Host Amd_S`vat says:
<<<Resume Mission, 10009.03>>>

FCO-Dain says:
::at the helm, making adjustments to the ship::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
::Sitting behind his ready room desk, waiting for Pez to begin talking::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::in sickbay::

Pez says:
::looking at the Captain, wondering what was the question?::

CEO_Taylor says:
::In RR::

CTO_Wakefield says:
::at tactical running diagnostic on torpedo launchers::

SO_Vor`oth says:
::steps onto the bridge and looks around for the CSO::

CIV_Ian says:
::wandering around the ship aimlessly, trying to avoid Tesla, who is still wanting to play hide and go seek::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
Press: I be wantin' ye te work on routine simulations ‘til we get te Starbase 78.

Host Amd_S`vat says:
@COM: Gryphon: Captain, I believe this should not be held over the communications net. Will talk to you when you get back.

Pez says:
::hmmmmm:: CO: As I told your Chief of Tactical... ::glad he's not here::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
<Press> CMO: Aye sir...Still haven't shaken off your accent yet I see.

SO_Vor`oth says:
::notices the Deltan in the Captain's chair and raises an eyebrow ... how unusual::

FCO-Dain says:
::moves from the helm and sits in the Captain's chair being relived by a new helm officer.. pretty soon they will be charging Nerissa rent on the use of the chair::

CIV_Ian says:
::realizes that by wandering around the ship aimlessly, trying to avoid Tesla, he is doing the equivalent of playing hide and seek and slaps his head in frustration...  garners a strange look from a passing ensign::

Pez says:
::ah that's why he couldn't remember where they were... Jane S’vat, fine woman... for a human... he waves goodbye at her::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
Press: No...it still be gettin' te the best of me, but I be workin' on it.

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
::Starts to object, but quickly closes his mouth and nods sharply:: Comm: Adm. S'vat: As you wish, Admiral.

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
*FCO* What is our ETA to Starbase 78?

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
<Press> CMO: I will keep you up to date.  ::walks over to console to set up tests::

FCO-Dain says:
*CO* Checking sir.

Pez says:
COM: S’vat: Perhaps we'll have dinner when we arrive to the Starbase, Admiral ::his eyes glint in anticipation::

Host Amd_S`vat says:
@::Glares at Pez and turns off comm::

CEO_Taylor says:
CO: Captain, if I may be excused, I think I can be of better use than just standing here... ::smiles::

CIV_Ian says:
::stands in the passageway for a moment trying to decide what to do::

FCO-Dain says:
:;brings up the current position and calculates the time::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
::Pauses, waiting for Dain to respond. Watches the comm channel flicker off and wrinkles his brow in frustration:: Self: Never have I had an admiral in Starfleet give me such a thorough brush-off.

TO_Baggins says:
:: walks into the turbolift :: Computer: Deck One, bridge.

Pez says:
::turns back to the Captain:: CO: Wonderful female, that Jane... too much clothes, but well...

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
Pez: Whatever battens your hatches, I guess.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::enters onto bridge::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::goes to console to run some DNA tests from Dain and the affects of the nanites::

SO_Vor`oth says:
::does a quick calculation at Science One:: FCO: Sir, our ETA to Starbase 78 at present speed is ... 17 days.

FCO-Dain says:
*CO* Sir the ETA is.. 17 days 4 hours.. three minutes.

FCO-Dain says:
::nods back at the SO:: SO :Thank you..

CSO_MacLeod says:
::nods to the officers and heads to his station::

Pez says:
CO: Hmmm sure, if you wish to put it that way. Anyway... I was about to tell you something, wasn't I?

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
::Thoughtfully strokes his chin, staring levelly at DaiMon Pez:: Pez: So you said. I think you left off somewhere around... the Syndicate? And the destruction of their base in the Owlston nebula?

CEO_Taylor says:
CO: Captain, if I may be excused, I think I can be of better use than just standing here... ::smiles::

CIV_Ian says:
::decides to head for the bridge....  after all, I am supposed to be doing work on this ship, even though things have been quiet of late::

SO_Vor`oth says:
::moves away from Science One giving the CSO a slight bow:: CSO: I stand relieved, sir.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::looks to SO Vor'oth and nods:: SO: Thank you.  Please take SCI 2.

SO_Vor`oth says:
::nods:: CSO: Of course, sir ... ::hurries over to the secondary station and powers it up::

CEO_Taylor says:
::awaits CO's answer::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
CEO: Of course, Lieutenant Taylor. Excuse me, you're dismissed.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
Press: I be wantin' ye te conduct a few of te simulations on the holodeck.  Here be te programs I want ye to work on.  ::hands PADD to Press::

TO_Baggins says:
:: TL stops and TO walks onto the bridge ::

CTO_Wakefield says:
::notices TO's entrance.  Nods at him and motion's for him to take his station::

FCO-Dain says:
::sits back in the chair. Wondering just what may happen today.. not that anything will not happen it always does when she has the chair::

TO_Baggins says:
:: walks to Tactical and takes his station ::

Pez says:
CO: Oh yes. ::smacks forehead:: Anyway... well, they weren't too happy at that. And since the Gryphon led the taskforce and that... well, they decided to retaliate.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
<Press> CMO: Yes sir...but this one here…  ::points to PADD::  that one is practically a no-win situation.

CEO_Taylor says:
CO: Thank you... ::smiles:: Pez: I've appreciated your company, Mr. Pez.

Pez says:
CEO: Remember about that recipe. ::grins a toothy grin as the CEO exits::

CSO_MacLeod says:
SO: Report. ::begins to check sensors readings::

CEO_Taylor says:
::leaves::

FCO-Dain says:
*CMO*Doc......

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
::Swivels around in his chair, and listens intently to Pez. Nods occasionally because... just to indicate that he is listening::

CEO_Taylor says:
*EO* Report, Ensign...

Pez says:
CO: Which brings me to the next point. My sources indicate that they put a price on the Gryphon... captured or destroyed.


CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
Press: Aye...there will be times when ye got te make choices even when there be no winners.

EO_Sak`nor says:
::walks onto the bridge and heads for the engineering console::

TO_Baggins says:
CTO: Hello.

SO_Vor`oth says:
::runs the sensors logs from the Owlston Nebula through the science station and examines the output::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
*FCO* Go ahead Lieutenant.

MO_Brentley says:
::on a TL on her way to sickbay to begin her duty shift::

EO_Sak`nor says:
*CEO* Sir, I'm monitoring all systems from the Bridge console.

EO_Sak`nor says:
*CEO* All systems nominal.

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
::Self: Dead or alive... sounds like something out of a bad detective's novel:: Pez: Yes. And I'm to gather that the Ferengi attacks on the Gryphon of late were as a result of the "price on our heads?"

FCO-Dain says:
*CMO* Nothing important.. just want to know if I am going to be requested to come for a visit.. ::smiles:: Actually I wanted to see if the problem with all the officers and the nanites are taken care of.. for my report.

SO_Vor`oth says:
::thinks the nebula's energy and geological output is quite impressive:;

MO_Brentley says:
::turbolift arrives at sickbay and enters looking around for the CMO::

CEO_Taylor says:
::sees the EO:: EO: Very well, I'll be with CSO...

CIV_Ian says:
::enters bridge::

EO_Sak`nor says:
::runs a diagnostic on the power relays::

Pez says:
CO: Which means that just about everyone with loose morals would like to get their hands on the latinum... after taking care of the Gryphon. I suppose you are right about the Ferengi, but trust me that they are acting on their own and must be outlaw Ferengis to act that way. Anyway...

FCO-Dain says:
::nods at the CIV as he enters::

CEO_Taylor says:
*CSO* Mauro, I think you needed my help, where are you?

Pez says:
CO: I also heard something about retaliation on somebody else...

CTO_Wakefield says:
TO:  How are you today Frodo?

TO_Baggins says:
CTO: Okay, and you Dathan?

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
::Folds the view screen portion down over the control panel, shuffling through a stack of PADDs before placing them beside his desktop computer::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
*FCO* Aye...that might be a good idea.  When ye feel ready...I'll be here.

CIV_Ian says:
::waves at the FCO as he notices her nod::

FCO-Dain says:
*CMO* I was kidding.. :;blinks:: Have all the nanites been eliminated?

SO_Vor`oth says:
::thinks logic dictates that there is more to this nebula than appears::

MO_Brentley says:
CMO:  Hello, Commander.  Ensign Bentley reporting for duty, sir.  Your orders?

EO_Sak`nor says:
::runs a diagnostic on the EPS conduits::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
::Quirks a curious eyebrow, but remains silent, allowing Pez to finish his story the first time around. From his personal experience, it seems that Pez will use even the smallest excuse to go off on a completely different slant::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::smiles to the CEO while he calls him:: CEO: I'm here!

CIV_Ian says:
::wanders over to flight control::


CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::smiles::  *FCO* Aye...the little buggers be finally gone from te ship.

Pez says:
CO: There are rumors about the Gryphon making friends with some people... could it be cats? ::looks at the Captain expectantly, he didn’t' believe that part of the story::

CIV_Ian says:
FCO: Another exciting shift steering this tug?

CEO_Taylor says:
CSO: I know, I'm just kidding. ::looks up and the  goes back to his station::

FCO-Dain says:
*CMO* Good then Doc.. I will make my way down to sickbay one of these days... ::not today though.. YES!::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
MO: I be havin' Ensign Press run a few simulation on te holosuite.  I would like if your group participate.

SO_Vor`oth says:
::glances at the CSO noticing that he and the CEO are having quite a lively discussion ... surprised at such etiquette on the bridge ... never happen on a Vulcan ship::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
::Makes a mental note of the mention name "cats" even though it has no special meaning to him; does his best to commit their conversation to memory, as he's seen countless spies in countless espionage flicks::

FCO-Dain says:
::from the Captains chair:: CIV Yes.. very much as always.

CTO_Wakefield says:
TO:  Not bad.  Not bad.  Petty Officer Jenkins tells me you did very well on at martial arts training this morning.  I'm sorry I couldn't make it today.  I had paperwork to do.

TO_Baggins says:
CTO: That’s okay next time.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::grins:: CEO: Wait!  I'd like to run a diagnostic for LRS.  Are you too busy?

CIV_Ian says:
::watches the little blinkies blink and listens to the beepies beep...  yep, pure excitement::

MO_Brentley says:
CMO: Certainly, sir.  Are they in the holodeck now?

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
<Press> CMO: Sir...simulations ready.

CEO_Taylor says:
CSO: Not at all... I'll run it.. may I use your console?

CSO_MacLeod says:
CEO: Please!  Be my guest. ::smiles and stands::

CSO_MacLeod says:
SO: What do you have, so far?  Anything new until my arriving?

FCO-Dain says:
CIV: Care to fly it Doctor?

CIV_Ian says:
FCO: Not really, LT... I would be too tempted to do something that would make the CO....  unhappy :;grins::

FCO-Dain says:
CIV: I know the feeling. I too am tempted.

SO_Vor`oth says:
::turns full around the CSO:: CSO: Sir? I'm afraid I don't understand the question...

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
Press: Go.  I wantin' Brentley te go with ye to help out.

Pez says:
::since the Captain is not answering him, he continues:: CO: Well... these friends of the Gryphon ::looking at Wilkens with shrewd eyes:: have been marked to be attacked by the Syndicate. Either as a form of retaliation or... well, I am sure you are a better strategist than I could expect to be ::shows him his rows of teeth as he grins again::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
::Sighs:: Pez: Flattery will get you nowhere.

CEO_Taylor says:
::begins the diagnostic::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
<Press> CMO: Aye sir  ::turns to MO:: MO: Shall we?  ::motions to doors::

MO_Brentley says:
Press:  Coming.  ::follows Press out but not before knocking over a tray of medical supplies, turning beet red and fumbling to pick them up::

SO_Vor`oth says:
::waves a hand at the Science Two console:: CSO: I was just going over the recent data from the Owlston Nebula ... rather fascinating.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::listens to SO's answer and reformulates the question:: SO: Any unusual readings?  How are sensors working?

CIV_Ian says:
FCO: I have always wondered how many barrel rolls it would take before everybody on the bridge puked from watching the stars roll around on the viewer, myself.

FCO-Dain says:
::pokes at the console by her side before looking back at McMurdo::

SO_Vor`oth says:
CSO: I'm sorry sir ... I was not aware you wanted me to run a diagnostic on the sensors.  Which ones would you like examined, sir? Long-range? Short-range? Lateral array? Gaseous? Toxicological?

CSO_MacLeod says:
SO: Don't bother with it, I'll do it with Lieutenant Taylor.  ::smiles::

SO_Vor`oth says:
::bows slightly:: CSO: Of course, sir ... ::goes back to studying the nebula::

CTO_Wakefield says:
::finishes diagnostic::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
MO: I be wantin' progress reports. ::goes to tray::  Do be worryin' about it.  I will clean it up.

MO_Brentley says:
::mumbles her apologies as she exits after Press::

CEO_Taylor says:
CSO: hmm... I see... you've been using your LRS too much, it's really malfunctioning...

EO_Sak`nor says:
::checks power levels::

CEO_Taylor says:
CSO: I'll go down there...

FCO-Dain says:
CIV: I would rather to guess nine.. but it would be fun to find out.. shall we have them turn off the ID and try it.. just for the heck of  it?

CIV_Ian says:
::thinks that the FCO looks pretty sexy, even though she is only poking at a panel:: FCO: Sure...  I'm game. :;grins again::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::starts to clean up supplies::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::observes Taylor running the diagnostics:: CEO: Wait! ::taps a button and pauses the diagnostics::

Pez says:
::shrugs:: CO: Well, I am telling you what I know, but there are gaps I wouldn't mind filled.

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
Pez: You and me both! Maybe the rest of whatever information you have for me should also be made available to the senior staff... ::Said more as an aloud thought than a question::

CIV_Ian says:
FCO: Of course, you are the one who will be in trouble, not me. ::big grin::

FCO-Dain says:
::smiles:: CIV: And what may we do in the meantime.. while waiting for our chance to make the bridge crew.. how did you put it... mmmm.... puke? ::laughs::

Pez says:
CO: Well I told you what I know, so what you do with the information is up to you. Want me to brief them? ::looking eager, already picturing himself pacing the Observation lounge with the senior staff listening to him::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
Pez: ::Looks at him; hardly:: We'll see.

CEO_Taylor says:
CSO: What is it?

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
*FCO* Please assemble the senior staff in the observation lounge.

FCO-Dain says:
::taps her badge::*CO* Yes sir.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::finishes up and begins to make supply list for Starbase 78::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::tries to read the information brought by the diagnostics, something is quite weird::

CEO_Taylor says:
CSO: I'll go, you tell me later...

XO_Lefler says:
::walks onto the bridge::


EO_Sak`nor says:
::sees a red light from the waste processing recyclers::

Pez says:
::better than nothing:: CO: Is there anything else?

CIV_Ian says:
FCO: We could always try and see if we can get all the little beeping thingies on the bridge in synch to play an amusing tune for the bridge crew.

CEO_Taylor says:
::gets in the TL::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::observes Taylor entering the TL::

XO_Lefler says:
::walks up to the Captain's chair::

XO_Lefler says:
FCO: Status?

CIV_Ian says:
::Well, here is the XO... probably wanting to be all serious with his status report thingie::

EO_Sak`nor says:
::Self: Ugh, its jammed again!::

SO_Vor`oth says:
::tries to pin down the slight discrepancy in the readings from the nebula ... thinks this would be an excellent project for the VSA to study::

FCO-Dain says:
::stands:: CIV : We shall have to try sometime...  
XO: On our way to SB 17 days.. and about to gather senior crew to Observation lounge..

Host Tim says:
ACTION: XO TRIPS

CIV_Ian says:
::stifles a laugh as the XO trips::

CEO_Taylor says:
:: gets in the LRS chamber, Sees EO Robinson there:: EO: Hi...

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
Pez: Not for now; though you should attend the meeting whether you address the senior staff or not.

Pez says:
CO: Oh that will be acceptable. Listen, there was something else nagging my mind... about those cats… ::wondering if the CO has no idea of what he is talking about, or he is playing just difficult::

FCO-Dain says:
::turns and tries not to laugh:: XO: Are you alright?

MO_Brentley says:
::enters the holodeck with MO Press, wondering what it is they will be doing::

CEO_Taylor says:
::looks at the data::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::looks over his shoulder while XO trips::

CTO_Wakefield says:
::sighs as the XO trips, its going to be one of those days...::

CIV_Ian says:
::is having a hard time, turns away from the XO to hide a giggle::

EO_Sak`nor says:
*gamma team* We have a processing jam in waste processing can you get a team to clear it up?

CEO_Taylor says:
::the console begins heating quickly::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
::Pauses, as he gets out of his chair, already in mid-stride as he crosses his ready room:: Pez: Yes?

XO_Lefler says:
FCO: Thank you. I'm fine. Just not paying attention I guess.

FCO-Dain says:
*ALL* All Senior staff to the observation room.

Pez says:
CO: I know their name was mentioned but really, I have such a bad memory. ::grins apologetically:: Could their race be named Wrath? Urath? Something like that?

CSO_MacLeod says:
::continues with the diagnostics:: *CEO* Are you at ME already?

EO_Sak`nor says:
<Gamma Team>*EO* Right, I'll send a team right away.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::hears FCO's summon::


FCO-Dain says:
*CO* All called sir.

XO_Lefler says:
FCO: After you. ::sweeps hand in direction of OL::

MO_Brentley says:
::calls up the first program ordered by the CMO::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::listens to FCO call and pauses the diagnostics again::

Host Tim says:
ACTION: TESLA STALKS ABOUT THE SHIP LOOKING FOR AN ADVERSARY

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
*MO* Please return to sickbay for duty.  I am needed in the observation lounge

FCO-Dain says:
XO: Are you going to the meeting.. or may I have the honor of sitting in the CO's chair for a little while longer? ::smiles::

CEO_Taylor says:
*CSO* I'm in........ ::the console blows up and Taylor and Robinson are blown on the wall:: AAAAAAAAAAHHH!!!!

MO_Brentley says:
*CMO* Aye, sir.

CSO_MacLeod says:
SO: Shall we? ::points the way::

SO_Vor`oth says:
CSO: Sir, I believe the meeting is just for the Senior Officers.

SO_Vor`oth says:
CSO: ...unless you intended to promote me, I don't believe it would be appropriate.

CTO_Wakefield says:
::nods to duty Ensign to take over at tactical.  Motions for TO to join him and the rest of the staff in the observation lounge::

XO_Lefler says:
FCO: I'll go. I didn't realize the Captain was not expecting everyone.

SO_Vor`oth says:
::notices the Senior Officers disappearing into the Observation Lounge and moves back to Science One to take over for the CSO::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
::Futilely scans his memory, but fails to come up with any information even closely related to either "Cats" nor "Urath."::

Pez says:
::looking at the Captain expectantly::

FCO-Dain says:
XO: I have never attended a Senior staff meeting.. You think I should come to?  ::grins::

MO_Brentley says:
::leaves the holodeck and heads quickly to Sickbay::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::takes MED kit in case and heads out of sickbay to TL:: Observation Lounge.

CIV_Ian says:
::well, so much for flirting with the FCO.....  ::

XO_Lefler says:
FCO: Best you stay here unless the Captain says otherwise. ::walks to the Observation lounge::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::enters the observation lounge::

CTO_Wakefield says:
::enters observation lounge::

TO_Baggins says:
:: follows CTO into the observation lounge ::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
::Motions for Pez to follow him and marches from his ready room, onto the bridge, with Pez on his heels::

CTO_Wakefield says:
::takes his seat::

FCO-Dain says:
::sits down... saved by the XO not knowing:: CIV: Alright.. where were we?

CSO_MacLeod says:
::meets XO and FCO::

SO_Vor`oth says:
::sees the CSO disappear into the Observation Lounge without another word ... hopes he did not offend him ... is never quite certain::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::exits TL and heads for observation lounge and enters::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::nods to both::  XO/FCO: Sir, Ma'am.

XO_Lefler says:
::stops at door:: FCO: On second thought, Come along. This could be interesting.

XO_Lefler says:
::enters observation lounge::

MO_Brentley says:
::enters TL:: TL: Sickbay.

Pez says:
::winks at Dain as they cross the bridge, these Deltans are so cute::

TO_Baggins says:
:: sits down next to CTO ::

EO_Sak`nor says:
::looks to see who is left on the bridge::

FCO-Dain says:
::looks away from the Ferengi.. euuuuuuuuu::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::finds seat and sits::

CSO_MacLeod says:
*CEO* Taylor?  I didn't understand you.  Say it again.

CEO_Taylor says:
::Taylor is unconscious and is bleeding::

CIV_Ian says:
:;Tesla notices a familiar scent... it is that rather dim-witted quadraped that the CO dotes on and he has passed here recently, hmmmm... prey::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
::Waits for the senior staff to filter into the observations lounge and sit down before he follows suit and sits down at the head of the table. Indicates that Pez should stand beside him::

SO_Vor`oth says:
::scratches an itchy Vulcan ear and nods at the Engineering Officer::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
All: Is everyone here?

Pez says:
::stands proudly by the CO::

CIV_Ian says:
::That center seat looks awfully comfy::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::waits the answer::

CSO_MacLeod says:
*CEO* Taylor?

XO_Lefler says:
CO ::nods:: Sir.

MO_Brentley says:
::enters Sickbay and goes over to a console to check the status of current patients::

FCO-Dain says:
::did not hear the XO ask her in after all::

EO_Sak`nor says:
::nods back at the Science Officer::

CIV_Ian says:
<Tesla>::starts following along, tracking Snoopy through the ship::

Pez says:
::watches the senior officers take their chairs, looking at them with a slight air of superiority::

CSO_MacLeod says:
CO: Sir, our CEO is not responding.

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
::Glances about, his eyes falling on Pez. Nods again, and tugs on his duty tunic. Stands up beside Pez, his own size dwarfing that of Pez::

EO_Sak`nor says:
::returns to his console::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::hits comm badge one more time:: *CEO* Michael?

FCO-Dain says:
::sees CIV distracted she starts her daily reports::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
CSO: Is Taylor in ME?

CSO_MacLeod says:
Computer: What is CEO's location?

CEO_Taylor says:
<Computer> CSO: LRS chamber...

CIV_Ian says:
::Watches the FCO do the exciting paperwork.....   wonders if Tesla is still looking for him::

MO_Brentley says:
::satisfied that she is up to date, she begins to inventory the medical supplies::

CIV_Ian says:
<Tesla>:: enters hydroponics, following the scent trail...  its nice how all these doors just open up as you approach them::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
All: As all of you... may or may not know, a situation has come to my attention that requires the utmost level of attention. ::Carefully considers his words, before his shoulder slump in resignation:: Perhaps Mr. Pez is, at this point, the most qualified to brief you in full.

CEO_Taylor says:
::Is bleeding all over but Robinson is even worse::

Pez says:
::beaming::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::hits comm badge::  *MO* Ensign.  Meet me in LRS chaber.  Possible medical emergency.  ::gets up and leaves for LRS Chamber::

XO_Lefler says:
::Sits back and gets ready to pay close attention::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
::Sits back down, turning his chair around to face the Ferengi:: Pez: You have the proverbial spotlight... ::Mumbles::

Pez says:
CO: Thank you Captain ::starts the pacing, hands clasped on his back::

CSO_MacLeod says:
CMO: Please, Commander, let me know if he's okay.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::enters TL::

MO_Brentley says:
*CMO* Aye sir.  ::grabs her medkit and another MO to help her and leaves SB::

SO_Vor`oth says:
::pulls out a stick of Wee Bairns Scotch Whiskey Gum and puts it in his mouth ... has become quite fond of the chewing gum since he served on the USS T'kumbra::

CTO_Wakefield says:
::listens to the Ferengi::

Pez says:
All: As I informed the Captain, there is a bounty placed on the proverbial Gryphon's head. The ship has a price, either captured or destroyed.

EO_Sak`nor says:
::looks.. sees a..:: Aloud :We have an explosion..

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::looks over med kit to see all there::

FCO-Dain says:
:;hums under her breath as she pokes a padd::

EO_Sak`nor says:
Aloud: Trying to locate.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::listens to the Ferengi, worried about the CEO, he always respond::

Pez says:
::adoring the moment, he pauses and rests his hands over the back of the CSO's chair::

CIV_Ian says:
:;thinks the FCO would look even better than she already does if she had a nice long curly brunette head of hair... oh, well, nobody is perfect, I guess::

MO_Brentley says:
::gets on the TL tapping her foot impatiently at its slowness::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
::Wonders if Pez's show of theatrics is necessary, but decides to let him have his own little time in the spotlight.::

EO_Sak`nor says:
::checks the internal sensors::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::exits TL and arrives at LRS chamber::

MO_Brentley says:
::arrives at the LRS chamber to find the CEO unconscious and bleeding and his EO companion worse off::

EO_Sak`nor says:
Computer: Locate Mister Taylor.

Pez says:
All: Sources also indicate that there is an attack in the works towards a race you have encountered in the past. Whether this is true or not, we can't but speculate.  ::adores using this language::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::just notices the Ferengi and listens to him::


MO_Brentley says:
::takes out the medical tricorder and scans the EO::

CEO_Taylor says:
::Taylor is at one end of the Chamber and EO Robinson is at the other end::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::goes to CEO::  MO: Ensign, take him. ::points to EO::

SO_Vor`oth says:
::watches the MO scanning the EO with fascination as he chews his gum::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
::Considers placing his head in his hands, but instead settles on allowing his eyes to burn holes into Pez's back as he paces the lounge::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::scans Taylor::

EO_Sak`nor says:
::Wonders why he is being scanned::

CIV_Ian says:
<Tesla>::hears the unsuspecting Snoopy frolicking in the weeds just around the corner... hehe::

Pez says:
::resumes the pacing:: All: This race, named Wrath, or Urath, or something like that, are considered your protégées. The attack on them might be just of spite, or retaliation, or... :;shrugs:: something. ::finishes back again by the Captain's side:: Anything else, Captain? ::grinning::

MO_Brentley says:
CMO: On it, sir.  ::scanning::  He is not looking good sir.  I recommend an emergency transport.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::injects hypo into Taylor to help regain consciousness::

CEO_Taylor says:
::regains consciousness:: CMO: What the hell?? ::faintly::

FCO-Dain says:
::scratches her head with the tip of her fingernail::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
Pez: ::Sighs deeply, his shoulders slumping even further:: No, Mr. Pez, I think you just about covered it all.

Pez says:
CO: Always glad to serve. ::the grin widens, and he sweeps the room with a glance::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::thinks: the Urath???::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
CEO: What happened?  ::helps hold head up::

EO_Sak`nor says:
::tries to read internal sensors, Slams his Cardie fists on the console::

SO_Vor`oth says:
::notices sensors are down and finds that very odd ... runs a diagnostic:: FCO: Sir, we just lost external sensors...

FCO-Dain says:
::raises an eyebrow:: SO: What seems to be the problem? ::stands::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::the cat people?::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
::Grits his teeth:: Pez: Don't do me any favors. Just sit down.

Pez says:
CO: Oh yes, thank you Captain, thank you. ::sits::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
CEO: You have a 1st degree concussion.  I need to get ye te sickbay.

EO_Sak`nor says:
::looks around::

CEO_Taylor says:
CMO: The console blew up... I was talking to... Q'eranna......... or was it.... or....

XO_Lefler says:
CO: Do you have any idea as to what race they might be referring to?

CIV_Ian says:
<Tesla>:;leaps around the corner, scaring the living daylights out of snoopy....   who scampers off .  Is almost rolling with laughter.. or the tree cat version of it anyways::

MO_Brentley says:
::uses the dermal regenerator on the worst of the wounds::

FCO-Dain says:
::moves to the SCI Station::

SO_Vor`oth says:
::runs his hands quickly over the console:: FCO: I'm not entirely certain ... it's as if they are not there. They are not responding to my input.


CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
All: Now I have no idea what... or who... the Urath are... but I figured that between our combined experience, one of you may...? ::Posed more as a question than a statement::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::hits comm badge::  *TR* Transporter Room, 2 te beam directly te sickbay.

EO_Sak`nor says:
::tries to bring back internal and external sensors::

FCO-Dain says:
::Nods at SO:: *XO* Sir.. We have lost external sensors.

XO_Lefler says:
*FCO* Understood: Is it anything you can't handle Lieutenant?>

CSO_MacLeod says:
CO: The Urath, half man, half cat...  We know them, captain.

Pez says:
::looks expectantly at the others, very interested in who the cat people might be::

CIV_Ian says:
::hears the FCO::

Pez says:
::eyes lock on the CSO::

SO_Vor`oth says:
::moves to the Secondary Science Station:: FCO: It's not just Science One ... no input at Science Two either.

MO_Brentley says:
::watches as the CMO and the CEO vanishes, wondering why he never answered her question about a site-to-site transport::  *TR*  Two more to Sickbay, and make it snappy!

CSO_MacLeod says:
CO: We have repaired their ship.

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
CSO: Then in this case... you have the floor. ::Sits down::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
<TR> *CMO* Standby Commander

FCO-Dain says:
::looks in the general direction of the meeting room:: *XO* If that is how you want it handled sir.. yes I can handle it.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::rematerilzes in sickbay::

FCO-Dain says:
SO: Well fix them. ::smiles:: Handle it.

XO_Lefler says:
*FCO* Thank you Lieutenant. Please contact me if things do get complicated.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::scans head wound::

MO_Brentley says:
::rematerializes in sickbay with the very badly injured EO Robinson::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
::Folds his hands together on the table in front of him and resumes staring at Pez for another few minutes before glancing curiously at Lieutenant MacLeod:: CSO: Who exactly are the Cats?

CSO_MacLeod says:
ALL: As far I remember, they are traveling by the space inside a ship, which looks like a planet.  They had some impulse problems, and we helped them.

MO_Brentley says:
::with the help of another MO, she places Robinson on the biobed::

FCO-Dain says:
:;mumbles to herself.. :: Not complicated enough.. no sensors  *XO* Permission to power down ship sir..

SO_Vor`oth says:
::looks at the FCO with something akin to surprise:: FCO: Sir, I am not qualified to repair a science console or the external sensor arrays ... perhaps the CEO would be better equipped....

CEO_Taylor says:
CMO: Sean? Is that you?

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::begins to work on internal head injury::

CIV_Ian says:
<Tesla>::chasing the dog isn't really all that exciting... too easy.. maybe tougher prey is in order::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
::Still hesitates meeting Mr. Wakefield's eyes:: CSO: Was that the full extent of the Gryphon's encounter?

CSO_MacLeod says:
CO: A strange race, sir, we made the First Contact with them.

FCO-Dain says:
SO: Then page him, tell him we need him up here.

XO_Lefler says:
::Looks at the CO to confirm such an extreme request especially at this point in time::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
CEO: You'll be alright, but I be needing ye te lie still for now.

MO_Brentley says:
::hooks the EO up to the monitors on the bio beds and begins a full body scan::

CTO_Wakefield says:
::returns Captain's gaze.  They know what those ships were for...::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
MO: Ensign...report.

CSO_MacLeod says:
CO: Well, I can have more information on checking my logs from the encounter.

SO_Vor`oth says:
FCO: Is there something wrong with your communicator, sir? Perhaps I should requisition you a new one?

CIV_Ian says:
:;that nasty fellow in the yellow shirt... he could use a scare::

SO_Vor`oth says:
*CEO* Chief Engineering Officer to the bridge, please.

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
CTO: ::Quietly:: Do you... or anyone else for that matter... have anything to contribute to this briefing?

FCO-Dain says:
::taps her badge:: *ME* Please send someone to look at the SO’s console.

CEO_Taylor says:
CMO: I am lying still...... or am I just lying about that... ::begins to sing:: -L-y-i-n-g-L-y-i-n-g-L-y-i-n-g-L-y-i-n-g- LY---ING...

CSO_MacLeod says:
CO: I have it described with details.

FCO-Dain says:
SO: Being a smart mouth will get you more trouble than naught.

FCO-Dain says:
::moves to the CO's chair::

MO_Brentley says:
CMO:  He has internal injuries from his fall, a concussion and his left arm is severed and gushing blood.  ::beeps and red lights begin to go off::  That is not a good sign, Doctor.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::hears call::  *SO* He has been hurt badly...he is bein' treated now.  O'Mallory out.

SO_Vor`oth says:
::cocks his head to one side in confusion:: FCO: Of course, sir.

XO_Lefler says:
*FCO* Stand by Lieutenant.

CEO_Taylor says:
CMO: Ly.... ly... ::becomes more and more distant and then goes back to the dreamland::

CTO_Wakefield says:
CO:  Only that extreme caution should be used, and that I would like to reinstitute my enhanced security protocols for the time being.

CSO_MacLeod says:
CO: I agree with CTO, Captain, but they are a peaceful race.

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
::Note to self: Contact Captain Spencer and review the crew's log and briefing records for the time period corresponding to the Cats "encounter"::

SO_Vor`oth says:
*CMO* I see, Doctor ... and how may I ask was he wounded?

CIV_Ian says:
<Tesla>:: starts looking for that .... whhat do the humans call him...  Cee Tee Oh.. he wasn't very polite down on that planet with the smelly lizards::

CTO_Wakefield says:
CO:  That list of ships and supplies still troubles me....

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::works on reconnecting a few nerve endings::

XO_Lefler says:
*FCO* Ok. Take care of it.

MO_Brentley says:
CMO:  He needs surgery immediately, Doc.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
*SO* Unknown right now.

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
CTO: Very well, then as of this Stardate, your aforementioned security protocols will again be implemented.

CTO_Wakefield says:
CSO:  I wasn't referring to your Urath.  It is entirely possible that the debris field we encountered was what was left of their ship.

CSO_MacLeod says:
CTO: I see.  I'll check it with our information from the encounter.

FCO-Dain says:
*XO* at you request.. ::brings the ship pout of warp::

SO_Vor`oth says:
*CMO* Thank you, doctor ... ::turns to the pilot:: FCO: Sir, the Doctor reports that the Chief Engineer has been wounded in an accident of unknown origin.  He is unavailable to repair my console.

FCO-Dain says:
SO: He what?  *CEO* Do you not have any crew in ME? Get someone up here now please.

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
MO: Get right on it...::hits comm badge::  *Press* Ensign, report te sickbay ASAP.

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

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
CSO: I want you to research any information available to us from the SF Xenobiology database... and compose a complete person record of what you remember from the Gryphon's encounter with the Cats.

MO_Brentley says:
::begins surgery on the internal injuries after scrubbing up::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
::Closes his eyes for a  minute, his forehead wrinkling in regret and concentration:: CTO: If that is the case, Mr. Wakefield... ::Lets his voice drop off and says something inaudible::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
::looks over more scans::

SO_Vor`oth says:
::looks across the bridge at the Engineering Officer and coughs lightly:: FCO: Sir ... perhaps that Engineering Officer could do something? ::points::

FCO-Dain says:
SO: Are you guys from the three stooges?

SO_Vor`oth says:
:;looks at the Deltan blankly:: FCO: Sir? The three who?


EO_Sak`nor says:
:: starts working on lateral sensors::

CSO_MacLeod says:
CO: Consider it done, sir.

CTO_Wakefield says:
::nods::  CO:  My recommendations in regards to that list should definitely be considered.

Host Tim says:
ACTION: TIME WARP; GRYPHON NOW COMING OUT OF WARP NEAR SB 78.

XO_Lefler says:
::ON bridge::

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
CEO: How are ye feelin' today?

CSO_MacLeod says:
::on SCI 1::

CTO_Wakefield says:
::On bridge at tactical::

FCO-Dain says:
::Brings the ship out of warp.. :: CO: Coming out of warp sir.

CEO_Taylor says:
::regains consciousness, slowly::

SO_Vor`oth says:
::feels slightly dizzy as if he just came out of a time warp::

EO_Sak`nor says:
::gives the Science officer a glare::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
::Once again in his ready room, tiredly staring at the image of SB 78 becoming larger and larger through the windows::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::runs a sweep of the sector, while out of warp::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
*Ops* Understood... contact Starbase 78, the harbormaster. Request immediate docking clearance.

EO_Sak`nor says:
::runs a quick diagnostic on the lateral array::

CSO_MacLeod says:
FCO:  Well... it seems we are back...  again! ::smiles::

SO_Vor`oth says:
::sees the CSO working the sensor array and is glad to see the sensors are working ... what a hell that was 17 days ago::

CEO_Taylor says:
CMO: Much better, thank you ::smiles:: MO: How is Robinson?

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
CEO: Apparently, ye be havin' a run in with a bulkhead in LRS chamber, from what I can tell.

MO_Brentley says:
::in sickbay reviewing the report on Robinson for the CMO::

CEO_Taylor says:
CMO: And a quite violent one too...

FCO-Dain says:
::contacts SB to let them know of their arrival::

CSO_MacLeod says:
SO: Do you have anything on lateral arrays?

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
MO: Report today on Robinson.

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
::As he gets up, reaches under the desk in his ready room, and withdraws the type-2 hand phaser assigned to him by chief of security Wakefield. Secures it in the holster clipped to his waist::

Host Tim says:
<OPS>COM: SB 78: Request permission to dock.

Host Tim says:
@<SB OPS>COM: Gryphon: You are cleared to dock at bay 17.

Pez says:
::getting some pie to eat::

CIV_Ian says:
::sighs::

CIV_Ian says:
::hanging out on the bridge...  sees that the FCO is still bald::

FCO-Dain says:
:;looks over her shoulder and catches him:: CIV You are always staring at my head.. is there a problem?

CIV_Ian says:
FCO: Ummmmmmm...no, not really... I was just wondering how you would look with some curly dark brown hair down to about here :;motions at waist level::

FCO-Dain says:
::smiles:: CIV: I will see what I can do for you.. ::blushes::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
::Emerges from his ready room:: Ops: Contact Admiral S'vat directly. Request a conference. And also contact Mr. Pez; he should meet with the admiral and I as well.

SO_Vor`oth says:
::runs a mild scan of the Starbase following standard operating procedures::

CEO_Taylor says:
CMO: May I leave now?

CMO-LtCmdr_OMallory says:
CEO: Scans show all is well and ye can be returnin' to duty if ye want.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::::notices the captain arriving from his RR::

XO_Lefler says:
::Stand up from CO's chair::

FCO-Dain says:
::prepares ship for docking::

Pez says:
::gets the pie from the replicator, and mouths a big part, chewing delighted::

FCO-Dain says:
ALL: Captain on the bridge!

XO_Lefler says:
CO: Sir. ::nods and steps aside::

SO_Vor`oth says:
::stands at attention::

EO_Sak`nor says:
::stands at attention::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
All: At ease... ::Sighs. Self: The burden of naval tradition...::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
XO: You will retain command for the time being, Commander Lefler. Mr. Pez and I will be shuttling to Starbase 78 immediately upon our arrival.

XO_Lefler says:
CO: Understood sir.

CEO_Taylor says:
CMO: Yes, thank you, once again for saving my life... it looks like you'll be saving every one in the Engineering staff before the end of the year! ::laughs::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::observes the information from the Starbase showing at the screen::

MO_Brentley says:
::walks over to the CMO and hands him her report:: CMO:  EO Robinson should be able to be released to inactive duty today, sir.

SO_Vor`oth says:
::goes about his business as the Captain addresses the XO::

FCO-Dain says:
XO: Ready to dock when you are.

XO_Lefler says:
FCO: Proceed Lieutenant.

FCO-Dain says:
:nods:: XO: Aye sir.

CTO_Wakefield says:
CO:  Captain, permission to join you.  This is a security issue after all...

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
CTO: Granted, Mr. Wakefield. Have Pez meet us in the transporter room.

CEO_Taylor says:
::exits Sickbay::

Host Tim says:
ACTION: MEETING IS SET WITH ADM. S`VAT.

CEO_Taylor says:
*CSO* Well, where were we the last time we spoke?

CSO_MacLeod says:
::smiles:: *CEO*  Well, I believe you were screaming.

CIV_Ian says:
FCO: Ummmm ...  well, you look rather lovely as you are, but I have this thing for brunettes... and my mind was wandering and I am making a fool of myself and I think I will leave you to your duties before I say something totally stupid...

CSO_MacLeod says:
::observes the navigational sensors on docking procedures::

Pez says:
::gets another mouthful of his pie, it's so yummy::


SO_Vor`oth says:
::peers over the CSO's shoulder at the navigational sensors::

CSO_MacLeod says:
SO: Good, don't you think?

CTO_Wakefield says:
CO: Aye sir.  ::nods to TO Baggins to take tactical and arranges for Pez to be escorted to transporter room::

TO_Baggins says:
:: takes Tac and arranges for Pez to meet CTO and CO in TR 2 ::

FCO-Dain says:
::grins at CIV as he walks away::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
::Minutes later, is standing in the transporter room, waiting for the rest of their small "landing party" to assemble::

CTO_Wakefield says:
::joins CO on his walk down to the transporter room::

MO_Brentley says:
*CEO* Lieutenant Taylor, EO Robinson should be able to be released from sickbay today, but only for inactive duty.  He won't be able to return to active duty for at least another 3 weeks.

FCO-Dain says:
::docks the bloody thing:: XO: Docked sir.

Pez says:
::sec officers arrive to escort him to the TR room, and he follows them grudgingly trying to get a last mouthful before leaving his quarters::

Host Tim says:
ACTION: WILKENS' PARTY IS BEAMED TO STARBASE.

SO_Vor`oth says:
::feels slight jarring as the ship pulls into the dock ... raises an eyebrow at the FCO and wonders what that was about::

CEO_Taylor says:
*CSO* Oh... right... so, I was saying, my e-team took care of your LRS problem 16 days ago. ::smiles as he gets in the TL::

CTO_Wakefield says:
::materializes on Starbase transporter pad::

CSO_MacLeod says:
*CEO* I can see, an outstanding job, may I say.


EO_Sak`nor says:
::wonders if the inertia dampers are working::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
CTO/Pez: ::Motions towards S'vat's office:: Shall we, gentlemen?

SO_Vor`oth says:
::moves to science two to shut down the external sensors and shunt power to the laboratories::

CEO_Taylor says:
*MO* Thank You Ensign. ::feels as if he knew her voice, as if it was....... Q'eranna's::

Pez says:
::eager to see Jane again:: CO: By all means.

XO_Lefler says:
FCO: Lock us down. ::smiles::

FCO-Dain says:
::winks at him:: XO: Aye sir. locking down! ::glad to be attached to something besides space for a while::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::observes the SO shutting down the sensors::

CTO_Wakefield says:
::nods to CO, intends to take up the rear of course::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
::Waits for them to be summoned into the admiral's office. Nervously considers chewing his fingernails::

CEO_Taylor says:
*CSO* Yes, well, two men were almost killed to make the LRS work, but I'm happy they work... I guess ::smiles again::

CSO_MacLeod says:
SO: Good.  Outstanding job. ::smiles satisfied::

SO_Vor`oth says:
::pops another stick of Wee Bairn's Chewing Gum into his mouth and munches away:: CSO: Naturally, sir.

Host Adm_S`vat says:
@::hears door chime:: Come.

CEO_Taylor says:
*EO* Report...

XO_Lefler says:
FCO ::Winks back and casually walks back to CO's chair and gets cozy::

MO_Brentley says:
::goes over the medical inventory and sees that some of the supplies were used up when the accident in ME happened, and she decides to go refill the medkits::

Pez says:
@::enters before the others:: ADM: Oh my dear Admiral, looking as good as always I see...

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
@::Gingerly taps his commbadge... realizes just how "on edge" this entire ordeal has made him. He's rarely closed his eyes, for the most part, in a whole week! Not that unusual for him, as such was common while cramming for finals at the Academy. But still...::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
@::Enters the admiral's foyer, and then proceeds into S'vat's office, standing less-than-rigidly at attention::

Host Adm_S`vat says:
@::Looks up at Pez and grimaces::

CTO_Wakefield says:
@::enters Admiral’s office behind CO and PEZ::

Pez says:
@::takes the admiral's hand and kisses it:: ADM: It is always a pleasure to see you, my dear::

FCO-Dain says:
::smiles as she does all the stuff an FCO would do when docking::

CSO_MacLeod says:
XO: Science shutting down at your command, Commander.

XO_Lefler says:
CSO: Thank you Mr. MacLeod.

XO_Lefler says:
*CEO* Mr. Taylor. Please take advantage of our short stay and stock up your supplies and get any small job on the hull done by the SB teams.

EO_Sak`nor says:
*EO* External sensors are back up, everything else is nominal.

SO_Vor`oth says:
::stands his shift on the bridge wondering how long they'll be at the Starbase and if general leave will be allowed::

CMO_O’Mallory says:
::looks over accident reports on Taylor and Robinson::


MO_Brentley says:
::grabs the needed supplies and heads to ME::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
@::Stares at Pez in distaste, before staring at the bulkhead over the Admiral's shoulder once again::

Host Adm_S`vat says:
@PEZ: Mr. Pez, what is it with you and the Gryphon? ::Jerks hand back::

Pez says:
@ADM: I couldn't tell, but we seem to hang out in the same places, I'd say.

Host Adm_S`vat says:
@All: Sit gentlemen.

CEO_Taylor says:
*XO* Valerie Kint is taking care of that as we speak... but thanks for the advise. ::smiles::

CTO_Wakefield says:
@::stands behind CO and PEZ as they sit::

CEO_Taylor says:
::arrives on the bridge::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
@::Wonders what exactly the whole deal is between S'vat and Pez. Pulls out a chair and sits down between Pez and Ensign Wakefield::

Pez says:
@::takes the chair that places him closer to the adorable Admiral, such a fine woman this Jane::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::finishes the shut down at SCI 1 and 2::

Host Adm_S`vat says:
@CO: Captain, it seems Mr. Pez has done us some good for once.

MO_Brentley says:
::enters ME and looks for that cute engineer only to find he isn't there::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
@::Grudingly:: Admiral: Yes, ma'am.

CSO_MacLeod says:
XO: Sir, I have a list of needs for SCI labs, I'll be on my way to get it.

XO_Lefler says:
CSO: Very good Mr. MacLeod.


FCO-Dain says:
XO: Alrighty.. we are all clamped and docked.. are we getting leave out this visit?

XO_Lefler says:
FCO: I don't know Lieutenant. I doubt we'll be here that long

FCO-Dain says:
::frowns:: XO: Alright

Host Adm_S`vat says:
@CO: He has hear about a plot against the Urath; a race the Gryphon once helped.

CEO_Taylor says:
::gets to the ENG console::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
@Admiral: I've brought my chief of tactical along, as well. As a security consultant.

CTO_Wakefield says:
@::nods to the Admiral::

Host Adm_S`vat says:
@::Nods to Wakefield::

MO_Brentley says:
*CEO* Lieutenant Taylor, sir, I am in ME to refill your medical supplies.  Permission to do so?

CEO_Taylor says:
*MO* Of course, Q'era... I mean.. Ensign..

CSO_MacLeod says:
SO: You are relieved, Mr. Vor'oth.

SO_Vor`oth says:
::looks at the CSO:: CSO: Aye, sir ... ::goes to the turbolift and leaves the bridge::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
@Admiral: Yes, ma'am. Mr. Pez has briefed us in full of the situation.

Host Adm_S`vat says:
@CO: This well may be a trap...::looks at Pez::

CMO_O’Mallory says:
*MED* To all medical personnel.  Shore leave is available.  Please let me know when ye want to go and I will arrange schedules.  O'Mallory out.

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
@::Leans forward in his chair:: Admiral: Ensign Wakefield and I, I believe, have not by any means out ruled that possibility.

Pez says:
@::answers the Admiral's stare with what he hopes is his most honest look::

Host Adm_S`vat says:
@CO: But we can hardly ignore the threat.

Pez says:
@ADM: Agreed, my dear lady.

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
@::Spares another tense glance at Pez::

CTO_Wakefield says:
@::nods again in agreement::

CMO_O’Mallory says:
::begins working on shore leave schedules::

CSO_MacLeod says:
XO: Do you have any idea about what is coming, sir?

XO_Lefler says:
CSO: Haven' a clue MacLeod. But I do know that best way to get ready for it is to just get ready for anything.

MO_Brentley says:
::hears the comm from the CMO:: *CEO* ::hesitantly:: Sir, umm, I was wondering, if you were planning on going to the SB for some shore leave?

CEO_Taylor says:
*MO* Actually I am, do you feel like joining me?

MO_Brentley says:
*CEO* Well... umm, if you don't have anything else to do....

CEO_Taylor says:
*MO* Neither do I, see you there...


CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
@Admiral: Ma'am... for how long have you been aware of the supposed "price" on the Gryphon?

Host Adm_S`vat says:
@CO: You and your crew may have 48 hours to refit the Gryphon, and have some R & R. ::ignores the question on "price"::

SO_Vor`oth says:
::walks the corridors of the Gryphon::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
@::Wonders how even a civilian such as Pez can not fully appreciate the military formality of not speaking out of place::

Host Adm_S`vat says:
@CO: Your orders will soon be issued.

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
@Admiral: ::Notedly watches the admiral tense up:: Yes, ma'am.

FCO-Dain says:
::sits at her station.. not a lot to do when you are going  no where::

Host Adm_S`vat says:
@::Points at Pez:: Pez: As for you....

Pez says:
@ADM: Which reminds me, Admiral, I have some personal business to discuss with you. Perhaps a... hmmm... business dinner? ::grins::

Host Adm_S`vat says:
@Pez: I will deal with you later.

CTO_Wakefield says:
@::whispers to the CO::  CO:  Don't forget we're going to need backup.

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
@::Watches Admiral S'vat, exchanging a quick curious glance with Ensign Wakefield::

CSO_MacLeod says:
XO: I agree.  Like always, right?

XO_Lefler says:
CSO: As always.

CMO O’Mallory says:
*FCO* O'Mallory te Dain.

FCO-Dain says:
::flinches:: *CMO* Yesssssss Dr?

Pez says:
@ADM: I will be waiting ::a wide grin, thinking she's nuts about him::

CEO_Taylor says:
::gets in TR2 and waits for MO::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
@Admiral: As Ensign Wakefield has dictated, any additional support that Starfleet could provide would be appreciated.

Host Adm_S`vat says:
@All: Dismissed. Captain please wait here.

Pez says:
@::stands and bows, gazing deep into the Admiral's eyes, his eyes twinkling::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
@::Starts to get up, and then sinks back into his chair and motions with the wave of his hand for Ensign Wakefield to wait for him outside of the Admiral's office::

Host Adm_S`vat says:
@PEZ: Don’t leave the base Mr. Pez.

Pez says:
@ADM: Trust me, I will not miss our dinner. ::walks out proud, dinner with the lovely admiral, who could ask for anything else?::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
@CTO: Quietly keep an eye on Mr. Pez. We may need to have him available for further questioning at a later time.

CTO_Wakefield says:
@::stands and nods at the Admiral and at the CO, then follows PEZ out::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::remembers about the list and hits comm badge:: *SO* Where are you?

Doc says:
*FCO* Do ye wantin' te join me fer a drink on te Starbase te make up fer te times ye be needin' te come down te sickbay?

XO_Lefler says:
FCO: So Lieutenant. Got any plans for your next leave?

XO_Lefler says:
::making “chit chat"::

FCO-Dain says:
*CMO*: That can be arranged Doc.. if we get any leave
::looks at XO:: : Depends on when it is....

XO_Lefler says:
FCO:: :::Raises eye brow.:::

FCO-Dain says:
::raises eyebrow back:: XO: What? ::laughs::

MO_Brentley says:
::heads to TR2 and finds the CEO waiting for her there::

SO_Vor`oth says:
::notices some activity in Transporter room 2 and steps in looking around::

CSO_MacLeod says:
*CEO* So, what are you doing now?

CEO_Taylor says:
*CSO* I'm going on the SB... see you later, Taylor out.

MO_Brentley says:
CEO: So....ummm.... what did you want to do?

CMO O’Mallory says:
*FCO* I be hopin' soon.  Meet ye in TR1 in about an hour?

FCO-Dain says:
*CMO* Sir. I am not sure we are getting leave

CEO_Taylor says:
::MO and CEO get on the TR padd and are teleported::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::smiles and shakes his head::

CO-Capt_Wilkens says:
@::Watches them leave, and listens as the doors closes behind them. Questioningly:: S'vat: Admiral?

Host Adm_S`vat says:
<<<End Mission>>>
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