Host Tim says:
<Resume Mission, 10008.27>

FCO_Dain says:
::leaves her quarters heading to the bridge.. quickly::

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
::Sitting on the couch of his ready room, pushing the proverbial papers:: Self: Paperwork, paperwork, paperwork... does it never end? ::Finishes his now-cold Ch'barton tea and disposes of it in the replicator slot::

CTO_Wakefield says:
::on bridge at tactical, running diagnostic on internal security sensors::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::in the bridge, scanning the nebula and the proximities, looking for anything unusual::

CEO_Taylor says:
::Taylor is eating a piece of watermelon in the mess hall, it is his lunch hour::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::in quarters::

FCO_Dain says:
::moves into the TL:: TL: Bridge.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::finishes coffee while getting ready for duty::

Pez says:
::in his nicely secured, security guarded quarters::

CEO_Taylor says:
::The watermelon is delicious::

FCO_Dain says:
::steps out onto the bridge moving to her station without looking at anyone::

XO-Lefler says:
::On Bridge::

CEO_Taylor says:
::the watermelon is quite red::

CEO_Taylor says:
::with a little bit of pink on the sides::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
Computer: Send recorded communiqué to Commander Sheridan of the USS Nighthawk.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
<Computer> Message sent.

FCO_Dain says:
::looks over report left by last person at the helm::

CSO_MacLeod says:
SO_Altsen: Anything on lateral arrays?

CSO_MacLeod says:
<SO_Altsen> CSO: Nothing, sir.

CSO_MacLeod says:
SO: Okay... proceed and report every 10 minutes.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::slams down last of coffee and heads out of quarters for TL::  Sickbay.

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
::Stretches and glances at the old-style chronometer on his desk. Watches the "hands" crawl around, as several quiet minutes pass::

CTO_Wakefield says:
::continues diagnostic::

CEO_Taylor says:
::Taylor's mouth is juicy::

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
::Gingerly taps his combadge:: *XO* Commander Lefler... would you please join me in my ready room? At your earliest convenience, of course...

CEO_Taylor says:
Computer: Computer, place the watermelon in my "Quite good meal" selection.

CEO_Taylor says:
<CPU> CEO: Acknowledged, bon appetit....

XO-Lefler says:
FCO: Status report Lieutenant?

FCO_Dain says:
::jumps as the XO speaks:: XO: We are still at our last current position and holding.. sir.

XO-Lefler says:
*CO* On my way sir.

XO-Lefler says:
FCO: You have the bridge then.

FCO_Dain says:
::grimaces... not the bridge again..:: XO :Yes sir.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::arrives in sickbay, sees MO Press::  Press: Report.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
<Press> CMO: Sir, pretty quiet here.  Running a couple of simulations to keep my medical skills sharp.

XO-Lefler says:
::Gets up and walked to back of bridge and into the Captain's ready room::

FCO_Dain says:
::watches the XO depart and takes the Captain’s chair::

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
::Stands behind his desk, beside the replicator, waiting in something less than anticipation for the first officer to arrive::

XO-Lefler says:
CO: You wanted to see me sir?

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
XO: Can't you ring the door chime like a normal person? ::Smiles and motions for him to sit down in front of his desk::

XO-Lefler says:
CO: My apologies sir. I guess I was just happy for the break from the monotony.

XO-Lefler says:
::takes seat::

CEO_Taylor says:
::A girl stops and raises her left eyebrow:: Girl: Oh... I taught the computer a few tricks on my free time including the 'Bon Appetit' Cliché...

CEO_Taylor says:
<Girl> ::raises her hand:: CEO: W h a t  e v e r ! !

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
Press: Alright...keep at it.  I will be in my office.

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

FCO_Dain says:
:;looks over at the CSO::

FCO_Dain says:
::stands.. she has not been on duty since.. moves over to him:: CSO: May I have a word with you?

CSO_MacLeod says:
::notices the FCO looking at him::

CEO_Taylor says:
::Taylor gets back to eating his watermelon::

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
XO: I would imagine, Commander. ::Smiles again:: I wanted to talk to you. About a certain... event that occurred on the bridge during the Alpha time shift. A couple of days ago. ::Waits for Lefler to recognize the event in question::

XO-Lefler says:
CO: Yes sir. ::nods::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::sits at desk and works on female crew reports::  Self: 47 updates...::sighs::


CSO_MacLeod says:
::nods to the FCO and then looks at SO Altsen, who nods back, knowing what to do::

CEO_Taylor says:
::The watermelon smells fruity::

FCO_Dain says:
CSO: I am feeling a little uncomfortable.. and it has occurred to me you may be as well. I suggest a hearty hand shake and one second of laughter.. then lets forget about.. well you know ::smiles::

CEO_Taylor says:
::Taylor takes his juice: A watermelon juice::

CTO_Wakefield says:
::finishes up diagnostic::

FCO_Dain says:
::looks at SO:: SO, you too.

CEO_Taylor says:
::The juice is quite liquid::

TO_Baggins says:
:: on the bridge at Tactical :: CTO : Anything I can help with?

CSO_MacLeod says:
<SO_Altsen> ::looks surprised to the FCO:: FCO: Aye!

CTO_Wakefield says:
TO: If you would run a diagnostic on the internal force field emitters please.

TO_Baggins says:
CTO: Aye sir.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
<Press> CMO: Sir...sorry to bother you.  I have a question about a procedure.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
Press: No bother Thomas.  What is your question?

CEO_Taylor says:
::Taylor drinks his juice in 5 minutes and 3 seconds.

FCO_Dain says:
::extends her hand::

CSO_MacLeod says:
FCO: Of course... ::smiles back::  We have no problem with that... ::grabs her hand and shakes::

FCO_Dain says:
::smiles back::

CSO_MacLeod says:
<SO_Altsen> ::smiles, relieved::

TO_Baggins says:
:: starts diagnostic on internal force field emitters ::

XO-Lefler says:
CO: Have you decided what reprimand would be most appropriate?

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
XO: On this ship… On my ship... ::Places special emphasis on the word 'my':: We must observe order, and appreciate the value of the chain of command. On a few occasions, this directive has not been followed. ::Shifts uncomfortably in his seat at the XO's question:: Yes, after considering the factors involved.

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
::Sighs:: XO: But I wanted your opinion before I confronted Ensign Wakefield.

CEO_Taylor says:
::Taylor raises his body and makes his right foot come forward and then does the same with his right, left, right, left, right, left, right left, left, left, left, he trips::

FCO_Dain says:
CSO/SO: Ok.. then.. ::straightens up and does a some what comical impersonation of the Captain:: Lets get back to work.. shall we?!   ::laughs::

CEO_Taylor says:
::Taylor gets back on his feet and continues... well... walking::

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
::Selects one of the PADDs from his desk and slides it in front of Commander Lefler. It's a complete review of the details in full::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::smiles and thinks if it's a good idea to laugh of this, and returns to his station::

CEO_Taylor says:
::Taylor presses on the TL button::

CEO_Taylor says:
::Taylor waits::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
<Press> CMO: Well, if I connect the nerve endings here… ::show PADD::  Will I get a negative reaction?

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
Press: Only in a rare instant...Only in Deltan's is the process like this. ::shows procedure to Press on PADD::

CEO_Taylor says:
::Taylor continues waiting and looks around::

FCO_Dain says:
::moves back to her.. urrrrr the Captains chair::  CTO: Anything to report Wakefield?

CTO_Wakefield says:
FCO:  Nothing at this time Lieutenant.


CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
<Press> CMO: I understand sir.  Thank you.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
Press: No problem.  If you have more question, feel free to ask. ::smiles::

CEO_Taylor says:
::The Turbo Lift doors open::

TO_Baggins says:
:: continues diagnostic ::

CEO_Taylor says:
::Taylor gets in the TL::

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
::Smiles ruefully, knowing full well that he wanted Lefler present more for his support than anything else. Gets up and stands beside the replicator as the XO reads silently to himself from the PADD::

CEO_Taylor says:
::The TL's doors close::

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
XO: Can I get you anything?

CEO_Taylor says:
CPU: Bridge...

CTO_Wakefield says:
::monitors TO's diagnostic::  TO:  Good good.  Perfect.

TO_Baggins says:
CTO: Thank You sir.

CEO_Taylor says:
<CPU> CEO: Acknowledge, have a nice day, Lieutenant.

CSO_MacLeod says:
SO: Anything?

CSO_MacLeod says:
<SO_Altsen> ::taps SCI 2 console:: CSO: Negative.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::Looks at Dain's last tests::  *FCO* O'Mallory to Dain.

FCO_Dain says:
*CMO* Yes Doc?

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
*FCO* Please report to sickbay at your earliest convenience.

CEO_Taylor says:
::Taylor is glad he included a politeness subroutine to the computer::

CEO_Taylor says:
::The turbo Lift reaches destination::

FCO_Dain says:
*CMO* Yes.. sir... ::sighs::
*CO*Sir.. the Chief Medical Officer has summoned me.. I am departing the bridge.

CEO_Taylor says:
::The TL's doors open::

FCO_Dain says:
::nods at the CTO::

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
*FCO* Understood, Lieutenant Dain. Thank you for notifying me.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::looks to the console's screen:: SO: Did you notice the amplitude of material coming from the stream?

CSO_MacLeod says:
<SO_Altsen> ::looks and does not see what's going on::

CEO_Taylor says:
::Taylor gets off the turbo lift::

CTO_Wakefield says:
::cocks head::  FCO:  How are you doing today?

CEO_Taylor says:
::The TL's doors close::

FCO_Dain says:
CTO: Fine.. just bloody fine.. ::stands::

TO_Baggins says:
:: finishes diagnostic :: CTO : Sir I am done with the diagnostic.

FCO_Dain says:
CSO: You have the bridge.. ;;Mutters as she leaves the bridge entering the TL::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::looks at FCO and stands:: FCO: Aye.  ::moves towards the center of the bridge::

CTO_Wakefield says:
::looks over TO's work again::  TO:  Excellent.  Thanks.

TO_Baggins says:
CTO: You’re welcome.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::gets ready for exam::

FCO_Dain says:
::talks to herself:: You have the bridge.. go to sickbay.. have the bridge go to sickbay.. a yo yo.. better be good news ::steps out of TL and moves into sickbay::


CSO_MacLeod says:
::hits comm badge:: *CO* Captain, I have some news from the debris stream.

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
*CSO* What is it?

FCO_Dain says:
CMO: Hello again Doc. ::smiles as best she can:: IS there a problem?

TO_Baggins says:
CTO: What would you like me to do now?

CTO_Wakefield says:
::checks the time::  TO:  Actually I believe it's time for your roving patrol duty yes?

TO_Baggins says:
CTO: Yes sir.

CSO_MacLeod says:
*CO* It seems the stream of debris is becoming less, with fewer rocks.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
FCO: Sorry to pull you from the Bridge, but I need to re-evaluate you to see if the nanites are truly gone and no after effects to your body

Xo_Lefler says:
::Sits quietly while Captain receives a report::

FCO_Dain says:
CMO: Alright then.. where do you want me?

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
FCO: If you would go to biobed 4...::motions::

TO_Baggins says:
:: walks to turbolift and enters  ::

FCO_Dain says:
CMO: Oh by the way.. thank you for the permission to eat ice cream... ::smiles and moves to the bed::

CEO_Taylor says:
::Taylor initiates activation sequence Pie alpha 8 - -  activation of the Engineering bridge monitor::

TO_Baggins says:
CPU: Deck four.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::begins scans::  FCO: Feeling alright?  Have any of the males been 'hounding' you?  My pleasure.  ::smiles::

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
*CSO* Have you been able to ascertain a reason behind that?

CSO_MacLeod says:
*CO* Not yet, but we are on it right now. ::looks at the SO::
CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
*CSO* Very well, thank you. Keep me informed.

FCO_Dain says:
CMO: Your pleasure to hound me... why Doc.. I did not know you cared.. ::laughs::

CEO_Taylor says:
::Taylor Yawns:: Self: And I thought that coming to the bridge would make this day less boring...

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
FCO: Endorphin levels up slightly...Hmmm...wonder why? ::smirks::

TO_Baggins says:
:: TL stops and I exit ::

FCO_Dain says:
CMO: Well just your normal hounding.. but no more offers of pillows or marriage...

CSO_MacLeod says:
<SO_Altsen> ::notices the CSO eyes staring him and tries to determine its reason::

FCO_Dain says:
CMO: And why are you smirking.. tsk tsk Doc.. can’t a girl have Endorphins? ::smiles::

CSO_MacLeod says:
<SO_Altsen> CSO: Sir, the matter stream from the nebula is dissipating!

CIV_Ian says:
::playing hide and seek in CB2 with Tesla::

TO_Baggins says:
:: starts walking around the deck ::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
FCO: Well...YOU just keep them under control...you heart breaker.

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
XO: Yes? ::Smiles and shrugs:: Your verdict?

Xo_Lefler says:
CO: Well I have gone over as much of the information as I could and I feel that some kind of reprimand needs to be issued. The severity of which I would leave to you sir.

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
XO: Very well, thank you, Commander.

CIV_Ian says:
::thinking this isn't really fair, given the disparity in sensory apparatus::

FCO_Dain says:
CMO: Oh stop it. ::laughs:: The men on this ship think of one thing. and it is not me.. warp speed.
CSO_MacLeod says:
SO: What?  Let me see... ::moves to SCI 2::

CIV_Ian says:
::BUT, if I DON'T do this Tesla is going to sulk for a week, just what I need::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::finishes up scans::  FCO: All seems normal for you.  No residue from the nanites is left inside of you.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
FCO: Did you enjoy your ice cream? ::putting tricorder away::

FCO_Dain says:
CMO:That’s is good to know ::hops down:: I would rather attract my own males.. thank you very much.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
FCO: I doubt it will be hard for you...

FCO_Dain says:
CMO: Thank you sir..  I best be getting back to work.. may have to try my hand at flying this thing one of these days ::smiles::

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
*CTO* Ensign Wakefield, please report to my ready room immediately.

Xo_Lefler says:
::gets up:: CO: Do you want me to stay sir?

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
XO: Are you not the first officer? Please.

XO_Lefler says:
CO: Of course sir. ::Moves over to the other seat in front of the Captain's desk, the one slightly to the side, and stands next to it::

CEO_Taylor says:
CSO: Any problems with your systems, Mauro?

CSO_MacLeod says:
CEO: No yet, Michael...  thanks.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::notices the stream dissipating itself::

CEO_Taylor says:
*CO* Excuse me to interrupt, sir but I would request to see Pez, I have some questions to ask him about the nanites...

CTO_Wakefield says:
*CO* Aye sir.  ::nods to TO nearby to take tactical.  Enters ready room and stands at attention in front of Captain's desk, eyes like phaser into the bulkhead behind him::  CO:  Ensign Wakefield reporting as ordered sir.

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
CTO: Please sit down. Can I offer you something to drink? ::Orders himself a Ch'barton tea::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
FCO: Well...I will not detain you any longer.  Back to duty for you.

Host Tim says:
ACTION: CMO's scan has missed two inactive nanites in Lt. Dain.

FCO_Dain says:
::smiles and moves out::  CMO: Thanks Doc .. it has been a real treat.

TO_Baggins says:
:: finishes his routine sweep and goes back to the bridge to tack the Tactical station ::

CTO_Wakefield says:
CO:  Thank you Captain but no, I’m not thirsty.  And I prefer to stand if that's ok with you sir.

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
CTO: ::Watches the CTO critically:: Not at all. By all means, remain standing.

FCO_Dain says:
::has half a notion to go play on the holo deck as she enters the TL::

CSO_MacLeod says:
*CO* Sir, our sensors shows that the stream is dissipating.

CSO_MacLeod says:
TO: Mr. Baggins, please check if there are any vessels on the area.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::goes back to desk and finishes up reports::

CTO_Wakefield says:
::continues staring at bulkhead::

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
::Comes around the side of his desk, standing on the other side of the CTO. His eyes boring into the side of Dathan's skull::

CEO_Taylor says:
*CO* Excuse me to interrupt, sir but I would request to see Pez, I have some questions to ask him about the nanites...

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
*CEO* Go ahead, permission granted. ::Takes off his badge and deactivates it, placing it on the desk::

CTO_Wakefield says:
::continues staring ahead::

FCO_Dain says:
::enters the bridge::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::notices the FCO arriving::


CEO_Taylor says:
::would thank the CO but sees that his comm badge has been deactivated so he heads for Pez's quarters::

CIV_Ian says:
:;finally locates Tesla after a 20 minute search....    being a meter 50 also makes it easier to hide... geeze, next time I am going to bring a tricorder::

TO_Baggins says:
:: scans for any ships in the area and found none :: CSO : No ships in the area.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
Computer: Update female crew medical reports.

CEO_Taylor says:
::Is in TL::

FCO_Dain says:
::nods at the CSO:: CSO Just checking my........ pulse. Anything exciting happen while I was away? ::smiles::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::nods and returns to his station::  FCO: The stream is dissipating.

CEO_Taylor says:
::Gets to Pez's quarters, he rings the bell::

Pez says:
::mouth filled with some treat or another from the replicator:: CEO: Come.

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
CTO: Mr. Wakefield, you above all must notice the necessity of observing a strict chain of command.

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
CTO: Above all else, you as a Starfleet officer and member of my crew should observe the need to respect your senior officers.

CEO_Taylor says:
::enters the room:: Pez: Good afternoon.

FCO_Dain says:
CSO: Well that’s something anyway. ::sits down and takes a look at their position making slight adjustments and checks the Captains console for any important reports::

CSO_MacLeod says:
FCO: Can we have a full stop?  I'm trying to get a better reception from the probe.  Its signal is getting worse while we are moving.

FCO_Dain says:
CSO: Alright..

XO_Lefler says:
::sits quietly letting the Captain talk::

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
CTO: And to be frank, you have not. I have had not one, not two, but three. Three complaints come across my desk in forty-eight hours, in reference to your behavior, or lack there of, while on the bridge and in the presence of your superior officers. If you can't observe the chain of command, then maybe Starfleet isn't for you.

Pez says:
::swallows:: CEO: Good evening... would you like to sit down? I don't get many visitors lately; although I'm glad it's you and not that Wakefield guy... you never got nice people at Tactical, did you? ::remembers the Klingon:: Do you think the Captain will be able to finish our conversation sometime this week? ::takes another mouthful of dessert::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
Press: Ensign...How goes the medical exercises?

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
<Press> CMO: Good sir...I feel I will be ready for any medical emergency. ::smiles::

CSO_MacLeod says:
*CEO* Taylor, I need you to enhance the power to LRS, on EM flux sensor.  Can I have it fast, chief? ::smiles::

FCO_Dain says:
CSO: At your command.. we are now at full stop.

CEO_Taylor says:
*CSO* You'll have to see that with Kint, I'm busy right now Mauro... Taylor out.

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
::Moves back across his desk and sits back down again:: CTO: I have the pleasure of knowing many great people as a result of my position on this ship. You're a fine officer, and of what I've seen, you're a fine person. It's my duty now to present you with a formal reprimand that will be duly noted in your Starfleet service record.

CTO_Wakefield says:
::continues drilling into the bulkhead with his eyes::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
Press: Well...not all emergencies.  Even with years of experience, medicine always throws you a curve.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
<Press> CMO: I will remember that...Thank you.

CEO_Taylor says:
::sits down:: Pez: I know what you mean, I myself haven't got a great relationship with our CTO...

CEO_Taylor says:
Pez: Let me present myself, I am Michael Taylor, chief engineer of the Gryphon, by the way...

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
::Sighs deeply, and closes his eyes for a moment:: CTO: That will be all, Ensign. Dismissed.

CTO_Wakefield says:
CO:  Aye Captain.  ::turns to leave::

Pez says:
::mutters:: CEO: Nice meeting you... Hmmmm... good this tapioca pudding... do you think I can have the ingredients?

CSO_MacLeod says:
*Chief Kint* Kint, I need you to enhance the power to EM flux sensors, and fast!

CSO_MacLeod says:
<Chief Kint> *CSO* Done, Lieutenant.

CSO_MacLeod says:
*Chief Kint* Thanks. MacLeod out.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
Press: I will be in quarters for a bit.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
<Press> CMO: Aye sir...will call if needed.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::exits sickbay and heads for quarters::

FCO_Dain says:
::sits back in the Captains chair and notices a lump..... and then smiles. Where is the CNS today...? Hmmmmm have not spoken to him as of yet::

CTO_Wakefield says:
::exits ready room and enters bridge::

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
::Watches Wakefield leave before glancing at Commander Lefler:: XO: This sure wasn't in the job description.

XO_Lefler says:
CO: This is one of the few times sir when I am not jealous of your position

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
::Smiles wryly and nods::

CTO_Wakefield says:
::walks to tactical::  TO:  How goes it?

FCO_Dain says:
::sees the CTO come out of the Captain’s Ready Room.. and not looking too happy::

CEO_Taylor says:
Pez: It could be arranged, I like pudding too and tapioca pudding is quite good, although it can't top my mother's recipe, I'll give it to you if you want...

CSO_MacLeod says:
FCO: I need to check it fast, the probe has passed the spot where the planet was, and soon we'll lose contact with it.


CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::enters quarters::  Computer: Music...O'Mallory file 8.

XO_Lefler says:
CO: He is a good officer. A bit over zealous perhaps but exemplary in duty otherwise.

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
XO: Yes, I know... ::Sighs, just a little sarcastic:: How will I sleep at night.

Pez says:
::nods eagerly:: CEO: I would really like that... would you like a serving? ::grinning::

TO_Baggins says:
CTO: Everything is running smoothly.

CTO_Wakefield says:
TO:  Good.  Stand your station.  I'm going down to security to finish up some paperwork.

TO_Baggins says:
CTO: Aye sir.

FCO_Dain says:
CSO: Do you want me to chase it? :: a good thrust of the helm controls... and the whole crew could be laying flat::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::taps his console, sends a sign to the probe, awaiting for its return::

CSO_MacLeod says:
FCO: It's not necessary, Lieutenant.  Not yet. ::smiles::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::sits in La-Z-Boy chair and thinks of Julia::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::wishes there was a way now to talk to her::

CTO_Wakefield says:
::walks to TL and waits for it to arrive::

XO_Lefler says:
CO: By the way sir, have we received any new news from the Admiral? I mean are we going to sit and baby-sit this stream of rocks forever or has a decision been made?

XO_Lefler says:
::changing subject::

CEO_Taylor says:
Pez: I'd love one. Although you seem like a very nice man, I have not come here for pleasure; I would have a few questions for you. Don't worry; these are not big questions like Mr. Wakefield asked you, only a few technical questions.

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
XO: I haven’t had the luxury of enough spare time to get on the horn and talk to Admiral S'vat. In fact...

CTO_Wakefield says:
::enters turbolift::  CPU: Deck seven.

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
::Sits down behind his desk and activates his desktop monitor:: XO: If you would care to stay, now would be the ideal time to contact the Admiral.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::listens to the Irish folk music::

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
XO: And in the mean time, would you inform Lieutenant Dain to move on? The sooner we finish this survey, the better.

XO_Lefler says:
CO: Aye sir.

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
XO: We might as well get all of this squared away at once.

CTO_Wakefield says:
::arrives on deck seven and exits turbolift.  Heads for security::

Pez says:
::gives the CEO a portion of the pudding:: CEO: Please help yourself... we could send some to the CTO you know, he's actually nicer than the Klingon anyway. Something to drink? ::wondering how much the tapioca pudding recipe could be worth::

Pez says:
CEO: By the way... I'd really like to talk to the Captain...

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
Self:  Why thoughts of Julia now?

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
*CEO* As long as you're with Mr. Pez, would you mind having him escorted to my ready room?

CSO_MacLeod says:
FCO: We have nothing on sensors, Lieutenant.  The probe has finished its job.  We may proceed at your command.

XO_Lefler says:
::gets up and leaves the ready room::

XO_Lefler says:
::Walks onto Bridge::

FCO_Dain says:
::notes XO coming from RR and stands::

CIV_Ian says:
:;hiding in a storage bin, hoping that Tesla will find him soon....  I JUST KNOW that furry little SOB is milking this for all its worth::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::thoughts of him and her on the Quirinus' holodeck come alive in his thoughts::

CEO_Taylor says:
*CO* Acknowledged... *CTO* Requesting a security officer to escort Pez and I to the CO's RR...

XO_Lefler says:
FCO: Update Miss Dain?

Pez says:
::hears the CO in the COMM:: CEO: Good, that man and I are tuned, really tuned, you know... we could do great things together this Captain and I... Wilkens, is it? Liked Spencer more tho... pleasing to the eye...

CEO_Taylor says:
Pez: It seems that you'll get what you've asked... ::smiles::

CTO_Wakefield says:
::enters security and enters his office.  Sees Jenkins in there organizing his PADD's::

FCO_Dain says:
CSO: Lets see if we have any orders.  
XO We have stopped for the CSO to get some detailed scans.. he is done with his task.. orders?

CSO_MacLeod says:
::stops scanning the probe's sign and turns his attention to the space around them::

CTO_Wakefield says:
<Jenkins>:  Well?

CTO_Wakefield says:
Jenkins:  As I expected.

CTO_Wakefield says:
::sits down at his desk and rifles through his PADD's::

CEO_Taylor says:
Pez: Although you must have found her a little too much overdressed. ::laughs::

Pez says:
CEO: Overdressed? But of course... but that's the way you treat your females... ::shakes his head:: Females should be at home...

Pez says:
::stands, and takes his plate:: CEO: You don't think Wilkens will mind, do you? I wouldn't like this fine pie to waste... ::following the CEO munching on another piece of pie::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
<Press> *CMO* Press to Doctor O'Mallory.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::hits comm badge::  *Press* What be the problem Thomas?  ::his Irish accent come out::
CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
<Press> CMO: Sir....ahhh...Ensign Kensington hurt his wrist during exercise on the holodeck.  Can you look at it sir?

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
*Press* I be on my way

CSO_MacLeod says:
*Chief Kint* You can return the EM flux sensor to normal ratings.

CTO_Wakefield says:
<Jenkins>::nods as he moves to leave::  CTO:  We still on for a game a strategema?

CTO_Wakefield says:
Jenkins:  Of course.  I always enjoy beating the snot out of a friend.

CTO_Wakefield says:
<Jenkins>::chuckles, then leaves Dathan's office::

CEO_Taylor says:
Pez: My mother was a mother at home... She didn't have a job.

Pez says:
CEO: That is the way... females must stay at home.

CEO_Taylor says:
::Sees Crewman Ex Pandable, a security officer coming to escort them::

CSO_MacLeod says:
FCO: I think it's better if we turn our attentions to unknown vessels around us... You know we have a price for our heads...

FCO_Dain says:
::looks at the XO as he thinks.. ::

CEO_Taylor says:
Pez: Well, let's go, the Captain is waiting.

Pez says:
CEO: Let's go, then. ::pushing the CEO to lead the way::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::gets up and exits quarters::  Self: Why has my accent returned so much so soon?

CSO_MacLeod says:
SO: While I'll handle with Tactical Sensors, with Ensign Baggins, scan for any anomalies.

CEO_Taylor says:
::leads the way::

FCO_Dain says:
::as he reads from a padd she sits down at the helm awaiting instructions::

CEO_Taylor says:
::they get to the turbo lift:: Pez: So, where did you get those nanites, and when you answer, consider that my tapioca recipe is at stakes...

CEO_Taylor says:
CPU: Bridge.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::enters sickbay and sees Press and Kensington::  Press: Let me be lookin' at that.

CTO_Wakefield says:
::reads through PADD's::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
<Press> CMO: Sir...you alright?  I mean...you sound different.

CSO_MacLeod says:
<Chief Kint> *CSO* Done again, Lieutenant.  You're talking too much today, ahn? ::laughs::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::runs TAC sensors on his station:: *Chief Kint* Yeah yeah...  very funny... thanks, anyways. ::smiles::

XO_Lefler says:
FCO: Very well. Get us back underway on our survey course. Lets get this survey over with. ::hands Padd back to Dain::

CEO_Taylor says:
::gets to RR:: Pez: You can answer later...

FCO_Dain says:
XO: Aye sir.. ::XO seems distracted.. Dain sets the ship back on course::

Pez says:
CEO: That is highly unethical! ::looking like shocked:: Outpost 39... ::raises eyebrows meaningfully::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
Press: I didn't understan’ it either lad.  It be returnin' just when I be in me quarters.

CSO_MacLeod says:
TO: So, let's work together? ::smiles::

TO_Baggins says:
CSO: On what?

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::looks at wrist::  Kensington: Well, ye be breakin' it in 2 places.  Nothin' I can't fix.

FCO_Dain says:
XO: Back as we were .. sir..

CSO_MacLeod says:
<SO_Altsen> ::continues the scan of the sector::


CEO_Taylor says:
Pez: I'm just trying to speak your language... and since I have no money, we must find other things for bribes. ::smiles::

XO_Lefler says:
FCO: Thank you Dain. ::Sits down in Captain's chair and watches the viewscreen::

FCO_Dain says:
XO: You are welcome sir.

CIV_Ian says:
::I CAN'T believe he hasn't found me yet... i bet that &8^%$*&@ left me in here by myself!::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
Self: ~~What is going on with me~~

Pez says:
CEO: Well, if you can find the Yriddian, you can ask him about them. Now, am I going to talk to the Captain or what? ::crosses his arms::

XO_Lefler says:
FCO: By the way Lieutenant, I hope you have fully, umm, "recovered" from your nanite incident. ::big smile::

FCO_Dain says:
::makes adjustments and taps her nails on the helm console, trying not to look at the time::

FCO_Dain says:
::turns:: XO: Oh so glad you brought that up sir... really and truly... ::feigns a smile and blushes::

CSO_MacLeod says:
TO: How are TAC sensors working so far?

CSO_MacLeod says:
::stands and walks towards TO station::

TO_Baggins says:
CSO: They are running at normal efficiency.

CEO_Taylor says:
::smiles:: ::They get IN the RR::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
Press: Ensign, can ye be finishin' this up fer me?  I need to be runnin' a few tests to figure this out. ::trying hard to loose the accent::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
<Press> CMO: Yes sir...::begins to fix Kensington's wrist::

CEO_Taylor says:
CO: Captain. ::nods::

FCO_Dain says:
::faces front looking at the view screen and sticks her tongue out.. making OPS laugh::
XO_Lefler says:
::notices Dain blush:: FCO: Pleased I could be of service. ::She really does look cute when she is embarrassed::

FCO_Dain says:
XO: Don’t mention it sir... ::please never again.... ::

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
CO: Chief engineering officer. ::Returns his nod::

CTO_Wakefield says:
::continues reading reports::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::goes into office and begins to run scans on self::

CSO_MacLeod says:
TO: Okay.  You have TAC sensors 2 and 3 online.  Let's make a complete sweep of the sector, with LRS help, shall we?

TO_Baggins says:
CSO: Okay lets do it.

Pez says:
::looking at the Captain::

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
::Looking at Pez::

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
::Hails Admiral S'vat::

Host ADM_S`Vat says:
@::Looks up as her screen comes on::

Host ADM_S`Vat says:
@COM: Gryphon: Captain Wilkens? ::Looks surprised::

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
Comm: S'vat: Admiral S'vat. ::Nods::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::sees Dain's endorphin levels affecting him::  Self:  What the hell?

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
Computer: Display Lt. Dain's last exam.

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
Comm: S'vat: We'll be returning soon, to Starbase 78... that is, if nothing unexpected happens. ::Lifts an aloft eyebrow::

Pez says:
::ohhh the Admiral... walks to the other side of the desk so she sees him:: COMM: Svat: Admiral... Jane, so nice to see you. ::rubbing hands::

CSO_MacLeod says:
TO: Good.    Computer:  Cross TAC sensors 2 and 3 with passive neutrino imaging scanner.
Host ADM_S`Vat says:
@COM: Gryphon: I wasn't expecting to hear from you until you returned.  ::Sees Pez and eyes narrow::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::hits comm badge::  *FCO* O'Mallory to Dain.

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
::Cranes his neck to stare at Pez. Shoves him away:: Pez: Look but don't touch.

FCO_Dain says:
:;diverts the Gryphon a few kilometers to avoid hitting big chunks debris::

Pez says:
::waves his hands in front of the Captain:: CO: No touching, no touching.

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
::Smirks in satisfaction at Pez::

CSO_MacLeod says:
<Computer>::chirps::

FCO_Dain says:
::sighs::*CMO* Yes Doc.... ::not again.. please!::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
*FCO* Ye still got 2 nanites left inside ya...

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
*FCO* I be needin' te come te sickbay as soon as possible.

Host ADM_S`Vat says:
@COM: Gryphon: I see you have our "friend" with you.

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
Comm: S'vat: I wouldn't call him a friend... ::Sighs:: But yes, he's here.

CEO_Taylor says:
::Listens, he is excited, it is his first "diplomatic" assignment::

Pez says:
::smiling delighted at the Admiral, such a fine woman this Jane... for an overdressed human female, of course::

CSO_MacLeod says:
TO: See?  This way you are able to scan a larger area on less time.

TO_Baggins says:
CSO: Okay.

FCO_Dain says:
::looks back at XO:: Sir... do I have to.. ::cringes and stands::

XO_Lefler says:
FCO: Well depends, you want every guy on this bridge proposing to you by shift change?


Host ADM_S`Vat says:
@COM: Gryphon: If he hasn't broken any law's I presume you are hosting him for fun? ::laughs::

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
::Chuckles too, smiling heartily::

FCO_Dain says:
All: DO I.. toss who out an airlock? Nanites.. ::mumbles and moves to the TL giving OPS a nod towards the helm::

XO_Lefler says:
FCO: Except for myself of course. Protocol and all.

XO_Lefler says:
FCO: Take the rest of the shift off after your treatment Lieutenant.

XO_Lefler says:
FCO: Go to the holodeck and hurt something, or something.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::looks at XO and smiles::

FCO_Dain says:
::stops and turns:: XO: Oh you are too cute... ::sarcastic tone.. red faced she enters the TL::

FCO_Dain says:
::as the doors shut:: XO: I will.. and I can think of a few to... torture.. ::gives him a wink::

CSO_MacLeod says:
XO: Sir, it seems you are pleasing someone... ::smiles::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::prepares for another procedure for Dain::

CSO_MacLeod says:
TO: Anytime you need, talk to me or Ensign Altsen, whoever's on the bridge.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
<Press> CMO: Sir, are you alright?

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
Comm: S'vat: Do skip through the pleasantries, and get straight to the truth... I was hoping that you would be able to brief me in full.

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
Comm: S'vat: The information provided by Pez has been nothing short of bread crumbs.

Host ADM_S`Vat says:
@COM: Gryphon: He...::pauses:: Can tell some tales; so I've been told.  ::Looks straight into Wilken's eyes::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
Press: Well, I be knowin' what happened te me now.


FCO_Dain says:
TL: Sickbay!

FCO_Dain says:
::paces the TL mumbling::

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
::Looks straight back into the Admiral's eyes, waiting::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
Press: Apparently Lt. Dain has 2 dormant nanite left in her.  It be affectin' me by somehow brin' out me accent...

Host ADM_S`Vat says:
@COM: Gryphon: Perhaps you should let him finish the rest of his "stories."

Pez says:
::not much happy at the CO:: COM: S’vat: They never let me finish, Admiral, you said it just right, just right.

CEO_Taylor says:
::Looks at everyone, still excited::

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
::Swivels around in his chair:: Pez/S'vat: Sounds good to me, Admiral. Why don't we have a little story time?

FCO_Dain says:
::enters sickbay:: CMO: What.. what? ::almost in tears..:: You are making me nuts.

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
::Glares at Pez::

CO_Capt_Wilkens says:
Pez: Would you hold it against me if I told you to SHUT UP?

Pez says:
CO: See? You never let me finish a thing!

Host Tim says:
<Pause Mission>
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