Host Adm-Alexander says:
USS Cherokee 10709.16 Celebrations Part #14

Starring 
Trish Yarborough as SM and Admiral Alexander
Steve Weller as CO Tio Ayidee 
Brandon Mitcham as XO_Worthington and LoDuca
Mark Haslam as CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard
Dawn Freeman as OPS_Nash
Zach Farland as CNS_Wells
Steve Gelhorn as CMO_McDonald
Rob Bindles as FCO_ Zdunovski

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Captain's Log, Stardate 10709.16.  After a long, long hunt, we have finally captured our prey.  Now we need to get him back and ensure his trial gets under way, pushed to the fullest extent of the law.

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

Host Adm-Alexander says:
@::pacing the deck of her ship, knowing what is facing her, she shakes her head and almost weeps::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::On Bridge.::  OPS: Transmit all our sensor data to Starfleet, let them know where the suspect ships are headed.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: quickly taps his Combadge as he secures the limp form of LoDuca into the brig cell, engaging the security field to lock him in. :: *CO*: Captain, we need to haul warp now!  LoDuca set his ship to blow and we've got less than a minute to get out of here!

CNS_Wells says:
::On the bridge::

Host XO_Worthington says:
::still unconscious in the brig, lying next to LoDuca::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*CTO*: Understood.
Helm: Back us away, 300,000 Kilometers ASAP.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: turns back and grimaces, turning off the field once more and picking up the limp body of the XO, trying as heck not to focus on the fact that he is as bare as the day he was born. ::

OPS_Nash says:
::nods as she transmits all the sensor data to Starfleet and the location of the suspects ships are heading.::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: sets the XO down on one of the benches outside the brig cell, re-engaging the security field and walking over to one of the storage cabinets, pulling out a spare shirt and pants for the XO.  The shirt reads "Yes, things ARE bigger in Texas." ::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
@COM: Fleet Ships:  Make sure all ships are stopped and searched.  No one gets through today.  ::she waits as each ship acknowledges her COM::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*CTO*: I need you on the Bridge ASAP.  What is Commander Worthington's condition?

CMO_McDonald says:
:: walks out of sickbay with his med kit which holds a little extra something ::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
*CO*: I had to stun both him and LoDimples, other than that he's fine.  I'll be up there as soon as I'm sure our new guest is safe and secure.

Host XO_Worthington says:
::starts to stir a bit, feeling the effects of the stun::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*CTO*: Understood, I need him on the Bridge as well as soon as possible.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: designates two of his best men to guard the cell LoDuca occupies with orders that no one comes close to the cell. ::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
XO: Rise and shine, sir.  ::snaps his fingers to help wake the XO up.::

FCO_Zdunovski says:
::At the console and looking a bit a round. Was a heavy shift yesterday::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
@::she turns as she hears whispering on the bridge, apparently those that were talking forget she hears them in her mind::  @ALL:  That will be enough!  I want to see and hear only what pertains to your job.  Is that understood?  ::she looks at each officer on the bridge::

CNS_Wells says:
CO: I suggest you recommend to our good Doctor that he is to have as little verbal communication as possible during his physical exam of the prisoner and that he refrain from that mind probing crap...Sir.

Host XO_Worthington says:
::opens his eyes, wondering what is going on:: CTO: Did you get the number off that truck?

CMO_McDonald says:
:: walks into the brig :: notices the CTO and nods ::

Host LoDuca says:
::starts to move around, feeling out his surroundings::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
XO: Sorry.  I had to stun both you and our new guest here.  I guess the Captain didn't want LoDuca to have anything on his person and beamed him without his clothes, and since you were so close to him.  Yeah, you’re naked to.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: looks over to LoDuca and grins. :: LoDuca: Well, hello sunshine.  Enjoy your new home.  You won't get much better around here you flippin’ lunatic!

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CNS: Good point.  Going to make it a standing order, no one speaks to him without at least 2 Senior Officer's present.

Host XO_Worthington says:
::rises to his feet, looking at LoDuca:: CTO: Don't let him out of your sight!

CMO_McDonald says:
CTO: :: Looks around :: I'm here to check out LoDuca and Mr. Worthington. Make sure they're both fit for what is needed.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
XO: Captain wants both of us on the bridge.  I got you some clothes for now.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*CMO*: Be careful with the prisoner, Doctor.  LoDuca is a slick tongued, self righteous demon.  Don't let him regain consciousness for as long as we can keep it that way.

FCO_Zdunovski says:
::Felt in the pocket, if the bottle was there accidentally. :: Self: Nope, it ain't there.  Left at my quarters. Luckily. I do not need a second reprimand. Else I am a year longer a cadet. ::SIGH!::

CNS_Wells says:
CO: ... and if anyone is going to get into that mans head first, it had better be me. We don't want to give him anything should we all end up in court.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: Hears the Captain's words and grins.  Hitting the Anesthezine dispenser within the cell to knock the prisoner out. :: LoDuca: Nightie Night, scum bag.

Host XO_Worthington says:
::straightens out his t shirt:: *CO*: I am on my way sir. ::heads for the bridge::

CMO_McDonald says:
*CO* Understood I've arrived at the brig going to give the XO a once over first and then deal with LoDuca.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: looks at the T-shirt and grins. ::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  LoDuca is gassed and slumps to the floor.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
Self: Oh I'm so gonna pay for that.

CMO_McDonald says:
XO: Just  a second. :: grabs his Tricorder and runs it over the XO:: Good as ever.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CNS: No offense, but the rule applies all around.  Although if we kept any sense about us, the two senior officer rule would have you as one of the two as often as possible.

Host LoDuca says:
::slumps over, heading for sleep land::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*XO*: Very good, I'll be waiting.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CMO: Doc, I'm serious.  He shows ANY sign of waking up.  You get out of there.  My boys will watch over you.

CNS_Wells says:
::Starts brushing up on legalities pertaining to the current situation::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Moves to the Center Chair and opens a few programs on his console, inputting data.::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: exits the brig with his two security men watching over the Doctor.  Eager for any chance to stun LoDuca into oblivion if he shows any sign of waking up. ::

Host XO_Worthington says:
::after being checked by the Doc, enters the TL::

CMO_McDonald says:
CTO: Don't worry. I'm not going to try and play the hero. Just give him a once over to make sure he's physically fit.

CNS_Wells says:
::Brings up his law files on his console before him::

CMO_McDonald says:
:: nods to the Security officer to lower the force field ::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
*CO*: Captain, I'm on my way now.  I've given LoDuca some Anesthezine to make sure he's a good little napper. I've also assigned two of my men to watch over him to make sure he plays nice with the Doctor, just in case.

Host XO_Worthington says:
::ducks into his quarters and changes into his uniform, then resumes for the bridge::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: chuckles to himself as he enters the nearest Turbolift and heads towards the bridge. ::

CNS_Wells says:
::Barely looks up from screen:: CO: Agreed.

Host XO_Worthington says:
::exits onto the bridge:: CO: Sorry sir, had to change quickly. Seems the transporter decided to take my clothes.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: Contact the admiral and find out which ship she's aboard.  Then let Cadet Zdunovski know so he can bring us along side.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
@Crew:  OPS, put the system on screen.  ::sighs as she sees the Cherokee::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: Can't help himself as he feels like a million credits. Walking on to the bridge and pumping his fist into the air. :: ALL: Score one for the good guys folks.  LoTurkey is in the brig!

Host CO_Ayidee says:
XO: Understood, it was a necessary precaution.

FCO_Zdunovski says:
Self: Did I hear my name? Good. Lets listen carefully.

Host XO_Worthington says:
CO: We got him, sir. It is finally over.

OPS_Nash says:
CO:  Aye, Captain.

CMO_McDonald says:
:: seeing as how it appears the Forcefield isn't getting dropped he pulls out his Tricorder and starts a full scan ::

CNS_Wells says:
::Looks up at Mark's outburst and smiles. Knowing he's gotta let the big guy have this one::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CO: You wanted to see me and the Commander sir?

CNS_Wells says:
XO: Love the shirt. ::Smiles::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
XO: Commander, as of this point in time, I am turning Command of the Cherokee over to you.
CTO: I am turning myself in for willful disobeying a direct order.  I am sure the Admiral will wish to take me aboard once we meet up with her.

Host XO_Worthington says:
::is stunned by the Captain's orders:: CO: I do not understand sir.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Draws his Phaser and hands it over, handle first.::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: his jaw drops for a second before he angrily swears in Andorian. :: CO: Sir...I KNEW IT.  You pulled a Kirk!

CMO_McDonald says:
:: noting nothing of major significance appearing on the scan ::

CNS_Wells says:
::Looks surprised but not too surprised by the Captain's statement::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: shakes his head as he confiscates the Captain's Phaser. :: CO: Captain Ayidee, dang it sir.  You could have warned me!

Host CO_Ayidee says:
XO: I received direct orders to begin patrol of space between Betazed and Capella.  Obviously, we didn't do that.

OPS_Nash says:
COM: ADM:  Admiral, Cherokee here, requesting the identity of the ship you are traveling aboard so we can meet up with you.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO: I did what needed to be done.  Sometimes, one must break the rules to enforce them.

Host XO_Worthington says:
CO: Captain, let us talk to Starfleet. I am sure they will understand now that we have LoDuca.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
@COM: Cherokee:  This is Admiral Alexander.  I am on the USS Davis, Akira  coming up from sector to your port.  Bring the Cherokee into docking position immediately.

CNS_Wells says:
CO: I think most of us would have done the same, had we been in your position, Sir. I think I speak for us all, you have our support.

OPS_Nash says:
COM: ADM:  Understood.

CMO_McDonald says:
:: does a more detailed scan through the sensors in the cell checking over LoDuca’s body for any concealed weapons, explosives or anything dangerous to him or us ::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CO: Captain.  :: Hates himself for what he's about to say. ::  I'm afraid I'm going to have to restrict you to your quarters until further notice.  I don't want to.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CNS/ XO: It's not about understanding, it's not about support.  I know the crew would do what they were ordered to do, I did what I needed to do to end this.

OPS_Nash says:
FCO:  The USS Davis, an Akira class ship is pulling up along our portside.  Prepare for immediate docking with that vessel.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO: I wouldn't have it otherwise, although the Admiral likely will make it a short stay.

CNS_Wells says:
CO: I for one are glad you did.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CO: Captain.  You gotta know, I would have followed you regardless of what Starfleet said.  You didn't have to take the heat alone.  All of us would have.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Finds himself surprised at what he's saying.::  CNS: So am I, as tough as it was.

CNS_Wells says:
CTO: Right.

FCO_Zdunovski says:
::The FCO nearly dozed off as he heard OPS.: :OPS: Eha, yaya, erm, Yes will prepare to it.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: walks over to the TL. :: CO: Captain, I'll escort you to your quarters.

CMO_McDonald says:
:: quirks his head :: Self: Oh no you don’t LoDuca, I'm going to let the CTO have his fun with you. :: locks onto the little packet under the skin of his right arm and beams it out into a containment canister ::

Host XO_Worthington says:
CO: Don’t worry sir. I am sure this will all work out in the end, the whole crew is behind you.

OPS_Nash says:
::whispers to the FCO::  FCO:  Hey no sleeping at the wheel, so to speak.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
@COM: OPS:  Commander Nash.  We are ready to board the Cherokee.  Is docking on your side complete?

CNS_Wells says:
CO: So, don't worry. We will figure a way out of this. They will just have to understand. I got a few ideas already.

CMO_McDonald says:
*CTO* LoDuca tried a fast one.  Had a little packet of poison under his right forearm. Beamed it out.

OPS_Nash says:
COM: ADM:  Nearly, in about 3 minutes, we'll be fully docked here.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
XO: I know they are, just don't let this end the wrong way.  My career isn't the important thing here.  Bringing him down is.  Make it count.  ::Steps in with the CTO.::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
*CMO*: Doc, you make sure that ruttin hundan is in perfect health when I got there.  I've got a whole new reason to make that Frellin piece of dren suffer for everything he's done.

FCO_Zdunovski says:
::Started to prepare all docking  procedures.:: Ops: Yes... sorry was a long and heavy shift yesterday. I had hardly any sleep, but... docking procedures are ready.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
@COM: OPS: Understood.  Have Captain Ayidee, Commander Worthington, and Commander Hazzard in the Ready Room when I get there.  Alexander out.

OPS_Nash says:
FCO:  Good.

CMO_McDonald says:
*CTO* Don't worry. Even though, recently we've had our disagreements, he's all yours.

Host XO_Worthington says:
::watches as the Captain leaves, sitting in the Command chair, waiting for the Admiral::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: Waits for the TL with the CO. :: CO: That piece of work isn't worth you getting in trouble, sir.  Not even close to worth it.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO: But he was, his Bio-Weapon had to be stopped.  Besides, the last 6 years have been borrowed time.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
@::feels the two ships join, then walks to the door to reach the Cherokee::

FCO_Zdunovski says:
OPS: Anything else you wish?

OPS_Nash says:
CO/XO:  Sirs, we are fully docked with the USS Davis.  Admiral Alexander will be coming aboard in a matter of minutes.  She wishes to speak with you, Commanders Hazzard and Worthington in your Ready Room upon her arrival to the Bridge.

CNS_Wells says:
::Really hates how this is turning out. LoDuca strikes again::

Host XO_Worthington says:
CO/CTO: This way. ::points to the RR where he heads to meet the Admiral::

OPS_Nash says:
FCO:  Just stay alert.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: escorts the Captain to the RR.  His heart heavy as he thinks of the damage LoDuca might have done, even after he was captured. ::

FCO_Zdunovski says:
Ops: Yes, I am focused.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Turns for the Ready Room, head still held high.::

CMO_McDonald says:
:: continues to do more detailed physiological scans on LoDuca as he sleeps peacefully.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::walks into the Cherokee, seeing the security guards waiting to escort her to the bridge::  TO:  D'Amato, lets make this quick.

Host XO_Worthington says:
::walks to the RR:: OPS: You have the bridge.

OPS_Nash says:
::nods::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
<Ltjg D'amato> Adm: Yes ma'am.  Your looking lovely as always, Admiral. :: smiles as he is unaware of the storm clouds approaching.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::sees the TL and enters, asking for the bridge::

CNS_Wells says:
::Returns to his research::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
TO:  D'Amato, thank you.  I only wish... ::pauses and says nothing else::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
XO: Commander, there’s gotta be something we can do to keep the CO from getting the heavy end of a hammer.  Communications error,  Freak ion storm, something!

FCO_Zdunovski says:
::Runs through some short checking programs in order to tweak the console and the ship, so all is aligned again.::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
XO/CO: There has to be something.

Host XO_Worthington says:
CTO: The truth shall set us free. Once they see we have LoDuca, they will change their minds.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::exits the TL onto the bridge.  She walks to the RR, not wanting to be here::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
<Ltjg D'amato> ::hits the door chime on the RR ::

CMO_McDonald says:
:: noticing the anesthezine levels lowering Lennier adjusts them to keep the little beauty sleeping ::

CNS_Wells says:
::Watches the Admiral pass by::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CO/XO: Oh man.  She got here way to quick.

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
<Lt. Miller> ALL: Admiral on the bridge!

OPS_Nash says:
::she fidgets some as the Admiral walks to the Ready Room::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
XO/ CTO: There is nothing to do, nothing to change.  I knew the consequences when I made the decision.  We will not fall into a LoDuca Loophole.  That is not who we are.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::waits for an answer to enter the RR::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CO: I'm not letting you take the fall.  I had a feeling that something was up before this.  I should have done something, said something.

CNS_Wells says:
OPS: Well, I can better do this work in my office. If there's no reason for me to be on the bridge I'll ask permission to be excused, Ma'am?

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: sighs. :: Adm: Enter.

OPS_Nash says:
CNS:  Yes, Yes.  Be careful.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::the door opens and she enters the RR:  ALL:  Please be seated.

Host XO_Worthington says:
::takes a seat,  hoping the Admiral has good news.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO: Did what?  Do not disrespect the laws that keep us from being animals!  They are there for... ::Stops as the Admiral enters, then takes a seat.::

CNS_Wells says:
OPS: Thanks, you too. ::Exits bridge::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: takes a seat by the wall, praying that the Admiral hasn’t come to do what he thinks she will. ::

OPS_Nash says:
::she stands up and begins pacing some as she tries to end the tension from her lower back.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ALL:  I have a very unpleasant duty to perform.  NO ONE will speak until I am finished.

Host XO_Worthington says:
::nods::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: looks like he's about to speak up.  His face a study in anguish and desire to defend his captain and friend.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Captain, it is my duty to inform you that you have been released and relieve of duty pending a court martial.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
XO:  You are now the Commanding officer of the Cherokee.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CTO:  As second officer, you will now perform the duties of the Executive Officer.

CNS_Wells says:
::Goes to office. More space to put together a defense for the Captain::

FCO_Zdunovski says:
OPS: I wonder what it is going about there. ::nodding in the direction of the RR.::

CTO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
Adm: Permission to speak freely, Ma'am

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CTO:  No Mr. Hazzard.

OPS_Nash says:
::looks to the FCO::  FCO:  Patience, it will be revealed in due time.

CMO_McDonald says:
:: continues watch over the trapped little boy ::

aXO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: growls as he keeps his mouth shut. ::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
\ALL:  None of you will say a word until everyone here is represented by council, is that understood?

Host aCO_Worthington says:
::once again, he nods::

aXO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
Adm: Understood, Admiral.

Host Capt_Ayidee says:
Admiral: Understood and fully accepted.

FCO_Zdunovski says:
OPS: Yes ma’am. Problems with your back? Perhaps you should do some exercise.

aXO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
Capt_Ayidee: Captain.  That scumbag doesn't deserve to be the reason to cost you your command!

OPS_Nash says:
FCO:  If you hadn't noticed, I am pregnant.  And back issues are part of the process.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
Capt_Ayidee:  You will accompany me back to the Davis.  Commander Worthington, you will follow with the Cherokee.  ::glares at the new XO::

Host aCO_Worthington says:
Adm: Aye, ma'am.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
Capt_Ayidee:  Shall we go?  ::turning she heads to the RR doors::

FCO_Zdunovski says:
Self: uhm... again a mistake, man o man, I have to learn a lot.

aXO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: catches the glare from the Admiral and stands up. :: Admiral: Admiral.  No.

Host Capt_Ayidee says:
::Nods and rises.::  All: Just make sure this matters.  That is ALL that matters.

FCO_Zdunovski says:
OPS: Yes, noticed that. But anyway... sorry I mentioned it.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::walking briskly out of the RR she goes to the TL, waiting for Tio to join her::

aXO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
Admiral: If Captain Ayidee is being made to pay for disobeying orders.  I'm just as guilty.  I had a suspicion that this was going on.  I did nothing.  I'm just as guilty.

CMO_McDonald says:
:: finishes all the detailed scans he can and find out without going in with the madman ::

Host aCO_Worthington says:
aXO: Report to your post Commander. We have to get this ship underway.  There will be time for this later.

OPS_Nash says:
FCO:  I just need to relax more, the tension on this ship is so high that I can feel it all over my body.

CNS_Wells says:
::Thinks - In order to save the Captain he will need to make sure LoDuca is severely prosecuted, but by the book::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::ignores the CTO, hoping he will just shut his mouth::

FCO_Zdunovski says:
::The FCO reacted as being stung by a bee when the doors of RR opened and the admiral walked out. ::

Host Capt_Ayidee says:
::Follows the Admiral, head still held high.::

aXO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
aCO: What...you just sit there and let her take away the Captain?  Tio is our friend dangit.

FCO_Zdunovski says:
Self: Wouf, that  was not a nice talk in there. ::Looking forward to the console again.::

Host aCO_Worthington says:
aXO: this is not the time or place Commander. We are now in Command and we have this ship to worry about now. We will have time for this later but not now.

aXO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
aCO: Yes, Sir

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  The Admiral and the now ex-Captain enter the USS Davis.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
@Tio:  What were you thinking?  You know this will ruin your career.  I don't know how I can protect you on this.  Why?!

CMO_McDonald says:
:: not knowing what happened he calls for the CTO :: *CTO* What’s going on up there? our Little beauty is sleeping soundly.

OPS_Nash says:
::after taking a short break to get something to drink, she returns to her post.::

aXO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: taps his Combadge as he stands over his post at Tactical :: *CMO*: I'm going to be delayed a bit getting down there.  Have you gotten everything you need from our guest?

Host aCO_Worthington says:
OPS: Take us out after the Davis. We will be following them back to the Starbase.

Host Capt_Ayidee says:
@Adm: Because it needed to be done.  Sometimes an officer must sacrifice, must give things up to achieve a greater good.  I had 6 years that, honestly, I didn't deserve.  I made the best of them, but I lost what I shouldn't have had to begin with.

OPS_Nash says:
aCO:  Aye.

OPS_Nash says:
FCO:  You heard him, follow the USS Davis.

CMO_McDonald says:
*CTO* Not quite. I need a tissue sample, but can't really do that without going inside with him.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
Tio:  You know this was not the way to do it.  I can't shield you from this.  ::sighs::

FCO_Zdunovski says:
OPS: Aye aye, I am already hitting the "pedals" ma’am.

aXO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
*CMO*: I'll handle that when I come down to speak with him.  Actually, give me a minute and I'll be there.

aXO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
aCO: Permission to go down to the Brig and interrogate our "guest", sir.

CMO_McDonald says:
*CTO* Understood.

FCO_Zdunovski says:
::Followed the path the Davies had started. Adjusted speed to that ship too.::

Host Capt_Ayidee says:
@Adm: I wouldn't ask you to, Admiral.  And we both know, this was the only way to do this.  He had too many people protecting him from the law.  When the law is used to protect the guilty, it must be broken to protect it's foundations.

FCO_Zdunovski says:
OPS: On track behind the Davies, at the same speed.

Host aCO_Worthington says:
aXO: Take every precaution imaginable.

aXO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: nods, walking off the bridge and entering the TL. Waiting for the doors to close before screaming out in complete rage. :: Self: Upi dp pm s ,odrtsbn;r KSVLSDD!!!

OPS_Nash says:
FCO:  Excellent.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  The new aXO's screaming can be heard echoing in the TL.

FCO_Zdunovski says:
Self: Hehe.

Host aCO_Worthington says:
*CNS*: Accompany the CTO to the Brig, I just want a level head down there.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
@COM: OPS:  Please inform Commander Worthington to tell the crew the new chain of command.  Alexander out.

aXO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: takes a few deep breaths and composes himself.  Walking out of the TL and heading to the brig.  His face clouded over with barely contained anger as he enters the brig.  Looking at the sleeping occupant of the cell, hitting the oxygen dispenser to bring LoDuca about. ::

OPS_Nash says:
aXO:  Commander, the Admiral wants you to tell the crew of the new chain of command.

Host LoDuca says:
::starts to stir again:: Out Loud: That you mommy?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
Tio:  We need to get you a lawyer and fast.  Can you think of anyone?

aXO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
LoDuca: Your not in Kansas anymore, Toto.  Time for you and me to have a little chat.

FCO_Zdunovski says:
::The FCO looked like he was stung up again, by a bee.:: Self: Change in command?  Who had thought that? Not me.

Host aCO_Worthington says:
OPS: Put me on shipwide, Commander.

CMO_McDonald says:
:: smiles sweetly :: LoDuca: No It's not your mommy, but you'll wish I was.

aXO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CMO: Doc.  Thanks for your work.  I'll send you the sample.  You can go back to Medical now.

Host LoDuca says:
::looks around:: Out Loud: I have no idea where this is. Some one help me.

OPS_Nash says:
::nods as she puts the ship on Shipwide COMM::

Host Capt_Ayidee says:
@Adm: Don't have any in mind.  I'll look over who's available, pick one who seems to have a good head on their shoulder.

CMO_McDonald says:
CTO: What happened up there?

aXO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
LoDuca: You’re on board the USS Cherokee.  And right now, I'm trying to figure out just how I shouldn't just snuff your candle out right now for all the havoc and chaos you've caused.

aXO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CMO: The new Captain will explain it I'm sure.

Host aCO_Worthington says:
COM: Shipwide: Crew, this is Commander Worthington. Captain Ayidee has been asked to return to the Starbase in custody for violating orders. For now, I will be the Captain on this ship and Commander Hazzard will be the acting First Officer until we get this straightened out. I trust that I will get the best out of all of you and the Captain will be exonerated. In the meantime, we must all work together. Worthington out.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
@Tio:  I am not going to confine you to the brig.  I have quarters ready next to mine.  I will send to your unit a copy of Attorney's that are on Starbase 33.

Host Capt_Ayidee says:
@Adm: Thank you, Admiral.  If that is what you think is best for the trip.

Host LoDuca says:
aXO: I don't know you. Why am I here?

CMO_McDonald says:
:: does  a double take when he hears the COM :: CTO err XO: What’s going on?

aXO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
LoDuca: Lodingbat, you and me are going to be such good friends.  I want you to tell me everything you know about Diana Smith.  And if I don't get the answers I want, lets just say I'm going to be very disappointed.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
@Tio:  What is best is that this never happened.  ::cannot say anymore::  Dismissed.

Host LoDuca says:
aXO: I don't know who that is. I am confused, who are you again?

aXO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CMO: I can't discuss the reasons.  The Captai...Captain Ayidee did something that got Starfleet ticked at him.

aXO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CMO: Did he have any head trauma that would cause himself amnesia?

Host Capt_Ayidee says:
@Adm: It had to be done.  ::Turns and is escorted away by Security.::

CMO_McDonald says:
AXO: Understood. Oh and here you are. A little something to help him tell the truth Not that I detected.

CMO_McDonald says:
:: Taps back into the cell sensors and tries to run a more detailed scan of LoDuca ::

Host aCO_Worthington says:
OPS: Hopefully that will be sufficient. How long until we reach SB 33?

OPS_Nash says:
aCO:  Checking.

aXO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
LoDuca: Don't pull that "I don't know who I am" feldercarb" with me.  Start coughing up reasons why I shouldn't jettison you out of an airlock you miserable piece of garbage!

CMO_McDonald says:
AXO: Calm down Mr. Hazzard,

aXO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CMO: Doc, this is calm.  You don't want to see me upset.

Host LoDuca says:
aXO: Who are you? I must say your hotel is pretty shabby. I must be on my way soon. Perhaps if your good there will be a fiver in it for you.

OPS_Nash says:
aCO:  At maximum warp, 4 hours.

CMO_McDonald says:
AXO: No trauma detected I think he's just playing with us. Now, if you'd allow me to go into his mind I might be able to help him remember.

Host aCO_Worthington says:
OPS: Aye.  All: Let's get this ship ready by time we dock. Anyone know a good lawyer?

OPS_Nash says:
aCO: Also at Warp 6, 15 hours..  ::smiles as she adds that last bit.::

aXO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CMO: Doctor, at no time are you to enter his mind.  That would be an intrusion on his mental privacy.  This guy is getting NO loopholes to walk through.  He's going to a very small prison cell for a VERY long time.  So if I have to be nice and smile to this piece of rubbish, so be it.

aXO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
LoDuca: Must really stink to know that your buddies up and left you to dangle, doesn't it?  No body came to rescue you.  They left you hanging in the wind.

FCO_Zdunovski says:
OPS: I have a uncle in Warsaw. He is a well known layer. Mister Mosciovitch. Should I tell the aCO?

Host LoDuca says:
aXO: Your such a mean little man. Let me talk to someone who is in charge. I will not waste my time with a lackey like you.

CMO_McDonald says:
AXO: Understood.

OPS_Nash says:
FCO:  Tell Commander Worthington, not me.

aXO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
LoDuca: I mean, really, I don't blame them for leaving you behind.  You get so testy when you don't get your way.  We were picking up pieces of those guys on the Warbird for hours.  Did Baby get upset about getting caught?  Didem's have a temper tantrum?

FCO_Zdunovski says:
aCO: Sir, my uncle Mosciovitch is a well known layer in Warsaw.

aXO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
LoDuca: Just think of how bad it will look to all your friends when they hear you had a tizzy.  Oh Wa wa wa, life stinks, let me kill my crew just because I can't have my way!

Host LoDuca says:
Self: It's like there is a strange buzzing sound by no one is there. So odd.


aXO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: chuckles and walks over to the cell controls, tapping the audio and flooding the cell with Elvis music. :: Self: If he's not going to listen, might as well give him something to listen to.  :: sets the program to repeat the same song over and over again. ::

Host LoDuca says:
Self: Oh my god, what a horrible sound? It's like hearing a dead cat dying.

OPS_Nash says:
::she rubs her lower back again in hopes of relieving the tension there.::

Host aCO_Worthington says:
*aXO*: Any luck, Mr. Hazzard?

CMO_McDonald says:
AXO: I agree. Just too bad I couldn't get into his mind. I would have had fun!

aXO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
*aCO*: This guy is a few taco's short of a Bell Grande, Sir.  I'm not going to let him have his fun though.  I'll wait till we get to SB 33 before I let him out of his shoebox.

Host LoDuca says:
aXO: Hey, redneck boy. Go tell your paw to come here so we can have grown up talk.

aXO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
LoDuca: You know what....shut up. :: hits the Anesthezine gas for the cell again.

Host Capt_Ayidee says:
@::Looking out at the stars, smiling at their order and light.  Even in all this mess, all is right.::

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

