Host Jafo says:
Star Trek: Apache - ACTD Wide
Episode: "In the Field of Conduct"
Mission: "A Voice in the Storm"

Host Jafo says:
With the funerals of Lieutenant Asadourian, Lieutenant Maura, and Chief Crapic now over with, the crew of the Apache has had an opportunity to say their final goodbyes.

Host Jafo says:
With Captain Tyler away at emergency briefings, the crew of Apache awaits their next orders.

Host Jafo says:
The Apache is now en route to system 11981-A to conduct negotiations between the Doman and Elleb in the hopes of brokering peace and aide for civilian refugees.

Host Jafo says:
<<<<<<<<<< Begin Mission Fleet Wide >>>>>>>>>>

OPS_Lowell says:
::on the bridge monitoring communications::

Doctor Karl says:
:: in a TL, heading to sickbay ... deck 9 ::

CMO_Naegle says:
::in sickbay making sure all is in order and ready in case of an emergency::

CSO_Storal says:
::at Science One gathering sensor data on System 11981-A::

EO_Powers says:
::in main engineering checking systems::

CEO_Yeung says:
::in Main Engineering, monitoring the warp systems::

XO_Linard says:
::exits the turbolift and walks onto the bridge, her nose in a PADD::

CTO_Jokeg says:
::at Tactical ... monitoring long-range sensors and running last checks on tactical systems::

TO_Cha`Dak says:
::at Tactical two, monitoring shields::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::on the bridge having finished reading recent reports on the current situation::

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: Long-range sensors show no craft currently in system 11981-A ... but tactical sensors have several vessels in neighboring systems.

CSO_Storal says:
::glances over at the XO:: Self: I thought that I was the only one that does that.

Doctor Karl says:
::walks into sickbay with his customary long strides and nods to the nurses and other personnel’s:: ALL: Good morning.

XO_Linard says:
::absentmindedly heads for the command chair, not seeing the CO there::

Host Ambassador_Portrokios says:
::steps onto the bridge and glances around briefly trying to stay out of the way::

CMO_Naegle says:
::looks up to see Doctor Karl entering Sickbay:: MO: Good morning, Andrew.  Did you sleep well?

OPS_Lowell says:
::smiles at the not-so-discreet glance the CSO gave the XO::

OPS_Lowell says:
::returns to his duties::

Doctor Karl says:
CMO: Very well ... thank you.  Here is the report you wanted on Mister Graham Bell and his problem with his nose.

CTO_Jokeg says:
::notices the vessels in neighboring systems on Tactical sensors::

CSO_Storal says:
CO/XO: Sir, Sensors are clear and show no anomalies in that system.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
XO: That must be interesting Commander... ::notice Ambassador Portrokios enter the bridge::  Ambassador:  Welcome Ambassador

CEO_Yeung says:
::turns his attention away from the screen and to the EO:: EO: So, Mister Powers, how are you getting used to the engineering department?

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
CSO: Excellent Mister Storal.

CTO_Jokeg says:
CSO: Sir, so far System 11981-A is clear of vessels ... there are vessels in the neighboring systems.

XO_Linard says:
::is about to sit and hears the CO's voice, whirls around:: CO: Tyria! ::laughs::

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The vessels in neighboring systems conform with establishes Doman and Elleb designs ... so far they are staying away from each other, both groups en route to the rendezvous point.

EO_Powers says:
CEO: I'm finding my way around. I'm getting used to it a lot quicker than I thought I would.

CSO_Storal says:
CTO: Acknowledged Lieutenant, keep an eye on them. I don’t want any sudden surprises.

Host Ambassador_Portrokios says:
::nods and waves his hand:: CO: No, no, Captain ... I'm just sightseeing right now. ::smiles at her broadly::

Doctor Karl says:
CMO: You remember ... his nose wouldn't stop bleeding for the longest time.

OPS_Lowell says:
::notices a slight fluctuation in the ODN cable on Deck 8 Section 22::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::smiles at the XO:: Ambassador:  Of course Ambassador, you are quite welcome.

OPS_Lowell says:
::smiles::*CEO*: Jon ... I got something for you!

CEO_Yeung says:
::nods:: EO: Good to hear. Don't hesitate to ask if you can't figure something out.

CTO_Jokeg says:
CSO: Sir the vessels in the neighboring systems conform to Elleb and Doman design, they are away from each other and enroute to the rendezvous point.

CMO_Naegle says:
::takes report:: MO: Thank you, Doctor.  Yes I remember. How did you get it fixed?

XO_Linard says:
::casually heads for her own seat next to the CO, nods to the CSO:: CSO: Thank you Commander. Let me know if anything changes.

EO_Powers says:
CEO: Will do.

CEO_Yeung says:
*OPS*: Hmm? What is it, Craig?

Doctor Karl says:
CMO: Well ... it seems that he's a hemophiliac.  Which ... for some reason or another was not shown on his medical report.

OPS_Lowell says:
*CEO*: Take a look at Deck 8 Section 22 ... the ODN cable is fluctuating by 5.843%.

CSO_Storal says:
XO: Aye sir.

Host Ambassador_Portrokios says:
::nods and wanders around the back of the bridge looking over officer’s shoulders::

CSO_Storal says:
CTO: What are the vessels threat assessment?

CTO_Jokeg says:
TO: Is the security team prepared to escort the Ambassador if needed?

CEO_Yeung says:
::brings the section up on his screen::

Doctor Karl says:
CMO: There's not much we can do about it ... I gave him a shot of clotting agent and that will help for now anyways.  It's kind of genetic, I'm not sure what you can do.

XO_Linard says:
::takes her seat and lays down her PADD watching the Ambassador::

TO_Cha`Dak says:
CTO: Aye, sir. They are on standby.

CMO_Naegle says:
::looks at report:: MO: And I see you've notated that in your report.  Very good, Doctor.  Now, could you help me with the diagnostics on the bio-beds?  I'm only half done.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::listens to her crew as they talk about the ships within the star system::

TO_Cha`Dak says:
::glances at the Ambassador before returning his attention to monitoring the shields::

Host Ambassador_Portrokios says:
::looks up:: CO: Has the Conference Room been prepared, Captain?

CSO_Storal says:
::brings up the info for the Elleb and the Doman on the console and begins to sift thru the information::

CTO_Jokeg says:
CSO: The Elleb vessels are the equivalent to the Steamrunner class in size ... the Doman about the size of Saber class.

Doctor Karl says:
CMO: Of course doctor, anything for a pretty lady.  ::winks and moves to the next bio-bed::

CMO_Naegle says:
::rolls eyes and continues working::

CEO_Yeung says:
*OPS*: You're right, Craig. Thanks for notifying me.

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: Apache approaches the prearranged coordinates and drops from warp...

CTO_Jokeg says:
CSO: They are equipped with Polaron Energy weapons and outdated shields ... very outdated to Federation standards.

OPS_Lowell says:
*CEO*: Maybe I'll give you a hand later

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
Ambassador:  Everything will be ready for the negotiations.  ::looks at Kathleen:: XO:  Commander you were overseeing that earlier, everything is as expected?

CEO_Yeung says:
*OPS*: All right, thanks.

OPS_Lowell says:
*CEO*: For a friend? Anytime.

XO_Linard says:
CO: Yes, as a matter of fact it is. I just came from there. Everything is set to go.

Host Ambassador_Portrokios says:
::steps down to the Command Deck to overhear the conversation and surreptitiously wipes his snout::

CMO_Naegle says:
::goes to the next bed and runs diagnostic::

Doctor Karl says:
::presses a few buttons on the bio-beds console and recalibrates the temperature and scales::

CSO_Storal says:
CTO: Careful not to underestimate them ... guile can be the best asset of all. ::smiles::

CTO_Jokeg says:
::grins:: CSO: Yes sir...

CMO_Naegle says:
::wonders how Armen is doing with Jeff Torres, since she had to leave him in the counseling office while she worked::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
Ambassador:  Everything is ready for the Elleb and Doman representatives as requested.

CTO_Jokeg says:
::continues to monitor the incoming ships::

Host Ambassador_Portrokios says:
::nods:: CO: Then perhaps the Commander and I had best get down there...

EO_Powers says:
::checks warp core::

Doctor Karl says:
::nods satisfactory and moves on to the next station:: CMO: Have you done this station over here yet?

CMO_Naegle says:
::finishes up on the bio-beds:: MO: Andrew, I also think we need to run a diagnostic on the EMH, what do you think?

CSO_Storal says:
CTO: Status of the ships ... are they damaged?

CTO_Jokeg says:
::scans the incoming ships:: CSO: Stand by...

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::nods:: Ambassador:  Of course sir  ::turns to Kathleen:: XO:  Commander Linard if you would escort Ambassador Portrokios to the conference room

Doctor Karl says:
CMO: That sounds like a terrific idea, sir.  We haven't run the EMH in a while ... it might need some maintenance.

CMO_Naegle says:
::looks where the MO is at:: MO: Yes, we're done.

CMO_Naegle says:
MO: Now about the EMH?

CEO_Yeung says:
EO: Ensign, I'm going to replace an ODN cable on deck 8. Continue monitoring ship systems.

XO_Linard says:
::smiles:: CO: I'd be happy to. ::motions to the turbolift:: Ambassador: Right this way...

CTO_Jokeg says:
CSO: The Doman vessels have some damage, nothing critical. Elleb vessels are in good repair.

OPS_Lowell says:
CO: Perhaps we should hail the incoming vessels?

EO_Powers says:
CEO: Aye sir

Host Ambassador_Portrokios says:
::nods and follows behind the Commander stepping into the turbolift::

CEO_Yeung says:
::gets a case of tools and some spare ODN cables::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
OPS:  Thank you, Mister Lowell, open a channel.

CMO_Naegle says:
::smiles:: MO: I'm glad to hear you say that. Let's activate it and see if it is operational.

CEO_Yeung says:
::exits ME and enters TL:: TL: Deck 8, section 22.

TO_Cha`Dak says:
CTO: Sir, should I accompany the Ambassador?

OPS_Lowell says:
CO: Aye Captain

Doctor Karl says:
CMO: Aye sir.

Doctor Karl says:
Computer: Activate EMH.

Host EMH says:
CMO/MO: Please state the nature of the medical emergency.

Doctor Karl says:
:: looks over at the CMO :: CMO: He's all yours.

OPS_Lowell says:
COM: Incoming ships: Doman and Elleb Vessels this is the USS Apache. Please respond...

CTO_Jokeg says:
TO: Yes.

XO_Linard says:
::steps into the turbolift:: TL: Deck 2

Host Elleb Vessel says:
COM: Apache: This is the Elleb vessel Mu'esta, we remain enroute to your position.

TO_Cha`Dak says:
::nods, then heads to TL2::

CMO_Naegle says:
EMH: We're on our way to a place where we might need your assistance, we are just testing you to see if you need maintenance.  It won't hurt a bit!

Host Doman Vessel says:
COM: Apache: Doman vessel Prelator here, Captain ... have we done something wrong?

CMO_Naegle says:
::goes over to the holoemitters that are running the EMH::

TO_Cha`Dak says:
::enters TL2:: TL2: Deck 2.

Doctor Karl says:
::runs his tongue over his teeth:: Self: That's what the dentist told me... ::sighs heavily::

Host EMH says:
CMO: I should hope not! ::indignantly:: CMO: Need I remind you I am incapable of feeling pain.

CEO_Yeung says:
::exits TL::

Doctor Karl says:
EMH: We can remedy that … if you wish.  ::raises his eyebrows::

Host Ambassador_Portrokios says:
::watches Linard out of the corner of his eye, curiously::

XO_Linard says:
::looks to the Ambassador:: Ambassador: I'm hoping we can make some headway with these people ... I hear their war isn't pretty.

OPS_Lowell says:
COM: Elleb vessel: Thank you, sir. We await your arrival.

EO_Powers says:
::goes over systems again::

Host EMH says:
::looks aghast at Doctor Karl:: MO: Heal thyself, Doctor.

CTO_Jokeg says:
::monitors for any change in the approaching vessels::

OPS_Lowell says:
COM: Doman Vessel: You have done nothing wrong, sir. We await your arrival at the rendezvous.

Host Ambassador_Portrokios says:
XO: That is what we are here for, Commander ... the fun part. ::grins at her from under his snout::

CMO_Naegle says:
::shakes head:: EMH:  No you don't need to remind me. MO: Behave, Karl!  EMH: I'm just testing your holoemitters to make sure you don't conk out on us in the middle of an emergency, okay?

Host Doman Vessel says:
COM: Apache: Oh ... ahh ... yes, of course. We are enroute now.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::nods to OPS:: OPS: Thank you Mister Lowell.

XO_Linard says:
::feels the turbolift stop and waits for the doors to open:: Ambassador: Well I would hardly call these proceedings like this fun ... but I admire your optimism

CMO_Naegle says:
::presses button on holoemitter to run a diagnostic of the running EMH::

OPS_Lowell says:
COM: Doman Vessel: Is there something wrong, sir?

Doctor Karl says:
::laughs a bit:: CMO: I always behave, ma'am.

TO_Cha`Dak says:
::exits TL2 and walks over to TL1 to await the XO and Ambassador::

OPS_Lowell says:
CO: Aye Captain

CMO_Naegle says:
::snickers at Karl::

Host Doman Vessel says:
::ignores Com for fear of reprisals::

Doctor Karl says:
::goes alert a bit:: CMO: He's flickering a bit ... is that normal?

Host EMH says:
MO: Good lord, flickering! What did you do to my matrix!

OPS_Lowell says:
::mutes COM:: CTO: Might want to run a scan of the Doman vessels ... I don’t like the feeling on this one.

XO_Linard says:
::exits the turbolift and sees the TO, nods to him in greeting:: TO: Ensign.

CSO_Storal says:
::remembers the last time that they had to escort an ambassador and hopes that this time it turns out better::

CTO_Jokeg says:
OPS: I am monitoring them...

TO_Cha`Dak says:
::stands to attention::

CMO_Naegle says:
::gets alarmed:: MO: No, that's not normal!  Computer: End EMH program!

Doctor Karl says:
::holds his hands up:: EMH: Hey ... she was the one touching the buttons ... I just came here to be a spectator. ::goes over to the CMO::

EO_Powers says:
CEO: How is the progress, sir?

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The Elleb vessel drops out of warp and moves into position off the Apache's starboard bow.

Host EMH says:
MO: Oh good lord, my holo-matrix for an engineer.

CTO_Jokeg says:
CSO: Elleb vessel on our starboard bow.

TO_Cha`Dak says:
XO: Greetings, Commander.

OPS_Lowell says:
CTO: I would suggest a full scale scan on weapons systems and the like...

OPS_Lowell says:
::Ends COM to Doman Vessel::

CEO_Yeung says:
*EO*: I think I'm going to need some assistance on this. Meet me up on deck 8, section 22.

XO_Linard says:
::smirks:: TO: Relax... ::turns to the Ambassador:: Ensign, this is Ambassador Portrokios, he's here to help with the negotiations.

CMO_Naegle says:
MO:  Flickering EMH's.  That's what I was afraid of.  Well, we'll have to make do without him for now.

Doctor Karl says:
CMO: His matrix was destabilizing ...  perhaps we should get an engineer to look at it?

CTO_Jokeg says:
OPS: Yes I have been monitoring that as well.

Host Ambassador_Portrokios says:
::paces around the Conference nodding approvingly:: XO: You might want to lower the lights a touch ... the Doman are somewhat skittish.

EO_Powers says:
CEO: yes sir

CSO_Storal says:
::nods at CTO::

OPS_Lowell says:
CTO: Sorry if I am being intrusive...

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
OPS:  Prepare transporter rooms to receive the representatives. 

TO_Cha`Dak says:
Ambassador Portrokios: An honor to meet you sir. 

OPS_Lowell says:
CO: Aye Captain.

CMO_Naegle says:
MO:  Of course, we should, *CEO*: Sickbay to Engineering.

Host Ambassador_Portrokios says:
::nods to the TO and offers his hand:: TO: Yes, I imagine it would be... ::grins::

CTO_Jokeg says:
::nods::

EO_Powers says:
::gets someone to take ME and enters TL:: TL: Deck 8 section 22.

XO_Linard says:
::nods to him:: Ambassador: Of course... Computer: dim lights 20%...

TO_Cha`Dak says:
::moves to position himself by the door, hands behind back::

CEO_Yeung says:
::looks up form his work:: *CMO*: Yes, doctor?

OPS_Lowell says:
*Transporter Tech*: Chief we have incoming VIP's stand-by for transport of 2 diplomatic functionaries and their staff's.

Doctor Karl says:
CMO: Of course ... I can try to take a look at it.  ::gets down on his knees and loosen the lower panel and moves it aside::

OPS_Lowell says:
CO: Captain, are you having anyone meet the representatives in the TR?

Doctor Karl says:
::takes a look at the complex structure of the wiring and stuff like that::  CMO: Or maybe not...

CMO_Naegle says:
*CEO*: Lieutenant, our EMH holomatrix is flickering.  We wanted to have it ready in case it was needed.  Can you come look at it?

Host Transport Technician says:
*OPS*: Aye, sir.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
CSO:  You have the bridge. CTO:  You're with me.  ::walks toward the turbo lift::

XO_Linard says:
::sees the lights lower slightly:: Ambassador: Is this better?

CTO_Jokeg says:
CO: Aye sir. ::joins the Captain at the TL::

CMO_Naegle says:
MO:  Karl, don't touch anything.

CEO_Yeung says:
*CMO*: Hmmm ... I'll be there in a few minutes, doctor.

CSO_Storal says:
CO: Aye sir. ::turns to OPS:: OPS: Transfer Tactical scanners to your console.

OPS_Lowell says:
::transfers Tactical to his station::

EO_Powers says:
::exits turbolift and heads for the CEO::

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO: Aye, sir.

CMO_Naegle says:
*CEO*: Thanks, Lieutenant.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
TL: TR 1

OPS_Lowell says:
::sets active scanners to their highest active level::

EO_Powers says:
CEO: Sir?

CSO_Storal says:
::walks over and sits down in the command chair::

Doctor Karl says:
CMO: That's probably a good idea ... I'm getting lost just looking at this.

CTO_Jokeg says:
::stands beside the CO::

OPS_Lowell says:
*Transporter Tech*: Transferring coordinates of Elleb VIP's.

OPS_Lowell says:
::scans incoming Doman ships::

CMO_Naegle says:
MO: It is pretty complicated looking isn't it?

Doctor Karl says:
::crawls back a bit and then stands up:: CMO: Well ... at least I got the panel opened...

CEO_Yeung says:
::gets up and nods at EO:: EO: Take over replacing this ODN cable here. The doctor is having some problems with her EMH and I'm going to check it out.

CEO_Yeung says:
EO: Call an engineering team to assist you.

CMO_Naegle says:
MO:  That's a start.

XO_Linard says:
::watches the Ambassador move about the room checking it out::

Doctor Karl says:
CMO: Yes ... but so is our body.  ::grins:: I do rather like biology ... hence ... I'm a doctor, not an engineer.

EO_Powers says:
CEO: Yes sir.

OPS_Lowell says:
*CO*: Ready for transport.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
CTO:  Mister Jokeg, have you had an opportunity to read the information on the people we are meeting?

EO_Powers says:
CEO: I’ll get right to it.

Host Ambassador_Portrokios says:
::shrugs his shoulders and looks out the windows of the Conference Room::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::enters TR with CTO:: *OPS*: Begin transport.

OPS_Lowell says:
*CO*: Aye Captain

XO_Linard says:
Ambassador: I'm sure our people will be here shortly. Would you like something to drink from our replicators?

EO_Powers says:
::crouches and gets started::

OPS_Lowell says:
*Transporter tech*: Begin Transport

CEO_Yeung says:
::nods and enters a TL:: TL: Deck 9.

CMO_Naegle says:
MO: …and you’re obviously a fan of Doctor McCoy, from the original Enterprise. ::grins::

Doctor Karl says:
::brush his hands:: CMO: Oh ... and I thought you might want to know, Ensign Jones has decided to transfer from radiology to prosthetics.  He made the request this morning ... and was wondering if you'd received it yet.

CTO_Jokeg says:
CO: There is very little information on either race. I have read that the Doman are very cautious.

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO: Sir, I have a bad feeling about the Doman ships...

EO_Powers says:
*ME*: Could an engineering team meet me on deck 8 section 22 … and bring some ODN cables.

CEO_Yeung says:
::exits TL and enters Sickbay:: CMO: What seems to be the problem, doctor?

CMO_Naegle says:
MO: Thank you.

Doctor Karl says:
CMO: He said something about ... "playing with radioactive materials gives him the heebie geebies".

CSO_Storal says:
OPS: Why’s that Mister Lowell?

Doctor Karl says:
::looks over at CEO:: CEO: Good morning Lieutenant Yeung.

CMO_Naegle says:
::sees CEO enter sickbay:: CEO: Jon, thanks for coming.  We activated the EMH to get some of the bugs out.

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The Elleb vessel signals their party is ready to beam aboard.

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO: Don't know exactly, sir ... they are arriving after the Elleb and both of us are just sitting here with our shields down and how they acted on the COM.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
CTO:  True, and from their question over the Com I suspect that they are also suspicious of these negotiations.

OPS_Lowell says:
*Transporter Tech*: Begin Transport.

Host Transporter Technician says:
*OPS*: Aye, sir

CEO_Yeung says:
::nods and walks over to a console and accesses the EMH code:: CMO: What kind of bugs are we dealing with?

EO_Powers says:
::briefs the team and continues::

CTO_Jokeg says:
CO: I would agree sir.

CMO_Naegle says:
::giggles at the thought of heebie geebies::

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The transporter begins the transport from the Elleb warship to the significantly larger Apache.

Doctor Karl says:
CEO: The EMH was flickering a bit ... maybe his holomatrix was destabilizing for some reason.

CSO_Storal says:
:: nods:: OPS: I agree, but with the way tensions are between the two races right now, we don’t need to spook them. just keep an eye on the sensors.

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The Elleb delegation beams aboard. Their leader is about 5 feet tall and his eyes shine in the transporter lights a bright copper. The patterns across his chest are of concentric gold rings masking his features slightly and serving as a kind of camouflage. He looks radiates supreme confidence as he steps down off the transporter.

CMO_Naegle says:
CEO:  Well, I started to run some diagnostics on him… ::glares at MO::

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO: I am keeping an eye on the sensors but its what we AREN'T seeing that has me worried...

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::bows slightly as the representatives materialize:: Elleb representatives:  Welcome to the Apache.  

Doctor Karl says:
::roll eyes:: CEO: Women ... they make such short stories ... so complicated.

CMO_Naegle says:
::whispers to Karl:: MO: When Lieutenant Yeung leaves, in my office!

Host Elleb_Ramsus says:
::raises his hand in what was, a century ago, an angry gesture and salutes Captain Tyler:: CO: Permission to come aboard, Captain?

CTO_Jokeg says:
::watches them as they step down from the Transporter Pads::

CSO_Storal says:
OPS: Agreed

EO_Powers says:
::gets a slight shock from the cables and curses::

CEO_Yeung says:
CMO/MO: Um ... yes ... all right, let's do a level 4 diagnostic on the holomatrix.

Doctor Karl says:
::whispers back:: CMO: As you wish, sir.

XO_Linard says:
*CO*: Have our guests arrived yet?

OPS_Lowell says:
::glad he got that off his chest:: CSO: Sir, I would recommend putting Security on a higher alert ... quietly.

CMO_Naegle says:
CEO: Very good.

CEO_Yeung says:
::performs the diagnostic::

Doctor Karl says:
CEO: Sounds like a spiffy idea...

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::returns his salute:: Ramsus:  Yes sir, and welcome, I'm Captain Turnbull.

CMO_Naegle says:
::watches the CEO work, wondering if she touched a wrong button::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
*XO*: Commander, representative from Elleb are here, Commander Jokeg will be escorting them to the conference room.

CSO_Storal says:
OPS: I understand your concern, but I believe that we are fine for now.

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO: Aye, sir.

CEO_Yeung says:
::while performing the diagnostic:: CMO: Did anyone fiddle around with the EMH before turning it on?

XO_Linard says:
*CO*: Acknowledged ... Ambassador. Hopefully, the Doman won't be too far behind.

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO: Doman vessels are inbound. ETA is 5 minutes and 34 seconds.

Doctor Karl says:
::looks over at the CMO curiously::

Host Elleb_Ramsus says:
::glances around the transporter room curiously:: CO: The technology here is impressive ... no wonder your vessels have been able to devastate our own so thoroughly. No matter, I suppose ... we'll get our prey eventually. I am Hunter Ramsus. My people have assigned me as their representative here.

EO_Powers says:
::finishes up:: *CEO*: I'm all done here.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
Ramsus:  This is Commander Jokeg our Chief Tactical Officer, he will be your escort to the Conference room where Ambassador Portrokios is preparing for the negotiations.

CMO_Naegle says:
CEO: Before turning it on?  No, but I did touch it after it was activated.

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The Doman vessels drops from warp and its engines nearly stall out puttering the ship at 1/4 impulse into a position on the Apache port bow.

CTO_Jokeg says:
::nods to the Elleb representatives::

OPS_Lowell says:
*CO*: Captain the Doman have arrived.

CTO_Jokeg says:
Representatives: If you would follow me.

Host Elleb_Ramsus says:
::his eyes sparkle as he looks up at Jokeg:: CO: An impressive creature ... does he speak?

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
Ramsus:  Of course sir, your people have an impressive history.

CEO_Yeung says:
*EO*: Understood, Ensign. Head back to Engineering after checking the cable.

OPS_Lowell says:
COM: Doman vessel: Prepare for transport of your diplomatic delegation. Please send coordinates for transport

CEO_Yeung says:
CMO: What about after?

CTO_Jokeg says:
::looks at Ramsus, hearing that statement::

EO_Powers says:
*CEO*: Will do, sir.

CSO_Storal says:
::cracks his neck and begins to pace the bridge::

Host Elleb_Ramsus says:
::purrs loudly looking Jokeg up and down:: CTO: What is your race, creature? ::said as a demand::

CMO_Naegle says:
CEO: I just pushed a button to do a level one diagnostic on him.

EO_Powers says:
::checks the cable and sends the engineering team back::

Doctor Karl says:
::nods:: CEO: She did ... I saw it.

CTO_Jokeg says:
Ramsus: I am Klingon. ::keeping his temper in check::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
*OPS*: Understood, inform me when they are ready for transport.

OPS_Lowell says:
*CO*: Aye, Captain.

CMO_Naegle says:
::glares at Karl ... again::

Doctor Karl says:
CEO: It was something really routine ... of course ... it should have been done a while ago ... but we were busy.

CTO_Jokeg says:
CO: With your permission, I will take them to the Conference room.

CEO_Yeung says:
::nods:: CMO/MO: Well, the holomatrix seems fine. Let's check the holoemitters.

EO_Powers says:
::finishes checks and heads back to turbolift::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
CTO:  Thank you, Commander

Host Elleb_Ramsus says:
::nods curiously:: CTO: Klingon you say ... I wonder how you taste.

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The Doman signal they are ready to beam over and very politely request that the Apache initiate the transport ... as their transporters don't seem to be operating properly right now.

EO_Powers says:
TL: main engineering

CMO_Naegle says:
::nods and leads the way::

CTO_Jokeg says:
Elleb Representatives: Follow me. ::leads the way to the Conference room::

CEO_Yeung says:
::runs diagnostic on holoemitters::

OPS_Lowell says:
::under his breath:: Self: Like they even have 'em.  COM: Doman vessel: Understood, stand by for transport.

OPS_Lowell says:
*Transporter Tech*: Begin Transport.

Host Elleb_Ramsus says:
::follows behind Jokeg his black skin flashing in the corridor lights and his copper eyes boring into the "Klingons" back curiously::

CTO_Jokeg says:
::makes a note to schedule holodeck time after this is over::

Host Transporter Technician says:
*OPS*/CO: Energizing.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
*OPS*: Understood Lt.

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The Transport cycle begins ... and quickly cycles through, ending with the lights on the pad shimmering out. No one appears to be standing on the transporter pad.

CMO_Naegle says:
CEO:  The emitters are right over here, as you know.

OPS_Lowell says:
::runs diagnostic on the Transporters::

EO_Powers says:
::enters ME after exiting the TL::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::turns to the transporter tech:: Tech:  What went wrong?

Doctor Karl says:
::thinks he annoyed the CMO enough for the day:: CMO: With your permission..  I would like to make some house calls?  ::picks up a random PADD:: It seemed that Crewman T'Eah has fallen ill and hasn't reported for duty in the past week.

Host Transporter Technician says:
CO: Umm ... Captain... ::points at the transporter pad::

CSO_Storal says:
OPS: Status?

CEO_Yeung says:
CMO: Just checking if the system picks up any problems with the emitters. I'll go over the emitters physically in a moment.

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO: Uncertain...

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: It takes several moments for anyone to realize that there is actually several Doman standing on the transporter pad. The Doman’s natural coloring, deep purple to black fur and skin, has allowed them to nearly blend into the back wall of the transporter room.

CTO_Jokeg says:
::enters the Conference room with the Elleb representatives::

CMO_Naegle says:
::thinks a minute:: MO:  That might be a good idea.  I'm kind of worried about her, myself.  Carry on.

Host Elleb_Ramsus says:
::strides into the room proudly and glances around::

OPS_Lowell says:
::breaths out:: CSO: False alarm...

CTO_Jokeg says:
::gives K’hora one of those looks, then moves to stand beside the door:: XO: This is Ambassador Ramsus.

TO_Cha`Dak says:
::becomes more alert, as he glances at the CTO curiously::

Doctor Karl says:
CMO: Thank you.   Oh, and by the way, nice shirt. CEO: Good day to you sir. ::grins and exits Sick bay::

XO_Linard says:
::stands as Elleb enters and smiles warmly:: Ramsus: Greetings, I'm Commander Linard ... this is Ambassador Portrokios.

CSO_Storal says:
::sighs:: OPS: Just to be sure ... run a diagnostics on the Transporters.

CEO_Yeung says:
::nods at the MO and walks over to the emitters::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::returns her gaze to the transporter pad:: Doman representatives: Welcome to the Apache, I'm Captain Turnbull.  

CMO_Naegle says:
::looks down at shirt, then rolls eyes::

Host Doman_Urtal says:
::nods slowly and cautiously to the Captain.  As the leader of the delegation he flexes his extendable claws in a simple greeting and sweeps his tail around his body as he steps off the pad::

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO: Already done, sir. Everything is in order

CSO_Storal says:
OPS: Excellent Lt.

Host Ambassador_Portrokios says:
::glances up as Ramsus enters the room:: Ramsus: You must be the Elleb representative? ::extends his hand::

CTO_Jokeg says:
*CSO*: Sir, with your permission I would like to remain here in the Conference room.

Doctor Karl says:
::goes into the TL:: TL:  Deck 6.

Host Elleb_Ramsus says:
::looks at the Ambassador's hand ... sniffs at it::

XO_Linard says:
::focuses on Ramsus, sensing peculiar things::

TO_Cha`Dak says:
::watches Ramsus curiously::

Host Elleb_Ramsus says:
::turns on Linard almost as soon as she focuses her mind and grins wickedly at her, his copper eyes flashing brightly::

CSO_Storal says:
*CTO*: Agreed, keep an eye on the ambassadors.

CTO_Jokeg says:
::watches them closely::

CEO_Yeung says:
CMO: It seems that one of the emitters is out of synch.

CTO_Jokeg says:
*CSO*: Yes sir.

Host Ambassador_Portrokios says:
::pulls his hand away with a smile:: Ramsus: Please ... have a seat. ::indicates the large sweeping table::

CMO_Naegle says:
::practically standing over the CEO's shoulder:: CEO: Can you fix it?

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::greets Doman Urtal::  Urtal:  Arrangements for the negotiations have been made in our conference room.  The Elleb representatives have arrived and we are ready to begin once you are ready.

Host Doman_Urtal says:
::stiffens at the mention of the Elleb:: CO: Who is their representative? We were not informed ahead of time.

XO_Linard says:
::is taken by surprise but hardly let’s it show as a curious grin comes to her lips::

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO: Perhaps we should erect a force field around the Conference Room to prevent transport...

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
Urtal:  He identified himself as Hunter Ramsus.

Host Elleb_Ramsus says:
::sweeps the chair out from under the table quickly and drops into in a flash ... almost quicker then they could see it happen::

XO_Linard says:
::hopes the Ambassador doesn't get too close::

Host Doman_Urtal says:
::begins to shake slightly:: CO: oh ... I see....

CSO_Storal says:
OPS: Make it so.

CEO_Yeung says:
::is slightly startled when he looks back at the doctor standing so close:: CMO: Uh, yeah. It might take about ten, fifteen minutes.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
Urtal:  Are you all right sir?

CTO_Jokeg says:
::thinks hmmm quick ... like a hunter::

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO: I will wait until all the delegates have arrived. ::grins::

EO_Powers says:
::goes over systems, again::

Host Doman_Urtal says:
::bows his rather long, eight foot, body deeply:: CO: Yes, Capitan. I appreciate your concern.

CMO_Naegle says:
::stands back a bit:: CEO: Okay, carry on.  I just don't want to be short handed, if the negotiations go sour.

CSO_Storal says:
OPS: I understand, Lieutenant.  ::smiles::

EO_Powers says:
*CEO*: Is everything okay, sir?

CMO_Naegle says:
::decides to leave the CEO alone to do his work::

CEO_Yeung says:
CMO: Right. ::gets his tools and begins re-aligning the emitter::

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO: Aye, aye, sir. ::grin broadens::

XO_Linard says:
::watches the Ambassador and Ramsus, eyeing the CTO and TO carefully::

Host Doman_Urtal says:
CO: Will you be escorting my delegation to the meeting? We'd be honored.

CEO_Yeung says:
*EO*: Just repairing a holoemitter, ensign. How are things in Engineering?

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::bows her head in response:: Urtal:  Sir, there is a security detail in the conference room and will be there during the negotiations.  

CTO_Jokeg says:
::catches the XO's eyes, nods to reassure her::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
Urtal:  Yes sir, if you would come with me, I will escort you to the negotiations.

CMO_Naegle says:
CEO:  I'll go into my office. Call me when you get done, Jon.

Host Elleb_Ramsus says:
::swiftly draws a knife from a hidden sheath and slams the blade down into the table ... begins carving absentmindedly::

TO_Cha`Dak says:
::stiffens::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::exits the room and leads the representatives to the TL:: TL: Deck 2

CEO_Yeung says:
CMO: Will do, doctor.

TO_Cha`Dak says:
::looks at Jokeg::

CTO_Jokeg says:
::the slam catches him, hand nearly going to his phaser::

CMO_Naegle says:
::begins walking into her office to work on the paperwork for the transfer and to look at the report on Mister Bell's nose::

XO_Linard says:
::looks to Ramsus and keeps her cool:: Ramsus: We would appreciate if you did not do that Ambassador, it is the property of Starfleet.

Doctor Karl says:
::chimes the door at T'Eah's::

TO_Cha`Dak says:
::taking Jokeg's lead, hand moves slightly towards phaser::

Host Doman_Urtal says:
::follows behind the Captain his eyes never wavering from his route:: CO: I do hope that our sudden presence in the Federations space has not caused too many problems.

CTO_Jokeg says:
::makes a slight hand motion to K’hora to stand down ... for the moment::

EO_Powers says:
*CEO*: No major problems; the thrusters are losing a bit of power but I’m about to send a team to fix them.

TO_Cha`Dak says:
::places hands behind back again::

CEO_Yeung says:
*EO*: Very good, Mister Powers.

Host Elleb_Ramsus says:
::a look at Linard as if he would like to carve her up ... licks his lips as he puts the knife away::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::exits the TL:: Urtal:  I believe your appearance has brought us back to what we stand for.  I hope these negotiations go as expected.  ::leads the short distance from the TL to the conference room::

MO_T’Eah says:
::hears chime:: Karl: Enter!

Host Doman_Urtal says:
::follows her the rest of the way in silence ... enters the room and glances from one face to another as if memorizing them::

XO_Linard says:
::knows exactly what's on his mind but still smiles as warmly:: Ramsus: Thank you.

EO_Powers says:
::designates a team and sends them on their way. Looks through the circuits to see if that is the problem::

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: Long-range scans reveal a squadron of small vessels coming into the area at high warp.

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO: Incoming Vessels!

Doctor Karl says:
::enters into the semi-lit room:: T'Eah: Whoa.. did you forget to pay your light bill or something?

OPS_Lowell says:
::scans the inbound vampire's::

CSO_Storal says:
OPS: Identify!

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO: working on it...

CEO_Yeung says:
::finishes fixing holoemitter and puts his tools away::

Host Ambassador_Portrokios says:
Urtal: Ambassador ... ::bows and waves his hand towards a chair across from Ramsus::

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO: go to yellow alert?

MO_T’Eah says:
::meditating in her quarters, comes out of her trance enough to acknowledge the doctor:: MO: If you must know, Doctor, I am meditating. May I help you?

CSO_Storal says:
OPS: Negative, I need that ID Mister Lowell.

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The incoming vessels match the design of the deep purple Doman vessels, except these do not show the same damage that the others do.

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO: Aye sir, I'm working on it.

CTO_Jokeg says:
::continues to watch them closely::

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO: Inbounds are Doman Fighters, moving at high warp, their weapons are online and armed...

XO_Linard says:
::stands and greets the guests:: ALL: Well, now that everyone is here, perhaps we can all take a seat and begin.

Doctor Karl says:
::raises his eyebrows:: T'Eah: Well ... you haven't shown up for a week or so, and you said you've been ill, I thought I’d check up on you. After all, that’s what doctors do.

CEO_Yeung says:
::pops his head into the doctors office:: CMO: Emitter's should be fixed now, doctor. Care for a test?

CSO_Storal says:
OPS: Yellow Alert and extend our shields to cover the ambassadors ships.

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO: Aye sir

Host Doman_Urtal says:
::sits slowly and warily::

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The incoming vessels drop from warp and make a direct path for the Elleb Ambassador's vessel.

EO_Powers says:
::isolates the problem:: *Team*: The problem is in junction 475 subsection 9637

OPS_Lowell says:
::extends shields:: *Ship-wide*: ALL: All hands to Battle Stations … Yellow Alert.

CSO_Storal says:
*CO*: Sir, we have several Doman fighters on an intercept course and their weapons are active.

OPS_Lowell says:
::takes the ship to yellow alert::

MO_T’Eah says:
MO: That's why I'm meditating, Doctor, to overcome my illness.

CTO_Jokeg says:
::hears the shipwide, looks to K’hora::

CMO_Naegle says:
CEO:  Sure, Jon, let her rip!

TO_Cha`Dak says:
::returns the look::

Host Elleb_Ramsus says:
::snaps to his feet in a flash and casts his eyes over at the Captain and Commander:: XO: What does that mean? What is the meaning of this? ::his bright copper eyes practically flames::

EO_Powers says:
*Team*: I'll tell you more when you get there

TO_Cha`Dak says:
CTO: Should I remain here, sir. You will be needed on the bridge.

CSO_Storal says:
*CTO*: Commander, report to the bridge.

CTO_Jokeg says:
*CSO*: On my way. TO: Keep the team on standby. ::heads for the bridge in a hurry::

CEO_Yeung says:
::chuckles and walks back to the EMH console::

Host Ambassador_Portrokios says:
::leans over towards the Elleb Ambassador:: Ramsus: Now, now, Ramsus ... no need to ...

XO_Linard says:
*CSO*: Acknowledged Commander, remain at yellow alert.

Doctor Karl says:
T'Eah: And what illness is that?   Would you mind letting me take a look?

Host Elleb_Ramsus says:
::glares at Portrokios as if he is ready to rip out his throat::

EO_Powers says:
::prepares ME::

CTO_Jokeg says:
::in the TL, cursing in Klingon for the lift to hurry::

TO_Cha`Dak says:
::taps combadge:: SEC: Security team, report.

CSO_Storal says:
XO: Acknowledged. OPS: are they locking on to anything?

CEO_Yeung says:
Computer: Activate EMH.

XO_Linard says:
Ramsus: There's nothing to worry about, our command staff will handle things.

MO_T’Eah says:
MO: It's a ... private illness, Doctor. Surely you understand, privacy.

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO: I don’t believe their weapons are capable of automated targeting, Commander.

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The Doman fighters continue on course towards the Elleb vessel seemingly oblivious to the fact that the Apache's shields surround the Elleb ship.

CTO_Jokeg says:
::enters the bridge and heads to tactical::

Host EMH says:
CEO: Please state the nature of the medical emergency.

Security Officer says:
*TO*: We are on standby, and awaiting orders, Lieutenant.

OPS_Lowell says:
::transfers Tactical back to the tactical console:: CTO: It’s all yours, Commander.

CEO_Yeung says:
EMH: No emergency right now, just checking if you're functioning properly.

Doctor Karl says:
T'Eah: Yes ... but I'm also a doctor. I have sworn an oath to keep all matters pertaining to your health private.  Please let me take a look at you.  ::stares right into her eyes::  T’Eah: Their is nothing to be afraid of, you've seen me work. ::takes out a tricorder::

CTO_Jokeg says:
CSO: The ships are heading to the Elleb vessel.

CTO_Jokeg says:
OPS: Thank you.

CSO_Storal says:
OPS: Open a channel.

Host EMH says:
CEO: Well?  What is your diagnosis?

Host Elleb_Ramsus says:
::glances across at Urtal and in one swift movement pulls his knife from its sheath and lunges several feet across the table ... plunging his dagger deeply into Urtal's chest::

CTO_Jokeg says:
CSO: I do not think they realize our shields are around that ship.

OPS_Lowell says:
COM: Incoming Doman vessels: Incoming Doman vessels, state your intentions. Repeat state your intentions! This is a protected zone, you must stand down your weapons.

CSO_Storal says:
::nods at CTO::

TO_Cha`Dak says:
::leaps forward and grabs Ramsus::

CEO_Yeung says:
::checks the EMH systems:: EMH: Well, we got you're flickering out. And everything else seems fine.

CEO_Yeung says:
EMH: How are your motor functions?

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The vessels begin to open fire with their polaron weaponry ignoring the Com from Apache. Their shots play out across the Apache's forward’s shields with little effect.

MO_T’Eah says:
::avoids gaze:: MO: I'd just as soon ... not.

CTO_Jokeg says:
CSO: They have opened fire!

Host Elleb_Ramsus says:
::wrestles to the ground with Cha`Dak giving him a run for his money::

XO_Linard says:
::gasps:: Ramsus: NO! ::looks to the TO:: TO: Arrest him! *CMO*: Medical emergency in the Conference Room!

OPS_Lowell says:
::takes the ship to Red alert::

CSO_Storal says:
*XO*: Sir, they have opened fire on the Elleb vessel.

Doctor Karl says:
::sighs:: T'Eah: It's for your own good.  My lips are sealed ... on my honor as a gentleman, and as a doctor.

XO_Linard says:
*CSO*: Get security down here! We have a situation.

TO_Cha`Dak says:
::removes himself from Ramsus’ limbs and gains his feet, drawing his phaser and aiming at Ramsus::

Host Doman_Urtal says:
::gingerly pulls the knife from his chest cavity and glares at Ramsus:: Ramsus: You came here under a vow of peace!

OPS_Lowell says:
*Shipwide*:  Doman vessels have opened fire on the Elleb vessel ... the ship is now at Red alert!

CSO_Storal says:
CTO: Get a Team down there, Stat!

TO_Cha`Dak says:
Elleb_Ramsus: Move and I will shoot!

XO_Linard says:
Ramsus: Stand down now! Drop your weapons and we won't be forced to fire on you.

Host EMH says:
::moves arms and legs:: CEO:  Seems to be okay

CTO_Jokeg says:
*Team*: Report to Conference room immediately!

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The Doman vessels, realizing something is not right, try to veer off in time. Some make it, but two slam into the shielding and break up on contact. The shields are significantly weakened by the impact.

Host Elleb_Ramsus says:
::sits on the floor angrily with his arms crossed::

CTO_Jokeg says:
CSO: Two ships have impacted our shields!

Security Officer says:
CTO: Aye sir.

Host Doman_Urtal says:
::stands and hands the knife to Linard:: XO: Here you are, Commander...

CMO_Naegle says:
*XO*: I'm on my way, Commander.  CEO: Thanks Jon, for helping me with Doctor, no personality here. 

Doctor Karl says:
::hears the shipwide comm and sighs:: T'Eah: All right ...  we have an emergency to attend to.  But I want you to either report to work tomorrow ...  or else I'll come and give you a full physical myself.   ::without waiting for an answer ... spins on his heals and exits::

EO_Powers says:
::sees the shields weaken and tries to get them back up from me::

CSO_Storal says:
OPS: Stand down from Red alert!

CEO_Yeung says:
::hears the red alert:: CMO: No problem doctor. Computer: De-activate EMH.

OPS_Lowell says:
COM: Doman vessels: Doman Vessels, the Elleb ship is under our protection. Break off IMMEADIATLY.

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO Aye sir

CTO_Jokeg says:
CSO: Shields at 25%!

XO_Linard says:
::gingerly takes the knife and hands it to the nearest security member:: Urtal: Are you okay??

TO_Cha`Dak says:
::keeps his phaser leveled at Ramsus, taking a step back::

CSO_Storal says:
OPS: Boost power to the shields

OPS_Lowell says:
::stands down from Red alert::

CMO_Naegle says:
::runs out of sickbay and to a Turbolift:: TL Deck 2

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The Doman Fighters try for one more pass .. but when they see there is little hope of their polaron weapons breaking through the Apache's shields, they break off heading out of the sector.

OPS_Lowell says:
::reinforces the shields:: CSO: All available power to the shields.

XO_Linard says:
Urtal: I have our doctor on the way to look at that wound.

Security Officer says:
::enters, and takes the knife from the XO::

CEO_Yeung says:
CMO: I'll head back to Main Engineering. ::exits Sickbay and enters TL::

CTO_Jokeg says:
CSO: Doman fighters are disengaging! They are heading out of the sector.

CEO_Yeung says:
TL: Deck 13.

TO_Cha`Dak says:
XO: What are your orders, Commander?

CMO_Naegle says:
::turbolift stops, runs to conference room:: XO: What happened?  ::sees Urtal::

Host Doman_Urtal says:
XO: Oh ... yes ... ::touches the wound gently and examines it:: XO: I believe I am fine...

CSO_Storal says:
OPS: Mister Lowell, I appreciate your initiative but there was no need to go to red alert.

Host Elleb_Ramsus says:
::loudly from the floor:: XO: I WISH TO RETURN TO MY VESSEL!

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO: Aye, sir.

CSO_Storal says:
*XO*: Sir the ships have broken off and headed out of the sector.

XO_Linard says:
CMO: See to Mister Urtal, he has a bad chest wound.

CEO_Yeung says:
::exits TL and rushes into ME:: EO: What's our status, Ensign?

Doctor Karl says:
::half way to sickbay and noticed that red alert was cancelled and gets confused … shrugs and continues to sickbay anyways::

XO_Linard says:
TO: You can lower your weapon, Mister Cha`Dak.

CSO_Storal says:
::pats OPS on the shoulder:: OPS: No worries.

MO_T’Eah says:
::looks speculatively at Dr. Karl as he exits her quarters then continues her meditating, trying to get rid of Ponn Farr

OPS_Lowell says:
::nods at the CSO::

XO_Linard says:
Ramsus: If you leave then how will you resolve this conflict with the Doman?

Host Elleb_Ramsus says:
::mutters obscenities at the Doman Ambassador under his breathe, his bright gold circles having darkened in anger::

TO_Cha`Dak says:
::glances at Kathleen dubiously, before sheathing his phaser. He stands menacingly over Ramsus::

XO_Linard says:
*CSO*: Acknowledged Commander.

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO: Shall we stand down from Yellow alert?

Host Elleb_Ramsus says:
XO: The Doman attacked my vessel ... I have no interest in ending this conflict!

CSO_Storal says:
OPS: Yes, stand down

Host Ambassador_Portrokios says:
::sits at the head of the table in shock::

CTO_Jokeg says:
CSO: The attacking ships have exited the sector sir.

EO_Powers says:
CEO: The thrusters are still losing power, the shields are at 25%, and the shield drain blew out some consoles

OPS_Lowell says:
*Shipwide*: All hands stand down from Yellow Alert.

OPS_Lowell says:
::stands down from yellow alert::

CSO_Storal says:
*CEO*: Damage Report

CMO_Naegle says:
XO: Yes, Sir.  ::runs to Urtal and runs a dermal regenerator over the wound:: Urtal: Ambassador, I would advise you to just take it easy for a while.

CEO_Yeung says:
EO: All right, let's get shields back up to a hundred, and get thrusters working again.

XO_Linard says:
::eyes Ramsus:: Ramsus: Then why did you come?

Host Doman_Urtal says:
::puts his hand on the wound and holds it closed, placing a bit of his cloak over it:: XO: It would be best to let, Ramsus leave... ::smiles at the concerned look on the doctors face:: CMO: Of course, Doctor.

CEO_Yeung says:
*CSO*: Thrusters losing power, shields down to 25%, and some consoles are out, sir.

EO_Powers says:
CEO: There is already a team working on the thrusters and I’ll get right on the shields now sir

Host Elleb_Ramsus says:
::stands from the floor and looks up into Linard's face:: XO: MY KNIFE, PLEASE!

CMO_Naegle says:
::smiles at Urtal:: Urtal: Can I help you to a chair, sir?

CEO_Yeung says:
*CSO*: We're getting the shields back to full strength, and repairing the thrusters.

CSO_Storal says:
*CEO*: Acknowledged, keep me informed.

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO: Permission to give Jon a hand in Engineering?

CEO_Yeung says:
*CSO*: Aye, sir.

Host Doman_Urtal says:
::looks at the chair and sinks down into it stretching his long legs under the table:: CMO: No ... thank you, Doctor.

EO_Powers says:
::carries on trying to fix the shields::

TO_Cha`Dak says:
Elleb_Ramsus: Your knife will be returned at a later date.

CSO_Storal says:
OPS: You’re needed here, Mister Lowell.

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO: Aye, sir.

XO_Linard says:
::looks at Urtal:: Urtal: If you think that is best... ::nods to the TO:: TO: Escort the Ambassador and his colleagues to the transporter room ... and return his knife to him. ::whispers:: TO: Make sure he doesn't use it anymore.

CTO_Jokeg says:
*TO*: Report.

CEO_Yeung says:
::walks over to the EO:: EO: I'll help you with the shields.

Host Elleb_Ramsus says:
::eyes practically boil over at rage at the TO's words ... turns and storms out of the conference room::

EO_Powers says:
CEO: Thank you, sir.

CMO_Naegle says:
Urtal: Okay, you sure you're all right?  ::looks at tricorder:: Urtal: You were cut pretty deep.

XO_Linard says:
::calmly:: Ramsus: I'll get you your knife. There is no need to shout. I can hear you just fine.

TO_Cha`Dak says:
*CTO*: Sir, the Elleb ambassador has just attacked the Doman ambassador. He plunged a knife into his counterpart’s chest.

TO_Cha`Dak says:
::follows Ramsus::

XO_Linard says:
TO: Follow him!

EO_Powers says:
CEO: How's the EMH?

OPS_Lowell says:
::returns power distribution to normal::

Host Doman_Urtal says:
::nods and glances at the tricorder curiously ... more interested in it than in his wound:: CMO: Oh yes ... it's a minor wound. ::points:: I believe that shows it is already healing.

TO_Cha`Dak says:
Elleb_Ramsus: Sir, I cannot allow you to leave!

Host Elleb_Ramsus says:
::tries to find the fastest way back to the transporter room::

TO_Cha`Dak says:
::moves to intercept Ramsus by standing in front of him:: Elleb_Ramsus: Sir!

XO_Linard says:
::sits across from the Doman:: Urtal: Can you tell me why you attacked his ship?

Host Doman_Urtal says:
XO: We did not, Commander … there is a fringe, revolutionary, sect of the Doman who wish to continue the war. Most Doman have no interest in their cause … but they are highly vocal among our youth. 

CMO_Naegle says:
::looks again:: Urtal: So it does.

CEO_Yeung says:
EO: Aside from a faulty personality, everything seems fine.

Host Elleb_Ramsus says:
::hauls up short his black skin flashing brightly as if it were metal::

TO_Cha`Dak says:
::visibly calms::

Host Doman_Urtal says:
::takes the tricorder from her:: CMO: Could you show me how this works?

EO_Powers says:
CEO: I don't think anyone can fix the EMH's personality

Host Jafo says:
<<<<<<<<<< End Mission Fleet Wide >>>>>>>>>>>

