Host Erryn says:
MISSION SUMMARY: After a long and arduous trip, the Artemis seems to have returned home, near Bajor.
Host Erryn says:
The ship is enroute to Deep Space 9, where TI and others are likely already waiting.
Host Erryn says:
There are many well-known individuals that have been on Deep Space 9 for many years, some of which the crew would like to meet.
Host Erryn says:
Sadly, all of them have moved on to other things, leaving a station full of strangers.
Host Erryn says:
They'll just have to make the best of it....
Host Erryn says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
SO_Sozorstennaj says:
::at Science 2 on the Bridge::
Host CO_Ross says:
::Arrives on to the Bridge from the TL::
CSO_Monroe says:
::Is sitting at Science 1 calculating the last readings::
FCO_Teasley says:
*DS9*:COMM: This is the starship Artemis requesting permission to dock
XO_McPherson-Quest says:
::receiving the last of the resupply and repair requests::
Host CMO_Bryn says:
::Walking around sickbay, feeling a bit lost::
CTO_Somak says:
::at Tactical, monitoring ships::
CNS_Farrel says:
::Walking down the corridor, deck 4::
FCO_Teasley says:
::ties OPS control with his own::
Host CO_Ross says:
XO: Status Report #1
XO_McPherson-Quest says:
CO: Our ETA is 3 minutes and I am receiving the last of the resupply and repair requests
FCO_Teasley says:
CO: Approaching  the upper pylon sir
CMO_Bryn says:
::Her supply orders are in and her staff discharged for R&R on the star base, the place rings with silence.::
CNS_Farrel says:
::enters sickbay, walking over to Bryn::  CMO: Doctor?
Host CO_Ross says:
XO: Excellent, we've made good time then, take her in then you have the CON
CMO_Bryn says:
::Looks up a bit startled, her mind elsewhere::  CNS:  Hello counselor.  What can I do for you?
XO_McPherson-Quest says:
CO: Aye Sir
Host CO_Ross says:
::Sits down in his chair, activates his chair's armrest PADD and monitors the approach on sensors::
SO_Sozorstennaj says:
::covers a yawn and stretches a bit at his seat, closing down his station in preparation to go off-watch::
CNS_Farrel says:
CMO: Here for my daily nano-extraction... ::looking at the device no her arm momentarily::  I heard about Commander MacMer, how are you doing?
XO_McPherson-Quest says:
FCO: Take us out of Warp and cruise us in on Impulse power
CNS_Farrel says:
<edit on>
CSO_Monroe says:
SO: You ready to head down to DS9?
FCO_Teasley says:
XO: Aye sir
FCO_Teasley says:
::brings the ship out of warp::
Host DS9_OPS says:
@COM: Artemis: Lieutenant Dixon to the Artemis.
CMO_Bryn says:
::Waves her over to the miniature force field::  CNS:  He will be fine... given some time.
Host CO_Ross says:
*Ship-wide*: This is the Captain, we are on final approach to DS9, I want to congratulate you all on a job well done, once we are secure, Alpha and Gamma watches will be released for shore leave. However all ships crew are on standby for interview and debrief by TI and SFI at their convenience, Captain out
CMO_Bryn says:
CNS:  As for me... ::Shrugs::  I am not sure.  ::Activates the unit and places the counselors arm over it::
CNS_Farrel says:
::Takes her familiar position, beside the medical device, trying to read the doctors expression::
CMO_Bryn says:
::Slowly removes the nanites making sure she has most of them, then seals the container for disposal as she does not need any new ones right now.::
CSO_Monroe says:
CO: Sir, May I be in with the interviews, since I devised the plan.
CMO_Bryn says:
CNS:  Glad to be home?
XO_McPherson-Quest says:
::remembering his PRISM days, he is not ready to deal with TI nor SFI::
DS9_OPS is now known as DS9_OPS_Dixon.
CNS_Farrel says:
CMO: Yes, it's hard to believe after being stranded for so long...
FCO_Teasley says:
XO: Reducing speed to 1/4 impulse sir
Host DS9_OPS_Dixon says:
@::frowns lightly at the lack of response::
Host CO_Ross says:
CSO: I'm sure each of us will be debriefed at least once.....I have included your name in my logs, so I wouldn’t be surprised if you are at the top of their interview list ::grins::
XO_McPherson-Quest says:
FCO: Thank-you Mr. Teasley
CSO_Monroe says:
CO: Aye, sir.
CTO_Somak says:
::realizes there is no OPS to pick up the COMM, and moves over to his console and stops the beeping::
Host DS9_OPS_Dixon says:
@COM: Artemis: This is DS9 to the Artemis, please respond.
CSO_Monroe says:
SO: Please prepare the Science inventory.
CMO_Bryn says:
CNS:  That takes care of for now.  ::Places away the equipment, the container in hand::  CNS:  You know...  it would have been interesting though to end up in a different place, same time and meet our opposites.
TO_Darq says:
COM: DS9: go ahead
FCO_Teasley says:
*DS9*:COMM: This is the Artemis, requesting permission to dock
CNS_Farrel says:
CMO: Our doubles?  I can only imagine what our evil twins would be like ::giggling::
CTO_Somak says:
CO: Captain, incoming COMM. Ensign Darq is taking it for now.
CMO_Bryn says:
::Smiles::  CNS: Are you sure they would be evil?  Maybe they would be better then we are...
Host DS9_OPS_Dixon says:
@COM: Artemis: Permission granted. Please connect me to your commander.
CMO_Bryn says:
::Places the nanites in a chamber and sets the levels on high for destruction::
FCO_Teasley says:
*DS9*:COMM: One moment please, patching you through
CNS_Farrel says:
CMO:  You never know...but the mirror tends to have a theme of total opposites...  anyway, how is phase two of  your treatment for the nanoprobes coming?
FCO_Teasley says:
::reroutes the COMM to Captain Ross::
Host CO_Ross says:
COM: Dixon: This is Captain Ross, go ahead
SO_Sozorstennaj says:
CSO: Aye, sirrrr.
Host DS9_OPS_Dixon says:
@COM: Artemis: Captain, this is Lieutenant Dixon...welcome home.
XO_McPherson-Quest says:
::a weird feeling over takes him sitting in the XO's chair::
CMO_Bryn says:
CNS:  Yes, but who is to say we are not evil here...  it has been going slowly thanks to our trip.  Now that we are home, I should be able to work on it.  Jason will also be taking a hand on working on it.
Host CO_Ross says:
::Grins:: COM: Dixon: Thank you Mr. Dixon.....it is great to be back
SO_Sozorstennaj says:
::taps his controls and compiles the reports from the other science officers and techs and downloads them to a PADD::
CTO_Somak says:
<edit out CTO's last comment>
Host DS9_OPS_Dixon says:
@COM: Artemis: I've been asked to tell you to inform your senior staff that they will be debriefed by Temporal Investigations when you arrive.
CNS_Farrel says:
::nodding:: CMO: I'm sure you'll devise something... ::thinking of her words:: how do you mean, evil, exactly?
FCO_Teasley says:
XO: Approaching the plylon, bringing thrusters online sir
XO_McPherson-Quest says:
::shakes his head::
XO_McPherson-Quest says:
FCO: Good Job bringing us home Mr. Teasley
SO_Sozorstennaj says:
::looks relieved that he isn't senior staff and hands the PADD to Monroe:: CSO: Herrre you arrrre, sirrr.
FCO_Teasley says:
XO: Thank you sir
Host CO_Ross says:
::Smirks, and looks over at his XO:: COM: Dixon: I was halfway expecting that, Mr. Dixon. The senior staff will be remaining onboard until debriefed
Jane is now known as Cmdr_Stickler.
CMO_Bryn says:
CNS:  Well, as far as I have learned, evil is rather relative.  What you might think as evil does not mean I or someone else would also think it is evil and vice-versa.
Host DS9_OPS_Dixon says:
@COM: Artemis: Also, your counselor will be taken into quarantine immediately.
CTO_Somak says:
::leans back in his chair, as relaxed as a vulcan can get::
CNS_Farrel says:
CMO: True...even villains think what they do is right
Host CO_Ross says:
XO/CTO/CSO: #1, Mr. Somak and Mr. Monroe, you will be remaining onboard until you are debriefed by TI
FCO_Teasley says:
::eases into the pylon::
CSO_Monroe says:
::takes the PADD and places it on the other PADDs for the XO and OPS:: CO: Aye.
Host CO_Ross says:
COM: Dixon: Understood, I will inform my CMO
CTO_Somak says:
CO: Aye, sir. ::wonders what they have in store::
CMO_Bryn says:
::Shakes head::  CNS:  And their logic eludes me the most.  ::Leans back::  So, how do you plan to spend your break?
XO_McPherson-Quest says:
CO: Aye Sir, but I don't like it
Host DS9_OPS_Dixon says:
@COM: Artemis: Thank you, captain. The rest of your crew have permission to indulge in shore leave, but must remain on the station and on call.
Host CO_Ross says:
XO: That is good, you shouldn’t like it ::grins::
Host DS9_OPS_Dixon says:
@COM: Artemis: Wish I had a more pleasant welcome for you.
SO_Sozorstennaj says:
::chuckles::
CSO_Monroe says:
SO: Leave your station on, as I need some information from it.
Host DS9_OPS_Dixon says:
ACTION: The Artemis' maneuvering thrusters gently push the ship into the docking ring clamps.
CSO_Monroe says:
SO: Enjoy your leave.
Host CO_Ross says:
COM: Dixon: Thank you, your station's sight is pleasant welcome enough, Artemis out
CNS_Farrel says:
CMO: I was thinking of exploring the station...and you?
FCO_Teasley says:
::secures the docking clamps::
Cmdr_Stickler says:
@::waits impatiently for the Artemis to dock so she can find out what damage these fools caused to the timeline::
FCO_Teasley says:
XO: Docking clamps secured and power to all engines have been cut
CSO_Monroe says:
::Sits and waits for the Officer from TI::
CMO_Bryn says:
CNS:  I had not really thought about it... kind of have been avoiding it.  Jason is not ready to leave the ship, yet I have this 'itch' to get away for a bit.
CTO_Somak says:
::takes the SCI2 chair, and sits next to the CSO:: CSO: Nervous?
Host CO_Ross says:
*CMO*: Doctor, did you receive my last COMM?
CSO_Monroe says:
CTO: Naw.... Actually yes... I might have did something wrong.
CNS_Farrel says:
::nodding:: CMO: It will be nice to be in a larger space, free from the confining bulkheads of a starship...
XO_McPherson-Quest says:
::sits in his chair waiting for the inquisition to begin::
Host SEC_Quincy says:
@::nervously waiting for the counselor::
CTO_Somak says:
CSO: Temporal Investigations may be a scary name, but the people can be very friendly. If you followed the guidelines, you won't have a problem.
CMO_Bryn says:
CNS:  Maybe that is it... too confining.  And when things are a bit... rough, a small place can be even more so.
Host CO_Ross says:
<Lt. Bridges> *CO*: Sir this is the Duty Engineer, the warp core has been placed into standby mode, with a level 1 diagnostic
CMO_Bryn says:
*CO*:  No sir, I did not.
Host CO_Ross says:
*<Lt. Bridges>*: Understood Lt., thank you
Host CO_Ross says:
*CMO*: Cmdr. Farrel has been ordered into quarantine on the station immediately
CSO_Monroe says:
CTO: Thanks, that is reassuring, I think...
CMO_Bryn says:
::Indignantly:: *CO*:  Whatever for?
SO_Sozorstennaj says:
::heads back out and down towards the docking port, tapping his com-badge:: *COM*: FCO:Sozorrrstennaj to Teasley.
CMO_Bryn says:
::Looks at the counselor::
CNS_Farrel says:
::overhears the comm, raising an eyebrow, looking at the doctor::
FCO_Teasley says:
*SO*: Go ahead
Host CO_Ross says:
*CMO*: By your question, I guess you don't hardly agree?
SO_Sozorstennaj says:
*COM* FCO: Perrrmission to go ashorrre?
CTO_Somak says:
CSO: I've been involved with TI a number of times, and I'm still standing..
CSO_Monroe says:
CTO: Ah...
FCO_Teasley says:
*SO*: Permission granted. Enjoy yourself
CMO_Bryn says:
*CO*:  No, I don't agree.  I don't agree at all.  We have things under control here.  I see no reason to put our counselor under any more stress under people who don't know her and have not a clue to what is going on.
Cmdr_Stickler says:
@::pacing impatiently::
XO_McPherson-Quest says:
::looks at the Capt:: CO Well, I wonder where they're at Sir
Host CO_Ross says:
::looks down at the COMM speaker:: *CMO*: Agreed Doctor, however it did seem conventional at the time. Would you like me to voice our objection, or would you like to attend to it, CMO to CMO?
FCO_Teasley is away: shutting windows in the house
Host SEC_Quincy says:
ACTION: The docking bay doors open.
CMO_Bryn says:
*CO*:  If it is CMO to CMO, I will attend to it.  If it is not... who does the orders come from?
CNS_Farrel says:
::Stands in sickbay, not all that phased, she was half-expecting something like this::
Host CO_Ross says:
XO: Secure the bridge #1, except for the duty officer, and we will meet them in the Briefing room
XO_McPherson-Quest says:
CO: Aye Sir
TO_Darq says:
*CO* : Request permission to board sir
FCO_Teasley has returned.
CMO_Bryn says:
::Smiles at the counselor with a shake of her head::  CNS:  You don't seem concerned about this.
Cmdr_Stickler says:
@::steps into the ship's airlock, pressing his comm:: *CO*: Captain, this is Commander Stickler. Permission to come aboard.
Host CO_Ross says:
*CMO*: The order came from the station OPS Manager....I do not know the originating authority
CMO_Bryn says:
*CO*:  Can we find out from whom the orders came from?  Please?
CNS_Farrel says:
CMO: When it comes to the Borg, Starfleet can be a bit paranoid...
Host CO_Ross says:
*Cmdr_Stickler*: Cmdr, welcome aboard, we will meet you in the Briefing room, deck 2
Host CO_Ross says:
*CMO*: Very well Doctor, standby
Cmdr_Stickler says:
@*CO*: Acknowledged. ::trudges past the airlock, making a beeline for the lift::
CMO_Bryn says:
::Nods::  CNS:  Which is part of my concern.  They may get their hands on you and we won't see you again.  Maybe I am just being paranoid.  But we are just as well equipped and have an idea to work with.
CMO_Bryn says:
*CO*:  Thanks sir.
Host CO_Ross says:
COM: DS9_OPS: This is Captain Ross, please advise the authority of the quarantine order pertaining to Cmdr. Farrel
TO_Darq says:
@::nervously:: *CO*: request permission to board sir
SO_Sozorstennaj says:
::stands aside for the commander and heads the opposite way::
CSO_Monroe says:
::Walks over to the Briefing room::
XO_McPherson-Quest says:
FCO: After everyone has asked permission to go ashore, then you may leave for shore leave
CTO_Somak says:
::enters the briefing room after the CSO::
Host SEC_Quincy says:
@<DS9_OPS_Dixon> COM: Artemis: That order came from Admiral Zithias, Starfleet Medical.
Host CO_Ross says:
*TO*: Mr. Darq, permission granted, report to me on the Bridge immediately if you will
Cmdr_Stickler says:
::taps foot impatiently, riding the lift to meet the senior staff::
TO_Darq says:
@::boards ship::
Host CO_Ross says:
COM: DS9_OPS: Admiral Zithias, understood Mr. Dixon, Artemis out
TO_Darq says:
::takes turbolift to bridge::
CNS_Farrel says:
CMO: Hmmm, I wouldn’t worry about it doctor...I'm sure they just want to make sure some borgified counselor isn't about to step onto the promenade...
XO_McPherson-Quest says:
::sits and watches Beta watch take over the Bridge as he submits the resupply and repair requests to DS 9::
Host CO_Ross says:
::looks up at the overhead:: *CMO*: Doctor, I'm afraid you have been out ranked on this one, Admiral Zithias, SFM has issued the orders.
FCO_Teasley says:
XO: Understood sir
CSO_Monroe says:
::Takes a seat with a PADD in front of him::
CMO_Bryn says:
CNS:  You might as well stay aboard the Artemis then spend your time in quarantine.  This will not go quickly.
TO_Darq says:
::enters bridge:: CO: Ensign D'arq reporting for duty sir
SO_Sozorstennaj says:
::steps outside and peers cautiously up and down the corridors, expecting a Red Alert at any moment like last shore leave..::
CMO_Bryn says:
*CO*:  An Admiral?  No fair...  ::Grimaces::  I guess it is he I need to speak with.
XO_McPherson-Quest says:
FCO: and Mr. Teasley, enjoy your stay ::smiles::
Host CO_Ross says:
*CMO*: Feel free to contact the Admiral directly, I will support you in anyway I can
XO_McPherson-Quest says:
:: has the ranking Officer take over the CON and he heads to the Briefing Room::
FCO_Teasley says:
XO: Thank you sir
CMO_Bryn says:
*CO*:  Thanks sir.
Host CO_Ross says:
TO: Welcome aboard Mr. Darq
XO_McPherson-Quest says:
::turns:: FCO: Anytime
CTO_Somak says:
::takes a look around the room, and takes a seat::
TO_Darq says:
CO: Thank you sir
CMO_Bryn says:
::Heads into her office, motioning the counselor::
Cmdr_Stickler says:
::exits the TL, striding toward the briefing room::
CMO_Bryn says:
*OPS*:  Patch a channel through to Admiral Zithias at starfleet medical please.
CNS_Farrel says:
::follows the doctor into the office, pushing a stray strand of hair back::
CMO_Bryn says:
CNS:  Can I get you something to drink?
Host SEC_Quincy says:
@COM: Artemis: Artemis, what is the ETA for Commander Farrel?
Host CO_Ross says:
TO: Your quarters are on deck 3, you may move in as they say, and return to the station for shoreleave.......or you can acquaint yourself with the ship...
TO_Darq says:
CO: yes sir
Cmdr_Stickler says:
::enters the briefing room::
TO_Darq says:
::walks back to turbolift::
CNS_Farrel says:
CMO: Um, actually, just a cold water would be fine, thank-you.  ::looking around the office, slowly taking a seat::
Host CO_Ross says:
TO: Your Department head is Mr. Somak, he is in the Briefing Room, awaiting debriefing by TI, so meeting him will have to wait........
CSO_Monroe says:
::Looks up::
XO_McPherson-Quest says:
<Lt. Giles> CMO: Yes Sir ::opens a channel to Star Fleet Medical::
CTO_Somak says:
::watches the commander, trying to gain any information about him from his face::
FCO_Teasley says:
::going over the specs. on the nav. computer::
CMO_Bryn says:
::Gets the water and some barian juice and returns it.::
TO_Darq says:
::takes turbolift to deck 3::
Host CO_Ross says:
::Walks with Mr. Darq to the TL:: TO: We will go through the formalities when the senior staff have returned, for now, just acquaint yourself with the ship
SO_Sozorstennaj says:
::heads out to the Promenade, looking out over the stars and flicks his ears, wondering if he'll get a glimpse of the famous Wormhole::
CNS_Farrel says:
::takes a sip, then cradles the cup in her hands, growing a little more anxious with the mention of an Admiral::
Cmdr_Stickler says:
::frowns:: ALL: Did the captain not feel the need to be here?
Host CO_Ross says:
::As the doors close to the TL he heads for deck 2::
TO_Darq says:
::exits turbolift and walks to quarters::
CMO_Bryn says:
::Sits down and waits for the admiral to call::  CNS:  Well, this should be interesting.  Didn't someone say that R&R is supposed to be restful?
Host CO_Ross says:
:: exits the TL and enters the Briefing Room:: Sec: Ah, Cmdr. welcome aboard
CSO_Monroe says:
::Stands up::
CNS_Farrel says:
::Manages a giggle::
Cmdr_Stickler says:
CO: Thank you, captain. Good of you to join us.
CSO_Monroe says:
CO: Captain.
XO_McPherson-Quest says:
::takes a seat in the BR::
CTO_Somak says:
::stands up silently::
Host CO_Ross says:
Stickler: No, thank you for joining us, please have a seat
Cmdr_Stickler says:
::grimaces a bit, then sits:: CO: Perhaps we could start with your report, captain.
Host CO_Ross says:
CTO: Mr. Somak, your new Tactical Officer has reported aboard
XO_McPherson-Quest says:
<Lt. Giles> *CMO* Sir, I have an Admiral Zithias on the COM
CMO_Bryn says:
::Smiles, leaning back::  CNS:  On the note that we will get this cleaned up.  Any place special on the station you are looking at visiting?
CTO_Somak says:
CO: Thank you, sir. I shall get him ready ASAP.
SO_Sozorstennaj says:
::settles on a bench and patiently begins his vigil, reading over documents on his PADD as he waits for the telltale flash of the Wormhole::
Host SEC_Quincy says:
@COM: Artemis: Artemis, respond. We have orders to take action under Medical General Order Three, if necessary.
CSO_Monroe says:
::Sits down::
Host CO_Ross says:
CTO: I assigned him quarters on deck 3, instructed him to acquaint himself with the ship, we would deal with the formalities later
CMO_Bryn says:
*Lt. Giles*:  Thank you.  Please patch him through to my office.
CTO_Somak says:
::nods to the captain, and takes a seat::
CNS_Farrel says:
CMO: Hmm, you know I'm not really sure.  I've heard of a place called Quarks?   And something about sensual massages, and being carried on a cloud of vapor?
Host CO_Ross says:
All: Gentlemen, please be seated
CMO_Bryn says:
CNS:  Carried on a cloud?  Now that sounds good.  I could also go for a nice massage.  ::Looks at her screen::  Let's just hope this goes well....
Host CO_Ross says:
::looks over at Cmdr. Stickler:: Stickler: Commander?
XO_McPherson-Quest says:
<Lt. Giles> *CMO*: Yes Sir, patching the Adml through now
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

