Host Tim says:
Nearing the end of their survey mission, the Gryphon encountered a stream of planetoid debris coming from the Owlston nebula...

Host Tim says:
They found Mr. Pez in trouble, and brought his ship aboard…

Host Tim says:
Pez' ship went into overload and got dumped to explode; but the AT found a container of nanites and incriminating papers.

Host Tim says:
Some nanites escaped damaging minor systems, but the crew eliminated them; Pez is demanding an interview with Wilkens.  Science has checked the data from the probe...

Host Tim says:
Planet was 25 light years in Nebula, some explosive debris mixed in, some traces showing planet was inhabited.

Host Tim says:
<<<Resume Mission, 10008.20>>>

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
::Standing beside his ready room desk, solemnly watching Pez's every movement. Irritably wonders why this reminds him of something out of a cheap '40s detective novel::

CEO_Taylor says:
::Taylor is in Main Engineering, looking at Chief Kint's report on the nanites. According to her, their program was wiped out and they are now obsolete. Taylor sighs in relief, although he still has a lot of work to do before he closes the case. But the fact that most of them are permanently offline is already a great relief::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::in MED Lab 1, looking over data from nanites::

CTO_Wakefield says:
::standing in the ready room looking down at Pez, arms crossed on his chest.  Looking generally intimidating::

CNS_Cook says:
::heading toward the bridge::

FCO_Dain says:
::sitting center bridge in the Captain's chair::

Pez says:
::in the Captain's ready room, looking at the commander and the Captain and wondering if they have any whisky::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::in the bridge, analyzing the probe's information::

CIV_Ian says:
:;headed to the bridge, since he has nothing better to do::

CSO_MacLeod says:
*CMO* Commander, anything about the nanites?


CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
*CSO* Still working on it.  Will have something soon.

CEO_Taylor says:
::Taylor taps on his comm. Badge:: *CO* Captain, CEO Taylor here with a report, all of the discovered nanites are permanently offline and my engineering staff is currently scanning to find some that, somehow, wouldn't have been discovered, you are never too careful. But up to now, we have discovered none.

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
*CEO* Fine. Thank you. For the time being, forward reports for my eyes to Lieutenant Dain. ::Closes the channel::

TO_Baggins says:
:: at Tac station running diagnostics on phasers ::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
Pez: YOU called US here. ::Narrows his eyes to mere slits:: I assume you had a reason?

Pez says:
CO, XO: Well, I do. ::fidgets:: You know, a friend of ours, she asked me to relay some information... ::not too happy about relaying the info without an advance reward, but well... Jane usually rewards him anyway::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
Pez: I'm afraid this friend isn't too mutual until I know whom you're talking about. ::Shifts restlessly in his chair::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
Computer: Nanites origin...

CNS_Cook says:
::runs into the Civ on his way to the bridge:: CIV: So how are things going?

CIV_Ian says:
CNS: Not bad... a bit boring the last few days, just as I like it. ::smiles::

CEO_Taylor says:
::Taylor taps on his comm. Badge:: *FCO* Lieutenant, CEO Taylor here with a report, all of the discovered nanites are permanently offline and my engineering staff is currently scanning to find some that, somehow, wouldn't have been discovered, you are never too careful. But up to now, we have discovered none.

FCO_Dain says:
*CEO* Sounds fine… do a deck by deck inch by inch search to make sure all nanites were recovered.

FCO_Dain says:
CSO: Do you have the probe's information sorted out yet?

CSO_MacLeod says:
FCO: Still remains the same situation.  Planet is 25 light years inside the nebula.  Some samples shows that the planet was inhabited.

Host Tim says:
ACTION: ALL MALES ON BRIDGE FIND DAIN MORE AND MORE ATTRACTIVE


CEO_Taylor says:
*CSO* Mauro, Taylor here, I was wondering if it was possible for you and your team to scan the entire ship for nanites that would have escaped the radiation, I want to make sure we got them all, those nanites are very dangerous!

CSO_MacLeod says:
*CEO* We did it since the CTO told us the nanites were offline.  If you need, I can run it again.

FCO_Dain says:
::hears CEO and notes her orders were just relayed to someone else.. delegation.. works every time::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
Computer: Scan for nanites.  Are all nanites eliminated?

Host Tim says:
<COMPUTER>CMO: Negative.

TO_Baggins says:
:: continuing the diagnostic on the phasers ::

CNS_Cook says:
Civ: I figured Tesla would keep you pretty busy.

CIV_Ian says:
CNS: He tries... but he has a new hobby that is keeping him pretty busy. He watched something called Circle of Iron the other day.. an old 20th century movie.. and he has decided he is a ..... claw-fu master and has been doing katas in the gym.

CNS_Cook says:
Civ: That would be something to see.

CIV_Ian says:
CNS: you should check it out, sometime... the acrobatics are actually quite amazing to watch...  almost scary...

Pez says:
::narrows eyes:: CO: Well, you know how the Admiral is... I have... hmmm... collecting some information for her in the past months. Although our relationship goes beyond that, she is such an interesting female...

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
Pez: I'm not interested in your analyzation of Admiral S'vat. Only in the information you have for me.

Pez says:
CO: All right, but there's no need to be so curt, is there? Anyway...

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
Computer: Locate nanites remaining.

Host Tim says:
<Computer>CMO: Remaining nanites are in the females aboard the Gryphon.

TO_Baggins says:
:: finishing diagnostic ::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::tries to obtain more readings of the probe::

CIV_Ian says:
::gets in the TL to go to bridge::

CNS_Cook says:
Civ: I will have to do that some time. ::arrives in the TL:: Computer: Deck one.

FCO_Dain says:
::checks the ships position::

FCO_Dain says:
::makes minor adjustments::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
::Shakes his head in dismay. Note to self: When dealing with Ferengis... oh, never mind:: Pez: My apologies. Please, proceed.

Pez says:
::hmphs:: CO: Anyway, the point is... hmmmm... well, you remember those pirates whose base the Gryphon destroyed a while back?

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
Pez: How could I not? ::Lost in recollection for a minute:: Yes, I remember the station. Orion Syndicate... staging point for all their operations in the Bellack system.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::looks over Lt. Dain, ready to talk but remains in silence and observes how beautiful she is::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
Computer: What affects do these nanites have on the female crew?

Host Tim says:
<Computer>CMO: They raise the endorphin levels of the females.

CEO_Taylor says:
*CSO* You know how things always strike back, I want to make sure... I'd like you to do it, please.

FCO_Dain says:
CSO: Do you have something to say? ::wonders why he is staring at her with his mouth open::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::eyes wide open:: FCO: Ahn... no, Lieutenant. ::looks back to his console::

FCO_Dain says:
::shakes her head and looks away::

CSO_MacLeod says:
*CEO* Ahn... ::distracted looking at Dain:: Yes, I... I'll do it.  MacLeod out.

CTO_Wakefield says:
::listens intently::


Pez says:
CO: They weren't too happy at that, and well, through my meticulous investigations and you know I have a way with this kind of things... ::can't help but boast::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
Pez: Yes, yes--we all know about your many talents. ::Finds it degrading to say so, whether he believes it or not::

CIV_Ian says:
::TL arrives at bridge and he steps out::

CNS_Cook says:
::walks out with Ian::

CEO_Taylor says:
::Finds CSO's behavior odd, but doesn't pay much attention to it::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
Computer: Are they lethal to the females?

Host Tim says:
<Computer>CMO: Negative.

TO_Baggins says:
:: thinks about running a diagnostic on the shields and decides to do it.  Starts the diagnostic::

CIV_Ian says:
::heads over to SCI1::

CSO_MacLeod says:
SO_Altsen: Jeremy, run diagnostic program again, looking for nanites.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::notices CIV arriving::

CNS_Cook says:
::walks over and takes his seat::

FCO_Dain says:
CIV: Good afternoon Doctor.

CSO_MacLeod says:
CIV: Hi, Doctor.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
Self: Great...we have walking love struck puppies on board now...

CSO_MacLeod says:
<SO_Altsen> CSO: Aye, sir.  Right on it.  ::initiates the program::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
*CSO* O'Mallory to MacLeod.

CIV_Ian says:
FCO: Good day, Lieutenant… how are you doing today?  ::senses something a bit odd and his forehead crinkles a tad::

FCO_Dain says:
CIV: Very well considering? ::notes his frown:: Are you alright? ::hope he is still not annoyed at her for bringing him off the Ferengi’s shuttle::

CIV_Ian says:
FCO: Hmmm? No, I am fine... but does something seem strange to you... is something going on that I am unaware of?

FCO_Dain says:
CIV: Nothing but the normal day to day up here.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::sends a pulse to the probe, awaiting for an answer::

CSO_MacLeod says:
*CMO* MacLeod here.  Proceed.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
*CSO* Download procedure used to eliminate most nanites from the ship to this console.

Pez says:
::nods importantly:: CO: Well, I found out that the pirates are not happy... especially with the Gryphon. You could say they have taken it personally with you.

CTO_Wakefield says:
::gives Captain an I told you so look::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
::Makes a show of glancing at the chronometer on his desk:: Pez: I would be much obliged if you would just proceed. Give me the "low down" if you would. ::Said through clenched teeth:: I'm sure beyond all factors that I would be... unhappy with me if I blew up their station too.

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
::Questioningly returns Wakefield's glance:: Pez: So they're mad at me. Is this just petty revenge? Why me?

CIV_Ian says:
::looks around the bridge and notes that the crew looks just a bit distracted::

CEO_Taylor says:
::Kint finishes her shift and goes to her quarters::

TO_Baggins says:
:: continues to run the shield diagnostic ::

CSO_MacLeod says:
*CMO* Right now, Doctor.  ::begins the download::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
Computer: Number of female crew present on the Gryphon?

Host Tim says:
<Computer>CMO: 46.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::notices SO Altsen distracted staring at the FCO::

CNS_Cook says:
::begins reading a PADD and notices the CSO keeps staring at Lt. Dain::

Pez says:
::thinks he now has the Captain's interest, even if he is being rushed:: CO: Not “you” as in “you”, but “you” as in the ship. In fact, they went to the point they have placed a reward on the Gryphon... whether destroyed or in one piece.

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
Pez: Well, thank you. ::Sarcastically:: I feel so much better. So the attacks we've been victim to from... the Ferengis... as of late. It's due to the bounty on our heads?

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
Self: Alrighty...got some work to do.  ::sees download complete::

CEO_Taylor says:
*CSO* Report on the progress of the scan please...

CSO_MacLeod says:
SO: Jeremy, what about the diagnostic?

TO_Baggins says:
:: finishes the diagnostic ::

Host Tim says:
ACTION: BECAUSE DAIN IS DELTAN, ENDORPHINS ARE MORE POTENT.

CNS_Cook says:
::notices something about Dain, that was never there.  Leans closer to her::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::begins on antidote for endorphin level drop and nanites removed::

Pez says:
CO: There is also something else...

CSO_MacLeod says:
SO_Altsen: Jeremy?

Pez says:
CO: You could say that some outlaw Ferengis are interested in the reward... it's a big number of gold pressed latinum bars. Big.

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
Pez: Big enough that you would be tempted too? ::Lifts an aloft eyebrow in the Ferengi's direction and regards him more carefully than before::

FCO_Dain says:
::wipes her forehead with the back of her hand, she feels warm::

CSO_MacLeod says:
<SO_Altsen> ::keeps staring the FCO, ignoring the CSO::

CEO_Taylor says:
*CSO* Mauro, respond...

Pez says:
CO: ::indignant:: I'm a law abiding citizen!!!! Why would I be telling you all this if not?

CSO_MacLeod says:
*CMO* Do you have any news, Doctor?

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
*CSO* We still have some nanites left.  They seem to be in the females of the crew, which in turn is raising endorphin levels.

CSO_MacLeod says:
*CMO* You've got to be kidding...  what is the effect?

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
*CSO* Well, shall I say, it makes the males on the ship....well, you know...

CSO_MacLeod says:
*CEO* Stand by...

FCO_Dain says:
::leans over and whispers to CNS:: CNS: IS it me or is everyone staring at me?

CNS_Cook says:
::is staring at Dain, and realizes it and looks the other way.:: FCO: I haven’t noticed. ::starts to turn red::

CIV_Ian says:
FCO: Hmmm...  well, a lot of the bridge crew seems to be particularly interested in you. ::notes several staff sneaking surreptitious glances in Dain’s direction::  Are you sweating particularly heavy or something?

CSO_MacLeod says:
*CEO* Go ahead, Michael...  ::still looking to Altsen::

CEO_Taylor says:
*CSO* Report on the progress of the scan please...

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::continues finding the right formula::

FCO_Dain says:
CIV: I am sorry if my perspiration is bothering you.. but yes it does seem warmer in here than normal. 
Computer: Computer lower bridge temperature by 5 degrees.

CIV_Ian says:
FCO: Something is wrong here, excuse me for a moment... heads over to the TL and off the bridge::

Pez says:
CO: Anyway, there is this rumor I'd pay heed to... something about some friends your crew made. What I heard is that the Syndicate is planning retaliation on them, to draw your ship to that place. I just couldn't get enough details... was going to, but well, even somebody of my skill can't do it all. ::shakes his head::

CSO_MacLeod says:
SO_Altsen: JEREMY!!!


FCO_Dain says:
::raises an eyebrow as he leaves but checks the Captains console for any urgent messages::

CIV_Ian says:
::goes down to the nearest SCI lab::

CEO_Taylor says:
::Finds CSO's distant mind more and more in the "odd" term::

CSO_MacLeod says:
<SO_Altsen> ::wakes up and returns to his task:: CSO: Ahn... just a moment, sir...

CNS_Cook says:
::keeps trying to read the PADD but his eyes keep drifting over to Dain::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::again, turns to face Dain::

CEO_Taylor says:
*FCO* Lieutenant, is Mauro alright, he sounds odd...?

FCO_Dain says:
::stands and moves to the replicator for a cold drink of water, walking by Science Station::

FCO_Dain says:
*CEO* Will check.
CSO: Are you alright?

CSO_MacLeod says:
*CMO* I don't know if I understand what you mean....

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
*CSO* Makes the men want the women REALLY badly.  Understand?

CSO_MacLeod says:
::keeps staring Dain while she walks by science::

CIV_Ian says:
Computer: Seal this lab, institute full environmental containment this space....  please run atmospheric analysis of the bridge and compare to standard references

CIV_Ian says:
<Computer>: Working.

Host Tim says:
ACTION: CO LEAVES FOR SICKBAY

CTO_Wakefield says:
PEZ:  Tell me about the arms list.

Pez says:
CTO: There are things I cannot tell you. You know I called for this meeting... if you want to know more, well... there is always the Admiral. ::grins::

Host Tim says:
<Computer>CIV: Lab is sealed.
CSO_MacLeod says:
FCO: Yes! ::rubberized::

CSO_MacLeod says:
FCO: Do you need anything, Ma'am?  Coffee?  Tea?

FCO_Dain says:
::eyes widen at him, she moves away::

FCO_Dain says:
*CEO* HE is a little odd now that you mention it..

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::finds right formula::  Computer: Run test on formula.  Will it remove nanites and lower endorphin levels without after effects?

CNS_Cook says:
FCO: Did you do something with your perfume; something seems different.

FCO_Dain says:
CNS: Pardon me? ::perfume?::

CTO_Wakefield says:
::approaches Ferengi and leans over chair places hand on shoulder and squeezes just enough to cause discomfort::

CTO_Wakefield says:
PEZ:  I know that the list contained arms, ships, and supplies.  Enough for a colony and a large defense force.

CNS_Cook says:
FCO: Nothing, never mind. ::goes back to reading his PADD::

CSO_MacLeod says:
<SO_Altsen> CSO: Sir, there are nanites on board, yet.  They are all over the females onboard.

CEO_Taylor says:
*FCO* Let’s just say that I know him well enough to pick that up...

FCO_Dain says:
:;stands at the rear of the bridge looking at all of them.. what an odd group of men they are today::

Pez says:
::looks at the ceiling for a moment:: CTO: I gave you the information I could give you. What part of "you can talk to the Admiral" is the one you do not understand?

FCO_Dain says:
*CEO* Ok.. and your point is? :: Getting real irritated::

CSO_MacLeod says:
FCO: Please, sit here. ::points his chair at SCI 1::

FCO_Dain says:
CSO: No thanks.. ::steps away keeping her eyes on him::


Pez says:
CTO: And in any case, I had no weapons. You searched my ship pretty meticulously, didn't you?

CTO_Wakefield says:
PEZ:  I see.  You're dismissed.  *TO* Ensign.  Escort Daimon Pez to his quarters please.

Pez says:
CTO: What's the big deal about having a list?

Host Tim says:
<Computer>CIV: The female endorphin levels are 117% above normal.

CSO_MacLeod says:
<SO_Altsen> ::was going to call the CSO again, when noticed the FCO::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
Computer: Is the formula I have created going to work?

Host Tim says:
<Computer>CMO: It will affect all females to varying degrees.

CEO_Taylor says:
::finds FCO's behavior odd too:: *FCO* Well, I don't know, you're in command, do what you think is best, I'm just trying to help...

FCO_Dain says:
*CEO* But he has not done anything.. if you know something then spill it..

CEO_Taylor says:
Self: Geez!

CTO_Wakefield says:
PEZ:  Who gave you that list?

Pez says:
CTO: Perhaps I made it myself. ::shrugs:: Perhaps I wanted to have all that...

CTO_Wakefield says:
*TO* Belay that order Ensign.  Standby.

TO_Baggins says:
:: stands by ::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::observes the FCO moving away, feels sad and returns to his station::

CNS_Cook says:
::his eyes follow Dain around the bridge::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
*Press* Ensign Press to MED Lab 1.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
<Press> *CMO* Aye sir.  On my way.

CEO_Taylor says:
*CMO* Commander, I just talked with the bridge crew, they seem... ... odd.
FCO_Dain says:
::clears her throat:: All: Listen.. I don’t know what kind of joke this is.. but stop.. you are making me nervous. ::wonders if someone got a hold of her personal log and read where she is lonely::

CSO_MacLeod says:
<SO_Altsen> CSO: Sir, there are nanites; they are in the females’ bodies.

CSO_MacLeod says:
SO_Altsen: Thanks.

CNS_Cook says:
FCO: Here why don’t you have a seat, can I get you anything to drink or how about a pillow? The Captain’s seat looks really lumpy.

FCO_Dain says:
::glares at CNS: A pillow?  If you have nothing to do Counselor.. you may be excused form the bridge. ::flushes a bright red::

CTO_Wakefield says:
PEZ:  Unlike the Captain my patience is not quite as long.  Tell me where you got the list.

CTO_Wakefield says:
::getting slightly angry::

Pez says:
CTO: Well, unlike you, my patience is even shorter than yours. I give you information you need to have, and about protégée of yours being in danger, and all you wonder about is my list! ::hmph::

CEO_Taylor says:
::checks the life support mechanism to see if there’s a problem with it::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
Computer: Will it eliminate the nanites?

Host Tim says:
<Computer>CMO: Negative.

CEO_Taylor says:
*CMO* Doctor, I just talked with the bridge crew, they seem... ... odd.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::Press arrives in MED Lab 1::  <Press> Reporting sir.

CSO_MacLeod says:
*CEO* Michael, there are nanites all over the place yet.  They are in female bodies.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
*CEO* Standby.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
Computer: Can we remove the nanites from the females?

Host Tim says:
<Computer>CMO: They have to be removed by physical means; this formula will stop their program for most females.
CSO_MacLeod says:
*CMO* Commander, I believe you are right.  SO Altsen is acting strangely....

CEO_Taylor says:
*CSO* What??  Well, that could answer why... or maybe.... but then.. ::mumbles a little more with the comm line open::

CNS_Cook says:
FCO: I will find something to do, sorry about that. ::turns red and goes back to reading::

FCO_Dain says:
::sits back down in the CO's chair and stares straight ahead.. putting the outside on the viewer.. something to look at least;:

CEO_Taylor says:
*FCO* Lieutenant, how many females are on the bridge?

FCO_Dain says:
::nods at Cook with an eyebrow raised::

CNS_Cook says:
::once she is back in her chair his eyes begin to drift again, and he even leans to her side::

FCO_Dain says:
*CEO* Just me.. why?

CEO_Taylor says:
*FCO* Well, I've studied nanite technology and if the nanites are messing with the female body form, you maybe are the reason of the weird behavior... I suggest you go to sickbay; I could take your place in command.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
Press: Ok.  We have to get the females to sickbay to remove the nanites.  The procedure is in the data banks.  Transfer it to sickbay

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
<Press> CMO: Aye sir.

CTO_Wakefield says:
::grabs PEZ by collar and lifts him out of chair.  Jacks him up against the wall and lifts PEZ:  what protégées?  I came on the ship a little over a month ago Mr. Pez and I do not have access to all the information that I need.  I want to know who is on danger.  Who specifically is endangering them, and where this list came from and I want it now!

Pez says:
::startled:: CTO: Did you know this behavior of yours could get you reprimanded? This is no way to treat a Federation citizen!

CSO_MacLeod says:
*CEO* Exactly what you heard.  Dr. O'Mallory told me the nanites are programmed to interact with their bodies.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
Press: You should find it in the Enterprise D's files from Dr. Crusher

FCO_Dain says:
::can almost feel the CNS snuggling up to her:: CNS: Enough ! ::She stands::

CNS_Cook says:
CNS: I am sorry I just couldn’t help but notice your eyes; they are really nice.

FCO_Dain says:
::backs away from him:: CNS: You are nuts..

FCO_Dain says:
*CO* Permission to leave the bridge sir..

Host Tim says:
<CO>*FCO* Negative, you stay there until the XO or I get there.

CNS_Cook says:
FCO: Nuts, why do you say that, because I find you most attractive, your eyes… your smile?

FCO_Dain says:
::swears as the CO tells her to stay put::

Pez says:
::a tad mad right now:: CTO: And if you had been listening, you'd know I have no idea of who it is who is in danger!

Pez says:
CTO: And they are in danger from the Syndicate, of course, or what do you think this whole conversation was about????

CTO_Wakefield says:
::lets Pez down to the deck and releases his collar.  PEZ:  Where did you get the list?

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::looks for data::  <Press> CMO: Found it sir.  Transferring to sickbay.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
Press: Alright.  Back to sickbay.  ::exits lab::

CEO_Taylor says:
::enters TL and puts on an air purification mask::

CIV_Ian says:
::looks over computer analysis results of the atmosphere and sees high levels of various female pheromones... ::

CEO_Taylor says:
*FCO* I think leaving an all man crew could temporarily solve the problem...

Pez says:
CTO: I made it myself and if you want to know more, call Admiral S’vat. Period. ::straightens his attire and brushes an imaginary speck of dust from his left sleeve::

CSO_MacLeod says:
<SO_Altsen> ::stands up and runs to the FCO::


FCO_Dain says:
::holds out her hand:: SO: Whoa.. ! Where are you going??

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
*FCO* O'Mallory to Dain.  Report to sickbay.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::arrives in sickbay and gets ready for procedures::

CIV_Ian says:
Computer: begin active filtration of the ship's atmosphere...  :;touches the console to highlight the offending impurities:: Please eliminate or minimize the indicated compounds and inform the CMO and CSO of this action.

Host Tim says:
<Computer>CIV: Working...

CSO_MacLeod says:
<SO_Altsen> ::stops very closely:: FCO: Hi, Lieutenant.... I wonder... Are you busy tonight?

CNS_Cook says:
::gets down on his knees:: FCO: You are the most beautiful women I have ever met, you are perfect in everyway.

CTO_Wakefield says:
PEZ:  Wait outside for your escort.  *TO* Have a security team escort Pez to his quarters and confine him there until further notice.  Then get me Admiral S’vat on a secure channel and relay it to the Captain's Ready Room.

TO_Baggins says:
*CTO* Aye sir.

FCO_Dain says:
*CMO*Captain ordered me to stay here.. What’s up?

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
*FCO* I need you in sickbay immediately Lieutenant.

CNS_Cook says:
::gets in front of the SO,:: SO: she is mine, I saw her first.

FCO_Dain says:
SO: Get away from me you fool! Get back to your station.. ::backs away tripping over her own feet and sprawls onto the deck::

Pez says:
::walks out of the room in a dignified manner... well, for a Ferengi, with his head high::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::notices the SO is not on his station::

CSO_MacLeod says:
<SO_Altsen> CNS: What!!!  Get out of here. ::pushes the CNS::

CEO_Taylor says:
::Arrives on the bridge with the air purification device on his face::

CNS_Cook says:
::rushes to her aide:: FCO: Let me help you up,

FCO_Dain says:
*CMO* Aye.. let the Captain know.  ::gets up and makes a dash for the turbo::..

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::puts on protective suit for procedure, so not to be affected::

CTO_Wakefield says:
::paces in ready room.  Turns computer on Captain’s desk around and begins researching topics Pez discussed that he does not know about::

TO_Baggins says:
:: gets a security team to escort Pez to his quarters ::

FCO_Dain says:
::steps into TL::

CSO_MacLeod says:
SO_Altsen: Jeremy!  What are you doing???

CNS_Cook says:
::hits the SO:: SO: She is mine, understood!

FCO_Dain says:
TL: Sickbay!

Host Tim says:
<Computer>CIV: Filters are at maximum.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
<Press> CMO: All set sir.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
Press: Thank you Ensign.

CEO_Taylor says:
::sees that things are really bad:: *CO* I'll take over the bridge, FCO is dangerous right now..

CNS_Cook says:
::runs after the FCO:: FCO: Wait for me!

FCO_Dain says:
::takes a deep breath and smoothes her uniform as she steps out of the TL and walks into sickbay::

CEO_Taylor says:
::sits in the big chair:: All: I want you all to be at your post!

TO_Baggins says:
:: opens a channel to the Admiral :: *CTO* Channel open sir.

CSO_MacLeod says:
<SO_Altsen> CNS: Who do you think you are???!!!!!! ::in combat position::

Pez says:
::exits the bridge, escorted by a whole security team, all the time saying that this is too much of a show of force, as if he was trying to escape or kill somebody or something!::

CNS_Cook says:
::once she is gone, he returns to normal:: SO: What are you doing Mr. Altsen?

CSO_MacLeod says:
::moves towards the SO and grabs him::  SO_Altsen: Are you nuts???

FCO_Dain says:
CMO: What the hel_ is going on up there? ::points up:: They have all lost their minds!

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
FCO: Welcome Lieutenant.  Please, to biobed 3.

CTO_Wakefield says:
*TO* Thank you.  COMM:  S’VAT:  Admiral, this is Gryphon hailing please come in.

CSO_MacLeod says:
<SO_Altsen> ::once FCO left the bridge, returns to normal:: Self: What??

CSO_MacLeod says:
::still holding the SO, faces the CNS:: SO/CNS: What's wrong with you, guys?

FCO_Dain says:
::hops on the bio bed:: CMO: Well?

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
FCO: The nanites have entered the female bodies of the crew and are raising the endorphin levels.  Basically, you have become "hot to trot" to all the male crew.

FCO_Dain says:
CMO: You mean they are hot.. I am myself.. :;frowns at him::

Host Tim says:
<Computer>CIV: Total filtration will take 2.37 hours.

CIV_Ian says:
Computer: noted....  please replicate a standard atmospheric filtration mask at the replicator in this space

Host Tim says:
<COMPUTER>CIV: Replication in process.

CEO_Taylor says:
ALL: Alright now, take your stations!

CNS_Cook says:
CSO: I don’t know, I don’t really remember.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
FCO: I need to remove the nanites from you.  This should lower your levels naturally

TO_Baggins says:
:: calls security to stop fight on bridge ::

CSO_MacLeod says:
<SO_Altsen> CNS: Sir! ::at attention:: CNS: What happened?

CIV_Ian says:
::grabs mask from replicator and puts it on::

CNS_Cook says:
SO: I don’t know, where we about to fight?

FCO_Dain says:
CMO: Thank you.. how darn annoying.. I almost slugged our counselor and science officer.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
FCO: May I begin?

FCO_Dain says:
::waves her hand:: CMO Go to it.

CEO_Taylor says:
::looks quite funny with his air purification but is unaffected by the endorphins::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::notices the CEO's arriving:: CEO: There you are!.. Did you get my last report?

CEO_Taylor says:
CSO: Yes, I did...

CEO_Taylor says:
CNS/SO: Stations!!!

CSO_MacLeod says:
SO_Altsen: Return to your station, Mr. Altsen.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
FCO: Lie still and just relax…  ::begins procedure::  Should take about 10 minutes.

CNS_Cook says:
CEO: When did you get here?

CEO_Taylor says:
CNS: I got here as FCO left... didn't you see me, oh! Of course not, you were too occupied staring at Dain!

CTO_Wakefield says:
*CO* Captain, I need to contact Admiral S’vat to gain any new information.  Pez has given me all he knows.  At least I think he has.

Host Tim says:
<CO>*CTO* I will handle communications with the Admiral, you just secure this ship.

FCO_Dain says:
::closes her eyes and starts to count:: One one thousand two one thousand.. oh sorry was just counting.. ::continues to count.. in silence::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
FCO: No problem.  ::slowly, the nanites are being removed::

CSO_MacLeod says:
CEO: What are you talking about?  Dain isn't even here?

Pez says:
::tossed inside his secured quarters, not too happy::

CIV_Ian says:
Computer: Location of CMO?

Host Tim says:
<COMPUTER>CIV: CMO is in sickbay.

CTO_Wakefield says:
*CO* Aye Captain.

CNS_Cook says:
CEO: Staring at Dain, what does that mean? I was not.

CTO_Wakefield says:
::enters bridge.  Sees commotion::

CEO_Taylor says:
CSO: When I arrived she was... anyways, take your stations and be silent!

CIV_Ian says:
:;heads to Sickbay::

CSO_MacLeod says:
CEO: Lieutenant Cook and Mr. Altsen were just having a discussion.  Nothing related to Dain.

CTO_Wakefield says:
::loudly::  Bridge Crew:  WHAT THE HELL IS GOING ON OUT HERE?!?!?!?!?!

CNS_Cook says:
::turns and looks at the CTO: CTO: What?

CTO_Wakefield says:
<Sec team alpha>  ::fives members enter bridge from TL armed with phaser rifles::

CEO_Taylor says:
CTO: Ensign! What is this, we are on the bridge here. Watch it!

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
FCO: How do you feel?

FCO_Dain says:
CMO: I feel the same as I always do.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
FCO: We are about half done now.  It is going well.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::hears the order coming from the CEO and gets his eyes wide open, raising his eyebrows::

CIV_Ian says:
:;enters SB, sees the CMO and FCO::
CIV_Ian says:
CMO: Are you aware of our little problem?

CTO_Wakefield says:
CEO:  I'm trying to conduct an interrogation in there on extremely sensitive material and I hear this commotion out here.

CSO_MacLeod says:
CEO: Aye!  As you wish...  ::returns to his station::

FCO_Dain says:
CMO: DO I get ice cream when it is over doc? :;winks and laughs at him.. the humor of it all sinking in::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
FCO: Only if you are a good girl.  ::3/4 of procedure done::

FCO_Dain says:
CMO: Will do Doc..

Host Tim says:
<Computer>CIV: Filtration has removed 37% of the specified compounds.

CIV_Ian says:
Computer: Noted, continue filtration at maximum.

Host Tim says:
<Computer>CIV: Affirmative.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
CIV: I am a bit busy here.  What problem?

CNS_Cook says:
::takes the CSO over to a corner:: CSO: Did all that just happen, me going wild over the Lt.??

CTO_Wakefield says:
CEO:  I'm not the one who should be watching myself Chief.  I hear one more squeak or hear about one more punch being thrown and all of you will end up in the brig.  Understood?

CEO_Taylor says:
CTO: That is not a reason for this kind of behavior! ::very angry:: Now, if you want to interrogate someone, don't do it next to the bridge!

CSO_MacLeod says:
CTO: What commotion?  CNS: What the heck are they talking about???

CIV_Ian says:
CMO: The nanites brought on board earlier seem to have taken up residence in the females on board and are elevating their endorphin and pheromone levels, causing disruption in the crew.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
CIV: I know.  I found the problem.  I am working on fixing it right now.

FCO_Dain says:
::listens to Civ and CMO::

CNS_Cook says:
CTO: No one hit anyone, I think you need to see me in my office; you seem tense.

CEO_Taylor says:
CTO: Wrong, since I am the superior officer and I have the bridge, you will throw people in the brig when I tell you too!

CSO_MacLeod says:
CTO: Don't talk like this to a superior officer, Ensign.

CTO_Wakefield says:
CEO:  I continued an investigation started by the Captain.  If you have a problem with his choice of venue you may take it up with him.

CTO_Wakefield says:
CEO:  My job is to secure the safety of this ship, her crew and her Captain.  Where is Doctor O'Mallory?

CEO_Taylor says:
CTO: Sick Bay... But since Dain is there I don't suggest that you go there... ::takes his calm:: Are you done with your interrogation Ensign?

CSO_MacLeod says:
CTO: Ensign, I think it's better if you return to your duties.  Lieutenant Taylor has the bridge; he's in command now.

CEO_Taylor says:
CTO: Well it's not a reason to take it out on us, next time, watch your self around superior officers!

CSO_MacLeod says:
::slowly, things begins to come into his head::

CNS_Cook says:
CTO: Please have a seat, what is up your pants?

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::finishes up and gives FCO an hypo to reduce levels to normal::  FCO: Ok...you are done.  All should be returning to normal with in 5 minutes.

FCO_Dain says:
CMO: About done Doc? What about the men? No nanites in them right?

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
FCO: Not in the men.  Just the females.

FCO_Dain says:
CMO: I suppose I have to return to the bridge? ::hopes not. Not today anyway::

CNS_Cook says:
CTO: You have ants in your pants; you come on to the bridge yelling at everyone.  Are you okay?

CTO_Wakefield says:
CEO:  I will not allow the senior staff to begin a brawl on the bridge.  CNS:  My job is up my pants Counselor.  Thank you very much.  And as far as speaking to superior officers goes, When you start acting according to your ranks and position I will treat you that way.  ::walks towards Sec Team::
CEO_Taylor says:
::looks at CTO in a clever smile::

Pez says:
::slaps his forehead, he forgot something!!::

Pez says:
::wonders if to call that CTO they have now, not that the Gryphon ever had a nice CTO, at all, or somebody else...::

Pez says:
::hmmmmms::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
FCO: I will give you some ice cream later, when I am done.  ::smiles::  Wait here for now to make sure all is well.

FCO_Dain says:
::smiles at him as he teases her:: CMO What ever you say.. ::moves to grab a PADD with the latest gossip from the SB... old one.. sickbay’s PADDs are always old.. plops it back down::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
Press: Alright, 1 down, 45 more to go.

Pez says:
::thinks that perhaps the CTO is not a good idea, and tries for somebody he remembers:: *CNS* Uh... hmmmm... Counselor?

CTO_Wakefield says:
::whispers::  SEC TEAM/TO:  Stay on the bridge and watch over these buffoons.  If there are any problems use your best judgment until I get there.

CSO_MacLeod says:
CEO: Things are getting worse, Lieutenant...

CNS_Cook says:
*Pez* Yes Pez.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
<Press> CMO: Yes sir.  I will have them report on a schedule.  :;works on getting females to sickbay::

CEO_Taylor says:
CTO: I think that you are just a little too full of yourself, Mr. Wakefield...

CTO_Wakefield says:
CEO:  I am full of my job Mr. Taylor.  And I will do it right no matter what.

CEO_Taylor says:
CSO: What do you mean?

Pez says:
*CNS* So glad to talk to you... you see, I told something to the CTO and CO, but I forgot this little detail... could you please pass it along to them?

CSO_MacLeod says:
CNS: Are you okay, Donnie?
CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::gets ready for a long night::

CNS_Cook says:
CSO: I am now, but I don’t know how I can ever be in the same room as Dain again.

CNS_Cook says:
*Pez* I will pass it along, what is it?

CSO_MacLeod says:
CEO: It's my impression or our CTO is bossing us around?

CEO_Taylor says:
CSO: I think that you are right.

Pez says:
*CNS* The protégée I mentioned earlier... the endangered ones... well, they called them "cats". No idea of what that means, though... that would be it.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
<Press> CMO: Sir, I have them reporting every 20 minutes.  The next will be here soon.

CTO_Wakefield says:
::enters turbolift::

CIV_Ian says:
::looks around Sickbay after suffering a moment of disorientation for some reason,,, what was I about to say?::

CTO_Wakefield says:
Computer:  Sickbay.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
Press: Thank you Thomas.

CNS_Cook says:
::walks behind the CTO and injects him with a mild sedative, to relax him::

CNS_Cook says:
::before he can inject him one of the guards steps in and Donnie backs off::

FCO_Dain says:
::glances at CIV: CIV: I have no idea..  ::looks away::

CSO_MacLeod says:
CNS: Good.  I believe you got an extra patient, counselor.

CNS_Cook says:
*Pez* Cats, what does that mean?

CIV_Ian says:
CMO: Is there some agent you could disburse through the environmental system to inhibit pheromone production by the females on board, Doctor?

CEO_Taylor says:
CTO: Ensign, please do your job and we'll continue this conversation elsewhere, the bridge crew is very... nervous right now, and so am I, we will talk about this in another moment, is that ok with you?

Pez says:
*CNS* I have no idea, but if you tell the Captain and the CTO they might know... I told them some things they might not want me to talk about, and well, your CTO is not exactly a nice man, is he?

CTO_Wakefield says:
::walks onto deck seven and heads for sickbay::

CSO_MacLeod says:
CEO: I got a feeling here... perhaps the nanites are doing anything else...  This behavior of our own is not usual...

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
CIV: Yes, I can have it to Environmental Control in a few minutes.  Should help reduce levels quicker.

CTO_Wakefield says:
<SEC GUARD JARHEAD> CNS:  I don't think so little man.

CNS_Cook says:
*Pez* No he is not.

CSO_MacLeod says:
*CMO* MacLeod to O'Mallory.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::produces agent::  CIV: Can you take this there for me?

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
*CSO* Go ahead.

CTO_Wakefield says:
::arrives in sickbay, sees Doc::

CNS_Cook says:
Jarhead: Little man??

TO_Baggins says:
SEC: Step down.

CIV_Ian says:
CMO: Certainly.

Pez says:
*CNS* Well, finally somebody in this ship who I can talk to and understand each other!

CEO_Taylor says:
CSO: I'm afraid you're right. And this mask is really cheap stuff.

CIV_Ian says:
::heads off to Environmental Control::

CEO_Taylor says:
::takes off the mask and sighs::
FCO_Dain says:
::heads into the Sickbay's powder room::

CNS_Cook says:
*Pez* Are you wanting to meet with me, what exactly did the CTO do to you?

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::sees next female crew walk in::

CSO_MacLeod says:
*CMO* Doctor, is there any possibilities that the nanites can modify our behaviors?  Violence, angry, things like that?

CNS_Cook says:
CSO: How are we going to explain this one to the captain, and to the rest of the crew??

CSO_MacLeod says:
CNS: Good question, Donnie...  Good question.

CIV_Ian says:
:;enters EC and places the compound in an injection device::

CTO_Wakefield says:
CMO: Doctor, there is a situation on the bridge that requires the attention of a more senior officer than I.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
CTO: What is it?

FCO_Dain says:
::washes her hands and face::

Pez says:
*CNS* Besides lifting me from the floor and pinning me against the wall, not to mention being overly aggressive and generally rude?

CNS_Cook says:
*Pez* He did what?!? Give me 15 minutes and I would like to talk to you.

Pez says:
*CNS* All right, it's not like I'm going anywhere...

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
*CSO* What they are doing is making the men love sick puppies, shall I say.  When want and love take over, each behavior is different.

CIV_Ian says:
Computer: Introduce this compound into the ship's atmosphere.

CEO_Taylor says:
::thinks that keeping people focused on their jobs will help:: ALL: I want a report of your departments, please, gentlemen...

CIV_Ian says:
COMP: Use maximum rate dispersion.

Host Tim says:
<Computer>CIV: compound added. Total dispersal in 6 minutes.
CIV_Ian says:
Computer: Noted.

CTO_Wakefield says:
<SEC GUARD JARHEAD> TO:  Aye sir.  But the CNS here was about to inject Ensign Wakefield with a hypospray of some kind.

FCO_Dain says:
::comes out of washroom and sees the CO.. he looks awfully busy.. she decides to not speak:: CMO: May I go to my quarters?

CSO_MacLeod says:
*CMO* Yes, doctor, but our CTO shows a little bit angry than the usual...

CNS_Cook says:
CSO: Why don’t you explain it to the Lt. and Capt?

CSO_MacLeod says:
CNS: Me??? ::thinks a while::  CNS: Well.... you got it.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::goes to FCO and scans::  FCO: Levels have returned to normal.  You should be fine.

FCO_Dain says:
CMO: Quarters or bridge Doc?

CTO_Wakefield says:
CMO:  There was a commotion on the bridge during the interview of the Ferengi, and I believe two officers struck each other.  I have a security team there now.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
*CSO* Understood.  Keep an eye on him and report if it gets worse.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::begins next procedure on Ensign Dickinson::

CNS_Cook says:
CSO: I was joking I think I will have to talk to Dain myself, and as far as the Capt. goes he is going to want a report from everyone.

CSO_MacLeod says:
*CMO* Commander, watch out.  I believe he's heading to the Sickbay.

CEO_Taylor says:
::looks at the crew and begins laughing about all that just happened::

CNS_Cook says:
CEO: I don’t see how you find this funny.

Host Tim says:
<COMPUTER>CIV: Filtration now at 58%

CEO_Taylor says:
::gets back to his BIG CHAIR and sits comfortably::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::notices the CEO laughing::  CEO: What is so funny?  This is a serious thing!

CEO_Taylor says:
CNS, CSO: Think back and you'll laugh too...

FCO_Dain says:
CMO: Doc??

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
FCO: Go to quarters for about an hour and you can return to the Bridge.

FCO_Dain says:
CMO: Aye.. ::leaves sickbay::

FCO_Dain says:
::calls out a thank you as she exits:: CMO Thanks !

CNS_Cook says:
*FCO* I need to talk to you, once I meet with Pez.

Host Tim says:
<Computer>CIV: Compound dispersal at 67%

FCO_Dain says:
*CNS* I will be back on the bridge in one hour Cook.

Host Tim says:
<<<Pause Mission>>>
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