
Host Klordy (Actd.mid)
Host Klordy says:
Prologue: Hayden is ready to depart Planetia and the crew is assembled in the lounge at the request of the Captain who has yet to arrive. 
Host Klordy says:
<<<Begin mission>>>
CMO_Bishop says:
::leans back in her seat to stretch a bit because her back is aching like crazy::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::walk in the lounge and looks around for the XO::
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
::follows in behind the CO::
CEO_Jax says:
::sits at the table, reading over a PADD::
Host XO_Skye says:
::Standing at the side of the room watching people enter, catches Jason's eye.::
CSO_Lys says:
::sitting in the lounge, looking out one of the windows, his mind distant::
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
::leans against a wall and stays far out of the way::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::walks over to the XO::  Hi Sam...  is everyone here?
Host XO_Skye says:
CO: We're missing Othello.  Coreena is in her quarters sick.  Other that that, this is everyone.
Host CO_Cutter says:
Okay Sam...  bring them to attention please.
Host XO_Skye says:
All: Attention!
CEO_Jax says:
::pushes his chair back, puts down the PADD and stands at attention::
CSO_Lys says:
::turns quickly, the shrill call startling him.  He stands and roughly falls into the ranks::
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
::remains leaning against the far wall just watching all the new faces of her old crew::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::moves to the front of the room and waits for the group to come to attention::
Host CO_Cutter says:
All:  We have a lot to cover, so let me have your attention please.
CMO_Bishop says:
::groans slightly because she has to stand up, but gets up nevertheless and comes to attention::
CSO_Lys says:
::is glad to see the Captain back, but knows that it means danger is on the way::
Host CO_Cutter says:
All:  First, for those of you that don't know or don't remember, I'd like to introduce my sister, Rhiannon...  MacTavish.  ::nods toward Rhi::
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
::nods, pretending to ignore the pause before her last name.  Her brother really needed to get over his dislike of her husband::
Host CO_Cutter says:
All:  Rhi will be joining us on this mission as CTO.  She was recently a Commander in Starfleet and will be treated as such onboard the Hayden.
Host Klordy says:
Action: the Door Rhi is leaning against suddenly zips open
CEO_Jax says:
::glances over in the newcomer's direction and nods::
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
::catches herself before she falls::
Host CO_Cutter says:
Second point of business....  LT Jerlia Bishop, front and center
Host XO_Skye says:
::Their gracefulness must be in their genes.::
CEO_Jax says:
::a spark shows itself in his blue eyes that hadn't been there in months::
CMO_Bishop says:
::looks around and walks to the CO::
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
::itching to get this show on the road but pretends to have patience::
CSO_Lys says:
::facing the Captain, but his mind starts drifting again::
CMO_Bishop says:
::wonders what this could be about::
Host CO_Cutter says:
Jerlia...  for performance above and beyond the call of duty, I am proud to promote you to the rank of LCDR, effective immediately.   Well done!
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
::sees the waddling woman at the front and raises an eyebrow.  Damn!  They sure do breed a lot on this ship.  Must be the water::
CMO_Bishop says:
::blinks as a goofy grin comes to her face:: CO: Really?.... Oh my....
CSO_Lys says:
::finds himself clapping, part of his mind keeping track of the business of the meeting::
Host Klordy (Applause.wav)
Host CO_Cutter says:
::grins back and pins on the new pips::  CMO:  Really.
CEO_Jax says:
::Smiles broadly and applauds::
CMO_Bishop says:
::chuckles awkwardly:: CO: Thank you Sir.. I can't say I was expecting this at all
Host CO_Cutter says:
All:  Everyone go ahead and have a seat.  I have something to tell you.
CSO_Lys says:
::sits automatically::
CMO_Bishop says:
::nods and can't help but smirk as she makes her way to her seat.... gratefully sitting down::
CEO_Jax says:
::sits down and pulls his seat up to the table::
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
::stays at the back where she can watch everyone...including her brother::
Host CO_Cutter says:
All:  Those of you in the operations side of the house may have noticed that we've not received any orders.
Host XO_Skye says:
::Still standing turns a little and faces Jason.::
Host CO_Cutter says:
All:  Simply stated, it's because Starfleet believes that a diplomatic solution would better serve this issue.
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
::snorts, her opinion on what Starfleet thinks fairly clear::
Host CO_Cutter says:
All:  Within the next week, Starfleet intends to send a diplomatic envoy to the wormhole entry area you discovered on your last mission.  They hope to contact the owners of the weapons platforms and negotiate passage.
CEO_Jax says:
::looks at the Captain's face, and listens to his words...and feels that things are not going to go well::
Host CO_Cutter says:
All:  They further hope to contact Sessom and negotiate Keely's safe return.  ::pauses::  I don't intend to wait.
CSO_Lys says:
::considers that... diplomacy::
CMO_Bishop says:
::shakes her head in disbelief:: Self: They can't be serious.... that maniac?
Host CO_Cutter says:
All:  All of you know Keely.  Only you can decide what that means to you.  This mission is not sanctioned by Starfleet, nor is what I intend to do when we get there.
CSO_Lys says:
::comes to the conclusion that only more people would be killed.  Sessom would lure them in and then painfully destroy them to get what he wants... no, that isn't the answer::
CEO_Jax says:
::clears his throat, hoping to get the Captain's attention::
Host CO_Cutter says:
All:  ::Looks around the room::  If anyone here feels they can't operate under those conditions, you need to leave the ship now.
Host CO_Cutter says:
::waits to see if anyone leaves::
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
::studies the faces of this unknown crew searching for doubts::
Host CO_Cutter says:
Jax:  You have something to say Commander?
CSO_Lys says:
::considers the offer...  but knows he can't.  No, this is where he needs to be::
 Host XO_Skye says:
::Her hands behind her back, she turns to listen thinking if he speaks ill of this, he'll be wanting to retire sooner than he planned.::
CEO_Jax says:
CO: While we have no current orders, I do not believe that you can be charged with disobeying orders...however, this unorthodox move will not be taken lightly by Starfleet Command...
Host CO_Cutter says:
::smiles slightly::  CEO:  Probably not Commander.   Your point?
CEO_Jax says:
CO: Therefore, I feel it is my duty to note for the record that I do not agree with the actions being taken...however I will not abandon my post, or my crew.
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
::narrows her eyes::
Host CO_Cutter says:
CEO:  Your objection is noted.   ::looks around::  Anyone else?
CMO_Bishop says:
:;slowly shakes her head::
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
::murmurs aloud:: I'm sure Keely would be heartened to hear that.
CSO_Lys says:
::pushes aside any doubt, knowing he would do the same for Coreena, he looks to the CO with confidence::
CEO_Jax says:
::hopes and prays silently that what the Captain is planning doesn't break so many regulations and laws that he has to make things more than a formal disagreement::
Host CO_Cutter says:
All:  Very well.  Talan, Jax, Rhi and Sam...  I'm counting on you to figure a way back in the wormhole and past the weapons platform.  Jerlia... I'm counting on you to keep Keely alive when we find her.  I fear she'll need your help.
CSO_Lys says:
::nods::
CMO_Bishop says:
::her thick British accent prominent:: CO: You have my word, Sir
CSO_Lys says:
::speaks up:: CO: Sir?
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
::idly wonders what damage the new CMO has done to her old sickbay but pushes the thought aside::
Host CO_Cutter says:
All:  I want you all to know I appreciate your support.  We are going to get her back.
Host CO_Cutter says:
All:  Stations...  XO, I want the ship underway in 10 minutes.  Oh... as far as Control is concerned, we are on a training mission.  Dismissed.
Host CO_Cutter says:
CSO:  Talan?
CSO_Lys says:
CO: Do you think they will try and stop us?  Command that is.
FCO_Knight says:
::Smiles at the CMO and quickly removes it from his face a s he looks over to Capt. Cutter.::
Host CO_Cutter says:
CSO:  It's possible Talan.
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
::quietly from behind Talan:: CSO: They might try
CEO_Jax says:
::ticks off one count of fraudulent reporting, and sighs::
CMO_Bishop says:
::makes her way to the door, grinning back at the FCO and giving him a quick wink::
CSO_Lys says:
:considers this for a moment, nods and starts making for the bridge::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::nods at the FCO:  Othello...  take your station, we're getting underway.
CMO_Bishop says:
::heads into the turbo lift:: TL: Deck 5
FCO_Knight says:
CO: Aye Cap'n. Where are we headin'?
CEO_Jax says:
::gets up and heads for Main Engineering, thinking to himself::  They're all so loyal, that they'll follow him to hell...I just hope he leads them back.
CSO_Lys says:
::grabs a lift to the bridge, it is crowded.  Talan is relieved that he and Coreena decided to leave Katie and Sean off ship for this trip, his sister luckily on leave and willing to watch them::
Host CO_Cutter says:
FCO:  We're going after Keely, Othello.  Make preps to get us out of dock.
Host CO_Cutter says:
::Damn proud of his crew....   winks at this sister and heads for the bridge::
Host CO_Cutter says:
<this = his>
FCO_Knight says:
::Begins to leave out while he hears the Captain's response:: CO: We'll get 'er back, sir. That's a promise.
CMO_Bishop says:
::feels the baby give a few rolls and nudges at the side of her belly... cringes slightly and rubs the side of her tummy::
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
::pushes  the memories forcefully away::.
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
::heads for the bridge::
CSO_Lys says:
::walks off the bridge and takes his station, something different about it this time.  This isn't about duty, or exploration or discovery.  This is about family and home.   This is about protecting what is yours.  This isn't what a Starfleet officer is trained for, but it is what the good ones become.::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::exits the TL and sits in his chair....  it's good to be back::
Host CO_Cutter says:
CSO:  Talan, you're going to need to double as OPS for this one.
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
::steps out onto the familiar bridge and takes a deep breath.::
CSO_Lys says:
::deadpan:: CO: I think I remember how to do that.
CMO_Bishop says:
::enters sickbay and starts barking orders at her medics::
FCO_Knight says:
::Exits TL and quickly sit behind the CONN. He sets the ship for sail and requests immediate clearing of moorings and dockings::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::works hard not to smile::  CSO:  That's good.  Contact Control...  get permission to depart on assigned training mission.
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
::can almost smell the fried conduits and hear the sounds of battle in the air, seeing Hentric bleeding to death but still fighting with the helm before she firmly pushes the memory down and steps over to tactical::
Host CO_Cutter says:
FCO:  Othello... once we get clearance, take us out nice and slow until I tell you differently.
CSO_Lys says:
CO: Aye.  ::taps a few keys::  COM:SFC: This is the USS Hayden, requesting permission to disembark for training maneuvers.
CEO_Jax says:
::stops in the main room of Engineering and calls his men around::  Engineering: Gentlemen...I'm not going to tell you what's going on, and I don't want any of you to ask...just do your jobs, and keep your noses out of it, and you'll come out just fine.  Now lets figure out how to get us back through that wormhole.
CMO_Bishop says:
Manning: Okay Vince, start replicating supplies. We're going to need to stockpile. This is going to get nasty. I want at least a half a dozen medikits stocked with usual supplies plus my usual extras
Host Klordy says:
<Planetia control> Hayden you are cleared for departure. Happy training and yet us know how she handles with that heavy load of armament
FCO_Knight says:
CO: OK... ::Raises an eyebrow knowing that the Captain's up to something and likes it::
CEO_Jax says:
::there's a few disgruntled sounds from the Engineering staff, but most simply acknowledge the situation, knowing that Jax has always had their best interests in mind::
CSO_Lys says:
COM: Control: Thank you control.  This should be a good test.  See you soon.  ::nods at the CO after he closes the channel::
Host XO_Skye says:
::Right on Jason's heel::walks onto the bridge heading over to Science.:: CSO: Lys.....On our last run in with the weapons platforms, were you able to get some kind of schematic of those things?
Host CO_Cutter says:
FCO:  Take us out Mr. Knight...  1/4 impulse to the Jupiter training grounds
Host XO_Skye says:
<Delete the right on Jason's heels bit.....that was from 2 moofs ago.>
FCO_Knight says:
::Gets the mooring beams released and slowly backs out at 1/4 impulse::
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
::familiarizes herself with the weapons panel::
CSO_Lys says:
XO: I have partial schematics.  I wouldn't be too worried though.  The guns let us in the first time, hopefully they will again.  I will also make sure Commander MacTavish is up to speed on the torpedo mods that we used to escape.
CEO_Jax says:
::steps into his office and files an encrypted log, noting the decision made just moments ago, the infraction already done, and praying he doesn't have to release it...ever::  I just hope this goes down smoothly...that's our only hope at pulling this lunacy off.
Host XO_Skye says:
CSO: I will....but I want a backup in case those platforms recognize the ship.  Better to plan ahead than to be in a million pieces.::
CSO_Lys says:
::sees a blinking light on his console, taps the control and his shoulders sink for a moment::  CO: Captain, I have an incoming message from Admiral Klord.
FCO_Knight says:
CO: Clearin' docking lane and on course for Jupiter trainin' grounds.
CMO_Bishop says:
::watches Manning nod at her, eyeing her for a moment then answering with a grin:: <Manning>CMO: Yes Commander....
Host CO_Cutter says:
CTO:  Rhi...  I'm going to need a distraction...  I would think that a empty training ship blowing up would keep the Jupiter outpost people busy while we whizzed by.
CSO_Lys says:
::nods to the XO and transfers a few pages of info over to Tactical::
Host CO_Cutter says:
FCO:  Very well...  lay in a course to the wormhole entry point and be ready to engage at warp 6 on my signal.
CEO_Jax says:
::confident that everything in Engineering is well in hand, heads for the bridge::
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
::grins and flexes her fingers:: CO: Sounds like a plan
Host CO_Cutter says:
CSO:  On screen Talan
CSO_Lys says:
::nods and brings it up, wondering if this is game over already::
CEO_Jax says:
::steps off the turbo lift and stands at the back engineering console of the bridge::
Host XO_Skye says:
::Turns to watch the screen.  It's been a long time since she's seen Klord.::
CMO_Bishop says:
::shoots him a look and then smirks:: Manning: Thanks Vince.... Nurse Abbott: Jaimie, go through the medical stores and see what's missing.... Nurse Riddle: Check the biobeds and sterilize the medical equipment.
CEO_Jax says:
::turns to watch, having had little contact with the Admiral before::
FCO_Knight says:
::Lays in the new destination and speed change into the flight controls and astrogation computer and has his finger over the warp engage button blinking on the panel::
Host Klordy says:
<Adm_Klord> COM:Hayden: Captain Cutter.... :looks around at the crew on the bridge and pauses at Rhi::
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
::gets ready to blow stuff up::
FCO_Knight says:
CO: Course plotted an' layed in, sir/
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
::looks up and smiles sweetly at Klord::
Host CO_Cutter says:
COM:  Top of the day to you Admiral.
Host CO_Cutter says:
FCO:  Very well
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
~~~CO: Look Jase!  I think he missed me!~~~~
Host CO_Cutter says:
~~~CTO:  Yeah...  like he'd miss a hole in his head~~~~
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
::looks appraisingly at the Klingon and then grins::  ~~~CO: Could happen!~~~
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
::breathes deeply... just once... for Klord::
Host CO_Cutter says:
~~~~CTO:  OR... maybe he just wants you...  you know that Klingon libido.~~~~
Host Klordy says:
<Adm_Klord> COM:Hayden: ::Nods at Rhi:: Captain, I just wanted to tell you happy.... training. I expect you to do no less then I would. Meanwhile... I will be working at covering.... your interests here at SF
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
::nods approvingly at Klord's words.  Always knew the guy wasn't that bad::
CSO_Lys says:
::stares at the screen a bit, not hearing what he had expected::
Host Klordy says:
<Adm_Klord> COM:Hayden:  Oh, and Rhi.... it is nice to see you in uniform... for a change
Host CO_Cutter says:
::surprised and trying not to show it::  COM:  Understood Admiral.  We are on our way to Jupiter for some target runs....  we will be very careful, but should any accidents happen, you can be assured we'll take the proper action.
Host XO_Skye says:
::Casts a glance at the woman manning Tactical wondering just what in the world Klord meant by that one.::
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
::winks:: Klord: Awww.. admit it.  You missed me.  You know it.
Host CO_Cutter says:
::can't hold back the grin as he turns to his sister::
FCO_Knight says:
Self: ::quietly:: Oy.
Host Klordy says:
<Adm_Klord> COM:Hayden:::eyes Cutter once more:: Klord out
CEO_Jax says:
::sighs dismayed as the situation gets deeper, and more troublesome by the minute::
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
::shrugs.  It wasn't like Jason didn't have his fair share of 'oops, where are my clothes' moments on this bloody ship::
FCO_Knight says:
Self: Need a drink afta tha' one.
CSO_Lys says:
::shakes his head and closes the channel::
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
::looks at her brother:: CO: Nice to see that the old man's still in our corner... sort of.
CMO_Bishop says:
::grabs her tricorder and pockets it:: Manning: I'm heading to the bridge, Vince. If we get through the wormhole, it's going to be a rough ride. You take over for me here and let me know if anything major arises.
Host CO_Cutter says:
FCO:  Othello... take us to within 10 kms of the target ship.  When it explodes, I want you to ride the percussion wave out like the wave blasted us out of the area... as soon as we're out of sensor range of Jupiter station, engage the course.  Understood?
Host XO_Skye says:
::Walking over to the TAC2 console, pulls up some modifications:: Rhi: When you get a chance you may want to glance at this.  These are the modifications to the weapons.
Host CO_Cutter says:
CTO:  Yeah...  the guy still surprises me sometimes.
CEO_Jax says:
::There was a time when I would be more vocal about this...there was a time when something like this would never have happened on my ship...what has changed to make an entire crew up to their admiral disregard everything they've worked to achieve, for a vendetta::
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
::bites her lip from replying out loud:: ~~~CO: 'cos that’s soooo hard to do~~~~
FCO_Knight says:
CO: Like runin' Rommy Ale past Starfleet security patrols.
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
::nods:: XO: Understood.  I'll give it a look.
CMO_Bishop says:
::heads into the TL:: TL: Bridge.
CEO_Jax says:
::Revenge, I understand...reckless abandon for all you stand for I do not::
CSO_Lys says:
::glances at the FCO and wonders what that meant::
CEO_Jax says:
::turns back to his console, and just hopes things work::
Host CO_Cutter says:
~~~~CTO:  Just a reminder twit... you work for me now... better toe the line~~~~~
Host CO_Cutter says:
CTO:  Rhi... I want a torpedo spread at full power on my mark at the target ship... blow it to hell with the biggest fireworks show you can.  On my mark.  Understood?
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
::snorts out loud and shoots him a 'yah, right' look::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::grins at his sister::
Host XO_Skye says:
::She stands at the back of the bridge.....not liking the sense she's getting from Jax.::
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
CO: Oh, I'm so with ya brother mine. ::locks on target and is just waiting for the signal::
CSO_Lys says:
::considers:: CO: Sir, permission to run a complete diagnostic on the external comm systems.  That would keep them down for quite some time.
FCO_Knight says:
CO/CTO Comin up on target in fifteen seconds.
Host XO_Skye says:
::Walks around the stations and takes her seat.::
Host CO_Cutter says:
CSO:   Good plan Talan...  but make sure I can have them back at a moments notice.
Host CO_Cutter says:
FCO:  Give me the mark when we arrive.
CSO_Lys says:
::nods and turns the external comm system off::
Host CO_Cutter says:
CTO:  Red alert, shields to full
CEO_Jax says:
::inwardly ticks off willful destruction of Starfleet property...at least they can't get disobeying a superior officer...he practically gave blessing::
CMO_Bishop says:
::exits the turbo lift onto the bridge, nodding to Sam as she enters:: XO: Are we there yet?
Host XO_Skye says:
::Holds onto the chair arms hearing Red Alert called for.::
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
::does the red alert thingy:: CO: Red alert, shields up. ::does the shields part too::
CSO_Lys says:
::takes his seat::
FCO_Knight says:
CO: Mark.
Host CO_Cutter says:
CTO:  Fire!
CEO_Jax says:
::cringes::
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
CO: Firing.
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
::lights up the sky with the biggest fireworks display should could think of without depleting their stores::
CMO_Bishop says:
::heads for her seat at her console, eyeing, for a second, the CTO::
Host Klordy (Explode !.wav)
FCO_Knight says:
::Waits for his time to act::
Host CO_Cutter says:
FCO:  Ride it out Othello...now!
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
::smiles in satisfaction:: CO: Pretty impressive if I do say so myself..
FCO_Knight says:
::Disengages engines and lets the wave carry them away.
FCO_Knight says:
<::>
CMO_Bishop says:
::wonders where to buckle her seatbelt::
Host CO_Cutter says:
CTO:  You were always easily impressed... but yeah... not bad.  ::grins::
Host CO_Cutter says:
CSO:  Talan..  I want to know the second we are out of Jupiter scanning range
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
::sticks out her tongue:: CO: And you never appreciated true genius when you saw it.
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
CO: Admit it - you missed me.
Host CO_Cutter says:
CTO:  Maybe a teeny bit
CSO_Lys says:
::his voice calm, level and logical::  CO: Aye, monitoring.
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
::nods::  CO: Oh yeah.  I knew it.
FCO_Knight says:
CO: Out of sensor range in 4, 3, 2, 1... Fold up the nacelles kids, we're gone. ::Hits the engage button on the panel and blasts into warp speed::
CMO_Bishop says:
::eyes the CTO and shakes her head thinking..."That HAS to be his sister"::
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
::looks at the FCO and nods approvingly:: ~~CO: He sounds like you when you started!::
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
~~
CSO_Lys says:
::glances at the FCO wondering why he wants Talan's job::
CMO_Bishop says:
::brings up medical files on her screen and does a little catch up work while she's waiting for someone to get a boo-boo::
Host CO_Cutter says:
~~~~CTO:  I admit nothing~~~~
Host CO_Cutter says:
FCO:  ETA to wormhole entry point?
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
~~~CO: Too bad I was there and witnessed it all then huh?~~~ ::gives him a mental kick and starts humming "its not easy being green"::
FCO_Knight says:
CO: 24 hrs, Cap'n. Time enough t' plan.
Host CO_Cutter says:
::makes a point to ignore his sister::
Host Klordy says:
Action: the CMO's finger slips on a button on the console and rips a nail to the bed, bleeding profusely.
Host CO_Cutter says:
FCO/CSO/CEO/CTO:  24 hours.  You have that long to figure out how to open the wormhole and how to get past the weapons platforms.   Get to it.
Host XO_Skye says:
Getting through shouldn't be the problem, Jason.  It'll be getting back.
CMO_Bishop says:
::sucks in a breath in her sudden agony::
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
~~~CO: Aren't you the bossy little brat!~~~
Host CO_Cutter says:
<add XO to my last statement>
Host CO_Cutter says:
XO:  Come again Sam?
CEO_Jax says:
::cold, rigid, with a bite::  CO: Aye sir.  ::starts for the turbo lift::
CMO_Bishop says:
Self: Son of a -- !
CSO_Lys says:
Aloud:  We did it once, we'll do it again and again if we have to.  ::starts feeling the anger slowly building now that they have started::
Host XO_Skye says:
CO: The platforms let you out, they just don't let you back through.
CMO_Bishop says:
::takes out her hand held dermal regenerator out of her pocket and begins healing the wound::
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
::narrows her eyes::  ~~~CO: You have a problem with that one, Jase.  A big one.~~~
Host CO_Cutter says:
XO:  Well, at least they did Sam.  You got by them once.  It's not unreasonable to expect changes.
Host XO_Skye says:
Nope which is why I've already taken care of it with Lys.  He sent Rhi the info on the platforms and how we can deal with them.  ::Glances at the CSO for confirmation::
Host CO_Cutter says:
~~~~CTO:  You're just not used to someone who actually believes in the rule book.  He had his chance to leave.  Now he plays my way or he plays in the brig.~~~~~
CSO_Lys says:
::takes a moment to check in with his wife below decks, needing to focus on something else for the moment::
Host XO_Skye says:
<CO:>
CSO_Lys says:
::oblivious to the XO's glance at the moment::
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
::shrugs:: ~~~CO: Hey, I'm not arguing.  Personally I couldn't care less what his feelings are as long as he gets the job done. ~~~~
FCO_Knight says:
::Minds his business as he minds the CONN, thinking of any sort of plot that may aid the situation::
Host CO_Cutter says:
~~~~CTO:  I care.  But it's secondary to the mission.~~~~
Rhiannon_MacTavish says:
::shrugs again.  Not her ship and not her crew.::
CMO_Bishop says:
::quickly sends a little note to the FCO's console:: How about dinner when this is all over?
Host Klordy says:
<<<pause Mission>>>

