Host SM_TomG says:
<< BEGIN CLAYMORE EPISODE 94 -- THE DELEGATE >>
 
FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
::At the conn., preparing for their inevitable departure::

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
::On the bridge checking tac systems.::

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Furrows her brow as her headache gets worse:: CTO: Can we leave now?

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
CTO: Soon Lt.  Once the USS Courie get here with the Ambassador.

Jelkar says:
@ ::sits in the Courie's VIP quarters, occasionally glancing in peace out at the star lines::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
::Gets up from behind his chair, puts on his jacket and zips it up.  Enters the Bridge from his ready room and sits in his chair::  CTO:  Have you heard anything from the ship that is carrying our ambassador?

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Nods meekly and goes back to work:: Self: Betazed gives me such a headache.

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
CO: Aye sir.  They are enroute ETA 8 minutes.

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
::Checking out status of engines, etc. etc. etc.::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
::nods::  FCO:  At Warp 8, how long will it take to get to the Neutral Zone?  And then to Complexia III?

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Sitting on the bridge going over team reports of the base repairs::

Jelkar says:
@ ::glances over at his mother:: Bev: I suspect this situations with the Romulans is serious if they would call on us for assistance.

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
TO: Check with the security detail and go over their scans of the Ambassador's quarters with a fine tooth comb.  I want nothing left to chance.

Bev_Naylora says:
@::looks over at Jelkar from where she is standing.:: Jelkar:  It would seem so.  How long do you think negotiations will take?

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
CTO: Will do.  ::Pulls up the scans on the TAC 2 console and glares at each line of results::

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
::Does the calculations, then swivels in his chair to the CO, somewhat eager. He still somewhat misses Captain Hall, despite the fact he barely got to know him:: CO: Six hour to the neutral zone. Approximately seven point five until the planet itself.

Jelkar says:
@ ::tilts his head to the left, the Lumerian equivalent of a shrug:: Bev: Difficult to say, but I'm confident it will be fruitful no matter how long.

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
::Continues to monitor the tactical reports from the Station.::

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
::walks into Sickbay, finally feeling like a human again.::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
Pierce: Don't you wish we went down to those Mood Pools now?

Bev_Naylora says:
@::nods.:: Jelkar:  I'm sure it will be as they most always are.  Can I get you anything?

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Groans:: CEO: I could use it now yeah, but it'd take a lot to get me on that planet in the first place.

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
Self: Hmm  That means we will have about an hour and a half before we arrive, give or take a few minutes...

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
Pierce: Some rope and a parachute would work. ::Smiles insanely::

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
::Realizing there is no more for him to report, he swivels back to the conn.::

Host SM_TomG says:
@<Courie CO> *Jelkar* Mr. Ambassador, we will be dropping from warp in 2 minutes.  Are you and your aides prepared for transport?

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
CTO: Doesn't look like there's anything out of place in the Ambassador's quarters, Lieutenant.

Jelkar says:
@ ::shakes his head:: Bev: No, I don't require anything. You could see if Liva or Darth need anything before we rendezvous with the... ::overhears the communiqué:: ...I suppose it can wait. ::walks over to the comm terminal::

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
::stretches as she does her rounds.....she's finally slept for a change::

Jelkar says:
@ *Courie_CO*: We are not, but we will be momentarily, Captain. Thank you for the transportation. We will report to your transporter room momentarily. Jelkar out.

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
CEO: ... and people say that Tactical Officers are maniacs.  ::Smirks::

Jelkar says:
@ ::nods to his mother:: Bev: Mother..?

Bev_Naylora says:
@::glances over at Liva and Darth.::

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
TO: Thank you.  I would like you to take part in the Ambassador's security.  The diplomatic training will be of some use in your career with Starfleet.

Jelkar says:
@ <Darth> ::retrieves the luggage and waits at the door for them::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
CTO:  It looks like we will have about an hour and a half before we arrive at Complexia III.  Have some one listen to the comm traffic once we enter the neutral zone....

Bev_Naylora says:
@::Turns back around to Jelkar.:: Jelkar:  Yes I am ready.

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
CTO: Diplomatic?  Me?  ::Jaw drops:: Are you sure about that sir?  I just shoot things.

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
Pierce: No way.. Engineers are the loonies.  We'll catch those mood pools next time.  I have to go down to Sickbay, I kind of cut my leg and forgot about it.  ::Gets up and opens the hatch on the Bridge and proceeds through the tubes to Sickbay::

Bev_Naylora says:
<Liva>: Darth:  Make sure you get everything.  Nothing should be left behind for our journey.

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
CO: Aye sir.  I will monitor the Communications systems and SFI network once we aproach the neutral zone.

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
::makes note of two experiments waiting to be cleared away::

Bev_Naylora says:
<Liva>: Jelkar: I believe we are ready sir.

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
::Nods::  CEO:  How is everything in engineering Mr. Tyfair?

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
CEO: Don't bleed on any consoles.

Host SM_TomG says:
ACTION: THE USS COURIE DROPS FROM WARP AND HAILS THE USS CLAYMORE.

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
Randolph:  Just dandy, as usual... ::before he leaves the Bridge::

Jelkar says:
@ All: Then let us go. ::leads the small entourage out of the VIP suite and toward the Courie's transporter room in haste::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
CEO:  Good.

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
CO: Sir incoming hail from the USS Courie

Jelkar says:
@ <Darth> ::struggles to keep up, hauling the heavy luggage::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
CTO:  On Main Viewer please...

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Opens the ceiling Hatch in Sickbay, and drops down::  Self:  Ouch!

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
::Looks up as the hail begins::

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
CO: Aye sir.  ::opens the comm and places it on the main viewscreen::

Bev_Naylora says:
@::follows Jelkar towards the Courie's transporter room.::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Jumps up a little to close the hatch::  Self: OUCH!

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
::glances up:: Tyfair: Mr. Engineer, there are such things as doors.....

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
::her tone is rather dry::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
COM: Courie:  This is Captain Patrick Randolph of the USS Claymore.

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul: Doors are for chumps.  I hurt myself

Host SM_TomG says:
@<Courie CO> COM: Claymore: Captain Randolph..  The Ambassador is ready to transport over...

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
Tyfair: I can see that. ::grabs a tricorder on her way over to him::

Bev_Naylora says:
@<Liva> ::follows be along in front of Darth.  Not offering to help with any of the luggage knowing that is beneath her.::

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
::Sends 4 security officers to the Transporter.::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Peels back the sides of his pants and shows the two foot long laceration on his leg, that is covered in dried blood::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
Com: Courie:  We are ready to receive the ambassador's party.  We are relaying the coordinates to you now.  ::nods to the CTO::

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
::scans the laceration:: Tyfair: Can't you ever do anything small? Last time you were in here I was pulling a symbiot out of your gut.

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
::steers Tyfair over to a biobed and helps him up::

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
::Sends coordinates and readies the transporter.::

Host SM_TomG says:
@<Courie CO> COMM: Claymore: Coordinates received Captain..  We will beam the Ambassador and his party over momentarily.  Good luck in your mission, Courie out.

Jelkar says:
@ ::strides into the Courie's transporter room and walks right onto the pad, waiting for the rest to join him before nodding to the transport op:: TR-OP: We are ready.

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
CO: Sir shall we meet them in TR 1?

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul: Small.. never heard of the word.  I did this early this morning.. didn't even notice it happened till about an hour later.

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
CTO:  Yes.  ::motions for an officer to take over on the bridge and walks up to the TL and enters waiting for the CTO::

Bev_Naylora says:
@ ::Steps slowly up onto the transporter pad.::

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
::Follows the CO to the TL.::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul: I would have been in to see you eight hours ago, but things to do.

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
Computer:  Transporter Room.

Bev_Naylora says:
@<Liva>:  Hurries onto the transporter padd alongside Bev and the Ambassador.::

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
Tyfair: Well, don't cry to me if you get blood poisoning....::she cleans up his leg, then starts healing the wound::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
::exits the TL and walks down the corridor to the TR and walks in::

Host SM_TomG says:
ACTION: THE AMBASSADOR AND PARTY ARRIVE IN TRANSPORTER ROOM 1 SHORTLY AFTER THE CAPTAIN ARRIVES.

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
::exits the TL and follows the CO to TR 1.::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul: I don't cry.. and Its just an annoying scratch.

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
::arches an eyebrow:: Tyfair: Right...a 24 inch laceration is a scratch. And here I thought you engineers were all about exactness....

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
::Stands to the right of the CO and slightly behind.::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
::sees the ambassador arrive::  Jelkar:  Ambassador Jelkar, Welcome to the Claymore.  I am Captain Patrick Randolph and this is my CTO, Lt. Sorvik.

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
::she finishes up the job, then scans the rest of him:: Tyfair: Any other wounds you're ignoring?

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul: I'm not gonna die, therefore its a scratch.  ::Smiles::

Bev_Naylora says:
::materializes on the transporter padd.::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul:  Nope, none that I know of, I'm good to go.

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
::she finally smiles:: Tyfair: Not quite, Commander.

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
Tyfair: According to your file...you're about due for a physical.

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Faces goes pale::  AlGhul:  A what?

Jelkar says:
::smoothes his suit and steps off the pad:: CO: Captain Randolph? ::frowns slightly before quickly banishing the expression:: My information said a... Captain Hall was in command of this vessel. Has Starfleet suddenly put their commanders on rotation?

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
Tyfair: A physical. You know, annual medical examination?

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul: But I had surgery a few months ago.. I'm fine.

Bev_Naylora says:
::Steps off the pad and stands to the side of Jelkar.::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
Jelkar:  Captain Hall had a sever accident recently and has been put on the "injured list" for the time being.  I have been put in command to replace him.

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
::her smile broadens:: Tyfair: Ah...but it's standard procedure for a new CMO to check out all the crew. ::her smile grows a little lecherous:: And I do mean check out.

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul: Oh, I'm gonna like you.  Okay... fine, you win.  Shall I strip naked now?

Bev_Naylora says:
<Liva> ::watching Darth and shaking her head.  Walks over and stands to the right of Jelkar.::

Jelkar says:
::takes a long, slow breath:: CO: This is very irregular, but I appreciate your attendance just the same. ::turns to the people with him:: This is my mother, Bev Naylora. And my senior and junior aides, Liva and Darth, respectively.

Jelkar says:
<Darth> ::bows slightly, trying not to unbalance himself with the heavy load::

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
Tyfair: Oh no...you'd have the distinct honor of wearing one of those old time paper gowns. You know...the kind that don't close in the back?

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
::Bows to the guests in respect.::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul: And deprive all my admirers of the view?

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
::bows::

Bev_Naylora says:
<Liva> ::bows.::

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
::looks around at the otherwise deserted sickbay:: Tyfair: All of who? ::she grins::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
Jelkar:  Ambassador, I have arranged a security detail to be with you at all times.

Bev_Naylora says:
::just stands and looks at the Captain and the CTO.::

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
::she's been running scans through the entire conversation::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul:  Exactly.... ::Smirks::

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
::finally checks out his eyes:: Tyfair: What happened here?

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
Jelkar:  Shall we show you your quarters?  ::nods to teh CTO to lead the way::

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
ALL: If you all would follow me.  I will have operations take your bags to your quarters.

Jelkar says:
@ CO: I would appreciate that. ::looks around, interested in everything:: What type of ship is this, Captain?

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
::Clicks and clacks out something in Q'orphod, then reverts to standard::  AlGhul:  Q'orphod Mind Download... I don't know the specifics, its all in the computer.  I have a nice neural block in my head now to prevent me from going insane.

Bev_Naylora says:
<Liva>: CTO: I'm sure Darth can handle most of the luggage but thank you Lieutenant.

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
::begins to follow the CTO and notes the ambassador's question::  Jelkar:  Akira Class.

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
::wraps up her scans:: Tyfair: Prevents insanity? And here I thought you'd sprung a sanity leak....running around with wounds like that.

Jelkar says:
::doesn't look remotely familiar::

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
Live: Of course.  ::Shows the group to the door of TR 1 and waits in the hall.::

Bev_Naylora says:
::follows Jelkar and the rest out of the transporter room.::

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
::Walks to the TL and nods to 2 security officers.::

Jelkar says:
 <Darth> ::glares daggers at Liva's back, easily biting back a curse since his teeth are clenched around a bag strap::

Bev_Naylora says:
<Liva> :: nods to the CTO and follows them into the hall.::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul: Well.. its more to prevent the Download from making me know stuff that I really shouldn't, I have the eyes and the ::speaks in Q'orphod for a few words:: as souvenirs.

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul:  Priorities... a scratch of fixing a warp manifold.

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
Jelkar:  I would like to make a request Ambassador.  Do you think it is possible for you to meet the members of the Romulan delegation onboard the Claymore?

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
::Waits for the entire group and hold the TL door until they all enter.::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
::enters the TL::

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
Tyfair: Lovely. ::she looks at him sternly:: Don't do that again, got it? You get hurt, you at least have the common decency to let me know so I can prepare things to patch you up.

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul:  Yessir, Doctor, Sir, Ma'am, Milady... ::chuckles::

Bev_Naylora says:
::slowly follows behind them as she is not as fast as she once was.::

Jelkar says:
@ ::looks over:: CO: I would be happy to pass on your request, Captain. But I do not hold out much hope for success. The Romulans, after all, *chose* that planet for it's neutrality. Aboard this vessel, they would not have the same advantage.

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
::she cocks her head to one side:: Tyfair: That last might do....in a pinch. ::she smiles::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul: So about that physical, can we do it some other time?

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
Tyfair: I realize this is hardly the time, but we should get together for a drink some time.

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
::she smirks:: Tyfair: Didn't you know? I was conducting all my scans just now....there's nothing like multitasking.

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
::Once everyone is in the TL.:: Computer: Deck 2.

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
Jelkar:  That is what I am afraid of Ambassador to be honest.  I realize this meeting is in good faith but I would rather be safe than sorry.  There maybe more on Complexia than we know about.

Jelkar says:
 <Darth> ::tries desperately not to get lost under the bags::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul: Drink sure, pick me up at 2200?  You'll find me in the Engine Room.  

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul: I'm impressed... so am I healthy?

Jelkar says:
 ::smiles thinly:: CO: I submit, my dear Captain, that is precisely what the Romulan commander would say about this ship.

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
Tyfair: Consider it a date. And as far as I can tell, you're physically sound. I'm reserving judgment on your mental state until a later time.

Bev_Naylora says:
<Liva> ::peers over at Darth disappointed that he can't keep up.::

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
::Waits as the TL doors open to deck 2.  Steps out and holds the door again for the group.::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
Jelkar:  I had the same thought but I needed to at least request it.  You will, however, have an armed detail with you.

Jelkar says:
<Darth> ::beseeches Liva with his eyes, glancing at the small cosmetic bag::

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
::she closes up her tricorder, and starts putting her equipment away::

Bev_Naylora says:
::stands slightly bent over in her age waiting to exit the TL.::

Jelkar says:
::tilts his head slightly:: CO: I trust it will not be excessive or overly obvious?

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
::Shows the group to their quarters on deck 2.::

Jelkar says:
:;reaches back for his mother and holds her at the elbow, guiding her carefully::

CEO_LtCmdr_Tyfair says:
AlGhul: Excellent, but now Dear Doctor, I must get back to work.  See you tonight.  ::Goes over, opens the hatch behind a biobed, and ducks in and begins crawling away::

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
ALL:  Here we are deck 2.  I am sure these quarters will be acceptable for your journey.

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
::Waits and opens the VIP doors.::

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
::she chuckles and mutters "He's really got to learn to use doors"::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
Jelkar:  Lt. Sorvik has made out the details.  He can give you that information but he has taken every effort to make you feel safe at all times.

Bev_Naylora says:
::uses Jelkar's arm to steady herself. and slowly walks along.::

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
Jelkar: I have around the clock security details on this deck as well as junction points through out the ship.  We have taken the time to scan the VIP quarters to ensure your safety while on the Claymore.

Jelkar says:
::holds on to the frailing form:: CO/CTO: I would appreciate the effort. But I assure you, Captain, I feel no fear for my safety or for that of the people with me. I doubt the Romulans would invite us out this far just to kill one ambassador and his aging mother. ::smiles thinly again::

Jelkar says:
<Darth> ::wonders why he just didn't go to medical school like his mother wanted::

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
Jelkar: I have no worries about the Romulan government, but there are always fanatic groups who wish to set back peace at all costs.

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
Jelkar:  Just precautions Ambassador Jelkar.  ::smiles::  I must return to the bridge now and prepare for our journey to Complexia III.  I hope everything is comfortable.  Feel free to contact me should you need anything.  CTO:  When you are finished, return to the bridge.

Bev_Naylora says:
<Liva> Darth: Make sure you put everything away just as the Ambassador likes it.

Jelkar says:
::nods again to Randolph:: CO: Good day, Captain.

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
::smiles to everyone, turns and leaves the quarters.  Enters the TL::  Bridge.

Jelkar says:
Entourage: Come inside.

Bev_Naylora says:
<Liva> ::enters the quarters and looks around.::

Jelkar says:
<Darth> ::follows them inside, carefully putting down the bags and begins to unpack the ambassador's belongings:: Liva: Ma'am, I could use some help?

Bev_Naylora says:
::slowly enters the VIP quarters and walks over to a sofa and sits down.::

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
::Stands at the door quietly.::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
::exits and relieves the officer in command::  FCO:  You ready to go Ens. Deegan?

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
::Light smile:: CO: Ready when you are, Captain.

Bev_Naylora says:
<Liva>: Darth: Fine here let me take that.  ::walks over to Darth and takes one of the smaller bags and walks into the other room.::

Jelkar says:
::sits beside his mother on the couch and looks up at Sorvik:: CTO: Do you have any new information on the planet.. Complexia is it?

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
ALL: Is everything to your liking Ambassador?

Jelkar says:
<Darth> ::stares after her in disbelief::

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
Jelkar: Not at this time.  We are waiting on the latest transmission as we speak.  I will make sure you are notified of changes.

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
FCO:  Well it appears we are.  ::pushes a button on his chair::  COM: B-S:  USS Claymore to Station B-6.   Request permission leave dock.

Host SM_TomG says:
<B-6> COM: Claymore: Permission granted.  Good flying Claymore.

Jelkar says:
CTO: Then that is all I require... I'm afraid I've forgotten the title that I am to refer to you by. Sorvik is it? What is your rank?

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
ALL: Initiating undocking procedure ... docking clamps unlocked. We are free and under our own power. Initiating maneuvering thrusters.

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
COM: B-6:  Thank you.  Claymore out.  FCO:  Detach arm and head out, one quarter impulse power.

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
Jelkar: It is Lieutenant sir.

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
ALL: Fully away, increasing to one quarter impulse power. Coming to 45 mark 20. Aye, aye. ::Does that::

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
ALL: Increasing to half impulse power, continuing on established course for outer marker. ::Begins inputting warp course for Complexia III::

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
::Taps comm badge.:: *TO*: LT Pierce please report to deck 2 vip quarters.

Jelkar says:
::nods:: CTO: Thank you, Lieutenant. I'll leave you to your duties.

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
FCO: Are we free to navigate Mr. Deegan?

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
CO: ETA fifteen seconds to outer marker sir. 3/4ths impulse. Warp Eight, sir?

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
*CTO*: Aye aye.  Be right there.  ::Hands Tactical over to another officer and enters the TL::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
::Smiles::  FCO:  Lets ease into Mr. Deegan.  Don't want to rush into things just yet.

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
Jelkar: Sir if I may I would like you to meet one of my tactical officers.  She will be with you most of the time.

Bev_Naylora says:
<Liva> ::takes care of some things in the other room.::

Jelkar says:
CTO: That is acceptable.

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
CO: Aye, sir. We've exited the outer markers. Clear for warp on your mark, sir.

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Arrives at Deck 2 rounding a corner to find a pretty normal looking fellow... and Sorvik::

Jelkar says:
::looks over at Bev as his aides haggle over his belongings:: Bev: How are you feeling mother, well?

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
FCO:  Engage.

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
Jelkar: She should be here momentarily.  She was making last minute departure preparations.

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
ALL: Engaging. ::Jumps to warp two::

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
ALL: Warp factor two. Increasing to warp three.

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
::sits down in his chair with a smile::

Bev_Naylora says:
Jelkar: I am fine a little tired but fine thank you son.

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
ALL: Ambassador this is Lieutenant Junior Grade Pierce.  Lt Pierce this is Ambassador Jelkar.

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
::looks around Sickbay, then heads for her desk::

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
Jelkar: Nice to meet you Ambassador.

Jelkar says:
::shifts on the couch only to look up at her:: TO: Likewise, Lieutenant Pierce. ::studies her intensely for a moment, and then glances over at Sorvik:: CTO: You may go.

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
All: Lieutenant JG Pierce will make sure you have everything you need.  She will also head our security detail on the planet.

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Hopes that this learning diplomacy while being a Tactical officer thing doesn't go bad::

Bev_Naylora says:
::Looks up at the woman security officer standing before them and gives her an evil look.::

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
ALL: I will leave you all to get settled.  While I'm on the bridge I will check the latest reports from the planet.

Jelkar says:
::has all but forgotten Sorvik's presence:: CTO: Of course. I'm sure we won't require anything for some time.

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Picks up mean thoughts from the one next to the Ambassador but shrugs it off::

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
::Bows and leave the VIP quarters::

CMO_DrAlGhul says:
::she ticks through the list of crewmembers still due for physicals, and it's a long list:: One down....::she says to herself::

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
::Heads to the TL and nods to the group of security officers waiting there.::

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
::Increases to warp four::

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Looks to the Ambassador, inquiring with her gaze about the identity of Naylora::

Jelkar says:
::frowns openly at his mother:: Bev: Mother, stop it. You know you mustn't aggravate yourself.

Bev_Naylora says:
::Watches as Jelkar can't take his eyes off of the woman security officer.::

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
FCO:  Continue to increase speed Mr. Deegan.

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
CO: Aye, sir.

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
::enters the TL.:: Computer: Bridge.

FCO_Ens_Deegan says:
::Increases to warp five:: ALL: Achieving warp factor five.

Jelkar says:
::lets the scowl ease from his lips and takes the TO lightly by the arm, leading her away:: TO: You must forgive my mother. She is... overprotective.

Host CO_Captain_Randolph says:
FCO:  Smooth as she flies Ensign.

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
::Steps out onto the bridge and takes TAC 1.::

Bev_Naylora says:
::glares at Lieutenant Pierce.:: Jelkar: I'm not feeling well and wish to be alone.  :: gets up from the sofa.::

CTO_LT_Sorvik says:
::Brings up the latest Intel from SFI on the planet and Romulan activity around the neutral zone.::

Host SM_TomG says:
ACTION: BEV WALKS INTO THE MASTER BEDROOM ALONE.

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
Jelkar: I understand Ambassador.  Now, would you like me to leave while you get acquainted with your quarters?

Jelkar says:
TO: No! ::softens his voice and his expression: No.. that won't be necessary, Lieutenant Pierce. And you may call me Jelkar, if you wish.

Bev_Naylora says:
::Walks into the master bedroom and grabs for the dresser and she clutches her chest.  Hitting the dresser and collapses to the floor.::

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Watches Bev leave:: Jelkar: I hope I didn't upset her too much...

Jelkar says:
::smiles:: TO: It's just her way. Please, don't go anywhere. I'll just check on her.. smooth her feathers some. ::smiles again and heads toward the bedroom::

Host SM_TomG says:
ACTION: A MILD CRASHING SOUND IS HEARD COMING FROM THE BEDROOM.

Jelkar says:
::quickens his pace, stopping just inside the room:: Out loud: Oh No!

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Senses the fall a split second before it happens and turns her head abruptly towards the direction of the bedroom:: Jelkar: We've got a problem.

TO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Runs into the bedroom and kneels next to Bev:: *CMO*: Pierce to sickbay, medical emergency on deck 2, VIP quarters.

Host SM_TomG says:
<< PAUSE CLAYMORE EPISODE >>
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