USS Apache
Mission #240, Episode 1
10411.05
"Distant Early Warning...”

Prologue: The USS Apache is enroute to the Federation Border near El-Adrel.

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host CO_Storal says:
::sitting in his ready room reading over reports::

OPS_Ryushi says:
::in his quarters, meditating::

MO_Turok says:
::Working on the inventory of medical supplies in sickbay::

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
::sits in his office, going over the star charts to familiarize himself with the El-Adrel's nearby space::

CSO_Tyler says:
::walks onto the bridge, looking around::

CTO_Grey-feather says:
:: at his tactical station on the bridge ::

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
::on the bridge in the captain's chair for the time being::

CSO_Tyler says:
::walks up to the captain's chair, and stands in front of it:: XO: Commander, Ensign Tyler, reporting for duty. ::hands her a PADD with his orders on it::

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
::takes the PADD and reads it:: CSO: Welcome aboard Ensign. Take your station.

EO_Courville says:
:: goes into the CEO's office::

CSO_Tyler says:
XO: Aye, Commander... Naegle is it?

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
::puts a hand to his aching forehead, the remembrance of his night at the Broken Dagger tavern still warming the blood in his veins::

FCO V’Taran says:
::plays a little navigational solitaire while piloting the ship along::

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
::looks up at Henry::

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
EO: Yes, Ensign?

EO_Courville says:
CEO: I don't remember how I got in my hotel room. What is in that blood wine?

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
EO: Forget where you left your manners too, Ensign?

CTO_Grey-feather says:
:: scans the sector ahead for any contacts, hostile or otherwise ::

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CSO: It was. ::smiles:: It's now Naegle-Marsland.  You can refer to me as Commander Marsland.

CSO_Tyler says:
XO: Aye aye Commander.  You married the USS Huron's new XO?

EO_Courville says:
CEO: Sorry. That blood wine messed me up real good.

Lieutenant Abbott says:
::comes sauntering into Main Engineering on her rounds::

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
::getting angrier now:: EO: A 'sir' would be nice!

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CSO: I did, Ensign.  Do you know him?

EO_Courville says:
CEO: Sorry Sir.

EO_Courville says:
::holds his head in pain::

CSO_Tyler says:
XO: Yes Commander.  That was my previous ship.  He was just arriving when I left.

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
::nods, satisfied:: EO: You need to practice more.

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
EO: Let me know if you wish to fortify yourself more. Humans should not drink the stuff on their own. 

MO_Turok says:
Self: I hate this part of my job. ::Continues counting pills::

EO_Courville says:
CEO: I think I might lay off of it for a while, Sir.

CMO_Powers says:
::laughs knowing he has his stooge working on the inventory for him::

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
::nods:: CSO: Interesting.  Well, I'll need you to keep an eye on the sensors for now, Ensign.  Let us know if this routine patrol becomes something more.

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
EO: Now, I have not had a chance to assign duties for Delta and Gamma shifts yet .... could you do that for me Henry?

CSO_Tyler says:
XO: Aye Commander. ::takes his post::

OPS_Ryushi says:
::gets up and blows out the candles, removing two soft objects from a drawer in the wall::

Lieutenant Abbott says:
::leans against the door post watching her husband and folds her arms quietly, observing::

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
EO: Also, I’d like you to help me run full diagnostics on all systems by the time we get to the El-Adrel system.

MO_Turok says:
Self: I knew I should have let Powers win that card game. ::Cursing under his breath::

CTO_Grey-feather says:
:: runs a diagnostic on the weapons systems and checks the torpedo inventory ::

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
::holds up his hand::

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
EO: I haven't finished yet ...
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EO_Courville says:
CEO: Sure, Sir. Don't hurt your quarters anymore while making love. It takes a long time to repair everything again and again and again.

CSO_Tyler says:
::scans for space traffic::

CSO_Tyler says:
SO_Howlingwolf: So.. Ensign... how do I do this again?

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
EO: Before we do anything else, I want to let you know that I have full trust in your capabilities as Senior Engineer in this department. 

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
EO: I may seem brusque at times, but I can be palatable at times as well.

OPS_Ryushi says:
::places the objects on a table and moves across the room::

SO Howlingwolf says:
::looks up questioningly:: CSO: Sir.. you don't know how to make a simple LRS scan? ::giggles::

CTO_Grey-feather says:
XO: Commander Na...ah Marsland we are approaching the boarder

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
::notices D'Layna out of the corner of his eye::

Host CO_Storal says:
::exits his ready room:: XO:Status report.

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CTO: Thank you, Lieutenant.

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
EO: Now, could you please gather the staff for a briefing in front of the warp core in five minutes?

EO_Courville says:
CEO: Don't worry, Sir. I have gotten quite used to you. I feel we are good friends. I am proud to serve with you.

CSO_Tyler says:
::looks at the apparent Captain of this heap walks out onto the bridge::

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
::gets up from the chair:: CO: We are nearing the Federation Border, sir.  Nothing unusual to report.

OPS_Ryushi says:
::plants his feet firmly on the floor, holds out his hand, and reaches with his mind::

Host CO_Storal says:
::sits down in his chair:: XO:Good.

CNS_Solaa says:
::wakes up suddenly, and finds herself still at her desk:: Self: HUH? Wha? ::yawns::

CSO_Tyler says:
SO: Thank you Ensign.. no need to be a smart-aleck about it.

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CO: But you know, that could change.

Host CO_Storal says:
XO:Always.. have the new crew reported yet?

CNS_Solaa says:
::looks down and sees that she drooled on an evaluation PADD:: Aloud: Oh, crap...

CMO_Powers says:
::swings in his chair, wishing he was still on Risa::

Lieutenant Abbott says:
::narrows her eyes at the EO:: EO: If you have such a problem with our habits, then don't spend so much time that close to the room...::heads over to her husband::

OPS_Ryushi says:
::nimbly catches the object that has just flown off the table, across the room, and into his hand, all by the power of his mind::

MO_Turok says:
CMO: Any idea why we are headed out here sir?

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
D'Layna: Lt. Abbott, what can I do for you?

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CO: Yes, Ensign Tyler reported aboard.  our new CSO.  He came from the Huron.

EO_Courville says:
:: moves out the way of moving Klingons::

Host CO_Storal says:
XO:Really? Where is he?

CMO_Powers says:
MO: As always, I know nothing. Such is the curse of being medical staff.

CSO_Tyler says:
::taps at his console, trying to figure out this stuff::

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CO: At Science 1.

CSO_Tyler says:
::ignores the CO, even though he can hear him talking about him::

CNS_Solaa says:
::gets up from her desk and stretches:: Self: I'll go visit the Bridge... shouldn't be too busy... ::grabs a hair tie and pulls back her hair into a loose ponytail, then walks out of her office and to the turbolift::

Lieutenant Abbott says:
::smirks and moves closer to him, glowering at the EO:: CEO: I had a few moments to spare on my rounds and thought I would pay you a visit...

CNS_Solaa says:
TL: Bridge.

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
Abbott: Well, I’m on duty, so ....

MO_Turok says:
CMO: I am beginning to understand that now sir.

EO_Courville says:
CEO: I'll leave you two alone. What ever you do, please don't hurt the warp core. ::runs::

FCO_Ilianor says:
::leans back against his chair, keeping himself from falling asleep... he brings up the roster for the flight department and starts reviewing... he looks behind him, and recognizes the new CSO from the wedding; he smiles at him, and bows his head slightly::

CMO_Powers says:
MO: Have you finished counting the supplies?

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CO: Would you like to meet the new CSO, Captain?

CNS_Solaa says:
::arrives on the bridge:: XO/CO: May I join you on the bridge, tonight?

OPS_Ryushi says:
::sends the object back across the room, landing it perfectly on the table.  with a flick of his hand, opens the drawer, sweeps the objects in, and closes it.::

CSO_Tyler says:
::glares back at the FCO, while typing on his panel without looking... causes an alarm to come in, but quickly silences it, looking a bit ashamed::

Host CO_Storal says:
XO:Is he on the bridge???Why isn’t he getting checked out by Dr. Powers??

MO_Turok says:
CMO: I could just hide the rest somewhere and be done with it. Does the FCO enjoy extra blue pills?

CSO_Tyler says:
::wonders if this CO just likes talking about people in plain view of them::

Lieutenant Abbott says:
CEO: Fine... next time I will visit Fort Apache and drink enough blood wine for the two of us... ::eyes him seductively and growls before turning and leaving, shaking parts of her body a little more than others::

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CO: Probably a good idea.  CSO: Mr. Tyler.  Report to Sickbay for your initial physical.

Host CO_Storal says:
CNS:Of course Ryn. There is an extra seat. ::chuckles::

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
Abbott: Is that how you purport yourself .. drinking while on duty? It does no honor to either our race OR to Starfleet.

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
Abbott: You are a disgrace, woman.

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CNS: Please, join us, Counselor.  We might need your expertise.

CNS_Solaa says:
CO: All mine... Yesssss! ::laughs and sits down::

OPS_Ryushi says:
::dresses quickly and heads for the door.::

FCO_Ilianor says:
::giggles as the CSO stumbles slightly on his; he shrugs, and returns to his review::

CNS_Solaa says:
XO/CO: Oh! New crewman?

CSO_Tyler says:
::addresses the XO, ignoring the CO completely:: XO: I am medically cleared from Starfleet Intelligence Commander. As such, I am waived from the shipboard physicals. It's all in my orders.

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CNS: Yes, one.  To replace Tom.

Lieutenant Abbott says:
::sneers at him:: CEO: You are just jealous because you cannot join me, Parmach'ay... and you should know me better than that by now...

Host CO_Storal says:
CSO: Well your orders change Mister.. get to Sickbay

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
::grabs her roughly by the arm, spinning her to face him::

CMO_Powers says:
MO: I'd like for you to find me some tartan paint. I feel like having a Scottish theme in my office.

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
Abbott: I am on duty.   ::said slowly, with menace::

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CSO: And they don't prevent you from getting a counselor's evaluation.  CNS: How'd you like to tackle him once Doc Powers is done with him?

CSO_Tyler says:
::glares:: CO: I will do as you request.. but only because this is your ship.  It's no matter really. It will all be in my report to Starfleet Intelligence.

CSO_Tyler says:
::walks off the bridge:: TL: Sickbay.

Host CO_Storal says:
CSO:You do that...

MO_Turok says:
::Wondering when he became Admiral in charge on interior decorating::

CNS_Solaa says:
XO: I'd love to... I've been busy with evaluations since I came back from shore leave!

MO_Turok says:
CMO: I'll see what I can do sir.

Lieutenant Abbott says:
::presses herself against him:: CEO: I heard you the first time you said it. But if you have your duty, then I will take my leave of you then...

FCO_Ilianor says:
Self: Feisty little one... ::sighs as he scrolls down the list:: Gotta check up on some of these... I think they've been slacking off... again...

CNS_Solaa says:
FCO: Anything interesting, Baran?

CTO_Grey-feather says:
:: looks at the new CSO and just shakes his head ::

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CO: Why do they always want to report us to higher ups?  We're nice people. ::grins::

CSO_Tyler says:
::sighs loudly as the turbolift slows, and the doors open::

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
::pulls her back to him as she starts to pull away from him, and spins her back to face him, holding both her arms in his large hands now::

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
Abbott: Not so fast ...

Host CO_Storal says:
CTO:Admiral Miller didn’t tell me any specifics, just log and record everything.

CMO_Powers says:
::laughs at the thought of Turok searching for tartan paint:: Self: I wonder how long it will take before he realises you can't get tartan paint.

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
::crushes his lips against hers aggressively::

CSO_Tyler says:
::walks into Sickbay:: CMO: Who's the so called Doctor down here?

Host CO_Storal says:
::shrugs:: XO:I don’t know. But its their right to do so.

FCO_Ilianor says:
CNS: Always, Ryn, always... but we're in public, and some things cannot be repeated. ::winks:: I'm going over the flight department roster... I think I'm going to need to replicate a whip.

CMO_Powers says:
CSO: I think it's fair to say that there are a few of us down here.

CNS_Solaa says:
FCO: A whip? Why, pray tell!

CTO_Grey-feather says:
CO: Aye captain.  All sensors are active on all spectrums :: smiles :: I don't want any more surprises this soon

MO_Turok says:
::Looks at the new arrival with a bit of disdain:: CSO: And you would be?

CSO_Tyler says:
::hands the CMO a PADD:: CMO: I've been ordered by your Captain up there to get a physical done, even though I'm not required to per SF Intel.  Care to sign it off?

CSO_Tyler says:
MO: Ensign Alex Tyler, Chief Science Officer, Starfleet Intelligence.

OPS_Ryushi says:
::walks out of his quarters to the TL.:: TL: Bridge.

FCO_Ilianor says:
CNS: The answer should be obvious. ::winks:: They haven't been doing much lately. And, now that I'm a Lt Cmdr, I can't exactly slack off anymore, right? Hence, whip. Klingon Pain sticks as well, if necessary. ::giggles::

Lieutenant Abbott says:
::slings her arms around his neck and kisses him back before tearing herself away out of his reach with a sneer:: CEO: Too bad for you, my few minutes are up. Back to duty....::heads out the door, hearing him growl after her as she smiles triumphantly to herself::

MO_Turok says:
CSO: There's a misnomer, Starfleet and intelligence. fine group you come from.

CMO_Powers says:
CSO: I don't have people come into my sickbay with attitude like that. You didn't even say please.

OPS_Ryushi says:
::arrives on the bridge and heads to Ops, relieving Chief Vial::

CSO_Tyler says:
::laughs:: MO: Indeed.

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
::growls with arousal. He tucks the front of his tunic and exits the Office, moving to stand in front of the assembled engineering staff::

CMO_Powers says:
CSO: I think a full eval is needed for you. Now, strip to your undies and sit on the biobed, we're going to do this the old fashioned way.

CSO_Tyler says:
CMO: It's no matter to me Doctor.  Kick me out if you like.

Host CO_Storal says:
FCO:What's our ETA to the boarder?

CSO_Tyler says:
CMO: Umm, how about no.

OPS_Ryushi says:
CO/XO: Good Evening, sirs.

CMO_Powers says:
CSO: I have much better plans for you than that. Now, up on the biobed or I'll have put on it.

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
OPS: Evening, Ensign.

Action: As the Apache coasts along the border, they begin to pick up mild disturbances within the El-Adrel system.

Host CO_Storal says:
OPS:Evening Ensign..

MO_Turok says:
::Smiling:: CMO: I'll get your gloves sir.

CSO_Tyler says:
CMO: If I am even going to allow you to evaluate me, it will be in accordance with SF Medical's Standard Evaluation Practices.. which I have studied extensively.  If you don't, I'll request the EMH evaluate me.

CMO_Powers says:
MO: Get some for yourself too. This should be good practice.

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
Eng Staff: We are approaching the Federation border, so stay sharp! I want level one diagnostics run on all Engineering systems ... Henry, I want you to monitor the Bussard Ramscoops - seems the space near El-Adrel is full of all sorts of rubbish, and I don't want it clogging systems.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
CO: Captain my sensors are detecting mild disturbances in the El-Adrel system

MO_Turok says:
CMO: By the way sir, I did call the CEO about the EMH, he said he could have it fixed in a week...or so.

FCO_Ilianor says:
CO: 10 minutes, sir... at current speed, anyways. But, ah, I'm seeing the same disturbances as well, that Lt. Grey-feather is reporting.

Host CO_Storal says:
::turns and faces the CTO:: CTO:Can you identify the disturbance?

CMO_Powers says:
CSO: Starfleet doesn't exist in my sickbay. Here I'm the boss and I do things the way I want and don't think that mentioning that you are SFI will intimidate me. Now, get up on the biobed. ::picks up a hypo and selects Chloroform setting::

CSO_Tyler says:
::laughs:: CMO/MO: I'll be back in a week then.

CSO_Tyler says:
::heads towards the door::

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
Eng Staff: It's quiet now, but I do not intend to be taken by surprise again after the Mortaquian incident. You all have your separate duties to attend to, I’ll update you as I learn more. 

CMO_Powers says:
Computer: Computer, seal sickbay doors.

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
Eng Staff: Get to work!!

SO Howlingwolf says:
: ::scans the disturbance::

CNS_Solaa says:
XO: Just like our patrols to pick up disturbances, right?

CSO_Tyler says:
*CNS_Solaa*: Counselor, are you free for my evaluation?

MO_Turok says:
::Steps in front of the door::

CTO_Grey-feather says:
:: running through the sensors :: CO : I show a spatial disturbance sir.  Gravitonic fluctuations not matching any encountered in the database.  Some sort of spatial tear perhaps

CMO_Powers says:
*CTO*: Could you send down a security team to sickbay. I have an unwilling patient.

FCO_Ilianor says:
Self: Another one?

CSO_Tyler says:
::sighs:: *Security/CTO*: Request Security team report to Sickbay.  The CMO and MO are holding me here against my will.

Host CO_Storal says:
CTO/FCO:Will we intercept it on our present heading?

CTO_Grey-feather says:
CO: I am unable to get a distance on the disturbance sir

CTO_Grey-feather says:
*Abbot*: Lt report to sickbay and aid the CMO with a combative patient

SO Howlingwolf says:
 ::nods her head:: CO: Agreed Sir.  I have reason to believe it could be a subspace rift.

Lieutenant Abbott says:
*CTO*: On my way Sir... ::takes a slight detour and fixes her uniform as she heads to sickbay::

CTO_Grey-feather says:
*CMO*: Personnel are on the way doctor

CSO_Tyler says:
::runs for a jeffries tube access in Sickbay and tries to get the cover off::

CMO_Powers says:
CSO: You can do this the easy way or the very hard way. I like the hard way, more fun... for me.

MO_Turok says:
CSO: Now Ensign, we have three and a half pips to your one and a lot more pounds. Can't we do this the easy way?

CSO_Tyler says:
CMO: Sorry, but I will just write you all up. This is Starfleet, not slavery.

CMO_Powers says:
MO: Subdue him will you.

Host CO_Storal says:
SO: Can you get any specific readings from this distance?

CNS_Solaa says:
*CSO*: Sure, meet me on the bridge please.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
:: gets an alarm on the jeffries tubes, locks down the entry hatches ::

MO_Turok says:
CSO: I guess not.

CSO_Tyler says:
::grabs a phaser from a locker, and sets it to wide field stun::

CSO_Tyler says:
::points it at the MO and CMO::

FCO_Ilianor says:
CO: Checking sir. But the sensor readings are... fuzzy at best, need to get a lock on it first... but yes, our current heading will lead us straight to it... uh, or nearby anyways.

CNS_Solaa says:
*CSO*: Hello?

CTO_Grey-feather says:
*CEO*: Commander I am showing an unauthorized entry into the jeffries tube in sickbay, any of your people assigned there ?

CMO_Powers says:
*CNS*: I request that you come down here. We have a situation with a crazy ensign.

CSO_Tyler says:
*CNS*: Counselor, request your presence in Sickbay.

Host CO_Storal says:
FCO:reduce speed.. take us to full impulse.

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
*CTO*: Negative, Lieutenant.

FCO_Ilianor says:
CO: Aye, sir. Reducing speed to... full impulse. Maintaining heading towards the disturbance, sir.

CMO_Powers says:
CSO: That would be attacking a senior officer. I got demoted for that once. I don't think you have enough pips yet for that.

SO Howlingwolf says:
: CO: Trying Sir.

CNS_Solaa says:
XO/CO: Oh, God... diplomacy calls...

OPS_Ryushi says:
CNS: Be careful down there, sir.  I'm feeling some very violent emotions from that area of the ship.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
*Sec Verill*: Assist Lt Abbot in sickbay we may have a breech in progress

CNS_Solaa says:
XO/CO: Excuse me... OPS: Oh, HE'LL have to watch out, don't worry about me, Ryushi...

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CNS: Sounds like they've got a live one.

TO Verill says:
 *CTO*: Aye sir on my way

CNS_Solaa says:
::enters the turbolift:: TL: Sickbay.

OPS_Ryushi says:
CNS: Aye...

Host CO_Storal says:
FCO: adjust course appropriately. Make sure we don’t enter or come dangerously near it.

CSO_Tyler says:
CMO: Maybe if you knew the rules of SF, you'd know that I won't get written up for self defense.

MO_Turok says:
CSO: Ok fun's over. Let's just put that away and we can all star over from scratch, ok?

Lieutenant Abbott says:
::strides into sickbay:: CMO/MO: What is the problem?

CMO_Powers says:
CSO: I have no weapon for you to have to defend yourself against.

FCO_Ilianor says:
CO: No worries, captain, I've no desire to get sucked in, myself.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
CO: Sir there are strong gravimetric waves emanating from the disturbance, I recommend raising shields and going to yellow alert

Host CO_Storal says:
CTO:Very well. Make it so.

Lieutenant Abbott says:
::heads over to the CSO:: CSO: And your problem is?

CSO_Tyler says:
ALL: All I wanted to do was leave Sickbay. Then this lunatic ::indicates the CMO:: sealed the doors and came at me with a hypospray.

CNS_Solaa says:
::runs down the hall and smacks herself against the Sickbay doors:: Aloud: What the????

Host CO_Storal says:
SO: Prepare a probe and standby.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
:: take the ship to yellow alert.  Shields up and weapons on hot standby :: CO : Yellow alert aye sir

CNS_Solaa says:
::pounds on the doors:: Aloud: OI! What's going on in there?!!!

CMO_Powers says:
CSO/Abbott: Hypospray? What hypospray? ::drops the hypo and kicks it under the biobed behind him::

CNS_Solaa says:
CMO: Open up, John!

Host CO_Storal says:
OPS:Notify all ship traffic in this sector of the disturbance and warn them to stay clear.

Lieutenant Abbott says:
CSO: I highly doubt that. It is not within the CMO's standards to do that unless he is severely intoxicated which he wouldn't be on duty.

SO Howlingwolf says:
: CO: Aye Captain. Probe is ready.  From this range it just looks like strong gravimetric waves.. almost like a wormhole.

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
*XO*: What's going on, Commander?

OPS_Ryushi says:
CO: Aye, sir.  ::sends out the broadband signal::

CMO_Powers says:
Computer: Computer, unseal sickbay.

CSO_Tyler says:
Sec Abbott: Well then, just let me leave Sickbay and the problem is resolved.

Host CO_Storal says:
SO: How strong are the gravimetric waves? Are they a serious danger to the ship?

Lieutenant Abbott says:
::looks at the CMO:: CMO: Is he permitted to leave?

CMO_Powers says:
CSO: You're not leaving until I've cleared you for duty.

CNS_Solaa says:
::finally gets into Sickbay:: ALL: Okay, WHAT the hell is going on here???

CMO_Powers says:
Abbott: Not at this time, no.

FCO_Ilianor says:
::sighs as the ship creeps slowly at full impulse.... closer and closer to the disturbance and yet so far::

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
*CEO*: There's a disturbance with strong gravimetric waves emanating from it.

CSO_Tyler says:
::shows the SEC his PADD:: CMO/SEC: I AM cleared already!

Lieutenant Abbott says:
::folds her arms:: CSO: Then you must stay until the doctor clears you, Ensign.

CNS_Solaa says:
CSO: And YOU! ::points at the CSO:: Why are you pointing a phaser at the doctor???

MO_Turok says:
CSO: You think that PADD means something to..HIM?

SO Howlingwolf says:
: CO: I don't believe they will present a threat Sir.

CMO_Powers says:
CSO: Not by me you're not. this would all be over quickly if you'd just hop up onto the biobed.

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
*XO*: Understood.

MO_Turok says:
::Laughs at the CSO::

Host CO_Storal says:
SO: Launch the probe. Feed the telemetry to flight as well.

CSO_Tyler says:
CMO: If you'd give a correct physical I would, Doctor.

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
*CEO*: We are at yellow alert and Howlingwolf is launching a probe into the disturbance

CMO_Powers says:
CSO: The relevant tests will be run.

SO Howlingwolf says:
: CO: Aye Captain. Launching now. ::launches the probe::

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
*XO*: Cha`Dak here, requesting all telemetry be forwarded to Main Engineering.

CNS_Solaa says:
::waves her arms above her head:: ALL: HelllloooOOOOoo!!! What's going on?

Action: The probe is launched from the Apache and streaks off toward the anomaly

CMO_Powers says:
CNS: He's pointing a gun at me. Isn't it obvious.

CSO_Tyler says:
CMO: Agreed.  Sec Abbott: Will you stay here while he does this? I don't... trust him.

Host CO_Storal says:
::nudges the XO::XO:Well at least Im launching the probe this time. ::giggles::

CMO_Powers says:
CSO: I didn't want to have to do this but, get on the biobed. That's an order.

CSO_Tyler says:
::walks over to the locker and grabs a holster, holstering the phaser to his belt::

MO_Turok says:
CNS: The new CSO seems to be distressed about his impending physical.

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CO: And if we end up in an alternate timeline, it's your fault, sir.

Lieutenant Abbott says:
CSO: I will remain..

Host CO_Storal says:
XO:Agreed.. I will never bring it up again if that is the case. ::smiles::

CNS_Solaa says:
CSO: Oh, for godssakes, Crewman! Just get an evaluation done!

CSO_Tyler says:
Sec Abbott: Thank you.

MO_Turok says:
CSO: An order? Now he is serious.

CMO_Powers says:
Abbott: Isn't it about time you had another physical evaluation?

XO_Naegle-Marsland says:
CO: Well, then.  I almost hope it happens.  Almost.

CSO_Tyler says:
::reluctantly gets up on the biobed::

CNS_Solaa says:
::walks up to him and grabs the phaser out of his belt:: CSO: YOU are dangerous... and this is an unarmed situation.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
*Sec Abbott*:  Lieutenant report, what is your situation?

CSO_Tyler says:
CNS: If this man had any sense of a bedside manner.. I would consider it.

CSO_Tyler says:
::grabs the phaser back::

CMO_Powers says:
MO: I'm bored of this man. You do the eval. ::whispers:: make sure it hurts.

FCO_Ilianor says:
::adjusts the Apache's heading slightly, as they get closer and the gravimetric effects increase...::

Lieutenant Abbott says:
::straightens her posture::CMO: I am in perfect health... and have been since the last time you examined me a few months ago... physicals are every 6 months.... Doctor

Host CO_Storal says:
FCO:All stop...

MO_Turok says:
CMO: Aye sir.

CSO_Tyler says:
CNS/SEC: AN UNARMED SITUIATION? ::picks up the hypo conveniently kicked under the bed, and hands it to the SEC:: Sec/CNS: Investigate this then!

CMO_Powers says:
CSO: No weapons in sickbay. Unless carried by a security team member or someone bigger than me. You are neither.

MO_Turok says:
CSO: You got me now. Please step up to the bed so we may finish this fiasco, alright?

FCO_Ilianor says:
CO: All stop, sir. ::frowns, as he watches...::

Lieutenant Abbott says:
*CTO*: Everything is clear down here, Sir. The CSO will be cleared for duty shortly.

CNS_Solaa says:
::grabs the phaser back and chucks it across the room:: CSO: You do NOT point a phaser at a doctor when he is trying to get to you sit for an evaluation!

CNS_Solaa says:
CSO: What is your name?!

CMO_Powers says:
CNS/Abbott: Hypos are commonly found in sickbay. MO: I thought I told you to tidy up in here.

CSO_Tyler says:
CNS/Abbott: Yeah, just take a look at what's inside.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
*Sec Abbott*: Very good I will cancel Verill from joining you, stay at the doctors disposal as long as needed

CSO_Tyler says:
MO: Very well. Let's get this over with.

Lieutenant Abbott says:
*CTO*: Very well Sir.

CMO_Powers says:
::heads back to his office to swing on his chair::

CSO_Tyler says:
CNS: Chief Science Officer Tyler.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
CO: Captain I am no scientist but if I am reading this right that anomaly is on the verge of collapse

MO_Turok says:
CMO: Sorry sir, must have dropped while I was counting. My apologies sir.

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<End Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

