Host Capt_Lyon says:
USS Seleya - 10408.08

Host Capt_Lyon says:
SUMMARY: The Seleya  is en route to the Fironese system to investigate genetic engineering and selective breeding programs. It seems to be something that is disturbing Starfleet Command.

Host Capt_Lyon says:
<<<<<<<<< Start Mission >>>>>>>>

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
::At his desk having a coffee and slaving over a report for the CO::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
:: in the TL headed to the Bridge::

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
@::Sits at his console on the inbound shuttle, watching Long range sensors, looking for the Seleya::

EO_LtJG_Morgan says:
::Is on the bridge, looking over the ship's systems::

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
::At his desk drinking coffee while hard at work::

Host ACO_LtCmdr_Darklighter says:
::sitting in "the Big Chair" tm::

AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Adjusts his position in the second chair, not quite used to that vantage point ::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
::exits the Bridge and walks over to the engineering station::

CIV_LtJG_Viren says:
::leaving sickbay after finishing up some paperwork for the CMO::

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
::Manning the conn::  ACO:  Estimating our arrival in the Fironese system in approximately one hour sir.

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
@ ::Sees the Seleya and Hails it::  COM: Seleya: Betazoid Vessel Paladin to USS Seleya.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
:: adjust the console to display engine sensors and monitors the readouts::

AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Hears the FCO's report and makes some mental calculations about their position in the sector ::

Host ACO_LtCmdr_Darklighter says:
FCO: Understood.

CIV_LtJG_Viren says:
::walks down the corridor and into the turbolift:: TL: Bridge

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
COM:  Paladin: Seleya here Paladin, go ahead.

EO_LtJG_Morgan says:
::Smiles over at the CEO::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
::nods and smiles at the EO then turns back to the console::

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
@COM: Seleya: Betazoid Intelligence Office Whittiker Requesting permission to dock.

Host Capt_Lyon says:
::leaves his quarters and wanders down the corridor towards a TL::

CIV_LtJG_Viren says:
::exits the turbolift and walks down the bridge into the third chair::

EO_LtJG_Morgan says:
::Wonders at the quiet that has overcome the bridge::

Host ACO_LtCmdr_Darklighter says:
::looks at Viren and then returns attention to the viewscreen::

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
AXO:  Sir, we have an Officer Whittiker requesting permission to dock?

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
@::Transmits his orders:: COM: Seleya: My orders are being relayed on a sub-channel, Seleya.

Host Capt_Lyon says:
::enters the TL:: TL: Bridge.

AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Checks the roster for incoming transfers and sees the name :: FCO: Confirmed, direct him on a parallel course and clear the landing bay.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
:: turns to see what going on and goes back to watching the console::

EO_LtJG_Morgan says:
::Wonders if it would be inappropriate of her to start humming, or making extraneous sound::

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
AXO:  Aye sir.  COMM:  Paladin:  Paladin, you are cleared for entry into docking bay 2.  Projecting parallel course now.

Host Capt_Lyon says:
::remembers better times on the Cherokee, and gives a wistful smile:: Self: Perhaps someday I'll be back in command. ::sighs just as the doors open::

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
COM: Seleya: Thank you Seleya, engaging course.  Who am I chatting with by the way?

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
:: Starts to whistle while working on a report, he has a song stuck in his head::

AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
ACO: Permission to drop out of warp so that this Mr. Whittaker can dock, Commander?

Host ACO_LtCmdr_Darklighter says:
AXO: Granted. As soon as his shuttle is docked and secured bring us back to warp.

Host Capt_Lyon says:
ACO: Permission to join you on the bridge, Commander?

AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Figures that the FCO heard the ACO's direction :: FCO: Mr. A'an, if you please.

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
AXO: Aye, sir.  ::drops the Seleya from warp::

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
@::effortlessly manoeuvres his ship into the docking bay and shuts down all engines securing the ship, just in case::

Host ACO_LtCmdr_Darklighter says:
::hears another voice and stands up turning around:: Lyon: Of coarse captain, please.

Host Capt_Lyon says:
::smiles and steps onto the bridge, looking around::

Host Capt_Lyon says:
ACTION: The Paladin docks and soon the Seleya is zooming towards her destination.

CIV_LtJG_Viren says:
::stands up out of his chair:: Lyon: Please Captain, have a seat.

Host Capt_Lyon says:
::waves Viren back to his seat:: CIV: Thank you, Lt. but I won't be here long.

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
Self: You are the perfect drug... ::continues singing::

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
::Leaves the ship and walks to the nearest turbolift, running his hands along the walls, absorbing everything around him as usual, stray emotions, random bits of conversation and so on::  Turbolift: Bridge.

CIV_LtJG_Viren says:
Lyon: If you insist, Sir ::sits back down::

AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Leans back into the chair and checks the arm monitor for the sensor data streaming from the LRS ::

Host Capt_Lyon says:
All: Please, continue with your work. ::walks a bit forward, looking at the bridge with a little envy::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
:: monitors ships systems and listens what’s going on around her::

Host ACO_LtCmdr_Darklighter says:
::takes his seat::

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
::Reads over his orders again::

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
::steps out of the turbolift, and pauses a minute, before::  Lyon: Hello, Captain.  ::smiles his twisted little smile::

Host Capt_Lyon says:
::reaches up to give Gereth a scratch behind his eyes, then turns at the voice behind him:: OPS: You!

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
Lyon: Yes.  Me.  ::Walks over to the ACO and hands him his PADD of orders.::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
:: turns to see Whittiker and goes back to work::

Host Capt_Lyon says:
::chuckles:: ACO: You are in for interesting times, Commander.

Host ACO_LtCmdr_Darklighter says:
::stands as he's handed the PADD and begins reading::

AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Surveys the new arrival evenly ::

Host Capt_Lyon says:
OPS: I see you still aren't wearing SF uniforms. Very distracting I must say.

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
Lyon: Yes, those Starfleet uniforms are.

Host ACO_LtCmdr_Darklighter says:
Lyon: Oh Believe me, this ship has a thing for making the most routine mission interesting. :: finishes reading:: OPS: OK ensign, welcome aboard, I'm acting captain Lt cmdr Darklighter, please take your station.

Host Capt_Lyon says:
::grins and wanders over to the science stations and settles at one of the secondary consoles::

EO_LtJG_Morgan says:
::Taps a few panels, trying to look useful::

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
::Discovers a note about a new crewmember and starts to grin:: Self: A new victim... ::chuckles::

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
ACO: Certainly.  ::Walks over to the OPS console, and waves a hand over it, then sits down and starts reprogramming it to his standard display, covering OPS, tactical and engineering.::

Host Capt_Lyon says:
ACTION: The firelizard gives a little chirrup of curiosity and gets down from Lyon's shoulder to sit on the console. Nearby bridge staff looks curiously at the winged reptile, about as long as a person's arm - including the tail - and a deep bronze in color.

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
::Glances over at the doctor, feeling a sudden rush of strangle intense emotion::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
:: turn around to look at the firelizard and smiles::

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
::Smiles and looks at the reptile::

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
::Wonders what would happen if someone accidentally stepped on the lizard.::

AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Thinks it rather inappropriate that a pet be loose on the bridge of a starship, but tries not to show it ::

Host Capt_Lyon says:
ACTION: The firelizard gives another chirrup, preening since he knows people are admiring him.

Host ACO_LtCmdr_Darklighter says:
::looks at the firelizard and shakes his head slightly and sits back down::

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
::Does his usual brooding at the conn::

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
::Finishes his re-programming and scans the current status reports for the Seleya::

CIV_LtJG_Viren says:
::gets up from his chair and fines an empty console, and begins some light reading on federation regulation and rules about gene alteration.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
:: goes back to monitoring readouts::

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
::Bends down and tries to stroke the lizard::

Host Capt_Lyon says:
ACO: I'm sorry about Gereth, Commander, but he refused to stay in my quarters. He's never been on a Sovereign class starship before. All he knows is Earth and the Cherokee.

AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Looks at the sensors, then at the distracting lizard again ::

Host Capt_Lyon says:
<Gereth> ::looks at the CMO and allows him to be admired and stroked::

Host ACO_LtCmdr_Darklighter says:
Lyon: It shouldn't be a problem sir, just as long as he doesn't eject the warp core on us.

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
OPS: You're going to have to undergo a physical before you can start your assignment.

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
::Finishes his reading:: ACO: your last OPS officer was Aleister Lessing?  Interesting....

Host Capt_Lyon says:
::chuckles:: ACO: If he wasn't on the Cherokee when we were all 3 inches tall, I don't know if I'd be here today. ::picks up the little lizard and makes him look into his eyes:: Gereth: Go back to my quarters, I promise I'll show you the ship soon.

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
::Rolls his eyes slightly at the CMO's statement.  "Here we go again..."::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
::laughs to herself but doesn't find ejecting warp core jokes as funny as she used to::

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
::Looks at Lyon:: Lyon: I remember that.  It was one of the more interesting experiences of my life.

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
CMO: Sure.  When?

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
::Stares at the FCO::

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
OPS: Now if you don't mind, follow me down to sickbay.

Host Capt_Lyon says:
ACTION: The firelizard chirps again, takes wing and disappears in the blink of an eye, a small pop of displaced air signaling his departure.

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
CMO: No Problem.  ::Gets up and walks to the turbolift, letting his hands stray across surfaces as he makes his way across the bridge::

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
::Follows OPS::

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
TL: Sickbay.

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
::Looks the CMO up and down, evaluating him::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
:: watches OPS and CMO leave::

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
::Closes one eye at the disappearing pseudo-dragon::

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
::Hums a tune::

AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Checks the monitors again - the years spent at the science console have made him almost obsessive about the status of the space around the ship ::

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
::arrives in sickbay, strips and lies down on a biobed::

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
::Isn't going to air guitar again with someone else in the TL like the time when the former CNS joined them::

CIV_LtJG_Viren says:
::closes what he was reading and returns to the empty chair::

Host Capt_Lyon says:
::chuckles at A'an's reaction:: FCO: In case you wondered... he is empathic and can teleport as well... saved my life with that abilities.

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
::Turns down the music in Sickbay and goes to the biobed::

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
::Nods::  Lyon:  I imagine its quite useful, with abilities like that.

Host Capt_Lyon says:
FCO: Yes, but sometimes embarrassing too. Try and explain a pet that won't let you out of its sight while in a strategy meeting at Starfleet Command. I had to spend more time apologizing to Admirals than we did strategizing.

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
::Gets out his probe and tricorder then starts to scan OPS::

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
::Notices the doctor raise a probe and raises an eyebrow::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
:: listens to people talking on the bridge while monitoring readouts::

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
::His skin is almost too smooth, the many skin grafts apparent::

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
::Gives a slight shrug::  Lyon:  I imagine they're willing to tolerate anything so long as the job gets done sir, I've not a lot of experience with flag officers.

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
::Continues scanning OPS while monitoring his status::

Host Capt_Lyon says:
::smiles at A'an's response:: FCO: And with luck you will never find out - get your own command and explore the outer sectors. Much more peaceful that way. ::gets up::

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
::Puts his probe in his pocket followed by his tricorder::

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
CMO: That’s a little cold.

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
::Nods again, turns back to his brooding::

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
OPS: I can turn up the heat for you...I'm done anyway...Before I forget ::Takes a blood sample and smiles at the naked OPS::

Host Capt_Lyon says:
ACO: I'll be on the holodeck if something happens, Commander. With your permission? ::gestures to the turbolift to show his intention to leave::

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
CMO: Thank you doctor.  ::Stands up and walks around sickbay, examining things, then gets dressed again::

Host ACO_LtCmdr_Darklighter says:
Lyon: Of coarse sir, please make use of any facility you need.

Host Capt_Lyon says:
ACO: Thanks. I'll probably end up in Ten Forward watching the stars. ::smiles at the rest of the bridge crew and enters the TL::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
:: watches Capt. Lyon leave and turns back to the console::

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
Self: One down, a few more to go...I should probably schedule one with Captain Lyon.

AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Looks idly at Lyon as he leaves, then turns back to his monitor and the viewscreen ::

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
::Makes his way back to the bridge::

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
::sits at the OPS console:: FCO: Something on your mind?

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
::Glances sideways at the NEWBIE::  OPS:  No.

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
FCO: OK.

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
::Taps buttons on his console::

Host ACO_LtCmdr_Darklighter says:
::looks at the very short interaction between OPS and the FCO and mutters to himself:: Self: Please don't kill him A'an.

Host Capt_Lyon says:
ACTION: The rest of the hour to the Fironese system passes uneventfully. The Seleya is now approaching the fifth planet of the system, inhabited by the Kindleeners.

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
::Scans the planet hovering above them.::

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
AXO:  Were on approach to the fifth planets sir, ETA, 9 minutes present speed.

AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Gets a good look at the sensor telemetry and the planetary configuration ::

AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
FCO: Very good

Host Maarken says:
@::nods thoughtfully at a readout and indicates which specimens need to be stored. An assistant comes and takes away the discards, to be destroyed.::

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
::Scans the planet again::

Host Maarken says:
@::gets up and stretches, his spine crackling and he gives a sigh of relief:: All: Good work, these will be perfect - as usual.

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
::adjusts the Seleya's course to take them into standard orbit around the fifth planet::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
:: monitors readouts on the console::

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
::Turns the XO::  Sir, should we hail them or charge in all guns blazing....so to speak.

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
Self: Hmmm..... Surprisingly, nothing out of the ordinary in their unencrypted communications.

AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Is about to call for a standard orbit of the planet when he sees the ship is already on it's way there ::

Host Maarken says:
@::goes to his office and works on a report::

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
::Decides this might be a good time to make Lyon have a physical, knowing that he doesn't like them He decides to go to the holodeck::

AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Pauses :: FCO: I believe we'll be playing this one coolly.  :: Looks to the ACO for confirmation ::

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
::Waits for an order to hail the planet::

Host ACO_LtCmdr_Darklighter says:
::spots the AXO looking at him:: AXO/FCO: Personally I like option 2 but let's just see how things go so like Cmdr Francis said, lets play things coolly.

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
::Exits sickbay and heads for the TL like he has a thousand times before laughing at the thought of getting this medical anyway he can::

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
AXO/ACO:  Aye sir, eggshells it is.

AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
ACO: I'm much obliged, Commander :: Smiles slightly ::

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
:: changes the display on the console check all systems::

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
TL: Holodeck. ::Keeps forgetting where everything is but the comp is smart::

FCO_Lt_Aan says:
::Checks the Seleya's course::  ACO:  Now entering standard orbit sir.

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
::Exits the TL and walks down the corridor::

Host ACO_LtCmdr_Darklighter says:
AXO: If we hail we could either but talking to someone who's in on this engineering thing and alert whoever it is behind it.

Host ACO_LtCmdr_Darklighter says:
AXO: So I want you to take an away team.

AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
ACO: We could just act like this is a routine surveying mission and check the lay of the land.

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
::keeps an eye one the console while listening to the ACO and AXO::

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
::Wonders what program Lyon is running as he stands outside the holodeck door: *Lyon*: Atreides to Lyon.

OPS_Ens_Whittiker says:
::Leans back at his console, allowing the atmosphere of the ship to wash over him::

Host Maarken says:
<Lyon> *CMO*: Lyon here. What can I do for you?

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
*Lyon*: Since you're going to be involved in our current mission I'd like to perform a quick physical if you don't mind?

Host ACO_LtCmdr_Darklighter says:
AXO: Agreed, but I want you to take a small away team, in civilian outfits on an seek and infiltrate mission.

AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
ACO: Understood.   I assume we will be under the guise of the local population?

Host Maarken says:
*CMO*: Actually I do mind, doctor. I had a physical on Earth just before we left. But I take it like all medical personnel of my acquaintance, you are going to insist.

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
*Lyon*: That I am sir.

Host ACO_LtCmdr_Darklighter says:
AXO: You assume correctly, but arm yourself, I don't want you to come back half Klingon, understood?

CEO_LtJG_Kice says:
::wonders who is going to be assigned to the away team::

Host Maarken says:
<Lyon> ::The doors to the holodeck opens, revealing Lyon looking un-amused.:: CMO: Well, I'm going to be completely graceless about this.

AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Doesn't quite catch the reference, but nods his agreement :: ACO: Aye aye, sir.

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
Lyon: I'm going to make it quick, don't worry about that.

Host Maarken says:
<Lyon> CMO: That's what they all say. ::sighs::

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
Lyon: I'm sure they do.

CMO_LtJG_Atreides says:
::Taps a few buttons on a console which with luck should turn the holodeck into a fully functioning sickbay::

AXO_LtCmdr_Revell-Francis says:
:: Starts thinking about the requirements of the mission and the personnel best suited for it ::

Host Maarken says:
<<<<<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>>>>>



