Host Adm-Alexander says:
USS Cherokee 10606.11 The Chase Part 19

Starring
Trish Yarborough as Johnnie and Adm-Alexander 
Steve Weller as CO Tio Ayidee
Dawn Freeman as OPS Kyleigh Nash
Scott Dorsey as CSO Scott Nash 
Mark Haslam as CTO Mark Hazzard
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 

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

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Ship's Log, Stardate 10606.11.  After blocking LoDuca's attempt to use the child Johnnie as a weapon, we are again moving towards Beringaria 4.  I am still considering how we might use LoDuca's failed attempt against him.

OPS_Nash says:
::on the bridge, at OPS::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::On Bridge, reviewing ship's status.::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: saunters on to the bridge with leering grin on his face, wearing tight leather pants, a black mesh shirt with no sleeves, hair cut in a buzzed fashion and his goatee a midnight black.  Taking the station from the officer with a grunt. ::

CMO_Stadi says:
:: In sickbay, going to check on the Admiral:: Adm: How are you feeling?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CMO:  Really, I am all right.  I will take it easy but I have things that need to be done.

CEO_Bishara says:
::in engineering going over the modifications that were done to the Akira class::

CSO_Nash says:
:: In sickbay with the Doctor and Admiral, feeling agitated by the employment of a child as a weapon.::

CNS_Wells says:
::In his office/quarters looking at schedule and notices he has a block of free time for a meal break. But, he also knows he is a little behind in his caseload::

CMO_Stadi says:
Adm: As long as you remain in Sickbay, sir, I have no problem with you doing some light work...

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: Any signs that LoDuca picked up on who we are?

CMO_Stadi says:
Adm: em...Ma'am.

CNS_Wells says:
SELF: Well, I guess I could skip lunch.  ::Has been dreading this but proceeds anyway::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::clinches her jaw shut and looks at the CSO.::  CMO:  Doctor, there are things that must be done and only I can do them.  I can't explain it.

CEO_Bishara says:
::reading them she begins to jot down in her PADD the quickest way to undo the modifications in the fastest way without disrupting other systems in the process::

CSO_Nash says:
CMO: ER! em Doctor, Can we finish that  postponed physical? Looks like I'm gonna have a lot of work to do on that chip.

OPS_Nash says:
CO:  I haven't heard anything of that nature.  If he has, I think he will keep it to himself and find a way to use it against us.

CNS_Wells says:
*CTO*: Counselor Wells to Lt. Hazzard.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: Good to hear.
CTO: How are preparations going in case LoDuca comes to see us?

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: taps a few button and sighs in a bored fashion. :: *CNS*: What is it this time, Well?

CMO_Stadi says:
Adm: Maybe you can't but I can. You had a fully grown Tactical officer fall on you. You are still suffering for the effects of that. You are confined to Sickbay unless you can give me a compelling reason why I should ignore my own common sense, Ma'am.

CNS_Wells says:
*CTO*: I have some free time if you would like to take advantage of it to fulfill your visit requirements?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CMO:  Let's just say that I have very delicate lines of communication that no one can use but myself.  If you doubt me, check with the Captain.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
*CNS*: Find someone else to pester, I'm busy doing IMPORTANT things.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO: Take the time now, Lieutenant.  We need to get those things done.

CEO_Bishara says:
::gets up and walks out into the engineering section and heads for the main power grids to double check a program that she installed earlier to make the smooth transition from modified ship back to the USS Dallas and watches the simulations on the main viewer::

CMO_Stadi says:
:: sighs:: Adm: Very well. But I suggest strongly that you report back here in a few hours so I can check up on you.

CNS_Wells says:
*CTO*: I shall inform the Captain of your refusal to Counseling then?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CMO:  That I can do.  Kevin, I believe you are next in line for this ladies attentions! ::grins at him::

CSO_Nash says:
CMO: You better leave this line alone Doctor. Shall we? :: Goes to the Biobed.::

CMO_Stadi says:
:: turns to the CSO:: CSO: Ok, let's see if we can't get this done this time, eh? Adm: Excuse me.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CO: Fine, whatever.  Shouldn't take long anyway. :: growls as he walks towards the TL and enters. ::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
TL: CNS's office.

CNS_Wells says:
:: assumes Hazzard is on his way::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: grins and pulls out a slim knife from his boot, idly tossing it from hand to hand. ::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::watches as she takes the CSO to another Biobed, then slowly puts her legs over the side and cautiously puts her feet on the floor::

CSO_Nash says:
CMO: I'm ready, doctor. :: Grins and winks at the Admiral.::

CEO_Bishara says:
::watches the time as the simulation continues and smiles as the time and the conversion is well within the limit that she expected all of 10 minutes or less::

CNS_Wells says:
::Prepares for CTO's arrival by removing anything breakable in the room::

CSO_Nash says:
:: Sits on the Biobed and prepares for the doctor's instructions.::

CEO_Bishara says:
*CO*: Sir I got some great news if you want to hear it.

CMO_Stadi says:
:; takes out a Tricorder:: CSO: Anything I should know about before I begin?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*CEO*: Go ahead, what do you have?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::slowly putting her weight on her bare feet, she stands, holding onto the bed for support::

CSO_Nash says:
CMO: Nothing that I'm aware of. :: Relaxes.::

CEO_Bishara says:
*CO*: Sir I can...wait sir, permission to come to bridge?

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: exits the TL and begins to walk towards Lt. Well's office, using the knife to groom his fingernails as he leans against the wall.  Hitting the chime and sighing. ::

CEO_Bishara says:
*CO*: Don't want to do it on open com line.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*CEO*: Granted, I'll be here.

CNS_Wells says:
CTO: Come in, Lieutenant.

CMO_Stadi says:
:: nods:: CSO: We'll see. You're married correct? :: scans his head for brain wave activity, brain density, etc.::

CSO_Nash says:
CMO: That is correct. We also have twins.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: walks in and puts the knife back into its sheath in his boot, looking around as if he has better things to do. :: CNS: Well, I'm here.  Are you and the Captain happy now?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: We're going to need to prepare a message once we're ready, letting the local authorities know we "discovered" that our escape pod malfunction was due to a stowaway, Johnnie.  I think we can use it to drag LoDuca in.

CNS_Wells says:
CTO: Please sit down. I can't speak for the Captain and I am always happy but, that has nothing to do with you being here.

CMO_Stadi says:
:: smiles:: CSO: You'll have to bring them in soon, too, then. :: scans his throat and chest, taking heart rate and lung capacity readings:: When was your last contraceptive injection?

CNS_Wells says:
CTO: Question is are you happy, Mr. Hazzard?

CEO_Bishara says:
*CO*: Be there in a flash.   ::walks into her office and picks up the PADD and gives EO Johnson specific instructions and a duplicate PADD of what she has::  EO Johnson:  I expect you to follow these instructions on this PADD with  out question.  Do you understand?  As of now this entire engineering section is off-limits to all personnel.

OPS_Nash says:
CO:  Yes, Sir.

CEO_Bishara says:
<EO Johnson> CEO: But sir...::nods:: Understood sir.

CEO_Bishara says:
::walks out of engineering and into the waiting TL:: Computer: Bridge Express and don't spare the speed.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: But don't send the message just yet.  I want to be able to choose the place of "ambush".

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: takes a seat on the chair and puts his feet up on the closest available table, looking for all the world to be as bored as ever. :: CNS: Am I happy?  Oh gee, golly gosh, I sure am.  Instead of getting my ship ready to fight off an attack from LoDuca, I get to spend time playing mental patty cake with you Wells.  I'm thrilled to the gills!

CSO_Nash says:
CMO: Roughly 2 months ago. I've been on a regular cycle since 6 weeks after their birth.

OPS_Nash says:
CO:  I understand.  Who will the message be directed to when I do get ready to send it?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: Local law enforcement.  I don't think the target recipient is as important as who's likely to be listening in.

CSO_Nash says:
CMO: With our current mission, though, there hasn't really been a lot of alone quality time for us.

CEO_Bishara says:
::as the lift takes her to the bridge she closes off the coldness that she feels and allows only certain things to be sensed as she needs all of her concentration and focus on the work at hand::

OPS_Nash says:
CO:  Acknowledged.

CNS_Wells says:
CTO: I'll take that as...you have issues. But I don't think they are with me, as you would like me to think.

CMO_Stadi says:
:: is impressed:: CSO: Glad to hear it. You'll be due another one in a month or so, so I’ll have a walk-in appointment made for you before you leave. :: scans his lower chest cavity and stomach and pauses...:: CSO: Um. Can you lie down please?

CNS_Wells says:
CTO: Who are you mad at, Mr. Hazzard?

CEO_Bishara says:
::the lift doors open and she steps onto the bridge and walks over to the captain::

CMO_Stadi says:
CSO: Well, I'm sure that will change. Alone time, I suspect, comes and goes in waves around here.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: sighs disgustedly as he fiddles with some wall ornament above his head, taking it down and examining it. :: CNS: Mad?  I'm not mad.  I'm just tired of dealing with stupid questions and stupid answers to stupid questions.

CSO_Nash says:
CMO: Thank you Doctor. :: Lies down.:: Find something, doctor?

CMO_Stadi says:
CSO: Perhaps. Nothing to worry about. You're either pregnant, or you have worms. :: activates the abdominal scanner:: Which'd you prefer?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::slowly walking down the aisle, she finds a locker room where her clothes have been placed.  She sits down to rest for a moment::

CEO_Bishara says:
CO: Sir, I can get this ship back to its full Akira status in ten minutes or less.  ::hands him the PADD:: Sir this will explain how.  ::hands him the PADD::  This should make things go a lot smoother.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CEO: Very good, but is there a reason this couldn't be handled over the comm system?

CNS_Wells says:
CTO: Seeing is this is the first we've met to talk, it can't be my questions you think are stupid. ::Smiles::  It is obvious to everyone who knows you and to me that there is something more on your mind these days than Paul LoDuca.

CSO_Nash says:
:: Becomes concerned.:: CMO: Worms? I'm a human. And I haven't drank from the Ganges River in my life.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: tosses the picture to the floor near where the CNS is sitting. :: CNS: You have no idea, Headshrinker.

CEO_Bishara says:
CO: Sir since the incident with Johnnie, I just don't want to take any chances.  I feel better about it this way.  Since my time here on the Cherokee I have learned it is better safe than sorry.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::as she reaches down to put on her shoes, her head begins to spin.  She slowly sits back up until the spinning abates::

CMO_Stadi says:
CSO: There are other worms out there apart from the Earth-bound varieties. If I'm not mistaken... ::scans his small intestine:: Ah, yes. I've seen this recently. :: nods:: Hold still...

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: stands up and brushes off dust from his pants. :: CNS: Well this has been informative.  I've got important things to do.  I'll let you get back to...Pfft, whatever. :: starts walking towards the door. ::

CSO_Nash says:
:: Holds still.:: CMO: You've seen it before?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CEO: Understood, but I think that it won't be an issue.

CNS_Wells says:
::Picks up the picture thrown and places it back in its place:: CTO: Sit down, Mr. Hazzard. WE ain't done.

CEO_Bishara says:
CO: Sir I hope not.  Maybe I am too cautious but...  ::is clearly distracted for a second, but regains her composure quickly however::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: turns around and gets real close to the CNS. :: CNS: Guess again.  And that’s Lieutenant Hazzard, not Mister.  Marcus Hazzard, get it straight!

CMO_Stadi says:
CSO: Shhh. ::targets the little bugger and beams it to a containment field beside the Biobed.:: Yes. I removed one of these from another crewmember a few days ago... I'll have to review the Away team logs and see who else might have been affected.

CNS_Wells says:
CTO: I don't know who you think you are, or more importantly who you think I am, but while you are in my quarters I will ask you to respect me and my things. I'm here to help you. You said I have no idea what your problems are, so sit and tell me.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CNS: You forgot one thing, Doc.

CSO_Nash says:
:: Feels a relief in pressure in his gut and suddenly doesn't have to go to the restroom anymore.::

CNS_Wells says:
CTO: ...or are you afraid of your own emotions, Lieutenant?

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CNS: I didn't ASK you to help me.  You imposed your little questions on me, you and that fur ball Captain upstairs.

CEO_Bishara says:
::walks over to her bridge station and opens it up::

CMO_Stadi says:
CSO: Sit up please, and remove your jacket and shirt. :: pulls the curtain around:: Want to name him? Er, it?

CNS_Wells says:
CTO: You can have it your way. You can refuse Counseling. But, as a professional I would have no choice but to recommend to the Captain you be removed from duty. Because you are out of control, my friend.

CNS_Wells says:
CTO: You're choice.  You staying or going?

CSO_Nash says:
:: Sits up and complies.:: CMO: That's quite alright. I 'm just glad to be rid of it.

CEO_Bishara says:
OPS: When the time comes to revert back to original configuration, you will definitely notice your board go haywire for about ten seconds and then revert back to the original specs from the modifications.  Please be ready for it and not  be alarmed unless something stays in the red then you worry and let me know please, Commander.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: sneers. :: CNS: Pal, you even think about that and you'll be in a world of hurt.  You ever see what happens to a compartment space that, for no reason whatsoever, becomes decompressed of its atmosphere?  Not pretty.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CEO: When you get a minute, have a team prepare the Goddess Chariot  for flight.  It may be useful to have a ship LoDuca recognizes, or can trace back to one of us.

CEO_Bishara says:
::nods:: *EO Hanson:  Take a team to the shuttle bay an get the Goddess Chariot ready for flight.  Let me know the moment she is ready.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::finishing her dressing, she walks out of the sickbay and down the corridor to the TL::

CNS_Wells says:
CTO: I hope you are not threatening me, Sir. Because I will have no choice but to call security and have you placed in custody. Proving you are indeed out of control.

CEO_Bishara says:
<EO Hanson> *CEO*: Understood.

CMO_Stadi says:
:: finds it difficult not to feel sad that the CSO is already married. Shakes her head and returns to professional mode:: CSO: Well, there may be more, yet, so I'll need to scan you again when you return next month. Eggs, and all that. :: walks behind him, picks up a little hand held torch and stars shining it along the base of his spine::

OPS_Nash says:
CEO:  Understood.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CNS: Who's threatening?  Did I ever say I would do such a thing?  No.  I just said it wasn't a pretty sight.  Lighten up Doc, you got some real paranoia issues going there.

CSO_Nash says:
CMO: Understood.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
*CO*:  Captain, I have been released from sickbay.  Do you have a few moments to spare?

CNS_Wells says:
CTO: I can't fight you, I'd loose. I don't think it needs to get like this. Can't you see what you are doing? You want to hurt someone you hardly know and has never done anything to hurt you.  I just want to help you, because "pal", you look like you need it to me.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*Adm*: I'm free, where did you want to meet?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
*CO*:  Whatever is most convenient for you Tio.

CMO_Stadi says:
Self: hmm... CSO: Ah. Found the scar. Yep. From here it could very easily have burrowed into... :: sighs, picks up a dermal regenerator and removed the scarring, and any infection that may be lingering:: CSO: All better. You can, em get dressed again, now.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CNS: I don't need your help.  Never wanted it.  I don't need anyone picking through my thoughts!  Get me?  I don't understand why you people just can't let me do my job already!  Its not enough you take and take and take.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: eyes start to squint as he grips the corners of the desk between him and Lt. Wells. ::

CNS_Wells says:
CTO: I'll tell you, you are going to remain here for the next 30 minutes. You want to talk I'll listen. If you don't we can just sit.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*Adm*: My ready room then?

CSO_Nash says:
CMO: All done then? :: Pulls his uniform top back on and closes it up.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
*CO*:  I am on my way, I will be there shortly.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*Adm*: I'll see you here, ma'am.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
TL:  Bridge.

CNS_Wells says:
CTO: Take the only thing I've taken from you is a hole lot of crap.

CMO_Stadi says:
CSO: Almost... :: scans his lower torso, legs and finally, feet:: CSO: OK. You seem perfect. :: smiles kindly:: Dismissed, sir.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: growls and backs off. :: CNS: Doc, you’re full human, aren't you?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: I'll be meeting with the Admiral, so you'll have the Bridge.  Keep a full sensor sweep going, and let me know if any ship's do anything that stand out.

CNS_Wells says:
::Pulls out some paper work to do::

CNS_Wells says:
CTO: Yes, I am.

OPS_Nash says:
CO:  Yes, Captain.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CNS: You seem a lot like a Vulcan to me.  :: sits back down, fiddling with his boot. ::

CNS_Wells says:
CTO: Thank you? or not?

CSO_Nash says:
:: Blushes a little at the comment.:: CMO: Thank you Doctor. :: Exits the exam room.::

OPS_Nash says:
::does as asked by the Captain::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CNS: Look, just let me get back to my job, ‘kay?  This is doing neither of us any good.

CNS_Wells says:
CTO: We still got time. 

CMO_Stadi says:
:: sighs, takes a deep breath and then pulls the curtains back:: Self: O...K. :: taps comm badge:: *CEO*: Next!

CNS_Wells says:
::Taps at console::

CSO_Nash says:
:: Exits sickbay and enters a TL.:: TL: Bridge.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: yells in complete fury as he hurls the knife from his boot into the wall beside the CNS's head, walking out of the door without another word being said. ::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::exits the TL as it stops at the bridge, looking at the crew she loves::

CMO_Stadi says:
:: sends this new worm off to the biohazard lab to be destroyed::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: continues to walk down the corridor as he takes his Commbadge from his person, tossing it to the ground as he snarls to himself. ::

CMO_Stadi says:
:: gets no answer from the CEO and tries again:: *CEO*: Ensign. Report to Sickbay.

CNS_Wells says:
*SECURITY*: This is Lieutenant Wells...Please apprehend Lieutenant Hazzard and secure him to the brig. He should be considered dangerous.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Adm: Admiral, good to see you back on your limbs.  Shall we?  ::Moves to the Ready Room.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  The Serenity in now entering orbit around the planet.

CEO_Bishara says:
*CMO*: Be there in a few minutes doctor.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
<Security Chief>: *CNS*: Sir?  Did you just say Lieutenant Hazzard?

CSO_Nash says:
:: Exits the lift and goes to his station as we enter orbit takes his station and scans the settlement.::

CNS_Wells says:
*CO*: Captain, Mister Hazzard just left my office, Sir, I'm afraid I can't let him free under his present mental state.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Tio, there is a… ::hears the CNS::  Ok, what is going on?  Tio, he is furious!  We need to find him.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: moves to the nearest TL and taps a few commands in, isolating it from bridge control as he laughs, humming rather loudly. ::

CMO_Stadi says:
:: makes a few notes in CSO's file, and adds a reminder to her own diary for the day::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Stops.::  *CNS*: What happened?

CNS_Wells says:
*CO*: I am officially relieving him of duty, Sir. I am sorry, Sir.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: enters the TL and takes it down to the nearest Holodeck. ::
CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
Self: Run, run, as fast as you can...hehehehe...can't catch me...I'm the gingerbread man...hehehehe.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CSO:  Can you pinpoint his bio-signs?

CNS_Wells says:
*CO*: Well I know he did it out of anger but, he threw a knife at me, and then left.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: twitches violently, holding his head as he grimaces, head feeling like it wants to split in two.::

CSO_Nash says:
CO: We have entered Standard Orbit and are coming up on the mining settlement now. Sir temperature is dropping rapidly. Seems they are in the full grip of their winter down there. Temperature 2 degrees Celsius.

OPS_Nash says:
::suddenly gets a worried thought pass through her mind::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*CNS*: Understood, that's not a good sign to say the least.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CSO: We'll deal with that soon.  Get us in a higher orbit and inform local planetary control we'll be delayed a bit with personnel issues.

CNS_Wells says:
*CO*: No sir. I'm on my way to the bridge now. Maybe we can discuss it more there.

CMO_Stadi says:
*CEO*: Ensign? I’m sure you have someone who can take over for you, or do you want me to go chase after you in Engineering?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*CTO*: Captain Ayidee to Lieutenant Hazzard, come in.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: the TL stops and he straightens himself up, pushing people out of his way as he makes his way to a computer terminal, his hands flying as he shuts down access to this deck.  Then engages the security Forcefields on either side of the junctions. ::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
*CO*: What do you want Tio?  I'm busy.

CSO_Nash says:
CO: Aye sir. 
aFCO: Take us into a higher orbit.

CEO_Bishara says:
*CMO*: I will be there in a few minutes doctor.

CSO_Nash says:
OPS: Hail the local authorities and inform them as per the Captain's orders.

CNS_Wells says:
::Leaves the knife in the wall:: SELF: It's a nice touch. Shows just what we Counselors gotta put up with. ::Gets up and heads out the door::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*CTO*: What's going on, Lieutenant?  I just received a very disturbing report.

CEO_Bishara says:
CO: Sir, I have been called for my physical. Permission to do so?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CEO: Granted, get it finished.

CMO_Stadi says:
*CEO*: Give me a good reason why you're not down here already, Ensign?

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: continues to work as he opens up the Holodeck, chuckling as he enters.  Opening the com channel as he disengages the security protocols that control the anesthezine dispensers on this deck. :: *CO* : It was getting boring in there.  I needed some air.

CEO_Bishara says:
CO: As soon as I am finished in sickbay I will return.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: loads up a personal program as he has the computer replicate him a couple of barbed fighting sticks.::

CNS_Wells says:
::Takes the Turbolift to the bridge.  Feels a little shaken up by the whole thing. Feels he really tried with him but, has doubts. Feels bad.  Exits onto bridge::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*CTO*: OK, I understand.  But can we talk?  I think we need to discuss the current situation.

CMO_Stadi says:
:: wonders if the CO would mind her redecorating Sickbay, has a ponder as she looks at the ceiling:: Self: Some nice light fixtures, a few plants...

CEO_Bishara says:
::walks off the bridge and into the TL:: Computer: Sickbay.

CNS_Wells says:
CO: I'd have gone after him but, I think that would only serve to aggravate him more.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
*CO* No, Tio, we don't need to talk.  I'm done talking.  I've been talking for six months...SIX MONTHS!  Fat load of good its got me.  Now do me a favor and buzz off.  If I need a friendly visit from the neighborhood cat, I'll call you.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CNS: Did he say anything to indicate what brought this on?  And yes, you did right.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*CTO*: Unacceptable.  You don't want to talk?  Fine, you don't have to answer, but I can't have you going around like this.  Where are you at?  I'm coming to you.

CNS_Wells says:
CO: No Sir. He came into my office looking for a fight. He got aggravated when I wouldn't give him one. 

CEO_Bishara says:
::exits the TL and slowly walks into sickbay quite upset and angry with herself::

CMO_Stadi says:
:: making use of the time, catching up on her filing on her office::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
*CO* Holodeck 1 Cap'n Kitty.  Come and get it. :: disengages the com panel and mutes the channel, slowly swinging the sticks in a slow pattern. ::

CNS_Wells says:
CO: He has some serious problems Sir. I know relieving him is the right choice and I'm sticking to it.  With all due respect, Sir.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: winces again as his vision wavers, his voice growing hoarse. :: *CO* Don't...come in!!!!

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CNS: I understand, something's bothering him, and while I don't know what started it, we need to get to the bottom.  One way or another.  I'm headed down there, and you're going with me, at least outside.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
Self: Shut your yap...its my turn!

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
Self: NOOO!  I won't...

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*CTO*: I don't have a choice, Mark.  I'll be there soon.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
Self: Get a grip...I'm finally having fun!

CNS_Wells says:
::Sits in his chair because he really feels the need to sit. Looks a little pale.::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CSO: I think you should join us, you know him better than any of us.

CEO_Bishara says:
CMO: I am here.  ::walking in slowly::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Tio, I am coming as well.  And don't look at me that way.  I may be the only one that can bring him down from his rage.

OPS_Nash says:
::looks at the CSO, and wonders if the reason is what happened with his family::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
Computer: Computer, initiate anesthezine intruder protocol 3 in Holodeck 1, Authorization Hazzard Sigma Tau Two Two One.  NOW!

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Adm: Understood, but I'd feel safer if you kept a short way back.

CMO_Stadi says:
:: sighs, is just raising her hand to tap her comm badge again, to call the CEO when she appears:: CEO: Nice of you to join us, Ensign. What? You get lost? :: ushers her to the last Biobed on the left::

CSO_Nash says:
*CO*: Aye sir. 
OPS: You have the bridge. Please inform Planetary control we'll be down shortly.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  And I would also suggest that you delete his security codes.  There is no telling what he may do.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::As Admiral is speaking.::  Computer: Over ride all commands from Lieutenant Hazzard within the past half hour, and freeze his security.
CSO/ CNS/ Adm: Let's go.

OPS_Nash says:
::nods::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Nods and follows the CO::

CNS_Wells says:
CO: If you say so. ::Gets up again and follows::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  The computer reverses all commands entered by Lt. Hazzard.

CEO_Bishara says:
CMO: Walks slowly  :: visibly up set::  No doctor I didn’t lose my way.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Moves to the Turbo Lift.::  CNS: You are the professional, but it would be better I think if you remained on the outside.

CSO_Nash says:
:: Exits the bridge and goes to follow the CO, ADM,and CNS.::

CEO_Bishara says:
::gets upon the bio bed:

CNS_Wells says:
::Follows behind the others::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: notices no anesthezine gas hissing, crying in frustration as he slams the barbs sticks in the ground.  The cries stopping as he slowly looks over to the entrance.  :: Self: Looks like they already have that covered, hehe...too bad, now Its fun time.

CNS_Wells says:
CO: As you wish, Sir.

CMO_Stadi says:
:: pats the Biobed, curious if the CEO is always like this:: CEO: better late than never, I suppose. :: gets out her Tricorder as the CEO gets into the Biobed:: CEO: Anything I should know before we begin?

CSO_Nash says:
CO: He's been behaving erratically since he got back. I hope this isn't what I think it is.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  I think you should let me go first.  He will not be expecting that.  ::exits the TL::

CEO_Bishara says:
::sighs:: CMO: I wear a sub dermal transponder for medical purposes only to monitor my higher brain functions dealing with telepathy and empathy.  You will find the details in my files.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: slowly starts to build up his aggression, moving through the steps of a particularly vicious kata with the sticks, his grunts and yells getting almost animalistic. ::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Adm: No, I think Commander Nash and I should go first.  I need him to remember where he is.

CEO_Bishara says:
CMO: What is going on with Lieutenant Hazzard?  I get such a coldness from him that scares me.

CNS_Wells says:
CO: I suspect I know what his issue involves.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CSO/ CNS: What are your guesses?

CNS_Wells says:
CSO: It's about his wife, huh?

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
*CO* Are you coming or what? I'm getting bored here!

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Tio, he knows exactly where he is... that is the problem.

CMO_Stadi says:
:: frowns:: CEO: Why are you having your telepathy monitored? :: scans her cranium, brain functions, and records her level of telepathy::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: swings the stick in a slow arc, the barbed section tearing through foliage of the garden that has been simulated. ::

CEO_Bishara says:
CMO: Long story.

CNS_Wells says:
CSO/CO: He's married but I never heard him talk about her. His files say she's Vulcan. He's got something brewing in him about Vulcan's.

CSO_Nash says:
CNS: That seems the most likely. He seemed like the fight left him after the Vulcan's took her and the children away from him. It's like they kicked his teeth in. :: Feels bad about revealing the information, but has no choice.::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Nods.:: CNS: If we had more time, I'd explain more of it to you, but we have to go in.  ::Enters the Holodeck.::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO: I'm here, Lieutenant.

CNS_Wells says:
::Remains outside Holodeck doors::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: smiles rather evilly as the Captain enters. :: CO: So glad you could finally make it.  Shall we dance?

CMO_Stadi says:
:: glances at the CEO for a moment, suspicious:: CEO: I... see. I suspect you'll fill me in soon? :: pauses:: look at that wall over there, please :: scans her eyesight::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::moving into the Holodeck, she stands to the CO's left::

CEO_Bishara says:
CMO: The short of the story is that sometimes my serotonin levels go off the scale and my telepathy will short out.  I was born with my Betazoid abilities partially turned on like my sister T'Lisha.

CSO_Nash says:
CTO: Mark, I'm here. Talk to me, man.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CSO: Button it, Kev.  My issue here is with Friar Furball here.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO: I don't think dancing is what we need to do, Mark.  You have a lot of people nervous here, including me.

CNS_Wells says:
::Makes a note on a PADD about what Commander Nash just said about Hazzard's mate::

CSO_Nash says:
:: Moves away from the others.:: CTO: Mark, it's not, and you know it's not. Now talk.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: shrugs and twirls one stick in his hand rather nonchalantly. :: CO: Nervous?  Pfft...that’s just a start.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Tio... ::closes her eyes and enters Mark's mind::  this is not good.  His mind has been manipulated. ::gasps in horror as she sees who has done this to him::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Adm: That's part of what I'm nervous about.

CMO_Stadi says:
CEO: Surely a better solution to that would be to regulate your serotonin levels, then, not monitor your telepathy.  It's probably just an abnormality in your sub pituitary gland. :: scans her throat, and chest cavity. Recording lung capacity, heart rate (a little higher than recorded)::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
CO: You want to talk?  Come a little closer, we'll talk. :: smiles evilly. ::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CTO:  Mr. Hazzard... am I to understand you sent me flowers?  ::moving towards him::  They are lovely.

CSO_Nash says:
CTO: Mark, you left me no choice. You behavior has been erratic. I told you that I would try to help you.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: looks at the Admiral and steps back. :: CO: Keep her away from me!  Keep that....keep her away!

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: winces again as his head throbs with intense pain. causing him to drop one of the sticks. ::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CTO:  I wanted to thank you for trying to spare me injury.  Don't tell me you have forgotten it?  ::moving closer to him::

CEO_Bishara says:
CMO; Not exactly doc.  Starfleet Intelligence has my classified records and, well, I really don't want to go into it but the transponder is there to alert you to the onset of that short.  ::tears forming:: It is so hard to explain to anyone.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO: You want to strike me with those sticks?  Is that your assignment, to come at me?

CSO_Nash says:
:: Rushes him as he staggers and grabs for the sticks.::

CNS_Wells says:
::Resolved in knowing he can help this guy if given the chance. Unfortunately he needs to knows he needs help first::

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: recovers and falters onto his back, scrambling away.::  Adm: Admiral, get away...get away from me!  :: Notices the CSO's movement and pulls one stick up to point at his neck. :: CSO: Twitch and die Kev!

CEO_Bishara says:
CMO: My nightmares are back again.

CEO_Bishara says:
::buries her face in her hands and cries softly::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO: Lieutenant, Stand down!  You don't want to do this, I KNOW you don't.  ::Steps forward.::

CMO_Stadi says:
:: rests a hand on CEO's shoulder:: CEO: Have you spoken to the counselor about this at all? :: notices an abnormality on CEO's heart and recognizes it as the scar she'd read about::

CEO_Bishara says:
CMO: I have tried but I just can't.  I am so tied up with my feelings for Lt. Hazzard and really I am scared to.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  The CTO's attention is now on the CSO and CO. She slips up behind him and applies a Vulcan nerve pinch.  He drops to the floor unconscious.

CTO_Lt_Hazzard says:
:: falls down to the ground, dropping the stick and falling limp against the deck. ::

CSO_Nash says:
:: Grabs air as the CTO collapses.::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CSO: Get him to Sickbay and find out where the chip is.  I can't believe he'd act like this without one.

CMO_Stadi says:
:: gapes, wondering how the CTO had managed to railroad his way into this exam as a topic of conversation:: CEO: I really think regular sessions would help. I believe Counselor wells is very good. ::smiles kindly::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  He doesn't have a chip Tio... he is the product of a bad Vulcan mind meld.

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

