Host Tim says:
The Dublin has moved back to geosynchronous orbit above the spire and has been conducting the phaser drilling at the coordinates provided by Evyn.  Twenty minutes of drilling has resulted in several large pools of ice cold water and minor planetary disturbances.

Host Tim says:
<<<Resume Mission; Finders of Lost Children, episode 9>>>

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@::within Evyn's ship... or Evyn itself, with his wife, waiting for what is about to come::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::keeps security on 'repel boarders alert, and weapons on stand by as she runs continuous tactical scans while keeping an eye on the drilling, an uncomfortable feeling growing.::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@Evyn:  How are you handling with the sphere's integrity?

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@ :: watches the screen and can see the phaser drill's tracing through the blackness towards the planet :: CO: I wonder how much longer it's going to take?

Host Evyn says:
@::does not respond::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::stares at her readouts, absently tapping her one hand against her thigh.::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@CO: He must be concentrating on the drilling progress Mackie.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::stands quietly on the bridge watching the phasers, but her mind is a million light years away thinking about what Quon had told her::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@FCO:  That is a good question...  Even though I have concerns with what will happen after the release, I could wait more.  Until there is a drilling, Evyn won't do anything to harm them.

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::Listens intensely for any comm from the planet::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@::twists mouth::  FCO:  Or just ignoring me.

Host Evyn says:
@CO: Captain...

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@::listens to Evyn's voice::  Evyn:  What?  ::replies, kinda grumpy::

Host Evyn says:
@CO: Do you fear...death?

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
OPS: Is that channel to Evyn still open?

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
XO: Yes ma'am... he just isn't talking.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@::glances over at his wife::  Evyn:  No, I do not fear death.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::moves both hands to the console, trying to prep herself for something, anything.::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@ :: moves closer to her husband :: CO: Cryptic isn't he?

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
OPS:  Thank you.  COM: Evyn:  Evyn?  I have a question for you?

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@Evyn:  I fear I can no longer be there for those who need me.

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::scrunches up his face while listening to the dead air::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@::listens to a comm::

Host Evyn says:
@CO: Fool. I have stared death in the face for many centuries in the form of a black hole not far from here. I have found immortality, yet I work to cheat death on a daily basis. Even now, we all hang here on the brink of oblivion.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::one ear turns in the XO and her attempts to contact Evyn.::

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::drums fingers on his console::

Host Evyn says:
@::blocks the channel::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@::smiles::  Evyn:  We have our part of cheating death as well...

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@Evyn: Evyn, why do you have to try and cheat death if you are immortal?

Host Evyn says:
@FCO: Commander...

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
XO: The comm channel is blocked.  He's not receiving.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@Evyn: Evyn, I am here.

Host Evyn says:
@FCO: Do you wish to be as if...a god?

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Tenses as MacGoo gives his reply to the XO.::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@::looks at Cassie and waits for her answer::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@Evyn: What are you really asking me?

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
MacGoo: Can you unblock?


Host Evyn says:
@FCO: The universe is collapsing, child. If you could escape it in order to find Paradise and become divine, would you?

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
CTO: Not when it's turned off at the other end ma'am.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
MacGoo: can't hack or snoop it or anything?

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::turns to OPS, trying to curb her anger with Evyn::  OPS:  He is, is he?  ::turns back to the view screen, 'reaching' out towards the essence that is Evyn, openly 'searching' his thoughts, 'looking' for whatever plans he has for the Dublin crew::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@ :: looks at Mackie :: Evyn: If I can't have my family with me then there would be no point in living forever and alone.

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
CTO: Ma'am?  When a switch is turned off there's nothing to hack.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@::smiles widen and holds his wife::

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
CTO: Well, almost nothing... ::turns back to his console and pushes some buttons::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@ :: hopes that was the answer Evyn wants ::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::desperately wishing they could force a connection looks thoughtful for a moment. Then grins as an idea strikes MacGoo who beings tapping away at his console.::

Host Evyn says:
@CO/FCO: Your answers are...satisfactory... ::unblocks the channel, feeling the XO's psionic resonance through the spire's sensory matrix::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
MacGoo: What’s the idea Ensign?

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@::looks at Cassie, surprised by Evyn's reaction::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@ :: whispers :: CO: I couldn't live without you and the children Mackie. I love you.

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
Self: Let's see... where is that auxiliary comm access on those old ships?  Hmmm, go through their ME internal comm schematics.

Host Evyn says:
@COM: Dublin: XO: I return them to you. CO/FCO: Begone! ::beams the CO and FCO back to the Dublin bridge::

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::Waves at the CTO as he studies the old comm schematics:: Self: No wonder they changed all this stuff... who the devil would design something this way?

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::suddenly materializes on the Dublin's bridge::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: finds herself back on the Dublin :: CO: Wow, that was fast!

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::is disappointed at what she 'finds', wishing she could have helped the crew by 'seeing' his intent, but his computerized intelligence is confirmed as Quon had told her::  CO:  Captain!

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::still holding his wife::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::stands, hand near her weapon as the FCO and CO appear, looks kinda surprised.::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CO: Sir! FCO: Ma’am CO/FCO: You alright?

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::Jumps almost a foot from his seat:: Self: What the...?

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
COM: Evyn:  Thank you for your mercy, Evyn.  May I ask what you have planned for the Dublin once we are finished with this drilling?

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
All:  We are fine...

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::grabs her tricorder and scans the couple.::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: smiles sheepishly :: All: Hi folks.

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::Rises eyebrow at how the Captain and FCO look::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
FCO:  We're back, sweetie.  Please contact Nanny Grace and see if our children are fine.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: gives his hand a squeeze :: CO: My thought exactly dear.

Host Evyn says:
@COM: Dublin: How touching your reunions. Hmph...however, I shall hold onto your Starfleet crews. Their presence amuses me.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
CO/FCO:  Captain, Commander I am very glad to see you back.  ::turns back to the view screen.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@COM: Evyn: Evyn, you no longer need the crews.  Allow me to bring them onboard.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
COM: Evyn:  Must you keep all the officers?

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
XO: I'm trying to... ::hears Evyn and mutters:: never mind.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::tricorder readouts come back normal as her attention is taken up by Evyn's words.::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
CO/FCO:  If I might respectfully suggest...a trip to sickbay would be prudent.

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::Looks at the XO in disbelief::

Host Evyn says:
@COM: Dublin: Resume the drilling until you receive further instructions. Attempt deception, and you shall suffer. ::cuts the signal::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
XO: Nothing shows up wrong on the tricorder...

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: taps her badge as she moves to the side for a bit of privacy :: *Nanny Grace*: Nanny, this is Cassie. I need to know how the children are?

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::turns back to face forward and dumps the old schematics from his screen::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::sits down at her station, quietly seething.::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
CO/FCO:  Captain...Cassie...how are you feeling?

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
XO:  I agree... but first, I need an update.  What is our status?

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::Looks at Rien and wonders if she has plotted a course out of here::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
<Nanny Grace>*FCO*: Ah Mrs. MacLeod, nice to hear your voice my dear. The children are doing quite nicely. Summer and Adam are napping and Seth.....well Seth was a naughty boy and is now sitting on the naughty chair.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
XO:  I'm feeling well.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
CO:  Our shields have been mostly evaporated, other than that the Dublin is as it was before you...were taken. I spoke with Quon only a few minutes ago.   There is much more to Evyn than we knew.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
<Rien> :: looks at OPS looking at her :: OPS: What? Is there something on my face?

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::listens to the CO and XO's discussion.::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::nods at the Captain and looks at Cassie, worried about them both::

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::Leans to the right and whispers:: Rien: You got our way home plotted right?

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
XO:  Aye.. Evyn is the ship itself.  Artificial intelligence, created by Dr. Evyn Strauss who probably transferred his own consciousness to the computer.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
XO:  Or so it seems.


So'Quon says:
::exits the turbolift leaning heavily on his cane, his scales looking very pale, and has a female Vulcan nurse by his side::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
CO:  Yes, you are correct...but he has also managed time travel.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
*Nanny Grace*: I'll see Seth soon Nanny, but don't let him get away with anything.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::a lone security officer follows discreetly behind Quoun.::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
CO:  He's lying about something too.  I don't know what...but we cannot trust him.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
<Rien>OPS: Of course I have. I did that the minute that scary fellow started ordering the Captain around.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
XO:  Time travel?  Do we know what time does he belong to?

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::Nods at Rien but really doesn't feel any safer::

So`Quon says:
XO/CO: The 26th Century, as I'm told. ::slowly moves with a heavy limp towards the command pit::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::nods her head::  CO:  The 26th century.  He used space-fold technology....  :

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Turns to see Quon and concern flitters across her face.::

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::Spins around at Quon's voice and stares at him with eyes widened::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::turns at Quon's voice, astonished and immediately worried about him::  CIV:  Quon!  You shouldn't...you're ill.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::looks aside and sees Quon coming in with a cane::  CNS:  Counselor?  Are you alright?

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
Quon: You up for this?

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
<Nanny Grace>*FCO*: Don't you worry about a thing Mrs. MacLeod. Seth has learned his lesson I think. We shall see you at dinner.

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
Self: Geez, so returns the conquering hero.  Isn't he the reason we're here? ::shakes head and turns back around to face his console::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
CO:  Captain, permission to bring So'Quon back to sickbay?  He is gravely ill, Sir.

So`Quon says:
::coughs heavy, his voice hoarse, looking very ill:: CO: I have seen better days, sir. ::coughs again::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: turns as Quon enters the bridge ::

So`Quon says:
XO: No! Please, Tessa...I can make it.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::motions for Quon to sit. ::Quon: Anything you know that can help us? ::she asked not unkindly, really sorry now she had to shoot him.::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
<Rien>OPS: Hey what's up with Quon? He looks awful.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::walks over to Quon and supports one of his arms::  ~~~Quon:  Why are you doing this?  This could harm you even worse!~~~

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::listens to Tessa::  CNS:  Lieutenant, you are not supposed to be here in your current conditions.  ::narrows eyes::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::she talked to Quon knowing he would not be up here unless it was important to him.::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
~~~Quon:  I cannot allow any officer to be here as ill as you are.~~~

So`Quon says:
::shakes his head:: CO: Captain....please, I am not an old man just yet. You have to know something before we release Evyn...

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
Rien: Something about being taken over by a symbiont.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CNS:  I was wondering you'd have something else to share...  proceed.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
<Rien>OPS: Ewwwww, that sounds so nasty.

So`Quon says:
~~~XO: Tessa, I refuse to give up before I die. There is too much at stake!~~~ ::keeps his eyes level at Mauro::

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
Rien: Far as I can figure out he's the reason we're here.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::listens not interrupting what Quon is saying.::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::refrains from saying anything more, but can't keep from feeling horribly worried seeing his pale scales::

So`Quon says:
CO: Thoth....he is an ally. ::nods towards Tessa:: I have given him to her.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: keeps an eye on Quon as she moves towards the command chair ::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::glances at the xo, worriedly.::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::looks at Tessa::  XO:  To you?

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
XO/CNS:  I take Thoth is also A.I., right?

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::nods at the Captain in acknowledgement and lifts the pendant:: CO:  He is within this gem, yes.

So`Quon says:
::clears his throat, feeling so incredibly exhausted:: CO: Thoth was Tou'Vor'och's system operations computer, yes.

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::Looks over his right shoulder trying to see the "pendant":: Self: Like we need that thing aboard.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::looks at Quon while she explains::  CO:  As I understand it, that has put Quon into his current physical state.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: leans on the back of the Captain's chair still listening to the conversation ::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CO: Sir the drilling...

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
XO/CNS:  I see.  Can Thoth enlighten this situation?  Is that really truth what Evyn said about Saggitarius A or we're just helping it to escape from its prison?

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::suddenly remembering..::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CTO:  Go on.  ::listens::

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
Self: Finally.. someone remembers about the drilling.  Wonder how long that is going to continue. ::sighs::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CO: Shouldn't we stop it or...::hesitates not sure..::

So`Quon says:
CO: I was born to serve as Thoth's...receptacle for his primary memory core. I have learned much, including the confirmation that what Evyn says about Sagittarius A is true. It is approximately 100 light years from here. One thousand years ago, that number was 300.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CTO:  How long until we set that ship free?

So`Quon says:
CO: We are being pulled into the anomaly, sir.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
Quon:  Does Evyn know how to run the ship, then?  Or is he dependant on Thoth?

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CO: He doesn't want to give up our crewmates, we can't trust him....checking sir.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::checks::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CO: 3 hours Sir.

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::Spins to stare at the CO:: CO: We're really drilling out a ship?

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
OPS:  Aye.  ::turns to the CTO::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CTO:  Reduce the beam's energy level... let's reduce the drilling speed, gain some time.

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::Jaw drops as he continues to stare at the now bald Captain::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
<Rien> :: nudges MacGoo :: OPS: Hey don't bother the Captain. Can't you see he's busy?

So`Quon says:
XO: Thoth became more and more unnecessary as Evyn progressed through his...rampancy. Soon Thoth became nothing more than a backup computer.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CO: Yes Sir. He might notice though...::very slowly lowers power by 5% percent and waits...::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CNS:  As a backup, he works the same way that Evyn does?

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::Shuts mouth so fast his teeth jar and turns back to face his console... again::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
Quon:  I see.  I assume that Evyn is aware that Thoth is with us?

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CTO:  Then we'll blame him for hitting us that hard. ::smiles a bit::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
CO:  Sorry, Sir.  ::looks back at Quon for his answers::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CO: Yes Sir...

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
XO:  Nothing to sorry, Commander... I'm curious about that too.

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::Sits there drumming his fingers on the console wishing he'd taken the quartermaster job on Mars::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::tries to see if Evyn notices the drop.::

So`Quon says:
::coughs, feeling like his lungs could come loose at any moment, his throat very sore:: CO: Yes, but Evyn has maximized his occupancy of Tou'Vor'och's computer. Thoth remained only because he was hard-coded into the operating software.

So`Quon says:
XO: Tessa, Evyn knows exactly where Thoth is right now. ::looks worried::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::wonders about something::  Quon: What if...what if I could get Evyn to let me on his ship?  Could I return Thoth into the systems to help us?

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::not seeing any reaction from Evyn very slowly lowers beam another 5%.::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::looks at her pendant and then back at Quon and swallows::  Quon:  He knows we transferred Thoth into the gem?

So`Quon says:
XO: We can do better than that... ::nods to the second question::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::realizes Quon is worse than he thought...  maybe it's time to send him back to Sickbay::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::waits for reaction.::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
Quon:  Tell me how...

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::Looks across the bridge at the CTO and notes her look of anxiety::  Self: Now that isn't good.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
~~~Quon:  Please, you can't stay much longer...~~~

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CTO: Have you reduced the beam's power yet?

So`Quon says:
CO: Captain... XO: Tessa... ::glances at the CSO who is looking on:: CO/XO: Thoth can be programmed to accomplish a task of our choosing. But only one task.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CO: Yes Sir by 10% no notice, I'm going to lower it another 10%...

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CTO:  No, keep those 10%.  How long now?

So`Quon says:
~~~XO: Let me do this...Tessa. I owe it to everyone, especially you.~~~

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CO: Checking...

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::turns to face the FCO in the Captain's chair:: FCO: Should I close the comm to that ship? ::waves hand toward the view screen that is showing the drilling::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::looks at his wife::  FCO:  How are the children, Cas?  And Nanny Grace?

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
Quon:  You know the most about Thoth and Evyn...do you have an idea what we should have him do?  What would be most effective to stop Evyn?

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CO: 2 hours 50 minutes we're going to need to drop it more..

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: nods that everything is fine to the Captain :: CO: Ensign MacGoo wants to know if he should close the com link to the planet?

So`Quon says:
XO: I have suggestions given to me by Thoth, but in the end... ::looks very seriously at Mauro:: CO: It will be entirely up to you.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CO: Permission to go to half power slowly?

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
XO/CNS:  The question here is, what if we stop Evyn and then the sphere loses the integrity?  Can Thoth compensate for Evyn's disabling?

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::Moves his look from FCO to CO::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
Quon:  Yes, can Thoth run the ship himself?  And help us escape?

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
FCO:  Aye.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: nods to MacGoo: OPS: You heard the Captain, close the channel.

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::Hears the Captain and cuts the comm channel to Evyn's ship::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CTO:  Stand by on that.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
FCO:  What about the children, Cas?  Are they okay?

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CO: Yes Sir. ::wondering at the hesitation.::

So`Quon says:
CO: I am not sure of Thoth's total capability. He mostly shared technical and historical knowledge with me.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
CO: They're fine Mackie and Nanny Grace too. :: grins ::

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::Having understood very little what the CO and Counselor were talking about really wishes we'd just send a torpedo at the planet and Hotel Alpha out of here.::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
XO:  What were those suggestions Thoth gave you? ::asks tentatively::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
FCO:  I'm glad to hear that... and wonder if they'll recognize their mother now.

So`Quon says:
CO: Knowledge of the S'phyr-Xr and the construction of Tou'Vor'och. Evyn retained most of the data on the ship's functions and vulnerabilities.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CNS:  What was Thoth's suggestion?

So`Quon says:
::starts to answer, but then feels a sharp pain in the back of his neck and slowly drops to his knees:: Aloud: Ghaa! ::winces as the feeling feels white hot and paralyzing::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: shakes her head and moves around the chair to stand behind Rien at the helm ::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::looks at the CNS.::

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::Winces at Quon's out cry and just knows that it isn't good::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
CNS:  Quon!!  We have to get you back in sickbay!

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::leans and tries to support Quon::  XO:  Have him back to sickbay.

So`Quon says:
::breathes heavily and starts to go into a seizure::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
*Transporter chief*:  Lock onto the Counselor and beam him back to sickbay now!

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: watches Quon, as she bites her lip ::

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::Sees Commander MacLeod standing to his right and concentrates on his console... which isn't doing any thing any way::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Quon security escort stands at qoun's elbow to help support and would be beamed to sickbay with him.::

Host Tim says:
ACTION: THE COUNSELOR IS BEAMED TO SICKBAY

So`Quon says:
::is beamed directly into sickbay as they attempt to stabilize him from the seizure which is becoming full-on now::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::observes as the CNS and his assistance group dematerializes::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
CO:  Captain, permission to check on So'Quon?

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CO: Sir orders?

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
XO:  Granted.  But don't try to get that suggestion unless you feel he's able to answer.  I don't want to lose him.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::disturbed by Quon's status, does what she does best, focusing on her job.

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::Sighs feeling relieved that Quon is gone::


XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
CO:  No, Sir!  I won't...he's much too fragile.  ::starts to head for the turbolift::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Quon's guard steps away giving the doctors and nurses plenty of room.::

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
CO: Sir... in coming comm... Evyn.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::takes his chair, having a million thoughts crossing his mind, attempting to keep a placid appearance for his crew::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: turns to see the yellow blinking light on OPS' console ::

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::finger hovers over button to open the channel::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CTO:  Keep watching the beam, Lieutenant.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Quon guard receives orders from Harker to return to the central security office.::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CO: Yes sir. ::does so.::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
Self:  Figures...  OPS:  Put it through.

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
::opens channel and nods to CO::

So`Quon says:
<Evyn> COM: Dublin: The efficiency of your phasers are pathetic! I should have lured one of your precious Sovereign class starships here instead. ::chuckles softly::


CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::as Quon guard leaves nods to sickbay guard.:::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
Turbolift:  Pause...  ::waits to hear::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: moves out of the way and back towards the Command chair to stand behind it again ::

OPS_Ens_MacGoo says:
Self: Ut oh... not as dumb as we hoped.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Thinks to self, "I'd like to show you phaser power you, you bitter old..."Words fail her as she sits there fuming.::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: leans over and whispers :: CO: I think the jig is up.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::giggles inside:: COM: Evyn: Although I'm offended with the comparison, your last strike has drained a great amount of power from our generators.  We're trying to compensate it in order to continue with the drilling.

Host Evyn says:
@COM: Dublin: Then resume the operation, human. Our time grows shorter by the nanosecond. ::cuts the comm::

Host Delon says:
<<<Pause Mission>>>
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