Host Tim says:
<<<Begin mission, Stardate 10101.14>>>

CEO_Taylor says:
::On the bridge, monitoring his staff's performance::

Host XO_OMallory says:
::in the command chair::  FCO: Clear all moorings and ahead 1/4 impulse.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::on the bridge, calibrating long range sensors::

EO_On says:
::at engineering looking for the warp core::

FCO_Adams says:
::engages impulse engines and begins heading towards the space doors being careful not to hit anything hopefully::

Host XO_OMallory says:
FCO: Nice and easy.  Go to warp 2 when we clear SB.

CIV_McMurdo says:
::in quarters, just sitting down to a game of backgammon with Tesla::

FCO_Adams says:
XO: Aye sir.

CMO_Llewellyn says:
::in sickbay, thinking about who gets to be called upon for their physical::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::initiates first sample scans, to check LRS::

MO_Turok says:
::Leaves his new quarters, having deposited his bat'leth and clothing there.::

FCO_Adams says:
::inches towards the doors slowly::

Host Tim says:
ACTION: Outer space doors barely open enough for the Gryphon to fit through

CEO_Taylor says:
*EO* Mr. On, please do a diagnostic on the primary sensor dish and make an extensive report to me.

Host XO_OMallory says:
CSO: Report and unusual scans of nebula.  Hopefully you can find something new to discover.

MO_Turok says:
::Still amazed at the luxury of his new quarters he doesn't notice the stares from passers by as he strides to the Turbolift::

Host Tim says:
<SB OPS> COMM: Gryphon: Having trouble with the doors... go slowly.


FCO_Adams says:
:;sees the doors not fully opened:: XO: Sir, this may be a tight squeeze.

EO_On says:
*CEO*I’ll get on that, sir.

CEO_Taylor says:
*EO* Thanks.

CSO_MacLeod says:
XO: Aye sir, that's exactly what I expect.

Host XO_OMallory says:
FCO: Slow down a bit until doors are fully opened.

CEO_Taylor says:
::Evaluates The Beta team's performances and grades them as a teacher would::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::observes the doors getting closer and closer at main view::

FCO_Adams says:
All: Hang on people…approaching space doors. XO: Aye sir, reducing to thrusters.

Host Tim says:
ACTION: Doors only open for a 2 meter clearance.

MO_Turok says:
::Enters the TL and heads for the bridge::

Host XO_OMallory says:
::looks at tight squeeze::  All: An interesting way to start out...::smiles a bit::

Host XO_OMallory says:
FCO: A bit tight there Ensign...but good job.

EO_On says:
COMPUTER:  Do a diagnostic on the primary sensor dish.

FCO_Adams says:
::watches her sensors very carefully:: Self: Oh boy, mama said there would be days like this.

MO_Turok says:
::Checks to see that his Klingon uniform is immaculate and that the Federation comm badge and rank pip are not lost amidst the metal trappings.::

CSO_MacLeod says:
XO: You bet, Commander. ::concerned::

FCO_Adams says:
::maneuvers the Gryphon through the narrow opening just missing the doors::

CMO_Llewellyn says:
*CEO* Taylor, are you available for about an hour?

CEO_Taylor says:
*CMO* Negative, I am making crew reports, why?

Host XO_OMallory says:
*CEO* Engineering...are we set for warp speed?
CEO_Taylor says:
XO: Huh... I'm right here, sir and yes, we are warp capable. ::smiles::

MO_Turok says:
::Enters the bridge and stands, surveying the scene::

FCO_Adams says:
XO: Sir, we are clear of the space doors. Increasing to 1/4 impulse.

Host XO_OMallory says:
FCO: Very good...take us to warp when ready.

CMO_Llewellyn says:
*CEO* Captain has ordered me to get physicals from all the senior staff. I was asking you about your availability.

CEO_Taylor says:
*CMO* huh.... I'll come down, then...

CSO_MacLeod says:
*SCI Labs* Ensign Altsen, prepare the new stellar cartography map and send it to me, SCI 1 station.

MO_Turok says:
::Walks over to the XO and looks down at him, waiting to be acknowledged::

EO_On says:
*CEO* I found some irregularities in the replicators.

FCO_Adams says:
XO: Aye sir, increasing to 10,000 km.

Host XO_OMallory says:
::sees MO:: MO: Welcome aboard.

MO_Turok says:
XO: Sir!  Ensign Turok reporting for duty.  Here are my orders.

CSO_MacLeod says:
FCO: That was no problem for you, ahn? ::smiles::

FCO_Adams says:
::looks over at Mauro:: CSO: Don't start...

FCO_Adams says:
CSO: Remember I have pictures…

CSO_MacLeod says:
FCO: I do remember...

Host Tim says:
ACTION: Celery stalks start pouring on the floor in McMurdo's room

MO_Turok says:
::Pounds his chest in a Klingon salute then hands the XO a PADD::


CSO_MacLeod says:
<Altsen> *CSO* Aye sir, we're on it.

CMO_Llewellyn says:
::sets biobed up for Taylor's physical and  pulls his last physical information::

CEO_Taylor says:
*EO* You don't need my help to fix a replicator now do you, Mr. On? You are in charge of ME, please let me know if you have an emergency.

CEO_Taylor says:
::gets in TL::

CIV_McMurdo says:
::looks over at the celery stalks and the looks back at Tesla::  Well?  Did you set that up?

Host XO_OMallory says:
::salutes back::  MO: At ease...all well in Sickbay?

CEO_Taylor says:
TL: Sickbay.

FCO_Adams says:
XO: Engaging warp 2 now sir.

CEO_Taylor says:
::gets to sickbay:: CMO: Where shall I lie down? ::smiles::

CIV_McMurdo says:
Tesla: BECAUSE, if you did set that up, you are going to be cleaning it up....    well?

MO_Turok says:
XO: I do not know.  I just came aboard.  It is standard procedure to report to the Commanding officer before reporting to the department head...sir.

CSO_MacLeod says:
XO: Sir, Long Range Sensors calibrated and working.

CMO_Llewellyn says:
::smiles warmly:: Right here. ::shows him the biobed::

Host XO_OMallory says:
FCO: Engage and...indulge yourself a bit Ensign.

CEO_Taylor says:
::gets on the biobed::

FCO_Adams says:
::sets course for the Owlston Nebula:: XO: Yes sir.

CIV_McMurdo says:
<Tesla>::looks around as if to say, what ARE you talking about, I wouldn't do that::

EO_On says:
*CEO* Ok, sir, I just wished you to know, I'll be working here with the replicators; If there anything to report I will let you know.

CMO_Llewellyn says:
::goes to control panel and starts the sensor sweeps::

Host XO_OMallory says:
MO: Well, the Captain is still at Starbase 78 but thank you.  Report to CMO Llewellyn in Sickbay.

MO_Turok says:
XO: Yes sir!  :;Salutes and strides from the bridge to the turbo lift.::

FCO_Adams says:
::taps the flight panel then sits back a bit::

CEO_Taylor says:
CMO: If you could do this as fast as you can, that would be helpful, our vacation to Casperia Prime and the volunteer work on the Discovery really left me with a lot of work.

CMO_Llewellyn says:
::looks at Taylor’s read out::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::initiates primary scans on the sector, preparing the sensors to work at the Cardassian border::

CIV_McMurdo says:
::walks over to replicator and de-energizes it, the celery stops pouring out::

Host XO_OMallory says:
All: Run diagnostics on all new systems to make sure all is working properly in route.

EO_On says:
::moves some sensors the computers tells him the problem with the replicators and he is fixing the problem::

FCO_Adams says:
::begins running simulations just in case the Cardassians want to play::

CSO_MacLeod says:
XO: Long range sensors working fine.  Running short range sensors diagnostics. ::initiates diagnostics on SRS::

MO_Turok says:
::Takes the turbolift down and walks to sickbay::

CIV_McMurdo says:
::Tesla and Ian start cleaning up the celery... Tesla pauses to eat the occasional celery stalk::

Host XO_OMallory says:
CSO: Very good...anything interesting yet?

MO_Turok says:
::Enters sickbay and looks around for someone in charge::

CMO_Llewellyn says:
CEO: you are looking good. Seems like the bio regen treatment on SB78 worked well.

CEO_Taylor says:
CMO: Yes it did and you can understand that biobeds aren't very beautiful to my eyes. ::smiles::

CMO_Llewellyn says:
::hears doors open::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::observes the long range sensors data::

MO_Turok says:
::Sees a doctor and approaches::

CMO_Llewellyn says:
CEO: Well I am unconcerned about your lovely eyes. I am concerned with your overall health and well being.

CSO_MacLeod says:
XO: Not yet.  Just the usual.

CMO_Llewellyn says:
::Turns to see large and impressive Klingon approaching with SF comm badge::

FCO_Adams says:
::inputs the new evasive maneuver programs into the flight computer data base::

Host XO_OMallory says:
::gets out of chair and walks the Bridge to keep getting more familiar with systems::

CMO_Llewellyn says:
MO: Ah you must be Turok. I have heard about you, I am Doctor Llewellyn.

EO_On says:
::looks at his console seems to be that the replicators are fixed:: COMPUTER, run a diagnostic of the replicators.

CSO_MacLeod says:
XO: Short range sensors are working within normal parameters. ::begins diagnostics on lateral arrays::

CEO_Taylor says:
CMO: Well then, let's start...

CMO_Llewellyn says:
CEO: Already started. You will be completely scanned in a few minutes. ::smiles reassuringly::

FCO_Adams says:
XO: Time to nebula about two weeks.

CEO_Taylor says:
::is reassured::

MO_Turok says:
::Does not think the CEO's eyes are all that special but doesn't mention it.::  CMO: I am Turok.  I was told to report here for duty.


Host XO_OMallory says:
FCO: Understood.

Host Tim says:
ACTION: ONE WEEK HAS PASSED; NOW HALFWAY TO OWLSTON NEBULA

Host XO_OMallory says:
FCO: Report.

Pez says:
@::tugging on his jacket's collar while the ship takes care of itself::

CSO_MacLeod says:
:: on science labs, returning now to the bridge::

FCO_Adams says:
XO: Sir, ETA to the Owlston Nebula is estimated at one week.

CEO_Taylor says:
::on the bridge, proceeding with his evaluations::

Host XO_OMallory says:
FCO: Very good.  ::turns in chair::  CSO: Anything new?

FCO_Adams says:
::stretches and takes a look over at the bridge crew::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::enters onto bridge and quickly moves to his station:: XO: Just a moment, sir.

MO_Turok says:
::In sickbay studying physiology texts::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::assumes his station and sees something unusual::

CMO_Llewellyn says:
::in sickbay:: MO: Turok, who should we ask to get a physical from next?

Host XO_OMallory says:
TO: Anything tactical information new to us this time around?

CSO_MacLeod says:
XO: A small Ferengi vessel is appearing on our sensors.

FCO_Adams says:
::smiles at the XO knowing that he can't see her::

CSO_MacLeod says:
XO: Sir, it will pass close to the Gryphon.

CEO_Taylor says:
*Engineering Teams* Yellow engineering alert.

Host Tim says:
<TO>XO: Just that Ferengi the CSO reported.

Pez says:
@::console beeps and he goes to take a look.... there's a Federation ship on sensors:: Self: Well well..... if it isn't the Gryphon.....

CSO_MacLeod says:
::runs a complete sweep on the Ferengi ship::

Pez says:
@::sets an intercept course:: Self: nothing like visiting old friends. Tired to talk to myself, that's it.

MO_Turok says:
CMO: Ask?  Whoever is at the top of the list.  ::Doesn't understand all these homo sapien "niceties"::

CEO_Taylor says:
<Kint>::Takes yellow alert station in ME::

Host XO_OMallory says:
FCO: Hail the Ferengi ship.

FCO_Adams says:
::looks to her sensors:: XO: I have them setting an intercept course towards us.

FCO_Adams says:
XO: Aye sir.

Host XO_OMallory says:
All: Yellow alert...in case.

CSO_MacLeod says:
XO: Commander, they are now moving to intercept us.

CEO_Taylor says:
::activates ship wide yellow alert::

FCO_Adams says:
::opens a channel to the Ferengi ship:: COMM:FS: This is the USS Gryphon, please identify yourself.

Pez says:
@::scans of the Gryphon show there is some alert change, and he shakes his head:: Self: They never learn either.

CMO_Llewellyn says:
MO: Well if there is one thing to say about the Klingon race, it is that they are direct. ::laughs:: Hmm... we just went to Yellow Alert, looks like the physicals will have to wait.

FCO_Adams says:
XO: Comm open sir.

MO_Turok says:
::Notices the alert and feels his blood quicken at the thought of some action.::

EO_On says:
::is ready for anything at ME, we are at yellow alert::

Pez says:
@COM: Gryphon: This is Daimon Pez... do you like my new ship? And where is that scrumptious Captain of yours?

EO_On says:
::starts to move some sensors to keep the ship at top shape::

CEO_Taylor says:
*EO* Please monitor shields for best efficiency.

CMO_Llewellyn says:
::feels his intense anticipation:: MO: Whoa.

EO_On says:
*CEO* I am on that, sir.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::observes the sweep returns that the Ferengi vessel is empty::

FCO_Adams says:
XO: Sir, you may want to take this call.

Host XO_OMallory says:
COM: Pez: Nice to see you again.  Yes, it is a nice ship.  The captain is not aboard right now.  What brings you around these parts?

CSO_MacLeod says:
XO: Sir, the Ferengi ship is empty, no cargo at all.

EO_On says:
::looks at his console for primary system at best efficiency::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::sees Pez on main viewer::

Host XO_OMallory says:
COM: Pez: No cargo today?  How come?

CMO_Llewellyn says:
::thinks: If MO Turok had been aboard the Del during the simulation, I would have had nothing to worry about::

Pez says:
@::looks disappointed that Spencer is not there, the XO is nowhere as pleasant to the eyes:: COM: XO: Well, I was about to log an official complaint on Federation's patrol performance. I don't know if you have noticed that pirating has increased in this area.

FCO_Adams says:
::sits there listening to O'Mallory::

CEO_Taylor says:
::Is surprised about the "no" part in "no cargo" ----- and a little suspicious::

MO_Turok says:
::Tries to configure the monitor on his desk to display the sensor readings, becomes increasingly frustrated when it will not do so.::

Pez says:
@::frowning:: COM: XO: Which is of course not good for my business... it is cutting on the profits of honest merchants like me.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::runs a new sweep at the Ferengi ship, just in case... ::

Host XO_OMallory says:
COM: Pez: NO doubt...how can we help you today?

CSO_MacLeod says:
::holds a laugh::

FCO_Adams says:
::looks over at Mauro and shrugs her shoulders::

Host Tim says:
ACTION: MO's ham-handed pounding on computer monitor breaks the keys.

Host XO_OMallory says:
::tries not to smile::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::glances at FCO and shakes his head::

Pez says:
@::leans forwards to the viewscreen:: COM: XO: Well, you could for one rid this area of the smugglers and the pirates, you know..... and I can give you a tidbit of information you might be interested about in exchange.

CMO_Llewellyn says:
::looks at broken monitor:: MO: Turok!

Pez says:
@::arrives to the Gryphon and sets his ship in formation... or sort of::

FCO_Adams says:
::makes a motion like clicking a camera to Mauro::

MO_Turok says:
::Growls in frustration at the delicate Federation workmanship, looks around for another terminal::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::hears a faint beep sound coming from his console, the new cartography map is coming from the astronomical sensors::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::shows his tongue to Cassie and returns to his job::

CMO_Llewellyn says:
*CEO* Taylor at some point I will need to have someone fix a monitor down here in sickbay, our new MO got a little rough with it.

Host XO_OMallory says:
COM: Pez: I see...I cannot make promises for that, but we will try.  What do you know that would peak my interest?

MO_Turok says:
CMO: How can I be expected to prepare for battle properly when I cannot even tell what we are fighting?  On a Klingon vessel, all crewmembers are made aware of the tactical situation.

Pez says:
@::mumbles:: COM: XO: And you could tell me where your Captain is, we have a dinner date pending. Anyway.....

CEO_Taylor says:
::looks at crew roster and sees Turok's species:: *CMO*Ooooh, got it ::can't help laughing:: I'll send someone now...

Pez says:
@::hmmmms loudly:: COM: XO: Well...... ya know..... there is talk. And we Ferengi have very sensitive ears, and I heard...

Host XO_OMallory says:
::listens to Pez::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::hears Pez's last comments and slaps his forehead with his right hand, then shakes his head again::

CMO_Llewellyn says:
MO: Turok, we are needed in sickbay to heal the injured if there are any.

Pez says:
@COM: XO: That there is a weapon of some kind going to be offered for bids. Not much information about the weapon but then of course we honest merchants do not deal with weapons. ::looking extremely innocent::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::finally receives the cartography map intact in his station screen::

CMO_Llewellyn says:
*CEO* Thank you. Will I be seeing your smiling face as per usual?

CEO_Taylor says:
*CMO* I'm afraid not, we are having a visit from Pez and my help is required here, someone is already on her way though.

Host XO_OMallory says:
::not believing the innocent look::  COM: Pez: What can you tell me about the weapon?  And, I think you know...

CEO_Taylor says:
<Kint> Arrives in SB with her ENG kit:: CMO: Hi Heather. ::smiles::

CMO_Llewellyn says:
Kint: Ms. Kint, that would be Doctor Llewellyn when we are on duty, please.

CMO_Llewellyn says:
::sounds a little disappointed::*CEO* Ok. She is here. ::smiles at Valerie::

CEO_Taylor says:
*Kint* Valerie I need your help up here, come quick...

CEO_Taylor says:
<Kint> ::smiles:: CMO: Sorry, doctor. I just got beeped by Taylor I have to go, sorry.

MO_Turok says:
CMO:I am aware of our duties Doctor.  But we have no idea what kind of injuries we might see.  If we were told then we could be better prepared.

CMO_Llewellyn says:
MO: I cannot say I disagree with you there, but the bridge gets so busy they frequently forget about us.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::mutters to the XO::  XO: It's hard to believe that Pez does not have this information... to sell...

Host XO_OMallory says:
::whispers::  CSO: I know Pez does...we need to see if it is worth the price.

CSO_MacLeod says:
XO/Pez: That's exactly what I want to know... Certainly it's not for free...

CEO_Taylor says:
*EO* Ensign On, please go to sickbay to help CMO.

EO_On says:
*CEO* Aye, Sir.

Pez says:
@::tugs on his vest:: COM: XO: I am afraid all I know is that the bidding will take place just inside the Cardassian border. And the sole reason I am telling you this, is because it is of any honest merchant's interest to see this quadrant rid of the pirates and smugglers, which endanger our way of life. ::wonders if he looks all right saying that::

Host Tim says:
ACTION: The replicator in the Counselor's room oozes out pink cotton candy

CSO_MacLeod says:
::observes some alterations on cartography map::

Host XO_OMallory says:
COM: Pez: And what are you looking for in return?

CMO_Llewellyn says:
Kint: I understand. It is not an emergency repair.

Pez says:
@COM: XO: A future without outlaws and good for free trade, and... perhaps some raw materials for my replicator, you have plenty and I'm a tad low in supplies right now.... hard times for honest people I say.

CSO_MacLeod says:
Self: I knew it...

EO_On says:
::sets the sensors of the primary system locked, as he leaves ME he have the ENG Kit and the tricorder::

EO_On says:
::leaves ME to sickbay::

FCO_Adams says:
::checks her course::

Pez says:
@::meeting the XO's eyes directly through the viewscreen::

Host XO_OMallory says:
COM: Pez: Send me you needs and I will see what I can do.

MO_Turok says:
::Paces around sickbay waiting to hear what might be needed::

Pez says:
@::promptly feeding the Gryphon's computer with a list of supplies:: COM: XO: On its way ::grins a toothy grin::

CEO_Taylor says:
::makes diagnostics on sensor dish emitter beam A357::

CSO_MacLeod says:
FCO: I'll send you the new stellar cartography of this sector; you'll notice there are many alterations.

FCO_Adams says:
CSO: Thank you CSO, I'd like to take a look at that.

FCO_Adams says:
::holds her finger over the comm button just in case they need it closed quickly::

EO_On says:
*CMO* I am my way to sickbay; there is something to be fix.

CMO_Llewellyn says:
*EO* Yes thank you Mr. On.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::sends the map to FCO station::

Pez says:
@COM: XO: And in view of your generosity... I think I heard something else about that weapon.

EO_On says:
::Arrives at sickbay:: CMO: What seems to be the problem?

Host XO_OMallory says:
COM: Pez: We have you list and will get back to you. ::turns::  FCO: Close channel.

FCO_Adams says:
XO: Aye sir. ::closes the channel::

CEO_Taylor says:
::gives Kint a detailed list of secondary fixes and she starts fixing things accordingly::

Pez says:
@::closes his end of the channel, wondering why the XO seems so uninterested in the weapon now::

CMO_Llewellyn says:
::shows EO broken monitor:: This. Apparently federation equipment is too fragile for our new MO.

Host XO_OMallory says:
CSO: Is Pez asking much from his list?

CSO_MacLeod says:
XO:  His list contains just raw materials and some spares for his ship.  That will be a good trade, we need that information.

CTO_Hunter says:
::finishes his departmental briefing and dismisses the tactical staff::

FCO_Adams says:
::looks for any other ships on her sensor display::

CTO_Hunter says:
::heads for the bridge::

Host XO_OMallory says:
FCO: Open channel.

FCO_Adams says:
XO: Yes sir. ::opens the channel again::

Host XO_OMallory says:
COM: Pez: Well, we have what you need and agree to make the exchange.

CEO_Taylor says:
::Looks at viewscreen::

EO_On says:
::looks at the broken monitor:: CMO: Yes, it is fragile; I am going to put a more resistible terminal here.

MO_Turok says:
::Overhears the EO's comment:: EO/CMO: Yes, a good idea.  ::Resumes pacing::

Pez says:
@COM: XO: That is music to my ears Commander. ::grins::

CTO_Hunter says:
::Rides the lift the bridge and enters::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::hears Pez' grins and feels sick::

Host XO_OMallory says:
COM: Pez: I will have the materials to you in a few minutes.  Now, what do you know?

CSO_MacLeod says:
::notices the CTO arriving and nods::

CTO_Hunter says:
::nods to the CSO as he takes his station::

EO_On says:
::starts to rebuilt the broken monitor, adding a thicker armor at it::

Pez says:
@COM: XO: Well, what I heard is something about this new special weapon having something to do with a virus.

Host XO_OMallory says:
COM: Pez: A virus?  What type?

Host Tim says:
ACTION: GREEN COTTON CANDY BEGINS TO FILL THE CTO'S QUARTERS

FCO_Adams says:
::brings up the stellar cartography charts that Mauro has transferred to her station::

CMO_Llewellyn says:
MO: How would you suggest that we rectify the situation with regards to tactical status of the ship?

CSO_MacLeod says:
::prepares the arrangements for Pez' list with his staff::

EO_On says:
CMO: It will take a moment, so I will be here repairing it. ::nods::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::now listens to Pez::

CMO_Llewellyn says:
EO: Marvelous. I notice you have not had your physical. Are you available to stay briefly in Sickbay after you are done?

CEO_Taylor says:
::sees the cotton candy alert in CTO's quarters:: *EO* When you'll be done, can you go clean the CTO'S replicator, it seems to be malfunctioning.

Pez says:
@::shakes his head:: COM: XO: It is just rumors, Commander. By the way I like how your Captain questions me more, she gets this sparkle in her eyes.... anyway..... it is a new kind of weapon. Developed in the last several months.

FCO_Adams says:
::notices several new comets and some asteroid debris::

MO_Turok says:
CMO: Well, the bridge should notify us when enemies approach.  Or anomalies in space, which might affect the crew.  Then we would be able to prepare for the proper types of injuries.

EO_On says:
::starts to bring some hardware from the ENG kit:: CMO: The CTO's replicators, oooh; let me finish here and I will be with him. ::grins::

Host XO_OMallory says:
COM: Pez: My Irish eyes are smiling just for you Pez...What type of virus?  ::says with a bit a sarcasm::

CMO_Llewellyn says:
MO: Well isn't that what Yellow and Red alert are for?

CEO_Taylor says:
*EO* When you'll be done, can you go clean the CTO's replicator, it seems to be malfunctioning.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::whispers::  XO: Do you believe it has something to do with the occurred with the Doman?

Host XO_OMallory says:
CSO: Quite possible. ::in a low voice::

Host Tim says:
ACTION: TESLA LAYS BLOATED ON FLOOR FROM EATING TOO MUCH CELERY

Pez says:
@::doesn't look like he likes the XO's eyes much:: COM: XO: Her smile is different.... ::shows his teeth as he grins again:: But I'm afraid I'm not a doctor, so I don't even know what kinds of virus there are. I assume it's mortal, or it wouldn't be much of a weapon, right?

EO_On says:
*CEO* I hear that too from the CMO, I am almost finish with the terminal; I'll be done in a little while.

CEO_Taylor says:
*EO* Acknowledged.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::whispers::  XO: Can you ask him if he has any kind of register about the virus, or sample, or something like that?

MO_Turok says:
CMO: I do not expect you to understand. You are not a warrior, and you serve aboard a Federation Starship.  Combat is not in your nature.  Tell me then, what caused this yellow alert?

CMO_Llewellyn says:
MO: Hmm. You are right. I do not know.

Host XO_OMallory says:
COM: Pez: Who is trading the weapon?

CTO_Hunter says:
::checks the tactical::

CIV_McMurdo says:
::looks around the room, which is finally clean...  looks over at Tesla:: Tesla: if you throw up, you get to clean that up, too.  SO if you feel sick get to the bathroom. :;Tesla waves his paw weakly as if to say, I'm OK, just too stuffed to move::

CMO_Llewellyn says:
*XO* Sir, if you have a moment, why are we at Yellow Alert?

Pez says:
@COM: XO: I'm betting on some unsavory characters, Mister Commander. Not the kind of people I have dealings with... right now you know all I know. Are my supplies ready?

CTO_Hunter says:
::sensors::

CEO_Taylor says:
::sees CTO at tactical:: ::clears throat:: CTO: Mr., Hunter, it seems like your quarters are full of cotton candy, may we enter your domain to clean it?

Host XO_OMallory says:
COM: Pez: Do you have any register or samples of the virus for us to examine?

Pez says:
@::opens his eyes wide:: COM: XO: How would I get such a thing? Of course I have nothing of the sort... but I am sure that is not going to be showed to the public until the bidding starts.

EO_On says:
::finish with the terminal and has added a little armor:: CMO: I am done, here, I will go to see the CTO.

MO_Turok says:
::Looks satisfied:: CMO: There!  Now you see.

FCO_Adams says:
::adds the new data to the main flight data base::

CTO_Hunter says:
CEO: Cotton candy? How in the world did cotton candy get in my quarters?  I am allergic to the stuff?

CMO_Llewellyn says:
EO: Fine. Thank you for the timely repair. I will be seeing you later for your physical then?

EO_On says:
::as he leaves sickbay:: CMO: My physical, okay; bye, bye for now.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::sighs and whispers:: XO: Supplies are ready, Commander...

Host XO_OMallory says:
CSO: Thank you.  Stand by to transport on my order.

CSO_MacLeod says:
XO: Understood. ::taps his console::

Host XO_OMallory says:
COM: Pez: They are almost ready.   Where is this trade going on now?  Exact coordinates.

Pez says:
@COM: XO: Coordinates... hmmmm let me see if I wrote them down somewhere....

CEO_Taylor says:
::explains as he would a child:: CTO: There's a pretty little machine in your quarters called a "replicator" and that thing makes things appear like cotton candy. ::smiles::

CMO_Llewellyn says:
*CEO* Taylor, are you on the bridge?

CEO_Taylor says:
*CMO* Affirmative.

Host XO_OMallory says:
COM: Pez: Your supplies are ready and I will throw in a bottle of whiskey for the coordinates.

Pez says:
@::grins again:: COM: XO: I'll hold your word on that bottle as soon as I get them.

Pez says:
@::shakes his head:: COM: XO: All I wrote down is that the bidding will take place just on the Cardassian side of the border. But I will keep alert to rumors and relay any further information to Admiral S'vat.

CTO_Hunter says:
CEO: And why in the world would my replicator replicate something I am allergic to?

CMO_Llewellyn says:
*CEO* I assume the XO is busy. Can you tell me why we went to Yellow Alert?

MO_Turok says:
::Begins fooling around with the new terminal again, being a bit more gentle this time::

CEO_Taylor says:
CTO: Because it is mal-fun-ction-ning, that makes it to c-r-a-z-y things. ::smiles in a "just kidding" manner::

CSO_MacLeod says:
XO: At least he could give us a nearest position to start the searching.

Host XO_OMallory says:
CSO: Transport supplies to Pez.

CTO_Hunter says:
*MCPO Hardnose*I need you to report to my quarters to oversee a cleaning detail.

EO_On says:
*CEO* I am done with the terminal at sickbay, I also added a little armor; I am on my way to see the CTO.

CEO_Taylor says:
*CMO* Pez, an old friend/nemesis of the Gryphon has shown his ears again, that is mainly why.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::nods at the XO and initiates the transport::

CTO_Hunter says:
CEO: Very well I dispatched an officer to open to the door.

CMO_Llewellyn says:
*CEO* Ears?


Host XO_OMallory says:
CSO: Wait on the whiskey though.

Pez says:
@::receives the requested supplies::

EO_On says:
::in route to the bridge, he is with the ENG kit and the tricorder::

CEO_Taylor says:
*CMO* Ferengi are known to have huge ears.

FCO_Adams says:
::ears perk up at the word whiskey::

Host XO_OMallory says:
COM: Pez: Your supplies are on their way, but the whiskey for the coordinates.

CEO_Taylor says:
CTO: Anyway, may Mr. On go into your quarters to clean up the mess?

CSO_MacLeod says:
::is awaiting the coordinates::

CMO_Llewellyn says:
*CEO* Ah. I see. We know this guy, then huh?

Pez says:
@COM: XO: I will be back for that whiskey; you can count that bottle lost, Commander. Now if you don't mind, I'll be on my way. Pez out.

MO_Turok says:
::Finally gets a relay of the sensors on the terminal and sees a Ferengi vessel nearby.  Sighs and sits down at the desk, looking dejected.::

CTO_Hunter says:
CEO: MCPO Hardnose will open the door for him.

CEO_Taylor says:
CTO: Thanks.

CMO_Llewellyn says:
MO: We encountered a Ferengi ship that is why we are on Yellow Alert.

Host XO_OMallory says:
COM: Pez: As usual…a pleasure.

CEO_Taylor says:
*CMO* He has been an old "friend" of the Gryphon even before I came aboard. You haven't seen the last of him, that's for sure. ::smiles::

CTO_Hunter says:
<MCPO_Hardnose>::waits outside the CTO quarters::

Pez says:
@::closes the comm and breaks formation with the Gryphon::

CEO_Taylor says:
*EO* Mr. On, MCPO Hardnose is waiting for you at CTO's quarters where the mess is.

Host XO_OMallory says:
FCO: Ensign, head us back to Starbase 78.

EO_On says:
::arrives at the bridge:: CTO: Reporting in to see the replicators.

Pez says:
@::warps away::

Host XO_OMallory says:
FCO: Warp 2.

Host Tim says:
ACTION: Ferengi ship leaves the area heading toward Cardassian border

FCO_Adams says:
XO: Aye sir changing course back to SB 78, warp 2.

CTO_Hunter says:
EO: MCPO Hardnose is waiting for you at my quarters.

CMO_Llewellyn says:
*CEO* Thank you. Apparently our new MO has sickbay's tactical situation in hand. ::laughs:: Even though he is here to learn from us, perhaps we can learn from him.

CEO_Taylor says:
*CMO* Perhaps. ::smiles::

FCO_Adams says:
::engages new course back to the base::

CSO_MacLeod says:
XO: Sir, Pez just left the area and is heading toward the Cardassian border.

Host XO_OMallory says:
CSO: Keep an eye on Pez..in case.

CSO_MacLeod says:
XO: He'll come back....  he wants the whiskey. ::smiles::

Host XO_OMallory says:
CSO: I have no doubt about that ::smiles::

MO_Turok says:
CMO: Yes I saw.  Too bad.  Even a Federation ship should have no problem defeating a Ferengi.

EO_On says:
CEO: Gee, I guess I took the wrong way; on my way to CTO quarters.

Host XO_OMallory says:
TO: Stand down from yellow alert.

CEO_Taylor says:
EO: No problem. ::smiles::

EO_On says:
::leaves the bridge:: CEO: Okay, sir. ::smiles back::

MO_Turok says:
::Returns to his documents::

FCO_Adams says:
::settles back and flies the Gryphon home::

CMO_Llewellyn says:
MO: Apparently Pez is a friend of ours.

EO_On says:
*CTO* On my way to your quarters, I'll be there shortly.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::runs a new sensor sweep of the sector::

CMO_Llewellyn says:
*CTO* Sir when are you available for your physical?

CTO_Hunter says:
*CMO* When we not on yellow or red alert.

FCO_Adams says:
::monitors ship traffic on their course::

CMO_Llewellyn says:
*CTO* Sir I did not ask you to come, I asked when you were available.

MO_Turok says:
*CTO* We are now at neither, report here immediately.

CSO_MacLeod says:
FCO:  We have a class 2 comet on 1-3-2 mark 6.  Be careful.

FCO_Adams says:
::smiles at Mauro:: CSO: I see it.

Host Tim says:
<<<End Mission>>>
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