Host Adm-Alexander says:
USS Cherokee 10605.14 The Chase Part 15

Starring
Trish Yarborough as Admiral Alexander and Johnnie
Steve Weller as CO Tio Ayidee
Brandon Mitcham as XO Trent D. Worthington III 
Dawn Freeman as OPS Kyleigh Nash
Scott Dorsey as CSO Scott Nash
Mark Haslam as CTO Mark Hazzard
Lynda Anderson as CEO Bishara and aFCO_Rochelle
Zach Farland as CNS_Wells

Absent 
Ryan Masters as SO_Masters

Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
Ship's Log, Stardate 10605.14.  We are currently departing the Dorian system, looking to check out the next closest trading world, Beringaria 4.  I'm hoping that some signs will become clear if we can get a more general view of how things are happening in the local systems.

Host Johnnie says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CEO_Bishara says:
::still trying to get the syrup out of  her hair::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: Steps into the TL and can't help but chuckle...the day just keeps getting better and better. ::

Host Johnnie says:
CMO:  That was really good food!  Can I have some more?

Host XO_Worthington says:
::in the TL, frustrated that he has not been able to identify the rogue vessel::

CEO_Bishara says:
Self: I am going to get Mark yet.

CMO_Stadi says:
:: takes away the empty plate that once contained a hearty meal for the little boy:: Johnnie: You sure? You might explode, and there'll be beans everywhere? :; smiles sweetly::

Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
::In Sickbay.::  Johnnie: The person you saw on the planet, the one who you were so afraid of.  did he have a name?

CSO_Nash says:
:: At his station reviewing data.::

aFCO_Rochelle says:
::maintains the heading of the ship for a change::

CNS_Wells says:
::In Sickbay watching Johnnie gulp down massive amounts of food::

Host Johnnie says:
CO:  Everyone called him the Enforcer... is that what you mean?

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: steps onto the bridge humming happily to himself. :: ALL: So did I miss anything, any sticky details we need to go over?

CEO_Bishara says:
::glares at the CTO::

CMO_Stadi says:
:: wanders off for a moment, and returns with a bowl of ice cream. If this doesn't help him open up, she doesn't know what will::

Host Johnnie says:
::begins to giggle::  CMO:  I am really hungry, but if YOU think ::looking up with adoring eyes at her::  I shouldn't have any more, that is ok.

CNS_Wells says:
CO: The Enforcer? Sounds like an arch nemesis of Superman, or something.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: chuckles and gives a smile to the CEO. :: CEO: I love you to DG.

Host XO_Worthington says:
::exits on to the bridge:: ALL: Report!

Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
Johnnie: That's a start.  I know a lot of people on that end of the business don't use real names much.

Host Johnnie says:
CMO:  What is this?  It is cold.  ::looking at it suspiciously::

CMO_Stadi says:
:: hops up on the Biobed beside him:: Johnnie: Try it. It's very special.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: checks the status board on his console and becomes all business. :: XO: Security Sweeps haven't come up with any signs of sabotage from Little Orphan Andy's little trek through the Jeffries Tubes.  Short Range hasn't picked up any anomalies yet, but the jury is still out, sir.

CNS_Wells says:
JOHNNIE: That's your ice cream. 

Host Johnnie says:
CO:  You aren't going to let him have me, are you? ::begins looking around the sickbay::

CSO_Nash says:
:: Looks up as the XO enters the Bridge.:: XO: We are currently heading for Beringaria 4 at Warp 4.  I have the preliminary system data for you. :: Sends the data to the XO's panel.::

CEO_Bishara says:
CTO: OH I have no doubt of that Cowboy Hotpants Trigger Finger Treeboy.

CNS_Wells says:
::Smiles at Johnnie's question::

Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
Johnnie: No, I told you before, you are safe with us.

Host Johnnie says:
::looks at the bowl and gingerly dips his spoon in it::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: looks at the CEO and smiles. :: CEO: That’s Mister Cowboy Hotpants Trigger Finger Treeboy to you.

CNS_Wells says:
JOHNNIE: You gotta learn to relax. Things are okay for you now. Eat!

Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
*CTO/ OPS*: I have a name for that search I asked for, at least an alias.  Calls himself "the Enforcer".  See if you can find anything about him.

CMO_Stadi says:
:: thinks maybe, the CO is being a bit short with the boy and gives him a look to tell him so::

Host XO_Worthington says:
::looks at the info the CSO transferred:: CSO: No sign of any vessels I see.

Host Johnnie says:
::a large smile spreads across his face as he takes his first bite of ice cream::

CEO_Bishara says:
*CO*: Sir my staff are doing all diagnostics level one as you requested especially where the boy Johnnie was found.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
*CO*: Roger that sir.  Why can't we ever find a criminal that’s named something non-threatening, like "The Accountant" or the "Interior Decorator."?

CNS_Wells says:
::Smiles seeing the kids first taste of life::

CSO_Nash says:
XO: Just on the scale of 20th century Earth. They use them strictly for asteroid mining, sir.

Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
Johnnie: I've been through the wrong end of those kind of people.  I've been subjected to facets of life I wouldn't let anyone go through, even someone who is true scum.  A good person like you I'll keep as far from that kind of stuff as I possibly can.

CMO_Stadi says:
:: glances at the CNS with a smile, thinking they may be getting through to the little boy::

Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
*CTO*: Because it's all about the image.

Host Johnnie says:
::eats the ice cream as if it is going to disappear::  CMO:  Can I help clean up around here to help pay for all this food?  ::turns adoring eyes to her;:

CNS_Wells says:
::Smiles back at the CMO, because he is enjoying seeing the kids new life begin::

aFCO_Rochelle says:
Self: Damn it.  ::pulls the ship quickly 12 degrees starboard and uses the RCS thrusters to stabilize the turn and upward motion to bring the ship back on course::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
*CO*: Anything else we should look for...racial profile, MO, favorite flavor of ice cream?

CNS_Wells says:
JOHNNIE: Best thing about ice cream is that there is like a zillion flavors.

CMO_Stadi says:
:: chuckles and messes his hair up a little bit:: Johnnie: There's no need. You're doing fine helping the Captain. That's all we could ask for.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
AFCO: Watch those sudden turns, Lieutenant.  Tends to distort my Short range on this tug.

Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
*CTO*: Apparently looks a lot like my Yeoman.  No idea on the food preferences.

Host Johnnie says:
::looks at the CNS::  CNS:  More flavors?  ::said with wonderment in his voice::

AFCO_Rochelle says:
CTO: If you don't mind I have flown worse than this.  In its current state, it is a wonder your SRS is working well at all.

CSO_Nash says:
XO: From the reports, even with the Romulan presence here they have chosen to advance on their own timeline.

CNS_Wells says:
::Nods in the affirmative to the boy:: JOHNNIE: Yup.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
*CO*: Understood sir, Hazzard out. :: immediately turns his attention to conducting a search for any reference to an individual named "The Enforcer" with the same racial make up as the CO's Yeoman. ::

CMO_Stadi says:
:: looks at the CO:: CO: Captain, if you have no more questions...

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
AFCO: Hey...don't diss my sensors...I was just askin’ if you could fly this thing a little more smoothly.

Host Johnnie says:
ACTION:  Four names pop up on the CTO's search.

Host XO_Worthington says:
CTO: Has the child been located?

Host Johnnie says:
::tries to hide a yawn::

Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
Johnnie: We won't ask for any work in payment.  As I said, we're going to try and get you into a normal life.  If you need me, someone will know how to reach me easily.  I'll leave you with Doctor Stadi, if that's all right with you.

Host Johnnie says:
CO:  Ok...

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
XO: Yes sir.  Captain and Counselor Wells located him in one of the tube panel access joints.  He's currently in sickbay being tortu...I mean questioned by the CO and the CNS.

CMO_Stadi says:
:: nods to herself and looks at the CNS, wondering if he'll be staying here::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: takes a look at the four files in front of him, seeing if there were any ties that might connect them to LoDuca or Smith. ::

CNS_Wells says:
JOHNNIE: If you promise not to take off on me again I'll make sure you get to try them all. Deal?

CNS_Wells says:
CO: Permission to remain with the boy, Sir?

Host Johnnie says:
::looks at the CMO then at the CNS::  CNS:  Ok, but I don't want to leave ::looking at the doctor:: HER.

Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
Johnnie: And Counselor Wells can help you get settled as well.
CNS: Granted, let me know if you need anything.

AFCO_Rochelle says:
CTO: With the way your CEO has this ship rigged it is a wonder it is flying at all.

Host XO_Worthington says:
CTO: I was down at the Security office, noticed the change on the CTO's door.

CNS_Wells says:
CMO: Well, she may have other ideas. She's a busy lady she may not want you under foot.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
XO: Yeah, Captain sprung that one on me a little while ago.  Got to say, its good to be back at Tactical.

CNS_Wells says:
CO: Thank you, Sir.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
AFCO: And she's not "my" CEO.  Just be careful what you say in front of her.

CMO_Stadi says:
CNS: Johnnie: Well, I do have work. But you won't mind if my friend, Gary here stay for a while with you? :: smiles down at Johnnie::

AFCO_Rochelle says:
CTO: Oh really?  Well from what I saw and felt she is yours in some ways.

Host Johnnie says:
CMO:  He isn't gonna bring the Enforcer back is he?

Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
::Nods.::  Johnnie/ CMO/ CNS: I'll check back once I've found out that the ship is running well.  As much as I'd like it to, our mission won't pause for too long.  ::Turns and leaves Sickbay, trying to "smile" along the way.::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: blushes and looks down at his research. :: AFCO: Lieutenant, do me a favor, would you?

CMO_Stadi says:
Johnnie: Course not. :: nods at CO as he exits::

AFCO_Rochelle says:
CTO: Never mind you don't have to say it, I will not say a word.

CNS_Wells says:
JOHNIE: I had planned on showing you around, getting you your own quarters, maybe show you the holo deck. You ever seen a holo deck?

Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
::Moves quickly for the Turbolift, and takes it to the Bridge.::

Host Johnnie says:
CNS:  My own place?  All by myself?

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
AFCO: No...what I was going to say is, don't poke around in other peoples minds.  Especially when it deals with that kind of stuff.  She wants to tell me something, let her do it.  Otherwise, kindly butt out.

CNS_Wells says:
JOHNNIE: Why not? Just no more taking off, ok?

Host Johnnie says:
CNS:  Can't I stay with the doctor?

CMO_Stadi says:
:: takes a few ginger steps back::

AFCO_Rochelle says:
CTO: That is not what I had in mind.  Besides I am sworn not to do it.  I go on by what I sense empathically wise that is all.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
AFCO: Besides, she is on the bridge and I'm sure she doesn't appreciate people talking about her like she isn't here.

CNS_Wells says:
JOHNNIE: We can maybe ask her to meet us later...for dinner maybe ::Looks hopefully at CMO::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: gets back to his work...trying to narrow down the list of suspects from the list of four names he was given. ::

CEO_Bishara says:
::looks at the AFCO:: CTO: You are talking to a friend.

CNS_Wells says:
JOHNNIE: Then we can go play.

CMO_Stadi says:
:: nods in agreement:; CNS/Johnnie: That sounds lovely. And we can have more ice cream, then, too.

Host Johnnie says:
CNS:  I am really tired ::yawns again::  Can I lay down for a little while?

Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
::Exits the Turbolift.::  all: Sorry, but the guest is now secure and getting settled.  Hoping that in time we can get some real information from him.  If not, I'll take care of the situation anyhow.

Host XO_Worthington says:
CSO: What can we expect to find when we arrive at the planet?

Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
All: Anything of note happen in my absence?

CNS_Wells says:
JOHNNIE: Yeah, you can do that.

CEO_Bishara says:
AFCO: How is she handling Maria?

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
*CO*: Captain, right now I got four possible individuals that current meet the search criteria.  I'm sending you the preliminary data on them to your screen in your Ready Room for your review.

CNS_Wells says:
::Taps into a console to check what quarters OPS has assigned to Johnnie::

Host Johnnie says:
::before the CNS can say anything else, he lays down on the Biobed and is fast asleep::

CMO_Stadi says:
:: begins to get Johnnie settled on her Biobed, the curtain still drawn around it::

CMO_Stadi says:
:: steps outside and beckons the CNS to follow::

Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
CTO: I can look at it right here, unless you need it secure?

AFCO_Rochelle says:
CEO: Well I have been flying worse but she is doing ok by her standards.  Nice job on the outside.

CEO_Bishara says:
AFCO: Thanks Maria.  How’s the family?

CNS_Wells says:
::Looks at CMO and follows:: CMO: You want him out of your hair just say the word.

CSO_Nash says:
XO: They are a pre warp society with an outside knowledge of their surroundings and a thriving mining culture.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: turns around and grins at the Captain, gesturing to the four files on display. :: CO: Go ahead sir, maybe you will have better luck at finding the little scum sucker then I have.

AFCO_Rochelle says:
CEO: T'Lar they are doing great.  

CMO_Stadi says:
CNS: It's no problem. I have staff who can handle it without me. I'm just thinking, maybe it'd be wise to post a guard on him? If he slips away that easily we cant risk a repeat.

Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
CTO: Four possibilities?  Let's take a look, see if any of them look like Pat first.

CSO_Nash says:
XO: I suggest we enter the system at Warp 1, so that we don't draw unwarranted attention. That should put us in orbit in about 8 hours, sir.

CEO_Bishara says:
AFCO: I hear that Dianna got herself into trouble again.  Got another assignment?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::slowly opens her eyes and tries to remember where she is::

CNS_Wells says:
CMO: Agreed. Definitely post a guard. I'll head for the bridge. When he wakes up or get under your skin call me and I'll get him settled elsewhere.

Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
CTO: Of course that assumes Johnnie didn't just see Tellerite and assume it was the "Enforcer".

AFCO_Rochelle says:
CEO: Yeah she did.  Landed on the Pen I think not to sure.  Mark is the only one still yet to be assigned to a ship.

CEO_Bishara says:
AFCO: Wow that is some news.

Host XO_Worthington says:
CSO: Excellent suggestion, will run it by the CO.

CMO_Stadi says:
:: smiles her appreciation:: CNS: Many thanks. Before you go, though. When was your last physical? :: eyes him suspiciously::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CO: Frankly, I'm tempted to chalk it up to an overactive imagination.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  As the files are brought up, one definitely is the exact image of Pat.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: looks at the image and winces. :: CO: Wow...I don't even think that's a face even a mother could love.

CSO_Nash says:
XO: Aye, sir. Just helping to keep up appearances.

Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
CTO: This one's pretty close.  How much do you have on each one?

CNS_Wells says:
CMO: Ummm, I guess when I came on board this crew, maybe 6 months ago?

Host XO_Worthington says:
CO: Commander Nash suggests we enter the system at Warp 1, will put us in orbit in 8 hours.

CEO_Bishara says:
::senses the CTO emotions::

CNS_Wells says:
CMO: I'm sure my records are up to date. ::Inches towards the exit::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: brings up the short summary list on each of the four candidates. :: CO: Rap sheets, biometric data, just the usual stuff that comes from Starfleet's Criminal Database.

CMO_Stadi says:
:: gapes:: CNS; Ok, you're coming with me. :: starts towards a free Biobed and pats it:; Sit.

CNS_Wells says:
CMO: Thanks for baby sitting. I'll be on the bridge when he wakes.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CO: Just the basic stuff you can expect.  Give me a few minutes and I can probably hack into what the other governments might have.

CEO_Bishara says:
AFCO: How’s your power holding?

Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
XO: That's fine.  Will give us some chance to look into our "lead", and perhaps get a view of the planet's government.  What kind of stuff do they trade in?

AFCO_Rochelle says:
CEO: Great for now.

CNS_Wells says:
CMO: Ummm really now is not a good time...

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CO: Especially if we had access to the Romulan database network.  Might be able to make a connection there

AFCO_Rochelle says:
::trims the heading yet again::

CMO_Stadi says:
:: scoots around in front of him:: CNS: I'll herd you over to that bed, if I have to.

Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
CTO: How much is in the local files?  If LoDuca's got power there, he might use it to hide his agents.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ALL:  Is anyone here? ::looking around the room::

Host XO_Worthington says:
CO: Pre-warp society, probably ores and gemstones.

CNS_Wells says:
CMO: Is this something you feel strongly about or are you just looking for something to do?

CSO_Nash says:
:: Looks toward the center seat and sees the CO.:: CO: My apologies, sir. I was so engrossed in the data report that I missed your entrance.

CEO_Bishara says:
*Engineering*: How’s that physical look see coming?

CMO_Stadi says:
CNS: You should have had this done three months ago. Your arm could be ripe to fall off any minute, now, come on, don't be a big baby.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: takes a few minutes to do a correlated search from the local search networks...looking for any sign of tampering of data. ::

CNS_Wells says:
CMO: ...my arm? ::Looks at his arm::

Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
CSO: Not a problem.  I'd rather have overly focused than not paying attention.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CO: So in other words, if any of them have had their records messed with, that makes him a more than likely suspect.

CMO_Stadi says:
:: looks up and hears the Admiral. Motions for Winters to make her way over before returning her attention to the CNS::

CMO_Stadi says:
<Winters> :: Makes her way over to the Admiral:: ADM: How are you feeling, ma'am?

CEO_Bishara says:
<Engineering> *CEO*: About 90% done sir.

CEO_Bishara says:
*Engineering*: Let me know when you are done.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
MO:  I have a super headache.  And what did you call me?  :;tries to remember her name::

CNS_Wells says:
CMO: Oh the Admiral is awake, maybe you should see to her?  I should pay my respects...

CMO_Stadi says:
<Winters> :: gets a hypo of impedrazine, to calm the Admiral's head ache:: ADM: You're Admiral Alexander, remember?

Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
CTO: If not messed with, then perhaps suddenly going from regularly arrested to a "model citizen".

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CO: I don't think LoDuca would do that, would raise to many eyebrows.  Maybe just some subtle changes.

CMO_Stadi says:
:: frowns at the CNS and takes his wrist, 'guiding' him over to the bed::

CEO_Bishara says:
::her hands move carefully over her console and sets in a series of commands for implementation and puts them on standby::

Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
CTO: Would give us a timeline for LoDuca.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::shakes her head::  MO:  No... where am I?  ::as the pain medication takes hold, she drifts off into sleep again::

CEO_Bishara says:
::looks to make sure it was supposed to be where it is::

CNS_Wells says:
::Is forced to a bio bed::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: changes the search criteria to reflect the time line the Captain mentioned..::

CMO_Stadi says:
:: never thought she'd actually have to force a guy into bed. Sighs::

Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
XO: Pre Warp you say?  In this part of the Romulan Empire?  We'll need to take caution to another level for that.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CO: Well, we’ll see what the good Local Directory has to offer.  Not expecting to much from these guys though. The local idea of law enforcement around here is more like shoot first ask for warrant later.

CMO_Stadi says:
<Winters>:: looks confused, glances up at Stadi::

Host XO_Worthington says:
CSO: Forward me all info on the planet for review. CO: I am not sure, sir. I will examine all data we have.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CO: Well isn't this just gravy.  No criminal record on any of our four friends.  :: smacks the console lightly in frustration. ::

CMO_Stadi says:
:: gets out a Tricorder and starts scanning the CNS's head:: CNS: So, anything unusual to report?

Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
CTO: No recent record, or no record?

CNS_Wells says:
CMO: So, after this I'm good for a year on the physicals, right? Oh, by the way I think you may be due for a whole battery of psyche testing. I'll make you an appointment. Shouldn't take more than a week.

CSO_Nash says:
:: Hears the XO and CO conferring.:: CO: Not necessarily, sir. Their records show that they have made the choice to advance on their own terms.
XO: Sending it now, sir.

CNS_Wells says:
CMO: Nope, I'm fit as a fiddle.

CMO_Stadi says:
CNS: Last bowel movement? :: takes notes as she scans::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CO: No criminal history, period.  Somehow I find it hard to believe that ugly mugs like these guys are on the straight and narrow.  Something stinks on Vulcan, and I don't think its the stewed Dal'a Cabbage.  This looks like someone just wiped the records clean off.

CNS_Wells says:
CMO: Ummm that's kinda... I dunno...

Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
CTO: Anything on current employment of the Pat look alike?

CMO_Stadi says:
:: scans his chest and stomach, taking note of her readings before stopping and looking at him:: CNS: You can't remember?

CNS_Wells says:
CMO: This morning I guess...I really need to get to the bridge.  I'm sure the Captain...

CMO_Stadi says:
CNS: Sit!

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: fingers fly over his console as he conducts employment record requests. :: CO: Looking now, but I doubt these guys were doing anything of a civic minded nature.

CNS_Wells says:
::Sits::

Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
CTO: Depends on your definition of Civic.  If criminals are in charge of the government, then criminal like activity would possibly be civic minded.  By one way of thinking.

CMO_Stadi says:
:: Continues on her merry way down the poor CNS's body till she's done his toes:: CNS: OK, you seem fine. I'll schedule your next set of scans in three months. :: smiles sweetly:: You may go.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: catches something unusual. :: CO: Well hello, what’s this?  Bachelor number 1, your Pat look-alike, is listed as a "labor supervisor."   Funny how he has a job while these other three losers don't have squat.

CMO_Stadi says:
CNS: Oh, and em. Let me know when you can return the favor...

Host XO_Worthington says:
::begins pouring through the data, hoping things go better that they did no Dorian::

CMO_Stadi says:
:: Has no fear of counselors. Is just that darn brave::

CNS_Wells says:
CMO: Three months? Hmph! I'll be busy then ::Gets up and gets while the gettin's good::

CMO_Stadi says:
: mutters:: Self: Yea, busy in here.

CNS_Wells says:
CMO: Oh I will and ummm thanks? ::Exits Sickbay::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
XO: Sir, I'm sending a copy of this search to your files as well.  Maybe you can catch something I'm missing.  Besides, you know LoDodo better than I do.  You might catch one of his tricks that I missed.

Host XO_Worthington says:
CTO: I'll add it to my reading list.

CEO_Bishara says:
::is waiting for the CTO to exit the bridge::

CMO_Stadi says:
:: moves over to the Admiral's bed and checks her vitals screen::

Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
CTO: Perhaps this will give us some glimpse into how he operates.  If we know what kind of person he hired there, we can look for someone similar on the other planets we make it to.  Let me know what you find, or if you need anything additional.

CNS_Wells says:
::Feeling totally violated heads to the bridge::

CSO_Nash says:
:: Pulls up the system schematic from Stellar Cartography and has it ready should any more details about the system be requested.::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CO: You got it sir.  I'm going to go down to the Security Office and see if I can get a better grip on the search, with your permission to leave the bridge of course.

Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
CTO: Granted.

CEO_Bishara says:
::hands key in the codes and waits::

Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
CEO: Any thing turn up in the search for Johnnie surprises?

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: nods and heads towards the TL, getting inside and sending it to the Security Office on Deck 9.::

CEO_Bishara says:
CO: My teams are about 95% finished sir nothing yet.

CEO_Bishara says:
::keys in the commands and the TL stops::

CEO_Bishara says:
*CTO*: This is for what you did to me last time.

CMO_Stadi says:
:: is satisfied with the results. Sees the Adm has been given a few more cc's to help with the pain::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: feels the TL stop and eyes go wide. :: *CEO*: What did you do.

CNS_Wells says:
::Arrives on the bridge feeling a little pale from his ordeal on the Doc's slab in the lab. He finds a place to sit thinking he is glad he CAN sit:: SELF: I guess it could've been worse.

Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
CEO: Good to hear.  Child seems... Do I want to ask what's going on right now?

CEO_Bishara says:
::suddenly the hum of a transporter is heard and a loud splash is heard::

CEO_Bishara says:
CO: No sir nothing you need to know.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
*CEO*: THIS MEANS WARRRRRRRR!

CMO_Stadi says:
:; steps into the centre of Sickbay:: *CTO*: Stadi to... Hazzard. :: thinks that's a silly name::

CNS_Wells says:
CO: Ummm, Sir. Johnnie is sleeping in Sickbay. The Doctor will notify me when he wakes and I'll get him settled.

Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
CEO: OK, I'll take your word for that.  Just keep your eyes open for surprises.

CNS_Wells says:
CO: He seems to have found an attraction to her, although I can't imagine why.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION: Indelible Indigo dye is dumped on the CTO.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: sighs...wiping dye off of his brow and taps his Commbadge. :: *CMO* What can I do for ya doc.  Feeling kinda blue right now.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
*CMO* Or at least purple.

Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
CNS: Ok, that's not much of a surprise.  I'm sure he's had a rather rough day, and the Doctor made a kind of "shield".  At least I've heard that kind of thing from Squishers before...no offense.

CSO_Nash says:
*CTO As well as this. :: Sends the replicated material to the CTO's Commbadge signal.::

CMO_Stadi says:
:: frowns in confusion:: *CTO*: I see... em, can you report to Sickbay?

CNS_Wells says:
::Sniffs the air on the bridge and gets a taste for French toast:: SELF: Weird!

CNS_Wells says:
CO: None taken, Sir.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  Bloodwine and cold Gagh are dropped into the mix on the CTO.

AFCO_Rochelle says:
::smiling to herself:  *CTO*: Remember revenge is a dish best served cold.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: sputters as the cold wiggling food is dumped on him, sighing to himself and shaking his head. :: *CMO*: Give me a few minutes to clean up.  I'm...reaping what I've sowed.

Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
XO: Is it just me, or are there a lot of sticky patches on the floor?  And my chair looks different.  I hope that there's not too much stuff going on today.

CMO_Stadi says:
:: tries not to imagine what that is an analogy for:: *CTO*: ...Understood.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
*CSO*: Gone and went Klingon on me, eh old buddy?

Host XO_Worthington says:
::looks up:: CO: I hadn't noticed, sir. I just returned from the Security Office. CSO: What happened while we were gone?

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
*AFCO*: You soooo don't want in on the paybacks on this one.

CSO_Nash says:
*CTO*: What are friends for there ol' buddy?

CNS_Wells says:
CSO: Looks at CSO for the answer to XO's inquiry::

CMO_Stadi says:
:: goes quickly to check on Johnnie, and finds him sleeping soundly, all curled up in a ball::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: sighs as he steps out of the TL, deep purple and squishing with every step as he passes by crewmembers who stare and giggle. :: Self: They will pay...By all that is holy they will PAY!

AFCO_Rochelle says:
*CTO*: Since I know T'Lar for a long time it is wise not to intimidate her further.

CSO_Nash says:
CO: Well, sir, just something involving about a gallon of maple syrup being transported over selected bridge officer's heads, but the mess was almost totally cleaned up and reprisals have been administered, sir.

AFCO_Rochelle says:
*CTO*: She has her limits and well quite frankly you humiliated her last trick in front of her crew mates and she takes that personally.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: enters his quarters and disrobes, grumbling about something as he picks the Gagh out of his collar, flinging it into the disposal receptacle. Mimicking the AFCO with exaggerated mouth movements since she can't see him. ::

CSO_Nash says:
CO: And one happened to be in your chair, sir.

CNS_Wells says:
SELF: That explains my sudden need for breakfast foods.

CMO_Stadi says:
:: taps out a quick note for the CO when he gets a chance to read it, requesting he report to Sickbay, when he has some free time::

Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
CSO/ XO: I think we shouldn't have heard of this.  Let's make sure we don't hear of this on the Bridge any more, yes?

CSO_Nash says:
CO: Yes, sir. :: Looks properly chastised.::

Host XO_Worthington says:
CO/CSO: I want to know who were involved.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: starts to wash off the dye, only to find its not coming off.:: Self: Well, this is just not good at all...

CNS_Wells says:
::Shakes his head over the poor behavior of the senior staff::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< End Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

