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Summary:
Following an uneventful journey the USS Scimitar is ten minutes from the given rendezvous coordinates still right on the boarder of Federation Territory.
Reports note Airilian activity to be focused close to the Satai Delta Star System at present. The way ahead looks clear.

=/\==/\=BEGIN U.S.S. Scimitar Mission - "Pushing the Boundaries"=/\==/\=

ACO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
::Having finished his log, walks down the passage and onto the bridge, looking at who is around::

SO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Finishes reading up on what is known of the local civilization::

CTO_LtCmdr_MacAllister says:
::having slept, showered and donned a clean uniform Ethan steps out of his quarters and heads for the TL::

CMO_LtJG_Abmeraz says:
::On his way to sickbay. His head ready to explode:: Self: I got to make sure never to drink alcohol before.

FCO-Ens-Exeter says:
:: at his console checking flight reports and updating flight control protocols::

EO_LtJG_Ilianor says:
::in main engineering, squeezed between a console and a power junction, as he tries to push himself through to replace some of the power couplings::

CTO_LtCmdr_MacAllister says:
::Steps into the TL:: TL: Deck one, Bridge.

MO_Ens_Pike says:
::After arriving up to deck one He steps out on to the bridge looking around in awe at the first time ever being on one looks to the others there:: ALL: Ready Room?

FCO-Ens-Exeter says:
::turns:: MO: what about it?

ACO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
MO: Now why, would you need to go to the ready room, Mr. Pike?

CTO_LtCmdr_MacAllister says:
::steps out of the TL across the bridge from Pike and heads across to his console::

CIV_Capt_Black says:
::on the bridge of the scimitar, observing things while reading the new updates from the target system::

CEO_LtJg_Harris says:
::in my office working on a little thing::

MO_Ens_Pike says:
::Stands strait as a board ready to snap from tension:: ACO: Sir  um Captain ,  MO Ens Pike reporting sir

SO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Walks out of his quarters, on his way to the bridge::

CTO_LtCmdr_MacAllister says:
::logs into his console:: ACO: Tactical is up and running Mr. Lessing.

FCO-Ens-Exeter says:
ACO: they don't make Ensigns like they used to.

CEO_LtJg_Harris says:
::OUCH burns my self working on the little projects::

EO_LtJG_Ilianor says:
::closing his eyes, he squeezes his left arm out of the niche to grab a tool...:: Self: Oh, how the hell am I... who designed this thing! ::he turns around, onto his back, and tries to squeeze the decoupler through...::

CNS_LtCmdr_Enki says:
::Taking stock of her new office.... her office.  Ha.::  Aloud: I miss my old office....

ACO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
MO: Thank you Mr. Pike.  Report to sickbay, and get briefed by the doctor.

CMO_LtJG_Abmeraz says:
::Arrives at sickbay and looks around. His eyes seem to hurt from the bright lights.::

MO_Ens_Pike says:
ACO: Aye sir :: turns and heads off the bridge back on to the turbo lift ::

ACO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
::Turns around and walks over to the CTO, wondering if he knows what's in store for him now...::

CEO_LtJg_Harris says:
*EO*: seems I have burned my hand I am going to sickbay to have it fixed ok take over.

ACO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
FCO: Indeed they don't.  I'm not sure if it's an improvement or not, Ensign.

CTO_LtCmdr_MacAllister says:
::looks up and notes the ACO approaching him but thinks nothing of it::

SO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Enters the bridge and walks to his station, while looking around at the people present::

FCO-Ens-Exeter says:
ACO: Hope the doc has the sense to drill out the Academy crap.

EO_LtJG_Ilianor says:
*CEO*: Then go, sir! ::sighing, he slowly extracts the faulty power couplings, one by one, pushing them out, power cables covering his face...::

CEO_LtJg_Harris says:
::covers the project exits and locks the office and heads for sickbay::

CMO_LtJG_Abmeraz says:
::Since there are not current patients lying on any of the biobeds, he decides to head for his office:: Self: Let's hope this will be a quiet day for once. I have to look something up for this headache.

ACO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
::Ignores the FCO, focusing on the CTO, with an evil smile on his face:: CTO: A moment of your time?

CEO_LtJg_Harris says:
::holding hand while heading to sickbay::

CTO_LtCmdr_MacAllister says:
::looks up again:: ACO: Why don't I like the sound of that? Here or in the readyroom?

MO_Ens_Pike says:
::As the turbo lift comes to a halt at deck 4 the doors slide open, The MO steps out and heads straight for Sick Bay ::

ACO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CTO: Here will do fine.  I have discussions with starfleet command about you.  Detailed ones, and I just thought you should know what we have decided to do with you.

CEO_LtJg_Harris says:
::enters sickbay::

CMO_LtJG_Abmeraz says:
::Working in his office at a very slow pace, scrolling through options to cure Rutian hangovers::

CTO_LtCmdr_MacAllister says:
::Squints slightly at Aleister:: ACO: Do with me?

MO_Ens_Pike says:
::Steps into sick bay as LtJG Harris does::

SO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Reads up on the local customs, the current and predicted warp capability status ::

ACO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CTO: Do to you might be more appropriate.  You’re probably aware that Brenna Delar has asked to be relieved of her posting as second officer aboard this ship.

CEO_LtJg_Harris says:
MO: hi can you heal me I kind of burned my hand while working on a little project.

FCO-Ens-Exeter says:
CTO: Eventually the incompetence bites you in the back, Ethan. you should have done a better job, commander. ::smiles broadly::

MO_Ens_Pike says:
::looks to the CEO gesturing over to a table :: CEO: sure have a seat and let me see

EO_LtJG_Ilianor says:
::slowly, he squeezes a few new power couplings through, and installs them... before pushing himself out again, sighing as his uniform's all dirty now... he looks around:: Self: Oh, he won't care. ENG: I'll be back in five minutes.

CTO_LtCmdr_MacAllister says:
::gets a slight inkling of what's going on:: ACO: Why are you telling me this?

CEO_LtJg_Harris says:
::takes a seat on the biobed::

ACO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CTO: Because we've decided to offer the post to you, if you want it.  Do you?

Host TigerLady says:
Action: A ship drops out of warp, the OPS console chirps as sensors pick up this vessel and is on an Intercept course with the Scimitar at full impulse

FCO-Ens-Exeter says:
CTO: Commander, If I was you I would decline you'll get paranoid. you’ll change into John. Stay away from the dark side :: smiles at Ethan::

SO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Looks up as he hears the OPS console make a sound and walks over to it::

CTO_LtCmdr_MacAllister says:
ACO: Well, I'd never actually considered a command position but I'm not about to turn one down. ::smiles:: Yes, I'll take it.

MO_Ens_Pike says:
::Takes The CEOs hand and scans it with a tricorder , looks at the readings on it :: CEO: Hmm I guess you did , and how did you manage this ?

CMO_LtJG_Abmeraz says:
::After scrolling through enough databases he finds something of interest and has the computer synthesize the medicine at a spot in sickbay. Shortly after that he manages to get up from his chair and heads out into sickbay.::

FCO-Ens-Exeter says:
:: Looks up and turns towards his console as he slaves Ops:: ACO: We got an incoming vessel at intercept course, Yellow alert suggested.

EO_LtJG_Ilianor says:
::he steps out of engineering, heading for the turbolift, about to head back to his quarters for a change...::

SO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Looking at the console he sees the ship the sensors picked up:: ACO: Sir, a ship just dropped out of warp and is headed for us at full impulse

ACO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CTO: Excellent.  Now see what that beeping was.  And Ethan...  my condolences.  ::He smiles, more genuinely this time::  Seriously though.  Well done.  And thank-you.

CNS_LtCmdr_Enki says:
::Sighs and gets bored and decides to wander up to the Bridge.  She is technically on duty, and can do so::

FCO-Ens-Exeter says:
CTO: Well, now you joined the Dark side, call John if you need some hints, but just scowling at use senior officer would do nicely.

ACO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
:: Sits in the big chair::  SO: Can you identify it?

CTO_LtCmdr_MacAllister says:
ACO: Thank you Aleister, and, just between you and me, I don't really like surprises.

CMO_LtJG_Abmeraz says:
::As he walks into sickbay, he briefly nods at the CEO and MO, not really looking at what they're doing and grabs a hypo from one of the trays, before heading to the console with the medicine::

MO_Ens_Pike says:
:: Pulls out a dermal regenerator and begins hovering it over the burns as he awaits an answer from the CEO ::

SO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Looks at the sensor readings:: ACO: It's the Vela sir. Shields are raised. Offensive capabilities... minor

ACO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
FCO: Not quite yet, Mr. Exeter.

CTO_LtCmdr_MacAllister says:
::checks on his console and identifies the SS Vela:: ACO: I have the SS Vela on sensors, Shields raised but they don't look like they can hold much back.

CNS_LtCmdr_Enki says:
::Rounds the corner on Deck 4 and comes to the turbolift shaft.  The doors part for her, and she steps into a car::  Computer: Deck 1.

CEO_LtJg_Harris says:
MO: well I hope the crew will like the project I am working.

EO_LtJG_Ilianor says:
::the door slides open... he steps through, his arms crossed over his chest as he walks briskly towards his quarters...::

ACO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CTO: Thank you, Mr. MacAllister.  Hail them.

CMO_LtJG_Abmeraz says:
::Charges the hypo with the medicine and presses it to his neck:: Self: Well, here goes nothing. ::And sprays::

CTO_LtCmdr_MacAllister says:
FCO: I might just do that Jim, however I can't imagine what he'd say if he found out I was on command staff.

SO_LtJG_Pierce says:
CTO: I can read a display you know ::smiles::

MO_Ens_Pike says:
:: After finishing up with the dermal regenerator he picks up his pad and begins imputing a log of the incident in it :: CEO: What project is that ?

FCO-Ens-Exeter says:
CTO: Won't know, but he knows this ship like the back of his hand. And he is 2nd on the TW, so always useful help,

CEO_LtJg_Harris says:
MO: well I can’t say yet still need to finish it but you will have to wait.

SO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Since his readings are obviously not trusted, he walks back to his own console where he continues reading::

CIV_Capt_Black says:
::rubs his forehead as he paces on the bridge, glancing at the viewscreen occasionally::

CTO_LtCmdr_MacAllister says:
::opens a frequency with the Vela:: COM: Vela: SS Vela, this is the Federation starship USS Scimitar, Please respond.

CNS_LtCmdr_Enki says:
::Deck 3... Deck 2.... Deck 1... Bridge.  The doors part for her, and she steps out into the calm command center.  She begins to walk towards the science console then corrects herself, heading towards the center chairs in such a manner to not be in the ACO's way::

CMO_LtJG_Abmeraz says:
::Doesn't feel any different and the headache remains::

ACO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
::Sees the CNS enter, and notes the pacing of Captain Black.  He's tense about something.  but what?::

MO_Ens_Pike says:
:: types in the Pad "Plasma burn Unknown reason , Officer refused further information" sets the pad down on the counter :: CEO: Well I hope its worth it, Your free to go just be careful in the future.

CEO_LtJg_Harris says:
MO: thx have a nice day.

ACO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CTO: Any response from them?

CEO_LtJg_Harris says:
::leaves sickbay and heads back to ME::

Host TigerLady says:
Action: There is no response from the SS Vela, she continues on her intercept course directly towards the Scimitar.

CNS_LtCmdr_Enki says:
::With a final breath in and out, she takes her seat next to the Captain... it feels so odd being this close to him - again::

CTO_LtCmdr_MacAllister says:
ACO: None yet, I'll try again.

MO_Ens_Pike says:
:: Nods to the CEO and heads over to see the CMO::

SO_LtJG_Pierce says:
ACO: Might I suggest raising shields? She doesn't look too friendly at the moment

CTO_LtCmdr_MacAllister says:
::Attempts to hail them again:: COM: Vela: SS Vela, this is the Federation starship USS Scimitar, Please respond.

CMO_LtJG_Abmeraz says:
::Being a little irritated that the medicine doesn't work he thinks about heading back to his office.::

EO_LtJG_Ilianor says:
::he slaps on another uniform, rummaging around his closet for a pair of slacks...:: Self: Jesus Christ, I need to reorganize everything... ::he throws on a pair of slacks, and heads back for the turbolift::

ACO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
FCO: Evasive Maneuvers, but keep us within transporter distance.  SO: Scan the Vela for life signs.

ACO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
SO: Yes.  raise shields.

FCO-Ens-Exeter says:
ACO: aye-aye, cap'n :: start evasive maneuvers, but inputs to remain in transporter range::

SO_LtJG_Pierce says:
ACO: Scanning ::Turns to his console and scans the Vela for life signs and weapon systems status::

MO_Ens_Pike says:
::Follows the CMO in to the office :: CMO: You alright Sir, you look a bit tense

CTO_LtCmdr_MacAllister says:
::raises shields:: ACO: Shields up, still no response.

CEO_LtJg_Harris says:
::arrives at ME and goes back to my office unlocks it and goes back to my project::

CMO_LtJG_Abmeraz says:
::Looks at the MO who just entered the office after him:: MO: Ah, hi. Well, I will be soon, I hope. Just a little headache. Spent too much time in the lounge I think.

FCO-Ens-Exeter says:
::whispers:: ACO: Disable engines and have a tractor beam ready for Away team

EO_LtJG_Ilianor says:
<ENG_Stone> ::holding a burnt-out power relay, she heads over to the CEO's office...:: CEO: Sir, I need to go to the supply rooms to grab some fresh power relays for some repair work on deck 3.

Host TigerLady says:
<Dr_Salwa> ::A tall slim human appears on the veiwscreen, he's looking away at first, mumbling to someone behind, turns startled to see the Scimitar:: COMM: Scimitar: We're here, your here, good, good. ::nods, he can clearly be seen to be about 40-50 years old, with an Asian complexion::

MO_Ens_Pike says:
::Chuckles::CMO: we I checked in with the ACO and am on duty so if you don’t need anything I think I'll familiarize myself with the Sick bay

CEO_LtJg_Harris says:
::whaa quickly cover the statue::

ACO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
COMM: Salwa:  Doctor, LtCmdr Lessing, of the USS Scimitar.  Would you mind slowing down a little?

SO_LtJG_Pierce says:
ACO: I scan 32 lifesigns, 18 should be from the science team

CEO_LtJg_Harris says:
Eng_Stone: next please knock.

CEO_LtJg_Harris says:
Eng_Stone: sure go right head.

CMO_LtJG_Abmeraz says:
MO: Well, you could give me a hand with my own condition, if you think you're up to it. I can't seem to find something for this headache. Seems as if Rutians don't or usually get hangovers. ::Makes a dismissive gesture to his terminal::

EO_LtJG_Ilianor says:
<Eng_Stone> ::nods:: CEO: Thank you sir... ::she pauses, and looks back in:: ... What are you doing?

CEO_LtJg_Harris says:
Eng_Stone: nothing something for my friends on earth.

EO_LtJG_Ilianor says:
::he steps out of the turbolift, more annoyed now than he was before, as he quickly heads back to his console he was working on to gather his tools:: Eng_Stone: Thanks for holding the for- ::he looks in the office and sees the CEO inside...:: Self: Oh, damn... maybe he didn't notice. ::he nods to Stone, and keeps on walking::

Host Dr_Salwa says:
COMM: ACO Lessing: Of Course Laddy, They've done us proud with this time, The ships we get stuck with ::mumbles again as he appears semi focused on working with some data files in front of him::

MO_Ens_Pike says:
CMO: Perhaps a mallet would do :: grins :: I’m just kidding  I'll see what I can find  :: steps up to a console looking though the data base on his race an available meds ::

CEO_LtJg_Harris says:
::locks my office that will keep any body out my office::

FCO-Ens-Exeter says:
ACO: I gladly beam over and see what I can do about her heading.

EO_LtJG_Ilianor says:
<Eng_Stone> ::smiles, and turns back to the office:: CEO: Uh... huh, sir. Alright. I'll... get back to work now.

CTO_LtCmdr_MacAllister says:
::watches the man on the screen::

ACO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
FCO: Not at this velocity.  Stay put.  Although I might put you there later.

CMO_LtJG_Abmeraz says:
::Just grumbles as he closes his eyes for a second, while streaking through the white flock in his hair::

Host Dr_Salwa says:
Action: The SS Vela slows turning slightly to avoid the Scimitar, as it appears to hang in space in front of the Akira Vessel, seemingly tiny and insignificant against it.

FCO-Ens-Exeter says:
ACO: very simple process, we match speed and  heading and we beam over, sir.

CEO_LtJg_Harris says:
::yes finally finished::

CTO_LtCmdr_MacAllister says:
FCO: Looks like you frightened them Jim.

CEO_LtJg_Harris says:
::covers the statue in a lock and hides it in my office::

ACO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
COMM: Salwa: Thank you Doctor.  We have been assigned to assist you in this mission.  Shall we meet on my ship in say 15 minutes?  Then you can tell us what you need from us.

MO_Ens_Pike says:
CMO: Lets see we could try Merfadon

SO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Takes some more scans of their surroundings and the Vela, looking rather uninterested::

FCO-Ens-Exeter says:
CTO: I rather not have 32 dead on my conscience if we could have prevented it. And scientists make lousy pilots/engineers.

MO_Ens_Pike says:
CMO: it’s a strong sedative but your physiology should counter the drowsiness off it just fine

CMO_LtJG_Abmeraz says:
MO: If that works, I'll buy you another round at the lounge again. That is, if you like herb tea. ::Manages to put on a very faint smile, which already hurts enough.::

EO_LtJG_Ilianor says:
::leaning over against the console, he slowly grabs all of his tools, and stuffs them in his toolkit... he heads back to the CEO's office flustered...:: CEO: Well, I finally... replaced all the damned power couplings behind the console... ::grumbling, he places the old power couplings on the CEO's desk:: What are your orders?

CTO_LtCmdr_MacAllister says:
FCO: True, I haven't yet come across a civilian scientist who could fly straight.

FCO-Ens-Exeter says:
CTO: Well, just fill'em up with alcohol and for some odd reason they can fly straight till they crash into something.

MO_Ens_Pike says:
::Nods::CMO: Sounds great ::Prepares the hypospray giving the CMO a 10cc injection :: CMO Now remember get your self something dry to eat with this

CTO_LtCmdr_MacAllister says:
::chuckles:: FCO: Best set of brakes you could find.

Host Dr_Salwa says:
COMM: ACO Lessing: Our Ship? Why the Vela's crew has merely brought us here, you surely didn't expect to send this ship so near to troubles. ::gives a hearty laugh:: So When may we come onboard young man? ::turns his back and seems to wave people away from the small bridge::

CEO_LtJg_Harris says:
EO: great work I need you too go into on of the tube for some reason the heat in there is hot see if you can cool it down be careful.

MO_Ens_Pike says:
CMO: By the why for the record the CEO that was in earlier made no mention of how he sustained his burn on the hand, I marked it on his record and sent him on his way after treating it .

ACO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
COMM: Salwa: Whenever you are ready, Doctor.  

SO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Walks away from his console, to the turbolift::

CEO_LtJg_Harris says:
*ACO*: sorry to bother you sir but I have something to show you and the XO in my office if you’re not busy.

FCO-Ens-Exeter says:
:: smiles:: CTO: aye.

SO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Steps inside the turbolift, heading for his quarters::

ACO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CNS: Marla, you and I will be meeting the doctor in the transporter room.  ::Smiles::

ACO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
*CEO*: Is it urgent?

SO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Closes his eyes as the TL makes his way down::

::raises an eyebrow, he moves out of the office:: CEO: I'll... see what I can do. 

CNS_LtCmdr_Enki says:
ACO: Aye, sir... ::stands::

ACO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CIV: Captain Black, would you like to join us?

Host Dr_Salwa says:
COMM: ACO Lessing: We'll meet momentarily ::he can be seen hurrying off the bridge as the comm closes returning the viewscreen to the stars::

ACO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CTO: Close that channel.

CIV_Capt_Black says:
::nods::  ACO: Don't mind if I do, Commander....

CEO_LtJg_Harris says:
*ACO*: no sir its a statue of someone sir.

CTO_LtCmdr_MacAllister says:
::closes the channel:: ACO: Channel closed.

SO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Exits the TL and walks along the corridors::

ACO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CTO: Thank you.  Self: Let's hope he finds the transporter room over there.  SO: Lower shields.

CMO_LtJG_Abmeraz says:
::Almost had a feeling he blacked out for a moment as he opens his eyes again. The first thing he spots is the MO with a hypo in his hand:: MO: Well, are you going give it to me?

EO_LtJG_Ilianor says:
::he heads for the master display, and brings up a schematic of the ship, overlaying heat and temperature readings::

MO_Ens_Pike says:
::Looks to the CMO:: CMO: Already did sir , and did you here me about the CEO

ACO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
::Stands, nods to Black and Enki, and walks to the turbolift::

SO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Enters his quarters and sits down at the table in front of his console::

CNS_LtCmdr_Enki says:
::Follows behind... she knows these two... she knows these two::

CIV_Capt_Black says:
::follows the ACO into the turbolift::

CTO_LtCmdr_MacAllister says:
::lowers the shields and monitors for a transport from the Vela::

ACO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
Turbolift: Transporter room one.

ACO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
Enki / Black: Your impressions?

CMO_LtJG_Abmeraz says:
::Looks puzzled, but nods in understanding:: MO: Oh, okay. And yes, I heard you mumble something about the CEO and burn marks. Were you able to determine if it was a substance burned him, or something else?

SO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::Closes his eyes again as his fingers type in some commands to find some information::

MO_Ens_Pike says:
::Hands the PADD over to the CMO containing the medical incident with the CEO:: CMO it appeared to be a Plasma cutter that caused the burns he mentioned a project he was working on but no mention of what

CIV_Capt_Black says:
ACO: Caution would be my advice....

CNS_LtCmdr_Enki says:
ACO: Curious, at best.  I wasn't able to get a good feel of him from the short conversation.

CMO_LtJG_Abmeraz says:
::Takes the PADD from the MO and starts to read about the incident, not noticing his headache is slowly getting better.:: MO: Hmm, a plasma cutter right? Did he mention where the accident occurred?

CTO_LtCmdr_MacAllister says:
FCO: What do you reckon to this mission then?

ACO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CIV: Caution is always advisable the first time you meet someone.  Anything else?  

FCO-Ens-Exeter says:
CTO: pick up the scientist, bad accident we get injured/killed... the usual for Starfleet.

ACO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CNS: I understand.  Let me know what you think of him in person.  We just don't know enough about this mission.  

ACO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CIV: Is there any information about this mission you have that I don't, that I need to know?

CTO_LtCmdr_MacAllister says:
FCO: Wouldn't surprise me, min you I don't think much would any more.

Host Dr_Salwa says:
Action: As the ACO, CNS and CIV enter the Transporter room a shimmering blue light gives way to the form of this eccentric scientist along with the first few members of his team, quickly stepping off the transporter padd, they make way for the rest of the team

FCO-Ens-Exeter says:
CTO: Oh my god, you’re learning, commander :: smiles::

MO_Ens_Pike says:
CMO: nah nothing I tried to ask him but he just stated it was something he’s working on for the crew

CTO_LtCmdr_MacAllister says:
FCO: I like to think I learn fast Jim ::Smiles::

CIV_Capt_Black says:
::shakes his head shortly and dampens his voice::  ACO: Nothing that I can elaborate on now, Commander...  that is classified and need to know...  I'm sorry...

EO_LtJG_Ilianor says:
::frowns, as his eyes focus on a distinctly overheating torpedo launcher... launcher number two... investigating, he brings up the specs...:: Computer: Run a diagnostic on torpedo launcher two, please.

ACO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
:;Rushing in to the Transporter room:: Salwa: Welcome aboard the Scimitar.  May I Introduce Captain Black, and Lieutenant-Commander Enki.

CIV_Capt_Black says:
::nods once::  Salwa: Doctor...

CMO_LtJG_Abmeraz says:
::nods:: MO: Well, we can't force him to tell us, maybe he is restricted in his communications. I will contact the CTO about the matter and have him talk to the CEO later. You can check out sickbay if you want. I'll be here in my office if you have a question. Oh... and thanks for finding something for my headaches. ::Rubs his head a few times::

CNS_LtCmdr_Enki says:
::Nods also::  Salwa: Greetings.

Host Dr_Salwa says:
::rushes to the Person he recognizes, Lessing, grabs his hand clasping both his hands around Lessings and shaking it enthusiastically nodding as he does so::

ACO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
::Is a little taken aback by the doctor's friendliness:: Salwa: Thank you doctor.  And welcome aboard, again.

CEO_LtJg_Harris says:
::finishes the small plaque and hide that as well::

MO_Ens_Pike says:
CMO: your welcome try staying away from to much alcohol in the lounge next time , I don’t think hangovers are quit your thing :: Chuckles and walks back out to sickbay  looking over the different systems familiarizing himself with their locations ::

SO_LtJG_Pierce says:
::stands up and lies down on the bed... This is not his day::

CTO_LtCmdr_MacAllister says:
FCO: What I want to know is... Why do we need all these scientists?

CMO_LtJG_Abmeraz says:
::Sits back into his chair and concentrates on his terminal:: Self: Too much alcohol. If you ask me, I will never touch a drop in my life again.

Host Dr_Salwa says:
:;looks at the three officers bemused by them:: Lessing: Never mind! Two captains have to be better then one.. ::looks around a large smile shows the lines etched into his face with age, he gives a glance towards Enki looking her over for what seems a while, his eyes don't actually return to focus above her neck line::

FCO-Ens-Exeter says:
CTO: Well, they need enough people to screw it up.

ACO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
::Clears his throat to distract the doctor from his counselor::  Salwa: If you'll follow us, your guest quarters are this way.

CNS_LtCmdr_Enki says:
::Sighs lightly::  Salwa: Well, then.  Doctor, I'd be most fascinated to hear of your work....

CTO_LtCmdr_MacAllister says:
FCO: You know... when you have so many scientists and something goes wrong they all blame each other.

FCO-Ens-Exeter says:
CTO: they don't, they blame the CO, Xo and the senior staff of not cooperating correctly with them.

CTO_LtCmdr_MacAllister says:
FCO: I find that if I don't cooperate with someone then it's because they've done something to upset me.

EO_LtJG_Ilianor says:
Self: Oh, well, that's not good, is it... ::glancing through the diagnostics... he looks from side to side...:: Guess I shouldn't have changed out of my uniform...

FCO-Ens-Exeter says:
CTO: even if you cooperate. they blame us.

CTO_LtCmdr_MacAllister says:
FCO: Either way they'd still rather blame anyone but themselves.

MO_Ens_Pike says:
::Searches the ships database checking supplies throughout the ships emergency medical areas and med kits, to see all are stock right ::

CMO_LtJG_Abmeraz says:
::Concentrates on his terminal, almost not noticing that his headache is almost completely over.::

Host Dr_Salwa says:
::grins towards Enki as he steps up closer to her:: CNS: Most excellent I specialize in Xenology, the team consist of various scientists ::looks flusters taking his eyes away from Enki only briefly to quickly lunge a Padd in the direction of the ACO::

MO_Ens_Pike says:
::Gathers together a Case of supplies to replenish the med kits about the ship Heading first to the bridge:: Self: Might as start at the top and work my way down

ACO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
::Catches the Padd mid-air as Salwa almost drops it, and hold sit in one hand, concentrating on what the doctor is saying::

MO_Ens_Pike says:
::Steps out of the turbo lift on the bridge and heads straight for the med kit located on the bridge::

MO_Ens_Pike says:
::Opens the Door on the kit sifting through the supplies removing some older items that are on the verge of expiring replacing them with newer ones Other thing just refilling and resetting the hyposprays with there general meds that belong in them ::

Host Dr_Salwa says:
ACO: My Team is on there... when do we leave... now ::his eyes turn to Enki:: I am sure this bright young thing and I have a lot to discuss. ::Winks towards the CIV and his official stature::

=/\==/\=END Mission=/\==/\=

