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Last time on the Scimitar:

Perhaps calling a staff meeting wasn't the wisest idea. All it served to do was rile up the Counsellor even more, get MacAllister in an even worse mood and generally have everyone feeling a little tempered and more concerned about Adalberto as the news comes in that he will require recuperation back on Earth.

Tempers were flying elsewhere too. In Sickbay, a Klingon, in an attempt to finish off Adalberto, get revenge on more Starfleet Officers or just to be a pain, attacked the medical staff. It took four people to take him down.


“Captains Log, Stardate 10811.17. After the fight on the station resulting in the loss of Tony's leg, the Scimitar has turned into a patient transport to take him back to the Sol Sector for recovery. This has got to be the worst mess Tony's gotten me into so far.”


<<<<<Resume Mission>>>>>


XO Cmdr Idrani says:
::walks into Sickbay, looking for the Doctor::

CTO Lt PeeseMaka says:
::enters the bridge::


CO Capt MacAllistersays:
::sitting in his ready room drinking coffee and waiting::

OPS Ens Yor’KiE says:
::At his station with somewhat of a headache.::

EO Ens Gnishsays:
::reviews main engineering console for anomalies::

CSO Lt York says:
::rides the Turbolift up to deck 1::

XO Cmdr Idrani says:
CMO: Doctor?

CTO Lt PeeseMaka says:
Aloud: Er, hello? Anyone here?

OPS Ens Yor’KiE says:
::Turns to watch the turbo lift open its doors.::

CO Capt MacAllistersays:
::drums his fingers on his desk::

CSO Lt York says:
::arrives on the Bridge and steps out, tugging at his uniform to straighten it out, and arrives at the Ready Room doors and rings the chime::

CTO Lt PeeseMaka says:
::approaches the OPS:: OPS: I said hello, Ensign, I would appreciate a greeting of sorts.

CO Capt MacAllistersays:
Door: Come in!

CSO Lt York says:
::steps inside as the doors part::

CMO Cmdr Abmeraz says:
::Walks out of his office.:: XO: You were looking for me? ::finds it a bit difficult to say:: Sir?

OPS Ens Yor’KiE says:
CTO: You did? My apologies. ::Coughs:: CTO: HULLO!

CTO Lt PeeseMaka says:
::winces:: OPS: That was a bit loud... ::narrows eyes:: And I think it missed a certain 'attachment'.

CO Capt MacAllistersays:
::looks up:: CSO: Where's the Counsellor?

OPS Ens Yor’KiE says:
CTO: Attachment? No, no, Lt. I don't think so.

XO Cmdr Idrani says:
CMO: Feels strange coming back down here to see you. How's Tony doing?

CSO Lt York says:
CO: Lieutenant York reporting, sir. I'm afraid Lieutenant Solaa came down with a sudden case of the morning sickness, sir.

CTO Lt PeeseMaka says:
OPS: Ah, that was the word - Loo-ten-nant... ::smiles::

CMO Cmdr Abmeraz says:
::shrugs:: XO: Still the same I'm afraid. Not willing to accept that he actually has recovered from a near lethal decapitation of his leg. He just wants to get up and get back to work. I have to keep him sedated all the time, just to keep him here.

CO Capt MacAllistersays:
::nods:: CSO: Take a seat York.

OPS Ens Yor’KiE says:
Thinks: Big smarty pants directors. CTO: Yes, of course.

Tony Adalberto says:
CMO: That's because....I can bloody well walk! You......you......clown. ::falls back to sleep::

CSO Lt York says:
::takes a seat:: CO: Thank you sir.

CTO Lt PeeseMaka says:
OPS: So who is the duty officer at the moment, Ensign?

EO Ens Gnishsays:
::checks station to ship utility connections::


ACTION: The OPS console starts flashing.


OPS Ens Yor’KiE says:
CTO: Oh that would be me. ::Straightens up a little.:: I'm Captain ‘til Captain Macs’ back.

CMO Cmdr Abmeraz says:
::Looks over his shoulder and back to the XO again.:: XO: See what I mean?

OPS Ens Yor’KiE says:
::Checks console::

XO Cmdr Idrani says:
CMO: Well, he's like that sometimes. Can't blame his bad mood really. What about you, how are you coping?

CO Capt MacAllistersays:
CSO: As I understand it, You had a hand in Solaa's morning sickness.

CTO Lt PeeseMaka says:
OPS: Not any more it seems; looks like you have a job to do, Ensign.

EO Ens Gnishsays:
::Notes engineering resupply is as complete as it can be from this Starbase::

OPS Ens Yor’KiE says:
CTO: I'll do both. I'm not calling the Captain from his sleep.

CMO Cmdr Abmeraz says:
::Looks around for a moment.:: XO: I don't know really. I haven't seen Lenny around for a bit, have you seen her?

OPS Ens Yor’KiE says:
::Reads console.::

XO Cmdr Idrani says:
CMO: No, I haven't. ::smiles:: I hope she is well.

CSO Lt York says:
::smiles:: CO: Well sir, only the underlying cause.

CTO Lt PeeseMaka says:
::turns on his heel and notes 'Ye Olde Captain Chaire' :: Self: Interesting...

OPS Ens Yor’KiE says:
FCO: You are cleared for departure. Release all moorings; bring us about and oh um... Bon voyage Môn Ami, apparently.

XO Cmdr Idrani says:
CMO: Well, keep me informed. I'll be on the bridge. I have some important business to attend to.

CTO Lt PeeseMaka says:
OPS: ENSIGN! Why are you giving orders to the FCO while there is a ranking officer on the Bridge?

CMO Cmdr Abmeraz says:
::nods:: XO: Alright, I’ll just be right here, keeping an eye on this upstanding crewmember.

CTO Lt PeeseMaka says:
FCO: Belay that order

CO Capt MacAllistersays:
CSO: Then I hope you can be the voice of reason here. Understand Lieutenant that I will not tollerate outbursts like hers during any briefing, let alone when I'm on the COMM to Admiral Serok.

XO Cmdr Idrani says:
::nods to the CMO as he leaves:: *Zen*: Idrani to Zen, please report to the bridge immediately.

CSO Lt York says:
CO: Sir, you know as well as I do that I am not responsible for her actions as a member of your senior staff....that would be you. This does not mean I encourage her behaviour, far from it, I completely agree with you. However you have to agree, that she has a point. We saw the fight from the outside. And my official report lists you as part of the fight. I won't lie.

AOPS Zen says:
*XO*: Aye Sir, on my way.


ACTION: The Engineering console on the bridge sparks.


CSO Lt York says:
::crosses his legs in a firm British manner, his lip stiff::

CTO Lt PeeseMaka says:
::notices the console exploding:: Self: Not good.

OPS Ens Yor’KiE says:
::Eyes console and taps for fire suppressants to activate if needed.::

EO Ens Gnishsays:
::notes a problem with the bridge engineering console:: *Bridge*: Who's messing with the engineering console up there?

CTO Lt PeeseMaka says:
*Engineering*: I am unsure, we didn't touch it. Could you spare an engineer to help out here?

OPS Ens Yor’KiE says:
CTO: Apparently EOs don't know their jobs.

XO Cmdr Idrani says:
::walks into the turbolift and sees Zen already in there::

EO Ens Gnishsays:
::Winces realizing that a newly commissioned Ensign probably shouldn't be so blunt when talking to the bridge staff::

CTO Lt PeeseMaka says:
OPS: Can it, Ensign.

EO Ens Gnishsays:
*CTO*: I'll be right there.

CO Capt MacAllistersays:
CSO: That is not the point, she was not being addressed at the point where her outburst began... but that is beyond the point at the moment as she isn't here and I can't address the situation with her directly... just let her know that if it happens again there will be consequences.

CTO Lt PeeseMaka says:
*EO*: Thank you. Bridge out.

XO Cmdr Idrani says:
::walks onto the bridge alongside Zen::

OPS Ens Yor’KiE says:
CTO: I was merely making an observational factoid.

EO Ens Gnishsays:
::Checks the board attempting to find the problem::

XO Cmdr Idrani says:
CTO: Report, please, Lieutenant.

CSO Lt York says:
CO: Again sir, I am not her superior officer. She is your Counsellor, that is - she reports to you. However I will pass along the message, but I suggest telling her yourself sir.

CTO Lt PeeseMaka says:
OPS: Ensign, do you ALWAYS speak your mind on duty?

EO Ens Gnishsays:
::Shrugs and goes to turbolift:: Turbolift: Bridge.

OPS Ens Yor’KiE says:
CTO: Yes, Lieutenant. That would be the Vulcan side of me. It is the correct thing to do.

XO Cmdr Idrani says:
CTO: I asked for a report. OPS: Please save the talking until after her report has been made.

CTO Lt PeeseMaka says:
::stands at attention:: XO: Commander. We have an engineering console not working and we are possibly clear for launch, sir

CSO Lt York says:
::thinks to himself that all the stories of MacAllister are true......he's a thick headed brute::

XO Cmdr Idrani says:
CTO: Is Engineering sending someone up to have a look at it?

CTO Lt PeeseMaka says:
XO: Aye, Commander.

OPS Ens Yor’KiE says:
CTO: Aye, Sir. ::Plays with console.::

CO Capt MacAllistersays:
CSO: You do that, and tell her if she wants to discuss it then she can do it in my office... NOT in the briefing room... Dismissed.

CTO Lt PeeseMaka says:
XO: I am also questioning the manners of the Chief of Operations, Commander.

EO Ens Gnishsays:
::Steps out of turbolift and moves to the bridge engineering console::

CSO Lt York says:
::Stands up:: CO: Very good sir. ::turns around sharply and exits the Ready room, storming across the Bridge and bumping into the Engineering Officer on his way to the Science Station:: EO: Out of my way!

XO Cmdr Idrani says:
CTO: If I want your opinion on your colleagues, I'll ask for it. ::obviously not in a good mood:: FCO: Ensign, take us out of here. CTO: Please oversee the departure.

EO Ens Gnishsays:
:: Attempts to bring up console diagnostic::

XO Cmdr Idrani says:
::turns to Zen:: Zen: I'd like you to take the main OPS console please.

CTO Lt PeeseMaka says:
XO: Yes, Commander. ::walks to the Tactical console::

AOPS Zen says:
XO: Er, yes Sir. ::confused but does it anyway::

CSO Lt York says:
::sits down at his station, in a foul mood::

EO Ens Gnishsays:
CSO: Sorry Sir.

OPS Ens Yor’KiE says:
::Plays Kal’Toh::

CSO Lt York says:
::brings the station online and starts reprogramming the layout to his specifications::

XO Cmdr Idrani says:
OPS: Now, Ensign Yor'KiE, stand to attention please.

CMO Cmdr Abmeraz says:
::checks up on Adalberto for a short moment, before returning to his office.::

OPS Ens Yor’KiE says:
::Stands at attn.:: XO: Yes, SUH!

CTO Lt PeeseMaka says:
::runs a diagnostic on the tactical systems::

EO Ens Gnishsays:
:: Diagnostic indicates a simple short::

Tony Adalberto says:
CMO: Doc.....Doc.....is there a Doctor in the house? ::in a drugged manner::

XO Cmdr Idrani says:
OPS: Your behaviour on the Starbase was unacceptable. Getting arrested? What were you thinking? ::pauses:: No, don't answer that. As of this moment, you are relieved of duty. Am I understood?

CMO Cmdr Abmeraz says:
::Turns around just as he reaches the door and walks back to his patient.:: Adalberto: I am here. Do you need anything?

CO Capt MacAllistersays:
::grabs another PADD out of the drawer::

EO Ens Gnishsays:
::Kneels and removes console access panel pulling repair kit closer::

OPS Ens Yor’KiE says:
XO: Neither do I, Sir. I was... Inebriated.


ACTION: The Scimitar starts departing.


Tony Adalberto says:
CMO: What's up, Doc? ::makes his best Bugs Bunny impression then bursts into laughter and falls back asleep moments later::

CMO Cmdr Abmeraz says:
::shakes his head.:: Self: I'll have to increase his dose a bit. ::Presses some buttons, puts a hand on Tony's head and turns around to head for his office again.::

OPS Ens Yor’KiE says:
::Starts to head for the turbolift.:: XO: I shall be in my quarters, Sir.

XO Cmdr Idrani says:
OPS: Report to the Captains Ready Room immediately, and not another word until asked to speak.

EO Ens Gnishsays:
::Listens to the bridge conversation while checking connections:: Self: I'd really rather be in engineering.

OPS Ens Yor’KiE says:
XO: Aye, Sir. ::Magically heads to Ready Room.::

XO Cmdr Idrani says:
::gestures to the OPS officer to go to the ready room and follows behind him:: CTO: You have the bridge. As soon as we are clear of the Starbase, set a course for Earth, Warp 5.

XO Cmdr Idrani says:
::rings the ready room chime::

CTO Lt PeeseMaka says:
XO: Yes, sir. ::motions for the second to take over::


ACTION: A console sparks in Engineering.


CO Capt MacAllistersays:
Door: Enter!

OPS Ens Yor’KiE says:
::Wipes something off his ear, almost wiping on uniform but flicks at to the other side of the Bridge.::

CSO Lt York says:
::mumbles something about every captain in this fleet being a complete twit while he brings the Long range sensors online::

CTO Lt PeeseMaka says:
EO: Um, is it meant to do that, Ensign?

OPS Ens Yor’KiE says:
::Enters with the others and goes to attention for Macs.::

XO Cmdr Idrani says:
::walks into the ready room and silently takes a seat::

EO Ens Gnishsays:
:: Frowns:: Self: Now that shouldn't have happened. ::replaces a minor connection::

EO Ens Gnishsays:
::Stands and reboots the console::

EO Ens Gnishsays:
Self: This is silly. Now a short down in Engineering?

CTO Lt PeeseMaka says:
::sits down in the captain's chair:: Self: This feels strange

<Computer> EO: Please enter the serial code found on the back of your ODN manual.

CO Capt MacAllistersays:
::doesn't look up:: OPS: Ensign Yor'KiE, you are here because of your actions on the station. I believe you were arrested and charged with theft?

EO Ens Gnishsays:
::Replaces console access panel picks up kit and moves to turbolift::

OPS Ens Yor’KiE says:
CO: Yes, Sir. But, if I may say so, I was inebriated at the time this was taking place.

CSO Lt York says:
CTO: Long range sensors online and operational.

XO Cmdr Idrani says:
::shakes his head in dismay::

CTO Lt PeeseMaka says:
CSO: Thank you, Lieutenant. Are there any strange readings?

CTO Lt PeeseMaka says:
FCO: Are we clear of the Starbase?


ACTION: The Scimitar clears the Starbase.


EO Ens Gnishsays:
::Turns back to console upon hearing the command to enter a serial code::

CSO Lt York says:
CTO: Always strange readings sir, that's why I still have a job. However, nothing out of the ordinary.

CO Capt MacAllistersays:
::looks up and glares briefly at the OPS officer before looking back to the PADD:: OPS: Inebriated or not there is no excusing your actions, Ensign.

CTO Lt PeeseMaka says:
FCO: Set a course for Earth.

FCO_Thattaway says:
CTO: Aye, Sir, right now.

EO Ens Gnishsays:
::Attempts to enter his access code::

OPS Ens Yor’KiE says:
CO: I'm not denying I did anything or not, Sir. I am merely taking the blame for something, or rather 2 things I should not have done.

EO Ens Gnishsays:
:: Gaining access reruns the diagnostic::

CTO Lt PeeseMaka says:
CSO: Agreed, but is there anything incredibly out of the ordinary, for example, say the Sol system not existing anymore?

XO Cmdr Idrani says:
OPS: I really don't get your attitude, Ensign. Most fresh out of the Academy Ensigns would be taking this a lot more seriously.

OPS Ens Yor’KiE says:
XO: Just because I do not show it, does not mean I am not taking this seriously, Captain.

CSO Lt York says:
CTO: I'll let you know when we get in range of Sol, sir. We are clear, no enemy traffic or dangers ahead.

EO Ens Gnishsays:
Self: Interesting. ::attempts to locate apparent short in Engineering::

XO Cmdr Idrani says:
OPS: Well then I suggest you start showing it.

OPS Ens Yor’KiE says:
XO: I am not showing it Sir, because I am adopting the Fal Tor Fo.

EO Ens Gnishsays:
Self: Odd. No reason for that sub routine to have been active.

CTO Lt PeeseMaka says:
CSO: Very well, keep me informed.

CSO Lt York says:
CTO: That goes without saying sir.

XO Cmdr Idrani says:
OPS: Well another suggestion, adopt the Starfleet code of conduct, and make it quick before we lose our patience with you. The way you address us sounds as if you lack the proper respect.

CMO Cmdr Abmeraz says:
::After spending a while in his office, writing additions to Tony's medical profile, he gets up and decides to head for the turbolift.::

OPS Ens Yor’KiE says:
XO: Sir? The Fal Tor Fo will make me more Vulcan. I will not have emotions and will follow your orders blindly.

CO Capt MacAllistersays:
OPS: Enough! ::stands up:: Ensign Yor'KiE as you know, we are headed for Earth... upon arrival there you will be called in front of a court martial panel to decide the consequences of your actions. In the meantime you will be placed on limited duties and confined to quarters when not on duty. Do I make myself clear?

EO Ens Gnishsays:
::picks up repair kit and again moves toward the turbolift to return to engineering.::

CTO Lt PeeseMaka says:
EO: Ensign, how are the repairs coming?

XO Cmdr Idrani says:
::looks to the CO with an 'unbelievable' look::

EO Ens Gnishsays:
:: Stops the turbolift doors to respond to CTO: CTO: More to do in engineering sir. All done here.

OPS Ens Yor’KiE says:
CO/XO: Court martial seems adequate for my actions. And you have seen fit to order one. In this case I ask you treat me as any other person and not as a colleague or friend, Captain.

XO Cmdr Idrani says:
OPS: Friend? ::almost chokes::

CSO Lt York says:
::hears yelling from the Ready room and can't help but to grin.....he never took to the Ensign since their shuttle trip together::

CTO Lt PeeseMaka says:
EO: Understood, carry on. ::waves his hand dismissively::

CO Capt MacAllistersays:
OPS: You would prefer I confine you to the brig?

CMO Cmdr Abmeraz says:
::Enters the turbolift and sighs a bit.:: Turbolift: Bridge.

OPS Ens Yor’KiE says:
XO: An expression Humans use a lot these days

EO Ens Gnishsays:
::Nods at the Lieutenant and allows doors to close:: Turbolift: Main Engineering.

OPS Ens Yor’KiE says:
CO: I expect you to do what the rule book says, Sir.

EO Ens Gnishsays:
::Exits turbolift and monitors the main engineering console::

CSO Lt York says:
::taps his commbadge:: *Engineering*: York to Engineering.

EO Ens Gnishsays:
*CSO*: Gnish here Lieutenant.

CO Capt MacAllistersays:
OPS: The rule book says that I use my discretion... if you want to be treated like a criminal then you WILL spend the rest of the trip in the brig, if you want to be treated like a member of this crew then keep your mouth shut and accept my decision.

XO Cmdr Idrani says:
OPS: What you expect is irrelevant. It is what we expect of you that matters.

CMO Cmdr Abmeraz says:
::Exit the turbolift to the bridge as the doors slide open and for a moment he tries to absorb his surroundings. He briefly things back to his time as XO here::

CSO Lt York says:
*EO*: Garnish, I don't know what Academy your people went to, but I've never in my life seen such poor performance from the sensor palettes. I expect a complete overhaul.

OPS Ens Yor’KiE says:
XO/CO: I do my duties; you can ask no more of me, Sirs. All I can do is to do my duties to the best of my abilities.

EO Ens Gnishsays:
:: Tries to find the cause of the short in the sub-routine::

EO Ens Gnishsays:
*CSO*: Noted Lieutenant. I'll have them checked out.

OPS Ens Yor’KiE says:
XO/CO: Please excuse my attitude. The changes are due to the Fal Tor Fo.

CSO Lt York says:
*EO*: I'll be expecting a report Ensign, York out!

CO Capt MacAllistersays:
::Looks to the security detail:: OPS: Fine. ::nods to the detail:: Sec: Get him out of my sight.

CSO Lt York says:
::mumbles something about rank, arrogant amateurs on this ship::

EO Ens Gnishsays:
Self: Gee, wonder why York is still just a Lieutenant.

CTO Lt PeeseMaka says:
CSO: Lieutenant, is there a problem?

OPS Ens Yor’KiE says:
CO: Of course, Sirs. I shall return to Fal Tor Fo in this case. ::Dragged off by heels.::

CSO Lt York says:
CTO: No more than usual, sir. Monkeys with wrenches, Sir.

XO Cmdr Idrani says:
::watches as OPS leaves with the guard:: CO: Unbelievable.

EO Ens Gnishsays:
:: Calls a tech over and tells him to run a full diagnostic on the science senor palettes::

CMO Cmdr Abmeraz says:
::Looks a bit surprised as he sees a security detail drag the OPS from the Captain's ready room.::

CO Capt MacAllistersays:
XO: Are we sure he's a Vulcan?

CTO Lt PeeseMaka says:
CSO: Ah. Ok

CTO Lt PeeseMaka says:
::notices the CMO:: CMO: Can I help you, Doctor?

XO Cmdr Idrani says:
CO: Sheesh... that's why my people went to war with them...

EO Ens Gnishsays:
::Mutters:: Self: I'm guessing that Lieutenant couldn't find his way out of his room without a computer to tell him which way to go.

CMO Cmdr Abmeraz says:
::Looks towards the CTO:: CTO: Err... no lieutenant, just checking up here, see how things are going here. ::tries to smile.::

CO Capt MacAllistersays:
XO: Well, you just make sure that war doesn't spark up again on this ship.

CTO Lt PeeseMaka says:
CMO: I see. ::motions to the 'guest chair':: Take a seat.

XO Cmdr Idrani says:
CO: I'll have him thrown out an airlock before that happens. ::stands up and heads back to the bridge:: CO: I'll be on the bridge. Don't drink too much Coffee, Sir.

CSO Lt York says:
::sees the Doc:: CMO: Doctor Abmeraz. ::nods::

EO Ens Gnishsays:
:: Frowns again at the short caused by the sub-routine:: Self: Now that really shouldn't have happened. It wasn't even in use.

CMO Cmdr Abmeraz says:
::nods and kindly raises his hand slightly:: CTO: Thank you, but I prefer to stand... if you do not mind.

CO Capt MacAllistersays:
XO: Don't get comfortable, I'm coming too. ::heads for the door::

CTO Lt PeeseMaka says:
CMO: Not at all.

EO Ens Gnishsays:
::Sighs:: Self: Luckily it was only the purge commands.

CSO Lt York says:
::his console bleeps angrily at him as he tries to coach more power into the bio matter scanners:: Self: Outdated piece of...!..::looks around and stops yelling::

XO Cmdr Idrani says:
::walks onto the bridge:: CO: And I wanted to sit in the relic chair again before we got to Earth! CTO: Lieutenant, report please. CMO: Doctor, nice to see you up here.

OPS Ens Yor’KiE says:
::Tossed in Brig. He kneels down slightly on his knees and looks to the guard.:: Guard:: Would you mind fetching the prayer beads from my quarters?

CTO Lt PeeseMaka says:
::jumps up in surprise:: XO: Commander. We are en route to Earth.

CMO Cmdr Abmeraz says:
::nods:: XO: Thank you. I just dropped in to see how things are here today.

Guard says:
OPS: When pigs fly. And I don't mean the Arkalian ones that actually do... oh never mind. No.

CO Capt MacAllistersays:
::follows the XO:: XO: No chance... it's my turn. ::takes a seat in the "Bigger than normal" chair::

EO Ens Gnishsays:
::Notes an alert for the bio matter scanners:: Self: Of course it would be a science problem now.

OPS Ens Yor’KiE says:
Guard: Very well. ::Mutters in Ancient Vulcan.::

CTO Lt PeeseMaka says:
::slinks back to his console::

XO Cmdr Idrani says:
::play wrestles a shoulder barge with the CO as he moves to the chair::

EO Ens Gnishsays:
::Laughs aloud:: Self: Of course it won't work when you use that combination of commands. ::shakes head::

XO Cmdr Idrani says:
CO: I have got to get one of those chairs. Maybe I can fit yours in my place when you get a new one?

CO Capt MacAllistersays:
XO: Have a word with the engineers at McKinley.

CMO Cmdr Abmeraz says:
::shakes his head:: CO/XO: Apparently things haven't changed that much up here, has it? ::Tries to keep from grinning.::

XO Cmdr Idrani says:
CO: So you don't have any objections?

CO Capt MacAllistersays:
XO: It's not like I'll have to sit in it.

XO Cmdr Idrani says:
CO: But I don't want you to see me sitting in mine and get jealous. ::Sits in his chair::

CSO Lt York says:
::wishes he had a tall glass of whiskey right about now::

CO Capt MacAllistersays:
CMO: Not much Zoran... How's Tony?

CTO Lt PeeseMaka says:
::quietly does his scans and listens::

OPS Ens Yor’KiE says:
Self: Chi'ka moray, acoochymooya.

CMO Cmdr Abmeraz says:
CO: Sleeping for now. He has seen a bit too many old-fashioned cartoons I guess.

EO Ens Gnishsays:
::Wonders if his choice of ships was all he could have wished for::

CO Capt MacAllistersays:
CMO: That doesn't surprise me, he was always watching them in the academy.


<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>
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