Host AGM_Selan says:
Previously, on Star Trek: A Call To Duty: U.S.S. Elara . . . 

Host AGM_Selan says:
CO_Torbin says:
OPS: Scan the ships...  and hail whichever one appears to be the lead ship..  also, inform OP 725 of the situation

Host AGM_Selan says:
IMAGE: Several Arkonnian vessels come up and at the Elara. 

IMAGE: Flash to the Elara crew from stardate 9909.05 looking at the leader of the Arkonnian 	Navy on the viewscreen.

Host AGM_Selan says:
Host AKNSlicer says:
COMM Elara: I am Admiral Cho'ha of the Arkonn Navy.

IMAGE: Flash to the Elara crew being briefed by Commodore Alen at Outpost 725 on the Arkonnians, data on the Arkonnians is on a screen behind him.

Host AGM_Selan says:
Host OPCOAlen says:
@All:  The Empire's technology is roughly equivalent to the UFP technology of 100 years ago, so far as we know.  This area was considered low threat and during the War Starfleet had other concerns and strength here was substantially reduced.

Host AGM_Selan says:
Host OPCOAlen says:
@All: During this hiatus in Starfleet observation, the Empire broke apart and collapsed due to reasons we are as yet unsure of.

Host AGM_Selan says:
Host OPCOAlen says:
@CO: The "Arkonn Navy" that attacked you, Captain is merely one of about 12 to 18 competing splinter groups who are trying to establish political control of the area.  There is no longer a true "Arkonn Navy".   They are actually little better than pirates or local Warlords.

Host AGM_Selan says:
IMAGE: Flash to the Admiral Yod meeting with Captain Torbin Varel in the conference room on the Elara, her large security guard Han stands behind her as she speaks.

Host AGM_Selan says:
ADM_Yod says:
::Nods at the Captain:: CO: Thank you.  All I need from you and you have been most willing to help, but maybe not past this point is. the Empire has fallen ::stands:: We are in need of refuge until we can get our internal affairs back in order.

Host AGM_Selan says:
IMAGE: Flash to an Elara away team on the Lithos Colony, encountering the piles of dead corpses as Operations Manager Fey screams.

IMAGE: Flash to Captain Harison, Lt. Cmdr. Mitchell, Cmdr. William Hall, and FCO Ramirez in the back of a pickup truck in the past.

Host AGM_Selan says:
CO_David says:
::Thinks: Mutilated bodies!  The D'Vor!!  Whispers through the opening on the rear window of the truck:: Crew: The D'Vor.  No question.  Which means we have a real mess on our hands.

Host AGM_Selan says:
IMAGE: Flash to the gathered Elara crew in a factory, with a 20th century SWAT team, and others fighting a D'vor.

Host AGM_Selan says:
IMAGE: Flash to the mutate planet, Vrothian III, with Cmdr. William Hall being mutated as he screams in pain... images of Ensign Atrides Hunter rushing along with other officers, being hounded by the Arkonnians.

Host AGM_Selan says:
IMAGE: Flash to a large Arkonnian Navy fleet attacking Starbase 595 with Admiral Poli's voiceover:  "I would've thought you'd realize by now that the Imperial Navy does not want peace, nor do they want the original Legitimate Government to regain control ... they want total control. If peace was averted ... and they continued their attacks ...

Host AGM_Selan says:
IMAGE: "... then they would conquer the entire sector ..."

Host AGM_Selan says:
IMAGE: The Neo-Maquis Borg sphere, the Elara crew facing off against the Neo-Maquis, while the XO, CEO and MO attempt to retake the Elara. The TO rushes into a transporter room to stop his father, Admiral Pazoski from beaming away.

Host AGM_Selan says:
Host Admiral_Pazoski says:
@ TO: We have lost no values. ::Sigh:: You have made your choice... live with it. Good bye son. ::Disappears in a peculiar transporter beam::

Host AGM_Selan says:
IMAGE: Flash to the Outpost 725 conference lounge, where Commander Jahok is seen signing the peace treaty, then flash to the party afterwards, with Admiral Yod being shot. Flash to Aide Summer, crying, a glazed look over her eyes.

Host AGM_Selan says:
Host Aide_Summer says:
::Stops crying, looks up, her eyes look different, gray, she's no longer under her control:: Listen to me Starfleet, you will fail ... we will prevail ... ::Steps back as the TO dives, and points the weapon at her head, and fires::

Host AGM_Selan says:
IMAGE: Flash to Captain Harison's argument with Starfleet Command regarding the withdrawal of Starfleet forces from the Arkonnian sector.

Host AGM_Selan says:
Host Starfleet_Command says:
@ COM: Elara: Captain, for over a year we have attempted to establish peace between these people, and it has failed. Starfleet and Federation lives alike have been lost for nothing. A peace summit was attempted, but it failed as well. There is nothing further we can do short of going to war with the Imperial Navy ...

Host AGM_Selan says:
Host Starfleet_Command says:
@ COM: Elara: ... and causing more lives to be lost. And the Federation is NOT prepared to do that.

Host AGM_Selan says:
IMAGE: Flash to the Elara coming about, and leaving Outpost 725 at high warp, while the Outpost is being dismantled.

IMAGE: Flash to Captain Harison in his Ready Room, staring outside at space, with Commander Ross behind him.

Host AGM_Selan says:
CMO_Ross says:
CO: Ok David... talk to me... something's not right here and you know it just as well as I do.... :;smiles at him::  There has to be more behind them pulling us out than they are letting on...

Host AGM_Selan says:
Host CO_David says:
CMO: I don't know.  I used to think I did, but I don't.  ::rises and stares out his RR window::  You have my word, that I'm not going to let this go as easily as they want me to.

Host AGM_Selan says:
IMAGE: Fade out.

Host AGM_Selan says:
And now ... the Continuation.

Host AGM_Selan says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

TO_Pazoski says:
@::standing by a window staring at the stars::

Host CO_David says:
::walks calmly through the corridors on deck 8::

MO_O`Questra says:
::rubs head sitting in the lounge.. in civilian cloths.. with a padd in front of her.. stands up and gazes out the windows::

XO_Wall says:
::walking in the corridor heading toward the TL::

CSO_Gomes says:
::at the Zoology lab near Athena's cage, talking to the counselor::

Host AGM_Selan says:
NARRATOR: Peace. That which is opposite of war ... or violence, or whatever you may call it.

Host AGM_Selan says:
NARRATOR: To have peace is to have happiness, or to have perfection perhaps.

CMO_Ross says:
::setting at her desk in sick bay glad for some quite time the twins have kept her up most of the night:::

CIV_Maor says:
::glazes on the ceiling oh his quarters, laying on his bed he begins to day-dream::

MO_O`Questra says:
:: exits the lounge and heads for the airlock.. a bag over her shoulder::

CNS_Drift says:
::Looks at Athena:: CSO: I just feel that the way she is kept here is not the best thing for her

XO_Wall says:
*CO*: you have time to talk, we haven’t had time to get together much about everything that has happened recently


TO_Pazoski says:
@::takes a deep breath and knows he is going to regret this:: *CNS*: Ma'am...This is TO_Pazoski...I think we need to talk

CSO_Gomes says:
CNS:I know but unfortunately there aren’t many more places we can keep her

Host CO_David says:
*XO* Sure....Where and when?

CSO_Gomes says:
CNS: My only other option would be one of the holodecks but I doubt the CO would approve

XO_Wall says:
*CO*: anytime and where is fine we me sir?

CNS_Drift says:
*TO*: On my way, where are you?

CIV_Maor says:
::shakes his head slightly and slowly shifts him self to a seating position on his bed waiting for some thing to happen::

TO_Pazoski says:
@*CNS*: I will be at the Starbases bar

Host CO_David says:
*XO* Meet me in the Tranquil Nebula...say ten minutes?

CSO_Gomes says:
::listens to the conversation between the CNS and TO:: CNS: So...this is it, you'll really talk to him

Host AGM_Selan says:
NARRATOR: What is it that yearns for peace? Human nature? Vulcan nature claims to have peace ... the Klingons seem to despise it.

XO_Wall says:
*CO*: aye, see you in ten minutes

CMO_Ross says:
::gets up reading a padd that should be full of appointments for the senior staff but is total free::  Self:  You think that after all this time that they would know....I had this time of the year....

MO_O`Questra says:
@::enters the starbase and looks around.. the hallway busy as always::

CNS_Drift says:
::Giggles:: CSO:  well yes I think I should. If you would excuse me as it has been a while since I have even been able to work with him

CIV_Maor says:
::leaves the comfort of his bed and heads for the computer terminal waiting no thing new but just following his daily routine.. not caring for a change, as it seem too troubling for him as of lately..::

CSO_Gomes says:
CNS: Of course

TO_Pazoski says:
@::walks towards the stations bar::

MO_O`Questra says:
@::heads for a small shop.. and disappears in the door.. a weak creaking sound comes from the door as it closes.. the shop is filled with old and new wares::

Host CO_David says:
::walks through the corridor, reaching the TL stopping as a group of daycare kids run past....as he recalls on their way to engineering::

MO_O`Questra says:
@:;returns to the hall ... minus the bag and still gripping her padd::

CIV_Maor says:
::nods his head as an argument for what he guessed and starts walking to outside of his quarters.. in a steady pace..::

XO_Wall says:
::looks over a PADD he is carry from Engineering, everything seems in order and going well...as he enters the TL::

TO_Pazoski says:
@::arrives at the bar, sits and orders his usual drink::

CNS_Drift says:
::Starts to head out the door:: CSO: I think we should approach the CO about the Holodeck. I will try to see you after our shifts

XO_Wall says:
TL: Tranquil Nebula

MO_O`Questra says:
@:: wonders into the bar and looks around.. not really looking for anything::

CIV_Maor says:
::walks to the TL not knowing where he should go but just letting him self go..::

Host CO_David says:
TL: Deck 10

CSO_Gomes says:
CNS: Agreed...then I want an update about Peter...

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Computer> CO: Acknowledged. ::Takes him to deck 10::

CIV_Maor says:
::notices the TL is being used::

CNS_Drift says:
::Giggles:: CSO: Well of course I would tell you ::Jogs down the corridor::

XO_Wall says:
::TL whines to the proper deck and stops, he exits in to the corridor and walk toward the ships lounge::

CMO_Ross says:
*CSO* Alex are you free...

MO_O`Questra says:
@:: sits next to Peter:: TO: hey there..

TO_Pazoski says:
@::downs the brandy in one go...and orders another:: MO: Oh hey...

Host CO_David says:
::exits the TL and enters the lounge, sitting at the bar::

MO_O`Questra says:
@TO: don't worry.. I'm not staying.. 

CSO_Gomes says:
::listens to the com, looks around and sighs:: *CMO* Yes I am....time for my physical?

XO_Wall says:
::enters the lounge, looks for the Captain::

Host AGM_Selan says:
NARRATOR: Some have always known that peace it not something that can be everlasting, nor be the only thing that exists in nature. With peace there must be an equal amount of malice, warfaring, and the such ... it has always been this way, and shall always be this way.

CIV_Maor says:
::enters the TL and orders the TL to head for the Lounge::

TO_Pazoski says:
@MO: Oh...I haven’t had a chance to talk to you lately...but...do you know it the CMO is starting the physicals today?

Host AGM_Selan says:
NARRATOR: Or is that a mistaken belief? Perhaps, just once ... somewhere, in this vast galaxy, there could be a permanent peace? Without any sort of fighting ... without any more death, and sorrow? Perhaps ... just once ...

CMO_Ross says:
*CSO* Oh come on Alex....it not that bad...

CIV_Maor says:
::Exits the TL and enters the Lounge walking quickly to the bar::

MO_O`Questra says:
@::stares at the bartender.. who nods back and begins to prepare a drink:; TO: yes I know.. ::looks at Peter puzzled:; talk to me? what for?

XO_Wall says:
::sees the Captain and walk over to the bar next to him:: CO: sir ::smiles::

CSO_Gomes says:
*CMO*I know...promise it won't hurt much ::smiles::

CNS_Drift says:
::Runs into up to the Bar and looks around::

CSO_Gomes says:
::starts walking to the TL::

Host CO_David says:
XO: Commander.  Another quiet day isn't it?

CMO_Ross says:
*CSO* It doesn't hurt...

TO_Pazoski says:
@MO: Oh this and that...I feel as if I’ve drifted apart from the crew lately

CSO_Gomes says:
::enters the TL:: Computer: Deck 12

XO_Wall says:
CO: yes and I think it is good for a change

CMO_Ross says:
*CSO* I am not going to pull your teeth out.... gee...

CIV_Maor says:
::sits on a stool in the bar glazing over the drink he ordered::

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Ensign Loomis> *CNS* Uhhh ... ma'am?

MO_O`Questra says:
@::takes the drink that was set before her and places a coin on the bar:: TO: well.. you and I never really spoke.. so there’s not much to say to catch up on..

CSO_Gomes says:
*CMO*I know...I just have a… problem with sickbays....its nothing rational...

Host CO_David says:
XO: Maybe.....sometimes I hate this slow pace though.  It allows the med. staff to chase me down...::mutters::

TO_Pazoski says:
@MO: So cold...but I suppose you are right ::takes another brandy and downs it...he slaps his lips::

CSO_Gomes says:
::as the TL doors open she exits and heads for sickbay::

CNS_Drift says:
*Loomis* : How may I help you?

XO_Wall says:
CO: ::chuckles:: you dread physicals...me they don't seem to bother me that much

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Ens. Loomis> *CNS* I believe we have a ... uh, appointment.

MO_O`Questra says:
@ TO: pardon? oh.. sorry I didn't mean it to sound that way.. I'm .. well.. preoccupied too

Host CO_David says:
XO: Didn't used to.  Until they started doing all those extra test when I became a Captain...

CSO_Gomes says:
::enters sickbay:: CMO: Hello Jo

CMO_Ross says:
*XO* Mr. Wall this is a reminder call that its time for you annual physical... Once you are free please come down to sick bay....  and it the Cpt. Harison is with you bring him along....

Host CO_David says:
::looks at the XO with the "Don't tell her I'm here look"::

CMO_Ross says:
CSO: Hello Alex come in take a seat...  ::pats the biobed::

XO_Wall says:
CO: well its for the best and to our health ::as he hears the CMO' comm::

CMO_Ross says:
::takes out her medical tricorder and starts to scan::

CSO_Gomes says:
::walks toward the biobed and sits:: CMO: Remember, you promised it wouldn't hurt ::smiles::

CNS_Drift says:
::Shocked:: *Loomis*: Excuse me I am on my way

XO_Wall says:
*CMO*: yes doctor

TO_Pazoski says:
@::smiles:: MO: Its funny, we are all so busy but we are not doing anything...well anything out of the ordinary anyway

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Ens. Loomis> *CNS* Ah, ok. Sorry for the uh b-bother.

CNS_Drift says:
*Loomis* : It is no bother at all, I was just erm held up

CSO_Gomes says:
CMO: I haven't done medicals since the academy and even then they were different.

MO_O`Questra says:
@::looks at the padd again and shrugs:: TO: yeah.. well.. you know. family stuff.. 

CMO_Ross says:
*XO* thanks Mr. Wall.... and they the person who you not with that if he knows what good for him he will be down here too....

XO_Wall says:
CO: well the Elara seems to be in ship shape, engineering has pretty much finished up

CNS_Drift says:
::Runs back towards her office:: *TO*: I am going to have to catch up with you later as I have an appointment, perhaps after duty?

Host CO_David says:
XO: Good good....I just wish SFC would respond to me.  I've tried numerous time to get in touch with anybody about this...

TO_Pazoski says:
@MO: I wish I did...I don’t have much of a family...well not anymore

TO_Pazoski says:
@::mumbles something:: *CNS* Understood...or perhaps when you have finished whatever it is that you are doing

CMO_Ross says:
CSO:  Now don't tell me that.... ::starts scanning::

MO_O`Questra says:
@::sets the padd down after cleaning it's memory and stares at her reflection in the bar's mirrored wall:: TO: oh.. sorry I am interrupting you.. ::stands::

CSO_Gomes says:
::looks at the medical tricorder:: CMO: Scans I can well live with

CIV_Maor says:
self: not much to do lately.. maybe i should.. ::clear his mind from that idea and quiets down again::

TO_Pazoski says:
@MO: Oh no...don’t go...it looks like my appointment is off anyway

CSO_Gomes says:
::whispers:: CMO: Will you have to use needles?

CNS_Drift says:
*TO*: I will speak to you as soon as I am finished

XO_Wall says:
CO: In a way I am glad this is over as I really was new to this whole situation with the Arkonnians and this Starships, however I am bothered by that this Admiral Pazoski is still out there, I hate his type

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Ens. Loomis> ::Standing outside the CNS' office, waiting, and looking down at the floor:

CMO_Ross says:
CSO;  No Alex....

MO_O`Questra says:
@::stays in her place:: TO: mind taking a walk? we can talk Family..

Host CO_David says:
XO: No word on him either.  Though I have a distinct feeling he is with out friends at the Arkonnian Navy..

TO_Pazoski says:
@MO: sure ::stands::

CSO_Gomes says:
::sighs in relief:: CMO: Good, then I'm all yours

MO_O`Questra says:
@::heads to the door:: TO: my mom and dad retired to some God forsaken planet to become farmers..

CNS_Drift says:
::Gets to her office slightly out of breath and tries to compose herself:: Loomis: My apologies for being slightly late

CSO_Gomes says:
CMO: Remember those episodes I told you about, in the CM and then at the starbase? I still don't know what they were, it still troubles me

XO_Wall says:
CO: How someone of his statue at Starfleet turn against the Federation and to do what he did to his own son, disgust me

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Ens. Loomis> ::Was rubbing his shoe in the carpet, looks up at the CNS:: CNS: Oh ... uh ... that's no ... uh ... problem.

TO_Pazoski says:
@::follows the MO:: MO: They could have done worse...I don’t know where my mother is, and my dad...well he could be dead for all I care, it may sound cold, but that is the way it is

CIV_Maor says:
::Still siting on the stool in the bar he stares at the window::

CNS_Drift says:
::Walks into the office and smiles gesturing for Loomis to follow:: Loomis: How are you today?

CMO_Ross says:
CSO:  Hmmmmmm.....Now tell me have you had any more episodes....

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Ens. Loomis> ::Enters the CNS' office::

Host CO_David says:
XO: People do strange things, even if they have power....Well I'd better go before Commander Ross comes into the lounge with a phaser and drags me out by my hair.

MO_O`Questra says:
@TO: after everything that’s happened to you.. I understand.. they have contracted with a Ferengi .. they are selling Ales.. ::sighs:: I don't like it

CIV_Maor says:
::shakes his head as of clearing a bad dream and he exits the lounge thinking of where to go next::

XO_Wall says:
CO: ::chuckles:: yes I will walk down with you

CSO_Gomes says:
CMO: None since those too… which were more than enough if you ask me. This would be a fascinating case if it were happening to anyone else

TO_Pazoski says:
@::looks puzzled:: MO: may I ask why, selling ale isn’t that bad...

Host CO_David says:
::stands and walks out of the TN::

CNS_Drift says:
Loomis: Please take a seat.  Would you like a drink?

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Ens. Loomis> ::Takes a seat, fidgeting slightly:: CNS: Ummm ... a glass of water please.

MO_O`Questra says:
@TO: it's perfectly legal.. they have a full federation license to do it.. they can sale to federation and allied worlds..

CMO_Ross says:
CSO:  Alex well the scans finished.. You are in fine health.... pretty good considering  everything that has happened... I think you should make an appointment to see Kezia... and get some rest...OK you are a little tired...OK you are cleared for duty...

TO_Pazoski says:
@MO: Then what is the problem...you don’t like the Ferengi, or something else?

CNS_Drift says:
::Goes to the replicator for some much needed coffee and water for Loomis:: Loomis: How have you been finding your work recently?

CSO_Gomes says:
CMO: That was it? Great, i can have these more often. And your right, I will talk to Kezia

CIV_Maor says:
::enters the TL::TL: Sickbay, deck 12

XO_Wall says:
CO: ::walks with the Captain:: which brings me to Mr. Pazoski, I think we should give him time he has been through a lot, limit his duty

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Ens. Loomis> CNS: Oh ... uh, good. That tiger of the CSO's is really freaking out some of the s-staff ...

CSO_Gomes says:
CMO: In the mean time, do you need any help down here with the other crew's physicals? Maybe strap them down or something...

MO_O`Questra says:
@::pauses in the hall before a large window into an open bay.. a large galaxy class ship docked for re-supply in the back ground:: TO: I don't trust a Ferengi as far as i can throw one

Host CO_David says:
XO: That's up to Lt. Timrok, though I will make a suggestion to him.

TO_Pazoski says:
@::smiles:: MO: Ah...and you are worried for them?

CMO_Ross says:
CSO:  I might need that whip that you use on the pet in the science lab.... ::LOL::

MO_O`Questra says:
@::turns and looks out the window:: TO: almost feel like I should be home.. 

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: One of those still escaped cats appears out of nowhere in sickbay, and rushes between the CMO's feet, causing her to slightly loose her balance.

Host CO_David says:
::enters the TL:: TL: Sickbay

CIV_Maor says:
::enters the sickbay::

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Computer> CO: Acknowledged. ::Takes the CO to sickbay::

TO_Pazoski says:
@MO: Hmmm, then what’s stopping you?

XO_Wall says:
::steps in to TL::

CSO_Gomes says:
::laughs:: CMO:I don't...whoa …where did he come from?

CNS_Drift says:
::Brings back the drinks:: Loomis: Athena, Our tiger? How is she freaking you all out?

MO_O`Questra says:
@TO: I mean full time.. as in leave Starfleet..

CIV_Maor says:
::notices the cat on the floor and he catches it as it tries to leave the sickbay::

CMO_Ross says:
::almost falls over lands on Alex:: CSO:  I don't know but you are going to have remember to lock the door to the science lab...

CNS_Drift says:
Loomis: It is any consolation, I was thinking about moving her too.

CIV_Maor says:
::lifts the cat to his hands and sneezes::

CSO_Gomes says:
CMO:I try but I think my SOs are the ones needing physicals… bad

TO_Pazoski says:
@MO: Ah...I’m probably not the best person to be talking to...I would probably get arrested again for making people desert ::smiles::

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Ens. Loomis> CNS: Well, it's not that we have anything a-against the tiger ... it's just, y'know, when it grows bigger, well ... uh ...

CSO_Gomes says:
::Looks at the CIV: Allergic to fur?

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The cat sneezes right back at Maor.

MO_O`Questra says:
@::smirks:: TO: I don't think so.. unless you shot me out the torpedo tube as a send off

CNS_Drift says:
Loomis: I am sure she will be safe and it is not the first tiger to be in the fleet.

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: Only it's sneeze is probably a bit more cuter.

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Ens. Loomis> CNS: Well ... I d-dunno.

CMO_Ross says:
CIV: Mr. Maor I will give you something for that...

CIV_Maor says:
::looks silly as the cat sneezes on him:: CSO: odd, i never did have a problem with cats ::sneezes again::

TO_Pazoski says:
@MO: now that’s an idea ::chuckles::

XO_Wall says:
CO: you know this is the first time we have really be able to talk like this since I came onboard the Elara

Host CO_David says:
XO: Yes I know....It has been rather hectic....

CSO_Gomes says:
CMO: I'll take it ::takes the cat from the CIV's hands:: CIV: Now see what you did to the poor thing

MO_O`Questra says:
@::raises an Eyebrow:: TO: hmm.. ::starts walking again:: 

CMO_Ross says:
::walks over and give the Civ and shot::

CNS_Drift says:
::Smiles:: Loomis: We are looking to move Athena somewhere more comfortable for both her and the crew. But how has the rest of your work been recently?

Host CO_David says:
::exits the TL and enters sickbay::

CIV_Maor says:
CSO: What did i do? ::after 5 second he sneezes again:: what is going on here?

CMO_Ross says:
CIV; So what can I do for you today?

XO_Wall says:
::follows with the Captain in to sickbay::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The cat sneezes back.

TO_Pazoski says:
@::continues after the MO:: MO: How strongly do you fell about this

CSO_Gomes says:
CIV: It would seem the cat is allergic to you too. You shouldn't go near cats, for their sakes

CMO_Ross says:
CSO:  Get the cat out of here.... Ok

MO_O`Questra says:
@ TO: enough to have actually composed a retirement form.. 10 times..

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Ens. Loomis> CNS: Well, everything else is fine ... not much work to do in past weeks, since we've been here and there.

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Ens. Loomis> CNS: And ... uh, in repair.

CIV_Maor says:
CMO: No thing i guess.. i just got bored from doing no thing i just popped in to say hello..

TO_Pazoski says:
@MO: But you keep hanging on...and that begs me to ask why

CIV_Maor says:
::almost sneezes again but stops him self::

Host CO_David says:
::looks at the cat, and expression crossing his face:: CSO: I thought you caught all of those...

CSO_Gomes says:
CMO: All right I will

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The cat struggles to get out of Gomes’ grasp.

XO_Wall says:
::looks around sickbay, its is very active with activity::

MO_O`Questra says:
@ TO: I don't know.. I guess I'm afraid to go home.. I would be alone there.. at least here I still have a purpose

CSO_Gomes says:
CO/XO: Oh hello captain, commander CO:I thought I had too

CMO_Ross says:
CIV: Well hello then... free time is never good... I like to keep busy...

CIV_Maor says:
CMO: I can't agree more..

CSO_Gomes says:
::tries to calm the cat down:: Cat: Now come on Mendel, behave

XO_Wall says:
::looks to see what the Captain's reaction is::

CMO_Ross says:
CO/XO: Nice of you to join us.. if you both take a seat...

CIV_Maor says:
CSO: Mendel? what an odd name.. ::giggles::

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Yeoman Willis> ::Struts into sickbay holding a PADD:: CO: Sir, a message from Starfleet Command.

TO_Pazoski says:
@MO: You wouldn’t be alone, you would be amongst people who love and care for you...but that is very similar to the Elara

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: Mendel is not behaving, of course.

CSO_Gomes says:
::whispers and smiles:: CO/XO: Be careful, it will hurt

CIV_Maor says:
::Stares at the Yeoman wondering what the PADD is containing::

XO_Wall says:
::walks to a biobed and takes a seat on it::

CMO_Ross says:
::shots a look at Alex::

Host CO_David says:
::wonders when we got to naming the strays:: Yeoman: Thank you.  Oh and do me a favor....find the rest of the cats and shoot them out the air lock....::takes the PADD::

CSO_Gomes says:
::struggles with the cat to keep him in place:: Mendel: Either you behave or I'll have Jo sedate you

MO_O`Questra says:
@::sighs and stares down the hall:: TO: maybe.. here I do my job and go on.. there i would far and be surrounded by .. Ferengi workers..

CNS_Drift says:
Loomis: Has the CSO not  come up with some interesting reports for you to compile?

Host CO_David says:
::sits down on a biobed::

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Yeoman Willis> ::Eyes widen at the CO's order:: CO: Oh ... uh ... uh ... uhm ... ok ... ::Turns and exits::

CSO_Gomes says:
CO: Captain!?!

XO_Wall says:
::thinks to himself the last physical he had he was still on the Delphyne::

CMO_Ross says:
CO: Sir I am glad your daughter was not here to hear you say that...

TO_Pazoski says:
@MO: Ah...a good point not to go ::smiles:

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Ens. Loomis> CSO: I think she's been a bit busy, although most of us are happy for the off time.

CSO_Gomes says:
CO: What’s a ship without its indigenous wild life?

MO_O`Questra says:
@::grins:; TO: aye..

Host CO_David says:
::looks around at his crew:: All: You all have no sense of humor...::reads over the PADD::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The Medical Staff, in exception for the CMO, give the CSO a quick look about the "indigenous wild life," and then go back to work.

CNS_Drift says:
::Smiles and takes a sip of coffee:: Loomis: So what have you been doing with your spare time?

CSO_Gomes says:
::continues to struggle with the cat making sure his claws are out of her uniform::

CMO_Ross says:
::turns to the XO;:  XO:  Well lets start shell we...

XO_Wall says:
CMO: yes lets

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Ens. Loomis> ::Sips his water:: CNS: Uh ... I've been at the holodeck.

CMO_Ross says:
CSO: there are enough animals on this ship we don't need anymore...

CIV_Maor says:
CSO: I suggest you take the cat back to the lab..

CSO_Gomes says:
CIV: Have anything to do now?

TO_Pazoski says:
@MO: well...

MO_O`Questra says:
@ TO: do you like Drift? ::pauses and looks straight at Peter::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: Mendel eventually submits to the CSO, and gives up it's attempt to escape.

Host CO_David says:
*MO* MO O`Questra, please report to Sickbay on the double.

CMO_Ross says:
:;takes the tricorder and starts scanning::

CSO_Gomes says:
CMO: Good point but these are not even half as dangerous as those you are mentioning

MO_O`Questra says:
@*CO*: is it an emergency sir?

CNS_Drift says:
Loomis: Interesting I spend a lot of time Horseback riding there.

CSO_Gomes says:
::pets Mendel:: Mendel: Nice cat

CIV_Maor says:
CSO: To do? no thing i guess.. you can call it a slow day.. why?

TO_Pazoski says:
@::is taken aback by the question, he answers calmly:: MO: Of course, you have to like people in this job, or at least get along with them

Host CO_David says:
*MO* Yes.  Get over here.

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Ens. Loomis> CNS: Roller-blading for me ... ma'am, I find it ... well, peaceful.

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: Mendel meows in aggravation.

CSO_Gomes says:
CIV:I need to catch all the cats before that yeoman does

CIV_Maor says:
::stares at the CO in wonder::

CMO_Ross says:
XO: Well Bernie.. It is ok to call you that.... You seem to be in fine heath... Just next time down let it go so long before you next medical... Ok...

MO_O`Questra says:
@:: stares at Peter:: TO: no.. you know what I meant.. :;heads back for the airlock::

CMO_Ross says:
::turns and look at David:; CO:  Well sir... Nice to have you in my sickbay...

CNS_Drift says:
::Giggles:: Loomis: That was something I used to do until a friend convinced me to take up jogging

CIV_Maor says:
CSO: Me and cats don't get along as you noticed..

XO_Wall says:
CMO: yes I will, I was in between assignments for awhile before I joined the Elara

CMO_Ross says:
CO:  And with out a fight this time...  Do you want me to do this

TO_Pazoski says:
@::walks past a window and pauses:: self: what was that... ::looks outside::

Host CO_David says:
CMO: I figured it was about time I walked in here without being unconscious or half dying...not that I'd walk in here if I were.

CSO_Gomes says:
CIV: You don't have to touch them...never mind, I'll do it myself

MO_O`Questra says:
@:;stands before the airlock.. the Elara on the other side and pauses:: 

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Ens. Loomis> CNS: I think the CTO suggested it ... or, maybe he said he hated it, dunno.

CMO_Ross says:
XO:  that fine... You are free to go...

CIV_Maor says:
::looks at the CSO in a weird look:: CSO: What do you suggest then?

XO_Wall says:
CMO: thanks doctor ::hops off biobed::

CMO_Ross says:
CO:  I must say that you have spent more time in here than every before... Ok this stay wont be too long...

MO_O`Questra says:
@::feels like hours pass by in seconds and swallows.. entering back into the halls of the ship::

CMO_Ross says:
::starts scanning::

TO_Pazoski says:
@::still looking at the window...he sees something:: Self: what is that??

Host CO_David says:
CMO: Whatever is more convenient for you Doc.

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: Suddenly, without anyone watching, the TO disappears in a peculiar transport beam.

MO_O`Questra says:
::paces the halls toward sickbay...::

CSO_Gomes says:
CIV: Easy, have the computer locate all cats and beam them to the lab. But some may escape, I need to get people with tricorders all over the ship

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: He finds himself in the inside of a Peregrine Fighter.

CNS_Drift says:
Loomis: are you starting to feel more comfortable on board the Elara now?

MO_O`Questra says:
::walks into sickbay and is a bit surprised by all the officer gathered there::

TO_Pazoski says:
#::looks around:: self: it cant be...it is...oh no!

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: There are two Arkonnians piloting the ship, and a third stands before him.

CMO_Ross says:
CO: Sir you are very stressed... Not like you ....  Have you stopped doing something that you normal do to relieve stress Sir?

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Arkonnian> # TO: Hunter Atrides? Welcome aboard ... ::Brings his fist back, and slugs the TO::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The TO is knocked out.

CIV_Maor says:
CMO: do you feel some thing?

Host CO_David says:
CMO: No just more things to cause it.

TO_Pazoski says:
#::falls to the ground unconscious::

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Arkonnian> # Pilot: We have him ... let's get out of here.

XO_Wall says:
MO: I want to check in with Mr. Pazoski have to see him?

CMO_Ross says:
CO:  Oh I see...  Well you need some R & R...  a good home cooked meal and some time with your family...

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The cloaked Peregrine fighter comes about, and warps away.

CSO_Gomes says:
::shrugs:: CIV/CO/XO/CMO: Lt., Captain, Commander, Dr. I'll be attending my business, enjoy the physicals

MO_O`Questra says:
::taps foot and watches the Captain.. clears throat:: CO: ahem.. sir..

CIV_Maor says:
::notices the MO::

CMO_Ross says:
::looks up for the tricorder::  CO:  Sir... That is not a suggestion... It an order from your CMO>..

XO_Wall says:
CSO: acknowledged

CSO_Gomes says:
::walks down the corridor and heads for the TL::

CMO_Ross says:
MO:  He call you back... hmmm... typical....

Host CO_David says:
MO: What? Sorry...

CIV_Maor says:
MO: Did you happen to see the TO?

Host CO_David says:
All: Attention on deck!

CSO_Gomes says:
::orders the computer to take her to the deck where the zoology lab is::

MO_O`Questra says:
::rubs neck and frowns:: self: oh .. he called me back for a staff meeting

XO_Wall says:
::draws attn to the Captain::

CMO_Ross says:
::closes the tricorder with a snap:: CO:  You are in fine health... you need to get more sleep and relax a bit but your fine...

CMO_Ross says:
::stands at attention::

CSO_Gomes says:
::exits the TL and walks to the lab::

CSO_Gomes says:
::enters it and puts the cat back with the others then goes to a console and sits::

MO_O`Questra says:
~~~CIV: I was just walking with him on the Starbase... why? ~~~

CNS_Drift says:
::Waits for Loomis to reply:: Loomis, slightly concerned:: Are you all right?

Host CO_David says:
MO: Ensign Moria O`Questra, it is with great pleasure that I promote you to the rank of Lieutenant Junior Grade.  You are to have all the rights and privileges thereto....and may God have mercy on your soul..

CIV_Maor says:
*Computer* Locate the TO

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Ens. Loomis> ::Fell asleep, and is snoring::

MO_O`Questra says:
::blinks:: CO: what?

Host CO_David says:
::claps:: MO: Congrats.

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Computer> CIV: Lt. Jg. Pazoski is not onboard the Elara.

XO_Wall says:
MO: ::claps:: Congratulations

CIV_Maor says:
*Computer* Scan on the starbase too

CMO_Ross says:
MO: well done...

CIV_Maor says:
::claps his hands::

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Computer> CIV: Lt. Jg. Pazoski is not onboard Starbase 595.

CSO_Gomes says:
Computer: Locate all feline life forms outside this lab. Exclude all those that are listed as crew

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Computer> CSO: Seven feline life forms located outside lab.

MO_O`Questra says:
Crew in sickbay: thanks.. I'm .. shocked

XO_Wall says:
::looks at the MO and smiles::

CSO_Gomes says:
Computer: Beam those felines to cage number 7A

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The four escaped felines, alone with three pets who are "kidnapped" from their quarters are beamed to cage number 7-A.

CMO_Ross says:
MO:  You really deserved it...

CNS_Drift says:
::Shrugs great I must be boring wonders if she should leave Loomis to rest::

CSO_Gomes says:
::walks over to the cage::

Host CO_David says:
::shakes the MO's hand:: All: Well if you'll excuse me.

CMO_Ross says:
CO:  Ok Sir... You are clear for duty...  but remember what I said about stress...

CSO_Gomes says:
::enters it (yes, its big enough so she can fit in) and closes the door behind::

MO_O`Questra says:
CMO: thanks.. ::looks at the floor::

Host CO_David says:
CMO: Yes...Doctor.

Host CO_David says:
::exits Sickbay and enters the TL::TL: Deck 8

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The felines back away from the CSO, meowing in terror.

CMO_Ross says:
CMO:  Everyone one out of here...   who is not meant to be here...

CIV_Maor says:
MO: Where is the TO then?

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Computer> CO: Acknowledged. ::Takes the CO to deck eight::

MO_O`Questra says:
CIV: He was just with me..

CSO_Gomes says:
::takes the tricorder she brought to the cage and starts scanning for the identification sub dermal implants::

CMO_Ross says:
MO:  I need you to do my medical...

CNS_Drift says:
::Leaves a note on a PADD for Loomis stating that she felt back waking him and to contact her when he has had some rest. She then leaves her office quietly::

MO_O`Questra says:
CIV: I left him on the Starbase

Host CO_David says:
::exits the TL and rounds a corner to his quarters::

CIV_Maor says:
*CO* Sir, the TO is missing from the Elara and the SB

XO_Wall says:
All: excuse me, I’m off to business as well

Host CO_David says:
*CIV* Missing?  What do you mean missing?

CSO_Gomes says:
Cats: Come on...I won't hurt you, here ::takes some dry cat food and tries to attract them with it::

CIV_Maor says:
*CO* I mean missing.. like disappeared.. gone.. missing.. 

MO_O`Questra says:
CMO: sure.. ::still in shock::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The cats are hypnotized by the cat food, and move in.

CSO_Gomes says:
::continues her scans::

XO_Wall says:
::exits sickbay in to the corridor::

MO_O`Questra says:
:picks up a tricorder::  CMO: have a seat..

Host CO_David says:
::enters his quarters and sits::

CMO_Ross says:
:;sits on the end of the biobed:: MO: Well done... really... I great having you are part of my team...

Host CO_David says:
*CIV* You've scanned both the Starbase and the Elara?

CSO_Gomes says:
Self: Lets see, we have Currie, Freud, Surak, Einstein and Darwin. And who are these three? Whoops

CIV_Maor says:
*CO* Yes, sir.

MO_O`Questra says:
::grins:; CMO: thanks.. ::flips on the over head sensor array and calibrates it to the tricorder:: any problems lately?

XO_Wall says:
::nods and says hello to passing crewmembers::

CNS_Drift says:
::Wonders down the hall thinking about applying to transfer from the Elara, Maybe Athena could come along to::

CSO_Gomes says:
Self: Some people will be knocking at my door, oh well

Host CO_David says:
::hits his comm badge:: *Bridge* Harison to bridge

CMO_Ross says:
MO:  Besides still being madly in love with my ex husband... and the twins cutting teeth nothing really

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Bridge> *CO* We read you, Captain.

MO_O`Questra says:
::looks at the scans:: CMO: high concentration of sodium in the blood.. ::smirks:: lots of coffee lately? 

XO_Wall says:
*CNS*: when you get a moment I like to meet with you to talk about Mr. Pazoski

CMO_Ross says:
CMO:  Yes you know that... about 20 cups a day...


MO_O`Questra says:
::grins:: CMO: well.. beside cutting that back.. your fit as the old earth fiddles..

Host CO_David says:
*Bridge* Scan the system for TO Pazoski.  Initiate Yellow Alert.

Host CO_David says:
::thinks to himself:: Where the heck is my cat??!!

Host AGM_Selan says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Michael Jones proudly presents the beginning of the Conclusion to the “Arkonnian Mission Line”

U.S.S. Elara Stardate 10011.05 “Peace Quest” Episode One 
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