USS Cherokee 10806.22 Just Desserts Part 8
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Absent
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Host CO_Worthington says:
Captain's Log Stardate Now, I am heading down to the shuttle bay to handle some business. Hazzard is hiding from me after his unprovoked attack and now I and my loyal followers will show him who is boss.

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

ACTION:  Dr. Monroe and Cmdr Ayidee are feverishly working on antidotes in sickbay.  Tio seems to be the only one not affected on the Cherokee.

CIV_Ayidee says:
::In Sickbay, hoping that this is the way out of this mess.  Hoping there is a way out of this mess.::  
MO: Doctor, what do you need to figure this out?

MO_Monroe says:
::In Sickbay trying to keep her head clear enough to work::

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
@:: slowly moving to block the CEO's view of the flight control console, working as hard as he can to maintain his calm and control and trying to divert what little power the shuttlecraft has to its navigational shields. ::

ACTION:  The bridge of the Cherokee is becoming deserted, with the crew following the Captain.

MO_Monroe says:
CIV: With the data we received from the Counselor's tests, we now know the part of the brain affected by the second virus.

CIV_Ayidee says:
MO: So you can block it?  Turn it off?

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
@:: looks at the console's view screen, noticing the increasing numbers of crazed crewmen entering. :: CEO: I think it might be a good idea to see if Tio can transport us somewhere else...just in case.

CEO_LtJg_Pasco says:
@::Sitting in the shuttle hoping for a rapid end to this situation::

Host CO_Worthington says:
::moves over to the OPS console::  *Ship wide*: People, we have a serious problem. There is a traitor in our midst and we must deal with him. I hereby order everyone to rendezvous at the Shuttlebay where the coward Hazzard is hiding. Pitchforks and torches are optional, but preferred.  Also, if someone could get me a cold drink, that would be great.

MO_Monroe says:
CIV: Perhaps you, and any team you need, or can find...I'm sorry, I'm... Okay, do you think you could work on an antidote for the second virus?  I'll try and see what I can do for that b... for Pasco.

CEO_LtJg_Pasco says:
@XO: Yes, perhaps somewhere without windows and just a tad more secure?  Although where?

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
@:: looks up as he hears the announcement. :: CEO: Why that little pain in my backside.  Pitchforks?  I'll show him where he can put a pitchfork.

Host CO_Worthington says:
::moves over to the TL and heads for the Shuttlebay, hoping his drink awaits him::

CIV_Ayidee says:
MO: I'll try, but I'm a Physicist or a sniper mostly.  But let's see what we can do.  In a second.

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
@*CIV*: Tio, you better have another hidey hole set up.  Captain Bligh is coming down here with a lynch mob.  And honestly, I'm feeling like I could use a good fight at this moment.

MO_Monroe says:
CIV: Well, you have your wits about you, that makes you most qualified to assist me seeing as how that jerk Downer is MIA.

CIV_Ayidee says:
::Moves to a console and initiates the cargo transporters, sending the shuttle just outside the cargo bay, close to the ship.::  *XO*: Magnetize your hull plating, you'll be safe here.
MO: I tend to be good at suppressing emotion.  Now anyway.  Wasn't always that way.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::in the Observation Lounge when she heard the message, she doesn't know what to do.  She sees her reflection again in the console just to see a stranger looking back at her.::  Self:  What is happening to me?!  ::she puts hers hands to her head and screams.::

MO_Monroe says:
::Goes to a lab station and starts to work on finding a cure for Pasco::  CIV: Well, that may be our salvation.

Host CO_Worthington says:
::exits the TL and sees the sea of people in front of him:: ALL: Make way!  And where is my drink?

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
@:: does immediately as the CIV suggests as soon as the shuttle materializes outside the hull.  Engaging the life support and ensuring that the shuttle is fastened securely to the hull. :: *CIV*: Okay, we are set up.  How’s the work on that bloody cure doing?  Tell me that Doctor Do Noth...I mean Monroe is on to something over there?

CIV_Ayidee says:
Computer: Biological analysis program, review of the sample Doctor Monroe isolated, showing likely chemical match ups.

MO_Monroe says:
CIV: Remember, for the crew cure, you will need to study the synapses firing off in the section of the crew's brains dealing with sexuality.

CIV_Ayidee says:
*XO*: We're working on it.

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
@:: turns back and tries to put a comforting face on for the CEO. :: CEO: Well I certainly like to see Captain Crunched figure out a way to get to us now.  I think we can relax for a few minutes.

Host CO_Worthington says:
::waits for the sea to part:: ALL: I don't see any torches people!

CIV_Ayidee says:
MO: What if we try to neutralize it?  Make it so it reacts with something else, kinda like those drugs that work against alcohol’s intoxication?

MO_Monroe says:
::Begins playing with different chemical formulas and using simulations runs it against the CEO's blood sample::

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::she exits the OL and begins to aimlessly walking through the corridors at a quickened pace.::

CEO_LtJg_Pasco says:
@XO: I hope so.  Although I won't relax until this is all over.

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
@:: covers her hands with his, nodding seriously. :: CEO: They won't touch you.  I promise you that.  Not one hai...umm…not one finger.

ACTION:  As OPS leaves the bridge, a young crewman grabs her and plants a kiss that would curl most people's toes!

MO_Monroe says:
CIV: That may be a good place to start but, to be completely effective, crew's cerebral bio templates must be brought down to normal levels.

Host CO_Worthington says:
::makes his way through the crowd:: ALL: People, people, please. Let us conduct this lynch mob in an orderly fashion. I am sure there will be enough to go around for the first few hundred of you.

CEO_LtJg_Pasco says:
@::stands and starts pacing as much as she can in the small space available::

Crewman says:
OPS:  Honey, if you kiss this way, we are going to my quarters and continue this little session!  ::grabs and begins to pull her to the TL::

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::she just stares at the crewman like a wild woman::  Crewman:  What did you do that for?

CIV_Ayidee says:
MO: OK, I'll see what I can do.  ::Starts trying to analyze the reaction, hoping to find an opposite reaction to bring it down.::

MO_Monroe says:
<Nurse_Amarie> MO: Doctor we've received two more coma cases.  That makes five now.

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
@:: grins and suddenly gets an idea. :: *CIV*: Tio, any chance you have of locking the CO down in the Shuttlebay?  Seems like it would be a good place to keep Wonder Wabbit out of trouble.

MO_Monroe says:
Nurse: We better have Doctor E'ben set up the Holodeck for triage.

CIV_Ayidee says:
*XO*: I'll keep it under consideration.

Host CO_Worthington says:
::moves closer to the shuttle, seeing the crew trying vainly to get into the shuttle:: ALL: OK everyone. Let me take care of this. Just step back and I will get this door open. ::waits for the crew to move back::

MO_Monroe says:
CIV: Sir, how secure can we make Sickbay and a Holodeck?  We can't be interrupted if we need to bring Pasco here.

CEO_LtJg_Pasco says:
@Self: How long are they going to keep us out here?  ::continues pacing now wringing her hands::

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
@*CIV*: Under consideration?  Oh come on!  He's a raving lunatic!  Lock him down and get me and Liiana up to the bridge so we can....:: wipes his forehead as he finds thinking getting a bit clouded. ::

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::she abruptly pulls away from the crewman and back up until she reaches the wall, everything is beginning to seem like a dream state.  She is all confused.::

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
@CEO: Liiana, relax.  Okay?  I'm working on it.

CIV_Ayidee says:
Computer: Emergency over ride of the doorway into Sickbay.  No entry without the approval of Doctor Monroe or myself.

MO_Monroe says:
::Tries another formula::

CEO_LtJg_Pasco says:
@XO: Relax!?  RELAX!?  Here we are floating in a shuttlecraft, tethered to the Cherokee which is filled with infected lunatics who are all baying for our blood and you tell me to RELAX?!?!

Host CO_Worthington says:
::moves to the shuttle door and begins knocking:: ALL: Come on out, we just want to talk. ::turns and starts laughing uncontrollably with the crowd::

Host SM-Trish says:
<Computer> CIV:  Understood.  ::locks the doors to sickbay::

MO_Monroe says:
::Injects herself and Amarie with a stimulant::

CIV_Ayidee says:
MO: If we have the formula of the agent causing this infection, the bio filters should be able to pull it out of the air.  Shouldn't take that long, then we just need to get those infected to get over it, right?

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
@:: turns to face her and nods, trying to remain calm. :: CEO: Yes, I need you to relax.  To be calm.  You’re my stone, Liiana.  My anchor.  I need you to remain calm so I can figure out how to get us out of this mess.  Please?

CEO_LtJg_Pasco says:
@::starts kicking random objects in the shuttle::

Host CO_Worthington says:
::trying not to laugh:: ALL: Seriously, if you would just come on out we will just sit down and talk it all out. I will even give your bald girlfriend a wig.

Crewman says:
OPS:  Ah, common on honey!  Let's go to my quarters and have some fun!

CIV_Ayidee says:
::Adds the infection agent to the ship's bio-filters and starts an active effort to filter it out.::

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
Crewman:  Leave me alone, go away!  You don't exist, you are in my head.  Leave me alone!!!

MO_Monroe says:
CIV: Good thinking. I also thought that seeing as how the virus was airborne to the crew, we could administer the cure the same way. What do you think?  I'm not thinking straight.

Host CO_Worthington says:
ALL: Seriously, everyone just wants to see her, you know, because of her personality. ::falls on the deck laughing::

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
@:: sighs, feeling his own self control start to fade.  Clenches his fists and moves back to the console.:: *CIV*: Tio.  Liiana is freaking out.  Any chance you have of getting her someplace more stable?

CIV_Ayidee says:
MO: Assuming it can be administered that way, it would be fastest.

CEO_LtJg_Pasco says:
@XO: I am not freaking out! This is a perfectly rational reaction to a messed up situation!!!  ::Throws a PADD at Mark::

MO_Monroe says:
CIV: I feel I am heading in the right direction with the little CEO tramp.  Sorry.

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
@:: winces as the PADD catches him in the shoulder. Turning around and looking at her before walking over to the medical station, getting a headache pill and swallowing it. :: CEO: Sweet.  Please, for me.  I'm begging you, calm down.

ACTION:  Two hours have elapsed as the MO and CIV are hoping the airborne cure works.  It appears that some of the crew are calming down.  The CEO has the XO backed into a corner, fearing for his life.

Host CO_Worthington says:
ALL: And that was the first time I was quarantined on Risa after a weekend of fun. ::still laughing but the crowd is starting to boo::

MO_Monroe says:
CIV: You might want to add a serotonin agent to you mix, I think you may just have it.
::Finishes up her latest simulation test::

CEO_LtJg_Pasco says:
@XO: You think you can tell me how I am meant to be feeling?  You have no idea how all this makes me feel!  And you keep telling me to calm down?  ::growls::

CIV_Ayidee says:
MO: Going to initiate after the serotonin.  Don't think it can hurt any.  ::Adds Serotonin  to the mix and starts the Replicators producing it in gas form all through the ship.::

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
@*CIV* Tio, for the love of every deity you might have heard of, HELP ME!

Host CO_Worthington says:
ALL: But seriously, it has been over two hours, just come on out already, I am starting to get tired of talking!

CEO_LtJg_Pasco says:
@::pokes Mark in the chest at about her eye level::

MO_Monroe says:
Self: Eureka!  CIV: It worked! The simulation worked.  ::Begins double checking everything::

CIV_Ayidee says:
::Then beams another sample of the solution into the shuttle.::

CEO_LtJg_Pasco says:
@XO: The big manly man going to save the poor little woman. Look at you now.. cowering like that!!  It's disgraceful!

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::after she got that crewman to leave her alone, she returned to the OL, she picks a heavy object and raises it to throw it on the table, then she realizes that breaking things will not makes things easier, she just lets the object fall to the floor, and she sits down in a chair, exhausted.::

MO_Monroe says:
CIV: I think I'm ready.  We will have to teleport Pasco to Sickbay.

Host CO_Worthington says:
<Officer> ::voice in the crowd speak up.::  CO: They aren't even on the ship you idiot, they are outside in a shuttle!

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
@CEO: Liiana, listen, I don't want to hurt you.  I really don't, but you’re being hysterical.  You have to calm down.

CIV_Ayidee says:
MO: Understood, locking on, will take a second to get a proper lock.  I'm a bit out of practice.

CEO_LtJg_Pasco says:
@XO: Hysterical!  HYSTERICAL?! You haven't even begun to see hysterical mister!

MO_Monroe says:
CIV: Take your time, I'll check on Gary.

CEO_LtJg_Pasco says:
@::Screaming now::  XO: And I will calm down when I am good and ready!

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
@:: can't believe he's actually about to say the next two words. :: CEO: ...yes dear.

MO_Monroe says:
CIV: We've had a total of eleven comas.  I'm hoping it isn't too late for them.

CIV_Ayidee says:
MO: Lock established, initiating transport.  ::Transports CEO back to Sickbay.::

Host CO_Worthington says:
::grabs a Tricorder and scans the shuttle:: ALL: Ah, son of a ...You got to be friggin kidding me! When was someone gonna tell me I have been talking to myself the whole time?!

CIV_Ayidee says:
<Crewman> CO: Well, it was entertaining.

ACTION: The CEO appears in sickbay, minus the XO.

CEO_LtJg_Pasco says:
XO: Oh in the name of all that is holy. That is all you have to say?!  ::looks around wondering where the XO went::

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
@:: sees the CEO disappear in a transporter beam and wipes his brow. :: *CIV*: Tio, I seriously owe you one for this.

CIV_Ayidee says:
Computer: Lower local air pressure twenty percent.

MO_Monroe says:
::Checks on the CNS, time is running out for him::

CEO_LtJg_Pasco says:
::realizes she was the one who went somewhere:: Self: What now?

Host CO_Worthington says:
ALL: You know what? Forget it, I am just gonna have to blow up the ship now.

CIV_Ayidee says:
CEO: Welcome back, we think we have a solution.

MO_Monroe says:
::Sees the CEO arrive and approaches her:: CEO: On the bio bed, please.

Host SM-Trish says:
<Computer> CIV:  Acknowledged.

Crewman2 says:
CO: Before or after we abandon ship?

CEO_LtJg_Pasco says:
::Looks startled at Tio::

CEO_LtJg_Pasco says:
MO: Oh, no. Not you again!

Host CO_Worthington says:
Crewman: Not us you idiot, them! 
*TO*: Blow up that shuttle, now. Make sure it hurts.

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
<TO Tasker> CO: Um, sir?  With what?  They are kinda attached to the ship's hull.

Crewman2 says:
Self: I'm not the one who was talking to an empty shuttle for an hour, but I'm the idiot?

ACTION:  The crew are beginning to return to normal, some faster than others.

MO_Monroe says:
CEO: Look, don't give me a hard time. I'm not in the mood. I'm sorry and deeply embarrassed over my actions towards you but, I haven't the time to beg you forgiveness. ::Feeling better but, still a bit touchy::

Host CO_Worthington says:
::heads back to the TL:: ALL: I am going to Sickbay so I can sing to Gary.

CEO_LtJg_Pasco says:
::Nods, looking at Tio for confirmation::  MO: Okay...

Host CO_Worthington says:
*TO*: Look, just blow them up, don't burden me with details!

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
@:: sits in the shuttlecraft.  Feeling his own fears and anger begin to fade off a bit.  Still fuming a bit. ::

MO_Monroe says:
CEO: I think I have the antidote. No guarantees.  Lie down, please.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::after relaxing some, she pulls herself together and she exits the OL again::

CEO_LtJg_Pasco says:
::climbs onto the Biobed and lies down::

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
<TO Tasker> CO: Alright sir.  You’re the boss. :: starts to fiddle with the Phaser controls.::

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
@::is immediately brought back to attention as the shuttle crafts threat detection alarm goes off.:: Self: Oh you have got to be kidding me.

MO_Monroe says:
::Calibrates the Hypospray and injects the antidote into the CEO's neck::

ACTION:  During all the confusion with the crew, the Captain of the Liberty has being trying to COM the Cherokee.

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
@*CIV*: Tio, disengage the Ship's Phaser and photon torpedoes!  Captain Witless is targeting me with the ship's weapons!!!

Host CO_Worthington says:
::exits the TL and tries to enter Sickbay::

MO_Monroe says:
::Hooks CEO to the Biobed's scanners and monitors::

CIV_Ayidee says:
::Checks the control configuration on the PADD.::  *XO*: Not unless they can over ride my control localization.

CEO_LtJg_Pasco says:
::Lies still, feeling exhausted after her tantrum::

MO_Monroe says:
::Sees how much the CEO is perspiring::

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
@*CIV*: Wait, so no matter what Trent can't vaporize me?

Host CO_Worthington says:
::door won't open:: Out loud: Hey, open up! Gary needs me! Hey, Doctor what's your name. Open up!

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
@:: slowly starts to get a grin on his face. ::

CIV_Ayidee says:
*XO*: Not at the moment, but this won't last forever.  How are you feeling at the moment?

MO_Monroe says:
::Wipes her brow with a clean cloth.  You should start to feel better, and cooler, soon. I hope.

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
@*CIV*: I can think a little clearer now, but that's not important. How's Liiana?  Is she okay? :: speaks a little softer as if she could not hear him if he whispers ::

CIV_Ayidee says:
MO: Doctor, should I let the Captain in?  Help keep him under control a bit.

ACTION:  The Biobed readings confirm that the CEO's bodily functions are slowing coming back to normal.

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
@*CIV*: She's not still mad at me is she?

MO_Monroe says:
CIV: Sir, I think Miss Pasco will be alright.

Host CO_Worthington says:
::starts banging on the door:: Out loud: Gary!  Wake up from your coma and open the door so I can save you!

CIV_Ayidee says:
*XO*: I couldn't tell you for certain, but I'm guessing she won't hold this against anyone.

MO_Monroe says:
::Looks relieved and smiles for the first time in days::

MO_Monroe says:
CIV: Is that the Captain?

CIV_Ayidee says:
Computer: Allow entry to Captain Worthington.  ::Pauses to check Phaser.::

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
@*CIV* Okay, good.  Who's that banging on the door over there?

CEO_LtJg_Pasco says:
::starts to feel more her normal self, and closes her eyes as the exhaustion sweeps over her more fiercely::  Self: Just going to rest my eyes for a moment...

MO_Monroe says:
CIV: I was just going to ask about the results from your antidote. Is that my answer?

Host CO_Worthington says:
::starts running at the door to give it a shoulder block when the doors open and he goes flying across the room::

CIV_Ayidee says:
MO: I can't say for certain, but I think it's working.  ::Reseals the doors.::

Host CO_Worthington says:
::lands with a thud:: Out loud: Good, Gary, we are almost there.

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
@*CIV*: Is that Captain Tightpants I hear in there, Tio?

MO_Monroe says:
::Checks CEO's monitor.  I'm going into surgery now, with the Cousnelor.  If I can help him, we will know how to help the other coma victims.  Excuse me, please.  ::Goes to prepare::

CEO_LtJg_Pasco says:
::eyes flicker open at the thudding sound and she looks over to see the captain scrambling up off the floor::

CIV_Ayidee says:
MO: I'll try to keep order here and, if possible, to spread it about the ship.

CIV_Ayidee says:
*XO*: Not now, Commander.
CO: Captain, welcome to Sickbay.

Host CO_Worthington says:
::tries to get up but knocks over a few trays and instruments:: ALL: Everyone can rest easy, I am here now. First order of business...OWWW! My arm!

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::as she is walking through the corridors, her mind gets clearer with each step.::

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
@:: sighs, it seems like he always gets stuck on the bench when the real fun is going on.  Looking over at the communication panel, he notices that the Cherokee has been called several times.  Patching the signal in to the shuttlecraft. He decides to amuse himself. ::

Host CO_Worthington says:
Out loud: Friggin deck plate, I will get you for this! Where's my Phaser?

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
@COM: Liberty. : This is Commander Hazzard of the Cherokee.  Identify yourself and your intentions.

CIV_Ayidee says:
CO: The medical staff is a little stretched at the moment, but I can do a bit of first aid.  If you'd sit on one of the empty tables, we can see about your arm?

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::she realizes that she is supposed to be on duty, so she returns to the bridge.::

Host CO_Worthington says:
CIV: Never mind my arm you idiot!  Where's my Phaser?  ::rubbing his arm:: I will not let this go unpunished!

Host LibertyCO_Mayer says:
%COM: Cherokee:  What in Sam hill is going on over there?  We have not been able to rouse anyone for over 3 hours.  What kind of ploy is the Captain using?

CIV_Ayidee says:
CO: Can't fire a Phaser straight with an injured arm.  Up on the table.

MO_Monroe says:
<Nurse_Amarie>:: Looking at CEO's data:: CEO: You feeling better? You're pheromone levels are almost back to normal.

MO_Monroe says:
::Working, in the surgical suite on the Counselor's brain::

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
@COM: Liberty:  Ploy?  Listen here you two bit desk bound paper pusher.  We're dealing with a viral attack that's leaving most of us on the short side of loopy.  So you can just check any little aspirations of being John Lawman at the door.  We're all full up on crazy over here and don't need any more.

CEO_LtJg_Pasco says:
Nurse: Yes, I don't feel so hot.  But I'm so tired now.  ::lets her eyes start to drift closed again::

Host CO_Worthington says:
CIV: Man you are smart, I have two arms. ::tries to shake it off:: Never mind, I will deal with that later. Where is Gary?

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::she walks onto the bridge::

CIV_Ayidee says:
::Prepares a Hypospray with a concentrated solution of the believed cure.::  CO: Doctor Monroe is working on him now, we won't know more until the surgery is complete.  Here, I can give you something for your condition.

Host LibertyCO_Mayer says:
%COM: Cherokee:  Well I hope you have it under control.  What is your situation?

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
@COM: Liberty : My situation.  I'm… :: slowly starts to feel his mind start to clear.:: shaking it off and finally being able to think clearly.

Host CO_Worthington says:
::moves away:: CIV: I don't want your witch doctor medicine. Where is Gary? I have to save him!

CIV_Ayidee says:
CO: I'm more of a Shaman I think.  Two seconds and it will be done, then you can observe the surgery in comfort.

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
@COM: Liberty : Captain, we're still in the process of figuring out a cure for what we got hit with.  Under no circumstance are any transportations or shuttles to leave the vicinity of the Cherokee until we receive word from our sickbay that the infection has passed.  This thing hit us with a serious case of the same thing that did in the Tchaikovsky a decade ago.  Are you familiar with what happened to that ship?

Host CO_Worthington says:
CIV: There is nothing wrong with me, other than my arm, well and my knee. And my head kinda hurts. I am pretty sure I stubbed my toe too, and I really need something to drink. But more or less I am ok.

Host LibertyCO_Mayer says:
%::tries not feel surprise::  COM: Cherokee:  There is no one in your vicinity except us, and believe me, I am sending no one over there.

CIV_Ayidee says:
::Reaches the Hypo for the Captain's arm.:  CO: This will help.

ACTION:  As the CO is injected, his head begins to clear.

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
@COM: Liberty:  Good.  You don't want to have to deal with what I've had to the last few hours.

MO_Monroe says:
<Nurse_Amarie>: CIV: I think the worst of it is over. I feel loads better.  Now, we just need to wait for Doctor Monroe to finish with Commander Wells.

Host CO_Worthington says:
::tries to move but it is too late:: CIV: Umm, I was going to say something. Umm, what is going on here Commander?

CIV_Ayidee says:
CO: Hopefully a solution.  Crew was infected with some sort of inhibition lowering infection.  Seems to be passing, but slowly.

Host CO_Worthington says:
::moves over to the empty Biobed:: CIV: I need to sit for a moment. Who is in charge of the bridge?

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
@COM: Liberty: Captain, while we are out here and finally in contact, I need a list of any tech workers that have been on board the Cherokee in between the time we left Starbase 33 and the Cherokee's arrival at Earth.  Someone hit us hard and good and I'm looking to find out who.

CIV_Ayidee says:
CO: Bridge control has been transferred to my PADD when this started.  For some reason, it hasn't affected me much.

MO_Monroe says:
<Nurse_Amarie> ::Brings a clean set of clothes to Pasco. You might want to freshen up. If you are feeling better you can go into our bathroom to change?

Host CO_Worthington says:
CIV: That is good to hear Commander, thankfully. Where is the rest of the Command staff?

CEO_LtJg_Pasco says:
::opens one eye to peer at the MO::   MO: Ah, thanks.  I am feeling a little um, sweaty and smelly and I am sure that will make me feel much better.

CIV_Ayidee says:
CO: Commander Hazzard is outside the ship in a shuttle as part of an effort to remove the catalyst of the problem.  Counselor Wells is in surgery, as the effect hit him harder than most.

CEO_LtJg_Pasco says:
::takes the clothes and heads to the bathroom to change::

Host CO_Worthington says:
CIV: I am heading back to the bridge. Have the rest of the Senior Staff report to the bridge. Let's hope this nightmare is finally over.

CIV_Ayidee says:
*XO*: Commander, we're going to bring you in now.  We believe things are getting back to normal.

CIV_Ayidee says:
CO: Aye sir.  ::Hands him the PADD.::  Control is on here, you'll need it to transfer it back.

Host LibertyCO_Mayer says:
%::totally ignores the last COM from the XO::

CEO_LtJg_Pasco says:
::puts on the clothes and giggles when she looks at herself in the mirror.  Being smaller than most the clothes are far too large and the sleeves hang down past her hands::

Host XO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: sighs as he hums to himself.  Waiting for word from the Cherokee on whatever it is that they did.  :: *CIV*: Good.  I can't wait to get my hands on whoever did this.  Now that I'm sane and in control again I've got an urge to really whoops some one's butt.

CEO_LtJg_Pasco says:
::wanders back out into sickbay::

CNS_Wells says:
::Opens his eyes::

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