HAYDEN TRANSCRIPT FOR SD 10108.22

Host Klord  (Actd.mid)
Host Klord says:
Prologue: Hayden is still in orbit... Klord's yacht is 5 minutes out... The Leprechaun is still confined on planet

<<<<resume mission>>>>
EO_Davidson says:
::walking through the corridor towards ME::
Host Klord says:
Action: a tremendous solar flare is whipping towards the planet
CMO_Spear says:
::Rushing down the corridor to the CO's quarters......signals at the door::
MO_Ryanne says:
::slowly panicking.. ok.. not so slowly::
OPS_Lys says:
@ :: having beamed back down, making his way about the planet searching for signs of Coreena ::
CEO_Knight says:
::Hears the computer wake him with an old 20th Century rock song (as programmed) and falls out of bed, literally::
EO_Davidson says:
::enters ME:: CEO: hey Mate
Host CO_Cutter says:
::in the Ready Room, staying well out of Keely's way::
MO_Ryanne says:
::yells:: CMO: Come in.. and bring the hemlock!
CSO_Spear says:
:::At SCI Monitoring the solar flare::
CMO_Spear says:
::Signals at the door:: MO: Ah'm here, Keely
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
::knocks on the Captain’s RR door::
CNS_Hills says:
::exits the TL, onto the bridge::
OPS_Lys says:
@ Self: Maybe I can pick up the unicorn :: gets his tricorder out and scans ::
OPS_Lys (Tricorder.wav)
CSO_Spear says:
*CO*: Captain. Theses flares will destroy all life on the planet.
CEO_Knight says:
Self: There's m' nap.
FCO_Michaels says:
::straightens his uniform and heads out of his quarters on the way to the bridge::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
::waits for the CO to answer the knock::
OPS_Lys says:
@ Self: Nothing, I'll just have to do this the old fashioned way
CSO_Spear says:
*CO*: We're going to lose transporters in two minutes
MO_Ryanne says:
CMO: Christine.. Oh man... I can't believe.. I told him an HOUR??
CMO_Spear says:
::Steps inside:: MO: But ye have na even married him yet and ye already want ta do away with him?
Host CO_Cutter says:
*CSO*  Understood.  I'm on my way to the bridge
Host CO_Cutter says:
XO:  Enter
CSO_Spear says:
COMM: All personnel on the planet return immediately
OPS_Lys says:
@ :: searches the ground for signs of the unicorn ::
Host CO_Cutter says:
*CSO*  Time till it hits?
MO_Ryanne says:
::laughs hysterically:: CMO: Not for him.. for me.  Although I'll keep that in mind
CMO_Spear says:
::Smiles:: MO: What do ya need me ta do?
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CO:  We still have our little green friend contained on the planet
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CO:  Do you want to transport him to the brig
CSO_Spear says:
*CO: About 10 minutes
OPS_Lys says:
@ :: stops wondering what to do :: COMM: CSO: Sir, but I haven't found Coreena yet.
FCO_Michaels says:
::Walks onto the bridge just as Keifer makes the shipwide announcement::  CSO: Something wrong?
Host CO_Cutter says:
XO:  Yes..  recall all the crew and get Green Boy in the brig.  You have 7 minutes
CSO_Spear says:
FCO: The solar flares are going to fry the planet.
MO_Ryanne says:
CMO: I have no idea.... Um.. I need a dress or something... yeah.. that's right.. I need clothes..
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CO:  Yes sir
OPS_Lys says:
@ :: continues searching ::
CEO_Knight says:
::Stands up and gets into his uniform jacket::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
COMM:  All personnel on the planet return to the ship immediately
FCO_Michaels says:
CSO: Oh lovely...hope everyone enjoyed their shore leave on paradise island while they could.
CSO_Spear says:
::scans for Coreena:: *OPS*: Find her! Now!
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
*OPS* transport our little green friend to our friendly brig.
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
::heads for the bridge::
EO_Davidson says:
::stands at the console in-front of the core:: Self: Everything is fine. ::walks towards the doors of ME and heads for the TL::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
::hmm no answer from OPS::
CNS_Hills says:
::stands off to the side out of the way on the bridge::
OPS_Lys says:
@ :: grumbles something under his breath and keeps looking for tracks in the dirt ::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
Transporter room:  Beam up one from the following coordinates. ::gives the TR chief the coordinates and beams up the leprechaun::
MO_Ryanne says:
::pacing and whirls around to look at her:: CMO: What else? Do I need anything else? I've never done this before.  I think I'm crazy.  Am I crazy? Oh damn.. ::tries to focus on breathing again::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor  (Transporter.wav)
EO_Davidson says:
::enters TL:: TL: Deck 1
FCO_Michaels says:
::Takes his seat at the helm and watches the solar flare on sensors::
CMO_Spear says:
::Laughs and heads over to the closet and pulls out a nice dress for the MO:: MO: What do ya think?
Host Klord says:
COMM: Hayden; request permission to dock
OPS_Lys says:
@ Self: Come on Talan... open your eyes
Host CO_Cutter says:
::heads to the bridge::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
*OPS*  Acknowledge comm
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
:;enters the bridge::
CMO_Spear says:
MO: Ye arena crazy......Well then again ye are marryin' our Captain......ye are crazy.
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
::nods to all personnel on bridge::
CSO_Spear says:
*OPS*: I don't have her on scanners anywhere...there is significant interference from the solar flares. Are you getting anything?
Host CO_Cutter says:
XO:  Status of the recovery?
FCO_Michaels says:
::does a double take::  Bridge: Klord's coming??  Why is it no one ever sees fit to let me in on these little details?
CSO_Spear says:
XO: Coreena is lost down there
OPS_Lys says:
@*CSO* Commander, I am on the surface conducting a one man search for our missing person
Host CO_Cutter says:
CSO:  Is the ship in any danger from these flares
MO_Ryanne says:
::closes her eyes and focuses on the herd of butterflies in her tummy:: CMO: Oh great... she's a comedian.  But then, you married Kiefer too so who are you to talk.
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CO: Our friend is in our brig
OPS_Lys says:
@*CSO* Here lifesigns don't register on scanners, at least that is what her file says, I am looking for physical tracks down here, so far nothing
CSO_Spear says:
CO: Not at present. As soon as everyone is aboard we should move to a safer distance as a precaution
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CO:  The OPS is still on the planet
MO_Ryanne says:
::peeks at the dress:: CMO: Good dress by the way...
CSO_Spear says:
CO: My Lys is still on the planet searching for Coreena
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CO:  Sorry sir, I'm told the transporter can't get a lock on the little guy
OPS_Lys says:
@ :: comes to a rise and looks to the valley below ::
Host CO_Cutter says:
XO:  Very well.
Host CO_Cutter says:
CSO:  Do you have a transporter lock on  the OPS?
EO_Davidson says:
::enters the bridge and takes the Engineering station and begins tapping at the controls::
CSO_Spear says:
CO: Yes. We can beam him up anytime
CMO_Spear says:
MO: Well.....do ye like it fer yer weddin' or would ya like another one?  There's a cute short one in there.  The one with some flowers on the one shoulder.....
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CO:  I am disturbed about the OPS.  He is not returning to the ship.
CEO_Knight says:
::Walks out of his quarters and heads for ME:: *EO* Jay, did you get my memo asking you to run up to the Bridge an' check things from there?
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CO: He is looking for Coreena
OPS_Lys says:
@ :: scans the valley looking for any sign of Coreena ::
Host CO_Cutter says:
CSO:  Time to the flares hitting the planet?
CSO_Spear says:
CO: 6 minutes
Host Adm_Klord says:
COMM: Hayden: do you think you might bring me aboard? the flare doesn't look like it will do my ship any good
EO_Davidson says:
*CEO*:No sir. I didn't. Left early this morn. I am here now anyway. is there something you needed?
Host CO_Cutter says:
CSO:  At 2 minutes left, pull him out of there
CSO_Spear says:
CO: Understood
Host CO_Cutter says:
XO:  Bring the Admiral onboard
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
COMM:  Yes Admiral
Host CO_Cutter says:
CSO:  Can you scan for Coreena?
OPS_Lys says:
@ :: continues on along the crest of the hill, looking for any signs and starting to get worried ::
Host Adm_Klord says:
$::harrumphs::
FCO_Michaels says:
CO: Aww, can't we leave him out there?
MO_Ryanne says:
::chews on her lip:: CMO: Um.. which one says 'wedding dress' to you?  ::tries breathing again:: Oh lord... getting married... wedding... I think I'm insane...    No I'm not.  Jason is a good guy to marry.  Right? ::turns and looks at her:: I mean, sleeping with the boss has its perks.
Host CO_Cutter says:
FCO:  Shut up Brynn.   This isn't the time.
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
*Ships Bay 2*  The Admiral is cleared for docking...begin standard docking procedures
CSO_Spear says:
CO: I'm scanning now. Her signature does not appear to be on the planet. The flares are disruptive.
Host Adm_Klord says:
$::guides his ship into the dock::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
COMM:  Admiral you are cleared to dock at Bay 2 sir
CEO_Knight says:
*EO* I need you to check the Bridge ENG console an' make sure that it's synched wit' the ones in ME. I need that on the seconds, mate.
OPS_Lys says:
@ :: the fear and anger he's feeling manifest on his face as it starts to turn bright red ::
Host CO_Cutter says:
CSO:  Anyway she could have gotten off the planet?
CMO_Spear says:
MO: It certainly does......And Ah'm only sleepin' with the 2nd Officer.  ::Hands her the dress and then unzips the back::  Wear this one.
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
Monitors the docking procedures
CSO_Spear says:
*OPS*: You have two more minutes before I'm pulling you out of there, Coreena or not
CSO_Spear says:
CO: Possible.......at this point I certainly hope so
EO_Davidson says:
*CEO*:Aye sir. I will check it out. Davidson out
FCO_Michaels says:
::frowns and wonders what's up the captain's...today, besides Klord arriving that is, and Keely probably did something too...come to think of it, he's been cranky a lot lately::
CEO_Knight says:
::Enters ME and takes the report from Ens. Quinton::
Host CO_Cutter says:
*OPS*  Any sign of her?
OPS_Lys says:
@ *CO* Nothing yet Captain... I'm looking, but there is a lot of ground to cover
CSO_Spear says:
CO: Time for My Lys to beam back Sir
Host CO_Cutter says:
*OPS*  Prepare to beam back Talon
MO_Ryanne says:
::nods:: CMO: Ok.. good dress.. I think I said that though.  Right. ::goes and puts the dress on:: Um.. well.. I think you did ok with Kiefer though... he looks much better with his teeth than without though.  Glad you were able to fix that for him.
Host Adm_Klord says:
::disembarks from shuttle and strides towards the bridge
OPS_Lys says:
@ *CO* Captain... no... Coreena... I have to find her
Host CO_Cutter says:
CSO:  Energize
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
COMM:  Admiral Klord Welcome to the Hayden sir
Host CO_Cutter says:
*OPS*  I'm sorry.
CSO_Spear says:
::beams Lys to the bridge::
OPS_Lys says:
@ :: starts to run along the hill yelling for her ::  COREENA!
Host CO_Cutter says:
FCO:  Move us away from the planet and clear of the flares
Host CO_Cutter says:
CTO:  Raise shields
CNS_Hills says:
::sees Admiral Klord walk onto the bridge::
Host Adm_Klord says:
::enters the bridge::
CTO_Kostandinos says:
::raises shields::
FCO_Michaels says:
CO: Aye sir.  ::engages impulse engines and moves them away from the planet::
EO_Davidson says:
ALL:  Admiral On Deck!
OPS_Lys says:
:: materializes on the bridge and looks around in shock ::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
::stands for the Admiral::
CMO_Spear says:
MO: Ah would have fixed them even if I had to superglue them back in.  He looks rather ridiculous without them.....::Heads to the replicator and replicates a small, but tasteful bouquet of flowers::
EO_Davidson says:
::goes to AT::
OPS_Lys says:
:: anger boiling up inside of him ::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
::motions to her chair:: Adm:  My chair sir
Host CO_Cutter says:
::looks over at the Admiral and nods::  ADM:  Hello sir.
Host Adm_Klord says:
Action: the flare engulfs the ship and the planet
CNS_Hills says:
::remains standing::
CEO_Knight says:
Quinton: good job keepin watch for me. Help Fiddler with that crate o' gel packs. Replace the ones in the main science lab, all right?
OPS_Lys says:
:: stares at the Captain with dead eyes ::
FCO_Michaels says:
::gets a worried look on his face as the hull temperature begins to rise and increases speed::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
Admiral:  The crew is still at attention sir
Host CO_Cutter says:
::notes the flare::  FCO:  MICHAELS!  I said get us clear!
CEO_Knight says:
::Aloud:: Self: Whoa!
MO_Ryanne says:
CMO: Its true.. he did look rather silly without them.  ::takes the flowers:: Ok.. what about my hair? Does it look ok like this or should I do something.. I don't know.. different?
Host CO_Cutter says:
CTO:  Status of shields?
FCO_Michaels says:
CO: I TRIED sir, but there was no avoiding it!
CSO_Spear says:
CO: We got them all back .....except.....
Host CO_Cutter says:
OPS:  Damage report.
CTO_Kostandinos says:
CO: Shields still at full, sir
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
Crew:  At ease
CEO_Knight says:
Patton: Make sure those relays to the shield generators aren't burnt out'!
EO_Davidson says:
::checks SI and other engineering systems::
Host CO_Cutter says:
CSO:  Understood.   Keep scanning the planet.  Let me know the instant the flares clear.
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
::realizes the Adm should have given that order but under the circumstances she did ::
CMO_Spear says:
MO: Hold still......::Takes the MO's hair and twists it up in a French knot smartly teasing the ends just a little......:: MO: How's that?
CSO_Spear says:
CO: Understood. They have not yet peaked
CSO_Spear says:
::scans away::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::looks at the XO and smiles slightly::  XO: <w> Someone had to say it.
CEO_Knight says:
All: Damage report!
Host CO_Cutter says:
CSO:  Estimated time?
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CO:  Aye sir, that they did :;smiles::
FCO_Michaels says:
::grumbles under his breath at the Captain's obvious criticism of his abilities::
OPS_Lys says:
:: exits the bridge and gets into the nearest turbolift ::
Host Adm_Klord says:
::nods in approval at the XO::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
FCO:  you said something Lt. Cmdr?
CEO_Knight says:
<Quinton> CEO: all's well, sir. no damage to vital systems or engines.
MO_Ryanne says:
::looks in the mirror and a slow smile appears as she takes in her image:: CMO: It looks wonderful... like I'm getting married...
Host Adm_Klord says:
::stands letting the crew work::
CSO_Spear says:
CO: Sir........the planet...this can't be. It's...surviving.........but the magnetic lines are unusually active. 20 minutes until maximum exposure
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
FCO:  Would you like to share with the rest of us?
CNS_Hills says:
::walks so she can be seen on the bridge::
Host CO_Cutter says:
*OPS*  Report to the bridge
OPS_Lys says:
:: gets out on some deck and starts moving through the ship ::
FCO_Michaels says:
XO: Just talking to myself ma'am, nothing of import, my apologies.  
FCO_Michaels says:
::fumes quietly::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
FCO:  Very well then
CMO_Spear says:
MO: Well ya are......And ye look ravishin' even if it's a woman sayin' so.
CEO_Knight says:
<Patton> CEO: Relays are in good shape. Shields nominal.
OPS_Lys says:
:: ignores his commbadge, removes it and throws it on the deck ::
CSO_Spear says:
CO: Comms and transporters are offline. Other than that we're OK. For now.
Host CO_Cutter says:
CTO:  Have a security team find the OPS and bring him to the bridge
CMO_Spear says:
MO: Just keep the Captain's pants on until after the ceremony. ::Winks::
Host Adm_Klord says:
::raises his eyebrow a bit:: Captain? did I come at a bad time?
CTO_Kostandinos says:
CO: Aye sir
EO_Davidson says:
XO: Engines are in good shape. No Damage to them.....everything is fine, think we are just a little shaken. ::smiles::
CEO_Knight says:
::taps badge:: *OPS* Anythin' need fixin' up there, Lys?
OPS_Lys says:
::enters the holodeck and activates the first holoprogram that comes to mind - his medieval fantasy::
CTO_Kostandinos says:
::calls up Team Beta and has them search for OPS::
CSO_Spear says:
::runs internal scan for Coreena::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
EO;  Acknowledged
MO_Ryanne says:
::turns and smiles at Christine:: CMO: Thank you... so much.  I know I couldn't have done this without you - I'd have done something foolish or something.  As for his pants... ::winks and grins:: Spoilsport!
Host CO_Cutter says:
::starts to get upset then slowly grins::  ADM:  Why... what would make you say that Admiral?   Welcome aboard.
OPS_Lys says:
:: locks out holodeck controls and enters the forest ::
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CO:  Engineers reports no damage to system
Host Adm_Klord says:
::chuckles:: just another day? ::shakes head::
Host CO_Cutter says:
CTO:  Conduct an internal scan.  Where is the OPS officer?
OPS_Lys says:
:: picks up a sword from a nearby tree and goes deeper into the forest ::
CMO_Spear says:
MO: Well how much time do ya have left before ye are ta meet, Jason?
Host CO_Cutter says:
::rolls his eyes::  ADM:  Just another day in paradise sir.
CTO_Kostandinos says:
::Scans:: CO: OPS is in the Holodeck, sir.  ::sends her team there to fetch him::
CSO_Spear says:
CO: The magnetic lines of the planet are beginning to glow. I'm recording everything. I have a hunch this has something to do with the appearance of the planet in the first place.....maybe it's......leaving
MO_Ryanne says:
::looks around for the time::
OPS_Lys says:
:: there is a glade in the middle of the forest and a few men having a light snack...  looking at the men he realizes they are thieves ::
CEO_Knight says:
*EO* Is everythin' all right up there, Jay? Where's Lys?
EO_Davidson says:
*CEO*: I don't know where he is. I am not his keeper sir 
Host CO_Cutter says:
CNS:  Follow the security team.  Talk to OPS.
CNS_Hills says:
CO:  I'll do what I can Sir.
OPS_Lys says:
:: a dark smile comes to his face as he enters the clearing, his sword unsheathed ::
CSO_Spear says:
CO/XO: Negative on internal scans for Coreena
Host CO_Cutter says:
XO:  You have the bridge.
Host XO_Longly-MacGregor says:
CO: Aye
CEO_Knight says:
*EO* Fine. Anythin' damaged up there? ::Picks up tool pack::
Host CO_Cutter says:
ADM:  Sir, may I talk to you in my ready room?
EO_Davidson says:
*CEO*:Nope. Just a little shaken sir. Is there anything I can do?
CNS_Hills says:
::leaves the bridge to follow the security who are looking for Mr. Lys:
OPS_Lys says:
:: strikes savagely at the nearest man ::
CTO_Kostandinos says:
<Security> ::punches in the override and enters the holodeck:: OPS: Hello???  Mr. Lys??
Host Adm_Klord says:
CO: that would probably be wise
Host CO_Cutter says:
::enters the ready room and turns to wait for the ADM::
CTO_Kostandinos says:
<Security>::walks around looking for him::
MO_Ryanne says:
CMO: Um.. soon?  Jason is supposed to tell me when he's got the ADM..
Host Adm_Klord says:
::follows the CO to his RR expecting an explanation for all the activity::
CNS_Hills says:
*Security*:   This is Counselor Hills, what is the location of Mr. Lys?
OPS_Lys says:
:: runs the first thief through and moves onto the next who has found a weapon of his own ::
CEO_Knight says:
*EO* keep an eye on the Bridge. If Mr. Michaels is having more trouble flyin' the blame ship, I want an experienced EO up there to pick up the pieces.
EO_Davidson says:
XO:  I think that was just a little close with the flares ma'am.
CMO_Spear says:
MO: Well then in that case.....::Twinkle in her eye:: Oh yes......ye need somethin' else.  ::Heads to the replicator again::
CTO_Kostandinos says:
<Security>CNS: OPS is in the holodeck, we're looking for him in there now
Host CO_Cutter says:
ADM:  First for the part you want.  Unexpected solar flares occurred, forcing me to evacuate the planet.  Coreena has disappeared as has the "leprechaun".  We will return to the planet to conduct a search as soon as the flares die down
FCO_Michaels says:
::turns bright red overhearing the CEO and wonders what it is that everyone has against him today::
MO_Ryanne says:
::baffled:: CMO: I'm missing something? What did I forget? ::starting to panic again::
CMO_Spear says:
::Replicates a blue garter and hands it to the MO:: MO: There ya go......
EO_Davidson says:
::laughs out load::*CEO*: Your right I will stay right here
CNS_Hills says:
*Security*:   Understood, I'll be there in just a moment  ::quickens her pace to the holodeck::
OPS_Lys says:
:: locks sword with the second bandit and a loud sword fight begins ::
Host Adm_Klord says:
CO: and the insubordinate Ops officer?
EO_Davidson says:
CSO:  I think that was just a little close with the flares sir.
MO_Ryanne says:
::looks at it funny and then looks at Christine:: CMO: Um.. a blue head band?  What the heck do I need this for?
CSO_Spear says:
*CTO*: As soon as you find Mr. Lys, inform his that the planet seems to be protected.. probably by the unusual magnetic field. If Coreena is still down there, let him know that she is probably fine ::want to believe that::
Host CO_Cutter says:
ADM:  He has a special attachment to Coreena.  He's... upset.  He's a fine young officer, sir.  Don't make the mistake of judging him by today.
FCO_Michaels says:
CSO: You're lying through your teeth aren't you Keifer?
CTO_Kostandinos says:
<Security>::hears the sword fight and moves toward it OPS: Mr.. Lys, it's time you came with us.  Computer, End Program, authorization Security Beta-4
CSO_Spear says:
EO: I'm well aware of that
CMO_Spear says:
MO: Are'na ye from Earth?  It's an old earth weddin' tradition. It's called a garter.  You wear it on your thigh and the groom gets to remove it after ye are married.  ::Leaves the fact out that the CO will probably use his teeth to extract it::
OPS_Lys says:
::blocks a blow and returns a violent slash, ripping the culprits vest to shreds as he dissolves away::
Host Adm_Klord says:
::nods and waits for whatever else the CO seems to be having a hard time telling him::
CNS_Hills says:
::arrives at the holodock::  ALL:  Anyone here?
CSO_Spear says:
FCO: No, actually the planet seems to be fine ::looks at his console:: better than we are doing
EO_Davidson says:
CSO:  I am sure Coreena is fine....is there anything I can do?
OPS_Lys says:
:: breathing heavily, looks at the Security officers and realizes he has no choice ::
Host CO_Cutter says:
ADM:  ::hesitant:: Secondly sir.  Keely and I are to be married today.   I was wondering if you would be willing to perform the marriage.
CTO_Kostandinos says:
<Security>::reaches out to grab OPS' arm:: The planet has been protected from the flares by some sort of field... which means Coreena should be fine as long as she's down there.  You're to return to the bridge ASAP
CSO_Spear says:
EO: Yes, man OPS until My Lys has sufficiently recovered
Host Adm_Klord says:
::jaw drops::
CTO_Kostandinos says:
::leads him out::
CEO_Knight says:
Quinton: I have an impulse engine to refit on a shuttle in SB1. Keep an eye open down here an' inform me o' trouble.
Host CO_Cutter says:
::winces... waiting for the explosion::
EO_Davidson says:
::nods and goes to the OPS Console::
MO_Ryanne says:
CMO: Well I didn't ever spend a lot of time on Earth... ::the significance slowly dawning on her:: Ooooh.  He... right.. after, during the... ::blushes furiously:: Wonderful.  Thanks for the help Christine.
CTO_Kostandinos says:
<Security>*CSO* We've got him, sir, he's returning to the Bridge
OPS_Lys says:
:: hope returns as he slowly comprehends what he has been told :: Security:  Protected....
CTO_Kostandinos says:
<Security>OPS: Yes, as in, it's still there after the flares have gotten through with it, undamaged
CSO_Spear says:
::relived:: *CTO*: Did you explain the planet it being shielded?
CMO_Spear says:
::Laughs:: MO: It's tradition.......and Jason will get a kick outta it.
CEO_Knight says:
::watches his nod and leaves for SB1::
CTO_Kostandinos says:
<Security>*CSO* Yes, sir
CNS_Hills says:
::sees that Mr. Lys is in "custody"::   OPS:  I'll go with you back to the bridge Talan.
EO_Davidson says:
::tries to recalibrate sensors to cut through the interference::
Host Adm_Klord says:
CO: Captain, let me see if I understand you correctly. You have a ship in a powerful solar flare... a planet that shouldn't be there...little green men a missing crewman and a planet that shouldn't be there that should be fried but isn't....and you want to get married??? ::incredulous::
CTO_Kostandinos says:
<Security>::deposits OPS on the bridge and leaves::
OPS_Lys says:
:: looks at the CNS, still not coherent ::
CSO_Spear says:
::sits in the big chair::
Host CO_Cutter says:
ADM:  ::saw if coming, but hangs in there::  That would be an accurate assessment of the situation sir.
Host Adm_Klord says:
::suddenly breaks out in tremendous guffaws::
MO_Ryanne says:
::pulls it on, still blushing:: CMO: Right.. tradition.  Wouldn't want to leave out any more of those then we already have... ::smiles wickedly:: But it Jason will get a kick out of it, I'm in.
Host CO_Cutter says:
::looks at the ADM hopefully::  ADM:  So.....  is that a yes?
CNS_Hills says:
::gently takes the OPS' arm::  OPS:  It will be all right, Coreena will be just fine, you'll see.  ::smiles::
CMO_Spear says:
MO: I'm sure that would be an understatement.......But the brute of a CO had better let ya know soon that he's fixed it up.
Host Adm_Klord says:
CO: Captain Cutter....::wipes tears of laughter:: I couldn't have imagined it any other way. I would be honored to handle the ceremony
CSO_Spear says:
::refines scanners to compensate for the solar flares::
OPS_Lys says:
:: Talan, not being in complete control of himself, spills some of the terror and anger he has been feeling into the CNS at her touch ::
EO_Davidson says:
CSO:  I am going to attempt to get through the electro magnetic interference....and try and locate Coreena. ::tries another recalibration::
MO_Ryanne says:
::Nods:: CMO: Or he's a dead man who doesn't get the benefit of a wedding night!
CMO_Spear says:
::Laughs:: MO: That would terrorize any man.
CSO_Spear says:
EO: Let me know what you come up with.
Host CO_Cutter says:
::breaths a sigh of relief::  ADM:  Thank you.  It...ummm... is happening in about 15 minutes.
CNS_Hills says:
::tries to control the thoughts as best as she can, a slight tear forms and rolls down her face::
EO_Davidson says:
CSO: Aye
CTO_Kostandinos says:
::nods to the Security people who just brought Lys back to the bridge:: Security: thank you
MO_Ryanne says:
::giggles:: CMO: Can't say I'd be too fond of that either...but its a great threat, I know.
Host CO_Cutter says:
*CSO*  Kiefer, would you join me in the ready room?
CMO_Spear says:
MO: Always works fer me......Just dunna tell Kafer Ah told ya that.
Host Adm_Klord says:
::chuckles and shakes head again:: CO: 15 minutes? Just what do you do on slow days here?
EO_Davidson says:
CSO:  It's still to strong sir......looks like we wont get Sensors back for at least another 30 minutes
CSO_Spear says:
*CO*: On my way
FCO_Michaels says:
::works on some backed up paperwork as he watches for more solar flares::
MO_Ryanne says:
CMO: I promise!  As long as you don't tell Jason that is..
OPS_Lys says:
:: just stands there... not moving... not speaking ::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::laughs::  ADM:  Slow days?  On the Hayden?
CEO_Knight says:
::In SB1 sitting cross-legged on the floor near a shuttle with an impulse engine in pieces around him::
CMO_Spear says:
MO: Never.....That's a promise.
Host Adm_Klord says:
CO: shouldn't we be going if it's in 15 minutes?
CSO_Spear says:
CTO: You have the bridge  ::leaves for the ready room::
CTO_Kostandinos says:
CSO: Aye
CSO_Spear says:
::arrives at the ready room and hits the chime::
EO_Davidson says:
CTO:  Orders ::smiles and chuckles a bit::
CEO_Knight says:
::Sings while he works on the engine, since he's all alone::
Host CO_Cutter says:
CSO:  Enter
Host CO_Cutter says:
*MO*  Keely... about ready?
CTO_Kostandinos says:
::thinks "Jay, your orders are to stop mouthing off" but says nothing::
CSO_Spear says:
::enters ready room:: CO: Captain.
MO_Ryanne says:
::nods, smiling at the CMO::
CMO_Spear says:
Self: Well about blinkin' time!
MO_Ryanne says:
::starts to feel nervous again:: *CO* Uh.. yes.. just waiting for you..
OPS_Lys says:
:: listens.... hoping to hear her...  looking... hoping to see her golden eyes ::
Host CO_Cutter says:
CSO:  Kiefer.   Keely and I are going to get married in about....  5 minutes.  Feel like being the best man?
EO_Davidson says:
CTO: It was only a joke ma'am ::goes back to monitoring OPS::
Host CO_Cutter says:
*MO*  Meet you in the lounge in 5 minutes, love.
CSO_Spear says:
CO: Most certainly ::grins:: I'd be honored
CNS_Hills says:
OPS:   Talan,  ::tries to look in his eyes::  you have to believe that Coreena will be fine, she is tough.  I understand what you are going through but it will be all right.  I promise you. ::smiles::
MO_Ryanne says:
::nods slowly and remembers she has to speak:: *CO* ::croaks:: Right.. 5 minutes
CMO_Spear says:
::Takes one lat long look at the MO:: MO: Well it's perfection if Ah do say so meself......Ready ta head out?
CEO_Knight says:
::picks up another tool and starts another song::
OPS_Lys says:
:: the fear in him seems to reduce, but the anger is still strong ::
Host CO_Cutter says:
*XO*  You have the bridge.
EO_Davidson says:
CTO:  I thought all command staff had some sort of sense of humor?
Host Adm_Klord says:
<XO> Aye Captain
CNS_Hills says:
::feels the anger is still strong in him::  OPS:  Talan, think about Coreena, would she want you to be angry because she can't be found right away?
Host Adm_Klord says:
::sits and watches the CO stew in his own juices::
Host CO_Cutter says:
*ALL*  All officers of the Hayden.  You are cordially invited to a wedding of the CO and MO in the lounge in 4 minutes
OPS_Lys says:
:: turns to face the CNS ::
Host CO_Cutter says:
ADM:  To the lounge sir?
MO_Ryanne says:
CMO: out.. right.  That way.  To the lounge.  Mind killing the herd of butterflies in my tummy first?
CNS_Hills says:
OPS:  Well... would she?
MO_Ryanne says:
::stumbles in front of the door::
EO_Davidson says:
::eyes raise up::  Self:  Kewl.....::puts the console on Automatic Control and heads to the lounge::
CTO_Kostandinos says:
::looks up, utterly confused at the last announcement, but decides that stranger things have happened and goes for the lounge to see what the story is::
Host Adm_Klord says:
CO: By all means ::still trying to keep a straight face::
FCO_Michaels says:
::frowns and looks back at the rest of the crew on the bridge::  A wedding?!  Of all the times....::sighs and heads for the turbolift thinking to himself that maybe it'll get everyone in better spirits and he'll stop being yelled at::
CMO_Spear says:
MO: The only medicine fer them is ta get this over with. ::Smiles and guides Keely along.....stifling a laugh at how out of it she seems to be::
MO_Ryanne says:
::Nods absently at the CMO:: CMO: Right...
Host CO_Cutter says:
::heads for the lounge::
CSO_Spear says:
::follows the Admiral and the Captain::
EO_Davidson says:
::stops and holds the TL for the CO and the Adm:: CO: Your chariot awaits sir?
OPS_Lys says:
:: slowly :: CNS: I am worried for Coreena, the anger.... that... that is different
Host Adm_Klord says:
::walks alongside the CO::
Host Adm_Klord says:
::raises his eyebrow at the EO::
CEO_Knight says:
::Looks up and listens to the message and puts the deuterium tank back into the engine::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::nods to Davidson and smiles::
MO_Ryanne says:
::starts thinking about her parents.. they'd be ticked now wouldn't they? And them still holding out for her to marry their neighbor... even if he was cute he ate mud.. that's not a good thing is it?  Did nice things for his skin though....::
EO_Davidson says:
CO:  By the way sir...congrats ::walks behind the CO::
Host CO_Cutter says:
EO:  Thank you Mr. Davidson
Host CO_Cutter says:
::enters the lounge::
Host Adm_Klord says:
Action: all officers who are attending the wedding are assembled in the lounge
CMO_Spear says:
::Guides the MO out of the TL and to the lounge::  MO: Deep breath, Keely.
CSO_Spear says:
::enters the lounge::
OPS_Lys says:
:: no one telling him to stay, leaves for his quarters ::
CTO_Kostandinos says:
::enters the lounge and sees Keely in a white gown and the captain there, deciding maybe it's not a joke after all::
CEO_Knight says:
Computer: Site to site transport. Destination CEO's personal quarters.
CSO_Spear says:
::smiles at Christine::
MO_Ryanne says:
::takes a deep breath::
CMO_Spear says:
::Winks at Kiefer::
Bafii says:
@ :: in his quarters on the Pendragon, opens the subspace link to the Hayden ::
CNS_Hills says:
::looks as the OPS walks off and she heads for the lounge to see the wedding::
Host Adm_Klord says:
::walks to the front of the makeshift altar
CNS_Hills says:
::she enters the lounge::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::steps in front and turns back to wait for Keely::
CEO_Knight says:
::runs into the lounge straightening up his dress uniform and slips slightly::
Host Adm_Klord  (WeddingBells.wav)
CMO_Spear says:
::Gives Keely a little nudge forward::
MO_Ryanne says:
::looks at Christine and stumbles forward again::
Bafii says:
<Saffer> :: opens the link to Bafii, smiles and moves out of the way so he can see the ceremony ::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::smiles at Keely and holds out his hand::
CTO_Kostandinos says:
::jaw drops at the sight of ADM Klord and an altar....  wondering not for the first time how long they had this planned and did not tell anyone about it::
MO_Ryanne says:
::heads towards Jason, takes his hand in a death grip::
CEO_Knight says:
::Stands straight::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::winces:: MO:  Umm hun?  You might want me to use that hand later tonight.
Host Adm_Klord says:
::clears his throat::
MO_Ryanne says:
CO: oh.. right.. sorry.. ::relaxes her grip a bit::
Bafii says:
@ :: smiles as he sees his friends assembled ::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::smiles at her then looks at the ADM::
Host Adm_Klord says:
Since the days of sailing ships, one of the happiest duties a Captain of a ship or an Admiral may have is to bring together two people in marriage.  Today we gather to witness the vows of two such people.
CSO_Spear says:
::wonders if should invite the new couple to a "backyard barbecue" Program in the holodeck when they get done with there honeymoon::
Host Adm_Klord says:
Jason and Keely, in presenting yourselves here today to be joined in marriage, you perform an act of faith. This faith can grow and develop and last, but only if you both decide to make it so. A lasting and growing love is not guaranteed by any ritual.
Host Adm_Klord says:
If you would have the foundation of your marriage be the devotion you have for one another, not just at this moment, but for all the days to come, then treasure the hopes and dreams that you bring here today.
CEO_Knight says:
::Leans against a post after tiring from standing so straight::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::looks at Keely and realizes she has no clue what the ADM just said::
Host Adm_Klord says:
Establish that your love will never be blotted out by the common nor obscured by the ordinary in life. Faults will surface where now you find comfort, and admiration can be shattered by the routine of daily life.
Host Adm_Klord says:
Dedication, love, and joy can grow only when you nourish them together. Stand fast in that hope and confidence, having faith in your shared destiny just as strongly as you have faith in yourselves and in one another today.
MO_Ryanne says:
::takes another deep breath and calms down a bit::
Host Adm_Klord says:
Only with this spirit can you forge a union that will strengthen and endure all the days of your lives.
CTO_Kostandinos says:
::is shocked that a man normally so grumpy and stiff could say such powerful, poetic things about marriage::
Host Adm_Klord says:
::mutters:: and survive your time together
CEO_Knight says:
::Crosses arms::
MO_Ryanne says:
::glares at Klord::
Bafii says:
@::impressed that Klord always seems to know what to say... remembers the last time he saw him...::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::chokes back a laugh at the ADM's comment::
Host Adm_Klord says:
::eyes the couple::
Host Adm_Klord says:
::turns to Jason::
MO_Ryanne says:
::gives him the "I dare you to laugh" look::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::quickly gets a straight face::
Host Adm_Klord says:
Jason, do you take Keely to be your wedded wife, to live together in marriage.  
Do you promise to love her, comfort her, honor and keep her 
For better or worse, for richer or poorer, in sickness and health
And forsaking all others, be faithful only to her.
So long as you both shall live?
MO_Ryanne says:
::thinks: He damn well better forsake all others or he's a dead man!::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::whispers to Keely::  I didn't know I had a choice!
Host CO_Cutter says:
::out loud::  I do
MO_Ryanne says:
::through her teeth:: Jason: You don't have a choice
Host Adm_Klord says:
::waits and frowns at the CO:
Host Adm_Klord says:
::turns to Keely::
Host Adm_Klord says:
Keely, do you take Jason to be your wedded husband to live together in marriage.
Do you promise to love him, comfort him, honor and keep him
For better or worse, for richer or poorer, in sickness and health
And forsaking all others, be faithful only to him
So long as you both shall live?
MO_Ryanne says:
::smiles at him and then answers:: I do
Host CO_Cutter says:
::mock relief::  MO:  Whew!
Host Adm_Klord says:
::looks to the audience::
Host Adm_Klord says:
Jason and Keely have chosen to exchange wedding rings.  Although an old Earth tradition, it's symbolism is not lost on us.
Host Adm_Klord says:
This circlet of precious metal is justly regarded as a fitting emblem of the purity and perpetuity of the Marriage State. The ancients were reminded by the circle of eternity, as it is so fashioned as to have neither beginning nor end; while gold is so incorruptible that it cannot be tarnished by use or time.
Host Adm_Klord says:
So may the union, at this time solemnized, be incorruptible in its purity and more lasting that time itself.  Jason and Keely, you may place the rings each on the other's finger.
Host Adm_Klord says:
CO: You Do have rings?
Host CO_Cutter says:
::turns to Kiefer for the ring::
CMO_Spear says:
::Slips Jason's ring into Keely's hand::
CSO_Spear says:
::fishes the ring out of his pocket and hands it to the CO::
MO_Ryanne says:
::smiles at Christine and mouths the words "Thank you"::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::grins his thanks to Kiefer and turns to Keely::
CMO_Spear says:
MO: Ye are more than welcome, Luv.
Host CO_Cutter says:
::slips the ring on Keely's finger::
Host Adm_Klord says:
Action: Keely drops the ring and it rolls into the crowd
MO_Ryanne says:
::flushes beet red:: All: Oh no...
CMO_Spear says:
::Fishes the ring from between several spectators and hands it to Keely again....::
Bafii says:
@ :: thinks, 
CNS_Hills says:
::smiles as she watches the ring roll::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::gives Keely a bemused look::
MO_Ryanne says:
::takes a death grip on the ring and slips in on his hand quickly::
Bafii says:
@ :: thinks, "It wouldn't be a Hayden wedding without something going wrong" ::
Host Adm_Klord says:
In as much as you have each pledged to the other a renewal of your lifelong commitment, love and devotion, and by the authority vested in me by Starfleet and the United Federation of Planets, I now announce and celebrate your status as husband and wife.
CEO_Knight says:
::Fights back a belly laugh::
Host Adm_Klord says:
Jason, you may kiss the bride.
Host CO_Cutter says:
::turns to Keely and gives her a long kiss::
Bafii says:
@ :: applauds and cheers loudly ::
CNS_Hills says:
::applauds::
EO_Davidson says:
::whistles and claps::
FCO_Michaels says:
::shakes his head as he applauds only now comprehending what just happened::
Host Adm_Klord says:
Action: the little green leprechaun suddenly appears and spikes the punch with Irish whisky
MO_Ryanne says:
::startled by the cheer and applause and blushes - she'd forgotten they were all still there for a second::
CSO_Spear says:
::applauds::
Host Adm_Klord says:
<Leprechaun>  ::sees the kissing couple and twiddles his fingers::
CTO_Kostandinos says:
::grins, and wipes a tear off her cheek when no one is looking::
CEO_Knight says:
Self: Eww. Captains don't kiss. ::Applauds and stands up straight again::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::ignores the clapping and keeps kissing::
CMO_Spear says:
<w> CO: Dunna kiss so long ye forget to remove the garter.
EO_Davidson says:
CO:  Careful captain....we might have to get a hose ::laughs and keeps clapping::
MO_Ryanne says:
::starts laughing and pulls back:: CO: Jason!
Host Adm_Klord says:
Action: the groom suddenly shrinks into a frog and the leprechaun disappears after saying ..Only a kiss from his true love can return him
MO_Ryanne says:
::screams as a frog suddenly replaces Jason::
Host CO_Cutter says:
ALL:  Ribbit?
Bafii says:
@ :: startled, but not completely shocked at something like this happening ::
CEO_Knight says:
Self: ::Aloud:: OY!!
CSO_Spear says:
CO: Captain? ::incredulous::
FCO_Michaels says:
::chuckles at the debacle scene::
CMO_Spear says:
CSO: Well Ah guess that makes he XO. ::Laughs::
MO_Ryanne says:
::jumps back, trying hard not to step on it.. him.. the frog::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::looks at Keely::  Ribbit Ribbit?
CTO_Kostandinos says:
::wonders what else is going to happen that day::
Bafii says:
@ :: laughs whole-heartedly watching the action ::
CSO_Spear says:
::laughs::  CMO: This isn't the way I envisioned it.....
CNS_Hills says:
::can't help not to laugh even though it is a less than desired event that just happened::
MO_Ryanne says:
::looks at Christine:: CMO: Fix him...
CMO_Spear says:
MO: Ah'm a Dr. Not a magician......The leprechaun said he needs ta be kissed.
CMO_Spear says:
::Picks up the frog:: MO: And that would be by you.
MO_Ryanne says:
::suddenly feels like crying...::
CEO_Knight says:
::Looks down at the CO and tries not to laugh being Keely's wedding day::
Bafii says:
@ :: thinks its a good thing there aren't any cats at the wedding ::
EO_Davidson says:
::tries to contain his laughter::
MO_Ryanne says:
::shudders and gives it/ him a quick kiss and then starts spitting on the floor, turning very very white::
Host Adm_Klord says:
Action: Jason reappears
Host CO_Cutter says:
::pale, looks down at himself::
MO_Ryanne says:
::rubs her hand across her mouth::
Bafii says:
@ :: applauds at Cutter's return ::
Host Adm_Klord says:
::breaks out on another burst of loud guffaws::
Host CO_Cutter says:
MO:  Ribbit?
CMO_Spear says:
::Laughs::
CNS_Hills says:
::smiles as the Captain returns to normal::
EO_Davidson says:
::laughs out loud::
CSO_Spear says:
::laughs::
MO_Ryanne says:
::hauls off and hits him before going in search of something to disinfect her mouth with::
Host Adm_Klord says:
CO: I think this calls for a drink
Bafii says:
@ :: decides to send the couple a box of chocolate covered flies as a wedding gift ::
Host CO_Cutter says:
ADM:  Works for me Admiral.
MO_Ryanne says:
::mutters as she goes to the punch:: Self: Ribbit... jerk.. not funny... turns into  a frog...
CMO_Spear says:
::All she had to do was kiss a frog! I was dropped into water!::
CEO_Knight says:
::Laughs and begins to leave the lounge::
EO_Davidson says:
CEO:  How about a drink sir? 
Host CO_Cutter says:
::follows Keely::  MO:  Ready to bail?
CSO_Spear says:
CMO:  Looks like we'll have a present to buy.
CNS_Hills says:
::leaves the lounge in good spirits and heads for her quarters::
MO_Ryanne says:
::still muttering:: No garter for him.. blue or otherwise.. ::gets a drink::
CEO_Knight says:
EO: I have work to finish.
CMO_Spear says:
CSO: Aye.....it does......
Host Adm_Klord says:
<<<Pause mission>>>
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