

Host BrianD says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Resume MIssion>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CSO_Tarrez says:
::on the bridge looking at the analyzes of the virus with the CMO::

MO_Braxton says:
#:: In the hospital tent, making rounds::

Host CO_Lynam says:
::On the bridge::

CMO_Lea says:
::Standing by Lieutenant Tarrez at Science station 1.  Turns to her:: CSO: Do you think we could target the scanners narrowly enough to beam up a sample of whatever the virus is?

CNS_Kheldar says:
::on the bridge, trying to figure out what possesed K'tarn::

CSO_Tarrez says:
CMO: We can but not until we get out of grey mode

MO_Braxton says:
#::hears the transporter beam away the rest of the team to there various locations::

CTO_KBeth says:
::on the bridge at tac station one grinning with satisfaction at the newly re-programmed console::

CMO_Lea says:
CSO: And their shields won't get in the way?

CNS_Kheldar says:
CTO: Did you manage to fix it?

CTO_KBeth says:
CNS: Fixed and ready to work.  ::grins:: Boy, that felt good....

CNS_Kheldar says:
::sigh:: CTO: I wish I could have helped you... that was a really mean computer

Host BrianD says:
ACTION: The Chancellor and Trader have received the latest stock info thanks to relay with Delphyne

MO_Braxton says:
#::sends a coded burst transmission to the Delphyne confirming the departures of Hawkes and company, leaving her in charge of the away team::

CSO_Tarrez says:
::looks over the data to see exactly where the virus was located::

Host CO_Lynam says:
<Engineering> *CO*: Sir, we are emerging from grey mode now.

CTO_KBeth says:
CNS: Actually counsellor, I think I needed something like that right about now.  Sure a great way to solve a frustration problem.

Host CO_Lynam says:
*Engineering*: Very well.

CSO_Tarrez says:
::sees that the virus is aboard the ship:: CMO: No I don't think that we can get through their shields.

CNS_Kheldar says:
CTO: Frustration? How have things been for you?

Host BrianD says:
#<trader>: COMM: Ktarn: If you come down to the planet we can wrap up this unfortunate business.  Suag has confirmed the payment for you

CMO_Lea says:
CSO: If they lower their shields to transport anyone to the planet, we may be able to get a sample then.  ...But if this virus is actually infecting a member of their crew, we might beam over someone's arm by mistake..

Gen_Ktarn says:
@COM:Trader: very well I shall be down shortly

MO_Braxton says:
#::walks over to Dr. Samsonite who is talking to a neighbor of his who was injured:: DrSamsonite: Doctor, Could I have a word with you?

CMO_Lea says:
CO: Captain, is there any reason why a member of the Bloodlust crew might be convinced to leave the ship?  I'd like to examine one of them, even if only at a distance by tricorder.

FCO_Nichols says:
::at station monitoring the COMM::

CTO_KBeth says:
::wonders if that last remark got the counsellors psych radar going:: CNS: Uh...nothing...not a problem...nope, nothing wrong here....

CSO_Tarrez says:
::whispers:: CMO: I think it would work

Gen_Ktarn says:
@XO: you have the bridge.

MO_Braxton says:
#<Dr. Samsonite> ::after a few quick words, walks over to Dr. Braxton MO: What is it ?

Host CO_Lynam says:
CMO: I'm not sure.  We may be able to get K'Tarn over here.

Gen_Ktarn says:
@::heads for the nearest transporter room::

CNS_Kheldar says:
::frowns, hoping he won't have to put on another skull on to his manifest:: CTO: You can tell me... it's my job to know how the crew is

FCO_Nichols says:
CO: Sir, I am monitoring a comm between the planet and K'Tarn's ship.

CSO_Tarrez says:
::prepares her console to lock onto the virus::

CMO_Lea says:
CO: K'tarn here, me on the Bloodlust, or Braxton and he both on the planet.  Anything would help..

MO_Braxton says:
#Dr. Samsonite: The latest and probably final casualty report ::hands him a PADD:: Any one new come in ?

CNS_Kheldar says:
CTO: And if you say there isn't a problem, I'll have to take you for an evaluation...

Host CO_Lynam says:
FCO: Anthing interesting?

CTO_KBeth says:
CNS: Honest there's nothing to tell...it was just an expression....really!

Host CO_Lynam says:
CMO: Have you sent Braxton the details on this virus you've been studying?

FCO_Nichols says:
CO: K'Tarn is beaming down to the planet.

CNS_Kheldar says:
CTO: I'm at least eight times older than you, I'm pretty good at sensing various things

FCO_Nichols says:
CO: Grey mode is shut down.  We do have impulse and orbiting thrusters available.

MO_Braxton says:
#<DrSamsonite> MO: No new cases. Thank you for all your help doctor, and the rest of your crew.  It could have been a lot worse.

Gen_Ktarn says:
@::Steps onto the pad and orders the Transport operator to beam him down::

Host BrianD says:
ACTION: Ktarn materializes on the planet near the trader and chancellor

CTO_KBeth says:
CNS: And might I say that you look very good for your age.

Host CO_Lynam says:
FCO: Understood.

CMO_Lea says:
CO: No sir; I'll do so now.   ::Turns back to a auxilliary science console and begins packaging the information together::

CNS_Kheldar says:
::smiles:: CTO: Thank you... it's a trait of my people

Host CO_Lynam says:
CMO/CTO: K'Tarn is on the planet now.  I think this is your chance.  But, be smooth.

MO_Braxton says:
# DrSamsonite: Your welcome.  Can you handle the rest of the cases ?

CMO_Lea says:
::Nods to Lynam:: *MO*: Doctor Braxton?

Gen_Ktarn says:
#::Sees the trader and walks up to him::

CSO_Tarrez says:
::looks over her data concerning the virus looking for exactly where the virus was located::

MO_Braxton says:
# <DrSamsonite> MO: I believe we can we aren't out of the wood yet but we can see the meadow,  Thank you again ::walks off to his friend::

Host BrianD says:
ACTION: Trader approaches the klingon with a padd inhand

MO_Braxton says:
#  *CMO*: Braxton here, What is it Sir ?

CTO_KBeth says:
CSO: I have a team in Cargo Bay 3 ready to accept the transport...

Gen_Ktarn says:
#::growls and snarls at the trader::trader: were is my payment

CSO_Tarrez says:
CTO: Stand by...I not exactly sure what we will be transfering.

FCO_Nichols says:
*Joseph*: How's it going down there?

CNS_Kheldar says:
CTO: Care to tell me anything yet?


Host BrianD says:
#<trader> ktarn: As per Suag's instructions, this padd contains the account numbersfor th transfer of funds. please sign here points at padd

CTO_KBeth says:
CSO: Well just as long as it isn't big fluffy pink elephants, my team can handle anything ::grins::

Host BrianD says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host BrianD says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<resume>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CMO_Lea says:
*MO*: We have readings of a virus from the Bloodlust. I'm uploading the information to your tricorder now.  If you have an opportunity, try to get some readings from K'tarn or any of the other Klingons.

Gen_Ktarn says:
#::takes padd and reads it before signing anything::

Host BrianD says:
ACTION: The locals are puzzled by the bloodred eyes of Ktarn

MO_Braxton says:
#*CMO*: I'm recieveing the information now.

Host BrianD says:
#<trader>: MO: Come here quickly , Gen Ktarn looks very sick

CMO_Lea says:
*MO*: But be, uh, Diplomatic.  At least don't create any interstellar incident.

CNS_Kheldar says:
::waits for the CTO to tell him something::

Host CO_Lynam says:
CMO: And tell her to try to be careful.  It may be highly contagious.  And we know K'tarn is dangerous.

FCO_Nichols says:
CO: enter orbit for possible transport sir?

CTO_KBeth says:
::waits for the CNS to stop waiting::

Host CO_Lynam says:
FCO: Yes, take us into orbit.

CNS_Kheldar says:
CTO: You don't want to share anything?

MO_Braxton says:
#:: quickly programs her tricorder to scan Ktarn while closed, slips it it it's holders and walks over to Ktran and Company::

FCO_Nichols says:
::enters the Delphyne into standard parking orbit::

Gen_Ktarn says:
#::Frowns::

CMO_Lea says:
*MO*: Be cautious.  It could be contagious, and K'tarn is not acting rationally.

CSO_Tarrez says:
::prepares to intrigrate any infomation that the MO might get::

CMO_Lea says:
::Starts and turns to Lynam:: CO: If this is contagious, and K'tarn is infected... he could be infecting the entire planetary population by his presence down there.

CTO_KBeth says:
CNS: Nope..not a thing ::grins::

MO_Braxton says:
#::glad that it will automatically send a coded burst transmission once a complete scan is completed or when it is interuppted::

Gen_Ktarn says:
#::moves his head from side to side::

FCO_Nichols says:
CO: Entered standard orbit, ready for transport.

Gen_Ktarn says:
#Trader: This is no accpetable ::shoves padd back towards the trader::

CNS_Kheldar says:
CTO: Are you absolutely sure? If I schedule you for an evaluation, I get to use pretty machines the Romulans developed to get the truth out of you

MO_Braxton says:
#All: What seems to be the problem? ::the tricorder sends some info back to the ship, the problem is definately viral and can only affect Klingons and Andorians::

Host CO_Lynam says:
CMO: Well, it's a little late for that now.  We can't take any real overt action without going another round with the Blood Lust.

CSO_Tarrez says:
::receives the MO's readings:: CMO/CO: We have recieved the MO's readings.

Host BrianD says:
#<trader.> :: catches the padd and looks reprovingly at Ktarn::

Host CO_Lynam says:
FCO: Open a channel to the Bloodlust.  Let's hope somebody over there is acting rationally.

Host BrianD says:
ACTION: Ktarn  shudders but remains upon his feet

CSO_Tarrez says:
CMO/CO: The virus appears to infect only Andorians and klingons.

Host CO_Lynam says:
CMO: Prepare to send your data to the Klingons.

CNS_Kheldar says:
CTO: Think carefully

Host CO_Lynam says:
CSO: Understood.  Advise the MO, quietly, to keep any Andorian citizens away from K'tarn.

CTO_KBeth says:
CNS: About what?

Gen_Ktarn says:
#::growels::I am tried of begin jerked around ::snarls::

CNS_Kheldar says:
CNS: Not sharing anything


CMO_Lea says:
::Breaths a sigh of relief:: CSO: Got it.   CO: Yes sir.   ::Sends her information to OPS and walks up to the back of the bridge to the OPS station::

FCO_Nichols says:
CO: Channels open sir.

CSO_Tarrez says:
COMM: MO: I am sure you know, but you may want to keep any Andorians away from K'tarn.

CTO_KBeth says:
CNS: really, there's nothing to share?

Host BrianD says:
#<trader>Ktarn: this is according to Suag's instructions, this is how yu are to be paid , say you don't look so good

CNS_Kheldar says:
<Nantucket> ::feels nervous and comms the CNS:: *CNS*: Ummm... I know this is the fourteenth time today, but I need help with my marriage... Julie just threw a plastic plate at me

CNS_Kheldar says:
::sighs:: CTO: All right... you're next on the list

Gen_Ktarn says:
#::Growls::Trader: I am fine.  You have 10 minutes to pay me

CMO_Lea says:
CNS: I hate to interrupt, but...     CTO: Is there any security on the planet with Doctor Braxton?  ;:Continues to tap the information together::

Host CO_Lynam says:
COMM:Bloodlust: Attention Bloodlust.  This is the USS Delphyne.  We have reason to believe your General and ather members of your crew may be infected with an unknown virus.  We have information to share with you, please respond.

CTO_KBeth says:
::under her breath:: join the club, you'll have to stand in line for that one...

CNS_Kheldar says:
*Nantucket*: A plastic plate? A plastic PLATE?! We're dealing with a nutcase right now, and you're worried about a plastic plate?!

CTO_KBeth says:
CMO: yes, I have a full team there.

CMO_Lea says:
::Compares her information with the database:: CO: Sir, we know a cure for it.  It's an Andorian-Klingon Cat fever.  ::Sounds slightly surprised as she reads it from the display::

CSO_Tarrez says:
::tries to determine what this virus is and if a cure can be found::

FCO_Nichols says:
::watches and listens for a response from the Bloodlust::

Host BrianD says:
ACTION: Ktarn convulses and spews projectile vomit out , just missing persons nearby

Host CO_Lynam says:
::Turns around:: CNS/CTO: Don't you two have anything better to do, right this minute?  ::Getting rather annoyed::

CNS_Kheldar says:
<Nantucket> *CNS*: But she just flung it at me... it was almost playful... then she jumped on to the bed and looked at me as though she wanted me to follow her and do something to her... I don't know what to do, doc!

Gen_Ktarn says:
::begins falling to his knees::

CSO_Tarrez says:
::stops as she hears the CMO's report::

Host BrianD says:
#<trader>MO: I think we have a medical emergency here, Help!

CNS_Kheldar says:
CO: Counsel weirdos ::grimaces::

CMO_Lea says:
*MO*: What is K'tarn's condition?   CO: Permission to send a yeoman down with a dosage for General K'tarn immediately?

MO_Braxton says:
*CMO*: I think I know the problem can you beam downa serum for Klingon-Andorian cat fever I did't take any in the medkit.

CNS_Kheldar says:
*Nantucket*: You're a crewman, right?

CNS_Kheldar says:
<Nantucket> *CNS*: Yes... ::confused::

Host BrianD says:
ACTION: COmm is open with Bloodlust, but everyone can only hear the sound of Retching

MO_Braxton says:
#::kneels down to the General, very carefully and rolls him on his side::

CMO_Lea says:
*MO*: It's coming stat.

Host CO_Lynam says:
CNS: Counsellor, I will talk to you later.  You are dismissed.

CTO_KBeth says:
CMO: Can the serum be transmitted via airborne?

CNS_Kheldar says:
::sighs with relief:: *Nantucket*: Good... because if they started letting idiots like you into the Academy, I'd be feeling pretty bad... what do you THINK your wife is trying to get you to do?

CMO_Lea says:
CTO: No, it can only be administered orally...

Host CO_Lynam says:
CMO: Granted.

CMO_Lea says:
CO: We'll have to send a team over to administer the remedy.

Host CO_Lynam says:
CMO: How soon until the serum takes effect?

CNS_Kheldar says:
::nods, not paying attention to the CO and stands up, heading to the TL::

CNS_Kheldar says:
<Nantucket> *CNS*: I don't know, doc... I think she's trying to kill me... she's looking at me in a weird way

CTO_KBeth says:
CMO: Well then it looks like you are going to have to innoculate that crew by hand if you can't come up with it in a gaseous form.  That way we could transport it into their air filters...

CMO_Lea says:
::Sends someone to sickbay then the transporter room with two green gelcaps.::

CNS_Kheldar says:
*Nantucket*: Think harder.... ::tries not to raise his voice too much::

MO_Braxton says:
# Colonist: Get me some water quickly. 

CSO_Tarrez says:
CO/CMO: Is it possible that picked this up at from the Envoy Dok...and if so should we contact his home world to tell them that he may be at risk?

Host BrianD says:
<trchief>:: Looks up as person with gelcaps enters and jumps on pad::

CNS_Kheldar says:
<Nantucket's Wife> Nantucket: What are you doing?! Are you bothering Kheldar again?

CSO_Tarrez says:
<k'tarn>

Gen_Ktarn says:
#::becomes unconscious::

CMO_Lea says:
CO: If they take it with water, they'll be better in form, if not in spirit, in about six minutes.

CNS_Kheldar says:
<Nantucket> Nantucket's Wife: Stay back! ::holds up two fingers to form a cross:: I know you're trying to kill me! *CNS*: Help! Hurry!

Host BrianD says:
<trchief>: Nurse : Where too?

CTO_KBeth says:
::overhears the crewman yelling:: CNS: Do you want a security team sent to his quarters?

Host CO_Lynam says:
CMO: Then get K'tarn up and running.  He can assit with the innoculation of his crew.  If we just beam over, they might open fire on us.

FCO_Nichols says:
::receives update from Joseph::

CNS_Kheldar says:
::rolls his eyes:: CTO: No thanks... the poor fool always overexaggerates... I don't understand how his wife puts up with him

CNS_Kheldar says:
CTO: Sometimes I wonder how he got in to Starfleet

CMO_Lea says:
<Crewman>@::Transports onto the planet and runs toward Doctor Braxton::

CTO_KBeth says:
::grins::CNS: Don't feel bad, I have one like that in my tac crew.

Host BrianD says:
ACTION: Medical CRew person hands the medicine to MO

CSO_Tarrez says:
::overhears the CTO and grins::

CNS_Kheldar says:
CTO: Maybe he's the same guy... named Nantucket?

CMO_Lea says:
CO: The remedy is on its way to Doctor Braxton.  Lieutenant Tarrez is right; A health advisory should be issued to the Andorians, since they are also at risk.

MO_Braxton says:
#Crewman: Just in time.  Now this is going to take some planning, believe it or not its harder to get klingons to take there medicine than a 6 years old. 

CNS_Kheldar says:
<Nantucket's Wife> ::advances on Nantucket seductively::

CNS_Kheldar says:
<Nantucket> *CNS*: Ah! Please help! Please! ::starts sobbing as he is forced back::

CTO_KBeth says:
CNS: No...::glances over at the CSO and grins even bigger:: Let's just say that I hope you never have to meet her...

FCO_Nichols says:
::prepares a health advisory message to be sent out to planet's possibly in danger::

FCO_Nichols says:
CO: I can warn the planets in this sector and other homeworlds sir.

CNS_Kheldar says:
CTO: Very well... try to stay away from Nantucket too... see ya, I'm off to try to stop him from jibbering insanely

Host CO_Lynam says:
FCO: Go ahead.

CNS_Kheldar says:
::walks into the TL:: TL: Deck 7

MO_Braxton says:
#::rummages in medkit, loads a hypospray with a mild stimulant and injects it into the Gen.:: Self: That ought to do the trick.

Host CO_Lynam says:
CSO; Look, it doesn't sound so serious.  Just what IS Andorian,,,Klingon, cat fever anyway?

Gen_Ktarn says:
#::begins to stir::

FCO_Nichols says:
::sends out message regarding the virus and it's cure::

Host BrianD says:
ACTION: Ktarn shudders and in delirium waves his arms and bellows

CSO_Tarrez says:
::calls the info up on the virus::

Gen_Ktarn says:
#::swings his arms around and accident hits the MO in the face::

CNS_Kheldar says:
::arrives on deck 7 and walks to Nantucket's quarters, ringing the chime::

MO_Braxton says:
#::contains a few choice words as she is whacked by klingon::  Self: After 15 siblings this isn't bad at all...

CSO_Tarrez says:
CO: Andorian-Klingon Cat fever makes patient irrational, and the vomiting, also in rare cases liver collapse then death

CNS_Kheldar says:
<Nantucket> ::opens the door, running out of his room:: Wife: Back! Stay back you crazy woman! You'll never get me! I have Kheldar now!

MO_Braxton says:
#General Ktarn: General, you have Andorian-Klingon Cat fever this pill will cure you please swallow it and the water.

CNS_Kheldar says:
<edit decks I mention to 4>

Gen_Ktarn says:
#::mumbles something about firing phasers as he those as the mo orders::

CNS_Kheldar says:
::puts an arm on Nantucket's shoulder, trying to calm him as his wife walks out::

CNS_Kheldar says:
<Wife> ::sighs and shrugs resignedly, looking at Kheldar::

MO_Braxton says:
#::takes the pill from the nurse and puts in in the Gen's mouth barely avoiding those teeth::

CTO_KBeth says:
CO: If K'Tarn recently left any Klingon space port, we should inform the Klingon High Council...

FCO_Nichols says:
CO: Message sent sir.

Host CO_Lynam says:
CTO: Understood.

CSO_Tarrez says:
::looks at K'Beth:: CMO: Could K'Beth be infected?

FCO_Nichols says:
CTO: Message was sent to all homeworlds of the life forms shown on the planet surface.

Host CO_Lynam says:
FCO: Put together our latest logs and send a transmission to SF Command.

FCO_Nichols says:
CO: Aye Sir.

Gen_Ktarn says:
#::bites down on the pill almost skinning the mo's fingers::

FCO_Nichols says:
::begins combining recent logs::

CMO_Lea says:
CSO: Possibly, yes.  She and K'tarn are both half-Klingons.   CTO: Did you ever come in contact with General K'tarn while he was here?

CTO_KBeth says:
FCO: Thanx.  Must have spaced out there for a moment ::grins:: Um..no pun intended...

CSO_Tarrez says:
::looks worriedly at K'Beth::

CNS_Kheldar says:
Wife: Why don't you and I have a little talk? Nantucket: You can head back into your quarters and clean up whatever mess there is, I'll take care of your wife ::says it as though with authority to match names such as Fox Lynam::

MO_Braxton says:
#::takes the water from the colonist, and pours some slowly into the Generals mouth::

CMO_Lea says:
::Shakes her head, wondering what she was thinking.  Reaches under the Science station and pulls out an emergency medkit.  Removes the tricorder and opens it, beginning to scan K'Beth::

Host CO_Lynam says:
CMO: We can't take any chances, schedule a round of injections for all persons on board who could become infected.

CTO_KBeth says:
CMO: Where here?  During this mission...no.  During the last one...yes.  But I feel fine...honest!

Host CO_Lynam says:
CMO: Unless the cure is dangerous also.  ::Shakes his head ::

Gen_Ktarn says:
#::Swallows the water::

FCO_Nichols says:
~~CTO~~: No problem.  You would have had to read my mind to know who all I sent it to. ::smiles::

CNS_Kheldar says:
<Wife> ::looks down and follows Kheldar as he begins walking::

CNS_Kheldar says:
<Nantucket> ::triumphantly heads back into his quarters::

MO_Braxton says:
#*CMO*: The general has take the pill and the water, if he can keep it down we should be home free.

CMO_Lea says:
CO: Treating un-sick crew could be hazardous, yes.  I'll be sure each one is examined, and instruct those who work with Klingon or Andorian crewmembers to keep an eye on them for the next few days for any unusual symptoms.

Gen_Ktarn says:
#::begins to come to::

CMO_Lea says:
::Brings up a crew manifest and instructs the computer to bring the crew with Andorian and Klingon heritages to the top of the list::

Gen_Ktarn says:
#All:where am I? And why those my head hurt?

CNS_Kheldar says:
Wife: How many times have I told you to leave that poor man alone?! I don't get any peace with you doing all of this... ::sees Nantucket walk into his quarters:: did you ever consult the CMO about medication?

Host CO_Lynam says:
CMO: ::Nods::  Good.  I do not claim to be an expert on, Cat Fever.  We really need a better name for it you know?

FCO_Nichols says:
::checks for all logs, then sends the communications burst to SFC::

CSO_Tarrez says:
::helps the CMO::

FCO_Nichols says:
::checks incoming Comm::

CMO_Lea says:
::Smiles with amusement:: CO: I'll write up a suggestion and send it to StarFleet Medical at my soonest convenience, sir.

CTO_KBeth says:
::starts to hum the song 'Cat Scratch Fever under her breath::

CMO_Lea says:
*MO*: Once General K'tarn is feeling better, ask him if he could arrange for a team to beam to the Bloodlust and treat the rest of his crew.

MO_Braxton says:
#General: You and your crew have been infected with Andorian-Klingon Cat Scratch fever.

Host CO_Lynam says:
CMO: Call it  "K'Tarn's disease"  That is pretty scary.

Gen_Ktarn says:
#::frowns::MO:is it curable?

FCO_Nichols says:
<Okra> Comm:Delphyne: This is the Okra.  We are enroute to you and should arrive within 26 hours.  We have medical personnel from Cardassia to assist the Hadirans and will give them any infrastructure assitance deemed necessary.

CNS_Kheldar says:
thanks :)

CNS_Kheldar says:
<Wife> ::sighs again, looking up:: CNS: I've tried everything, doc... nothing seems to work on him... I wish he was the man he was when I married him... back before he was hit on the head with two hundred and thirteen leg irons...

CNS_Kheldar says:
<edit thing before last thing out>

MO_Braxton says:
#General: You're already well on your way to recovery, But we need your authorization to beam a crew over to the Bloodlust and cure your crew.

CSO_Tarrez says:
CO/CMO: My scans shows that the virus concentration is strongest in the galley and in main cargo bay of the Bloodlust.

FCO_Nichols says:
Comm: Okra: This is the USS Delphyne.  Your message is received.  We will see you soon.

Gen_Ktarn says:
#Mo:very well

Host CO_Lynam says:
CSO: Understood.

CNS_Kheldar says:
Wife: You never told me he was hit on the head with leg irons

FCO_Nichols says:
CO: The Cardassian ship Okra, will be here in 26 hours sir.

Gen_Ktarn says:
#::contacts his ship and orders them to stand down and comply with the at form the delphyne::

Host CO_Lynam says:
FCO: Very well.

CMO_Lea says:
::Nods, still smiling:: CO: Noted.

CNS_Kheldar says:
<Wife> CNS: I didn't want to tell you, because I thought it might make you look at my husband with less respect

MO_Braxton says:
#*CO*: Sir the bloodlust should be contacting you to inform you that we have permission to beam aboard.

CNS_Kheldar says:
Wife: You do realize that I cannot lose anymore respect for him... I'm sorry, Julie, but it's the truth

CMO_Lea says:
::Overhears Braxton's comm to Lynam:: CO: I'm preparing a team now.   ::Contacts sickbay::

Gen_Ktarn says:
@<XO>COM:Delphyne: We await your awayteam

FCO_Nichols says:
CO: They are bringing "infrastructure aid" sir. ::reb and looks at the CO::

CNS_Kheldar says:
<Wife> CNS: I know ::sniff:: I was just hoping it would go away...

Host CO_Lynam says:
COMM:Bloodlust: Understood.  Stand by.

CNS_Kheldar says:
Wife: Does the CMO know?

CNS_Kheldar says:
<Wife> CNS: Yes... she knows that he was hit with multiple leg irons... but not two hundred thirteen ::starts crying:: not two hundred thirteen...

CMO_Lea says:
CSO:  Sounds like food-poisoning.  I'll check it out while I'm there.  CO:  I'll try to get a listing of the last ports the Bloodlust stocked food or drink when we beam over.

Host BrianD says:
ACTION: The Medical team from the Delphyne arrives aboard the Bloodlust and administers the cure with success

FCO_Nichols says:
::goes back to Joseph's report::

CNS_Kheldar says:
::tries to console the weeping wife who crumbled into his arms:: Wife: Two hundred thirteen... your husband is bearing pretty well for two hundred thirteen... where did you find two hundred thirteen leg irons?

CSO_Tarrez says:
::nods at the CMO::

CMO_Lea says:
<food-poisoning=Food was contaminated>

FCO_Nichols says:
CO: The runabouts are fully repaired and ready sir.  My pilots are standing by just in case they are needed sir.

CNS_Kheldar says:
<Wife> CNS: We were on the holodeck... I wanted to replicate two hundred thirteen white doves above my husband, but it replicated leg irons instead...

MO_Braxton says:
#*CO*: Sir I think I have done all I can down her, will we be inviting KTarn onboard for questioning ?

CNS_Kheldar says:
::sighs:: Wife: Laurel and Hardy and their handywork again... ::looks up dramatically:: Noooooooooo!!!!!!!!!

MO_Braxton says:
<here>

Host CO_Lynam says:
*MO*: Understood.  Good work.  He may come aboard as a guest if he wishes.

CNS_Kheldar says:
<Wife> CNS: What are you doing?

CNS_Kheldar says:
Wife: I saw it a few times in old Earth movies

CNS_Kheldar says:
<Wife> CNS: What can I do, doc?

CMO_Lea says:
@<Doctor Ri'Chal>*CMO*: We examined the galley as you requested.  All their bloodwine supplies were contaminated with the Cat Fever.

CMO_Lea says:
CO: The Klingon's caught it from the blood wine.

MO_Braxton says:
#General: Captain Lynam extends an invitation to the Delphyne if you wish to come aboard.

CNS_Kheldar says:
::sighs:: Wife: I'm sorry Julie, but I don't really know... try not to be too suggestive about that thing that drives us to do things that we all regret in the end... I've gotten too many comms because your husband is afraid of you

FCO_Nichols says:
*Joseph*: Nice job with the runabouts.  Switch rotation so a full team is down there for the next few days.  We need to do some work so those runabouts are better prepared.

Host BrianD says:
#<trader>::Hands the pad to Ktarn for signature:: Sign here please sir for your payment

CNS_Kheldar says:
<Wife> CNS: Two hundred thirteen...

FCO_Nichols says:
<Joseph> *FCO*  Aye sir.  I'll wait for your specifications...

Host CO_Lynam says:
CMO: That'll do it.  I'll stick to scotch.

Gen_Ktarn says:
#::begins remembering his mission::MO: I love to but I have a mission to conduct

CNS_Kheldar says:
Wife: Look on the bright side... if they were doves, they would've pooped all over your husband

Gen_Ktarn says:
#trader: Payment for what?

Host BrianD says:
#<trader.>: your deal with Girk which wastraded to another ferengi who traded it to Ferengi Suag

CNS_Kheldar says:
Wife: At least now, he'll laugh if that happens

Gen_Ktarn says:
#Trader: keep the payment

Gen_Ktarn says:
#::orders the bloodlust to beam him back::

Host BrianD says:
#<trader>:: hands the pad to chancellor for resolution and walks away::

MO_Braxton says:
#*CO*: Sir I believe my work is done here, ready for beamout.

CNS_Kheldar says:
Wife: How did he get hit with two hundred thirteen leg irons and still be coherent?

Host CO_Lynam says:
*MO*: Understood.  Come on back.

CNS_Kheldar says:
Wife: ...Relatively

Host BrianD says:
ACTION: AT from planet is beamed back to the ship

FCO_Nichols says:
CO: Root beer Sir.  You can't catch anything from a good old fashioned Root Beer. ::grins::

Host CO_Lynam says:
CMO: Set up a rotating medical schedule to assist the planet's population until the Okra arrives.

CMO_Lea says:
CO: Aye sir.  The medical team aboard the BloodLust is ready to return.

Host BrianD says:
ACTION: THe klingons aboard the bloodlust revive

CTO_KBeth says:
Self: I hate Okra...I wonder if they could send Onion Rings instead...

MO_Braxton says:
::materializes on the Delphyne, heads to sickbay for standard scans after away team action::

Host CO_Lynam says:
CMO: Very good.  Bring them back.

CNS_Kheldar says:
<Wife> CNS: Never underestimate the power of prune juice

Host BrianD says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<END MISSION>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>.
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