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<<<<<<<<<<Begin>>>>>>>


Host SM_James says:
Summary: The Kraken has been safely nestled in the Nebula while they plan their next move, ready to execute until a familiar face appears on the comm system.

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
::monitors what he can on the Tac sensors, the nebula making it hard to see anything::

Kesh_Suder says:
::stands between TO_Mundane and TO_Grey, arms folded, silent, for once::

OPS_LtJG_Torel says:
::Is on the bridge, in readiness to initiate contact with Alta-berto::

CEO_LtCmdr_Adalberto says:
::works on a quick system wide lock down if needed::

Host CO_Capt_Aan says:
::Motions to Torel.:: OPS: Alright lets hail Mr. Adalberto's doppelgänger and see what he's got to say.

CEO_LtCmdr_Adalberto says:
Self: This should be interesting

OPS_LtJG_Torel says:
::Nods to the captain:: CO: Initiating now Sir

Kesh_Suder says:
CEO: If you need a second set of fingers on that console, just holler.

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
::reminds himself to let the Captain do all the talking::

OPS_LtJG_Torel says:
::Sends a communication out to Alta-berto's vessel on the supplied comm information::

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
Kesh: Seriously, you have a problem.

Host SM_James says:
ACTION: A light flashes on the Ops console showing a hail received, and an incoming one waiting to be put on screen

CEO_LtCmdr_Adalberto says:
Kesh: Not sure that's such a good idea

OPS_LtJG_Torel says:
CO: Putting the response on screen, Sir

OPS_LtJG_Torel says:
::Taps a few panels, and beings the transmission on the viewscreen::

Host SM_James says:
ACTION: The grizzled yet somewhat handsome features of Tony Adalberto flashes up on screen, a smug grin plastered to his stupid face.

Host Captain_Adalberto says:
COM: CO: Well, well, well, you really do look like us. Imagine that... Hello, Captain. Hello...::his grin grows wider:: Me!

Kesh_Suder says:
CTO: It's only a problem if I'm prepared to admit it is. Until then, it's a way of life. ::smiles::

CEO_LtCmdr_Adalberto says:
::thinks the goatee isn't all that bad::

Host CO_Capt_Aan says:
::Give the Adalberto on the screen a grimace.:: Cap_Adalberto: Make it quick

CEO_LtCmdr_Adalberto says:
::nods at the screen::

Host Captain_Adalberto says:
@::leans back in his chair and smirks:: COM: CO: I have an offer for you, Captain. See... I don't much care about these militant types. Too hard-headed to swindle, see.

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
Kesh: Perhaps we should stage an intervention... ::turns his attention back to manning the ship's weapons and such::

Host CO_Capt_Aan says:
CO_Adalberto: And us, we're much easier to swindle.  Not the best choice of words Anthony.

CEO_LtCmdr_Adalberto says:
::'Anthony'....bet he hates that name too::

Host Captain_Adalberto says:
@::clutches his heart as if he'd been stabbed, a smirk touching his lips:: COM: CO: You wound me, sir! But no, you have nothing I want...Well, one thing.

Kesh_Suder says:
::takes a step forward, towards CTO, her two boulder-like guards getting in her way. Side-steps and makes her way back to CTO. Whispers:: CTO: Don't take your eyes off that man. I don't trust him.

Host Captain_Adalberto says:
@::smiles a little wider:: COM: CO: I have here the Vedek's transporter codes and know for a fact he is visiting the very station you want to get onto today, to stare into his precious orb most likely. It's yours, all yours, for just a small, teensy weensy favour.

OPS_LtJG_Torel says:
::Notices Suder getting close to Henry, and tries not to remember what Kesh said to her in the Brig::

Host CO_Capt_Aan says:
CO_Adalberto: Spit it out, we're on the clock.

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
::murmers:: Kesh: To think anyone from this universe could be untrustworthy...

Host Captain_Adalberto says:
@COM: CO: Straight to the point, I can get behind that. It's yours, in trade for a few hours with your ship and your boy there ::he gestures to his Mirror double on the viewscreen and his voice takes on a grand tone:: My ship versus his... borrowed ship, at least. A test of wills, a fight of the ages! The battle to end ALL battles!

Host Captain_Adalberto says:
@::stands up from his chair, putting his foot up on it instead and striking an heroic pose::

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
::furrows his brow at the other Adalberto::

CEO_LtCmdr_Adalberto says:
::chuckles:: COM: I dressed like that for halloween once.

Kesh_Suder says:
::pouts:: CTO: Have it your way. ::rests a hand on the frame of the CTO's console::

Host CO_Capt_Aan says:
::Laughs, shaking his head.:: COM: CO_Adalberto:  Do I look like an idiot?  You actually expect me to let you anywhere near my ship or crew for even a second, much less a few hours?  You're either delusional or completely stupid.

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
::gives a look to one of the TOs, who physically removes her hand from the console and moves her back to the side of the room::

OPS_LtJG_Torel says:
::Tries not to laugh at the over the top Alta-berto, but then stops, worried he might actually be serious::

CEO_LtCmdr_Adalberto says:
::sends the codes for a complete system wide lock down to the OPS console for Torel's easy access if needed::

Kesh_Suder says:
::blows CTO a kiss as she passes OPS's console, her guards closer than ever::

OPS_LtJG_Torel says:
::Notices the transmission to her console, and gives the CEO a fleeting, but warm smile::

Kesh_Suder says:
OPS: I know, I'm having difficulty deciding between them, too. How did you make up your mind? ::looks between CTO and CEO::

OPS_LtJG_Torel says:
::Sticks out her foot so Kesh trips slightly as she passes, just after blowing the kiss::

Host Captain_Adalberto says:
@::hops back into his seat with a smile:: COM: CO: I have the best crew here, I haven't found anyone yet to match me in combat - I want to see whether my obviously inferior double over there can do as well. You can slip away, rescue your friends, and by the time you're done you can take your battered ship and limp home! ::laughs uproarously::

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
::contemplates having Suder removed from the bridge, but keeps himself focused on the viewscreen::

OPS_LtJG_Torel says:
::Murmers:: Kesh: Well, I assisted in the death of the best friend of one, and i'm not sure the other is best pleased with me right now. So...I don't think you really are in a position to choose.

Kesh_Suder says:
OPS: You're right. I should have both.

Host CO_Capt_Aan says:
COM: CO_Adalberto:  Right, you'll just let a completely good starship worth its weight in latinum just leave.

Host CO_Capt_Aan says:
COM: CO_Aldaberto:  tell yo what, I have a counter offer for you...

Host Captain_Adalberto says:
@::shrugs, sitting back and smiling at the viewscreen:: COM: CO: Have you seen my ship? This is one of the new ones. Ablative armour, quadruple pulse phaser banks, class 8 warp core....I've got everything I need. But come on, let me hear what you've got, Vedek!

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
::widens his eyes a bit, and glances towards Kesh::

OPS_LtJG_Torel says:
::Allows the corner of her mouth to rise slightly:: Kesh: Sure, go for it.

CEO_LtCmdr_Adalberto says:
::tries to keep his attention on his goatee'd self, but keeps getting interrupted by Kesh and Torel::

Kesh_Suder says:
::gives CTO a look in reply to his glance:: OPS: He can't even ignore me. Poor man.

Host CO_Capt_Aan says:
COM: CO_Adalberto: You want a fight, then you can have a fight.  Face to face, him vs. you.  Ships are tools, so if you want to prove your superior, face him man to man.  After all, the suit doesn’t make the man.

CEO_LtCmdr_Adalberto says:
::Stands up:: COM: Phony: He's got a point. ::hopes this doppelgänger wasn't also a hand to hand instructor::

Kesh_Suder says:
::eyes widen as the CO speaks. Is beginning to learn this version of A'an is more unpredictable than the one she knows::

Host Captain_Adalberto says:
@::smirks, but looks just a little intrigued:: COM: CO: And how do I know you won't just beam me into space?

OPS_LtJG_Torel says:
Kesh: Maybe he doesn't trust you near me.  You did try to kidnap me, and you've been flirting with everyone like someone who has an addiction

Host CO_Capt_Aan says:
COMM: CO: I'm here to get my people and get out, the rest of this universe can burn for all I care.  If settling your personal need to measure manhoods gets me what I need, so be it.

CEO_LtCmdr_Adalberto says:
::walks over to the OPS console and grabs Kesh's arm and pulls her away from Torel:: Kesh: Just...stop. Stay. Behave for once.

CEO_LtCmdr_Adalberto says:
::turns to the Captain:: CO: Let me take him...me...you know what I mean, let me take him down.

Host CO_Capt_Aan says:
COM: CO_Adalberto: Besides, I think he'll clean your clock.... he's got a lot of aggression to work out right now.

Kesh_Suder says:
::is surprised by the CEO's actions, eyes widen, but doesn't fight his pushing her to one side:: CEO: Fine. ::folds her arms, mutters:: CEO: But you owe me one.

CEO_LtCmdr_Adalberto says:
::ignores Kesh as he waits for the Captain to reply::

Host Captain_Adalberto says:
@::bursts out laughing, flashing an extra wide grin:: COM: CO: If only our A'an was a little more like you, I think we'd all enjoy the existence a lot more! ::leaps back out of his chair, hands on the disruptor pistols at his belt:: Myself, two of my officers - armed - and you get the codes once Myself and I are done. Deal?

OPS_LtJG_Torel says:
::Raises one eyebrow at Kesh, at her being so easily manhandled by the CEO::  ~~~Kesh: Looks like you made your choice~~~

Kesh_Suder says:
::shoots an angry look back at OPS, glares for a second, before realising she's been caught out and looks away, ignoring OPS completely::

Host CO_Capt_Aan says:
COM: CO_Adalberto: I'll agree to that, send the co-ordinates, we'll met there in 1 hour.

OPS_LtJG_Torel says:
::Genuinely smiles at Suder, before turning back to her console::

Host Captain_Adalberto says:
@::falls back into his chair with a dramatic gesture, flicking his hand towards the Conn console and the person seated there::

Host Captain_Adalberto says:
ACTION: Another blip on the OPS console

OPS_LtJG_Torel says:
::Opens the 'blip', and receives the co-ords, before forwarding them onto the Conn::

CEO_LtCmdr_Adalberto says:
CO: Him and two armed officers? I'm good, but I don't come equipped with ablative armour..

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
CEO: I don't think you'll be fighting all of them; they're likely just for his protection while he's on the ship.

Kesh_Suder says:
::continues to ignore OPS, a task made easier by focussing on the CO and CEO's conversation::

CEO_LtCmdr_Adalberto says:
CTO: I'm holding you to that.

Host CO_Capt_Aan says:
COMM: CO_Adalberto:  Be ready as soon as we meet up, I've no time to waste on you.  Vedek out.  ::Motions to Torel to end the transmission.::

OPS_LtJG_Torel says:
~~~Kesh: Showing your hand a little there, Major~~~

OPS_LtJG_Torel says:
::Ends the transmission::

Host CO_Capt_Aan says:
CEO: True, but I never said you wouldn’t have your own backup did I?

Host Captain_Adalberto says:
ACTION: The smirking face winks off.

Kesh_Suder says:
::turns where she's standing:: OPS: Stop that, or you will live to regret it.

CEO_LtCmdr_Adalberto says:
::turns to face Kesh:: Kesh: You, shut up. Tell me all I need to know to defeat him.

Kesh_Suder says:
CEO: Which is it? Shut up, or tell you everything?

Host CO_Capt_Aan says:
CEO: Make sure we're secured and set the ships internals to disable any unregistered weapons, that should take care of them should they decide to sting the frog.

Host CO_Capt_Aan says:
CEO: You'll do fine... just pretend he's me.

CEO_LtCmdr_Adalberto says:
Kesh: NOW. ::pulls her over to the Engineering console, then looks up at the Captain and just nods::

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
CEO: Only, you know, dashing...

Host CO_Capt_Aan says:
CTO: I need an incursion team prepped to go with me, if we're using this Vedek A'an's transporter codes... it better be him who shows up.

Kesh_Suder says:
CEO: Fine... He's over confident. He won't expect you to mix it up. He fights predictably, from what I hear. He'll try and show off, infuriate you. You need to do that to him. He'll lose his cool, make a mistake.

OPS_LtJG_Torel says:
::Wonders why Kesh is so cagey about using telepathy::

CEO_LtCmdr_Adalberto says:
::nods as he configures the internal sensors::

Host CO_Capt_Aan says:
::motions to Kesh.:: Kesh: You know the layout of that Station?

Kesh_Suder says:
CO: I know the layout of Jackson's station... they're all built the same, but have been modified since. ::pauses and shrugs:: CO: I know it better than you do...

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
::nods some:: CO: I'll get one together... but I think this should be our backup plan, Captain. We still don't have a way to get back to our universe, and I doubt they'll be willing to help us after we've infiltrated them and stolen their prisoners.

Kesh_Suder says:
CEO: Tony. He plays dirty. ::blinks:: Keep an eye out for hidden weapons... I can't, I don’t know any more than that. ::looks genuinely worried::

Host CO_Capt_Aan says:
Kesh: Fine, your coming with me.

Host CO_Capt_Aan says:
CTO: I'm inclined to agree, but if they have nothing to bargain with, we're in a better position to negotiate.

CEO_LtCmdr_Adalberto says:
Kesh: Fine, he's somewhat like me then....don't worry, I won't kill him.

Host CO_Capt_Aan says:
CTO: It may sting them a little, but it'll also show them we're more capable than they give us credit for, makes our offer of help more appealing.

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
CO: It could also make them desperate.

Host CO_Capt_Aan says:
CEO: At least not until we get what we need.

Kesh_Suder says:
CO: What?! ::raises a hand to her neck:: CO: I suppose I have no say...

Host CO_Capt_Aan says:
CTO: It's a crap shoot, I agree.  Let's get the codes for our people, then proceed from where we find ourselves.

Kesh_Suder says:
CEO: Kill him all you like. He has a pretty face, but I never liked him. ::sniffs::

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
::nods, and sets about rounding up a raiding party::

CEO_LtCmdr_Adalberto says:
::nods:: Kesh: Be careful.

Host CO_Capt_Aan says:
aFCO: Take us to the co-ordinates they send, and keep scans going the whole way, I don't want to warp into a trap again.

Kesh_Suder says:
CEO: You too.

CEO_LtCmdr_Adalberto says:
::nods::

Host CO_Capt_Aan says:
Kesh: And no, you don't.

Host Captain_Adalberto says:
ACTION: TIME WARP - The two Krakens float opposite each other in the murky nebula, while in a shielded room the two Tony's face off, the two ISS Kraken crew standing on one side while a few of the bridge crew from the USS Kraken stand on the other.

CEO_LtCmdr_Adalberto says:
::takes a deep breath and jumps up and down::

Host Captain_Adalberto says:
::grins, cracking his knuckles and then swinging his arms in a few full rotations:: CEO: Been a while, Tony?

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
::starts sorting through equipment; phaser rifles and personal shield generators:: Kesh: Remind me how much combat experience you have.

Host CO_Capt_Aan says:
::nods to CO Adalberto.:: CO_Adalberto: I'll take those codes then you can beat on yourself till your heart's content.

CEO_LtCmdr_Adalberto says:
::grins back:: Captain: Nah, I beat my engineers now and then. Keeps them productive. What about your wife? Is she productive?

OPS_LtJG_Torel says:
::Finds it both uncomfortable and amusing to be standing in a room with Kesh and Henry, as she straps a sharp knife to her thigh::

Host Captain_Adalberto says:
::cracks his neck from side to side, grinning all the while:: CEO: Left her on some backwater planet a few years back, she never calls or writes.

Host Captain_Adalberto says:
::looks over at A'an and hits his communicator:: *ISS Kraken*: Send over the first half of the transponder codes, prep the second half for when we're done. ::smiles:: CO: Good enough?

Kesh_Suder says:
::has dressed in clothes far more in keeping with her own personality. She's wearing black, high-heeled boots, black tights and a blood-red corset with steel buckles that she thinks does amazing things for her décolletage:: CTO: Define "combat"...

Kesh_Suder says:
::zips her boot up::

OPS_LtJG_Torel says:
::Rolls her eyes::

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
Kesh: Shooting, and or being shot at. With phasers.

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
::moves over to Alena, helping her with her shielding harness::

Kesh_Suder says:
CTO: I can handle a disruptor pistol just fine...

Host CO_Capt_Aan says:
Captain_Adalberto: Fine with me.  ::moves to Tony, whispering to him as he checking his hand wraps.::  CEO: Pick a piece of him and hammer on it till it breaks.

OPS_LtJG_Torel says:
::Gives Henry a small smile, allowing him to help, before moving away to choose more equipment::

CEO_LtCmdr_Adalberto says:
::grins past the Captain at Phony::

Host CO_Capt_Aan says:
::motions for Phony's men to move back, then moves to the sidelines with the security team.::

Host Captain_Adalberto says:
CEO: Enough talking! ::dashes forward as everyone moves out of the ring, making a pretty flurry in the air with a few half-hearted, testing punches before bringing his leg up and out in a fluid kick, sending it up towards Tony's face::

CEO_LtCmdr_Adalberto says:
::puts his weight on his bionic leg and grabs his boot and twists, sending them both back::

Kesh_Suder says:
::wonders briefly how Tony is doing, wipes the thought from her mind quickly::

Host CO_Capt_Aan says:
::moves to the security team, whispering for them to keep an eye on the Phony's men and to take them out at the first sign of trouble.::

CEO_LtCmdr_Adalberto says:
::laughs as he stumbles back:: Captain: What, no touching gloves first?

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
::keeps hold of Alena's wrist, pulling her close, and slipping his arms around her waist:: Kesh: Have you even *seen* Alena?

Host Captain_Adalberto says:
::stumbles but quickly recovers, laughing happily:: CEO: No need! I like that leg, by the way, did our Mother buy it for you? ::rushes in again with a few big, heavy punches, keeping out of range of that leg::

Kesh_Suder says:
::looks over at CTO and OPS, and raises an eyebrow, surprised::

OPS_LtJG_Torel says:
::Senses the worry about Adalberto, and gives Kesh a questioning look, unrelated to Henry's actions::

CEO_LtCmdr_Adalberto says:
::keeps his hands up, deflecting the blows and tries to land some of his own as they circle:: Captain: No, yours did. After I....no, wait. That's really not appropriate now.

CEO_LtCmdr_Adalberto says:
::kicks at his midsection::

Host CO_Capt_Aan says:
::Watches closely, looking for anything underhanded, wishing he was fighting instead...could really work off some stress.::

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
::kisses Alena passionately::

Host Captain_Adalberto says:
::brings his hands up a second too late, taking a glancing blow across his shoulder for the effort before sucking in his gut and taking the same there, his arms dropping to grab that leg and twist it, pushing it right back, splitting the two fighters up for a second::

Host Captain_Adalberto says:
CEO: Did she teach you that one, too? ::wipes away the first hint of sweat, his confident grin waning just a little::

Kesh_Suder says:
<XO_Suder> ::snoozes in the corner of her cell::

OPS_LtJG_Torel says:
::indulges Henry for a moment, before gently pushing him away:: CTO: This is not the time or place, love.

Kesh_Suder says:
::mouth opens, gapes at CTO::

CEO_LtCmdr_Adalberto says:
::let's out a laugh and smacks his fists:: Captain: I haven't had this much fun since I saw your ship.

CEO_LtCmdr_Adalberto says:
::rushes in low, using his shoulder to smack him against the wall::

Host Captain_Adalberto says:
::takes the hit, grunting as he smacks back against the wall, dropping both his arms down hard on Tony's shoulders in return::

Kesh_Suder says:
CTO: Have you made your point? ::her eye, fixed on him. Voice oddly quiet::

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
::sighs and tilts his head back:: OPS: I was trying to... ::lets Torel go:: Kesh: The point is that you never had a chance. ::shakes his head and slings a rifle over his shoulder:: Kesh/OPS: That's what I get for trying to manufacture a moment, I guess.

CEO_LtCmdr_Adalberto says:
::stumbles, but throws a punch aimed at his jaw::

Host CO_Capt_Aan says:
CEO: Isolate and focus... Real Tony?

Host Captain_Adalberto says:
::brings a blocking arm up, his knee driving upwards at the same time aimed towards the CEO's gut, needing to get back off of the wall::

OPS_LtJG_Torel says:
::Smiles at him, thinking it was really sort of sweet, and leans over to kiss him on the cheek::

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
Kesh: Will you stop flirting with the senior staff every chance you get?

Host CO_Capt_Aan says:
::realizes coaching is going to be a little harder considering the situation.::

Kesh_Suder says:
CTO: Not all of them.

CEO_LtCmdr_Adalberto says:
CO: Don't tell me how to fight! ::finds all the air kicked out of him and falls back::

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
Kesh: Then I have not made my entire point, no.

Host Captain_Adalberto says:
::presses the advantage, moving out with his fist leading the way:: CEO: You fight like a Vedek, I’m sure he could help!

CEO_LtCmdr_Adalberto says:
::fakes a feint, then comes down with his elbow at his neck::

Host CO_Capt_Aan says:
::Facepalms at Tony's fighting style and shakes his head.::  Security Team: He's all over the place...

CEO_LtCmdr_Adalberto says:
Captain: He's equally as impressive as you. As in a hologram is more fun.

Host Captain_Adalberto says:
::dodges him closely, moving his entire body out of the way but leaving himself off balance, throwing a few punches to try and deflect the oncoming rush of Tony::

OPS_LtJG_Torel says:
::Steps backwards, with her hands up:: CTO: You're not making further points, not now, not with me!

Kesh_Suder says:
::her focus moves off CTO and lands on OPS:: OPS: Men... they're such simple beasts, don't you think? If you ever tire of his particular brand of... subtlety... let me know.

CEO_LtCmdr_Adalberto says:
::rushes him and throws him to the ground, landing on top of him and starts throwing punches at that pretty face::

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
::closes his eyes and reminds himself he can't shoot her::

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
<TO_Benson> CO: I think that's the point, sir.

Host Captain_Adalberto says:
::takes a few hard punches, a split opening up under his bruised eye before he can get his arms up, bucking his hips to throw Tony off balance above him before sending his own right and left hooks up and out:: CEO: Nice... try, Tony! But I know... you!

OPS_LtJG_Torel says:
::Allows her glance to rake Henry, and then glances at Kesh::  Kesh: He has a directness you couldn't possibly achieve.

CEO_LtCmdr_Adalberto says:
::rolls out of the way and gets to his feet, raising his arms:: Captain: You do? Enlighten me, Captain Threepwood.

Kesh_Suder says:
OPS: Perhaps not, but I'd like the opportunity to try... ::holds her gaze, trying to focus on anything but what is happening right now with the fight, and the mission she is about to embark on::

Host Captain_Adalberto says:
::skips to his feet, arms up, grinning widely:: CEO: You fight like a cow! ::feeling himself start to log, he throws it all ahead, dashing forward, legs leading in a quick kick, then a second, before punching his arms out towards Tony's chest::

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
All: This is stupid. I hate this universe, I hate this ship, I hate this insufferable command crew; I'd give anything to just be back home and not have to put up with everyone's crap. ::shoves a crate to the floor and opens the one under it, gathering a few stun grenades::

Host CO_Capt_Aan says:
::Taps his combadge, watching Phony slowly start to unravel.:: *CTO*:  Hope you're almost ready, this won't take much longer.

CEO_LtCmdr_Adalberto says:
::rushes him and head butts Phony, then grabs his ears and rushes his teeth to meet his bionic leg::

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
::taps his combadge:: *CO*: We'll be there!

Host Captain_Adalberto says:
::not expecting the heavy handed move after a fight of feints, off balance, he suddenly sees a metal leg rushing towards his face before everything goes black

OPS_LtJG_Torel says:
::Picks up a rifle::  Kesh: I'm not sure that he ::gestures her head at Sumner:: Likes to share..

Host Captain_Adalberto says:
ACTION: Phony Alterberto goes flying backwards, his nose crushed and teeth painting the mat red, landing on the floor with a crash.

CEO_LtCmdr_Adalberto says:
::spits blood at his other self:: Phony: I needed the exercise, there was pasta for lunch.

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
OPS/Kesh: Enough talking! Transporter room! Now! ::throws a shielding harness at Kesh:: Go!

Kesh_Suder says:
::pouts:: OPS: Pity...

CEO_LtCmdr_Adalberto says:
::turns to face the Captain:: CO: So, want to give me any more pointers?'

Host CO_Capt_Aan says:
::Looks at the security team, then back to Adalberto, the trio break out into a golf clap.::  CEO: Yeah, don't take so long next time.

