Boothby's identity:  ~irc@host.acalltoduty.com

CO_Kinsale's identity:  ~CO_Kinsal@actdnet-D9A5A45.dc.dc.cox.net

Jules's identity:  ~ACTDJulie@host.acalltoduty.com

CIV_Cmdr_Turner's identity:  Anonymous@actdnet-34792671.home.cgocable.net

CMO_Cmdr_Slater's identity:  ~mpgreska@host.acalltoduty.com

CSO_Ens_Hawkes's identity:  Loren@actdnet-2A58FE0E.ed.shawcable.net

Gilles's identity:  ~ACTDGille@host.acalltoduty.com

Lynda's identity:  ~TPonga@actdnet-1BA24BA3.new-york-07rh15rt.ca.dial-access

John's identity:  ~John@actdnet-1426CDFE.br.no.cox.net

Gilles is now known as OPS_H`lo.

Lynda is now known as EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara.

Host Jules says:
Avalon and Admiral MacLeod have been returned.  The Romulans have taken their criminals and Admiral Serok has been relocated.  Avalon will be receiving a new Sector Commander soon.  Until then, the crew have been granted shore leave.

Host Jules says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host CO_Kinsale says:
::dimming the lights in her quarters::

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
::in quarters just waking up from an uneasy sleep.  Has a bad ear ache caused by his cochlear implants::

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
Computer:  Computer, lights.  Low.

Host CO_Kinsale says:
Computer: Georg Friedrich Handel please. Wassermusik.

CIV_Cmdr_Turner says:
::Flips a coin::

Host CO_Kinsale says:
::opening a bottle of merlot and pouring glass to let it settle and breathe::

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
::gets up and moves to the head::

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::stretches as she finishes up a round of exercises in the main gym::

OPS_H`lo says:
::moans and rolls over::

Host CO_Kinsale says:
::stretching muscles that have been recently relaxed in a hot bath::

OPS_H`lo says:
::grunts and falls out of bed in his quarters::

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::slowly brings her heart rate back to normal::

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
::activates sink, spashes cold water on face::

Host CO_Kinsale says:
::pulling the sash on her robe about her waist and settling in on her deep chair to read and drink Merlot this evening::

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
::looks into mirror, rubbing head just behind both ears::

OPS_H`lo says:
Self: Oooooh.... why do we have such small bunks ::moans::

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::breathes deeply after her last stretching exercise and looks around the gym.  Notices that not many make good use of the facilities at this hour::

CIV_Cmdr_Turner says:
Self: Awwwwwwww nuts.

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
::is in the holosuite enjoying the frest air of her home world and letting Squiggy have a good flight::

CIV_Cmdr_Turner says:
::Gets up and heads out of his quarters::

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
Computer:  Computer, time.

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
<Jules> At the tone station time will be 0900............beeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeppppppppppppp

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
::walks out of head and back into bed room::  Self:  Good thing I have the day off.

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
::starts to get dressed::

Host CO_Kinsale says:
::sliding her feet down under her throw::

XO_Cmdr_Rushing (XO_Cmdr_Ru@actdnet-3B7ECA09.ipt.aol.com) has joined the conversation.

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::stands and stretches once more for good measure.  Grabs her towel and drapes it around her neck and heads for the shouwers::

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
<edit to showers>

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
::leaves quarters, and walks into TL::  TL:  Sick bay.

CIV_Cmdr_Turner says:
::walks around several decks before heading to get something to eat::

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::strips of her sweaty togs and steps into the shower::

CIV_Cmdr_Turner says:
::Slows in front of a small shop with a green glowing object in the window::

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::adjusts the sonic to just the right vibration::

CIV_Cmdr_Turner says:
::Opens eyes wide:: Self: Wow...................cooooooooool.

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
::TL stops on level 16, I walk with some difficulty into SB, and upto the duty nurse::

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::quickly dresses and stuffs her gym togs into her bag and heads to her quarters::

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
Nurse:  Hey there.  ::leans up on her desk station::  Any doctors around?

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
<Nurse Hanna>: CSO: Dr. Slater should be reporting for duty in about 20 minutes, do you wish to wait? Dr. Grey is here now if you don't.

CIV_Cmdr_Turner (Anonymous@actdnet-34792671.home.cgocable.net) has left the conversation.

XO_Cmdr_Rushing says:
::wakes in her quarters feeling as though it had been a long long sleep. ::

Host CO_Kinsale says:
::beginning to doze::

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
Nurse:  I need to see someone.  My ears are giving me all kinds of grief today.

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
::lifts up her head to see Squiggy is still hanging out with his friends::  Self:  Great Wonderful program if I say so my self.  ::lays back down and closes her eyes and lets her mind drift again::

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
<Nurse Hanna> CSO: Oh sure, just have a seat, someone will be with you in a minute Ensign.

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
Nurse:  Thanks.  ::turns and takes a seat::

Host Jules says:
ACTION:  The EMH Activates in sickbay.

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
<Dr. Grey> ::flies around the corner and grabs a medkit:: Nurse Hanna: Emergency in the habitate ring, I'll be back directly

Host Jules says:
<EMH>  CSO:  Please state the nature of the emergency.

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
<Edit CMO prior to ACTION>

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
::looks at the EMH::  What the hell do you want, hologram.

Host Jules says:
CSO:  Well, we are a bit huffy aren't we.  Perhaps you need the counseling hologram.

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
EMH:  Looks, Its bad enough I have to see a doctor, I would rather see a real one.

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
<Nurse Hanna> ::raises her eyebrows and walks away, knows this isn't gonna be pretty::

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
<look>

Host CO_Kinsale says:
::lightly snoring::

XO_Cmdr_Rushing says:
::decides to visit the sickbay for a quick check because of the sense of loss of time she has.::

Host Jules says:
CSO:  Well, it would appear that I am the option you have.  What seems to be the problem?

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::exits the turbolift at her level and walks rather sluggishly towards her quarters::

XO_Cmdr_Rushing says:
::puts on some clothing and heads to sickbay, Lawrence stays behind to catch up on some school work.::

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
::looks for the nurse, discovers she's left, looks back at the EMH::  Computer:  Computer, deactivate EMH!

Jules is now known as EMH.

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
::frowns when the EMH remains::

XO_Cmdr_Rushing says:
::enters the turbo lift::  Sickbay

Host CO_Kinsale says:
::smiling as she dreams::

Host EMH says:
:: blinks and then stabilizes::

Host EMH says:
<Computer>  CSO:  Unable to comply.

CIV_Cmdr_Turner (CIV_Cmdr_T@actdnet-34792671.home.cgocable.net) has joined the conversation.

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
COMPUTER:  Got some serious lag time there computer.

XO_Cmdr_Rushing says:
::steps off the turbo lift as it glides to a halt on the desired deck.::

CIV_Cmdr_Turner says:
::Enters the shop::

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
EMH:  All-right, all-right, all-right!  I have an ear ache, its a chronic condition, just give me something to clear it up.

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::enters her quarters which is empty.  She sighs as Paladine seems to always be away when they have time off lately::

Host EMH says:
<Computer>  Systems diagnoctics are still running.

XO_Cmdr_Rushing says:
::steps into sickbay looking for Commander Slater.::

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
::notices the XO enter::

Host CO_Kinsale says:
::dreaming of an old lover::

Host EMH says:
CSO:  I will need to examine your auditory oriface.

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::sits on the end of their bed, her side a mess of covers, his side unwrinkled::

Host EMH says:
:: looks at the XO :: XO:  I will be with you in a moment.

XO_Cmdr_Rushing says:
::sees the CSO::    CSO:  Is Commander Slater about,  I didn't check the duty roster before my visit.

XO_Cmdr_Rushing says:
EMH:  Okay.

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
EMH:  I can tell you what it will show, a low grade inner-ear infection.  Just shoot me up with some anti-biotics

Host EMH says:
:: moves over to the CSO to examine his ear ::

CIV_Cmdr_Turner says:
::Walks past the shop keeper dazed::

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
::chringes as the EMH nears::

Host CO_Kinsale says:
::lightly snoring::

Host EMH says:
CSO:  Someone got up on the wrong side of the bed.  You sure you don't want to speak with the counseling hologram?

CIV_Cmdr_Turner says:
<Shopkeeper> CIV: Hello there.

CIV_Cmdr_Turner says:
Shopkeeper: Hey. ::Still dazed::

Host EMH says:
:: examines the CSO's ear :: CSO:  You have a low grade inner ear infection.  I'll just get you some anti-biotics for that.

Host EMH says:
:: turns and gets the hypo and injects the CSO ::

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
EMH:  If you check my medical file, you will see that I have cochlear implants, and that I am allergic to an alloy used in the  unit.  It causes infections from time to time.  

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::thinks out loud to herself:: Some shoreleave, Its all action or nothing and Paladine is never around lately.  I miss him ::longs to be held in his arms::

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
EMH:  What was that, lexprin I hope.

Host EMH says:
CSO:  So it does.  And yes, it is lexprin as per your medical chart.

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
EMH:  Thanks...  Can I go now

Host EMH says:
:: looks down at the hypo :: CSO:  Utoh.........................

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
EMH:  Problem?

XO_Cmdr_Rushing is away: bathroom break

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::looks towards the corner where Paws sleeps and smacks head as she remembered that Paladine took the bear with him::

Host EMH says:
CSO:  Well, are you alergic to pennicillan?

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
EMH:  Very...  Why?

Host EMH says:
CSO:  Then you'd better sit down.

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::stands and begins to pace her room:: Why am I so antsy? ::speaking to herself::

CIV_Cmdr_Turner says:
<Shopkeeper> CIV: Uhm..........can I help you?

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
EMH:  Oh that's just great.

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::folds her arms across her chest as she stops in front of the window, looking outwards::

Host EMH says:
:: turns and gets a second hypo, checking to make sure it is the antidote ::  CSO:  Here, this will fix you right up.

Host CO_Kinsale says:
::in her sleep::   mmm   it's not right...    no....

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
EMH:  I knew I should have waited for a real doctor.

Host EMH says:
CSO:  I am a real doctor.

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::comes to the realization that the last 24 hours had a real affect on her, that should could have killed everyone on the station and those under her command on the Hydra::

Tara (grandpasbu@actdnet-37EF2DB2.dial.allstream.net) has joined the conversation.

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
EMH:  You are a holographic program, not a real doctor.  

Host CO_Kinsale says:
::having a nightmare::

Host CO_Kinsale says:
::sweating::

Host EMH says:
:: injects Hawkes with the antidote :: CSO:  Well, technically you are correct, but who I was designed after is a real doctor.

Host CO_Kinsale says:
::suddenly sitting up in bed::  NO!

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::absently mindedly rubs her upper arms, as if she was cold::

Host CO_Kinsale says:
::realizing it was not real::

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
EMH:  A real doctor would have read my chart first

CIV_Cmdr_Turner says:
Shopkeeper: Nope. ::Picks up the object and walks out still in a daze::

Host CO_Kinsale says:
::giving up on sleep as her heart-rate returns to normal::

CIV_Cmdr_Turner says:
<Shopkeeper> CIV: HEY!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

Host CO_Kinsale says:
::glancing over at the glass of merlot and sighing::

Host EMH says:
CSO:  Well, it's taking some time to acess your file due to the diagnostics being run right now.

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
::suddenly senses the captains emotions::

Host CO_Kinsale says:
::swinging out of bed and getting dressed::

CIV_Cmdr_Turner says:
<Shopkeeper> ::Hits the console to call station security.

CIV_Cmdr_Turner says:
::

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
EMH:  That's no excuse.  

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
Nurse:  Can I see a real doctor now!?

Host EMH says:
CSO:  Well, it sounded like one to me.

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
:;can't really stand to be in her quarters and dresses for duty, will take a day off when Paladine returns::

Host CO_Kinsale says:
::combing her fingers through her hair to shape it into some sense of order::

Host EMH says:
:: goes over and finds the correct hypo for Hawkes ear infection :: CSO:  Here you are.

Host CO_Kinsale says:
::straightening her tunic and trying to forget the dream::

XO_Cmdr_Rushing has returned.

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
::taps combadge::*CO*: Ma'am, are you alright?

John (~John@actdnet-1426CDFE.br.no.cox.net) has left the conversation.

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
::rubs arm where hypo was injected::

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::exits her quarters in uniform and enters the turbolift:: TL: sickbay

Host CO_Kinsale says:
::leaving her quarters and heading up to the bridge::

Host EMH says:
CSO:  Now, you can go.

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::paces the small space in the turbolift, not really paying attention to the level indicator::

CIV_Cmdr_Turner says:
::Continues back to his quarters::

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
::tries to get up by feels dizzy::  EMH:  In a minute

Host EMH says:
CSO:  What is wrong now?

Host CO_Kinsale says:
::shaking out of her reverie:: *EO* What was that?

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
TL: Sickbay, you may exit the turbolift now.

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
EMH:  Just a little dizzy.  It happens.

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::;looks up and exits the Turbolift and takes a left towards Sickbay::

CIV_Cmdr_Turner says:
::Disappears in a green glow::

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
:;exters Sickbay and smiles at the XO::

XO_Cmdr_Rushing says:
::watches as the EMH works on the CSO::

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
<exters - enters edit>

Host EMH says:
:: looks up at the XO ::  XO:  Now, what can I do for you?

CIV_Cmdr_Turner says:
::Reappears in a shuttlebay::

XO_Cmdr_Rushing says:
::notices the CMO enter::

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::loosk over at the EMH::

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
::Glares at the CMO then looks to the EMH::

CIV_Cmdr_Turner says:
Self: Huh? ::Slightly shaking the daze::

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::wonders where Dr. Grey has gone off to::

Host CO_Kinsale says:
*EO*: Repeat please.

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
XO: I'll be right with you ::walks over to the EMH and CSO:: CSO: what's going on here?

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
CMO:  Doc, can you cancell this, hologram?

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
CSO: Of course I can ::looks at the EMH::

Host CO_Kinsale says:
::continuing down the corridor towards the bridge::

Host EMH says:
CMO:  I was activated to attend to him.  :: points at the CSO ::

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
EMH: you may deactivate.

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
EMH:  No, I was waiting for Doctor Grey.

Host EMH says:
CMO:  Very well Doctor, but I should tell you that he is very cranky.  I think he needs a nap.

Host EMH says:
:: deactivates ::

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
::shakes head::

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
CSO: up on the biobed Ensign.

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::picks up a tricorder and calls up the ensigns medical file::

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
CMO:  I'm feeling better now, despite the holograms attempts to the contrary.

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
*CO*: I asked Ma'am if you were alright.  I sensed that you were a little disturbed.

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
CSO: let me scan you first, then I'll release you back to duty.

Host CO_Kinsale says:
*EO*  I'm fine.  Ah, carry on Ensign.

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::runs a scan over his body, the first one she has had a chance to run::

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
*CO*: Understood ma'am

CIV_Cmdr_Turner says:
::Looks at the green object then disappears again::

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
::fusses::  CMO:  All-right  ::Moves to bio-bed and hops up::

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
CSO: Okay Ensign. You seen no worse for wear, but I want you back in here tomorrow.  I never got that baseline scan on you, and there are a few tests I want to run, as well.

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::serious as a heart attack::

Host CO_Kinsale says:
::entering the bridge and as always, taking a sweeping glance around before proceeding to the big chair::

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
CMO:  Really?

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
CSO: Yes, really.

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
CSO: that's an order, Ensign.  Make an appointment.

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
CMO:  Sure thing.

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
CSO: Good, now you're dismissed.

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
::decides that it is time to return to their quarters::  Squiggy: Lets go home now.

CSO_Ens_Hawkes says:
::slips out of sick bay::

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::chuckles behind her smile:: XO: What can I do for you today?

XO_Cmdr_Rushing says:
CMO:  I woke up today and felt really groggy as if I had been sleeping for weeks.

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
::Squiggy flies one last lazy circle and lands softly on her shoulder kissing her gently::  Squiggy:  Oh stop that you silly bird.

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
XO: Well, let's have a quick look at you. Might be nothing more that a vitamin suppliment that you need.

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
.......::add:: XO: or a good stiff whiskey at bedtime ::smiles::

CIV_Cmdr_Turner says:
::Pops back onto the station and appears in the big chair::

CIV_Cmdr_Turner (CIV_Cmdr_T@actdnet-34792671.home.cgocable.net) has left the conversation.

XO_Cmdr_Rushing says:
CMO:  either one sounds like a good idea.

Host CO_Kinsale says:
::stepping down and sitting in the big chair::

Host CO_Kinsale says:
::thinking to self::  I'm not cut out for shoreleave.

CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
XO: Sounds good to me also, if you lack company, I'll be happy to join you in the lounge later. ::smiles::

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
::exiting the holosuite they walk back to their quarters and Squiggs takes off for his cage and she takes off for the sonic shower::

XO_Cmdr_Rushing says:
CMO:  I think I can manage that.

Host EMH says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< End Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

