USS DON JOHNSON, NCC-61701
SD 10405.27
The Dragon’s Lair – Part IX


SUMMARY: The CO and CTO continued their exploration of the massive reactor. In their attempt to shut it down, they set into motion an uncontrolled power increase, which drew the attention of four nearby Dragons members. A brief battle took place with the Dragons being vanquished by the CO's excellent marksmanship skills. As the Dragons pushed back the Orion Syndicate strike force, they were becoming aware that the Roxie and her crew were not what they seemed. But before the Dragons could take measures to hold the ship and the crew, the CO and CTO were able to take advantage of an ancient Iconian-type technology to teleport instantaneously to another point. The CTO ended up on the flight deck of the Roxie, while the CO ended up somewhere he didn't expect, in the office of Dracos. Now, the Roxanne has returned to space and is warping away with their very important guest, pursued by the Dragon ship and fast approaching what their sensors tell them is a New Orleans Class Starship on intercept, could this spell the end of their mission?  Were they saved?

FADE IN:  The Roxie is 10 minutes away from the New Orleans Class. Dragon ship will enter weapons range in 8 minutes. The Roxie cannot increase speed; she's already running flat out. The New Orleans Class will have to push a little harder to get to the Roxie before the Dragons do.

Host Loren says:
<<<<<RESUME:  The Dragon's Lair, episode 9>>>>>

XO Jezabell says:
:: looks around for Winters ::

CSO Typhoon says:
::scanning pursuit::

CO Winters says:
::Checks his disruptor before putting it back in its holster::

Host Seamus says:
::at flight controls, watching the rear sensor display::

CTO Jax says:
::Sitting with his feet on a console, reading over another on beside it::

Host Seamus says:
CO:  This isn't going to work, they're going to run right over us

CSO Typhoon says:
Seamus: Suggest firing rear torpedoes, maybe we get lucky and the Dragon hits a torpedo going at high warp

Host Seamus says:
ACTION:  The deck plates vibrate steadily as the engines strain to hold speed

CO Winters says:
Seamus: Yeah. Looks that way. ::Moves to a console::

CO Winters says:
Seamus: You don't happen to have any useful cargo do you?

Host Seamus says:
CSO:  Are you nuts, the torpedoes I have wouldn't even mark their shields
XO Jezabell says:
CO: Sir... I am about to go have a chat with our o-so-lovely guests... anything special before I do?

CTO Jax says:
Self: ooo the added vibrations are very comforting

Host Seamus says:
CO:  Nope, but I do have an idea

CTO Jax says:
::Tries to see what weapons he has to work with::

CO Winters says:
Seamus: I'm all ears!

CSO Typhoon says:
Seamus: Maybe not it real space, but add the inertial velocity of the Dragon running into a torpedo while the Dragon is going warp

Host Seamus says:
::cuts the warp drive, letting the ship slip back into normal space::

CSO Typhoon says:
Seamus: Lets make for the Sun

Host Seamus says:
ACTION:  The Roxie drops to sub-light and comes to a full stop.  The Dragon ship will be here in 3 minutes, the NO class starship is now 15 minutes away

XO Jezabell says:
::sees the feet of the CTO a console and decides not to talk since they are undercover::

Host Seamus says:
CSO:  No, its too hot.

CO Winters says:
CSO: What were you thinking of? Exciting a solar flare?

CTO Jax says:
::Sees the XO looking over:: XO: Something wrong miss?

CSO Typhoon says:
Seamus: My point is, our mass is less than the Dragons, all we need is the Dragon to get caught in the gravitational pull and we can escape

Host Seamus says:
ALL:  Look, the way I see it is this...

Host Seamus says:
ALL:  As long as Dracos is on the Rox, the Dragon ship isn't likely to blow us away.

CO Winters says:
::Considers dumping the warp core, but decides to listen::

XO Jezabell says:
CTO: Just make sure I don't find dirt on the console because of those big boots you have on.

Host Seamus says:
CSO:  I don't want to risk it, that ship is plenty powerful

CSO Typhoon says:
Seamus: Unless Dracos

CO Winters says:
Seamus: Are we sure? Maybe the next warlord in line happens to be in command of the Dragon ship?

XO Jezabell says:
::turns to the CO:: CO: Hello? ::waves:: Anything special you want me to ask our guests?

CSO Typhoon says:
Seamus: Unless Dracos' 2nd wants Dracos dead, we should run

Host Seamus says:
CO:  Shhhh, don't make me second guess here

CSO Typhoon says:
::waiting for the pirates is insane::

Host Seamus says:
ALL:  All I know is, that once that starship gets here, there will likely be a firefight.  And I'd rather not get caught in the cross fire

CO Winters says:
XO: See if you can get him to sing about the Dragon ship. Maybe there's a flaw or weakness we can exploit.

CTO Jax says:
XO: A little dirt isn't going to hurt sweetie. :: Gets a few torpedoes ready::

Host Seamus says:
CO/XO:  Wait a second.  I want to take to Dracos, maybe there's a way to resolve this.

CSO Typhoon says:
CO: The NO class will be destroyed by the Dragon, our best hope is to escape

CO Winters says:
Seamus: It's your ship.

Host Seamus says:
CO:  Can you contact that starship and try to wave them off or something.  

XO Jezabell says:
::opens her mouth to answer to the CO but hears Seamus stop her::

CO Winters says:
Seamus: You want them waved off?

Host Seamus says:
::gets up::  XO:  Why don't you take the stick.

CO Winters says:
XO: No, stick with Seamus. He might need help.

Host Seamus says:
CO:  Well, delayed.  If they get to close, the Dragons will likely get trigger-happy

Host Seamus says:
ACTION:  The Dragon ship drops out of warp and approaches the Rox.

XO Jezabell says:
::looks at both men, back and forth, wondering what to do::

CSO Typhoon says:
All: Lets at least continue moving out of system and away from the power transfer from the planet

CTO Jax says:
::To stay on the XO's good side, takes his feet off the console::

CO Winters says:
::Opens a Com to the NO::

XO Jezabell says:
CO/Seamus: No need to fight over me, boys. Just tell me what to do.

Host Seamus says:
CO/XO:  I'll be fine.  Dracos knows me, he knows the situation

CO Winters says:
XO: Go with Seamus.

Host Seamus says:
XO: No, stay here

Host Seamus says:
::glares at the CO::

CO Winters says:
::Glares back::

CSO Typhoon says:
Seamus: Now just a cottin picken minute ...

XO Jezabell says:
::glares at both of them::

XO Jezabell says:
CO/Seamus: Typhoon or Jax could go if you don't want me to. ::grins::

CO Winters says:
Seamus: The XO goes with you. End of discussion.

CTO Jax says:
XO: Or we could go together :: sticks out tongue::

Host Seamus says:
::hand touches the butt of his hand phaser::  CO:  You really don't want to go down this road with me

CO Winters says:
:: Turns to focus on the console. Sets up a security encryption code::

Host Seamus says:
CO:  This is my ship. 
 
CSO Typhoon says:
:Seamus: You drop him I drop you that’s how it goes down ::fingers gun::

XO Jezabell says:
Seamus: What's the harm of me going? I'll let you talk to Dracos but be there for support and help if needed.

Host Seamus says:
::looks to CSO::  ALL:  I think we all need to calm down here

CO Winters says:
Seamus: ::Glances over his shoulder seemingly unafraid:: This may be your ship, but Dracos is MY prisoner. If you want to see him, you won't be alone.

Host Seamus says:
ALL:  Fine, fine.  XO:  Jez, with me.

CO Winters says:
XO: ::Gives her a look::

Host Seamus says:
ACTION:  The Dragon ship scans the Rox with a high-powered scanning field

CO Winters says:
CSO: Shield status?

CTO Jax says:
XO: You be good now.

Host Seamus says:
::turns and leaves the flight deck::

CSO Typhoon says:
CO: We have been scanned, shields are up for now

XO Jezabell says:
::looks back at the CO while she makes sure her phaser is in place. follows Seamus::

CTO Jax says:
CO: What ever weapons this thing has, are up and ready

CO Winters says:
COM: NO Ship: Unidentified Starfleet Vessel, this is the Roxanne. Please respond. Over.

Host Seamus says:
ACTION:  A localized sub-space field envelops the Rox, jamming all long-range communications

CO Winters says:
CSO: I just don't want anyone beamed off of here.

CO Winters says:
::Sees the Com go dark and sighs:: Self: So much for that.

CSO Typhoon says:
CO: We are now in a jamming field, we will need to go to warp if we are to attempt escape

Host Seamus says:
::makes it to the room housing Dracos, and the girls::

Host Seamus says:
::taps access code to release the lock::

CTO Jax says:
CO: Weapons, you heard me right?

XO Jezabell says:
Seamus: Don't worry, I'll let you question him.

CO Winters says:
CTO: Yes, I heard you. ::Smiles::

Host Seamus says:
ACTION:  AS the door to the room slides open, Seamus drives himself back, pushing Jez into the back bulkhead, Seamus then scurries into the room, closes the door and sets the lock.

CTO Jax says:
CO: Just checking, wasn't sure you hearing were still all there.  age does wonders

XO Jezabell says:
::falls down and gets dizzy::

CO Winters says:
CSO, CTO: Any ideas gentlemen? I thought we'd destroyed the generator, but I guess not.

CSO Typhoon says:
~~~::attempts to read surface thoughts of the crew of the ship::~~~

CSO Typhoon says:
CO: Lets get underway

CTO Jax says:
CO: I guess we can't go back to finish

XO Jezabell says:
::Screams:: Seamus:  Seamus! ::gets up as fast as a dizzy girl can::

XO Jezabell says:
<sct>*CO*: Sea...mus... he pushed me and went in... ::as she gets up and pounds on the door::

CO Winters says:
CSO: ::Hears the CTO and looks at John:: What do you think? I doubt they'd expect us to go that way. They'd have to turn around, and with their size, that would give us some extra time.

CO Winters says:
::Stiffens as he hears the com::

CSO Typhoon says:
~~~::attempts a psi probe of Seamus::~~~

XO Jezabell says:
::taps on the panel and sees its locked::

CO Winters says:
<SCT> *XO* : Ok ,I heard you. We're on it!

CO Winters says:
CTO, CSO: Seamus is trying something funny.

Host Seamus says:
ACTON:  the door is locked tight

CSO Typhoon says:
CO:  Ideally I'd attempt a strafing run on the planet

CTO Jax says:
CO: Can I go find the XO ::Stands up quickly::

CO Winters says:
CTO: See what you can do about Seamus. Cut of life support to that room if you have to.

XO Jezabell says:
<SCT>*CO*: The door is locked tight. It would need a few minutes to hours to unlock it.... he did a pretty good job at securing himself in there.

CO Winters says:
CSO: Set a course. All speed. Before they try to tractor us.

XO Jezabell says:
Seamus: Open the door, Seamus or I'll injure your pretty ship!

CSO Typhoon says:
~~~::attempts a deep, sudden psi probe of Seamus::~~~

CTO Jax says:
::Grabs a rifle and heads off to find the XO and Seamus::

CSO Typhoon says:
::engages warp drives for the planet::

Host Seamus says:
::can feel his head begin to pound::

Host Seamus says:
ACTION:  The warp field collapses, due to the sub-space field around the ship

CO Winters says:
::Mans the weapons console::

CSO Typhoon says:
~~~::attempts a boast his psi probe::~~~

XO Jezabell says:
::gets her phaser out and gets ready to fire at the console::

CTO Jax says:
::Looks down the corridors for the XO::

CO Winters says:
CSO: Pilot us past the generator on the surface. Cutting power to that thing is the only chance I see. Then maybe the New Orleans might stand half a chance.

CSO Typhoon says:
CO: Engaging impulse, can’t get a stable field

CO Winters says:
CSO: ::Curses::

XO Jezabell says:
::fires at the panel in the hope to create a glitch that will open the doors::

CSO Typhoon says:
~~~::pressing Seamus, come on tell me your secrets::~~~

Host Seamus says:
ACTION:  A tractor beam takes hold of the Rox, holding her tight 

CTO Jax says:
*XO*: And where might you be? :: starts looking in rooms::

Host Seamus says:
ACTION:  The door panel explodes in a shower of sparks, door stays locked, but wires and optical cable are now exposed

CSO Typhoon says:
::attempts to beam the XO to the bridge::

Host Seamus says:
ACTION: the XO materializes on the flight deck::

XO Jezabell says:
*CTO*: I'm outside the passenger room .... ::sighs as she sees the wires and cables exposed::

CO Winters says:
CSO: What's the range to the Dragon ship?

CSO Typhoon says:
XO: Gotcha ::big grin::

XO Jezabell says:
::materializes:: ALL: What am I doing here? I was working on that panel!

CSO Typhoon says:
CO: Close enough to wash her windows

CSO Typhoon says:
XO: Ok, I'll send you back

CO Winters says:
::Whirls and sees the XO, then glances at John::

CO Winters says:
CSO: Can you also beam Seamus somewhere?

CTO Jax says:
::Sees a broken panel, and tries to unlock the door::

CSO Typhoon says:
CO: Sure can try

Host Seamus says:
<MacLeod> @ ::watches the tactical display from the big chair on the DJ, they are within communications range, but an interference field is preventing them from calling::

CO Winters says:
CSO: I just don't want him with Dracos.

XO Jezabell says:
*CTO*: I'm on the flight deck now... are you near the panel? Maybe you can work those wires a bit to open the doors

Host Seamus says:
ACTION:  A highly localized energy disturbance is detected inside the room.  Sensors read it as a fisher or rift opening in the fabric of space/time

CTO Jax says:
::Tries to wire to open the door::*XO*: On it

CSO Typhoon says:
::attempts to beam Seamus into a locked quarters::

XO Jezabell says:
::waits to see if Seamus can be beamed before deciding on going back::

Host Seamus says:
ACTION:  The NO Class Starship is 8 minutes at, they are pushing warp 9.65

CSO Typhoon says:
All: Whoa.................Einstinian disruption in local 4 dimensional physics

CO Winters says:
CSO: Can you disrupt it somehow?

CSO Typhoon says:
CO: Not with this equipment

Host Seamus says:
ACTION:  the disturbance fades after 20 seconds, leaving only once occupant in the room

CO Winters says:
CSO: Too bad this isn't the Don Johnson. We have all sorts of particles and emitters to play with there.

CSO Typhoon says:
CO: We have a guest

CO Winters says:
CSO: Who? Where?

CTO Jax says:
::Continues to play with the wire, kicking the door for good measure::

CSO Typhoon says:
::looking for occupant::

CO Winters says:
::Curses again::

Host Seamus says:
::opens the door to see the CTO, playing with wires::  CTO:  What the hell, who's been shooting holes in my ship?

CSO Typhoon says:
CO: Looking

XO Jezabell says:
CO/CSO: If it's Seamus he won't be happy that I injured his ship!

CTO Jax says:
Seamus: what the hell have you been doing :: draws out his phaser::

Host Seamus says:
ACTION:  The Dragon ship releases its hold on the Rox, pauses for a moment, then turns and moves away, soon re-entering warp

CO Winters says:
::Sees the ship leaving on sensors::

Host Seamus says:
::looks back into the room, then at the CTO::  CTO:  I've been saving the day.

CO Winters says:
All: Dagnabbit! Just where to they think they're going?

CTO Jax says:
Seamus: how do you figure...to the bridge, now...

CSO Typhoon says:
CO: It seems the Dragons have rescued the females and Dracos using a technology I can only suspect is Iconian like, have you ever seen anything like it?

Host Seamus says:
CTO:  You'll want to be putting that phaser away, buddy.

CTO Jax says:
Seamus: It’s a rifle actually, now move

XO Jezabell says:
*CTO*: Anything?

CO Winters says:
CSO: It could be similar to what transported the CTO here. Heck, if they can control it, it could be the very unit. Although I did do a number on the control panel before I jumped.

CTO Jax says:
*XO*: Seamus is here...we are coming to the bridge

Host Seamus says:
::smiles at the CTO, but decides against a confrontation.  Turns and heads for the flight deck::

CSO Typhoon says:
CO: Well its fair to say that it is more dangerous to the Federation then an Omega Particle, it must be destroyed at all costs

XO Jezabell says:
CO/CSO: Seamus... He has some explaining to do.

CTO Jax says:
Seamus: good boy... :: follows him::

CO Winters says:
XO: You can say that again!

CO Winters says:
CSO: Agreed!

Host Seamus says:
<MacLeod> @ COM: Roxie:  Freighter Roxanne, this is Admiral MacLeod on the Don Johnson, what's going on over there?!

CO Winters says:
CSO: If they have harnessed that, nothing, and I mean NOTHING within its range is safe.

CSO Typhoon says:
CO: I suggest contacting the Admiral and forming a Task Force for planetary invasion with Marines

Host Seamus says:
::enters the flight deck, and looks around::

Host Seamus says:
CO:  You want to call off your guard dog.

CTO Jax says:
::Get to the bridge, and moves over to the XO::

CSO Typhoon says:
CO: It has not been proven that Iconian technology has....any range...Sir

Host Seamus says:
::motions to CTO::

XO Jezabell says:
Seamus: look who's here. Thanks to you, I have a few bruises.

CO Winters says:
COM: MacLeod: Well, we've got information, but our prison was just released. ::lets the anger permeate his voice::

CTO Jax says:
Seamus: Woof woof

Host Seamus says:
XO:  Sorry about that.  :;smiles::

CO Winters says:
Seamus: Not likely.

XO Jezabell says:
CTO: Can you ask our engineer to check on that panel?

CTO Jax says:
XO: In a bit. I did a bit more damage to it...and the door.

Host Seamus says:
CTO/XO:  I assume Starfleet will pay for that repair

XO Jezabell says:
Seamus: You bruised me, I bruised your ship. The Engineer will look at it but I don't think they should pay you.

CTO Jax says:
::Whispers:: XO: you ok Jez...? :: gives a concern look::

Host Seamus says:
CO:  Look...  ::pauses::  Can I speak to you in private, Captain.

CO Winters says:
Seamus: I'm still trying to figure out how you can pay for the damage you did.

CSO Typhoon says:
CO: Let us all hear what he has to say to avoid treachery

XO Jezabell says:
CO: I don't advise you speaking to him in private.

CO Winters says:
CO: Why? You want to knock me out now, like you tried to do to my XO?

Host Seamus says:
CO:  how could I shoot out a control panel when I was on the other side of the bulkhead

Host Seamus says:
CO:  We are no longer in any danger, are we?

CSO Typhoon says:
::begins rolling up his sleeves:: Seamus: Why don’t you pick on someone your own size

Host Seamus says:
CSO:  Sit down, old man

CO Winters says:
Seamus: I guess that  depends on your definition of danger. The way I see it, that ship is still out there. And now we've had a peek at the technology behind them. No, I don't feel out of danger by a long sight.

CTO Jax says:
::Rubs his forehead then goes back to his console, not getting an answer to his question::

Host Seamus says:
Self:  I'm beginning to think this whole operation was a bad idea

CSO Typhoon says:
CO: Been a long time, but I can give as good as I get "old man" yourself

Host Seamus says:
<MacLeod> @ COM: Roxie:  Freighter Roxanne, this is Admiral MacLeod on the Don Johnson, what's going on over there?!  

Host Seamus says:
<MacLeod> @ COM: Roxie:  Respond please.

Host Seamus says:
ACTION:  The DJ is 2 minutes out.

CO Winters says:
Com: Macleod: It's best that we don't discuss it over subspace sir.

XO Jezabell says:
::sits down at a console to check on things::

Host Seamus says:
<MacLeod> @ COM: CO:  Understood, we are under two minutes out, will rendezvous with you

CSO Typhoon says:
CO: We outta take the XO's bruises outta his hide

CO Winters says:
Com: MacLeod: Understood Starfleet. Roxanne out. ::Cuts com::

CTO Jax says:
CSO: that sounds like fun

CO Winters says:
CSO: Don't tempt me.

Host Seamus says:
CSO:  Not very smart.  Starfleet

CSO Typhoon says:
Seamus: So you like pushing women around don’t you

CO Winters says:
Seamus: Ok, talk.

Host Seamus says:
::looks to the XO and smiles::  XO:  Some women like that sort of thing

CSO Typhoon says:
::very hot under the collar, steps forward::


XO Jezabell says:
ALL: Guys guys guys... I'm fine. I've seen worse. And he paid for the bruises as I've left him a nice little panel.

CO Winters says:
::Pulls out his disruptor and checks the setting. Pushes it all the way up to the stop::

CTO Jax says:
::Raises an eyebrow at Seamus' comment:: Seamus: how about you shut that mouth, or someone will do it for you

Host Seamus says:
CO:  I did what I needed to do.  Save my ship and save the situation.  You'd have done the same

XO Jezabell says:
CTO: Yes, I'm fine.

CSO Typhoon says:
::feels like opening a 50-gallon drum of clobber on Seamus::

CTO Jax says:
::Nods to the XO::

Host Seamus says:
::looks to the CTO::  CTO:  Sit, boy!  ::smirks in reference to the dog comment earlier::

CO Winters says:
Seamus: So you saved us huh? Fine, I'll let your brother figure that out. But at what costs?

XO Jezabell says:
ALL: Can we stop this bickering and try to plan what we are going to do next?

CO Winters says:
CTO: Take this....individual into custody.

Host Seamus says:
CO:  Costs are irrelevant.  You guys were poking your noses in where you shouldn't have

CO Winters says:
::Indicates Seamus::

CTO Jax says:
::Gets up and on Seamus' face:: Seamus: I told you to shut it...

Host Seamus says:
ACTION:  The DJ drops out of warp and moves to and holds off the bow of the Rox

Host Seamus says:
::pushes the CTO back::

CTO Jax says:
::Backs a bit, and tries to punch Seamus in the gut::

CO Winters says:
All: All right! That's enough! ::Calms down and rolls his head:: I know we've been playing pirate for so long that maybe we've forgotten who we are.

CSO Typhoon says:
::stands behind the CTO, waiting to see if he needs help::

Host Seamus says:
<MacLeod> @ COM: Roxie:  This is the Don Johnson,  are we going to do this over there or over here. 

Host Seamus says:
COM: MacLeod:  I assume my, REAL crew is there.

CSO Typhoon says:
CO: Do we put the beats on him, or stun him?

XO Jezabell says:
::gets up and grabs Seamus:: Seamus: Some guys like it rough. Now get moving!

Host Seamus says:
<MacLeod> @ COM: Seamus:  Cousin.  Aye, they are.

CO Winters says:
COM: MacLeod: Sir, I don't know how to put this, but Seamus is under arrest for assault to my officers...among other things. Please beam him to the brig. I have people who need medical attention.

Host Seamus says:
::scoffs::  Self: Assault

Host Seamus says:
<MacLeod> @ COM: CO:  How's that, Captain.

CSO Typhoon says:
::listening to the fist a' cuff:: Seamus: Resisting arrest, shame

CO Winters says:
::Gives Seamus a look that hasn't used in a long time::

CTO Jax says:
::Backs away, not wanting to loose his temper any more then he has::

CO Winters says:
COM: Macleod: I repeat, please have Seamus beamed to the brig, and my XO and CTO beamed to sickbay.

Host Seamus says:
<MacLeod> @ COM: CO:  Stand by.  I'm going to beam the Roxanne's crew over as well.  You better have a good report Captain.

CTO Jax says:
::Wonders why he is being beamed to sick bay::

CO Winters says:
COM: Macleod: Aye sir!

Host Seamus says:
ACTION:  Seamus the XO and CTO are beamed away, and moments later Daria and her crew beam in.

CSO Typhoon says:
::combs his silver hair into place::

CO Winters says:
Com: Macleod: If the Roxanne crew is beaming over here, you might as well pick up the rest of us as well.

Host Daira says:
::steps up to the CO::  Captain Hawkes.

XO Jezabell says:
::materializes in sick bay::

Host Daira says:
::smiles::

CO Winters says:
::Looks at Daira::

CO Winters says:
Daira: That's my name.

Host Daira says:
CO:  Captain...  Errr I mean Mr. Winters

CTO Jax says:
@::Is in sickbay:: XO: hey....how are you really Amelia...::looks the XO over::

Host Daira says:
CO:  Where's Seamus?

CSO Typhoon says:
::puts a little crew gel into his hair, combs it in, creating silver highlights::

CO Winters says:
Daira: I had him beamed over to the Don Johnson.

XO Jezabell says:
@XO: I'm fine. It's only a few bruises as well as a bruised ego that I didn't see it coming. You?

Host Daira says:
CO:  Reason being?

CO Winters says:
Daira: First of all, who are you?

CTO Jax says:
@::Moves closer:: XO: the ego is hurt, but I’ll live...sorry I couldn't stop him for bruising you up, I knew I should have followed

Host Daira says:
::motions to her crew to head to their station, and no doubt check things out::

CSO Typhoon says:
::wants an Oscar for his performance::

Host Daira says:
CO:  Daira Rev.  ::holds hand out::  Seamus' first mate

XO Jezabell says:
@CTO: Don't worry about me. I've seen way worse than this. Thanks for caring though.

Host Daira says:
CO:  His real  first mate.

XO Jezabell says:
@<Nurse>XO/CTO: Please sit on the bio beds ::points:: and we'll be right with you.

CSO Typhoon says:
Daira: Such a fine lady, I am of course the CSO

CTO Jax says:
@XO: you know me...always caring about ya....Glad to be home

Host Daira says:
<MacLeod> @ COM: CO:  Standing by to transport.

CO Winters says:
Daira: ::Takes her hand:: Alright Daira. Pleased to meet you. As for Seamus, he released our prisoners and assaulted one of my officers within Federation space. In case you're wondering, he wasn't provoked. He's been taken into custody aboard the Don Johnson.

Host Daira says:
::looks to the CSO and smiles::  CSO:  nice to meet you

CO Winters says:
COM: Macleod: Ready sir.

Host Daira says:
CO:  Well, that sounds like Seamus

CSO Typhoon says:
::kisses her knuckle:: Daira: Enchanted

XO Jezabell says:
@::nods at the nurse and jumps on a bed::

CTO Jax says:
@::Moves over to sit up on a bio bed, noticing she didn't comment::

CO Winters says:
Daira: So it looks like you'll be in charge here, for the time being anyway.

Host Daira says:
::wipes her knuckle on her thigh, continues to look at CO::

CSO Typhoon says:
::being his charming self::

XO Jezabell says:
@CTO: I think this mission will have helped you get out of your shell more. You should try it more often. Take the lead.

Host Daira says:
CO:  No problem. I take it you'll be returning to Starbase?

XO Jezabell says:
@<Nurse>::uses a med tricorder and scans the XO::

CO Winters says:
Daira: Your guess is as good as mine.

Host Daira says:
CO:  We'll follow you back. In any case.

CO Winters says:
Daira: ::nods::
Host Daira says:
<MacLeod> @ COM: CO:  Transporting now.

CSO Typhoon says:
::hopes Daira doesn’t notice that Engineering smells like wet dog, or Husky to be exact::

Host Daira says:
ACTION:  The remaining DJ members on the Rox are beamed off.  

CTO Jax says:
@XO: fine then...::moves over and gives her a hug, then back on to his bio bed.:: there...taking the lead.

Host Daira says:
<<<<<END>>>>>

