Host Q says:
RECAP: A female Q arrives on Farrago to talk to the Claymore crew

Host Q says:
[[[[[ Begin Episode 48 – A Lifetime of Goodbyes ]]]]]

Host Vowad says:
::Still a frozen in time robot::

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
::Standing in the back of the bridge....looking for a med-kit::

Host Q says:
::Sweeps her blonde hair out of her face::  Self: This hair thing is annoying.... Anyways... 

CMO_Endo says:
::Heard the announcement, starts running for the bridge... can't let the stupid little overlarge captain die...::

MO_LtJg_Hunter says:
::Standing in Sickbay waiting for word::

Host CO_Torbin says:
::Stares at the Q unblinkingly and steps forward::  Q: Fine, if it's death you want, then it's death you can have..  my death..  But what assurance do I have that you will hold up your end of the deal?

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
::Exits some room after hearing an announcement and heads for the bridge::

Tech_Quinn says:
::Wanders to the command deck.. in search on Hayward.. and the source of the odd behavior among the alien beast crew members..::

Host Q says:
Torbin: I always hold up my end of the deal.... well, when it suits me...

XO_Will_Hall says:
::Turns to look at the CO::

Host CO_Torbin says:
Q: So does this suit you?

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
::Enters the bridge::

Civ_Neoma_Jazz says:
::Frustrated paces in sick bay::  MO: I hate this waiting.

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
::Peeks up, still rummaging for a med-kit:: Q:  No.....Not him

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
CO: What’s happening?

Tech_Quinn says:
::walks over next to Hayward::

Host Q says:
Torbin: Yes, I'm very much partial to these furry little things... ::A flash and small Silican cubbling appears in her arms::

Host Q says:
Cub:  Cooochy Cooochy Coooo!!! ::Plays with the cub::

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
::Looks and sees the Q:: 
 
MO_LtJg_Hunter says:
CIV: Me too, but it will do us no good to be on the bridge should things hit the fan.

CMO_Endo says:
::Arrives on the bridge, panting a bit from his running::

Host CO_Torbin says:
Q: How sweet..  Obviously not quite partial enough if you demand death in return for the safety of those "furry little things."

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
::Looks up ward::  I hope Torbin is alright..... ::Eyes soften somewhat::

Host Q says:
Torbin:  One life for many.... you do the math... if your primitive primate mind can wrap around it...

Tech_Quinn says:
EO: Who is that?

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
CSO: What’s going on?
 
CMO_Endo says:
CO: Captain...

Host Q says:
::Flashes and the Cub disappears::  Self:  Arg.. they shed...

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
Q: Not Torbin.....He's our commanding Officer....Take me.

Host CO_Torbin says:
Q: No need for trading insults Q..  I would have thought you to be above that..

XO_CMDR_Hall says:
CO:  ::whispers::   Sir, I just cannot let you do this.

Host Q says:
::Flashes and her Uniform changes into a silky lingerie nightgown::

MO_LtJg_Hunter says:
CIV: Me too, if you want go to the bridge.....Ill hang here.

EO_Hayward says:
Tech: It's a Q

CMO_Endo says:
*MO/CIV*: Did you guys hear the announcement?

Host Q says:
Rillian: You... why do you want to give yourself up?

Host Vowad says:
::Still Frozen ... Still in Time ... Yet still shiny::

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
CTO: The Q's demanded someone's life.

Tech_Quinn says:
::Tilts head:: Q: I do not believe that is appropriate attire for the command deck.

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
CSO: What?  Who's?

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
Q: I don't....but the CO can't be allowed to.....

CMO_Endo says:
CO: Sir... don't kill yourself... you made me run up here to say it so don't do it.

Host Q says:
All: Oooo... Woman or Man... a very... scrumptious man at that... those nose ridges... ::Bites her finger::

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
MO: If you don’t mind........ *CMO*:  No I haven’t heard anything.

Host CO_Torbin says:
::Throws a glare at the CSO::  CSO: This isn't a matter open for debate.

CMO_Endo says:
*CIV*: Perhaps it should stay that way... come to the bridge if you want... do you want to hear what he said?

MO_LtJg_Hunter says:
CIV: Nah. Go ahead, if you want me to come too I will.

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
CO: I'm not debating.....It's my job to protect you.

EO_Hayward says:
Q: How do you justify lives in such a quantitative manner?  ::Inquisitive::

CMO_Endo says:
CO/CSO: Guys... you can't go.

Host Q says:
All: Do you want a few minutes..?

Host CO_Torbin says:
CSO: Admirable..  but it's also my job to ensure the safety of my crew, which you happen to be a part of.  My decision stands.

CMO_Endo says:
::Walks up:: CO/CSO: I'm expendable... I have a bunch of replacements... and I have a symbiont... there has to be another Trill somewhere.

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
CSO: I would think that falls into my job. 
 
CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
::Heads up to the bridge at a jog but as she hears the CMO's tone runs:: *CMO*:  I'm coming to the bridge..........

Host Q says:
ACTION: All of the Claymore crew find themselves seated around a wooden conference table in the middle of blackness.

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
::Wrings her fingers behind her back::

Host CO_Torbin says:
XO: You won't be letting me.  Take good care of my ship Will.

MO_LtJg_Hunter says:
::Looks around::

Tech_Quinn says:
::Stands up and looks around::

Host Q says:
<Tyfair> ::With his mouth full of jelly beans::  All: Wha?

CMO_Endo says:
::Sees everyone appear::

MO_LtJg_Hunter says:
Aloud: The devil?

XO_CMDR_Hall says:
CO:  It is my top priority to ensure your protection.

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
Thinks::  What the..???

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
CO: No sir.....It can't....::Looks around::  You can't be allowed to die.

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
CO: If this Q has asked you to give up your life then I can't allow that.

CMO_Endo says:
CO: If you die, things start falling apart.

EO_Hayward says:
::Disturbed at first, then becomes accustomed to the surreal nature of it all::

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
::What kind of creature can teleport us::

XO_CMDR_Hall says:
CO:  As well of the crew, I would be violating that.

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
Aloud:  What do you mean die??? ::Gaped jaw::

Tech_Quinn says:
CEO: You forgot to share.
 
CMO_Endo says:
ALL: How about we draw straws?

Host CO_Torbin says:
XO/CSO: Very admirable, but nonetheless, it's my decision, and I have made it.

CMO_Endo says:
CIV: Ummm.... someone must die.

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
::Turns and looks at the CMO::

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
CMO:  But who? ::Looks around::

CMO_Endo says:
CIV: Whomever we elect.

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
CMO: I don’t like this...

CMO_Endo says:
CO: No one's gonna let you die.

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
CO: Sir.  It's actually not your decision to make, with all due respect.

Host CO_Torbin says:
CMO: Hate to break it to you Doctor, but this isn't a democracy, nor is this up for vote.  My decision stands and the Q will take me.

CMO_Endo says:
CO: And you know it.

CMO_Endo says:
CO: No she won't.

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
CIV: Can't you convince him. ::Thumbs the CO:: Otherwise.

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
CO:  Captain, what are they talking about you dying. ::NOT impractical at all::

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
CO: No.  

CMO_Endo says:
CO: You're a stubborn fool. You are supposed to be the one who lives.

EO_Hayward says:
::Slight tremble:: All: I'm willing to take a chance on dying.

Host CO_Torbin says:
CSO: Fine.  You're objection is noted and be sure to bring up with Starfleet Command when you get back.

Host Q says:
ACTION: The Q flashes and is sprawled on the table.

Host Q says:
Torbin: Decision made?

CMO_Endo says:
Q: Hello...

Host CO_Torbin says:
CIV: Because the Q demands the death of someone to save the children and this ship.  I have selected myself as that person.

CMO_Endo says:
Q: No! No decision has been made.

Host CO_Torbin says:
Q: Yes, take me.

CMO_Endo says:
Q: No, don't take him.

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
CO:  You can't not now.....

Host Q says:
Torbin: Very well... ::Slinks up the table::  Lean closer...

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
XO: You must remove the captain for command.  He is being irrational now.

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
Torbin please.. not now....

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
Q: Please....No...

CMO_Endo says:
::Stands up:: CO: Don't do anything.

XO_CMDR_Hall says:
CTO:  I will try...

EO_Hayward says:
CMO: He's insane. Stop him on medical grounds.

CMO_Endo says:
CO: Sir. Stop.

XO_CMDR_Hall says:
CO:  Captain, I regret doing this but I must relieve you of duty.

MO_LtJg_Hunter says:
Aloud:: As the most junior member of the crew I have not had the opportunity to get to know all of you, Ill go.

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
::Steps forward near the Q:: Q: If you are going to take a life then lets have some type of challenge for it.

CMO_Endo says:
CO: And I concur with Mr. Hall.

CMO_Endo says:
MO: Oh no.

CMO_Endo says:
MO: You're staying.

Host Q says:
Torbin: ::Whispering::  Closer Varel...

Civ_Neoma_Jazz says:
CO: Please I won’t loose my husband.

CMO_Endo says:
MO: And that's an order.

CMO_Endo says:
::Jumps up on to the table:: Q: Stop.

MO_LtJg_Hunter says:
::Grabs the Q: Take me!

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
::Stands pushing back her chair.....::

MO_Ltjg_Hunter says:
Q: Leave them!

CMO_Endo says:
MO: Stop that now Hunter!

EO_Hayward says:
::Rises with anxiety::

Tech_Quinn says:
::Stands watching this odd behavior of the humanoids::

CMO_Endo says:
MO: Sit down and shut-up!

Host CO_Torbin says:
::Takes a last look at Jazz and mouths the words..  "I love you...  and our son."

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
::Takes hold of Torbin's arm: Please don’t leave me now.

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
::Son?::

Host CO_Torbin says:
XO: Sorry Will, take it up with Starfleet Command when you get back.

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
MO: Stand down.  If anyone is to sacrifice there life then its mine.  I am in charge of the safety of this crew.

XO_CMDR_Hall says:
ALL:  Stand down.  You are Starfleet officers.

Host CO_Torbin says:
All: May the prophets be with you all.  ::Leans closer to the Q::

CMO_Endo says:
::Jumps down by the CO:: CO: Don't do it, Sir.

Civ_Neoma_Jazz says:
VAREL!

MO_Ltjg_Hunter says:
::Stops::

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
CO: NO!

EO_Hayward says:
CO: Captain!

Host Q says:
Torbin: As so it is.... ::Leans in and kisses Torbin deeply as both vanish in a flash of light::

CMO_Endo says:
::Turns the phaser rifle around and points the butt at him... too late::

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
NO!

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
::Drops to her knees , face in hands::

CMO_Endo says:
ALL: Oh ::many many words::!

Host Q says:
ACTION: The Crew of the Claymore returns to the Farrago exactly in the positions they were in just as the ship was descending.

Tech_Quinn says:
::Lets out a breath and watches the group::

Host Vowad says:
::Monitoring structural integrity and gathering telemetry::

EO_Hayward says:
::Stares in disbelief::

XO_ XO_CMDR_Hall says:
CO:  Sir, I will probably get court-martialed.   ::Turns head to give the members of the crew a moment to grieve::

Host CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
Self:  Interesting.

CMO_Endo says:
::In sickbay::

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
<w>XO: Sir....Now's not the time......

MO_LtJg_Hunter says:
::Looks around sickbay::

Host Vowad says:
::Starts attempts to locate the Inorganics ... 98.905939509905395% he will fail::

Host CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
<Rash> Tyfair: The power flow is stable...

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
::Doesn’t get up from where she is kneeling::

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
::Backing away from the room he just left::

EO_Hayward says:
::aware that time is again in motion, continues monitoring, familiar with the controls by now::

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
::Bites her lip and the blood starts to flow.....Motions the MO to the CIV::

Nameless Crew Member says:
::Wanders on the bridge and watches::

MO_LtJg_Hunter says:
CIV: ::softly:: Neoma?

Host CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
Rash: Oh... that was interesting... must be Ur Flower Fumes again...

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
::Exits the room and heads for the bridge::

Host Vowad says:
::Sensors detect something unusual:: Fascinating.

CMO_Endo says:
CIV: Do you want to be alone?

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
::Slowly gets up, wipes her face with her hands::  MO:  Yes?

Host Vowad says:
XO: Commander, I have an interesting report.

Host CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
ACTION: The Farrago thunks down on the planet's landing pad..

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
XO: Permission to take a team to get the children

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
::Feels the thunk of the ship landing as he enters the bridge::

XO_Will_Hall says:
Vowad:  Yes, Vowad.

Host Vowad says:
XO: Scans have detected no Bellicose on the surface ... nor any Hive ... nor any Inorganics.

CMO_Endo says:
::Tears in his voice:: *XO*: Status?

Host CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
ACTION: On the screen... hundreds of Silican's emerge from buildings running for the Farrago..H

MO_LtJg_Hunter says:
::Hands the CIV a tissue::

Host Vowad says:
::Spots the Silicans::

XO_Will_Hall says:
::Hears Vowad and turns to the CSO:: CSO:  Granted.

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
*CMO*: Incoming Silicans...

Nameless Crew Member says:
::Watching the screen::

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
CTO: You're with me.  We'll bring them in.

CMO_Endo says:
*CSO*: ::More teary:: *CSO*: Of course Kaly.

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
CMO/XO:  We have work to do I shall perform the death chat for my husband soon enough. :: no tears...yet::

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
CSO: Aye.

CMO_Endo says:
::Nods::

XO_Will_Hall says:
*CMO*:  We are rescuing the children Doctor.  Everyone is fine for right now.

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
::Follows the CSO::

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
::Heads for an outer port.....swallowing the blood from her lip makes her nauseous::

MO_LtJg_Hunter says:
*XO*: Need a hand with the kids, Sir?

EO_Hayward says:
::Sees a Silican crew member acting emotional::

CMO_Endo says:
::About the same level of teary:: *XO*: That's good, Sir... I'll be down here if you need me...

XO_Will_Hall says:
CIV:  Yes.  When you are ready.

Host Vowad says:
XO: It appears that the Liberation of Silica was a success. ::Attempting to process all of this::

XO_Will_Hall says:
*MO*: You can accompany the CSO if you wish...

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
::Opens the docking port...her tricorder in hand......:: *CMO*: If you could meet us here, you can oversee their medical needs.

MO_LtJg_Hunter says:
*XO*:  Aye, aye, Sir.

XO_Will_Hall says:
Vowad:  Yes but at what price...

MO_LtJg_Hunter says:
CMO: I’m on it, Sir.

Host CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
ACTION: The Silicans on the landing pad are carrying their children..

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
CMO:  Do you wish my help?

CMO_Endo says:
*CSO*: Sure Kaly... where are you again?

Host Vowad says:
XO: No price apparently. We have not been engaged.

XO_Will_Hall says:
*CMO*:  Alright.  Hall out.

CMO_Endo says:
CIV: If you want to come.

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
::Starts helping in Silicans through the port::

CMO_Endo says:
MO: We're going too.

MO_LtJg_Hunter says:
::Walks out but gives the CIV a squeeze on the shoulder::

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
*CMO*: At the main airlock.

CMO_Endo says:
*CSO*: On my way.

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
::Nods and takes her things::

TECH_Quinn says:
Vowad: The Captain is missing.

Host Vowad says:
XO: I will maintain scans in the case that the Bellicose have apparently found some way to mask themselves, but I believe the planet is cleared.

CMO_Endo says:
::Takes a med-kit he had prepared earlier::

Host Vowad says:
Quinn: Which Captain?

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
::Heads outside and shows the Silicans the way in........Watching and scanning for those sick or injured::

TECH_Quinn says:
Vowad: The humanoid Captain.

Nameless Crew Member says:
::Walks to the airlock to assist the Starfleet people in the final stages of rescue of the Silican children::

MO_LtJg_Hunter says:
Self:  Or I’ll just stay here.

Host Vowad says:
Quinn: You will have to be more specific.

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
::Heads out into the open....scanning for life signs, making sure no one is left behind::

EO_Hayward says:
Tech: The Captains..........dead

CMO_Endo says:
MO: Come along.

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
CSO: Don't go to far.

Host Vowad says:
EO: We have had a casualty? Peculiar, internal sensors have not detected the 
ending of a life sign.

CMO_Endo says:
MO: Please.

MO_LtJg_Hunter says:
CMO: Ok.

MO_LtJg_Hunter says:
::Follows the CMO::

TECH_Quinn says:
Vowad: The one your failing sensors have lost contact with in the last 250.8 seconds.

Host Vowad says:
::Reviews internal sensor logs.::

CMO_Endo says:
::Walks out the door and heads for the main airlock::

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
CTO: I'm fine.....Don't worry about me....

Host Vowad says:
Quinn: We have lost no such contact.

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
::Following CMO and MO::

EO_Hayward says:
::Suddenly excited:: Vowad:: Your sure of it?

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
::Stays a close distance to the CSO::

TECH_Quinn says:
EO: He did not exist to them apparently.

Host CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
ACTION: The Main Airlock opens and the shouts and cheers of the Silicans on the planet fill the airlock...

Host Vowad says:
EO: I am sure that the sensors still have locks on all noted Starfleet personnel and so forth onboard. Who was the casualty?

CMO_Endo says:
::Arrives at the main airlock::

Nameless Crew Member says:
::Overwhelmed by the loud cheering::

MO_LtJg_Hunter says:
::Arrives::

Host Vowad says:
::Confused as to the failure of internal sensors to detect this::

TECH_Quinn says:
Vowad: Forget it.. ::blinks at her use of a human phrase::

EO_Hayward says:
Vowad: Did you have the humanoid captains bio-pattern in your computers memory? It was the Captain, the humanoid one.

MO_LtJg_Hunter says:
::Scans the Children and Silicans for injuries and signs of Dehydration and malnutrition::

CMO_Endo says:
ALL: Anyone who needs medical attention, please come here.

Host Vowad says:
EO: Is there a designation for this Captain?

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
::Does a sensor sweep of the buildings finding no life signs in them.....::

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
::Scanning the children and injured sending them to the docs for full treatment.

Host CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Enters the Bridge::  All: So who was the woman in that nightgown and why did she kiss Torbin?

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
CSO: Anything left out there??

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
::Yelling over her shoulder:: CTO: Looks clean.

TECH_Quinn says:
CEO: It was of the race that made me human.

Host Vowad says:
::Notes the arrival of the CEO, confused even more deeply::

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
CMO:  I'm detecting no injuries....  Odd.

EO_Hayward says:
Vowad: I'm not certain what you’re referring to. His records are accessible.

XO_Will_Hall says:
CEO:  She was a member of the Q and she killed Torbin.  He offered his life for the lives of the Silicans.

CMO_Endo says:
CIV: None?

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
CSO: Suggest we head back, Sir and assist the doctor?

Host Vowad says:
EO: Does the term "his" apply to a name designation?

Host CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
Hall:  Oh... that sucks..

CMO_Endo says:
ALL: Does anyone need ANYTHING from the medical department?

Host CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
Hall: What's a Q?

TECH_Quinn says:
Vowad: Captain Varel Torbin.

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
CTO: Agreed...::After glancing at the Silican's.....heads back in wondering if they realize at what price they are safe::

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
CMO:  Not a blemish, it is as if this whole ordeal never happened.... ::quiet::  wish it really did never happen.

XO_Will_Hall says:
CEO:  I agree...:: a sorrowful voice::

MO_LtJg_Hunter says:
(w) CMO: A good stiff drink.

Host Vowad says:
Quinn: There is no such Officer on this vessel. There is a Captain Tirrick if you wish me to contact him.

CMO_Endo says:
::Puts a hand on her shoulder:: CIV: Me too.

EO_Hayward says:
Tyfair: We've had a visitor. A Q.  Vowad: Yes, Captain Torbin.

CMO_Endo says:
::Whisper:: MO: I don't understand...

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
CSO: He was a good man.  

XO_Will_Hall says:
CEO:  A race of omnipotent beings that can do whatever they wish.

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
CMO:  see I have my reasons.. ::Forces a smiles then turns to leave::

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
::Heads toward the airlock.....waits for  the Silican's to finish piling in::

TECH_Quinn says:
Vowad: then your understanding of our lose is not possible.

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
::Follows the CSO::

Host CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
<Lron> ::Enters the Bridge, ecstatic::  All: The Bellicose are gone from my world... We shall have a Great Feast Tonight in the Liberator's Honor.

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
::Turns to address the CTO and changes her mind...letting him enter before her and shutting the airlock after the 2 of them::

XO_Will_Hall says:
*CSO*:  Hall to Rillian.  Status Commander.

Host Vowad says:
Quinn: Apparently so as there was no loss. If I am correct, you can not lose anything that you did not have in the first place.

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
*XO*: We have them all, Sir.

CMO_Endo says:
::Sees the CSO approach:: CSO: Kaly... no one's hurt or anything... everyone is perfectly fine...

Nameless Crew Member says:
::Walks on the bridge behind Lron and hears the words "great feast"::

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
CMO: You may want to report that to the XO.

Nameless Crew Member says:
::Starts getting hungry and smiles about the feast::

TECH_Quinn says:
Vowad: Unless your temporal line was effected by means out side your comprehension.

CMO_Endo says:
CSO: Who would that be now?

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
::Gives Kaly a weak smile::

EO_Hayward says:
Quinn: Scan for the captains bio-signature. Hunt it down and find it if you have to.

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
::Walks over and puts her arm around Jazz's shoulder::

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
CMO: Our new CO would be the XO.

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
CMO: I.....well....report it to Hall.....

XO_Will_Hall says:
::Walks around the bridge and looks at Lron as he continues pacing::

CMO_Endo says:
CTO: And the new XO would be...

MO_LtJg_Hunter says:
::Walks over to Kaly and Neoma::

CMO_Endo says:
CSO: Fair enough. ::Manages some semblance of a smile::

TECH_Quinn says:
::Moves to the sensor array.. Knows well how to operate the technology:: 

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
::Looks to the CSO:: CMO: Rillian now.

CMO_Endo says:
*XO*: Sir... I have something odd to report.

Host Vowad says:
::Continues data recording:: Quinn: If the "temporal line" was modified, then it would of course suggest that you would have no recollection of said person. Perhaps you should report to the Medical Bay? EO: All sensor scans for the requested being have turned up negative.

XO_Will_Hall says:
*CMO*:  Go ahead Dr. Endo.

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
CTO: Let's not get ahead of ourselves.

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
CSO:  I hope all this was worth it..::Sadly::

CMO_Endo says:
*XO*: It appears that none of the Silicans coming aboard are injured or anything... they're all fine as if nothing was ever there

TECH_Quinn says:
Vowad: unless we.. the humanoids were out side the temporal line when it changed.

MO_LtJg_Hunter says:
::Puts his hand on Kaly’s shoulder::

CMO_Endo says:
::Nods to the CTO::

Host CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
<Tirrick> ::Strides onto the Bridge::  Hall: We did it Commander... Congratulations.. ::Shakes the Commander's hand::

Tech_Quinn says:
EO: Nothing Hayward.

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
CIV: He was doing what he thought was best for us all....Though I tend to disagree.  I’m here if you need me.

XO_Will_Hall says:
*CMO*:  Thank you doctor.

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
CSO: Yes, Sir.  Just pointing out.   ::Stops there::

Host Vowad says:
Quinn: That is highly impossible. It is not possible for anyone to exist outside the temporal line. Ah, here is Captain Tirrick.

EO_Hayward says:
::Ignores vowad:: Quinn: Try scanning for any temporal displacement as well ::Stops, confused::

XO_Will_Hall says:
Tirrick:  Yes we did...::Does not smile but remains monotone::

Host CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
<Tirrick>Hall: What's wrong Commander?  We won.

TECH_Quinn says:
EO: Negative.

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
CSO: He is the most stubborn man I know……knew  ::Sighs::  But he did what he thought right. ::Near tears:: Look if everything is alright I have something I must do.....

CMO_Endo says:
*XO*: Should I head back to sickbay, sir?

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
CIV: Okay...You know where I am...

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
::Exits the room and heads for the bridge with his head hanging low::

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
<W>MO: Keep an eye on her...both physically and emotionally, okay?

TECH_Quinn says:
XO: If we have the ship yards at our disposal.. We should make plans to repair the Claymore.

Host Vowad says:
::Proceeds onto to monitor studies of the Silicans ... attempting to process any apparent escape routes that the Bellicose might have taken, and the possibilities of a counter attack::

XO_Will_Hall says:
Tirrick:  Yes I know...

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
CSO:  I'm going to get Torbin's Durah, and do what needs to be done.

CMO_Endo says:
<w>CSO: How does she look?

MO_LtJg_Hunter
 says:
CSO: <w>Gotcha...::gives her a hug::

Host CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
<Tirrick> Hall: I will see you at the Silican Feast later on then...

EO_Hayward says:
::Slowly:: Tech:  Understood..............::Moves to observe the Captain::

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
<w>CMO: About as can be expected.

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
::Enters the bridge:: XO: All secure.

XO_Will_Hall says:
Tirrick:  Yes...

TECH_Quinn says:
XO: if we have the ship yards at our disposal.. We should make plans to repair the Claymore.

Host CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
<Tirrick> ::Strides back out of the Bridge to talk to his staff::

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
::Hugs her brother tightly for a minute....then abruptly heads to the bridge before she lets her emotions get the better of her::

MO_LtJg_Hunter says:
CIV: Mind if I walk you to your quarters Neoma?

CMO_Endo says:
::Whisper:: CSO: I see.. tell me if you find anything... I don't read emotions well so I need your help.

XO_Will_Hall says:
Tech:  Agreed.

MO_LtJg_Hunter says:
CSO: <w> See me later ok?

Host CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Twiddling with a console, trying to figure out what it does::

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
::Nods to the MO as she leaves::

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
Mo:  Sure... ::Shrugs::

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
CMO: How would you be if someone you loved and who's child you are carrying is dead?  I don't think you'd be doing too well.

CMO_Endo says:
CSO: Is there something between the two of you? You and Hunter?

MO_LtJg_Hunter says:
::Walks with the CIV::

Host CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
ACTION: The Silicans have hastily put together a massive out door feast, streams of Silicans use the two replicators Tyfair got working to prepare most of the food and carry it out to the festivities.

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
CMO: He's my brother......::Arrives on the bridge looking for the XO::

CMO_Endo says:
CSO: I know Kaly... I just wanted you to make sure she doesn't explode or not accept it or something.

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
CMO: Owyn's keeping an eye on her....though I'm sure she'd be touched by your concern.  ::Forces a little smile::

XO_Will_Hall says:
::Turns to see the CSO::

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
XO: What now?  ::Crosses her arms tightly in front of her::

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
::Walks along:: MO:  So much for secrets..  ::Sighs::

CMO_Endo says:
CSO: Yeah...

MO_LtJg_Hunter says:
CIV: Yeah.... ::Still very much at a loss for words::

XO_Will_Hall says:
CSO:  Lets go over here so we can speak in private.  ::Walks to an unoccupied corner of the bridge::

CMO_Endo says:
::Decides to head down to sickbay::

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
::Stands there on the bridge wondering what has become of the CO::

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
::Meanders over to the corner....staring blankly at the XO::

Host CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Looks out the viewscreen salivating at the feast slowly forming::

CMO_Endo says:
::Decides he'd better not and turns around... and finally walks into the bridge::

MO_LtJg_Hunter says:
CIV: If there’s anything you need, I’m here.

XO_Will_Hall says:
CSO:  We follow Captain Torbin's orders...

EO_Hayward says:
::Thinks about the real food they're going to eat::

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
XO: Meaning what?

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
XO:  What’s next?  The shipyards?

Tech_Quinn says:
::looks at Hayward::

Host CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
ACTION: Silicans all over the Farrago begin escorting fellow crew mates, Spherian, Perytonian, Garudan, Praxians, Federation.. off of the ship and towards the huge feast laid out.

XO_Will_Hall says:
CSO:  We rescue the children which we have done and we get the crew home.  CMO:  After the feast, Yes.

Host Vowad says:
::Picking up on these continued mentions of "Captain Torbin" ... wonders for a moment if some sort of psychosis has swept the Starfleet crew::

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
Mo:  Right now....  I just need a friend.  ::Bites lip and walks into their.... her quarters::
 
 EO_Hayward says:
Tech:  Looks like they have something planned.

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
XO: But what about the other worlds yet to be liberated?

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
::Leans against the bulkhead....overcome by the responsibility of what's happening::

CMO_Endo says:
::Whispers to the CTO:: CTO: I think we'd better head down to the feast.

MO_LtJg_Hunter says:
CIV: Need a hug?

Host CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Is practically dragged by Lron off the Bridge and taken to the Feast::

Tech_Quinn says:
::Takes Hayward’s arm:: EO: Perhaps afterwards we can continue our studies..

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
CMO: I don't think I will go.  There is bigger problems ::Stops a mid sentence::

CMO_Endo says:
CTO: Oh? Such as?

EO_Hayward says:
Tech: I've always placed a high value on education.  ::Smiles and leads her::

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
MO:  What I need is Torbin back. ::Sits on the bunk::

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
CMO: Never mind.  I don't want to go.

Host CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
@ ACTION: On another plane of existence, two people oversee the goings on on Silica

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
::Face in hands::

XO_Will_Hall says:
CSO:  I know that the captain would want us to rescue everyone.  That is the mission of this crew.  We will get home when we can.

Host Q says:
@Torbin: My part was upheld...

CMO_Endo says:
CTO: You may not want to, but I highly recommend it.

TECH_Quinn says:
::Follows and Grins::

Host Torbin says:
@::watching and smiling, infinitely proud of his crew::  Q: Indeed...

MO_LtJg_Hunter says:
::Sets his hand on her shoulder::

CMO_Endo says:
CTO: You could even say it is your duty.

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
CMO: I'm not in a celebrating mood.

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
::Nods:: XO: May I be dismissed, Sir?

Host Q says:
@ Torbin:  They will remember you... but only them.

CMO_Endo says:
CTO: And you don't have to be to go... but that's ok. Stay if you want.

CMO_Endo says:
::sigh:: CTO: I can't believe he did that.

Host Torbin says:
@Q: Anything else would likely have adverse consequences..   A wise precaution no doubt.

Host Q says:
@ ::Nods at Torbin and looks at him watching his people::

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
::Doesn't flinch as she normally would, in fact he should find that she is silently trembling::

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
::Looks at the CMO::  CMO: Its my job to protect those in command of my ship and I failed one of them in my duties.

XO_Will_Hall says:
CSO:  Granted.

Host Torbin says:
@::Focuses a highly intense stare on his wife..  wondering if she will ever know how much he truly loved her::

CMO_Endo says:
CTO: Don't feel bad. I failed too after all, death is my greatest foe.

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
XO: Thank you....

MO_LtJg_Hunter says:
CIV: I’m not sure what Bajorans believe about the afterlife, but as long as you remember him part of him will always be with you...in fact….part of him lives on in you.

EO_Hayward says:
::A shiver runs down his back as he leads Lenora for revelry::

TECH_Quinn says:
EO: What do you suppose they eat?

CMO_Endo says:
Bridge: Is anyone here going to the feast?

TECH_Quinn says:
EO: Are you well?

Host Q says:
@ Torbin: You Bajorans are almost as confusing as Humans... Your Prophets will watch over them.

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
CMO: It has been my ally and foe.  I prefer neither in any case.

CMO_Endo says:
CTO: Amen.

Host Torbin says:
@Q: Confusing is sometimes an asset to us.  It definitely helped in our battle with the Cardassians..

EO_Hayward says:
::Looks around:: Tech:  A little of everything..........there's something disturbing me yes.

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
::Wanders off the bridge.....and just goes for a walk alone where it's quiet::

XO_Will_Hall says:
::Stands in the corner, silent::

Host Vowad says:
::Does not eat, so monitors systems::

Host Q says:
@ Torbin: Did it help you here....?

Host Torbin says:
@Q: I have no doubt that the Prophets will watch over and protect them.

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
XO: Any orders, Sir?

TECH_Quinn says:
::pulls woody aside and looks at him:: EO: Explain.

CMO_Endo says:
::Decides that no one on the bridge is going to answer and walks out:: CTO: See ya... come to the feast if you change your mind.

Host Torbin says:
@Q: Yes.  After all, you did come and save the Silican children and the Farago, did you not?

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
::Nods and waves to the CMO::

CMO_Endo says:
::Walks towards the airlock, sighing to himself repetitively::

Civ_Neoma_Jazz says:
MO:  His Pagh is with the Prophets  ::Looks up at MO , tears on her face:: Yeah my other little secret...

EO_Hayward says:
Tech: The Captain.....you don't understand. We didn't Find A Single Record.

Host Q says:
ACTION: The Silicans begin singing Augery Chants in honor of the Great Liberators.

TECH_Quinn says:
EO: He has been erased. We were taken from this place... and he was removed.  It is the only explanation.

CMO_Endo says:
::Heads down out of the airlock and to the feast::

XO_Will_Hall says:
CTO: None right now.

Host Q says:
@ Torbin: Someone watches over everyone... Come.. we must leave this place now..

EO_Hayward says:
Tech: Yes, which runs us to a circular logic....was he ever here?  ::Looks up and grins::

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
::Heads out into the evening air....hearing the chants in the distance.....::

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
XO: Shall I prepare for the ship yards supplies and such?

TECH_Quinn says:
EO: I have no answer.

Host Torbin says:
@Q: As you wish..  ::takes a last glance at his former crew and finally has his gaze come to rest on Jazz, a smile on his face::

CMO_Endo says:
::Sees Kaly:: CSO: Hey Kaly.

CMO_Endo says:
::Stops walking for a moment::

MO_LtJg_Hunter says:
CIV: If you want I will leave, but ill be just outside the door if you need anything?

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
::Looks up from her downcast gaze:: CMO: Hi.

EO_Hayward says:
Tech: Yet there must be one ::Bends down to pick a flower, and gives it to her::

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
::Nods::

XO_Will_Hall says:
CTO:  Yes but lets let the crew eat first.  Then we well depart and prepare another liberation of another world.

Host Q says:
@::Puts her arm around Torbin and leads him away from the view of his crew::  Torbin: They will live....

CMO_Endo says: 
::frowns:: CSO: Ummm... you're not going to the feast?

MO_LtJg_Hunter says:
CIV: Can I get you anything before I go?

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
CMO: No....I don't much feel like it.

Host Torbin says:
@::Lets the female Q lead him away finally::  Q: Yes..  They will.

Host Q says:
@ACTION: Q and Torbin slowly fade as they walk away...

CMO_Endo says:
CSO: I understand... no one else seems to... I feel odd for wanting to go... oh well.

Host CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
ACTION: The Silicans begin scouring the ship, taking everyone to the Feast... no exceptions.

TECH_Quinn says:
::Takes the plant and looks at it a bit puzzled::

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
XO: Aye sir.  ::Heads over to a console and begins accessing the data on ship yards that is stored in the Liberators ship computer::

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
::Smiles:: CMO: Go ahead.....

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
::Looks up and to her left:: MO:  No....  I'll see everyone in a few hours.

Host Vowad says:
::Is being removed ... puzzled by this::

TECH_Quinn says:
EO: What is this for?

CMO_Endo says:
CSO: See ya Kaly.

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
CMO: Bye, Corzi.

CMO_Endo says:
::Walks off to the feast::

XO_Will_Hall says:
::Walks around the bridge, thinking in silence::

EO_Hayward says:
::The flowers, being indigenous, are quite light, and as Lenora takes the flower, a stray wind picks it up and blow it into the wind::  Tech: I don't know, But It's gone.

MO_LtJg_Hunter says:
CIV: Ok, I’m going for a walk, contact me if you need anything ok?

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
::Finds herself being pushed toward the feast....but hangs toward the outskirts::

CMO_Endo says:
::Sits down somewhere and ponders::

Host Vowad says:
::Finally is hover pushed to the feast ... cannot eat, so just takes in data along with the rest of the Haydonites::

TECH_Quinn says:
::Looks at Hayward and notices his expression, places a hand on his cheek:: EO: We will continue.

Host CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Eats something that seems like a leg of something, its quite good::

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
MO:  Sure... ::Lights the Duja and begins the chan::

MO_LtJg_Hunter says:
::Nods and leaves::

EO_Hayward says:
::Laughs despite himself:: Tech: That we will. Perpetuity breeding perpetuity.

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
::Watches all the lightheartedness....and shakes her head in disbelief at the cost::

MO_LtJg_Hunter says:
*CSO*: Hey Kaly where are ya?

XO_Will_Hall says:
::Walks over to the CTO::  CTO:  Care to go to the feast?

CMO_Endo says:
::Eats something mechanically... still pondering::

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
*MO*: Over on the other side of the punchbowl....waiting for my chance to leave.

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
::Repeats through her tears:: Ah kay ah, Ah yah va su, Ko van ha ....

TECH_Quinn says:
::Grins and takes his hand again:: EO: come.. let us take a look at this planet we almost died for.

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
::Looks up:: XO: No, Sir.  Thanks, but I have too much work to do.

MO_LtJg_Hunter says:
*CSO: Just leaving the Farrago, care to join me for a walk?

EO_Hayward says:
::Walks with her:: Tech: We could have All died for this.............yet one did.

Host CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
ACTION: The Silicans know how to throw a party.. the food and drink never cease.. The music is uplifting and cheerful.. The small Silicans Cubs run around the feet of the Liberator hugging them and thanking them profusely.

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
*MO*: Sure......

Host Vowad says:
::"Watches" the cubs scurry around under the floating Haydonites and himself::

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
::Almost trips as a Silican cub grabs her legs::

CMO_Endo says:
::Smiles at the little cubs around him and eats a bit more::

EO_Hayward says:
::Thinks, man theses people are really happy::

XO_Will_Hall says:
CTO:  The work can wait Lt.

MO_LtJg_Hunter says:
::Walks out to find Kaly::

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
::Kneels down and pats the cub on the head:: Cub: You take care, little one.

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
::Starts to say something and stops:: XO: Yes, Sir.

TECH_Quinn says:
EO: Yes.. it is.. different.

Host CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Finds himself getting stuffed already... shouldn't have eaten the jelly beans::

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
::Gives it a hug and then stands looking for Owyn::

MO_LtJg_Hunter says:
::Finds the CSO:: CSO: Hey.

XO_Will_Hall says:
::Walks to the TL and enters waiting for the CTO::

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
MO: Hey....::Walks, kicking at the dirt::

CTO-Mark-Anthony says:
::Follows the XO::

EO_Hayward says:
Tech: This race is kind of cute. Wanna take one home?  ::In his best James Dean::

CIV_Neoma_Jazz says:
:: Keeps repeating through her tears:: Ah kay ah, Ah yah va su, Ko van ha ....

Host CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
::Notices that a small pair of eyes are looking up at him from under neath the table, watching him intently.  He smiles and digs a couple jelly beans out of his pocket and hands them to the little cub::

XO_Will_Hall says:
::Gives the TL the destination and just stands in silence::

TECH_Quinn says:
EO: No.. ::Pulls him behind a set of trees:: But I do have plans.. 

CMO_Endo says:
::Continues eating and drinking and getting swarmed by little cubs::

MO_LtJg_Hunter says:
CSO: Care to join me? ::Holds out his arm::

CSO_LtCdr_Rillian says:
::Takes his arm:: MO: Yea....I'd like that.

EO_Hayward says:
Tech: You’re a quick study.

Host CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
ACTION: The Silicans begins dancing in the lumbering Silican Style... as the Great Augury Chants get more meaningful.

Host CEO_Lt_Tyfair says:
[[[[[ End Mission ]]]]]


