hope for the future.  ::she rubs her abdomen::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<Jones> *Adm*:  You have just received a communiqué from Admiral Steward.  His shuttle will be docking in two hours.  He is in charge of the investigation of the Cherokee.

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: counts to three and then breathes out. ::  Admiral: Yes Ma'am.  Turns out about the same time that this whole mess started....some shady businessmen named...Gal...Gamy...Galmanod ..well him and his crew got really busy...His ship...the Fortunate One has been spending a lot of time in the general area

jEO_Wilson says:
::he walks past some windows, the other side being a school of some sort... :: Self: God, what I wouldn't give to be a kid again... no worries, nothing like this... ::he stops, and looks through, to watch the kids; his eyes begin to well up::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CTO:  And why is the person you cannot even pronounce his name important to the Cherokee?

CSO_Nash says:
OPS: With my dying breaths whenever those shall come to me, I will always work for creating hope for these two. :: Rubs her abdomen.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
*Jones*:  Make the VIP suite ready.  Keep me apprised.  Alexander out.

T`Dar says:
Rachel: I want you to read the eye chart for me from top to bottom.  Tell me which way the symbols are pointing, up, down, left, right.  And you can point if you do not know right and left.

Host XO_Worthington says:
Ora'Naul: Here is a couple bars of latinum. Thanks for the tip. ::starts to walk to the exit::

OPS_Nash says:
CSO:  And they will be beautiful.

Tach_Siatty says:
CO: I understand, a mistake that would go away.  But it didn't.  Even if it was just you, knowing made it stay open.

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: walks over to a nearby computer panel and pulls up a request for the file on the guy after looking at his hand ...where he has the name written down. :: Admiral: Galmod...that’s it.  Says here this guy is heavy into the crime syndicate local to this area.

Host XO_Worthington says:
<Ora'Naul> ::motions for the Naussicans to come back:: XO: I don't think so. I'll take all the latinum you have, right now.

CSO_Nash says:
OPS: They certainly will be. And I will hopefully save our future as well.

jEO_Wilson says:
::he looks around at the children... they seem to be organized, what good children; his eyes follow the lineup, to a door in the back with a window... and he finds his eyes rested on a Vulcan in the background, without even realizing it...::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CTO:  I want everything you can find in the computer about this person.  Sneak up to my quarters... get that word SNEAK, and talk to Tio.  See if he might know who this is.

OPS_Nash says:
CSO:  They already are.  Trust me.

Host XO_Worthington says:
::reaches into his coat pocket, the same as the CEO:: Ora'Naul: Now just wait a second. ::presses the personal transporter and feel the familiar tingle of the transporter along with CEO Pandora::

CTO_Hazzard says:
: picks up his hat and puts it over his head...nearly covering his eyes. :: Admiral: Yes, Ma'am.  I will try harder.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Nods.::  Siatty: My old life was just that, old, in the past.  Many parts of it are an affront to who I've become.  Not in career, and definitely not in Weltanschauung.

OPS_Nash says:
::she smiles again and her eyes get their twinkle back::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CTO:  I don't want to hear about anything happening to you from now on.  Got that mister?

T`Dar says:
<Rachel> T’Dar: I know left and right.  ::She completes the eye exam with 20/20 vision.  She completes the rest of the physical, which Rachel passes.::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Siatty: But the past is over, and it's time for it to come to light.  Keep this to yourself, if you would.  I need to let the Admiral know about it first.

CTO_Hazzard says:
Admiral: Yes Ma'am.  I will keep my nose clean.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  The XO and CEO are transported back to the Goddess.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CTO:  Dismissed, and bring me some good news for a change.

CSO_Nash says:
:: Sees her mood shift and hugs her.:: OPS: I'm just glad that I had news that brightened your day. Now how about we see about getting that data that the Admiral needs?

T`Dar says:
Rachel: There now.  You did great!  Go ahead and bring the next appointment in, Nurse Rachel.  ::Looks to the back of the room where the kids are.  She sees Adahn.  Her heart drops.  She wants to speak to him in the worst way, but knows she is not allowed.::

Tach_Siatty says:
CO: I understand, but you have to bring it up soon.  You understand, I have to report this information.

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: makes his way to the door...keeping his hat over his eyes to keep his angry expression hidden. walking over to the exit and making his way to the CO's quarters using one of the lesser know paths.::

OPS_Nash says:
CSO:  Sure.  ::pauses as she gets down from the monitoring bed::  CSO:  I dreamt about them.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Nods.::  Siatty: Good, then you do understand.

Host XO_Worthington says:
::re-materializes on the shuttle with CEO Pandora:: CEO: See, I knew these things would come in handy. Now we just have to kick this rust bucket world and find our new friend. ::moves over to the helm and inputs the coordinates of the shuttle:: Well, let's go find the next one. ::engages the shuttle's engines::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::watches as Mark leaves Starr's office::  *Sam*: This is the Admiral.  I have Hazzard on his way to my quarters to see Tio.  I want Pat on his tail when he leaves.

CSO_Nash says:
OPS: Them? Meaning the children?

jEO_Wilson says:
::he looks around the school's medical station, and his eye suddenly catches the Vulcan looking his way, but then almost turning away immediately... the Vulcan seems so... familiar:: Self: How many Vulcan doctors do I know.... God, I'm.... ::he buries his face in his hands, as he crouches down slightly::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<Sam> *Adm*:  Aye Admiral... Pat is the best and will not be discovered.

OPS_Nash says:
CSO:  Yes, the children, as teenagers.  Kiandra had your eyes in my dream and Liam was so well mannered.

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: waits till no one is around and sighs....counting to ten before slamming his palm on a bulkhead....cursing loudly.:: Self: Darn.  It’s not like I wanted to get shot.  Doing the best I can here!

T`Dar says:
<Rachel> ::Goes to bring the next child in.:: T’Dar: This is Jimmy.  Jimmy: Jimmy, this is Doctor T'Dar.

Host XO_Worthington says:
::busts through the planet's atmosphere and makes it's return to open space:: CEO: I am going to try to project his course with these coordinates. Hopefully this won't take long.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
*Sam*:  I don't want anyone else hurt.  Have everyone out, uncover.  Use only the new people.  We can afford to be found out.

Tach_Siatty says:
CO: Yes, I do.  Not everyone holds the rule of law as dearly, we all have sworn to uphold it.

CSO_Nash says:
OPS: That sounds like a wonderful dream. I'm glad to know that you were able to see them. Was I there as well?

T`Dar says:
Jimmy: Well hello, Jimmy.  I am going to test your vision first, but I have to go check on someone first.  I want you to stay here.  Please do not touch anything.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  The computer beeps at the CSO.  Another virus fragment has been found.

T`Dar says:
Rachel: Please do not touch anything.

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: takes a few deep breaths and makes his way to the Captain's Quarters...keeping his head down and his face hidden as he presses the door chime on it. ::

OPS_Nash says:
CSO: Of course you were there and it was a good dream until Smith and his goons appeared.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Sighs.::  Siatty: Just a minute.  CTO: Enter.

Host XO_Worthington says:
::follows the possible flight path for Jolvert::

T`Dar says:
::Exits the school medical facility where Adahn is sitting crouched over.  She realizes she can not reveal who she is, but she needs to know if he is okay.::  Adahn:  Sir, are you okay?  I saw you out here, and you look like you are upset about something.  Is everything okay?

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: walks into the room and looks up at the Captain....moving up to him cautiously as he notices the same guy from the cantina not to long ago. :: CO:  I ....didn't know you had company.

CSO_Nash says:
:: Hears the computer beep and goes over to it knowing that another fragment has been captured. Over his shoulder.:: OPS: That is wonderful. I was hoping that I would still be around when they hit their teenage years. And don't worry about Smith.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO: This is Commander Siatty, he used to serve aboard the Cherokee.  We've just been talking.  Siatty: This is Lieutenant Hazzard, My Chief Tactical Officer.

Tach_Siatty says:
::Smiles.::  CO: Yes Captain, we've met.

OPS_Nash says:
CSO:  I'll try not too  ::she follows him to check on the results::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO: What can I do for you?

jEO_Wilson says:
::he hears a voice behind him, and he quickly wipes away his tears as he stands up:: T'Dar: Yes... yes, I'm... ::he turns around and his jaw drops - it's the doctor from inside:: ... I'm fine. Thank you for your... concern... ::he squints slightly, as if trying to recognize her from somewhere, but then stops:: You have no idea... no idea......

T`Dar says:
jEO: Why not try me?  What is troubling you?  I am a good listener, Ada-- .., Sir.  ::Almost says his name.::

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: sighs as he takes his hat off:: Cmdr. Siatty: Do me a favor, Commander...don't tell the Admiral that.  I'm currently not in her good favors because the Master Chief had a few of my boys from security tailing me.....Captain...Admiral wanted me to ask you about a scumbag named Galmod.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Snaps head around.::  CTO: What did you say?

Host XO_Worthington says:
::scans the area for warp signatures::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Siatty: Perhaps I don't need to tell her anything, now.

jEO_Wilson says:
::he wipes his eyes, failing to hear T'Dar's slip...; he falls back down to the ground, staring into nothingness:: T'Dar: You are a... doctor? God... let's see. I lost my friends, I lost my ship, I lost my Captain, my family... and now, I have no one... except for one person, and I have no clue where the hell she is... how's that for what's troubling me? God... ::he drops his head against his arms, draped over his knees::

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: looks at the Captain with a concerned look...:: CO: Galmod...turns out he owns a ship that has been awfully busy here about the same time our troubles started....an informant said that him and his cargo ship Fortunate One have been in the same sector of space as us.

Tach_Siatty says:
CO: I don't understan...oh, no, I don't think so.  She might now, but would have come herself  if that was it.

Host XO_Worthington says:
::scans turn up nothing:: Self: Darn. ::opens up a special coded frequency:: COM: Adm: Condor this is Screaming Eagle, over.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Shakes head.::  CTO/ Siatty: Fate is a cruel visitor sometimes.  We were just talking about him, although I thought Starfleet Intel had him in hiding deep.  He resurface again?

T`Dar says:
jEO: What is your name?  ::Stoops down beside him, and puts a hand on his shoulder.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
@COM: XO:  This is Samantha Montague, head of security.  The Admiral is away at the moment.  Anything to report?

CTO_Hazzard says:
CO: Well...being as close to the Cardie border as we are...and seeing as I got shot for this information....it might be more than just a rumor.

Host XO_Worthington says:
COM: Adm: Screaming Eagle reports the nest is empty. Continuing search.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
@COM: XO:  Understood XO.  Next check-in time is 1 hour Screaming Eagle.  Condor out.

jEO_Wilson says:
::shakes his head:: T'Dar: ... Adahn... ::he looks up:: ... but it feels like I already told you before. I don't know what it is... thank you for talking. I needed this... ::purses his lips, as he sees people walk past, some seeing him sitting on the ground, some ignoring him...::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO: What, are you saying he's behind all this?  I can't see that, he doesn't have the skill or manpower to pull an operation like this.

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: sits down and wipes his hand over his face.....:: CO: Captain..you sound like you know about this varmint.

Host XO_Worthington says:
::closes the frequency and plots a new course on a different trajectory::

T`Dar says:
jEO: Okay, Adahn.  Please do not go away.  I am going to have someone else do the physicals for the children.  I need to talk to you.  ::She walks back to the school medical facility, and requests the nurse at the desk to complete the physicals.::

OPS_Nash says:
CSO:  So what did the computer find?

T`Dar says:
Rachel: This is Nurse Parks.  I want you to help her like you have been helping me.  I need to go speak to a friend.  Can you do that for me?

T`Dar says:
<Rachel> T’Dar: Yes, ma'am.  ::Said excitedly.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::after speaking to Starr, she decides to pay a visit to Sam::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO: We've met.  Our history is very long, and not very pleasant at any of our meetings.  In a way, he's one of the most important figures in my past, as much as I'd like to forget him.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::reaching the TL, she enters stating she wants the security office::

T`Dar says:
::Returns to where Adahan was sitting.::  jEO: There now.  I am all yours.  Shall we go for a walk?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO: But what do you have on...wait, you said he's operating near this area of space?!

jEO_Wilson says:
::shakes his head as he sees T'Dar walk into the office and back out...:: T'Dar: A walk? Where on earth could you... but... the children need you? They certainly need you more than I... I do...

Host XO_Worthington says:
::scans the area again for any warp signatures and comes up empty:: Self: I could sure use Commander Nash and his team about now.

CSO_Nash says:
:: Continues to monitor not doing to the settings, but willing it to hurry along with it's finding of the worm.:: OPS: I introduced the variables of a Back Door Trojan Virus used to open our computer, then had it find a worm that was tailored to ride in on one. and then I got a hit.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::exiting the TL she enters Sam's office::  Sam:  Have we heard from Trent yet?

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: walks up to the Captain's computer and taps a few commands...showing the Fortunate One showing up for several docking births over the last month. :: CO: Have a look for yourself, sir.   I mean...this guy isn't even making an effort to hide himself....like he wants to be seen....

OPS_Nash says:
CSO:  It's time like this when one has to realize that there needs to be some safeguards implemented to prevent any future problems.

T`Dar says:
jEO: It is all right.  I have a good assistant.  We should stay clear of that turbolift at the end of the hallway though.  It seems to be acting up today.  ::Offers her hand to help him up::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<Sam> Adm: Yes Admiral, he just checked in but had nothing to report.  I expect to hear back from him in a hour.  And I have Pat out as you ordered.  The other teams are now on each deck.

CSO_Nash says:
OPS: Trust me. That will be my first priority when I send the spec upgrades for the computer at our next refit.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Self: Maybe curses do exist.  ::Straightens up dramatically.::  *Adm*: Ma'am, we may have a major problem.

jEO_Wilson says:
::takes the doctor's hand:: T'Dar: ... Thank you... ::smiles... as he realizes how right this feels, how comfortable this is:: Thank you. I.. I didn't catch your name, Doctor...?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
*CO*:  Tio?  I have enough... what now?

Host XO_Worthington says:
::looks over the scans again and notices a faint signature. Locks on to the signature and sets course to follow.::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO: Why would he do that?

OPS_Nash says:
CSO:  Good thinking.  Do you think that the powers that be will accept this newfound evidence?

T`Dar says:
jEO: Oh, it is T'L .. um .. T'Dar.  I am the MO here on SB33.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*Adm*: Remember when I said the ship we gave Commander Worthington was recovered from a criminal operative?  Lieutenant Hazzard just informed me that operative is active in the area.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
*CO*:  Don't tell me... it is that Galmod person?

jEO_Wilson says:
::walks down the corridor:: T'Dar: Well... it's nice to meet you, T'Dar... Heh. ::chuckles sadly, and sighs:: You wouldn't happen to be able to find a particularly elusive Vulcan for me? ::laughs:: No, it doesn't work that way, does it...

CSO_Nash says:
OPS: If I have hard copy and am allowed to reintroduce it into our computers, I'm hoping that the coding will revert back to the Cherokee computer being like it was before we encountered the Jacksonville.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*Adm*: Aye ma'am, that would be correct.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
Sam:  Notify Trent... this may be the person we are looking for.  Tell him to be careful.

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: thinks about that question..his mind whirling around until something pops into his frame of thought. :: CO: How smart is this critter?

Host XO_Worthington says:
::the signature continues to get stronger:: CEO: I think we may have found our new friend.

T`Dar says:
jEO: She must have left quite an impact on you if you are trying to find her.  ::Smiles warmly and continues to walk with him.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
@<Sam> COM: XO:  This is Condor, priority one override.  Come in Screaming Eagle.

OPS_Nash says:
CSO:  Would there be a way to release something other than knock out gas?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO: Smart enough to run a small operation, but over the years he's never built much.  A few ships, maybe a dozen, but his entire fleet couldn't scratch the Cherokee's shields I'd wager.

Host XO_Worthington says:
COM: Adm: Condor this is Screaming Eagle, over.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
*CO*:  I am on my way up Tio.  Alexander out.

CTO_Hazzard says:
CO: Betcha he would make a great errand boy ...or maybe a patsy for whoever is pulling the strings....don't you think, sir?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<Sam> COM: XO:  This is Sam, switch to second secure channel XO.

jEO_Wilson says:
::looks down at his feet:: T'Dar: She was... like you, she talked to me when no one else would... If she wasn't around, I... I... might have done something to myself. And now I need her, and she's nowhere... nowhere at all...

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO: It's possible, especially if the short term gain was obvious.

CSO_Nash says:
OPS: We can do it manually. Or just have the skeleton crew answer the hail and when the gas is released we wait 3 hours and board the ship and allow the evidence to speak for itself.

Host XO_Worthington says:
COM: Sam: Acknowledged. ::switches to the second channel:: Screaming Eagle standing by.

OPS_Nash says:
CSO:  Maybe we should run this idea by the Admiral first and see what she thinks.

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: gets up and starts to pace. ::  CO: It would make sense...If I wanted to pull something like this off...I would want someone around who could easily take the blame....you two have history...he's got more than a few enemies....he's expendable.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<Sam> @COM: XO:  This is Condor.  We have a name.  Search for someone named Galmod.  This might be our answer to our small problem Screaming Eagle.

T`Dar says:
::Her heart is breaking.  She wants so badly to tell him.:: jEO: Well you can talk to me, Adahn. I will be your friend.  What is troubling you?  Do you want to talk about it?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO: And greedy enough to not realize he's being used.

CSO_Nash says:
OPS: My intentions exactly. If anyone would know how to get our rears out of a sling it is the Admiral.

OPS_Nash says:
CSO:  Exactly.  ::smiles::

Host XO_Worthington says:
COM: Sam: Understood Condor. Galmod is the word.

CSO_Nash says:
:: Smiles back.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<Sam> @COM: XO:  Stay close Screaming Eagle.  Condor out.

jEO_Wilson says:
::looks to T'Dar:: T'Dar: ... No. Not now. Let's just... just walk for a bit, back to the school... just walk. ::sighs::

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: pounds his fist into his open palm. ::  CO: Oh I want a piece of this scumwad.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::walks up to her quarters and rings the chimes::  CO:  Tio, it is I.

jEO_Wilson says:
::smiles:: T’Dar: Thank you for being my friend, you do not even know me... and yet already, I feel like I know you... ::smiles:: Thanks.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO/ Siatty: I wish I could want that.  Adm: Enter.

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: cringes at the sound of the Admiral's voice :: Self: aw man..not again.

T`Dar says:
::Puts her hand on his shoulder.::  jEO: It is okay.  You have no idea.  ::smiles back.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::enters her quarters and goes directly to Hazzard and gives him a hug::  CTO:  Looks like your lead on Galmod might be the answer.  What was it you wanted to tell me Tio?

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: looks a little uncomfortable at the hug...:: Admiral: Permission to speak freely ma'am?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Adm: It all starts years ago, on the Goddess Chariot...

CTO_Hazzard says:
Admiral: Have you been taking lessons on how to scare the bejeezus out of a guy?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{End Mission}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}

Host Adm-Alexander says:
{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{End Mission}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}

Host Adm-Alexander says:
{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{End Mission}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}


