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

Host AGM_Selan says:
SCENE: A group of Elara crew gathering around the Alien Sarcophagus in the ship's Cargo Bay.

Host AGM_Selan says:
CSO_Gomes says:
::stops peeling of the rock and gets her tricorder:: XO: It looks like a casing of some sort.. give me a second ::starts scanning the metallic surface::

Host AGM_Selan says:
SCENE: Various scenes … first the Alien holding the bitten CEO … followed by a few brief shots of the crew in various skirmishes with the Alien … which rushes through the ship …

Host AGM_Selan says:
Host Alien says:
MO: I am the primest evil you have ever known. I am that which mothers warn their children about. I am that which every man fears most. I am fear itself. I am the last words of those who die at my grasp.

Host AGM_Selan says:
SCENE: Coming to the confrontation between the Alien and Moria O'Questra in the Cargo Bay. Moria is holding a phaser, while the Alien holds the daughter of Chief Medical Officer Cmdr. Ross … the Alien slowly grins, approaches Moria, and tosses the baby into the air. Moria dives and catches the baby, and holds her tight, while the phaser clatters to the ground.

Host AGM_Selan says:
Host Alien says:
::Bends down, picks up the phaser, seeing it's on the appropriate setting, presses the firing end of the phaser to the MO's head:: MO: Nice catch. ::Fires::

Host AGM_Selan says:
SCENE: The funeral of O'Questra, the crew try to console themselves … then shows a scene of Cmdr. Ross leaving the Elara with her children in tow. Then flash to the confrontation between Counselor Pazoski and the others.

Host AGM_Selan says:
CNS_Pazoski says:
::glares at Trixy:: Trixy: AND WHAT IS THAT TO DO WITH YOU!

Host AGM_Selan says:
CNS_Pazoski says:
TO: Hmm well it seems talking was not our strong point. ::moves away out of the bar::

Host AGM_Selan says:
Host CO_Harison says:
::Steps forward:: CNS: Kezia ...

Host AGM_Selan says:
CNS_Pazoski says:
CO: WHAT! ::stops::

Host AGM_Selan says:
Host CO_Harison says:
CNS: I know you're distraught ... and I know you have a vessel to catch soon ... this shouldn't be a way to leave your friends ...

Host AGM_Selan says:
CNS_Pazoski says:
CO: You know nothing...::Thumps him in the face:: How dare you be so presumptuous. ::walks out::

Host AGM_Selan says:
Host CO_Harison says:
::Falls back as he is hit::

Host AGM_Selan says:
SCENE: Kezia watching Starbase 595 depart from the Freighter Red Witch, while simultaneously her husband, Peter, watches the Freighter depart. Flash to the final fight on Starbase 666 between the Vanmanoi and the Elara crew, accompanied by a voice over by the Elleb K'ufiar on the Vanmanoi.

Host AGM_Selan says:
Host Cmdr_Jopko says:
<K'ufiar> ALL: You want a story? You want to know what you're dealing with? In every race there is a legend, a myth, an old lady's fable about some monster that haunts the night ... in your Earth myth it is the Vampire, for the Klingons it is the K'tractori, for the Vulcans it is the Night Watchers, and so forth.

Host AGM_Selan says:
Host Cmdr_Jopko says:
<K'ufiar> ALL: In truth, it is merely the workings of a long dead alien race ... they fed upon the life blood of others in order to keep their bodies working. Eventually, they died off because of their morals ... however, their remains developed into a virus somehow ... this virus, the Vanmanoi, spread ... each race it infected would transform.

Host AGM_Selan says:
SCENE: The Elara crew watching as Starbase 666 explodes … with a voice over by Commander Jopko, mocking Sarah's words from months earlier … "You think you know. What has happened. What you mean. What is to come. It hasn't even begun."

Host AGM_Selan says:
SCENE: The Elara crew gathered in Conference Lounge One of Starbase 595 as Admiral William Crenshaw, along with Admiral Poli, and Admiral Benson Hanwright inform the Captain of what is being done.

Host AGM_Selan says:
Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Admiral Crenshaw> CO: Captain David Harison, due to the circumstances of what has occurred, and the fact that you gave the order to destroy Starbase 666 ... you, as of stardate 10105.27, have been removed as Commanding Officer of the U.S.S. Elara NCC-64224, and stripped of the rank of Captain.

Host AGM_Selan says:
Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Admiral Crenshaw> CO: Furthermore, you are to be remanded into the custody of the Daynia Institution on Pandorais III for psychological evaluation ...

Host AGM_Selan says:
SCENE: Fade out …

Host AGM_Selan says:
And now, the Beginning ...

Host AGM_Selan says:
U.S.S. Elara Stardate 10106.03 "The Essence of Lies" Episode One

Cast of Characters
Chris Tucker as David Harison
Terry Imrie as Commander Joseph Timrok [CTO] 
Lília Perfeito as Lieutenant Commander Alexandra Gomes [CSO] 
Kristopher Campos as Lieutenant Hunter Atrides [CEO] 
Peter Saunders as Lieutenant Peter Pazoski [TO]
Eldad Ben Tovim as Lieutenant Maor [CIV] 
Linda Davis as Lieutenant Junior Grade Jan Zaris [CMO]
Scott Fisher as Lieutenant Junior Grade Jason Seppela [OPS]

Michael Jones as Admiral Poli, Captain T’sela [CO], Lieutenant Tima, Daynia Attendants, 
			Teenage Andorian Girl, Admiral Parks, Main Computer,
					& Janos 

Guest Starring

Johanne Curran as Commander Johanna Ross 

Host AGM_Selan says:
=/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= Begin Mission =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\=

CTO_Timrok says:
::Stands on the bridge, PADD in hand looking through duty rosters::

OPS_Seppela says:
::on the bridge, still thinking over the last few days, and waiting for the new Captain to arrive::

CSO_Gomes says:
::on the bridge staring at a screen full of data. blinks::

CIV_Maor says:
::storms to his quarters, the PADD he's holding moves violently to his other hand and Maor turns around the room for a seconds and screams as loud as he can tossing his PADD at the wall, he watched the PADD smash against the wall and Maor falls over to his bed::

Cmdr_Ross says:
@:: waits out side Admiral Poli’s office:::

TO_Pazoski says:
@::sat on the stations promenade thinking and watching people walk by::

Host David_Harison says:
#::looks around his "home", rather uncomfortable::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
@ ::Speaking to someone in his office, is informed that there is someone waiting for him ... has her brought in::

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
::in the medical lab looking over the plants she bought from the ferengi.. and glances at the medical console::

CEO-Atrides says:
::In Main Engineering, all is quiet save for the gentle sounds of the ship's.. stuff.. Atrides leans back, looking for a can of soda..::

OPS_Seppela says:
::spins around in his chair as someone walks in. No, not the CO, just some expendable ensign::

Cmdr_Ross says:
@::enters the Admiral's Office and takes a seat::

OPS_Seppela says:
::goes back to reading, well, nothing on his screen::

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
*CTO*: Mister Timrok.. I need to see you please

CSO_Gomes says:
::sighs and continues to stare at the screen .. at the data she has seen time and again::

CEO-Atrides says:
Self: Arghh.. I need a Pepsi..

CTO_Timrok says:
*CMO* on my way

CIV_Maor says:
::stands up and storms to the replicator:: Computer: blac.. ::pauses:: bloodwine!

CIV_Maor says:
::Adds:: Computer: extra worm!

Host Admiral_Poli says:
ACTION: David Harison, ex-CO of the Elara, sits alone in a white room with a bed, a desk, and a window which shows the beautiful world of Pandorais III ... he has been removed from the earlier "cell" with the forcefield.

Host Admiral_Poli says:
@ ::Nods to the Cmdr., the Vulcan in a CO uniform standing beside the desk:: Ross: Commander Ross, what a surprise.

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
::sets the plant in a growing cabinet and clips off some of the berries and leaves.. and heads back for the tissue scanning area::

CTO_Timrok says:
::exits the bridge heading toward sickbay::

CIV_Maor says:
::grabs the drink and he raises to his mouth finishing it in one go::

TO_Pazoski says:
@::looks up and down the promenade before taking a drink from the glass on the table, the brandy goes down easily and warms his throat all the way down::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Vulcan> @ Poli: I trust everything is in place, Admiral?

Host Admiral_Poli says:
@ ::Nods at the Vulcan::

CEO-Atrides says:
::Opens the can and starts drinking.. Royally mad.::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
@ Ross: Commander, I would like you to meet Captain T'sela ...

Host David_Harison says:
#::twiddles his thumbs...you'd think the loons would get something to keep them entertained instead of making them even more crazy::

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
::places the leaves in a device and watches the liquid forming.. takes the tube out and looks at it::

CIV_Maor says:
::exits his quarters and he walks quickly outside his quarters to the direction of the TL::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Captain T'sela> @ ::Nods at the Cmdr.::

CIV_Maor says:
::enters the TL and turns around:: Computer: bridge

Cmdr_Ross says:
@ Admiral Poli:  Sir I have met the Cpt on Starbase 881 years ago.....I don't know why you send me a message saying to drop everything and come to here.... I was the one that was surprised....

CSO_Gomes says:
::looks at the empty chair in the center of the bridge and wonders how the captain is feeling .... and who will take that chair in the future::

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
::starts up the deep tissue scanner and lets it warm up.. and calibrate.. places the liquid in a distiller and watches.. waiting for the CTO::

TO_Pazoski says:
@::picks up a PADD and makes some notes on it, the gun doesn’t look right, he couldn’t remember everything, but the basic design looked sound enough:: Self: Maybe I should speak to an engineer...

CEO-Atrides says:
::Kicks his feet up on a console, tosses his can in a garbage can.. Finds a random EO:: EO: Run diagnostics on the engine

Host Admiral_Poli says:
@ ::Nods:: Ross: I see.

CIV_Maor says:
::exits the TL and heads to the bridge::

CEO-Atrides says:
EO: Sir, shouldn't you do that ? ::Is confused, being a lowly guy::

CTO_Timrok says:
::arrives at sickbay & enters:: CMO: i was just about to call you

Host David_Harison says:
#::rubs his face, noticing he has a nice beard starting to form::

CEO-Atrides says:
EO: Nah, dude.. I'm too lazy.. ::The CEO leans back in his big comfy chair.::

CIV_Maor says:
::nods at the OPS and begins walking around::

Cmdr_Ross says:
@ Adm. Poli:  Sir what is going on... I was just about ready to go on my mission and was called here.... If not by you then by who....

Host Admiral_Poli says:
@ Ross: Have you been informed?

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
<Nurse> CTO: the doctor is waiting for you in there ::points to a room with the door open just down the hall a bit::

Cmdr_Ross says:
@ Poli: No informed of what.....

OPS_Seppela says:
::nods to Maor, then goes back to his almost blank console::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Captain T'sela> @ ::Watches from the side::

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
::can smell the plant and sighs.. it's very sweet.. sudden feels sick to the stomach::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
@ Ross: Captain Harison has been removed of his rank and post. He has been transferred to a psychological institute on Pandorais III.

CIV_Maor says:
::goes to the comm console and begins working on some thing::

CEO-Atrides says:
::The EO grumbles and does the diagnostics while the CEO leans back some more in his big comfy chair.::

CTO_Timrok says:
::walks into the lab:: CMO: i want you to examine the new CO when he arrives, preferably as soon as he arrives

CSO_Gomes says:
::turns back to her screen:: Self: This is getting me no where::

TO_Pazoski says:
@::he throws the PADD onto the table and leans back:: Self: What am I still doing here?

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
::the feeling begins to over take her and she runs for the door.. only to loose her lunch in the hall.. crumples to her knees.. and buckles over::

CSO_Gomes says:
::glances at Maor and wonders::

CIV_Maor says:
::contacts SFI in order to solve this psy. logs issue::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
@ Ross: As he was your ex-husband, I felt that you may want to know ... especially as I noticed that, as per your newest orders, you were to hand over your children to him for the time being.

Cmdr_Ross says:
@ ::turns a strange color and looks blankly at Poli then at Cpt. T'sela::

OPS_Seppela says:
::feels that something is going to happen soon, and it's not going to be anything along the lines of good::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Captain T'sela> @ ::Has no expression in regard to this::

CTO_Timrok says:
::looks at the CMO astonished:: CMO: Zaris?

CIV_Maor says:
::he begins to talk with a high ranked admiral that can be seen on the console view screen::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Lt. Cmdr. Friedman> ::Rushes after the CMO, moves past the CTO:: CMO: Ma'am? Are you all right?

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
::holds her stomach as the cramping continues:: CTO: Joe! my.. uurk.. my.. ::leans forward in a dry heave::

CTO_Timrok says:
::Tries to help the CMO up ::

CTO_Timrok says:
::steps back so as not to be puked on ::

Host David_Harison says:
#::looks out the window...the view doesn't offer a better way to get mentally healthy::

Cmdr_Ross says:
@ Poli:  Yes my father was coming to do that but then I was told to come myself....  David at the facility now....

Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Lt. Cmdr. Friedman> ::Pulls out a medical tricorder, and begins scanning the CMO ... after a moment, she looks VERY surprised::

CIV_Maor says:
::looks around and notices the CSO is starting at him:: CSO: Is some thing wrong, Ma'am? ::in mad voice::

CSO_Gomes says:
::brings up the latest data collected by station and ship sensors but keeps an eye on Maor and his transmission even though she can not see or hear anything::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
@ ::Nods::

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
::shaking and on her knees.. catching her breath::  

CEO-Atrides says:
::Yawns and stretches his arms::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Lt. Cmdr. Friedman> CMO: Have you been doing this a lot lately?

OPS_Seppela says:
::turns around as Maor practically screams at Gomes, pretty surprised, but tries not to stare, hoping he doesn't notice him::

CTO_Timrok says:
Friedman: what’s wrong?

TO_Pazoski says:
@Self: Maybe I should pack it all in now before we all get killed...no that wouldn’t be me, but... ::picks up another PADD and begins punching buttons::

CSO_Gomes says:
::frowns at Maor:: CIV: We don't have a Captain, our superiors think we are mad, I have no idea what we are being assigned to do next. What do you think?

Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Lt. Cmdr. Friedman> ::Looks at the CTO, then at the CMO:: CTO: It may be a personal matter, sir.

Cmdr_Ross says:
@Poli:  I will do my best to find out what is going on... if anyone can talk to David its me... Where is he and I should leave now?

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
::looks up at the Medical staffer and frowns:: Friedman: what? ::wipes her mouth:: 

CTO_Timrok says:
::nods::

CIV_Maor says:
CSO: What do you care what happens? as it seems all you care is to blame the wrong people.. ::pauses and goes back to the view screen::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
@ Ross: You cannot go to him. You have a mission to attend to ... and I don't believe that the psychologists at the Institute would want any intrusion upon their matters ...

CSO_Gomes says:
CIV: Tell me. What do you know about this whole story. And don't fool with me...I know you know more than we do

Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Lt. Cmdr. Friedman> ::Gives the CTO a look that means ... "Go away"::

OPS_Seppela says:
::staring at his console, but listening to Gomes and Maor::

CIV_Maor says:
::nods at the view screen and he beings to lower his voice::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
@ Ross: Now, the matter of your children ... perhaps you should leave them with your father for the time being, unless you would want to entrust them to someone on the Elara crew?

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
::stands up and shrugs.. trying to calm down:: Friedman: what are you talking about.. ::grabs the CTO's arm:: CTO: go on in the room :: points to the room she was just in:: I will be there shortly

CTO_Timrok says:
::takes the hint & steps out of the lab:: CMO: I’ll wait out here

CSO_Gomes says:
::follows Maor::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Lt. Cmdr. Friedman> ::Takes a breath, and prepares to hand her tricorder over to the CMO::

CSO_Gomes says:
CIV: What do you mean? I did not blame anyone!

CEO-Atrides says:
::Scratches his head.. Hmm..::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
ACTION: Crew on the bridge look at the CSO & CIV in curiosity.

CTO_Timrok says:
Self: jeez i don’t have time for this

Host David_Harison says:
#::stands and bides his time until the next meeting with Doctor.....can't even remember his name::

OPS_Seppela says:
::not Seppela, he doesn't look at them::

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
::walks toward sickbay a bit down the hall and then turns a bit annoyed at Friedman:: Friedman: all right what is it.. and get someone to clean that up.. ::holds her stomach::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
ACTION: An attendant comes to Harison's door, and knocks ...

CIV_Maor says:
::turns off the view screen for a second:: CSO: Oh come on, ever since i came back you blaimed me on every thing that went wrong on this ship! ::almost yells when he says "me"::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Lt. Cmdr. Friedman> ::Nods:: CMO: You ... well ... ma'am ... you seem to be ... uh ... pregnant.

Host David_Harison says:
#::turns:: Yes?

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
::eyes go wide:; Friedman: WHAT!

CSO_Gomes says:
::start loosing her calm and takes a deep breathe. Then looks at everyone on the bridge:: All on the bridge: I trust you all have business to attend. Snap to it!

CSO_Gomes says:
::looks back at Maor::

Cmdr_Ross says:
@Poli; Sir with all due respect in this matter.... I not going to take no for an answer.... If I have to I will got to SF medical .....and go right over your head... and don't think that I wont....

TO_Pazoski says:
@::places the PADD back on the table, he leans forward puts his head in his hands and sighs::

OPS_Seppela says:
::checks under his console for a phaser: Maor is real mad and he's afraid something might happen between them::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Attendant> # ::Enters the room as the doors swish open:: Harison: Mr. Harison, it's courtyard time ... come along.

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
Friedman: if this is a joke I'm not laughing

CTO_Timrok says:
*OPS* Seppela: any word from SFC when we can expect the new CO yet?

CIV_Maor says:
::ends the transmission and gets up::

CSO_Gomes says:
CIV: Not everything. But you infiltrated the crew and betrayed us all! who is to say you won't do it again?

Host Admiral_Poli says:
@ ::Stares at Ross, expected this:: Ross: This came directly from Command, Commander. There is no one's head that you can go over.

OPS_Seppela says:
*CTO*: They said sometime today sir. Nothing more precise though.

Host David_Harison says:
#::narrows his eyes at the attendant....I wish they weren't so patronizing....I'm not insane::

CEO-Atrides says:
::decides to recalibrate the warp core harmonics::

Host David_Harison says:
#::sighs and follows the attendant::

CTO_Timrok says:
*OPS* let me know as soon as he arrives

CIV_Maor says:
CSO: Then you still blame me for doing SFI orders? ok fine, what will you do if i will fire on the ::pauses:: OPS over there that seems to almost ready to fire on him and ask you not to do any thing will you do it?

OPS_Seppela says:
*CTO*: Aye sir, Seppela out.

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
::grabs the tricorder and looks at it.. grumbles::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Attendant> # ::Leads Harison into a vast, and beautiful courtyard ... various people, nearly all of them are as well "staying" at the Institute::

Cmdr_Ross says:
@:stands up and eye balls the Admiral:: Poli: Sir... Maybe so but don't think I can't get in to any facility.... You do remember that I am a former SFI officer or should I say still an SFI officer....

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
Friedman: get that mess cleaned up.. ::walks back to the lab annoyed::

OPS_Seppela says:
::spins and stares at Maor, his eyes wide as he says he's going to shoot him::

CEO-Atrides says:
::gets out the really BIG lazer wrench....the one with the turbo charged cylinder::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Lt. Cmdr. Friedman> ::Not sure if she should apologize to the CMO or not ... has someone go and clean it up::

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
CTO: sorry sir.. ::looks for the CTO::

OPS_Seppela says:
::grabs the phaser from under his desk and clips it to his belt, setting it for high stun, but doing it all very subtle, so no one else notices::

CTO_Timrok says:
::turns around:: CMO: Zaris

Host David_Harison says:
#::looks around:: Attendant: So, 20 hours of boredom a day followed by 2 hours of eating and 2 hours outside with the other loons?  What a charming facility.

CSO_Gomes says:
CIV: If you fired on anyone of this crew, I would personally prosecute you on a martial AND civilian trial

TO_Pazoski says:
@::gathers up his things and heads back towards the Elara::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
@ ::Looks up at the Cmdr.:: Ross: Yes, you are. One with a duty. Your duty right now is to follow orders, Commander. The Harison situation is being handled ... I do not believe he is any more insane than you are, Cmdr. There is no doubt in my mind that soon enough he will be right back where he belongs.

CEO-Atrides says:
::revs it's engine::

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
::sighs:: CTO: please have a seat on the biobed.. this won't take long

CIV_Maor says:
CSO: Then you would fellow the SF orders? even if I’m your own crew member?

Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Attendant> # ::Glances at the CO, and walks away::

CTO_Timrok says:
CMO: about the CO

Cmdr_Ross says:
@Poli:  Sir I don't want to play hard ball with you... I would like to see David... Please I just want to make sure that he is all right...

CSO_Gomes says:
CIV: If I knew you were guilty yes. You on the other hand had no direct evidence that Peter was an active Maquis

CEO-Atrides says:
::puts on his cowboy hat, straps on his tool belt on off he goes::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
@ Ross: I will try to arrange a communication ... but no guarantees.

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
CTO: yes.. I will order him down for a deep tissue scan.. now please have a seat

CSO_Gomes says:
CIV: And you went after him before really knowing him like we all did

Host David_Harison says:
#::rolls his eyes at the attendant and starts off into the courtyard::

CIV_Maor says:
CSO: Your missing my point, i followed orders.. no thing more

CEO-Atrides says:
Self: I'm awesome

CTO_Timrok says:
::nods & sits ::

OPS_Seppela says:
::this time he doesn't go back to his console, he keeps on staring at Maor, ready to pull his phaser if needed, and he's glad he used to be in security::

CSO_Gomes says:
CIV: The problem is ... you and I seem to follow different orders

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
::begins the tissue scan and watches the monitor.. glances back at a blinking light on the distiller::

CSO_Gomes says:
CIV: Besides, Orders aren't to be followed blindly

CIV_Maor says:
CSO: Ever since i came back all i heard was mistrust from all of you!

TO_Pazoski says:
@::arrives at the docking ring and steps into the ship, he heads for the bridge dropping his things off in his quarters as he goes::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
ACTION: A short little Acamarian hops right by Harison shouting about, "They're coming ... they're coming ... they're coming for the light! We're all gonna die!"

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
CTO: your last medical exam indicated you might have Pergens.. ::walks over to the device and takes out a very sweet smelling vile::

CTO_Timrok says:
::feeling kinda awkward:: CMO: so, u were MIA for while yeah? i would like to here about that sometime

CSO_Gomes says:
CIV: That’s because you abused our trust by staying here undercover. Not even us, the senior officers knew

Host Admiral_Poli says:
@ Ross: Now, Commander, I have some ... ::Looks at T'sela:: ... business to attend to, would you like to come along?

CEO-Atrides says:
::Taking out his handy dandy notebook, he begins to write down some complex calculations that nobody really understands.::

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
::caps it off and shakes it.. looking at the light green/blue liquid::

Cmdr_Ross says:
@::look hopeful::  Poli:  Thank you Sir....  I need to make sure that my children are on there way back to Earth with my father.... I meeting the rest of my team in 36 hours so if that is all I would like to come along.....

CSO_Gomes says:
CIV: If your superiors didn't trust us, how can we trust you.. the one that follows all their orders?

CTO_Timrok says:
CMO: Pergens ? erm ok - nothing serious i hope

CEO-Atrides says:
::mutters "Remember the Alamo"..::

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
CTO: sure.. ::caught off guard by the change of subject:: oh.. well it's incurable.. and it effects the nerves and brain

Host Admiral_Poli says:
@ ::Nods, and gets up:: Ross: Feel free to come. ::Exits his office with Captain T'sela, and moves to the nearest TL that will take him to the docking latches:: COM: Elara: U.S.S. Elara, this is Admiral Poli, have all senior crew and related junior personnel report to the Bridge immediately.

CSO_Gomes says:
CIV: I feel like I've been having this discussion ever since the court martial .. and that was a long time ago

Host David_Harison says:
#::looks at the Acamarian as it passes....I think I saw him on Poli's staff::

TO_Pazoski says:
::takes the TL to the bridge, wonders how the crew are holding up::

CIV_Maor says:
CSO: If that’s how you all feel then fine, i will give my letter of resignation in a few hours ::yells the last part and storms to the TL ordering the computer to talk him to his quarters::

CTO_Timrok says:
CMO: curable?

OPS_Seppela says:
COMM: Poli: Aye sir.

CEO-Atrides says:
::As he sets to work he begins to hum the song "Yellow Star of Texas"::

CSO_Gomes says:
CIV: What!???

Host Admiral_Poli says:
ACTION: A young Andorian teenage girl comes up beside Harison and says, suddenly, "Hi!"

Cmdr_Ross says:
@::follows the Admiral and Cpt.::

CIV_Maor says:
::vanishes behind the closed doors::

OPS_Seppela says:
*All*: Attention all senior and high ranking junior officers, report to the bridge immediately for a meeting with Admiral Poli.

CSO_Gomes says:
CIV: Come back here, we are ordered to be on the bridge ... sees that she is talking to herself

CSO_Gomes says:
::sighs::

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
CTO: no.. I'm sorry it's not.. that’s why i asked you down here for this scan.. I had to be sure you had it.. I.. ::hears the beep indicating the scan is done as the COMM goes off::

CSO_Gomes says:
Self: Whatever

Host Admiral_Poli says:
::Takes the docking tubes onto the Elara, and exits onto the deck that the CIV is arriving on::

CEO-Atrides says:
Self: I need a laser.. ::looks around and yells:: ME: Where is my "laser" !?

OPS_Seppela says:
Self: Finally, he's here.

TO_Pazoski says:
::steps into the bridge, has the feeling he has just missed something, shrugs it off and heads over to TAC::

CSO_Gomes says:
::remains on the bridge  but goes to Science one::

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
CTO: we should go.. ::still holding the vile::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Captain T'sela> ::Walks along, taking in the sights::

CTO_Timrok says:
CMO: em........

Host David_Harison says:
#::jumps about a foot in the air the  puts his hand to his heart....man, the Borg couldn't do it, the Arkonnians couldn't do it, but these people might just kill me:: Girl: Hello.

CIV_Maor says:
::stops:: Admiral: sir..

Host Admiral_Poli says:
::Spots the CIV:: CIV: Ah, Lieutenant Maor. Proceeding to the bridge?

CSO_Gomes says:
::tries to relax in order to meet the new Captain.....none of this is his fault::

CEO-Atrides says:
::A door opens in ME.. Music begins to play, dramatic drums that go "Dun dun dun".. Two Engineers begin to roll out a giant laser machine and there is an evil grin on the face of Atrides.::

CIV_Maor says:
::doesn’t know what to do::

CSO_Gomes says:
::realizes she knows nothing of this person::

CTO_Timrok says:
::shakes his head suddenly realizing the COMM::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Andorian Girl> # ::BIG grin, puts her arm around Harison's:: Harison: Whatcha doin'?!

CTO_Timrok says:
::gets up & leaves sickbay::

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
::picks up her tricorder and looks at Timrok:: CTO: don't worry.. everything will work out ::grins and walks with him::

Host David_Harison says:
#::looks at her briefly:: Girl: Watching....

CEO-Atrides says:
::A pair of goggles is handed to the CEO as he jumps in the chair and he speaks to the Laser Technicians..:: LT: Begin calibration of prism sphere! ::Some stuff happens::

CIV_Maor says:
::Sighs and turns around:: Admiral: yes.. Admiral

CIV_Maor says:
::walks back to the TL::

CTO_Timrok says:
::doesn’t acknowledge the CMO's words, steps into the TL::

TO_Pazoski says:
::does a check of the tactical systems, making sure no-one has removed the phaser banks while he has been off duty::

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
::slips the vile into a reader in the tricorder and turns it on to full active scan.. enters the TL with the CTO::

CEO-Atrides says:
::The laser gun is set on a sort of rotating table as he turns around and aims at the warm core..:: LT: Begin calibration of prism drive.. I need a countdown..

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
COMPUTER: pause lift

Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Andorian Girl> # Harison: Oh, that's cool! That's fun! That's hippity doo dah! I watch some times ... but then people tell me it's not nice to stare ... ::Stares ahead, cheerful voice gets depressing, and then angered:: ... they say you can't stare ... cuz your eyes will burn out ... and then you'll be blind ... and all you can do is talk and listen ... and then you'll listen so much that you lose your hearing ... and then all you can do is talk ... and then you use that up, and so you are mute ... and then you die.

Cmdr_Ross says:
::thinks how are the crew going to react to there new Captain... T'sela is a find officer but how are they going to take this changes... I going to need to send word to Steve get him to delay the teams departure I need to find out what is going on here.  I smell a rat...::

CTO_Timrok says:
Computer: resume

CIV_Maor says:
::enters the TL::

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
CTO: fine.. 

Host David_Harison says:
#::eyes nearly pop out of his head...better change the subject:: Girl: I see....so what's your name?

Host Admiral_Poli says:
::Walks along with the CIV, Ross, and T'sela into the TL::

CIV_Maor says:
::hides his true feelings from the Admiral::

CEO-Atrides says:
::There is a whirling sounds of the cooling fans as the "Prism Drive" comes online. A small crystal causes a pure white beam to fire through a prism, refracting it into colors and some more technical stuff cause it to become deadly as a surgical laser.::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Andorian Girl> # ::Cheerful again:: Harison: I dunno ... can you give me one?

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
::sighs and looks at her tricorder till the lifts stops at the bridge::

CSO_Gomes says:
::is in her chair, but can't help but look at the TL door wondering::

CTO_Timrok says:
::waits for the doors to open & steps out onto the bridge::

Host David_Harison says:
#Girl: Well what does everyone else call you?

Host Admiral_Poli says:
::Arrives on the bridge with Cmdr. Ross, Captain T'sela, and the CIV::

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
::walks onto the bridge and over to the side of the door.. looking at the scan results of the vile::

CIV_Maor says:
::ignores the CSO::

CEO-Atrides says:
Self: Arghh! ::Turns off his laser gun.:: LT: I shall engrave my name on the Warp Core later.. Now I must head to the bridge ! ::jumps out of the chair and begins to go to the TL::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Andorian Girl> # Harison: I can't remember ... can you remember? Of course you can ... so, what's my name? What's your name? What are you doing?

CSO_Gomes says:
::looks at the TL and gets up:: Self: A Vulcan. At least it will be a bit easier to get along with

Cmdr_Ross says:
::a warm feeling of home comes over her::

OPS_Seppela says:
::turns to see the Admiral and new Captain enter the bridge, and he stands up, going to attention::

CTO_Timrok says:
::glances back at the CMO then notices the admiral arrive:

CSO_Gomes says:
::suddenly sees a familiar face:: Self: Jo!

Host Admiral_Poli says:
ACTION: The Engineering Staff give the CEO a blank look, and wonder if they should have had him sent to the Daynia Institute instead.

TO_Pazoski says:
::sees the party arrive on the bridge, stands coming to attention::

CSO_Gomes says:
::gets up and heads to the 3 that just arrived::

CEO-Atrides says:
::Enters the TL:: Computer: Yo

Host Admiral_Poli says:
::Watches them all go to attention::

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
::activates the tricorder to scan the CO::

Host David_Harison says:
#Girl: My name's David

CEO-Atrides says:
Computer: Take me to the Bridge

CSO_Gomes says:
::stays at attention looking at them::

Cmdr_Ross says:
::watching what is going on and smiles at the CSO::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Computer> ::Beeps in acknowledgment, and takes the CEO to the Bridge::

CIV_Maor says:
::stands straight in attn.::

CSO_Gomes says:
Self: better to follow protocol before Poli expels me too

Host Admiral_Poli says:
ALL: At ease.

CTO_Timrok says:
::stands to attention & smiles to Jo::

CIV_Maor says:
::stands at ease::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Andorian Girl> # Harison: That's nice ... what are you doing?

CSO_Gomes says:
::smiles discretely at Jo::

TO_Pazoski says:
::relaxes::

OPS_Seppela says:
::slouches down a little, and stares behind the admiral, so it looks like he's looking at him, but not really::

Cmdr_Ross says:
::smiles back at the CTO::

CSO_Gomes says:
::takes a deep breathe::

CEO-Atrides says:
::Enters the bridge.:; All: What’s up ?

Host David_Harison says:
#::starts walking into the courtyard:: Girl: At risk of repeating myself, watching.

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
::wonders why everyone is smiling at the female who came with the Admiral.. notices a sense of familiarity and looks around::

CIV_Maor says:
::notices every one smiling and he begins to wonder::

CTO_Timrok says:
::gives the CEO a look that could kill::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
ALL: I know none of you are currently ... in agreement with what has happened, neither am I. But we must make do ... I would like to introduce your new Commanding Officer, Captain T'sela, formerly of Starbase 881, and the second Commanding Officer of the Elara from years prior.

Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Captain T'sela> ::Raises an eyebrow, and looks at the CEO::

CSO_Gomes says:
::nods at the Admiral::

CEO-Atrides says:
Self: Uh-oh..  spaghettios.. ::goes silent::

CSO_Gomes says:
T’sela: Welcome aboard sir

CTO_Timrok says:
::looks at T'sela::

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
::eyes the new CO with a bit coldly and goes back to her scan::

TO_Pazoski says:
::nods at the Vulcan::

CIV_Maor says:
::notices what the CMO is doing::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Captain T'sela> ::Raises hand, forms the V, and states:: ALL: Peace and long life.

OPS_Seppela says:
::quickly glances at the new Captain, but doesn't say anything::

CEO-Atrides says:
::Looks at the Captain and shakes his head.. But doesn't say anything.::

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
::closes the tricorder and looks at the CTO.. nods head no and takes a step back::

CIV_Maor says:
self: a Vulcan..

CSO_Gomes says:
::nods slightly at the new Captain::

CTO_Timrok says:
::steps forward & offers a hand to T'sela:: welcome aboard the Elara

TO_Pazoski says:
::thinks:: Self: Not on this ship...

Host Admiral_Poli says:
ALL: As you have a mission to get to ... I shall make this brief ... Computer: Transfer Command Codes from David Harison, Rank: Captain, Position: Commanding Officer, Ship: U.S.S. Elara NCC-64224, to, T'sela, Rank: Captain, Position: Commanding Officer, Ship: U.S.S. Elara NCC-64224.

Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Computer> ALL: Acknowledged. Command Codes transferred.

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
::frowns::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
::Nods at them all:: ALL: I shall leave you to get to know the new Captain ...

Host Admiral_Poli says:
::Turns and leaves::

OPS_Seppela says:
::swallows as the Admiral leaves, then glances one more time at T`sela before sitting back down at his station::

Host David_Harison says:
#::senses something....like a part of him has vanished...and feels somehow less powerful....shrugs and keeps walking::

CSO_Gomes says:
::looks at the new CO for a second:: 

CSO_Gomes says:
::turns to Jo::

Host CO_T`sela says:
::Takes Timrok's hand and shakes it, noting his use of a human greeting, despite the fact he is obviously Vulcan::

TO_Pazoski says:
::turns and sits back at his station, goes back to his tac systems::

Cmdr_Ross says:
::a tear comes to her eye she had hoped that she would never see the day that Elara would not be in commanded by a Harison::

OPS_Seppela says:
::mumbles, more to himself than anything:: Welcome aboard...

CSO_Gomes says:
Ross: Are you back on the crew too? ::whispers::

CEO-Atrides says:
::Looks around and shrugs.:: CO: Um.. Welcome aboard. May I return to Main Engineering ? I have...::looks around evilly..:: Business...

Host CO_T`sela says:
<Andorian Girl> # ::After being silent for a little while, she wanders off without even saying goodbye::

CTO_Timrok says:
::glances at Jo. briefly then around the bridge::

Host CO_T`sela says:
CEO: No, I have need of your services. ALL: If all senior personnel would please join me in the Conference Lounge.

CEO-Atrides says:
::Scowls.. He will have to carve his initials later and nods.::

CIV_Maor says:
::wonders if he should join::

Cmdr_Ross says:
Gomes: No but I want know what happened why is David in a mental facility.... What happened.?

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
::takes the vile out of the tricorder and hands the tricorder off to the CTO::

Host CO_T`sela says:
::Turns, and begins to walk toward the Conference Lounge, waiting for the others to join him::

Host David_Harison says:
#::watches the girl go....the doctor's here are certainly doing a bang-up job::

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
::puts the vile in her pocket::

OPS_Seppela says:
::frowns, but wipes it off before turning around:: CO: Aye sir. ::gives his console over to a subordinate and walks to the back of the bridge, towards the conference room::

CSO_Gomes says:
Ross: A lot. But summarizing, it seams we are all seeing things, a starbase was blown up and someone had to take the blame

CIV_Maor says:
::sighs and he enters the conference room::

CTO_Timrok says:
::waits for the others to enter the lounge, taking the vile & looking curiously at the CMO::

Host CO_T`sela says:
ACTION: Meanwhile, two hours have seemingly passed for Harison on Pandorais III ... as Attendants begin to gather up the "insane" to take back in the building ... night will fall shortly.

TO_Pazoski says:
::locks out the console and follows the new CO::

CSO_Gomes says:
Ross: But I guess we will have to talk later ::sighs and looks at the conference lounge::

Cmdr_Ross says:
T'sela:  Sir would I be able to use your ready room I need to send a message back to SFC....

Host CO_T`sela says:
ACTION: Junior personnel arrive on the bridge, and replace those leaving.

CEO-Atrides says:
::Heads to the conference room.:;

Host CO_T`sela says:
::Nods:: Ross: Go ahead, Commander.

CSO_Gomes says:
::goes to the conference lounge::

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
CTO: that medical scan you wanted

Host David_Harison says:
#::looks around and hides in the bushes... now is the perfect time::

Cmdr_Ross says:
T'sela: Thank you Sir....::heads to the ready room:::

Host CO_T`sela says:
ACTION: Harison hears, "Achem," from behind him ... and a rather large attendant stands behind him, arms crossed.

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
::enters the OB and moves to the windows::

CTO_Timrok says:
CMO: anything out of the ordinary?

Host CO_T`sela says:
::Enters in, and waits for them all to take a seat::

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
CTO: no

CIV_Maor says:
::sits as far as he can from the crew::

CTO_Timrok says:
::enters the lounge after the others are in::

CEO-Atrides says:
::looks for the biggest chair he can find and sits down, melting within it's cushions.::

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
::sighs and has a seat.. and stares at the new CO::

OPS_Seppela says:
::sitting near the middle of the table::

Host David_Harison says:
#::looks behind him....these guys are certainly ugly:: Attendant: Just admiring the....::feels the bush:: texture.

Host CO_T`sela says:
::Takes a seat::

CSO_Gomes says:
::sits as in a chair beside the CO's. As far from Maor as possible::

Host CO_T`sela says:
ACTION: The Attendant nods, and grabs Harison up by the arm, and "escorts" him back to the Main Building.

CTO_Timrok says:
::sits directly across from the CO::

TO_Pazoski says:
::sits and pays attention, although his mind wants to wander::

OPS_Seppela says:
::feels strange to be having a staff meeting not headed by Captain Harrison::

CSO_Gomes says:
::looks at the table and waits, feeling a bit uncomfortable::

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
::steeples finger on the table and collects her thoughts.. wonders how much to trust this new Vulcan::

Host CO_T`sela says:
ALL: Command wishes the Elara to return to the planet of Charzos, as talks with the people of Charzos have been going well, they have agreed to permit Starfleet to investigate the cavern in which an away team of yours encountered Bellicose last year.

Host David_Harison says:
#Attendant: Tell me, did they hire you because your big or because hey felt sorry for a big, dumb gorilla and decided he could beat up the loony people?

Host CO_T`sela says:
ACTION: The Attendant rolls his eyes at Harison, and gets him into the building, and lightly shoves him into his room ... the door automatically locks afterwards.

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
::looks at the CO:: 

CSO_Gomes says:
::remembers that distant time apprehensively::

CIV_Maor says:
::again hears the word he doesn’t know.. "Bellicose"::

CTO_Timrok says:
CO: any reports of bellicose activity in the Area?

Host David_Harison says:
#::brushes off his clothes....I can't WAIT to get out of here::

CEO-Atrides says:
::Thinks of the Bellicose.. Ooo.. mean baddies.::

Host CO_T`sela says:
CTO: None whatsoever, but we should remain cautious. There have been no reports from the Claymore Exploration Group for months.

TO_Pazoski says:
::distantly remembers the mission, he was still inexperienced back then, eager::

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
::leans back in her chair:: CO: why are we being sent back?

Host CO_T`sela says:
ALL: This is meant to be a purely scientific mission, but we must be on the lookout for any Bellicose.

OPS_Seppela says:
::wasn't onboard when the Elara was sent to Charzos, so he has no idea why everyone looks so, so, he doesn't even have a word for it::

Host CO_T`sela says:
CMO: The Elara has the most experience with the Charzosians ...

CSO_Gomes says:
::just listens::

CIV_Maor says:
::seems distracted::

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
CO: it seems odd to me that we would be specifically asked for rigth after the lose of our commanding officer.. 

CEO-Atrides says:
::Remembers on Charzos, he got to hang out with Engineer Scotty..::

Host CO_T`sela says:
ALL: ... we will depart within the hour for Charzos. The ship has already been equipped for the mission. Are there any questions?

Cmdr_Ross says:
::now in the ready room she sit behind and gets ready to access David's logs::  <computer> access logs of Cpt David M Harison security clearance Ross Gamma Alpha Nine  Clearance level 1....

Host CO_T`sela says:
CMO: It would be "odd" if you had no Commanding Officer, but now you do.

Host CO_T`sela says:
<Computer> ::Beeps in acknowledgment as the logs appear on the screen::

CSO_Gomes says:
::remains silent::

Host CO_T`sela says:
ACTION: At the Daynia Institute ... night has fallen ... hours have passed, and Harison begins to go to sleep ...

Cmdr_Ross says:
<computer> Download logs to location beta 6....

CIV_Maor says:
CO: Are we done?

Host David_Harison says:
#::yawns and lays down on the bed, putting his arm over his forehead::

Host CO_T`sela says:
::Looks at the CIV:: CIV: I was waiting to see if any of the other senior crew had any questions regarding the mission.

CEO-Atrides says:
::Yawns slightly, thinking about his "laser"::

Host CO_T`sela says:
ACTION: Suddenly ... Harison hears weapons fire.

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
CO: you are the commanding officer.. but you are not the captain sir.. regardless of what the computer records state ::folds arms on the table::

CTO_Timrok says:
::looks around the crew::

Host CO_T`sela says:
::Raises eyebrow, and looks at the CMO:: CMO: Pardon?

Host David_Harison says:
#::snaps back up and his eyes dart around the room to the window::

CIV_Maor says:
CMO: Know your place, Lt.!

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
:just looks at the CO::

CEO-Atrides says:
::grins at the CMO's comment.::

CEO-Atrides says:
CIV: Bah, be quiet.

Host CO_T`sela says:
::Gestures at the CIV for a moment:: CMO: Explain, please.

TO_Pazoski says:
::turns to look at the new CO, then at the CMO then back between the two::

Host CO_T`sela says:
ACTION: It's phaser fire ... and it's getting closer ...

CSO_Gomes says:
CO: What our Doctor means is that none of us agrees with what happened to Captain Harison and that we still see him as Captain of the Elara …

Host CO_T`sela says:
ACTION: ... he can hear shouts, fighting, and so forth.

CTO_Timrok says:
::looks at the CMO disappointedly::

Cmdr_Ross says:
::waits for that computer to download the logs to::   *Bridge*  I need a channel to Earth... level 2 clearance.... Now thank you....

Host CO_T`sela says:
<Lt. Tima> *Ross* Aye, Commander. ::Momentary pause:: Channel open.

Host David_Harison says:
#::rushes to the blind area of the wall next to the door and flattens himself against it before testing the door to see if it's open::

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
::remains silent::

Host CO_T`sela says:
ACTION: Suddenly ... there is a massive explosion ... and the wall that Harison was leaning against seemingly vaporizes ...

Cmdr_Ross says:
*Tima* thank you

CEO-Atrides says:
::Casually, silently, passes wind.::

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
::returns the CTO's look.. not really caring what he thinks at the moment::

Host David_Harison says:
#::goes flying forward crashing over the bed to the far wall, covered in rubble::

Host CO_T`sela says:
::Looks at them all:: ALL: I see. None-the-less, I am the new Commanding Officer of this ship, and I hold the rank of Captain. If you refuse to follow my orders, or perform any act of insubordination, you will be relieved of duty and placed in the brig. ::Stands up:: Are there any further questions? If not, you are all dismissed.

Host CO_T`sela says:
ACTION: The weapons fire has halted. Harison can hear shouts and screams.

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
::stands and heads for the door::

TO_Pazoski says:
::stands and silently follows the CMO::

OPS_Seppela says:
CO: No more questions. ::as an afterthought:: Sir. ::heads for the door, then to his console::

Host CO_T`sela says:
::Watches them go::

CEO-Atrides says:
::Whistles innocently as he moves and exits.::

Cmdr_Ross says:
:;waits a few moments then gets the link into Admiral Parks' officer on Earth, it looks like a normal officer you would never know that it was the officers of SFI medical division::

CSO_Gomes says:
CO: Captain, permission to speak freely

CTO_Timrok says:
::stands up & watches the crew leave before following::

Host David_Harison says:
#::shakes his head and leaps up looking t the hole in the wall.  He runs forward and peeks around to see if he can see anyone::

Host CO_T`sela says:
ACTION: Harison can sense someone nearby ... and a man steps through the smoke ... the man is short, black oily hair which is swept back, and he has a serious face on. It's obvious he's had plastic surgery in the past ... and he is armed with two Jem'Hadar blasters, and a phaser rifle is slung over his back.

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
:enters the TL:: Computer: deck 12

Host CO_T`sela says:
CSO: Granted.

OPS_Seppela says:
::sits at his console and brings up the logs on the planet Charzos and the Bellicose::

Host CO_T`sela says:
<Man> # ::Holds out hand:: Harison: Come with me if you want to live.

TO_Pazoski says:
::moves and sits at TAC 2, brings up all the data from the Charzos mission::

Cmdr_Ross says:
*Parks* Steve I have a problem, something up here and I not sure what is going on but I have a feeling that David is been used as a scape goat....  I sent a downloaded copy of his logs to the lab and I need the clearance to get into the medical facility that they are holding him in....

OPS_Seppela says:
::the Oracle's words once again come up to the front of his mind "One of your crewmembers is not what he seems" and he quickly glances back at Maor::

CSO_Gomes says:
CO: Thank you. I can assure you that this crew will follow your orders and do their best to accomplish this mission. You can trust us on that. But you will never be a real part of this crew, not until the matters regarding what happened to Captain Harison are all cleared. None the less, I do hope your stay here is a successful one. Successful and short.

Host David_Harison says:
#::doesn’t argue and steps out:: Man: You are?

Host CO_T`sela says:
<Parks> $ COM: Ross: I can't guarantee that, Jo. You know that ...

CEO-Atrides says:
::Shakes his head..:: Self: I need to do some kung fu

Host CO_T`sela says:
::Stares through the CSO:: CSO: I see. You are dismissed.

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
::exits the TL.. and holds stomach.. it's cramping again.. and walks toward medical lab 5.. the small one used to cultivate plants in::

CSO_Gomes says:
::nods and leaves the conference room towards the bridge::

CIV_Maor says:
::still sitting he stares at the CO::

CIV_Maor says:
::he stands up and turns around::

Host CO_T`sela says:
<Janos> # Harison: Janos. Let's go ... ::Grabs Harison by the arm, and starts running down the hallway:: You stay here any longer and Syn Tech will get you.

CSO_Gomes says:
::doesn't even look at Maor when she passes by him::

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
::walks in amongst the roses and toward the back of the room::

Host David_Harison says:
#::runs following Janos:: Janos: Syn Tech? I've heard that before......

Host CO_T`sela says:
<Janos> # Harison: Good for you ... hang on ... ::Starts firing at a far wall with his Jem'Hadar weapons as both he and Harison can hear people pursuing from behind::

CSO_Gomes says:
::sits at her station on science one on the bridge. Zonta is by her side. She makes a gesture indicating she is not in the mood to chat::

Cmdr_Ross says:
comm: Steve, what is strange is that Admiral Poli had no idea that I was going, someone sent you that request.... why... I need to find out for my own good.... I not going to be able to complete my mission if I am thinking about this am I.... Please Steve get me the clearance or I will break in there you know I will... I will bust him out....

Host CO_T`sela says:
ACTION: The wall vaporizes, and both Janos and Harison leap out of it ... they're four stories up ...

CTO_Timrok says:
::stands on the bridge breathing heavily, trying to focus his thoughts::

Host CO_T`sela says:
<Parks> $ ::Sigh:: COM: Elara: I'll try, Jo ...

CIV_Maor says:
::turns around:: CO: I would just.. ::stops and storms outside the CR::

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
::picks up a plant and looks it over.. pulling off a few leaves and heads out of the lab::

Host CO_T`sela says:
<Janos> # ::Screams into a comm.:: NOW!

Host CO_T`sela says:
ACTION: Both Janos and Harison disappear into a transporter beam.

Host David_Harison says:
#::goes flying downward....this guy needs to work on his people skills:

CSO_Gomes says:
::brings up all data collected on Charzos and orders Zonta to study what is known about the Bellicose::

CEO-Atrides says:
::Goes back to Main Engineering, disgusted with the ways are going and to prepare for the next mission..::

Cmdr_Ross says:
COMM: Thank you    Ross out....

CMO_Jan_Zaris says:
::brews some tea in sickbay and slumps in her office in the dark.. things are not going very well today.. :: COMPUTER: lock the door.. and activate the command over rides.. ::whispers:: I want to be alone right now..

Host AGM_Selan says:
=/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= Pause Mission =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\=
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