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Host CMO-Starr says:
USS Cherokee 10409.19 Doppelganger Part 22
Host CMO-Starr says:
The Cherokee crew are leaving the ship for R&R aboard Starbase 33.  They deserve a well earned rest.
Host CMO-Starr says:
The culprits behind the false accusations for the Cherokee crew are known.  Some are dead; some still at large.
Host CMO-Starr says:
At this time, CMO Starr is ready to help in the birth of the Nash's twins.
Host CMO-Starr says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host CMO-Starr says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host CO_Ayidee says:
@::In Ready Room, polishing off final reports and reviewing initial repair and supply requisition forms.::
Amb_Tsalea says:
::In the arboretum with Barnaby.::
Host CMO-Starr says:
CMO Ferdinant:  Ferdinant, I need you to get ready.  It appears the water has finally broken.
CEO_Ilianor says:
@::Slamming his sponge into the bucket.::  CNS:  That's IT!  No more!  I've had it!  I don't ever want to see another sponge EVER AGAIN!
CTO_Hazzard says:
::Still laying in the biobed, grumbling.::
Host XO_Worthington says:
@::In his quarters, gathering some items for the Starbase.::
Amb_Tsalea says:
Barnaby:  Have you tried adding just a light touch of ammonia to the mix?
CNS_T`Lin says:
@::Sitting in a chair at a table, getting all cramped.::  CEO:  I agree.  ::Throws her wet sponge at the CEO, hitting him in back of the head.::
CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Nods and moves off to a little side ward to prepare.::
Host CMO-Starr says:
CMO:  Did you hear me?  I need fresh linen to put under her.
CSO_Nash says:
:: In the Infirmary awaiting Dr. Starr.::
Amb_Tsalea says:
<Barnaby> Amb:  I had not thought of that, but I think you have hit the nail on the head.  Let's try it and see what happens.
CEO_Ilianor says:
@::Turns around slowly, after grabbing the sponge.::  CNS: If it was anyone else, I would feed this sponge to that person.  ::Grins.::  But since it's only you, I'll let it pass... this time.  ::Winks::  I think we're done here.
Host CMO-Starr says:
CSO:  Kevin, I need you to help me get her into the other room, into the birthing chair.  Think you can handle that?  ::Grinning at him.::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
@::Closes reports, rises and enters TL.::  TL: Crew Area for Recreation and Dining, please.
CTO_Hazzard says:
CMO Starr:  Aw come on guys.  I am never gonna hear the end of it if the guys see me wearing this.... this... handkerchief.
CSO_Nash says:
::Hears her entry words and prepares for the delivery.::
CNS_T`Lin says:
@CEO:  I agree.  I need to .. ::holds her stomach.:: get to sickbay.  I'm not feeling very well.
OPS_Nash says:
::In the Infirmary, about to have her babies.::
CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Pokes his head around the door::  CMO Starr:  Er.. ::Looks around for one of the nurses.::  I've already started to scrub in.
Host CMO-Starr says:
CTO:  When T'Lin gets here, you can leave, but not until then, understand me Mr.?
Amb_Tsalea says:
::Walks around the room, remember plants they had picked up during their tour aboard the USS Scorpius so many years ago.::
Host XO_Worthington says:
@*CO*: Captain, what is your status?
Host CO_Ayidee says:
@::Exits TL.::  CNS/ CEO:  Good work, it appears you've finished here.
Host CMO-Starr says:
CMO Ferdinant:  Good enough.  She is ready to have these twins.  She appears to have dilated to 5 cms.  We better hurry, Mr. Nash!
CTO_Hazzard says:
CMO Starr:  Yes, ma'am.  I understand.  Just wish I wasn't so... close to naked... you know?
Host CO_Ayidee says:
@*XO*: Just checking on the progress of the cleanup crew, then going to disembark.
Amb_Tsalea says:
Barnaby:  I have the answer to your question.  Yes, there is a plant not here that we had.
CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Goes back to prepare for the operation, paying close attention to get the whole of his arms cleaned.::
CSO_Nash says:
::Feeling ready for this he moves to gather up his wife.::  CMO Starr:  Aye, Doctor.
CEO_Ilianor says:
@::Moves closer and grabs T'Lin's arm.::  CNS:  All right.  Here we go.  Do we need to bring the bucket along?  ::Grins, and helps her up and towards the door.::  Let's go, now.
Amb_Tsalea says:
<Barnaby> ::Blusters a bit before asking what.::
Amb_Tsalea says:
Barnaby:  The Klingon iron tree.
Host XO_Worthington says:
@*CO*:  I am headed for the station.  Care to meet up later for a drink?
CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Washes off the last of the soap and puts on two rubber gloves.  Taking a deep breath, he returns to the main ward and heads for the Nash family.::
Amb_Tsalea says:
<Barnaby> ::Snorts::  Amb:  You took that with ye.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
@*XO*:  Certainly Commander, it would be an honor.
CSO_Nash says:
::Picks OPS up and moves her to the birthing chair.::
CNS_T`Lin says:
@CO:  Thank you, Captain.  CEO:  Thanks, Adahn.  ::Gets up, holding her stomach, and walking to the exit.::
Amb_Tsalea says:
::Her eyes dance with humor.::  Barnaby:  This is true, but you didn't take all the original plants with you either.  Sooo...
Host CMO-Starr says:
OPS:  You ready dear?  I think you are going to have these babies the natural way, they seem to be in a hurry!  ::Laughing gently.::
Host XO_Worthington says:
@*CO*:  I'll save a seat for you.  Worthington out.
CSO_Nash says:
::Places her gently down as instructed.::
CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Takes a position to the side, so he can easily give Starr any instruments she needs.::
CEO_Ilianor says:
@CO:  Captain.  ::nods::  The floor, as you'll see, is clean enough to eat off of.  Now, if you'll excuse us, Sir.  ::Walks with T'Lin.::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
@CNS:  Are you all right?  Your eyes look a bit unfocused.
Amb_Tsalea says:
<Barnaby> ::Smiles as he is taken back to the days when this young Vulcan spent so much time with him.::
CTO_Hazzard says:
::Turns his head over to the room with Kyleigh and Kevin, wishing he could be of some help.::
OPS_Nash says:
::Relaxes some as the CSO moves her to the birthing chair.::  CMO Starr:  Whatever, just get them out.
Host CMO-Starr says:
OPS:  Now I am going to have the men step back so I can put zero gravity around us.  ::Putting light straps around Kyleigh to hold her in place.::
CNS_T`Lin says:
@CO:  I am not sure.  My stomach really hurts.  I will just get checked out when I get to SB33 sickbay.
Host XO_Worthington says:
@::Grabs his bag and heads for the airlock.::
Host CMO-Starr says:
CSO/CMO:  Step back, please.  ::Begins to engage zero gravity.::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
@CNS:  Make sure you do.  Do you need a paw getting there?
CSO_Nash says:
::Steps back hearing Dr. Starr's words.::
Amb_Tsalea says:
Barnaby:  I have some cuttings you might like.  ::At his eager look tacks on.  ::But it won't be for a few months.  My current assignment will keep me off planet for at least a month, hopefully no longer.
CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Steps back, his eyebrows raised.::
CNS_T`Lin says:
@CO:  No, I think I will be okay here.  Adahn will help me.  You go have that drink with Trent.  You deserve to have a moment of peace.
Host CMO-Starr says:
CMO  Ferdinant:  She is definitely dilating very fast.  I need you under her to catch the babies.  Understand?
Host CO_Ayidee says:
@CNS:  That won't be until after the birth of the Nash children, though.
CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Nods, as he takes a step forward again.::  CMO Starr:  Yeah, I think I get it.  ::Smiles.::
CNS_T`Lin says:
@CO:  Are you going to sickbay with us then?
CSO_Nash says:
::Hears the word catch and stops moving back at a point that he can assist if necessary.::
Amb_Tsalea says:
<Barnaby> ::Concerned::  Amb: Lass, is that wise?  ::Nods to the bulge of her stomach.::
CTO_Hazzard says:
::Looks up at the ceiling and starts whistling "Blue Suede Shoes" for the fifteenth time.::
CSO_Nash says:
CMO Starr:  Did you say catch?
CEO_Ilianor says:
@::Raises an eyebrow::  CO/CNS:  The Nash children?
Host CMO-Starr says:
::Grins at the CSO.::  CMO Ferdinant:  Are you ready, Ferdinant?
CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Nods, extremely nervous.::  CMO Starr:  Let's get this show on the road.  ::Grins stupidly.::
Host CMO-Starr says:
CTO:  Another whistle out of you, and you won't have lips to do it with!
Host XO_Worthington says:
::Walks through the airlock and heads for the infirmary.::
Amb_Tsalea says:
::Gently breaks off a few dead stems.::  Barnaby:  The baby still has another four months, possibly three as the father is human and has a shorter gestation period.   I should be home in plenty of time.
CNS_T`Lin says:
@CEO:  Yes, Kyleigh our OPS is going to have twins.
Amb_Tsalea says:
<Barnaby> ::Takes the broken twigs::  Amb:  And if ye are not?
Host CO_Ayidee says:
@::Nods.::  CNS: Aye, I'm finished on board for now.  CEO: That's right, you came aboard in the middle of all this.  Our Chief of Operations, Lieutenant Kyleigh Nash along with her husband Commander Nash, is about to give birth.
CTO_Hazzard says:
CMO Starr:  Yes, Ma'am.  ::Mumbles to self::  Self:  Note to me.  Never get injured again.
Host CMO-Starr says:
::Moves the water next to the CMO for the babies.::
CEO_Ilianor says:
@CNS/CO:  Oh, nice.  ::Grabs an empty bucket just in case.::
Amb_Tsalea says:
Barnaby:  I would lay odds that if my husband did not come and literally carry me home, Trish would... now that she knows and will most likely keep strict tabs on me.
Host CMO-Starr says:
OPS:  Are you ready dear?  This will be quick and painless.  Boy or girl first?
CNS_T`Lin says:
@::Heads to the TL to head to SB33 sickbay.::
Amb_Tsalea says:
<Barnaby> ::Laughs::  Amb:  That she would.  ::Motions toward a small back section of the arboretum::  Come.
Host XO_Worthington says:
::Enters Sickbay and looks around at the hustle and bustle and just sits back and observes.::
OPS_Nash says:
CMO Starr:  Whatever.  Let's just get this done.  ::Just a contraction pain went through her body.::
Host CMO-Starr says:
CMO Ferdinant:  Ready?
CTO_Hazzard says:
XO:  Nice to see your in one piece, Sir.  I heard it got kinda rough out there.
CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Waits in anticipation, not sure what is going to come now.  After all, he never delivered babies before, leave alone twins.::  CMO Starr:  Yes, go!  ::Pays close attention.::
Host CMO-Starr says:
::Reaches for the console to increase gravity.::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
@::Enters TL for the ride to the Starbase.::
Host CMO-Starr says:
ACTION:  As the gravity returns to normal, out pops a beautiful baby boy.
CNS_T`Lin says:
@::Enters TL.::  CEO:  You coming, Adahn?
Host CMO-Starr says:
::Reaches to console and turns off the gravity.::
CSO_Nash says:
::Nods to OPS.::  OPS:  I'm here with you.  ::Moves where she can see him.::
Host XO_Worthington says:
CTO:  Correct.  How are you Mr. Hazzard?
CEO_Ilianor says:
@::Stands beside the CNS holding the bucket.::  CNS:  This feels weird, somehow.  But God, I can't wait to get to the base and start *doing* stuff.  Coming, coming. ::Steps into the turbolift.::
Host CMO-Starr says:
CMO:  You got him?
CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Quickly reaches out to catch the boy.::  CMO Starr:  Yeah!  ::Has a broads smile on his face::  Yeah.  I got him.
CTO_Hazzard says:
XO:  Three words, Sir.  I want out.  I never want to see a sickbay for the rest of my career.  ::Grins as he crosses his arms over his chest.::  XO:  This has been the longest stretch of nothing I have been forced to do.
OPS_Nash says:
::Starts crying as she sees her beautiful son.::
Host CMO-Starr says:
OPS:  You are doing fine Kyleigh.  Looks like you have a beautiful boy.  The CMO Ferdinant will weigh and clean him up for you.  I need you to relax.  We have one more!
Amb_Tsalea says:
::As they come to the back of the room, she looks from one end to the other.::  Barnaby:  You remembered.
CSO_Nash says:
OPS: Here is Liam.::  Beaming at her.::
CNS_T`Lin says:
@::TL doors close.::  TL: SB33 Sickbay.
Host CMO-Starr says:
CSO:  Congratulations Papa!
Amb_Tsalea says:
<Barnaby> Amb:  Aye, lass.  Here, let me help you down.  ::Takes her hands and assists her to onto the ground.  Then he hands her a spade.::
CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Takes the little one to the scale to weigh it.::  All:  And, we have... Yes.. Five pounds, six ounces.  Very nice.  ::Takes a big, warm towel and wraps the boy in it, leaving a space for the head to be clear.::
CSO_Nash says:
CMO Starr: Thank you, Ma'am.
Host XO_Worthington says:
CTO:  Well you are in luck, it looks like we have more nothing to do for a while.
Host CMO-Starr says:
CMO Ferdinant:  Give the Papa the honors, I need you again please.
OPS_Nash says:
::Works to get Kiandra out.::
Host CMO-Starr says:
OPS:  Kyleigh, are you ready for your daughter?
CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Takes the little boy back to his mommy and daddy.::  CSO:  Here's the first one, a beautiful boy.  ::Smiles.::
CTO_Hazzard says:
XO:  I don't think so.  The minute I am out of here, I gotta give that old space dog D'amato a break.  He must be going nuts having to deal with Tactical.
Amb_Tsalea says:
::Listening to the calming fall of rock on water, she takes the spade and the plant he has given her.::  Barnaby:  And these seeds are?
CSO_Nash says:
::Relieves the CMO of his son.::
CEO_Ilianor says:
@::Leans back against the turbolift walls, staring at the wall in front of him.::  CNS:  Feeling better?  ::Murmurs.::
CSO_Nash says:
CMO Ferdinant:  Thank you.
CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Returns to Starr to help with the second kid.::
Amb_Tsalea says:
<Barnaby> Amb:  That is one of the surprises lass.  Think of it representing your unborn child.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Exits TL, entering Sickbay, passing slowly and quietly by the births on way to CTO's bed.::
Host CMO-Starr says:
OPS/CMO Ferdinant:  Okay, here we go.  ::Turns the gravity back to normal.::
Amb_Tsalea says:
::Nods as she plants them.::  Barnaby:  I remember there are many cultures with this tradition.  ::Lightly tamps the soil back onto the seeds.::
Host XO_Worthington says:
CTO:  Well Mark, I hate to tell you but you will not have to worry about that.
CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Prepares to catch the girl.::
Host CMO-Starr says:
ACTION:  The baby girl is breech.
Host CMO-Starr says:
::Sees the complication and immediately turn off the gravity.::
CTO_Hazzard says:
::Notices the change in expression on the XO's face.::  XO:  What are you talking about, Sir?
CSO_Nash says:
::Awaits Kiandra's entry into the world and beams and strokes Liam's cheek.::
OPS_Nash says:
::Sees the doctors react.::  ALL:  What's wrong?
Host CMO-Starr says:
OPS:  Kyleigh, I need you to be brave.  I am going to have to turn the baby.  She is trying to come feet first.  I think she is trying to take after her father!
CNS_T`Lin says:
@CEO: Not sure.  It is not nausea.  It is more like cramping.  ::Exits the TL and heads to Sickbay with Adahn.  Enters sickbay and walks over to a biobed, away from the commotion and lays down holding her stomach.::  CEO: When there is a doctor free, could you send someone over here?  I am just going to close my eyes for a minute.
Amb_Tsalea says:
<Barnaby> ::Nods::  Amb:  There is only one thing missing from this setting.  ::At the curious look in her eyes he continues.::  Your flute.
Host CMO-Starr says:
::Runs her hands through a sterilizing field, then gently reaches up to try and turn the baby head first.::
Amb_Tsalea says:
::Nods::  Barnaby:  I left it on the shuttle.
Host XO_Worthington says:
CTO:  D'Amato is dead.  As are a lot of other fine officers and crew.
CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Looks as Starr goes on with the proceeding.::
CSO_Nash says:
::Hears Starr but is too happy to make anything of the barb.::
CEO_Ilianor says:
CNS:  Of course.  Just relax for a moment.  ::Heads off in search of a doctor.::  All:  Is there a free doctor around here?
Host CMO-Starr says:
CMO Ferdinant:  We need to lay her down.  It appears I am going to have to do a C section on her.  I can't get the baby turned.  Get that bed ready STAT!
CTO_Hazzard says:
::Stares at the XO for a moment, closing his eyes and resting his head on the biobed.::  XO:  Tell me we got the creeps responsible for this.  Tell me they didn't die for nothing!
Amb_Tsalea says:
::At his chagrined look she simply nods.::
OPS_Nash says:
::Feels the pressure as Starr tries to turns Kiandra the right way.::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO:  I'm sorry Lieutenant, he gave his life to let the ship survive.
CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Turns around right away and walks to the bed, setting it up for surgery.::
Host CMO-Starr says:
OPS:  I am injecting you with an old fashioned saddle block, I need you to turn over please on your side.
Amb_Tsalea says:
::Starts to stand.::
CSO_Nash says:
::Sees the situation change and moves up with Liam.::  CMO Starr:  What can I do to help?
OPS_Nash says:
::Suddenly gets nervous as she does as asked.::
CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Sterilizes the biobed and sets up the medical scanners.::
CEO_Ilianor says:
::Looks around a couple corners.  The area seems pretty empty.::  All:  Any doctor in the house?  NOW!
Amb_Tsalea says:
<Barnaby> Amb:  Nay, lass.  I will get it.  You stay here and enjoy the moment.  I have a feelin' you do notta get much of that.
Host CMO-Starr says:
CSO:  I need you to take care of your son and give us some room.  Go visit the CTO.  Kyleigh and I will take care of this, won't we dear?  ::Nods at the CMO Ferdinant to get ready.::
Host XO_Worthington says:
CTO: We will discuss the matter later.  ::Thinks about life and death as the new life enters the universe.::
CEO_Ilianor says:
CNS:  Don't worry, I'll find someone.  ::Runs to the center and screams.::  All:  DOES SOMEONE NEED TO DIE BEFORE THEY SEE A DOCTOR AROUND HERE?????
CNS_T`Lin says:
CEO:  Adahn, could you find Mark for me, please.
CEO_Ilianor says:
::Taps his foot as he sees a young, nervous doctor scuttle over.::
Host CMO-Starr says:
::Raises her eyebrow at the screaming.::  CMO Ferdinant:  Go see who that lunatic is that is screaming.
CSO_Nash says:
CMO Starr:  Aye Doctor.  ::Moves out of the room with Liam.  He doesn't want to wander too far, but he backs into the CTO's room.::
Host CMO-Starr says:
CSO:  It looks like I am going to need your help after all.  Please pick up your wife and put her on this bed please.  Hand me the baby.
CTO_Hazzard says:
::Sighs, opening his eyes and turning over to the sound of the screaming.::  All:  What in the name of Elvis's hound dog was that?
CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Sighs::  CMO Starr:  All right..  ::Heads over to the CEO and addresses him in an annoyed voice.::  CEO:  Can I help you?
CSO_Nash says:
::Hears Starr and rushes back into the room handing her the baby and assisting with moving OPS.::
CSO_Nash says:
::Moves OPS to the other bed.::
Amb_Tsalea says:
::Leans back against the waterfall, enjoying her surroundings, enjoying so many fond memories of much simpler days.::
Host CMO-Starr says:
CSO:  Thank you.  Now get out of here.  ::Grinning to let him know all will be well.::
OPS_Nash says:
::In a low tone.::  CSO:  Guess Kiandra wants to be different.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO:  Can't say for sure, but that sounds like Lieutenant Illianor.
CEO_Ilianor says:
::Folds his arms across his chest.::  CMO Ferdinant:  No, you can't.  But you can help my friend over here.  ::Points to the CNS.::  Thank you.  Now go.  I have to look for someone.  ::Turns around and smiles at the CNS.::  CNS:  I'll go look for him, don't worry.
CTO_Hazzard says:
CO:  Who's that?
CSO_Nash says:
CMO Starr:  Aye.::  Takes Liam back.::  OPS:  That she is dear.
CNS_T`Lin says:
CEO:  Thank you.  ::Holding her stomach as the cramping is getting worse.::
Host CMO-Starr says:
::Reaching for the laser scalpel she looks at Kyleigh and nods.::  OPS:  I am ready if you are.  There should be no pain.  You will feel a slight tugging on your stomach is all.
CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Looks around at Starr, hoping to catch her eye.::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO:  Our new Chief Engineer.  Let me go see what happened.  ::Turns and moves towards the sound of the yelling.::
OPS_Nash says:
CMO Starr:  Just get her out here NOW!
CTO_Hazzard says:
CO/XO: New Engineer?  What happened to Pandora?  Sheesh, I have a little scratch and everything goes and changes on me.
CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Sees Starr is busy and heads for the biobed.::  CNS:  Good, er.. good afternoon.  What seems to be the problem?  ::Grabs a medical tricorder and starts scanning.::
Host XO_Worthington says:
CTO:  I will fill you in as soon as you are release by the warden.
Host CMO-Starr says:
::Holds the laser and begins to cut across the stomach.  As the tissue opens, the baby girl is exposed.  Gently Starr takes her from the womb and attaches the clip, then cuts the umbilical cord, severing her forever from her mother.::
CNS_T`Lin says:
CMO Ferdinant:  I think I am having problems with my pregnancy.
CEO_Ilianor says:
::Walks down the corridor, trying to make sense of the signs as he's looking for the CTO, having no idea who he is.::  Computer:  Locate Mark Hazzard, please.
Amb_Tsalea says:
<Barnaby> ::Following her instructions, makes his way toward her shuttle.::
CTO_Hazzard says:
::Chuckles.::  XO: Thanks, Sir.  Tell me.  Did you get the no good sidewinder that put the pig sticker in my back?
Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Finds the CEO.::  CEO: Was that you that was just yelling?
CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Frowns as he scans the abdomen.::  CNS:  Can you describe those problems?
Host XO_Worthington says:
CTO:  Let's just say that Benedict is where he belongs right now, and it is very warm there.
Host CMO-Starr says:
::Taking the baby girl, she dips her in the water to clean her up.::  OPS:  Your daughter has arrived.  The nurse is closing you as we speak.  Would you like to hold her?  ::Cooing at the baby.::
OPS_Nash says:
::Is crying and grinning as she holds her arms out.::  Starr:  That is a dumb question, I want to hold her:
CSO_Nash says:
::Moves up to OPS side as the doctor holds Kiandra.::
Host CMO-Starr says:
::Stopping at the scales she weighs the baby at 4 pounds 7 ounces.::
CNS_T`Lin says:
CMO Ferdinant:  It is cramping.  The last doctor I saw gave me a hypospray for rejection.  He said I might have difficulties with carrying the baby due to the interspecies breeding.  If you could just give me another one of those shots, I think I will be okay.
CEO_Ilianor says:
::Turns around as he hears a voice behind him, while poking his face into a patient list.::  CO:  Hmm?  Oh, Sir?  I was just looking for help.  T'Lin is in trouble!  But thankfully, she is being seen to right now.  In the meantime, do you know where... Mark Hazzard is, Sir?
CTO_Hazzard says:
::Smiles evilly.::  XO: Heh.  Wish I could have sent him there personally.  Good to know someone was there to arrange his travel plans.  Thanks, Commander.
Amb_Tsalea says:
::Looks up as Barnaby returns, a black case in hand.::
CEO_Ilianor says:
::Tries to avoid staring at the tail.::
Host CMO-Starr says:
OPS:  Here ya go Mom!  4 pounds 7 ounces.  Quite healthy she is too!  ::Handing her to Kyleigh.::
Host XO_Worthington says:
CTO:  Best I could do on short notice.
CMO_Ferdinant says:
CNS:  Interspecies.  Yes.  ::Takes a look at the scan.::  But, oh my.  I, I don't know.  ::Runs another scan to be sure he got the results right.::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
CEO:  Aye, he's right down the corridor, about 10 meters that way.  Where's the Counselor?
Amb_Tsalea says:
::Takes the case and opens it up, carefully removing the three pieces, she slips them together, aligning them up.::
CNS_T`Lin says:
CMO Ferdinant:  What is it?  ::Looks puzzled.::
OPS_Nash says:
::Takes Kiandra.::  Kiandra:  Welcome to your life, Little One, Your father and I have been looking forward to you and your brother.
CTO_Hazzard says:
XO:  This coming from the man who managed to fit in a month worth of security drills in one week.  I still think Ensign Miller will never be able to sleep without being at Combat Ready again.
Host CMO-Starr says:
ACTION:  Both twins stop to listen to Kyleigh's voice, then seem to grin at their parents.
CNS_T`Lin says:
CMO Ferdinant:  Is there something wrong with the baby?
CEO_Ilianor says:
CO:  She's in the room behind me.  A twit of a doctor came scurrying in, but he's helping her now.  In the meantime, I need to speak to Mr. Hazzard, Sir.  ::Tips his head slightly.::
CSO_Nash says:
::Moves up to Kyleigh with a stretching Liam.::  OPS:  Congratulations my love.  Both are here and both are healthy and Liam has a strong grip.  ::Shows her the finger that is being grasped.::
Amb_Tsalea says:
<Barnaby> ::Finds a nice comfortable rock and leans back against it, making himself comfortable.::
CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Shakes head.::  CNS:  I'm, I'm not sure.  I, I think we better get the daddy in here as well.  I have some good news for you.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
CEO:  Of course, and I need to find out what's happening.  Senior Staff now occupy 3 rooms in this facility.
OPS_Nash says:
::Looks at Liam reaching.::  CSO:  Here put him next to his sister.  ::Makes room.::
Host XO_Worthington says:
CTO:  I do try to keep you all on your toes.  You'll thank me for it someday.
CNS_T`Lin says:
CMO Ferdinant:  Adahn just went to get him.
Amb_Tsalea says:
::Going through her repertoire, she brings the flute to her lips and gently blows.::
CSO_Nash says:
OPS:  Here he is.  ::Puts Liam on the spot that OPS indicated and bends down and kisses her on the forehead.::  OPS:  They are beautiful.
Amb_Tsalea says:
::Begins with a Scottish lullaby, and slips into an Irish jig.::
CTO_Hazzard says:
::Chuckles and nods.::  XO:  Any word on Commander and Lieutenant Nash.  Doc Starr has been keeping me on biobed patrol since I woke up.
CMO_Ferdinant says:
CNS:  Let's just say... you're going to be a mommy alright.  But, let's wait until daddy gets here too.  ::Smiles, as he leans against the wall.::
Host CMO-Starr says:
OPS/CSO:  Congratulation you two.  Now if I am not needed any longer, I have other patients to see.  You will be here for another week, Kyleigh.  I need to watch all three of you for a while.
CNS_T`Lin says:
CMO:  Can you just give me one of those shots?  This pain is killing me.
CEO_Ilianor says:
::Snickers.::  CO:  Maybe we'll get a discount.  ::Heads off to look for the CTO.  He peers into the room and sees the XO talking with someone, presumably the CTO.  He waits outside, patiently.::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Moves into the room with the Counselor.::  CMO Ferdinant/CNS:  Is everything all right?  Chief Illianor said you were having problems.
OPS_Nash says:
::Smiles at Starr.::  CSO:  We did it.  They are adorable.
CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Nods, as he puts the tricorder aside and picks up a hypospray.  At the medicine cupboard, he takes the correct vial and inserts it.::
CNS_T`Lin says:
CO:  I am not sure.  He will not tell me until Mark gets here.  ::Wonders what Mark is going to say.::
Host XO_Worthington says:
CTO:  Sounds like everything went alright.  How much longer you in shackles?  I was going to buy you a drink.
CTO_Hazzard says:
::Notices the man standing outside the room and looks at the XO.::  XO:  Who's that?
CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Walks back to T'Lin and puts the hypospray to her neck.::  CNS:  This may sting a little.  ::Smiles.::
CSO_Nash says:
CMO Starr: Thank you, Doctor.  OPS:  I wish I could say rest up, but we are soon to have a lot of company.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Walks down the corridor to the arboretum, then hears a sound she hasn't heard in years.::
CTO_Hazzard says:
XO:  Doc Starr says I can leave once T'Lin gets here.  I was already looking forward to her getting here, now doubly so.
CNS_T`Lin says:
::Cringes as the hypospray is released, but immediately starts to work.::  CMO Ferdinant: Thank you.
OPS_Nash says:
CSO:  We'll have plenty of time with Liam and Kiandra.
Host XO_Worthington says:
::Peers out and sees the CEO.::  CEO:  Lieutenant, what can I do for you?
Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Nods.::  CNS:  Okay, was a bit nervous when I heard the Chief's call for assistance.
Amb_Tsalea says:
::Sensing Trish, slips into a Betazoid lullaby she had not played in many years.::
CNS_T`Lin says:
CO:  Can you just go get Mark for me, please?
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Quietly, she walks into the arboretum and sees Barnaby, listening with rapt attention at the flute that Tsales is playing, bringing the Admiral to the years of the Scorpius, her first command.::
CEO_Ilianor says:
::Looks up, and stares at the XO for a second or two, before dropping the stare.::  XO:  Ah, I am looking for a Mark Hazzard.  I have a message for him.
CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Looks around as someone walks in.::  CO:  Ah, greetings Captain Ayidee.  ::Smiles.::  I was just helping this young lady here.  I assume by Mark, she means her husband?
CTO_Hazzard says:
::Raises a hand from the bio bed.::  CEO:  That would be me, cowpoke.  What can I do for ya?
Amb_Tsalea says:
::Not opening her eyes, she continues through the simple song.::
Host XO_Worthington says:
CEO:  He's right here.  Come on in.  Mr. Illianor meet Mr. Hazzard, our Chief Tactical Officer.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
Amb:  You seem to be more sensitive to me than you were once, Tsalea.  Please, continue.  ::Begins to hum along.::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
CNS:  Chief Illianor's getting him as we speak.  CMO Ferdinant:  Yes Doctor.  Have we met?
CNS_T`Lin says:
::The medicine starts to make the cramps subside.::  CMO Ferdinant:  Mark is the father, but he is not my husband.
CEO_Ilianor says:
Self:  Cowpoke?  CTO:  Ah, I'm Lt. Ilianor, CEO Cherokee.  I believe we met once, briefly... in the security office... with Galmod and whatever.  I'm also a good friend of T'Lin's, and she wants to see you.  Now.  ::smiles.::
CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Shakes head.::  CO:  No, Captain.  But, I've seen your personnel file.  You see, I always check some of my new commanding officer's background.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO Ferdinant:  Then you have me at a bit of a dis... Wait, let me guess, Doctor Ferdinant I presume?
OPS_Nash says:
::Looks her children with such awe.::
Host XO_Worthington says:
CEO:  The doctors have yet to release him.  Just have the CNS come here.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Closes her eyes and can imagine being back on the Scorpius, then wonderful times they shared in quiet harmony.::
CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Nods.::  CO:  The one and only.
CSO_Nash says:
::Relaxes a bit with OPS awaiting the others to come in and see the twins.::
CTO_Hazzard says:
::His eyes get big and he sits up, straightening the gown and standing up slowly.::  CEO:  Well don't just stand there staring at my unmentionables.  Lead the way.:: 
CTO_Hazzard says:
::Hears the XO's words and sits back down.::  XO:  Dang it, I was almost out of the bed.
Amb_Tsalea says:
::Brings the song to its close, fading the last note out.::  Adm:  The trick is not how sensitive, it has always been there since our one adventure, but keeping it open.  ::Looks up.::  I usually keep myself tightly shielded.  I was awaiting you here.
CEO_Ilianor says:
Self:  Shazpuh, I wasn't staring, was I?  CTO:  Be careful.  She is just down the hall.  XO: Commander.  ::Walks out of the room and makes his way down.::
CNS_T`Lin says:
::Waits patiently for Mark to come to her.::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
Amb:  T, you know you couldn't block me if you wanted, and why would you want to?  ::Smiling at her dearest friend in the world.::
Host XO_Worthington says:
CTO:  Hmm, that was odd.
CTO_Hazzard says:
::Looks a little confused.::  XO:  Tell me he wasn't staring.  I don't think T'Lin would like that.  ::Chuckles.::
Amb_Tsalea says:
Adm:  It is the rest of the world.  ::Shakes head.::  Being a hybrid, my abilities were already strong.  But this... ::Shakes her head::  Vulcans were never meant to hear everything around them.  We are not trained that way.
Host XO_Worthington says:
CTO:  I am gonna try not to think about it.  I'll go see if I can barter for your release.  Wait right here.  ::Walks into the busy delivery room.::
CTO_Hazzard says:
::Looks around and pulls his gown a little tighter.::  Self:  I mean, I know I'm good looking but... nah.. my imagination.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
Amb:  Yes I know, being half one myself, but I was not raised as you, my Betazoid side was developed more.  ::Remembers the psionic burst that almost killed her, along with some others.::
Amb_Tsalea says:
Adm:  In all things, we adapt.  ::Motions to the flute.::  Do you have a request?
Host XO_Worthington says:
CMO Starr:  Doctor, may I borrow one of your patients for a moment. I will bring him right back.
CSO_Nash says:
::Sees the XO stroll in.::  OPS:  There's Trent.  XO:  Welcome, Commander, you are our first guest.
CEO_Ilianor says:
::Turns around, as the XO heads off to find a doctor.::  CTO:  I, I was there when you were injured.  Well, not there.  I was in the opposite room, kicking the shazpah out of Galmod, but I think for T'Lin to see you up and about will brighten her day.
Host XO_Worthington says:
CSO/OPS:  Congratulations friends.  I am dreadfully sorry to intrude on your happiest moment.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
Amb:  When we are done, I would like you to come to my quarters and meet my daughter.  T'Sara would love to hear you play the flute, but I must warn you T.  She is... ::Begins to stumble over her words.::  She is telekinetic, so be prepared.
OPS_Nash says:
XO:  You are not intruding.
CSO_Nash says:
XO:  No intrusion, Sir.
CTO_Hazzard says:
CEO:  Thanks, it's nice to know she's had someone looking out for her while I have been down and out.  I appreciate that.  Little philly means the world to me.
Host XO_Worthington says:
CSO/OPS:  Thanks you.  May I ask what there names are?
Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO Ferdinant:  So how was your trip from the Academy?
CNS_T`Lin says:
CMO Ferdinant:  Okay, if Mark is not coming here, can I go see him?  I am feeling better now.
OPS_Nash says:
XO:  This one is Jorma Kiandra Renee, and this little guy is Nason Liam Trevor.  But they will go by Liam and Kiandra.
CSO_Nash says:
::This is Liam points to the baby on the right.  And this is Kiandra on the left.  Motions for him to come over.::
CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Turns around.::  CNS:  Let's just wait a few more moments.  For all we know they have to come from the other end of this complex.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
CNS:  Strange, he was just down the hall.  I wonder what's taking so long?
CEO_Ilianor says:
Self:  Filly?  Cowpoke... Filly?  Strange.  CTO:  Well, she was there for me when I needed someone.  Now, where is the XO??
Amb_Tsalea says:
Amb:  Sooo... the trait is carried on.  I never told Jafo that I had that ability, though it was week and unpredictable.  ::Looks down toward her abdomen.::  I wonder if I should do so before, not after.
Host XO_Worthington says:
OPS:  Wow, they are so... beautiful. ::Takes a closer look.::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
Amb:  It might be wise.  Believe me, you don't need that little surprise!  I have lived through it so far!  ::Thinking of the milk that doused the crew.::
CTO_Hazzard says:
CEO:  Is T'Lin here?  In Sickbay?
Amb_Tsalea says:
::Worry in her eyes as she considers.::  Amb:  And your daughter's telepathic abilities?
CEO_Ilianor says:
CTO:  Yes, she is.  She's just down the hall over there.  You know what?  ::Grabs the CTO::  Let's just go.  ::Walks down the hall with the CTO in tow.::
OPS_Nash says:
XO:  Beautiful isn't the word to describe them.   In fact there are not enough words to describe them..
Host Adm-Alexander says:
Amb:  Yes, just ask my crew.  I have had my nanny from my youth training her, and she is getting better.  Cleopatra has had to nip her a few times, and I think she is getting the message.
CTO_Hazzard says:
::Grins and walks just as fast as the CEO.::  CEO:  Doc Starr said I had to stay in Sickbay.  She didn't say I couldn't walk around in Sickbay.  ::Snickers.::
Amb_Tsalea says:
Adm:  They are stronger then normal then?
Host Adm-Alexander says:
Amb:  Yes T... You know how strong our abilities are? Try 10 fold; at least for T'Sara they are.
Host XO_Worthington says:
OPS:  You are right, I am sorry.  CSO:  Congratulations Kevin, you have a wonderful family.  ::Extends his hand.::
CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Sighs.::  CNS:  I have to say, that guy is taking his time.
CEO_Ilianor says:
CTO:  Heck, what're they going to do?  Restrain you?  They might restrain me though.  Oh well.  ::Steps into the room.::  CNS:  Oh, T'Lin, I have a surprise for you.
CSO_Nash says:
::Takes the XO's extended hand.::  XO: Thank you Trent.
CTO_Hazzard says:
::Steps into the room and sees only T'Lin.::  CNS:  Good Morning Sunshine.  Missed you.
CNS_T`Lin says:
CTO:  Mark!  CEO: Thank you, Adahn.
CNS_T`Lin says:
CTO:  Come here, please.  I have to tell you something.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
CNS:  I'll let the two of you have some time together.  CTO:  Lieutenant, I'll see you soon.  ::Leaves room headed for maternity ward.::
CTO_Hazzard says:
::Walks over and gives T'Lin a tight hug.::
Amb_Tsalea says:
::Shakes her head::  Adm:  Jafo will not like that.  You know how he is about telepathy.  ::Sighs heavily::  No, he will not take this news well.  ::Looks off thoughtfully into the surrounding area, wondering how to deal with that possibility.::
CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Looks at the door when someone comes in, followed by someone in hospital clothing.::  Self:  That must be the lucky father.  ::Smiles, deciding to give them a few moments to themselves.::
CNS_T`Lin says:
::Hugs back.  Places his hand on her stomach, and whispers in his ear.::  CTO: You're going to be a daddy, Mark.
CEO_Ilianor says:
CNS:  I will see you in a little bit, T'Lin.  ::Steps out of the room.::  ~~~CNS: Good luck.~~~
Host XO_Worthington says:
OPS/CSO:  If you ever need a babysitter, consider me volunteered.
CTO_Hazzard says:
::Looks over at the CO momentarily and nods, then his eyes go wide and he steps back.::  CNS:  I'mma, I'mma, WHAT!!!
CNS_T`Lin says:
~~~CEO: Thank you, Adahn.  I owe you one.~~~
Host Adm-Alexander says:
Amb:  T, get a good nanny, preferably a Betazoid woman.  Otherwise, you will have heck to pay if you don't.
CNS_T`Lin says:
::Gets a little scared.::  CTO:  Are you .. are you mad?
OPS_Nash says:
XO:  Careful, we just may take you up on that offer.
CEO_Ilianor says:
::Steps outside and sits on a bench in the corridor, his knees together, feet apart, his hands folded on his lap, as he stares through the door, through the window, at the stars.::  Self:  Now what?
CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Takes a hesitant step forward, looking for the right moment to interrupt.::
CTO_Hazzard says:
::He shakes his head, his jaw dropped but no anger showing.::  CNS:  No, not mad.  Shocked, confused, shocked.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Finds the maternity ward, entering.::  OPS/ CSO:  My apologies, did it go well?  Where are the offspring?
Host XO_Worthington says:
OPS:  I hope so.  I will get out of your hair for now.  CSO: Kevin, catch up with me later if you have a minute.
Amb_Tsalea says:
Adm:  Shssaaa is still with me.  She has made it known she expects to help.  There is also Harmony.  I believe my friends are going to have their hands full.  ::Shakes head as she looks at Trish.::  Jafo will not like the idea of a Betazoid.  But... there are some Vulcans who are... special.  Perhaps it is time I do some research.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  At the sound of the Captain's voice the twins turn their heads in unison.  They a large smiles crosses their faces.
OPS_Nash says:
CO:  They are here.  This is Liam, and this one is Kiandra.
CNS_T`Lin says:
CTO:  I am having some complications, but everything should be okay.
OPS_Nash says:
CO:  Looks like they like you, Captain.
CSO_Nash says:
XO:  Sure Commander.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
Amb:  Good, do it now, so you won't have to worry later.  Believe me, you will have your hands full.
CEO_Ilianor says:
::Stands up, and walks to the end of the corridor, past the Nash's room.  He nods quickly, and walks out the door, into the corridor.::
Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Kneels down.::  OPS: They are very cute, congratulations to you both.
CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Carefully clears his throat.::  CNS/CTO:  Yes, indeed, there are some, er... complications.  ::Takes a few paces forward.::
OPS_Nash says:
CO:  Thank you.
CNS_T`Lin says:
~~~CEO:  Adahn, Why don't you come back?  You know, keep us company?~~~
Host XO_Worthington says:
::Goes back to the CTO's location.::  CTO:  I tried my best but it looks as if we will have to bust you out, ...oh, sorry for interrupting.
CSO_Nash says:
::Sees the twins look up at the CO.::  CO:  You have their attention, Sir.
CTO_Hazzard says:
::Slowly his eyes meet the CNS, his shocked expression turns to a wide smile, taking T'Lin in his arms and picking her up.  ALL:  I'm going to be a DADDY?  I'm gonna be a DADDY!!!!!!
Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  Kiandra reaches up and holds one whisker, cooing at the CO.
Amb_Tsalea says:
::A touch of irony.::  Adm:  I wonder if Jafo would like to go on a tour during that time.  ::Starts to stand.::
CNS_T`Lin says:
CTO:  I just have to get this rejection medicine.  It has to do with this whole interspecies breeding thing.  ::Gives Mark a hug.::
Amb_Tsalea says:
<Barnaby> ::Seeing her starting to rise, quickly stands, his agility belying his years and lends Tsalea a hand.::
OPS_Nash says:
::Hears Mark.::   ALL:  What is he going on about this time?  He kept whining about being in pain, then being cooped up here.
CEO_Ilianor says:
~~~CNS: Thanks, T'Lin, but you need time to spend with Mark.  I'll be okay, just going to wander for a bit.~~~
CMO_Ferdinant says:
CNS/CTO:  Yes, you're going to be a daddy and mommy.  And yes, there are some complications.  But right now, they're not threatening.  We will, however, have to monitor the progress of the babies.
CTO_Hazzard says:
::He still holds her in his arms, twirling her around and stopping.  Looking at the Doctor.::  CMO Ferdinant:  Did you say babies?
Amb_Tsalea says:
Barnaby:  Thank you, old friend.
CNS_T`Lin says:
CMO Ferdinant:  You mean ... baby .. singular.
OPS_Nash says:
CO:  It appears Kiandra especially likes you, Captain.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
Amb:  Come T, let us go to my quarters so you can rest.  There is still a little time before you must leave.
Host XO_Worthington says:
::After hearing the CTO he says congrats in a light voice and then leaves the Sickbay, just walking.::
CSO_Nash says:
::Grins at the CO.::
CEO_Ilianor says:
::Steps into a turbolift.::  Turbolift:  Commercial area, section 3.
Amb_Tsalea says:
::Walks with Trish toward the door.::  Adm:  I have made my contacts.  They will meet up with me in an hour.  Then we must be on our way.
CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Shakes head.::  CNS/CTO:  No, I don't mean singular.  My scans indicate... they indicate no less than five babies.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  Liam reaches up on the other side to grab a whisker.
Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS:  It would seem so.  I thought human children usually weren't even active at this point.  Without a medical background, I'll take that as a good sign.  At least from a health standpoint.  Might make moving a bit difficult, though.
OPS_Nash says:
::Laughs as Liam reaches for the Captain's whisker.::  CO:  Guess Liam wants to join in the fun as well.
CNS_T`Lin says:
::Is at a loss for words.::  CMO Ferdinant:  No.  There is only one.
CTO_Hazzard says:
::Gulps a little, as the Doctor says five.::  CMO Ferdinant:  You mind checking again, Doc.
CNS_T`Lin says:
CMO Ferdinant:  Yes, please do.  Check again.
CSO_Nash says:
::Reaches up and inserts his finger in between the whisker and Liam's hand.::  CO:  If he gets it, you might not get it back in one piece.
CMO_Ferdinant says:
CNS:  I understand you have a medical degree.  ::Hands her the tricorder.::  It says it all on there.
CNS_T`Lin says:
::Looks at the tricorder.::  Self:  This can not be.
CEO_Ilianor says:
::Stares at his nails, as the turbolift speeds to the commercial area, section 3, the bar district.  He snickers, and drops his hands to his sides.::
Amb_Tsalea says:
::Quietly she fills Trish in on past events as they make their way to her quarters.::
CNS_T`Lin says:
CMO Ferdinant:  Maybe you should do another scan.
CTO_Hazzard says:
::Is standing rock still as he looks down at the tricorder, silently mouthing the word "five".::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
Amb:  Just remember, let me know when you have the child.  You sure you don't want to know what it is?  ::She has already sensed the gender of the child in her mother's womb.::
CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Nods.::  CNS:  It can be.  In fact, it is.  ::Turns to Hazzard.::  CTO: Mark?  May I call you Mark?  Feel free to scan her yourself, but you should find the same.
CTO_Hazzard says:
::Doesn't hear the doctor.  Still mouthing the word "five".::
Amb_Tsalea says:
Adm:  Positive.  Some things in life should be surprises, and this one is a traditional one.  As for the date, if your people will keep in contact with Shssaaa, you will know as much as the rest of us.
CNS_T`Lin says:
Self:  Well that would explain all the complications then I am having.
CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Nods::  CNS/CTO:  Well, I'll leave you two to it then.  I bet you have a lot to talk about.
CEO_Ilianor says:
::Exits the turbolift, as he tries to make his way to the center, up the broad corridor, filled with people; he can barely move, as everyone is crowding, moving in all directions, pushing, shoving.  He slowly meanders over towards one of the bars, "Woody's".   He tries to walk in.::
CNS_T`Lin says:
CTO: Well .. so how are you?
CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Leaves the room and heads for a small room, off from the main sickbay.::
CEO_Ilianor says:
::Walks up to the surprisingly empty bar; he sits on the stool.::  Bartender:  A shot of vodka.  Now.
OPS_Nash says:
::Is beginning to see Liam and Kiandra's personalities showing through.  They are going to be a handful.::
Host CMO-Starr says:
::Walking back into the main sickbay, she sees the new CMO Ferdinant of the Cherokee.::  CMO Ferdinant:  What was wrong with T'Lin?
CTO_Hazzard says:
::Finally shakes his head and looks down at T'Lin, smiling and kissing her lips lightly.::  CNS:  I love you.  Have I said that yet?
Host XO_Worthington says:
::Walks down the empty corridor, lost in thought.::
CNS_T`Lin says:
CTO:  Not quite enough.  ::Kisses him back and hugs him.::
CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Looks up.::  CMO Starr:  Oh, she thought she was having problems with her pregnancy.  Turns out she's expecting 5 babies.
CTO_Hazzard says:
::Hugs her tightly and kisses her cheek.::  CNS:  I can't leave you alone for a minute, can I?
Host CMO-Starr says:
CMO Ferdinant:  She is having how many?  Let me see her scans.
CSO_Nash says:
::Sees the children's interactions and thinks to ask the Doctors if this is normal.::
CNS_T`Lin says:
::Laughs.::  CTO:  I guess not.  Come here, you.  I missed you.  ::Kisses him back.::
CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Hands the tricorder to Starr.::  CMO Starr:  Well, here it is.
CSO_Nash says:
OPS:  They are quite energetic.
Host CMO-Starr says:
::Turns on the tricorder reviewing the scans.::
CEO_Ilianor says:
<Bartender> ::Hands the CEO a shot and puts away the bottle.::
OPS_Nash says:
CSO:  You don't know the half of it.
CEO_Ilianor says:
::Holds up a hand.::  Bartender:  Don't even think about it.  ::Holds the shot glass in his hands, stares at it, and gulps it down.::
CTO_Hazzard says:
::Kisses back and holds her tightly.::  CNS: I missed you too, hon.  Guess we have a lot to talk about.  ::Grins as he notices her collar and the two shiny pips.::  CNS: Especially since you now outrank me!
Host CMO-Starr says:
{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{End Mission}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}
Host CMO-Starr says:
{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{End Mission}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}
Host CMO-Starr says:
{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{End Mission}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}


