
USS Hayden Mission, Stardate 10105.16



Host Klord  (Actd.mid)
Host Klord says:
Prologue: the Hayden is on routine patrol
Host Klord says:
<<<begin mission>>>
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
::in quarters::
OPS_Lys says:
:: on the bridge at Ops ::
CMO_Spear says:
::In Sickbay her palms resting in the small of her back::
TO_Hills says:
::on the bridge at Tactical::
EO_Davidson says:
::in a weak voice:: CMO: Doc?
FCO_Michaels says:
::walks off the turbolift and down to the conn::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::in the ready room.... bored.  The FCO has the bridge... God help us all::
CEO_Knight says:
::In his office reading over engine proficiency reports::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
::Recording a subspace message to Scotty::
CMO_Spear says:
::Walks out of her office toward the EO:: EO: Aye?
CSO_Spear says:
::trying to look busy at the science station. Looks over at the empty sci 2 station and sighs:: Self: Why can't I keep an SO?
OPS_Lys says:
:: going about his routine duties ::
CNS_Kostandinos says:
::in her quarters, getting Adrienne ready for school::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::decides he doesn't feel good and heads for his quarters::
EO_Davidson says:
CMO:I need to get out of here...please?
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
:and replicating a light breakfast but feeling almost too tired to eat it::
CIV_Ryanne says:
::pulls on a pair of sunglasses before walking into the CO's pink readyroom::
OPS_Lys says:
:: glances up and wonders why the CSO is looking at the vacant science station so sadly...  strange how scientists get attached to their equipment ::
CMO_Spear says:
EO: Nay.  Ye need ta stay on that biobed and let the blood transfusion do it's magic....
FCO_Michaels says:
::yawns sleepily and stretches::  CSO: I don't know about you, but I'm exhausted, I'm gonna take this break in action to turn in.
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
::yawns.  Wonders why she is feeling so tired and really out of it.  Tries to finish both the message and her meal.  Multi-tasking is not for her this day::
CMO_Spear says:
::Suddenly feels weak in the knees....steady's herself on a biobed::
CIV_Ryanne says:
::takes off her glasses as she realizes its been painted back to less upsetting colors::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::gets to his quarters and flops down on the couch... suddenly very tired::
EO_Davidson says:
CMO: Can I at least have visitors? Doc...you okay?
CMO_Spear says:
Praught: Ye have sickbay....Ah'm headin' back ta me quarters....Ah'm nay feelin' well.....
CSO_Spear says:
FCO: I concur. I'm requisitioning replacement officers now. Too much time travel wears me out.
CNS_Kostandinos says:
::walking around her quarters, straightening things up, rearranging nicknacks... anything to try and relieve her nervousness::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
::pushes her plate aside and pauses the message and goes to her bedroom.:: Computer: lights down very low please.  And play some soft music
CMO_Spear says:
<Praught>CMO: Aye, Ma'am.....::Glances toward the CMO Concerned::
CIV_Ryanne says:
::looks around: wondering where he went, and thinks about how much fun it could be to mess with his replicator and stuff::
CSO_Spear says:
OPS: Secure a replacement for me please. I'll be in my quarters
CMO_Spear says:
Praught: Ah'm fine...::Smiles and yawns tryign to hide it with her hand::
FCO_Michaels says:
TO: You've got the bridge Ms. Hills, don't let anything too nasty happen.  ::grins::
CMO_Spear says:
<Praught> ::Walks over and scans the EO to see if the transfusion is helping at all::
EO_Davidson says:
Praught: Is this transfusion even working?
CSO_Spear says:
::leaves the bridge::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
::lies down on her bed and her eyes close almost at once::
TO_Hills says:
::looks up at the FCO::  FCO:  Aye Sir.
OPS_Lys says:
:: requests the replacement officers  and watches them arrive ::
CMO_Spear says:
::Makes her way to the TL:: TL: Deck 4
CNS_Kostandinos says:
<Adrienne>CNS: Mommy, is something the matter?
FCO_Michaels says:
::yawns again as he heads for the turbolift::  TL: Deck 6.
TO_Hills says:
::thinking "why me?"::
CSO_Spear says:
::joins the FCO in the TL::
CSO_Spear says:
TL: Deck six
EO_Davidson says:
::grits his teeth:: Praught: It still hurts like...::another wave of pain comes over him::
CEO_Knight says:
::Watches Ens. Quinton enter the  room:: <Quinton> CEO: We're ready to start the diagnostics.
OPS_Lys says:
<SO Dee> :: arrives and takes over SCI ::
Host Klord says:
Action: a small ship appears on LRS
OPS_Lys says:
<FCO Dum> :: enters and takes the helm ::
CMO_Spear says:
::Enters her quarters and heads directly toward the couch.....sprawling out.....not remembering pregnancy tiring her this much last time::
CIV_Ryanne says:
::changes some of his replicator programs and smiles happily::
CMO_Spear says:
<Praught> EO: How are you feeling, Lt?
FCO_Michaels says:
::gets off the lift as it stops and heads to his quarters::
OPS_Lys says:
<SO Dee> TO: I'm picking up a ship on sensors
CSO_Spear says:
::departs the TL and heads for their quarters::
CNS_Kostandinos says:
::looks over at her daughter and smiles, for the girl's sake putting on a braver facade:: No, everything's ok, honey.  Eat your breakfast and get yourself off to school ::hurries her daughter out the door::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
:;lightly snores and is sleeping too deeply to even dream::
CMO_Spear says:
::Fluffs the pillows on the couch and closes her eyes::
OPS_Lys says:
<SO Dee> :: attempts to identify the vessel ::
TO_Hills says:
::trying to hide the fact she knows nothing about command at the moment::  SO_Dee:  Can you identify it?
Trenk says:
::works frantically at the controls of his ship::
EO_Davidson says:
Praught: Like I have been stabbed in my gut. I need to get out of here. Please let me out of here!
CSO_Spear says:
::enters and sees Christine sleeping, too tired to wake her, he heads into the bedroom and falls asleep on the bed::
OPS_Lys says:
<SO Dee> TO: Working on it.
FCO_Michaels says:
::heads in, turns down the lights and lays down on the bed::
OPS_Lys (Console2.wav)
CEO_Knight says:
Ens. Quinton: All right Joe, Set for a level one, I don't want to do a heavy one and interrupt engine efficiency. I don't want Cutter bellowin' down he'e if we can avoid it.
Felk says:
:: fights with attitude control::
TO_Hills says:
SO:  Keep me informed of any changes.
CMO_Spear says:
<Praught> EO: You think that getting out of here will take that stabbed feeling away?  I don't think so......SO keep your backside on that biobed or I'll call the CMO or the Captain if I have to.
Trenk says:
Felk: I believe we are experiencing difficulty. I am not getting a response from the main computer core
CIV_Ryanne says:
::exits readyroom, grinning to herself.. quite pleased::
OPS_Lys says:
<FCO Dum> :: checks the small ships course ::
OPS_Lys says:
:: checks for any communications from the small ship ::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
::changes begin to happen to Daria while she's asleep.  She looks younger, younger and younger until she is about 12 years old::
FCO_Michaels says:
::drifts off to sleep and starts dreaming of...playing hide and seek on Utopia Planitia??::
Felk says:
TRenk: Ive lost control of aeronuatics.....engine power to 75%
Host CO_Cutter says:
::as he sleeps, he begins to "de-age(?)" until he appears to be 12::
OPS_Lys says:
<SO Dee> TO: It is a Ferengi vessel Lieutenant
CSO_Spear says:
::his body slowly changes, turning back the time to an earlier age when he was truly young::
CMO_Spear says:
::Her age begins to lift off her.....and she regresses to 12 years old::
Trenk says:
::tries a few futile attempts but the ship doesn't respond:: Felk: That's the last time I let you talk me into trading with the Pakleds... no profit in something that doesn't work...::growls::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
::She's outside playing at home in San Francisco.  Mom is trying to get her to come in but she doesn't want to come in just yet.  Skip is there too and he is sooooooo cute.  She is madly in love with him and doesn't want to leave him::
TO_Hills says:
::turns to OPS::  OPS:  See if you can make contact with them.
Felk says:
Trenk: it looks like a good deal to me! Not my fault you decided to try to repair the core yourself!
FCO_Michaels says:
<FCO_Day> ::walks onto the bridge having been called as a replacement and takes a seat at the helm::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
::::Skip hardly even knows she is alive but that's ok.  She just smiles and stares at him::
EO_Davidson says:
Praught: Please let me out of here? I am going stir crazy!
Trenk says:
Felk: I am detecting a Starfleet vessel on sensors... maybe they can help....
CNS_Kostandinos says:
::types in a few "borrowed" passcodes and enter's Brynn's quarters unnoticed to him...  smiles and curls up next to him::
OPS_Lys says:
<FCO Dum> FCO Day: Well fine then!  :: stalks off the bridge ::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::dreaming soundly of running with his Black Lab...  tomorrow is the big game..::
CIV_Ryanne says:
::looks around the empty bridge before stepping into the TL, frowning.  Wonders where everyone is::
CMO_Spear says:
<Praught> EO: If you mention it again you will be in big trouble.  I will not be as nice as the CMO, UNDERSTOOD?
OPS_Lys says:
:: attempts to open a comm channel to the Ferengi ship ::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
::the dreams take her even further into another state of mind.  She feels as if she actually is 12 and it was yesterday::
CEO_Knight says:
::places PADD on his desk and heads out into ME::
Trenk says:
Comm: Hayden: This is the Ferengi vessel V'Tech... we are in distress...please respond
OPS_Lys says:
TO: They are sending Lieutenant
CSO_Spear says:
::deep in a dream, feels someone trying to wake him. It's mom. Thinks that those cows can milk themselves today and keeps sleeping::
FCO_Michaels says:
::stirs a little in his sleep but just mutters "tag" and continues to dream::
CMO_Spear says:
::Begins to dream of her time in Eire as she wandered through the green fields::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
::::she begins to toss and turn.  She is waking up::
EO_Davidson says:
::nods:: Praught May I please listen to music at least?
TO_Hills says:
OPS:  Let's hear it.
OPS_Lys says:
:: replays the message for the TO ::  
CMO_Spear says:
<Praught>EO: I suppose.....anything within reason.
CIV_Ryanne says:
::exits TL and heads to quarters.. getting a bad feeling but ignores it::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
::Daria tries to reach out for Skippy.  She is not ready to wake up yet.  Not Yet!::
EO_Davidson says:
Computer: Play something from Earth Baroque Period, Bach.
Trenk says:
@Felk: See if you can find out about their ship..
Felk says:
::hears thunk clank bang and a whump then something like the ship sighing:: TRenk: oh that cant be good
Host CO_Cutter says:
::still sleeping but begins to toss and turn::
Felk says:
::goes over the data banks for Federation ship registries::
CSO_Spear says:
::turns in his sleep. Nooooo no more cows::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
::fighting to stay asleep she calls out to Skippy::
OPS_Lys says:
TO: Would you like to respond?
CMO_Spear says:
::In her dream lays down in the grass looking up at the sky::
Trenk says:
Felk: No matter... I'm hoping this ship can help us....
Felk says:
trenk: her registry matches that of the USS Hayden
CIV_Ryanne says:
::enters quarters and sees the door at the back closed.  Grins to herself figuring he probably needed the sleep after all... it had been a long night::
TO_Hills says:
OPS:  Let's hold off for a moment.
Trenk says:
Felk: They are taking a long time to respond... they must be asleep at the helm
Felk says:
Trenk: let me try!
OPS_Lys says:
TO: May I respectfully remind the Lieutenant that we have an obligation to help any ship requesting aid
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
::Daria finally wakes and sits on the side of her bed and stretches.  She is starving::
Trenk says:
::waves his hand:: Felk: Be my guest....
FCO_Michaels says:
::rolls over restlessly like he used to do when he was a kid and wraps an arm around Ashlynn, an arm that only reaches just barely over her back::
Felk says:
@COM: USS Hayden: This is Ferengi Vessel V'tech to Federation starship USS Hayden we are requesting assistance we have lost main power
CIV_Ryanne says:
::sits at the desk, still smiling and starts working on more notes::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
:;getting up she looks around her and screams..she has no idea where she is. :: Mom:  Mom where are you?
CEO_Knight says:
::looks around at the big room and the big core and exhales proudly then smirks his usual smirk.
Host CO_Cutter says:
::rolls over and stretches... wanders over to the bathroom::
CMO_Spear says:
::Tosses and wakes up in a scream as a wolf was running for her....sits bolt upright.....her belly protruding even more now that her body is much smaller:: Anyone: Okay.....WHO did this!! This isn't funny you twit whoever you are!
CSO_Spear says:
::flails in bed, thinking of an endless row of cows, all begging to be milked::
EO_Davidson says:
Praught: Do you like music?
CNS_Kostandinos says:
::starts to snuggle up closer to Brynn but then realizes that her Brynn is not the one in bed with her... screams:: Brynn: Who are you??
Host CO_Cutter says:
::notices that he has to reach up for the sink::  Self:  What the heck?
FCO_Michaels says:
::stirs and mutters in his deep sleep but doesn't wake up::
CMO_Spear says:
<Praught> EO: I do.....
CNS_Kostandinos says:
::leaps up out of bed staring at the child still in it, calls out:: Brynn???  Where are you?? Is this some kind of joke?
Host CO_Cutter says:
::really confused... pulls a chair over to stand on so he can see in the mirror::  Oh my God!
TO_Hills says:
OPS:  Open a channel to that ship.
EO_Davidson says:
Praught: What do you like?
OPS_Lys says:
:: opens the channel :: TO: Open Lieutenant
FCO_Michaels says:
::dreams of being a fighter pilot::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
::She passes the mirror in the sitting room and stops...IN SHOCK!  She looks in the mirror and sees a reflection of herself as a 12 year old.  Spinning around she sees no one else in the room and still doesn’t know where she is::
CIV_Ryanne says:
::hears the noise in the bathroom and keeps her eyes on the work in front of her:: Cutter: More tired than you thought you'd be huh? ::loudly::
Trenk says:
Felk: I am surprised that these people aren't responding....::grins:: maybe this could be easier than I thought
CMO_Spear says:
::Tries to stand and almost falls over from being front heavy.......stomps twice and yells:: WHO DID THIS TO ME!!!
Host CO_Cutter says:
::freezes when he hears Keely::  Keely: Ummm... sure?  ::hopes she doesn't notice the pre-puberty voice::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
:;suddenly she realizes she is on the Helios and the face looking back at her is not the right one::
CMO_Spear says:
::Truly waddles to the TL glad that she doesn't have to reach a certain button to get it to go up::
Felk says:
Trenk: mmm
CSO_Spear says:
::moves at the sound of Christine’s voice:: Mom: The Cows can wait another 15 minutes! ::snaps::
FCO_Michaels says:
::Wakes up at the commotion and looks around::  Kate, is that you?
TO_Hills says:
COMM:  Fergeni Ship:  This is the Hayden, How may we be of service?
EO_Davidson says:
Praught:What do you like? classical? or something else?
CNS_Kostandinos says:
::stares quizzically and a little miffed:: Brynn: And who might this Kate person be?
CEO_Knight says:
::Wanders around the room, looking over every other console and let's everyone know they're doing good work::
Felk says:
Trenk: Finally we get an answer
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
*CO*  Jason!  I err, I need to talk to you now!
CMO_Spear says:
<Praught> EO: Classical is fine.
Host CO_Cutter says:
::climbs down from the chair and tries to work up the nerve to walk into the main quarters::
OPS_Lys says:
<SO Dee> :: scans the Ferengi ship to confirm they are losing main power ::
Trenk says:
Felk: It seems they have woken up....
EO_Davidson says:
Praught: Is this transfusion working?
CIV_Ryanne says:
::nods to herself, still working:: Cutter: Well wakeup fly boy.. don't you have people to boss around?
Host CO_Cutter says:
*XO*  Daria!  Has anything...um.... strange happened?
FCO_Michaels says:
::his eyes take adjusting, so he squints at Ashlynn, recognizing her::  My sister dummy!  ::rolls out of bed and almost falls off before his feet get under him::
CMO_Spear says:
TL: Bridge!......::Leans against the wall not sure she can handle too much of this age with this build::
CSO_Spear says:
::wakes up and starts to get out of bed.....and falls off, landing with a thunk::
Felk says:
Trenk: you going to respond?
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
*CO*  I think you could say that.  I'm uhh, I'm not myself
Trenk says:
Comm: Hayden: We have lost main power and need your help... we would be happy to....::gulps at the words:: compensate you...
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
*CO* Can you come to my quarters?
OPS_Lys says:
<W> <SO Dee>TO:  I confirm, their main power systems are offline
Host CO_Cutter says:
*XO*  Ummm.... you're not... younger by any chance are you?
CMO_Spear says:
::Exits onto the bridge looking around for the FCO....the only one who would DARE pull a prank on her::
Felk says:
::gasps a trenk::
CMO_Spear says:
TO: Where is the FCO?
CNS_Kostandinos says:
::still not recognizing the child in front of her:: Brynn: Who are you??  Where is Brynn?
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
*CO*  How did you know?  Yes!  I'm a 12 year old girl!!
Host CO_Cutter says:
::walks behind Keely::  Keely:  Ummm... honey?
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
*CO*  Jason what is happening here?  This is really, really scary.
OPS_Lys says:
:: sees the girl enter the bridge and steps out in front of her :: CMO: I'm sorry little girl, but you aren't allowed on the bridge :: heads her back to the TL ::
TO_Hills says:
OPS:  Well beam them aboard  ::hopes she isn't making a mistake.
FCO_Michaels says:
CNS: Helloooo?  I'm right here, what are ya blind?  ::walks over to the replicator and orders a set of clothes, wondering just why his don't fit right::
Trenk says:
::looks at Felk:: Felk: Relax... I have an idea...
Host CO_Cutter says:
*XO* Daria... I don't know.  Meet me on the bridge in 5 minutes.
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
*CO*  Aye
CMO_Spear says:
::Stops and stomps on OPS foot::OPS: I'm not a little girl who just happens to be oversized.  I'm the CMO ENSIGN!
OPS_Lys says:
TO: Aye Lieutenant  :: nods to SO Dee to conduct the transport ::
CIV_Ryanne says:
Cutter: Yeah..? :;turns around and yelps:: Cutter: Who the heck are you and what are you doing in here..
Felk says:
Trenk: oh thats re-asuring...
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
::she has definitely lost her appetite.  Even a 12 year old appetite.  It's all gone!
CEO_Knight says:
::Reads over his console and smiles:: Self: Engines at 104%! Good job, Othello. You are good.
OPS_Lys says:
<SO Dee> :: beams the Ferengi on board  to TR1 where a small security detail is waiting ::
CSO_Spear says:
::still in his now oversized uniform, runs into the living room and stares in the mirror, almost tripping over his pants legs several times::
EO_Davidson says:
Praught: Is this transfusion working?
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
::heads to the bridge::  TL:  Bridge please!
CNS_Kostandinos says:
::slowly realization dawns on her...::Brynn: Oh, my God...  sweetheart, who's done this to you?
OPS_Lys says:
:: yelps in pain :; OW!!
Host CO_Cutter says:
::holds out his hands::  Keely:  Keely, it's Jason!  Really!  I promise!!!  Cross my heart!!!
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor  (TurboLift.wav)
FCO_Michaels says:
::looks in the mirror after changing and frowns::  CNS: Umm...when did I shrink hun?
CSO_Spear says:
Self: Oh no.
CMO_Spear says:
<Praught> I don't know yet, Lt.
OPS_Lys says:
CMO: Really, that was quite rude - now please leave before I call your parents
CSO_Spear says:
Self: Oh boy
EO_Davidson says:
Praught:When will ya know? Does the CMO know?
CMO_Spear says:
::Serves him right for calling me a little girl.......can't see around the consoles so marches herself up to the Conn::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
::enters the bridge and looks around for the Captain::
TO_Hills says:
OPS:   What is going on?
OPS_Lys says:
<Sec Dim>  :: in TR1 waiting for the Ferengi ::
Trenk says:
::finds herself in the TR grins deviously at Sec Dim:: Felk: See? I told you we could count on a Federation ship!
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
::takes her seat and waits for him to appear.  Feels really strange::
FCO_Michaels says:
::shrugs::  CNS: Beats me, but I wanna go fly now! ::all excited waves his hand around like an airplane as he heads out of his room::
CNS_Kostandinos says:
::looks Brynn in the eye, this time without having to stand on tip-toe because he's exactly her height:: Brynn: Is this another one of your friends' pranks??
Host CO_Cutter says:
Keely:  I have to go to the bridge....  ::backs away::
CMO_Spear says:
OPS: You're right you are being quite rude.  I could report you, Ensign, but since I'm in a kind mood....sort of, I won't.
CEO_Knight says:
::Prepares an efficiency report on a PADD and heads for the TL::
CSO_Spear says:
::holding his oversized pants up with one hand, runs to the TL and punches the door chime, it arrives and he heads for the bridge::
Felk says:
::glares at trenk::
CIV_Ryanne says:
::looking a little wild around the eyes:: Cutter: Cross your..?  This is sooo not funny!  ::looks around the room, trying to see the REAL Jason:: Nice joke dear.. now end it!
OPS_Lys says:
TO: It seems we have some children on the bridge - shall I call security?
OPS_Lys says:
<Sec Dim> Ferengi: Welcome aboard the USS Hayden.  I'll escort you to some guest quarters
Host CO_Cutter says:
Keely:  Really Keely... I don't know... I'll be back!  ::runs from the room::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
OPS:  I am XO Longly-MacGregor.  Security is not necessary.
CMO_Spear says:
::Stands on the CO's chair:: OPS: I'm THE CMO!!!  
CEO_Knight says:
TL: Deck 1.
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
OPS:  Status report on recent events please.
Host CO_Cutter says:
::runs into the TL::  Bridge!
FCO_Michaels says:
::heads up to the bridge, not even bothering to see if Ashlynn's following::
Felk says:
SecDim: thank you.
CIV_Ryanne says:
Cutter: The bridge? ::still too stunned to do anything other than watch him leave::
Trenk says:
::grabs the Sec's hand:: Sec Dim: Oh Thank you!..Felk! Say thank you to the man.
OPS_Lys says:
:: just shrugs at the TO ::
FCO_Michaels says:
::jumps up and down while in the turbolift to keep amused::
CNS_Kostandinos says:
::thinks that this has gone about far enough::*CMO* Christine??  The jokes over, hun...  Please return my boyfriend to his normal size...
Felk says:
Trenk: I just did
Host CO_Cutter says:
::exits out onto the bridge::  ::squeeks::  Hills:  Report!
CMO_Spear says:
::Still standing in the command chair::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
OPS:  I asked for a report please!
OPS_Lys says:
<Sec Dim> :: startled by the gratitude ::  Trenk: Its not a problem - this way please  :: takes the Ferengi on a short walk to the VIP quarters ::
CMO_Spear says:
*CNS*: I haven't done anything with your boyfriend......what did you do to me?
Host Klord says:
Action: the CO's voice cracks
CSO_Spear says:
::arrives on deck one and runs to the science station:: Computer: Initiate a chronotron sweep of the ship. ::holds onto his clothes, and works the consol with little fingers:::
CIV_Ryanne says:
*CMO, CNS* Uh.. something isn't right... some child was in my quarters claiming to be the Captain...
OPS_Lys says:
TO: What is going on ?!?!?
Trenk says:
::looks at Felk:: Felk: Oh yeah...::begins to follow Sec Dim looking around curiously::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::getting mad and stamps his feet:: OPS/TO:  Somebody report now!
FCO_Michaels says:
::runs onto the bridge and hurdles the railing coming up next to the relief FCO::  Day: It's MY turn to fly, go away!
CIV_Ryanne says:
::exits quarters and heads to the TL, determined to find out what is going on::
CEO_Knight says:
::Exits the TL from the sliding doors and walks on the Bridge::
Trenk says:
Sec Dim: My what a marvelous ship you have! I've never been on a.....what class ship is this again?
CNS_Kostandinos says:
*CIV* I think it's contagious, there is a very young Brynn running around the ship right now...
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CO:  Jason what the hell is going on?  ::The curse word sounds strange coming from this child::
OPS_Lys says:
<Sec Dimmer> :: follows behind Sec Dim and the Feregni ::
Felk says:
::shakes head, looking inquisitively at the surroundings::
CMO_Spear says:
*CIV* : Well come to the bridge and I think you'll see something really weird.
CNS_Kostandinos says:
::meets the CIV at the TL::
OPS_Lys says:
:: grabs a tricorded and scans the CO XO et al ::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::looks strangely at the XO and shrugs::
CEO_Knight says:
::Stops dead and raises an eyebrow::
OPS_Lys (Tricorder.wav)
CIV_Ryanne says:
::gulps:: *CNS* So it really IS Jason?
CMO_Spear says:
::Climbs out of the CO's chair:: CO: This isn't right.  I'm 12 and I'm still pregnant!  ::Starts to cry:: I wanna be 28 again.
Host CO_Cutter says:
OPS:  Don't make me beat you up!  Report!
FCO_Michaels says:
::Frowns at OPS and slaps the tricorder away::
OPS_Lys says:
TO: They really are the crew Hills... that really is the Captain
CNS_Kostandinos says:
CIV: Yes, and I think there's more....
Host CO_Cutter says:
::looks over at the CMO::  CMO: Cry baby!
CIV_Ryanne says:
::exits TL onto bridge and stands there stunned for a moment::
CSO_Spear says:
CMO: Christine? ::incredulous::
FCO_Michaels says:
::starts altering course pretending he's in a firefight, grinning all the while::
OPS_Lys says:
CO: You... you are.... um
CIV_Ryanne says:
::sees all the children in SF clothing.. and a 12 yr old pregnant girl..::
CMO_Spear says:
::Sticks her tongue out at the CO:: CO: Bugar breath.....::Marches off toward the TL::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CO:  Jason he won't give me a report either. ::stamps her foot::
CEO_Knight says:
::Looks around and sees children:: All: Who's Joey's are you all?
Host CO_Cutter says:
::stares at OPS::  I am the CO.... report Mister.  ::sounded good until his voice cracked again::
CIV_Ryanne says:
::leans against the door for a minute and then heads forward into the mass of children::
OPS_Lys says:
<Sec  Dim> :: opens the door to the quarters :: Ferengi: Here you are gentlemen, someone will be here to speak with you shortly I'm sure
CSO_Spear says:
OPS: I need a report on any chronotron emission. Now!
OPS_Lys says:
CO: I'm sorry sir, its just that you look... well... not like yourself
Felk says:
Sec Dim: ahh thank you....do you think we could look around?
CNS_Kostandinos says:
::sees Brynn at the controls: FCO: Oh, no you don't ::Removes him from the conn and motions another FCO to take over::
CMO_Spear says:
::Pleadingly:: CIV: Help me please.....this isn't normal.
Host CO_Cutter says:
OPS:  NOW NOW NOW!!!!!  ::whispers to the XO::  He's not to smart, huh?
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CEO:  Mr. Knight I am the XO.  I expect you to give me the respect of my office
Trenk says:
Sec Dim: Thank you.....::marvels at the room:: Oh look Felk what scrumptious taste in decorating!
OPS_Lys says:
CO: We encountered a Ferengi vessel in trouble - 2 Ferengi were beamed aboard and have been escorted to quarters for the time being
CEO_Knight says:
::Sees the kid on the Captain's Chair:: CO: Hey kid get off that chair, before Cutter kills ya!
FCO_Michaels says:
::slaps at Ashlynn with both hands::  CNS: No fair!!  Meany!!  I don't like you anymore!
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CO:  Naw not as smart as he thinks he is.
CMO_Spear says:
::Whines:: CIV: PLEASE.......
OPS_Lys says:
CSO: Please see SO Dee
Felk says:
::looks at trenk and thinks he's gonna be sick:: Trenk: oh yeah wonderful
CNS_Kostandinos says:
::mother instinct takes over: FCO: Young man, you'll do as I say or I'll put you in your quarters!
Host CO_Cutter says:
::glares at the CEO and yells::  That's Captain Cutter you jerk
CIV_Ryanne says:
::still a little wild around the eyes, but nods:: CMO: We'll do everything we can to get this sorted out.. What I need you to do is to calm down a bit, k?
OPS_Lys says:
<Sec Dim> & <Sec Dimmer> :: take up positions outside the Ferengi quarters ::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
FCO:  ::goes over to the FCO and says FCO:  If you don't behave I'm going to kick your shins.
CSO_Spear says:
SO Dee: Where’s that report on chronotron emissions?
FCO_Michaels says:
::folds arms defiantly and glares at her::  You're not my mommy, I don't have to listen to you!  ::sticks out his tongue::
Host CO_Cutter says:
OPS:  So what did you do with the big ears ship?
TO_Hills says:
OPS:  Find out how this could be, ::looking at the children but they are in fact the crew::
CIV_Ryanne says:
::hears Jason and cringes.. on the spot deciding to NOT have children::
CMO_Spear says:
CIV: But I wanna be normal again, NOW......NOT later! And I don't wanna calm down
CEO_Knight says:
::Glares at the diminutive CO:: CO: What! Where's you're parents?
OPS_Lys says:
<W> CEO/TO: I suggest we get them all off the bridge until we know what is going on.
FCO_Michaels says:
XO: Oh yeah?! Well I'll punch you right back, so there.
Host CO_Cutter says:
::looks smug:: XO:  Make a note to give the CEO double duty
OPS_Lys says:
<W> CEO: That really is the Captain
CNS_Kostandinos says:
::tries to hide her grin, takes the FCO by both arms and forcibly removes him from the conn:: FCO: Now, just stay there, until we know what's going on, and stop taunting Daria!
CIV_Ryanne says:
::stares down at the CMO for the first time ever:: CMO: I understand that, but your tempter tantrum is not going to help anything..
Trenk says:
Felk: You Klingon Targ! I was trying to gain thier trust... I should have known better than to take you along... bringing family into this is NOT a good way to gain profit
OPS_Lys says:
<SO Dee> CSO: Negative.... sir?
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
FCO:  If you don't want me to kick you, you had just better stop it.  Yeah and I'll get my daddy to do something worse to you too.::
TO_Hills says:
OPS:  We can take them to the Nursery  ::whispers to them::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::sticks his tongue out at Keely at her last comment to the CMO::
CNS_Kostandinos says:
XO:Daria that's enough out of you too...
CEO_Knight says:
Self: Oh. CO: Sorry, sir. What happened?
FCO_Michaels says:
XO: My daddy could beat up your daddy!
CIV_Ryanne says:
::walks forward towards the CO, rolls her eyes:: Cutter: And you...
CSO_Spear says:
<SO>Dee> CSO: Why don't you go play with the other children?
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
FCO:  Hah!  Sez you!
OPS_Lys says:
<W> TO: I can beam them there and we can lock out the doors and computers
Host CO_Cutter says:
CEO:  If it was any your business you know, wouldn't you?
CNS_Kostandinos says:
::glad she only has one child - Adrienne can't fight with herself:: FCO/XO:BOTH of you, that's enough!!!
CMO_Spear says:
CIV: Would you want to be 12 with this belly? I think not!
Host CO_Cutter says:
::ducks behind the XO::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
:;shakes her head, knowing the right words are in there they just aren't coming out.::
CEO_Knight says:
::Walks over to the small officers::ALL: You should wait in the ready room while I figure this out, OK?
Felk says:
Trenk: what?
FCO_Michaels says:
::sticks his tounge out at the XO while stepping back from Ashlynn so she can't grab him::
CSO_Spear says:
CMO: Chrissy! What happened to us?
TO_Hills says:
<w>  OPS:  Then do it.
CIV_Ryanne says:
::nods at the CEO's suggestion:: CEO: Wonderful idea...
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CO: Jason, you shouldn't be hiding behind me..let me get behind you.  ::giggles::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::eyes the CEO:: CEO:  What if we don't want to?
CMO_Spear says:
::Gives the CIV a shove in the back for ignoring her::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::giggles with the XO::
CMO_Spear says:
CSO: I don't know, but I wanna go back......
Trenk says:
Felk: I have an idea... ::heads to a nearby console and begins to set to work::
CIV_Ryanne says:
::stumbles:: CMO: That was uncalled for young lady!
CEO_Knight says:
CO: I'm still an adult, now, with all due respect, Cap'n. GO!
CSO_Spear says:
CMO: Wanna play?
CMO_Spear says:
::Heads to the TL:: CSO C'mon....let's go fix them for not listening to us.::
CNS_Kostandinos says:
::hears the CEO and takes both of them gently by the arm::XO/FCO: Come on, let's go in here for a little while ::motions toward the ready room:: There's tons of neat toys in her....
CIV_Ryanne says:
::wonders where that horrible mother-sounding voice came from::
EO_Davidson says:
Praught: When will ya know if this has started to work? the pain seems to be going down in intensity
CMO_Spear says:
CIV: So What, huh?
CSO_Spear says:
::follows his sometime to be wife::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::eyes light up::  CMO/FCO/XO:  Hey guys!  We're in charge!  We can take the ship ANYWHERE!!!
CEO_Knight says:
*EO* Jay, you well enough, I may need your help.
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CO:  :Whispers:: Jason I think we are supposed to be doing something else here...like work.  Ya know.  But I am having a hard time thinking of just what that is at this moment
FCO_Michaels says:
::stamps his feet in protest::  CNS: NO!  I wanna fly!!
OPS_Lys says:
:: heading behind the OPS console, grabs the CEO's attention and points to the transporter controls ::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CO:  Yeah Jason!!  Let's go to Risa!
CIV_Ryanne says:
CMO, CO: Come on you two.. lets follow them and see if there is anything we can do to deal with this mess
FCO_Michaels says:
CO: Yay!!  ::runs over to the helm again and starts putting in course corrections::
CEO_Knight says:
OPS: What's wrong?
CSO_Spear says:
CMO: That man! :;points at OPS:: He was mean to me. We should get him
Host CO_Cutter says:
::looks at the XO, trying to concentrate.  She's right.. but...::
OPS_Lys says:
:: locks out the helm quickly ::
CMO_Spear says:
<Praught> EO: I don't know.....let me remove the IV and we'll see.
EO_Davidson says:
*CEO*Still confined to sickbay sir.... I whish I could Othello, your going to have to talk to the CMO or the nurse
Trenk says:
::finds out come valuable stuff from the computer and grins:: Felk: Oh the profit this ship would bring for us... we would be the hero's of Ferenginar
CNS_Kostandinos says:
::silently thanks OPS for removing Brynn's "toy"::
OPS_Lys says:
:: sighs ::
CEO_Knight says:
*EO* Where are they?
EO_Davidson says:
Praught: Okay
CMO_Spear says:
::Pulls the CSO over to the side and grabs a med kit with a evil smile on her face::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::runs after the FCO::  FCO:  Bet ya can't do a loopty loop...chicken!!!
CIV_Ryanne says:
CMO: Right.. how 'bout we get him after we get you back to normal, k?
Felk says:
trenk: let me look at that!
EO_Davidson says:
*CEO*: Nurse is here and I don’t know where the CMO is
OPS_Lys says:
:: locks on to all the children and beams them into the nursery - locking all doors and locking out all computers in the area ::
Felk says:
Trenk: we need a Diversion Ill fake being sick
FCO_Michaels says:
CO: I can do anything you can do, and better, my daddy taught me everything about flying!
Trenk says:
Felk: We need to get rid of those guards....
CIV_Ryanne says:
::reaches out and grabs onto one of Jason's arms:: Cutter: Jason, knock it off.  You're not helping
CEO_Knight says:
::Exhales:: OPS Thank you. Now what's the matter?
Host Klord says:
Action: all the children on the ship materialize in the nursery
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CO:  I'm gonna be the Captain now.  It's my turn.  ::runs and plops into his chair.   :: Hah!  I got the big chair and I'm not giving it back.  Neener, neeener , neener
CMO_Spear says:
<Praught> EO: I"m a Doctor, Thank you.
CNS_Kostandinos says:
watches as they dematerialize, relieved::
CSO_Spear says:
CMO: What should we do ::rubs hands:: A little sedative for our uptight friend?
CMO_Spear says:
::Materializes with her med-kit::
OPS_Lys says:
CEO: Nothing - trying to let you know what the TO had ordered - that's all
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
::Hey!  Who took me out of the chair.  I wanna be the Captain now!
FCO_Michaels says:
Heyyyyyyyyy!  ::frowns::  Where'd everyone go?
Trenk says:
::heads out into the hallway and taps the guard on the shoulder::
EO_Davidson says:
Praught:Then tell him
CMO_Spear says:
CO: Hey Jase!  I have something fun over here! ::Jumps up and down and almost falls over::
CNS_Kostandinos says:
OPS/CIV/TO: OK, now what?
Felk says:
::Crumples to the Floor moaning in pain clutching at his stomach::
CSO_Spear says:
::materializes in the nursery:: Hey! I wanna play!
OPS_Lys says:
<sec Dim> Trenk: Yes?
Host CO_Cutter says:
::looks around, then starts throwing a fit::  I'M IN CHARGE!!!  WHO DID THIS???
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
::looks around the nursery::  CO:  Jason I think they are going to treat us like children!
CEO_Knight says:
OPS: OK. What's the situation? ::Stands in front of the Big Chair::
CMO_Spear says:
CO: Jason, I have something that can help you get the ship back.......
OPS_Lys says:
All: Don't forget our visitors from the Ferengi ship
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
Self:  And I don't like it one bit.  ::stamps her little foot::
Trenk says:
Sec Dim: My friend here has taken sick... I think there may be something wrong with your replicator system...
FCO_Michaels says:
XO: Well we are!  Duh.  ::gives her a disgusted look::
CSO_Spear says:
::points:: CO: You! It's your fault!
Host CO_Cutter says:
::struggles to get control::  XO:  Duh!
CIV_Ryanne says:
::looks at the remaining officers and shakes her head:: CNS: We find a cure for pre-teenagehood?
OPS_Lys says:
CEO: Ask the TO sir, she is in charge
TO_Hills says:
OPS: Make sure they stay there until we can figure this out
OPS_Lys says:
TO : Aye  :: monitors the nursery ::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
FCO:  well  you sure are.  That's for darned sure!
Host CO_Cutter says:
::glares at the CSO::  CSO: Shut up dummy
Trenk says:
Sec Dim: Can you and your friend take a look for me?
CNS_Kostandinos says:
CIV:Well first we have to find out what did this to them....
FCO_Michaels says:
CO: Yeah it's always your fault, you're always getting us in trouble.
CMO_Spear says:
CSO: Stop whining, spoil sport.......
OPS_Lys says:
<Sec Dim> Trenk: I will call a doctor  
Host CO_Cutter says:
FCO:  You shut-up too!
CNS_Kostandinos says:
CIV:One moment, Brynn was laying next to me and the next he was a 12 year old.
FCO_Michaels says:
::sticks his tongue out at the XO::
CEO_Knight says:
::Turns to the TO:: TO:Well, What's goin' on 'round this place?
CMO_Spear says:
CO: You're a jerkazoid. You realize that!
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
::runs over to the FCO and pulls his hair and kicks his shin:: FCO:  I told you I was going to kick you!
Host CO_Cutter says:
CMO:  Yeah!  Takes one to know one tubby!
EO_Davidson says:
Praught: I think he needs me.
Trenk says:
Sec Dim: Thank you....::grins::
CIV_Ryanne says:
CNS: I know.. I was making a joke.  A bad one, but still a joke.  ::sighs:: So has anything strange happened...?  Why these people and no one else?
TO_Hills says:
CEO:  If you be so kind as to escort our Fergengi "guests" to the Observation Room.  I just might want to talk to them.
CNS_Kostandinos says:
<Adrienne>::looking around at all the big kids running around in the nursery now::
OPS_Lys says:
<sec dim> *Sickbay* Medical Emergency in VIP quarters 
FCO_Michaels says:
::punches the XO in the arm hard::  XO: I told you I'd do that too!
CMO_Spear says:
::Starts crying:: CO: Hey...it's all HIS Fault! ::Pushes Kiefer::
TO_Hills says:
CEO: As for what's happening your guess is as good as mine.
Host CO_Cutter says:
::hits the FCO::  FCO:  DON"T YOU HIT MY XO!
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
FCO:  ::gets furious and turns red in the face::
CEO_Knight says:
TO: All right> They're in TR1, right?
CSO_Spear says:
CO: No you shut up! Who are you! Tha Cap-tain...
CIV_Ryanne says:
::not a techno type person and doesn't even know where to start::
TO_Hills says:
CEO:  Yes.
OPS_Lys says:
<MO Dull> *Sec Dim* On my way
FCO_Michaels says:
CO: Owwwwwww...that hurt!  ::folds his arms and turns his back to them::
CEO_Knight says:
::Races up to the TL:: All: On my way.
Host CO_Cutter says:
::kicks the CSO::  Jerk face!
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CO:  Thank you Jason ::smiles::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::taunts the FCO::  Cry baby, cry baby!
FCO_Michaels says:
CO: Shut up!!
OPS_Lys says:
TO: I'll start looking into what happened to the crew then Lieutenant
Host CO_Cutter says:
FCO:  Make me!
Trenk says:
:;waits in the hallway next to the other guard a clay jug in his hand behind his back::
CNS_Kostandinos says:
<Adrienne>::walks over to the FCO::FCO:What's wrong with you?
CMO_Spear says:
::Replicates several water balloons and gets the CO good::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::gasps as the water balloons hits::
CSO_Spear says:
::kicks back::: CO:I'm rubber your glue whatever you say to me bounces off me and sticks to you!
FCO_Michaels says:
CO: Maybe I will!  ::threateningly::
CEO_Knight says:
::Hears the TL slow to its destination::
OPS_Lys says:
<MO Dull> :: arrives at the VIP quarters ::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::runs to the replicator and throws cream pies at the CMO::
TO_Hills says:
OPS:  Excellent, the sooner we find out what is happening, the sooner it will go to some sense of normalcy around here.
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CO:  ::taps the Cpt on the shoulder::  Jason we have to try to be serious here.  I know we should be trying to be more grown up.  ::whispers:; But I'm not sure I can right now.
FCO_Michaels says:
Adrienne: Nothing!  Is something wrong with YOU?
Felk says:
::jumps up and hits one of the Guards::
CMO_Spear says:
::Ducks:: CO: Missed me missed me now you gotta kiss me
CEO_Knight says:
::Enters the TR::
Trenk says:
::as the guard turns, he nods to Felk and smashes the jug over the guards head watching him fall to the ground::
Host CO_Cutter says:
CMO:  Yuck!
Host Klord says:
Action: the Guards are knocked out
OPS_Lys says:
<Sec Dim> :: struggles with Felk ::
CNS_Kostandinos says:
<Adrienne>::starts to cry after being yelled at::
CSO_Spear says:
CO: Hey! Don't hurt her! :;punches the CO::
OPS_Lys says:
<Sec Dimmer> :: out cold ::
Felk says:
::grabs the guards Phaser and stunns the MO::
OPS_Lys says:
<Sec Dim> :: out cold ::
CMO_Spear says:
::Laughs and half waddles half skips to a quiet area of the nursery::
OPS_Lys says:
<MO Dull> :: out cold ::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::looks at the XO strangely::  XO:  You're right Daria...  ::mutters::  Get control
Trenk says:
::giggles:: Felk: Excellent work my dear cousin!
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
FCO:  See what you started! :;glares at him::
OPS_Lys says:
:: sees a light on his panel ::  TO: I'm registering phaser fire near the VIP quarters
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CO:  well I would if I could.  I know I should. ::grins::
CMO_Spear says:
::Gets an odd look on her face and slouches down onto a cushion::
FCO_Michaels says:
XO: You started it, this is all your fault.
TO_Hills says:
OPS:  Send someone to investigate.
Felk says:
Trenk ::grins:: I knew those Self defense courses would work out nicely.....now on to the bigger fish
CIV_Ryanne says:
All: Uh.. question.. if we are all here who is monitoring the children?
Host CO_Cutter says:
::steps on a chair::  FCO/CMO... etc...:  People listen up!  We have got to get control of ourselves!
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
FCO:  Me?  How did I start it.  You started it.  You are always starting trouble.
OPS_Lys says:
*CEO* Detecting phaser fire near the VIP quarters - sending security - be careful 
CSO_Spear says:
::sit on the floor and listens::
CNS_Kostandinos says:
CIV: No one....  but the doors are all locked, they can't get out
FCO_Michaels says:
::shoves the XO lightly to the side as he listens, for some odd reason to Jason::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
::looks at Jason standing on the chair::
CEO_Knight says:
::Sets eyes on the Ferengi in the TR::
Trenk says:
Felk: Yes, where to? Auxiliary control? There would most likely be someone on the bridge::
CSO_Spear says:
FCO: Looks like the captain is bein' a crybaby
CIV_Ryanne says:
::looks at the CNS for a moment:: CNS: Getting out isn't the only problem..  have you ever seen what a group of 12 yr olds can do?
Host CO_Cutter says:
FCO/CMO/CSO/XO:  People listen to me... look inside yourself.. .we're supposed to be adults.  Get it together!
CEO_Knight says:
*OPS* All right.
FCO_Michaels says:
CSO: He doesn't want us to have any fun, he never lets us have fun!
EO_Davidson says:
Praught: what do the readouts say?
Felk says:
Trenk: Sounds good to me
CSO_Spear says:
FCO: Yeah We want fun!
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CO:  Yes of course you are right.  We HAVE to get control
Host CO_Cutter says:
FCO:  Shut up butt face.... errrr...  sorry Brynn.
Trenk says:
::heads to a corridor console and finds where the room is::
FCO_Michaels says:
::Starts chanting::  We want fun, we want fun!
CMO_Spear says:
<Praught>EO: The readouts are inconclusive.......But at least thing don't look worse.
OPS_Lys says:
<SO Dee> :: analyzies sensor logs to find what happened to the crew ::
CNS_Kostandinos says:
CIV: We can clean up later... I think now we need to figure out why they ARE 12-year olds in the first place.
Host CO_Cutter says:
::holds up his hands desperate::  People  listen to yourselves!  We weren't this bad when we were 12!  Get hold of yourself!
FCO_Michaels says:
CO: Nobody listens to us like this though, I just wanna fly and they won't let me.  ::pouts::
OPS_Lys says:
:: beams some ice cream into the nursery ::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CO:  OK let's try to figure out what happened to us and see what we can do to change it.  I don't know about the rest of you but I had enough of puberty the first time around.
EO_Davidson says:
Praught: Can I see if I can walk?
CEO_Knight says:
::Sees familiar faces come up from behind him:: <Rogan> CEO: Othello! Need help?
Trenk says:
Felk: Our goal is only a few decks up....let's move...
CNS_Kostandinos says:
SO Dee: As far as I can tell, they all went to sleep, that's when this happened.
Host CO_Cutter says:
XO:  Good plan Daria....  any ideas?
CIV_Ryanne says:
::shakes her head, realizing that the CNS isn't understanding what she was trying to say but stays silent::
Host Klord says:
Action: Icecream materializes on the table in the nursery
CEO_Knight says:
TO Rogan: Watch my back would ya?
CSO_Spear says:
::maintains for a minute:: CO: No Chronotrons! Crybaby!
CMO_Spear says:
<Praught> EO: You can see, but it doesn't mean you are leaving until you get a clean bill of health from the CMO
Felk says:
::exits room and runs to Auxiliary power::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::eyes the ice cream:: XO:  Hold on a sec
OPS_Lys says:
<SO Dee> CNS: Yes, internal sensors confirm that Counselor - I'm not seeing anything else yet though
FCO_Michaels says:
::spots the ice cream and screams::  Yay!!!  ::runs over and starts downing a bowl::
CEO_Knight says:
*TO* Where do you want me to escrot them?
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CO:  Well how about if the CSO checks the computer to see why just a few of us were affected
CMO_Spear says:
::Stays on the cushion not feeling too well.....::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::run the over to the ice cream, picks up a bowl to eat and dumps another bowl over the FCO's head::
CNS_Kostandinos says:
SO Dee: Check external sensor logs.  Was there anything strange that occurred around the time they all went to sleep?
TO_Hills says:
*CEO*:  The Observation Lounge.
EO_Davidson says:
::sits up and puts feet over the bed ::Praught: Whish Me Luck???!!
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CO:  Maybe we can go back to....JASON!
OPS_Lys says:
<SO Dee> :: checks the logs ::
Trenk says:
::heads down the hall to Auxiliary control and enters the room finding no one there::
CNS_Kostandinos says:
SO Dee:  Anything that might have made sleeping people susceptible but non-sleepers not?
FCO_Michaels says:
::flings his spoonful at the Captain hitting him in the face::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CO:  Jason stop it!  Think!
Host CO_Cutter says:
::starts guiltily at the XO::  Uhhh... yeah?
CEO_Knight says:
Ferengi: Hello, I'm Lt. Knight. If you will follow us, please.
CMO_Spear says:
<Praught> ::Just watches the EO with a blank complacent look::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::shoots a dirty look at the FCO::
Felk says:
Trenk: ahh good its deserted....now we lock out the main core and re-rout everything down to here
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CSO:  Keifer do you think you might find something in the data bank that will help us.  There has to be a reason why only a few of us were changed
EO_Davidson says:
::sets feet down on the deck and stands free of the bio bed:: Praught: There I did it! ::cheers like a little kid::
Trenk says:
Felk: How wonderful.... we don't have anyone to stop us.... Federations are fools! ::laughs and puts a lock out on the doors::
CNS_Kostandinos says:
::watches the SO, waiting to see what he's found::
CMO_Spear says:
<Praught>EO: Just because you can stand doesn't mean much...
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
::starting to feel more like the sensible 12 year old she actually was::
Felk says:
Trenk: this ship must be run by children
FCO_Michaels says:
::sticks his tongue out and continues attacking his bowl of ice cream::  CO: You're the captain, tell the ship to let us do stuff.
Host CO_Cutter says:
FCO/CMO:  Hey guys!  You think my override still works??  We could get out of here!!
CSO_Spear says:
XO: Changed? I want ......::stops and thinks:: Yes.....this is not as it should be.....::growing awareness::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CO:  Give it a try!
CMO_Spear says:
CO: It's gotta.....
FCO_Michaels says:
CO: Duh...like I just said.  ::rolls his eyes::
Trenk says:
Felk: I think you are right dear cousin. Let's get to work....
CSO_Spear says:
CO: Lets blow this joint. It's boring!
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CSO:  We have to find an answer.  I do not want to go through a second childhood
CMO_Spear says:
::Waddles back toward the others.....::
Felk says:
::begins Locking out all of the controls on the bridge and re-routing them to Aux power control::
CEO_Knight says:
TOs: Let's go! *TO* Where are the 'VIPs"?
Host CO_Cutter says:
Computer:  Computer.. this is Captain Jason Cutter, voice authorization Alfa Delta Two.  Override door locks and open nursery doors.
Host Klord says:
<Computer> Voice recognition does not match
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CSO:  My God I have a husband.   And look at your wife.  She's a baby with a baby
Trenk says:
::begins to reroute the controls to this room only... locking out all other commands::
TO_Hills says:
*CEO*:  What do you mean where are they?
Host CO_Cutter says:
::curses then giggles at the sound of it::
OPS_Lys says:
<SO Dee> CNS: There isn't anything sticking out - I'll have to keep looking
CSO_Spear says:
::regains control:: XO: Nothing known.....can...cause this......no chronotrons...........:;scratches head:: What else?
EO_Davidson says:
Praught: Well then I will take a few steps. ::walks into a area free of nothing::
CIV_Ryanne says:
::getting an even worse feeling...::
FCO_Michaels says:
XO: You think that's bad, I've got a daughter!!  ::points to Adrienne hiding away in another corner of the nursery::
Felk says:
::locks out controls in other areas and moves them to his panel and others in Aux Power::
CEO_Knight says:
*TO* They aren't in the TR like you said.
EO_Davidson says:
Praught: There I did it?
Host CO_Cutter says:
::walks over to the computer panel and manually enters in the codes::
Host Klord says:
Action: the doors open
CNS_Kostandinos says:
<Adrienne>FCO: You're not really my daddy!  He isn't mean to me! ::glares::
CMO_Spear says:
<Praught> EO: Are you wanting congratulated?
OPS_Lys says:
:: seeing tampering with the nursery computers he cuts the power to them ::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
FCO:  ::looks at the FCO and says::  This is almost comical.  Almost.  ::Grins::
TO_Hills says:
*CEO*:  They were there, find them and put them the brig.
Host CO_Cutter says:
::yells:: Yeah!!!  I am such a stud!
CSO_Spear says:
::sober:: XO: We experienced time travel recently..........
Trenk says:
Felk: Encode the controls... I want this ship in our command
FCO_Michaels says:
::giggles::  XO: Yeah.
CEO_Knight says:
<Rogan>CEO: We should check by the VIP Quarters.
EO_Davidson says:
Praught: You dont have to be sarcastic about it. Doesn't this mean anything?
CSO_Spear says:
CO: We're out!
OPS_Lys says:
:: noticing the door opens, he seals off the deck and removes power for all computers in the area ::
Felk says:
::begins Encoding the controls::
FCO_Michaels says:
Adrienne: Don't yell at your father!  ::thinks that sounds extremely weird::
CMO_Spear says:
<Praught> EO: Not a thing......
Host Klord says:
Action: all main controls for the ship have been rerouted by the Ferangi
Host CO_Cutter says:
XO/CMO/CSO/FCO:  Hey guys... the doors are open!
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CSO:  Yes but why just some of us?  Why didn't everyone change.  What did we do that others didn't?
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CO:  All Right!!!
OPS_Lys says:
:: stunned :: TO: Whoa - we just lost primary controls
Trenk says:
Felk: This is too easy! I can smell the latinum now Cousin!! :;laughs::
FCO_Michaels says:
CO: Yay!  Let's go back to the bridge, that place is fun!
Host CO_Cutter says:
::punches in the codes to have the computer give a status report::
OPS_Lys says:
TO: They have been rerouted to aux control
CMO_Spear says:
::Walks toward the back of the group........very aware of herself.....still not feeling too hot::
EO_Davidson says:
Praught:Come on this has got to mean something?
Host CO_Cutter says:
FCO:  Stand by mister
CSO_Spear says:
:;dreamily:: XO: The common denominator is...............
CNS_Kostandinos says:
::;looks up at OPS in shock...  it can't get any worse::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CSO:  Yes...
FCO_Michaels says:
CO: Awwww...::waits with a frown::
Felk says:
::Sings:: we're in the latinum we;re in the latinum dee deee de di di de di dum dum dumdumdum dum
CMO_Spear says:
<Praught> EO: It means the disease hasn't taken away your ability to walk yet?
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CSO:  The common denominator is what?
TO_Hills says:
OPS:  Now what?
CEO_Knight says:
::Stops in the hall:: Computer: Where are the intruders?
CNS_Kostandinos says:
OPS: Where have they been rerouted to?
CMO_Spear says:
XO: We're all senior Officers?
EO_Davidson says:
Praught: And it wont. I wont let it do that!
OPS_Lys says:
TO: We may be able to regain control in Engineering... I'm on my way
Felk says:
::dances a little while playing around with some of the controls::
Trenk says:
Felk: I would love to see the Federations face when they find out their ship has been sold by Ferengi... they will soon learn to respect us
OPS_Lys says:
CNS: Auxiliary control
Host CO_Cutter says:
XO/CMO/FCO/CSO:  Okay guys.  The computer says the Ferangi control the ship.  We've got to get it back!
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CMO:  But what could that possibly have to do with anything?
CSO_Spear says:
::stands:: XO: Were we all together...........apart from the others? I can't remember...............
FCO_Michaels says:
CO: Ferengi?!  They've got funny ears...I don't like them.
CMO_Spear says:
XO: Nothing.....but you ASKED....::Makes a face::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CMO:  Doesn't it have to be a physiological thing.
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
::makes a face back at the CMO::
CEO_Knight says:
Computer: Hey?! ::Grabs a tricorder form Rogan::
CMO_Spear says:
XO: I don't know..... ::Crosses her arms::
TO_Hills says:
::wishes the captain was here, he has a knack for this::
Host CO_Cutter says:
FCO: Yeah, they're weird
EO_Davidson says:
Praught: I wont let it beat me!
CSO_Spear says:
Self: Ferengi?
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CMO:  I got it!  WE were all closer to the star..radiation maybe?
CEO_Knight says:
Self: Ship's commands have been rerouted to... Auxiliary!
OPS_Lys says:
:: heads to the TL ::  TL: Engineering
CEO_Knight says:
::Runs with TOs behind him::
CNS_Kostandinos says:
TO: If the control has been rerouted to Auxiliary, then whoever's got control must be there. Let's go ::motions for Kat to follow::
CMO_Spear says:
<Praught> EO: Well that is the right attitude, I suppose.
CMO_Spear says:
XO: But weren't the others too?
CSO_Spear says:
XO: Yes..........the relatively unprotected area of the bridge..........
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CMO:  But you're the doctor.  You're supposed to know these things.
CIV_Ryanne says:
::could care less who has the ship.. just wants the crew back to normal.. namely Jason::
Host CO_Cutter says:
XO/CMO/CSO/FCO:  Any ideas how to get control of the ship back?  We can worry about us later.
FCO_Michaels says:
CO: They're awful short and wimpy, but phasers would help.
TO_Hills says:
::follows::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CMO:  Well maybe..
EO_Davidson says:
Praught: Dang right it is. And if this is going to cause death to me I want to be working while I can
CNS_Kostandinos says:
::the TL zooms away with the TO and CNS in it::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CO:  Let's go to the weapons room and get weapons.  They won't expect that and then we can take 'em
CSO_Spear says:
CMO: What about flooding the affected decks with anesthazine gas?
Host CO_Cutter says:
FCO:  Right... we need weapons.  Can we get to the armorary?
CEO_Knight says:
::Nears the Auxillary doors::
Felk says:
::dances a little Jig::
CMO_Spear says:
CO: Well we could go through the JT's or if we can get computer control we can flood the ship with anethazine.
OPS_Lys says:
:: arrives in ME ::  Computer: Lock down Main Engineering - authorization Lys Gamma Iota Five
CMO_Spear says:
::Holds a hand up for Kiefer to high five::
Trenk says:
::does a little dance with his cousin::
CEO_Knight says:
Rogan: Hand me a phaser, Ensign.
Host CO_Cutter says:
CMO:  Armory is closer.  Let's head to the Jeffires tubes.
Host Klord says:
<Computer> unable to comply
CSO_Spear says:
::high fives Christine::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
All:  OK let's go
Host CO_Cutter says:
XO/CSO/CMO/FCO:  Follow me.  ::heads for the JT::
OPS_Lys says:
Computer: Explain
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
::follows the cpt::
CMO_Spear says:
CO: But people get hurt that way.....we just need a computer and I can flood the ship with the Gas.
CSO_Spear says:
::follows the Captain::
FCO_Michaels says:
::runs over to the jeffries tube and climbs in after Keifer::
CEO_Knight says:
::Takes phaser and tries to enter, but no go::
Host Klord says:
<Computer> you are not authorized for this command
Host CO_Cutter says:
CMO:  Move it scaredy cat!
Trenk says:
Felk: I shall place a manual lock on the doors....::heads to the doors with a locking bolt::
OPS_Lys says:
:: walks over to the duty console and starts working on rerouting controls ::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::the team is in the JT::
CNS_Kostandinos says:
::gets to the Auxiliary room and sees the CEO there:: CEO: Othello, what's going on? Why can't we get in here?
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CMO: But the computers don't recognize us
FCO_Michaels says:
CMO: You're a wimp.
CMO_Spear says:
::Suddenly feels self conscious again and waddles in the back of the line....mumbling about the bossy CO under her breath::
OPS_Lys says:
Self: Dang 
Felk says:
Trenk: where too I have Flight control where do we want to go?
Trenk says:
Felk: Will we or will we not be the pride of Ferenginar?? :;laughs::
CSO_Spear says:
FCO: Hey! Be nice to her. Or else!
CMO_Spear says:
FCO: At least I'll live that way wimp or not, smarty pants
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
::crawls through the JT with the rest::
OPS_Lys says:
:: continues to work on rerouting control ::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::climbing down the JT::  At least we all fit in the JT better than we ever did.
CEO_Knight says:
CNS: Locked out. I'll try and open it from the panel.
Trenk says:
Felk: Head to the nearest M-class planet and dump the Federations...
OPS_Lys says:
:: looks around and wonders where all the Engineering staff is ::
Felk says:
Trenk: ahhh my dear cousin its good to ::gulps:: Partners isn’t it
FCO_Michaels says:
::slaps at Keifer's boot, and sticks his tongue out back at the CMO::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CO:  Boy you can say that again.  ::giggles::
Host CO_Cutter says:
XO:  Shhhhhhhs  ::giggles himself::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CO:  Except the CMO.  She still has a big tummy
Felk says:
::Scans for the nearest M-class planet::
FCO_Michaels says:
::laughs at the XO's comment::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::comes to the exit and peers out::
CSO_Spear says:
::"accidently" swipes at the FCO with his feet::
CMO_Spear says:
::Moves slowly her face long::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
::bumps into Jason::
Host CO_Cutter says:
XO/CMO/CSO/FCO:  Come on!  There's no one here!
FCO_Michaels says:
::runs smack into the CSO after being almost tripped and they stop up short::
OPS_Lys says:
:: keeps working - not having much luck ::
CSO_Spear says:
::jumps out::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CO:  ::whispers:: Don't stop so fast!
Host CO_Cutter says:
XO:  Watch it klutzoid!
EO_Davidson says:
Praught:I feel real strong too...what could that mean?
FCO_Michaels says:
::shoves the CSO as he gets out::  CSO: Move it!
CEO_Knight says:
::Works the internals of the panel::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CO:  Shut up!
Trenk says:
Felk: Give us maximum warp... I want my ship to Ferenginar by tonight.... what a feast we will have!
Host CO_Cutter says:
::runs over to the Armory and slips in::
CSO_Spear says:
FCO: Hey! Watch it ::menacing::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CO:  ::whispers:: You just think you know everything don't you?
CMO_Spear says:
<Praught> EO: It means that you need to get your butt back on the biobed before you loose all your strength.
Felk says:
::plots course and enters Warp for the nearest M-class::
Trenk says:
::begins to dance again in his excitement mext to his cousin::
CMO_Spear says:
::Exits the JT precariously::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::waves to the rest of the group::  Hurry up slowpokes!!!
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
::follows the CO:
FCO_Michaels says:
::puts his fists up and glares at the CSO::
EO_Davidson says:
Praught: Me loose my strength? sure ::walks back to the bio bed::
CSO_Spear says:
::runs after the captian::
Host Klord says:
<<<<pause Mission>>>>
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