Host SM-Trish says:
USS Cherokee 10605.28 The Chase Part 17

Starring
Trish Yarborough as Johnnie
Steve Weller as CO Tio Ayidee
Dawn Freeman as OPS Kyleigh Nash
Scott Dorsey as CSO Scott Nash and Lt_Goode
Lynda Anderson as CEO Bishara
Zach Farland as CNS_Wells
Aoibhe O’Sullivan as CMO_Stadi

Absent
Brandon Mitcham as XO Trent D. Worthington III 
Mark Haslam as CTO Mark Hazzard

Host CO_Ayidee says:
The ship is continuing it's trip for the Beringaria system.  We are taking the time during the trip to both prepare for what we're about to encounter, and to get our medical and psychological checks up to date.

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

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::In Sickbay.::  CMO: If you're ready, which bench are you using?

OPS_Nash says:
::on Bridge, looking over the data on Beringaria's economic and political structures that she downloaded on a series of PADDs::

Host Johnnie says:
::hears the Captain, and opens his eyes::

CEO_Ens_Bishara says:
::sitting in the CNS quarters crying again::

CMO_Dr_Stadi says:
:: grabs a Tricorder, looks a little excited to have a Caitian in her Sickbay:: CO: One at the end, there. Biobed 3. :: grins a bit too much::

Host Johnnie says:
::then he looks up to see the CMO and begins to smile::

CSO_Nash says:
:: Sits at his station going over the report on the recent mining activity on Beringaria 4.::
All: Status report.

CNS_Wells says:
::In his office still, with the CEO::

CNS_Wells says:
::Hands her another tissue::

OPS_Nash says:
CSO:  Just doing some light reading on the economic and political structure on Beringaria 4.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO: Very good.  ::Moves to the table and hops up.::

CEO_Ens_Bishara says:
::she caught a flashback of the Dominion war and her hiding while her sister and mother were being assaulted.::

CMO_Dr_Stadi says:
::skips over after the CO, admiring his head-fur:: CO: So. Anything to report to me right off? ::opens her Tricorder and sets it to record before starting with the CO's head::

Host Johnnie says:
::seeing that the object of his affections was busy, he slips down off the table, waiting to make sure he is not seen::

CSO_Nash says:
OPS: Excellent. Correlate that with the recent activity that I'm sending you now. :: Sends that data to her station.::

OPS_Nash says:
CSO:  Will do.  You just want to make sure I am an expert on the subject, don't you?  ::chuckles slightly::

Host Johnnie says:
::looking around, he notices two people watching him::

CSO_Nash says:
:: Grins at her and feigns a mock wound.:: OPS: Not an expert, just well versed.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO: Nothing new that I'm aware of.  Although I do have something I'd like to get your assistance with, when the exam is done.

OPS_Nash says:
CSO:  Same difference.

OPS_Nash says:
::smiles::

Host Johnnie says:
::trying to act like he is indifferent to the two pairs of eyes watching him, he walks slowly down the aisle of sickbay::

CMO_Dr_Stadi says:
:: runs through her usual scans: hyper-encephalogram, brain scans, DNA referencing:: CO: Of course.

CEO_Ens_Bishara says:
CNS: I am angry and sad and Oh heck I don't know what to do.

CMO_Dr_Stadi says:
CO: Look straight ahead, please. :: scans his eyes::

FCO_Lt_A_Rochelle says:
::trims the pitch just a tad::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Stares ahead.::

CNS_Wells says:
CEO: What would you like to do?

CSO_Nash says:
:: His grin grows.::

CEO_Ens_Bishara says:
CNS: That is just the problem. I want to sweep him off his feet but then again it angers me when he flirts with others.

CMO_Dr_Stadi says:
:: runs an Electrophoretic Analysis from the Biobed controls, then scans for viruses and infections:: CO: It know this may sound silly, Captain, but I love what you're doing with your fur.

CSO_Nash says:
:: Continues running scans of the area and initiates the chip from the device used on the XO.::

FCO_Lt_A_Rochelle says:
CSO: Steady on course sir.

CNS_Wells says:
CEO: Are we talking about Hazzard? I thought you were going to work on having a friendship with him, not dragging him off to the alter.

CEO_Ens_Bishara says:
CNS: That is part of the problem.

CSO_Nash says:
FCO: Excellent. Still maintaining Warp 1 I see.

FCO_Lt_A_Rochelle says:
CSO: As ordered sir.

CMO_Dr_Stadi says:
:: scans his chest, recording skeletal density, digestive system, heart rate, boggles at the heart rate before remembering that's how fast it's supposed to be::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO: Well, that's good, but it's also part of what I need to ask you about.  I need to change my look for the trip to Beringaria.  My color pattern isn't that common for my people who travel the stars.  I need to try and blend in a bit more.

Host Johnnie says:
ACTION:  On the intestinal scan, something like a worm can be seen.

CNS_Wells says:
CEO: You need to have patience. If you rush him before you even know his feelings you will definitely scare him off.

CMO_Dr_Stadi says:
:: glances at him as she scans his urinary systems:: CO: Hair dressing? :: pauses:: Last bowel movement?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO: And also, although this may prove harder, I'd also like to grow out the mane.  My chosen style isn't "in vogue", to say the least.

CEO_Ens_Bishara says:
CNS: I do want to be his friend, yes, and we settled on a friendly barbaque.  But if I am his friend and this prank that got done with the syrup then how do you can you say I am in his family of friends?

CMO_Dr_Stadi says:
:: stops and goes back a bit... rescans his digestive system:: CO; Eh, captain...

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO: Last night.  And yes, I was thinking a grey.

CNS_Wells says:
CEO: ....and if your feelings for him cause you to make foolish choices like the Turbolift mess then maybe you should rethink things.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO: Yes?  What is it?

CMO_Dr_Stadi says:
:: places her hands on his shoulders:: CO: I'll need you to lie down fully for this please. We'll deal with your hair later. It appears you may have em, worms, sir.

Host Johnnie says:
::hearing the change in her voice, he turns to watch her::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO: Worms?  You have to be joking me.  ::Lies down.::

Host Johnnie says:
::quickly turning, he sees the two pairs of eyes focus on the Captain.  He quickly slips out of sickbay, undetected::

CMO_Dr_Stadi says:
:: tries not to smile, but can't really help it:: CO: Yes sir. :: activates the full body scanner, sets it to scan his abdomen::

CNS_Wells says:
CEO: Perhaps you need to step back and look at things from a distance. Concentrate on your job and let your relationships progress more naturally.

Host Johnnie says:
::taking off down the corridor, he sees a maintenance hatch and ducks inside it::  Self:  Wow!  I am on a starship!

CEO_Ens_Bishara says:
CNS: Maybe you are right sir maybe I should take a step back.  Then look at things in a different light.

CMO_Dr_Stadi says:
:: Glances up on the screen, locates the little beggar wriggling slightly in the CO's intestine:: CO: See? :: points:: Wanna name it before I obliterate it?

CNS_Wells says:
CEO: If its meant to be it will be. You cant force love.

Host Johnnie says:
::he walks slowly and really looks at everything he sees, jaw open in amazement::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO: No, there's no need for that.

CEO_Ens_Bishara says:
::lowers her head::  CNS: Yes you are right of course.  I should have known better.

Host Johnnie says:
::seeing a ladder, he begins to climb.  The next floor opens up and he walks down that hatchway::

CMO_Dr_Stadi says:
:: activates the surgical transporter, pinpointing the worm's life signs and beams it into a small container:: CO: I think it should be called Bert, myself...

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO: If you want to keep it and name it, feel free.

CNS_Wells says:
CEO: I'd like you to try and make some new relationships....I mean friends.  I think the more friends you have the less pressure you will feel to pursue Mr. Hazzard.

CEO_Ens_Bishara says:
::gets up:: CNS: Thanks for your help and I hope things work out right.

CMO_Dr_Stadi says:
CO: OK, now.. where did that little guy get in? :: checks the scans again:: CO: Feeling particularly itchy anywhere?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO: But about the mane, do you think there is a way to make it grow fast enough?  And no, as I said, nothing out of the ordinary.

CEO_Ens_Bishara says:
::shakes the CNS hand::

CNS_Wells says:
CEO: So do I. We will schedule another session for next week but, should the need arise you know where to find me.

CNS_Wells says:
::Takes her hand:: CEO: Try and relax. We will see you soon.

FCO_Lt_A_Rochelle says:
::trims the pitch and the angle of the ship::

CMO_Dr_Stadi says:
:: spots the point of entry on his back:: CO: I'm going to need your shirt off, sir. :: waits:: But, yea. I'm sure I could do a job on your mane.

Host Johnnie says:
::sees another hatch cover and slowly opens it.  It leads into engineering::

CEO_Ens_Bishara says:
CNS: Yes sir I shall.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Removes uniform top.::

CMO_Dr_Stadi says:
:: on a whim, makes sure he has all 6 nipples before stepping behind and running a dermal regenerator on his lower back where the worm wriggled in::

Host Johnnie says:
::his eyes find the warp core, and sits staring at it fascinated at the colors it emits::

CNS_Wells says:
::Watches her exit his office then goes to computer to record his patient notes::

CEO_Ens_Bishara says:
::heads for the TL and Engineering::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO: What kind of a parasite is that?  Ever seen it before?

CMO_Dr_Stadi says:
:: shrugs:: CO: Just a common worm. You tend to find them in a whole range of common household pets.

CMO_Dr_Stadi says:
:: suddenly realizes what she said:; CO; Oh... and er, in Captains, too.

Host Johnnie says:
::there are a lot of people scurrying around.  Slowly he closes the door and continues to another deck::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Nods.::  Self: If he's getting out and bringing home parasites, I'm going to tie all six of his little legs to his tail...

FCO_Lt_A_Rochelle says:
CSO: Sir Still on course at warp 1.

CMO_Dr_Stadi says:
:: seems to have gotten away with that one::

CEO_Ens_Bishara says:
::enters Engineering and heads for her office::

Host Johnnie says:
::finding the next hatch door, he opens it to find all kinds of storage tanks.  No one is around so he slips out. He wonders what the printing says on them::

CSO_Nash says:
FCO: Perfect. It's going to be a while, so if you have some simulations or shuttle programs you would like to run while we wait feel free to do so.

CMO_Dr_Stadi says:
:: finishes her work up and steps in front of the CO again:: CO: OK, you seem fine now, but I will require a check-up in a month on that worm thing. It seems it may have been mature enough to lay eggs.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO: Understood.  Is our guest getting settled?

Host Johnnie says:
::walking over to one of them, he places a hand on it.  Odd, it feels cold.::

CMO_Dr_Stadi says:
:: nods:: CO: Should be. I have a security guard on him, too just in case. :; smiles:: You know. Little feet will wander.

CEO_Ens_Bishara says:
::going over her last log reports and still has Cowboy on her mind as well but she pushes him back into the recesses of her subconscious so she can concentrate on her work.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Half smiles.::  CMO: I know, only too well.  That's part of what I'm worried about.

CMO_Dr_Stadi says:
:: hands on hips:: CO: Now, your fur? Hair? ::shrugs:: You want me to do that now, or at a later date?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO: If you have time now, then it will be ready when we arrive at the planet.  But if you have other patients, I can come back.

CNS_Wells says:
::Finishes charting on CEO and closes file. Gets coffee from Replicator::

Host Johnnie says:
::quickly losing interest, he finds the hatch and begins his trip up to the next deck::

CMO_Dr_Stadi says:
:: thinks:: CO: I'll grow your mane now. The dye job, I can only assume will have to be over your entire fur surface, and that'll take time, so perhaps coming back during the night shift'd be better. We're less busy, then.

Host Johnnie says:
::begins to pant, as the trip between decks is being to tire him::  Self:  There has to be a faster way.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO: Very good.

CEO_Ens_Bishara says:
::finishes her logs and walks into main engineering::

CMO_Dr_Stadi says:
:: gets out her dermal regenerator, and sets it to 'epidermal':: CO: So… :: feels like a hairdresser:: Going anywhere nice for your holidays?

Host Johnnie says:
::seeing another hatch, he opens the door and realizes this must be a cargo bay or a flight deck::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Quick laugh.::  CMO: Yeah, a wonderful little sludge pile named Beringaria 4.  I've heard it's a royally under developed world.

CMO_Dr_Stadi says:
:: smiles as she works:: CO: This may tingle a bit. :: hands him a mirror:; Tell me when it's long enough on this side, and I'll do the other.

CMO_Dr_Stadi says:
:: taps her comm badge as she works:: *CSO*: Em, Commander Nash? Report to Sickbay, if you please.

CNS_Wells says:
*OPS*: Counselor Wells to Commander K. Nash?

Host Johnnie says:
::his eyes grow large as he sees fighters in the hanger::  Self:  What is a freighter doing with fighters?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Waits until it reaches the edge of the shoulder.::  CMO: This is good.

OPS_Nash says:
*CNS*:  Yes Counselor?

CNS_Wells says:
*OPS*: I have some free time for you now, if you are available.

CSO_Nash says:
:: Looks to OPS with a gallows smile.:: *CMO*: I'll be there as soon as I get a replacement to the conn.

CMO_Dr_Stadi says:
:: stops and moves over to the other side, a little giddy to be working with a Caitian.:: CO: Very good. :: grins and does the other side to match::

CNS_Wells says:
*OPS*: Thank you.

OPS_Nash says:
*CNS*:  Sure, on my way.  ::she gets up as her relief takes over::

CSO_Nash says:
*Lt. Goode*: Report to the bridge for conn duty.

OPS_Nash says:
::she enters the TL and voices her destination::

CEO_Ens_Bishara says:
::hands engineering off to her senior EO and heads for the TL and the bridge::

CNS_Wells says:
::Prepares office for the Commander. Is a bit nervous as he straightens up the already straightened up office:;

CMO_Dr_Stadi says:
:: aaaaand... stops:; CO: There. If you have any problems with this, hair in your eyes, or anything, just :: grins:: get a scissors at it.

Lt_Goode says:
*CSO*: On my way sir.

OPS_Nash says:
::after a moment, the TL stops and she steps out and walks down the corridor to the CNS's office, she rings the chimes::

Host Johnnie says:
::his curiosity getting the better of him, he sneaks out and hurries to the nearest fighter, to take a closer look at it::

CSO_Nash says:
::Sees Goode arrive and take over the center seat after the short hop from the arboretum.::

CNS_Wells says:
OPS: Come in. ::Stands at door straightening his uniform and hair::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO: Won't be an issue I'm sure.  Bigger problem will be getting used to it.  I've kept it close cropped since... ::Pauses for a few moments.::...since before I entered the Academy.

OPS_Nash says:
::enters::  CNS:  You wanted to see me?

CSO_Nash says:
Lt_Goode: I stand relieved. :: Heads to the TL and orders it to sickbay.::

CEO_Ens_Bishara says:
::steps off the TL and on to the bridge and opens her console and begins doing her diagnostics::

CMO_Dr_Stadi says:
<Nurse Winters> CMO: Doctor! Johnnie's gone. I just want to check him and :: indicates her open hands::

CNS_Wells says:
OPS: Commander Nash, welcome. Yes, thanks for coming. ::Shows her a chair:: Please, be comfortable.

CEO_Ens_Bishara says:
FCO: How’s the power?

FCO_Lt_A_Rochelle says:
CEO: Fine not a problem.  She handles quite well for a ship that is configured this way.

CSO_Nash says:
:: Exits the TL and walks to sickbay and enters.:: CMO: Reporting as ordered, Doctor.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
<Sec_ Slakker> Self: I just looked away for a few minutes!
CMO: Yeah, he slipped out and...
CO: Sir, I thought you had finished.  Going to find him now.

CEO_Ens_Bishara says:
FCO: Well don't let Cowboy hear you say that.

OPS_Nash says:
::sits down and gets comfortable::

Host Johnnie says:
ACTION:  Johnnie gets a strange look on his face, as if he is no longer the boy the Captain picked up.  He has a vacant stare, and begins to move like a covert agent.

CNS_Wells says:
OPS: Forgive me if I seem a bit nervous. We really haven't had the chance to get to know each other, have we?

CMO_Dr_Stadi says:
:: eyes widen::

OPS_Nash says:
CNS:  That's right.

CMO_Dr_Stadi says:
:: says something highly unladylike::

OPS_Nash says:
CNS:  I've seen many counselors to be used to the many quirks.

CNS_Wells says:
OPS: I'd like to talk about the events on the bridge earlier, if you don't mind?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO: You have enough of a scan profile on him to find him?  Perhaps a tracking probe, although it's a bit late to mention the idea.

Lt_Goode says:
*CSO*: I'm picking up a reading from the chip installed on your console, sir.

OPS_Nash says:
CNS:  Oh?

CMO_Dr_Stadi says:
:: winces and thinks, making her way fast over to Johnnie's Biobed, and checking the readings:; CO: He's gone about... 30 minutes. :: glares at the security guard:: Just gathering bio data now.

CNS_Wells says:
OPS: Well, if I understand it right you were one of the victims, of the maple syrup incident?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*Tactical*: Set Security condition 2, I need a full sweep for the Johnnie boy, and secure highly sensitive areas.

Host Johnnie says:
::activating the door, Johnnies steps inside the fighter::

CMO_Dr_Stadi says:
*CEO*: Ensign. I need you to run a ship-wide scan for the bio-signature I'm sending up to you now.

CSO_Nash says:
:: Looks to the CMO and CO.:: CO: Sir that thing only activates if there is a signal being beamed at us.

CEO_Ens_Bishara says:
*CMO*: Not a problem, send it up.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CSO: Should I be surprised?  Can you track it from here?

Host Johnnie says:
::he touches nothing but his eyes take in everything::

OPS_Nash says:
CNS:  Yes, I was.  Granted, I like practical jokes from time to time but there is a time and a place for them to occur.

CMO_Dr_Stadi says:
:: transmits:: *CEO*: Fast as you can, Ensign.

CNS_Wells says:
OPS: There must have been a reason that you were singled out by Mr. Hazzard along with your husband and the CEO. Any reason you can tell me why?

CEO_Ens_Bishara says:
::received the bio signature and starts the scan of the ship section by section starting with the bridge and then going to engineering::

CSO_Nash says:
CO: No sir, but Lt. Goode is on it. *Lt Goode*: Set security to level 2 and block that signal.

CMO_Dr_Stadi says:
:: glances over to CSO and CO:: CSO: I think your physical's going to have to wait. ::expression is deadly serious::

CSO_Nash says:
CMO: A rain check it is Doctor.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Computer: Seal all hatches, requiring clearance from Security to open.  And begin a section by section scan for any unidentified bio readings.

CEO_Ens_Bishara says:
::now scans the other areas and finally the flight deck::

OPS_Nash says:
CNS:  Well, you see, Hazzard and my husband grew up together, so its their "thing."  And, of course, when I married my husband, I became a part of the "family tradition."

Lt_Goode says:
:: Sets security and initiates the blocking signal from the science console.::

CMO_Dr_Stadi says:
CO; I have Bishara doing that now, sir.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
<Sec Slakker>  All: I think I found where he went out, the access hatch over here is open.

CNS_Wells says:
OPS: I see. So, you do understand that this kind of thing should never have happened on the bridge?

Host Johnnie says:
<COMPUTER> CO:  Unidentified bio-sign on the flight deck.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO: I know, but I'm reverting to Tactical Officer Paranoia.  Just making sure that the signal isn't being sent to someone else.

Lt_Goode says:
*CO/CSO*: Security set to level 2 and blocking program has been initiated.

CEO_Ens_Bishara says:
::fine tunes her sensors to their maximum output and continues the scans::

OPS_Nash says:
CNS:  Oh yes I do.  As I stated before, there is a time and place for such things.  I was just as shocked as everyone else when it happened on the Bridge.

CNS_Wells says:
OPS: What about revenge? Any thoughts about getting even?

Host Johnnie says:
ACTION:  As the computer reports to the CO, the CEO picks up the life signs on the flight deck.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*aOPS*: This is the Captain, I need an immediate Transport to the Flight Deck, and inform the TiC and Security that they may have an intruder on the flight deck.

CEO_Ens_Bishara says:
CO: Sir?  Hello, I think I got him on the flight deck.

CMO_Dr_Stadi says:
:: grabs a Tricorder, and Hypospray of anesthezine::

FCO_Lt_A_Rochelle says:
CEO: He is where? My flight deck?

Host Johnnie ACTION:  The Captain is transported to the flight deck. (Transporter.wav)

OPS_Nash says:
CNS:  Well, I do have something in the works.  I am making sure it will not happen on the Bridge.  Hopefully, somewhere off ship and not on duty.

CMO_Dr_Stadi says:
:: glances over at the CSO, as the CO disappears::

CEO_Ens_Bishara says:
FCO: Easy there Rochelle the captain has gone there.  Your fighters and flight people are fine.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Materializes onto the Flight deck, then starts moving about the ships.::  *TiC*: This is Captain Ayidee, I'm starting a search of the Fighters from the Aft Starboard section.  Let me know when each section is cleared, please.

Lt_Goode says:
:: Initiates a level 10 Forcefield around the human bio reading on the flight deck.::

CNS_Wells says:
OPS: Well, I for one hope it doesn't involve food. I'm thinking you are more clever than that.

Host Johnnie says:
<Computer> Flight Deck:  Attention, intruder alert, intruder alert.

Host Johnnie says:
ACTION:  A Forcefield goes up around the fighter that Johnnie has entered.

CEO_Ens_Bishara says:
*CO*: Sir, he is still there.  I have him on my scanners.

OPS_Nash says:
CNS:  Oh, I know, food will not be used except for maybe a dinner setting where it will be eaten.  My plan is extra special and no one will see it coming.

CEO_Ens_Bishara says:
*CO*: I got a Forcefield on one of the fighters sir.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*CEO*: Where on the deck?

CEO_Ens_Bishara says:
*CO*Sir fighter TK-421.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*TiC*: Lock down the computer on Fighter TK-421, make sure it can't be activated.

CMO_Dr_Stadi says:
:: closes her Tricorder out of habit, and turns to the CSO:: CSO: Seems we're a loose end. ::smiles unnervingly::

CNS_Wells says:
::Smiles assured that there are no immediate problems with Mrs. Nash and this issue:: OPS: That's good to here. I like a good prank too but, only the ones that are actually well planned out and funny to all involved.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Moves to fighter.::  *CEO*: Drop the force field, I'm at the fighter with TiC security.

CSO_Nash says:
CMO: It appears so, doctor. ::Smiles and becomes very dreadful of this whole situation.::

OPS_Nash says:
CNS:  Exactly.  I am making some special tweaks to mine and hopefully soon, my fun will start.

CNS_Wells says:
OPS: So, if there are no more concerns....how are your kids? and...your Father? he is on board as well, I understand.

CEO_Ens_Bishara says:
*CO*: Dropping Forcefield Now sir. ::punches the buttons::

CMO_Dr_Stadi says:
::starts shooing him backwards towards the last Biobed on the left:: CSO: You know where to go...

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Leaps up into the fighter, stepping into the cockpit to find the boy.::  Johnnie: Can you hear me?

CNS_Wells says:
OPS: If you need help with your prank...let me know.  No one would ever expect something like that coming from the ever serious Counselor.

Host Johnnie says:
ACTION:  The boy's eyes are glazed, unable to hear anyone or speak to anyone.

OPS_Nash says:
CNS:  My father is fine, as well as Liam and Kiandra.  My father is taking such good care of his grandchildren.  I don't know how I could have gotten through this ordeal without my family.

CSO_Nash says:
CMO: Since Lt Goode has it controlled from the bridge, I guess I'm yours. :: Goes to the bio bed and sits down and removes his shirt.::

OPS_Nash says:
CNS:  I'll keep that in mind when my plan begins.

CNS_Wells says:
OPS: Family is important. You are lucky to have them here with you.

CMO_Dr_Stadi says:
:: smirks:: Self: The first compliant male, and he's married.

OPS_Nash says:
CNS:  Yeah I am lucky.  Very lucky.

Host Johnnie says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< End Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>.

