Host Klord says:
Prologue: Our mission opens with the crew relaxing in the lounge where Captain Cutter has ordered an assembly after a surprisingly successful diplomatic mission during which Captain Cutter managed to hammer out a trade agreement between two races that had been at each others throats in trade for 50 years.
Host Klord says:
One of the diplomats in particular has become close to Jason during the negotiations. Perhaps because of a shared dislike for a certain Klingon Admiral in Starfleet. It seems that this Admiral had managed to disrupt a trade arrangement costing the merchant/diplomat a great deal .
Host Klord says:
The merchant has requested passage with the Hayden on his return trip to his home world. In order to continue the current goodwill the Federation is enjoying due to the successful negotiations SF command has agreed to his request and granted a brief shore leave for the crew while at Yzzid  Ambassador Pird's home world.
Host Klord says:
<<Begin Mission>>>
CSO_Lys says:
::sitting at a table in the lounge sipping at a mug of steaming mint tea::
CNS_Cutter says:
::leans back in her chair, watching her friend make a fool of herself flirting with some young stud::
Host XO_Skye says:
::Her legs crossed, one arm draped across her knee.....the look in her eyes is a million miles away.::
CNS_Cutter says:
::takes a sip of her drink and grins, raising her glass at her friend when she catches her eye::  Xara: Nicely done, hon.  Next time you might want to pick one who is older then twelve!
Host CO_Cutter says:
::At the table with Keely, stands up and walks to the front of the room::  All:  Can I have your attention please?
OPS_Lys says:
::Sitting next to her husband, her mind miles away::
CNS_Cutter says:
<Xara> ::makes a face at the CNS::
Host Amb_Prid says:
::Enters the lounge in time to hear the CO and sits quietly::
CSO_Lys says:
::his face is fairly expressionless, his thoughts turned inward as they have been for quite some time.  Although he had been away from the Hayden for sometime, returning seemed to bring back certain memories::
CMO_Bishop says:
::sitting at a slight distance from the table because of her belly and chows down on a muffin and herbal tea::
Host XO_Skye says:
::Breaking from her reverie....promising herself to return to it as soon as Jason stops talking.....it could be awhile.::
CNS_Cutter says:
::looks up at Jason curiously::
CMO_Bishop says:
::looks up at the CO::
CSO_Lys says:
::the Captain's voice brings him back to this when and where and he turns, one of his hands shifting to hold his wife's hand in the process::
Host CO_Cutter says:
All:  This mission promises to be simple.  We are to transport Ambassador Prid ::motions toward the Amb:: to his home world of Yzzid.
CMO_Bishop says:
:;coughs slightly at the word simple::
Host Amb_Prid says:
::nods::
Host CO_Cutter says:
All:  Once there, we have been granted a brief shore leave, which I'm sure we'll all enjoy.
CNS_Cutter says:
::gets a bad feeling in her tummy.  The last time they had an Ambassador on board it had turned out to be Sessom::
OPS_Lys says:
::Her hand tightens around his as her mind comes back to the captains words::
Host XO_Skye says:
::Makes a mental note to have Jerlia do a full physical with blood screening this time.::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::Takes a step sideways...   shakes his head briefly, then turns back to the crew::
Host CO_Cutter says:
All:  Finally, I do have one other announcement...
CNS_Cutter says:
::stares uncertainly at the Ambassador, not getting past the 'AMB on board' thing::
Host CO_Cutter says:
All:  I am pleased and more than a little proud to announce that Commander Keely Cutter has been offered and accepted the position of 2nd officer.
CNS_Cutter says:
::jolts at hearing her name and looks around stupidly for a minute::
CMO_Bishop says:
::smiles and applauds for her friend::
Host XO_Skye says:
::Quietly chuckles at the CNS's response.::
CSO_Lys says:
::nods slightly at the announcement::
Host Amb_Prid says:
action: as the Cns stands to acknowledge the applause she is hit with a short and mild bout of dizziness
CNS_Cutter says:
::sways on her feet and feels a bit ill::
Host CO_Cutter says:
All:  With our command staff now intact, we are ready to leave.
CMO_Bishop says:
::her smile drops as the CNS sways a bit... her hand goes instinctively to her tricorder::
Host CO_Cutter says:
XO:  Get us underway Sam
Host XO_Skye says:
::Nods:: Aye.....
CNS_Cutter says:
::grabs the table and acts normal, smiles all pretty and everything::
OPS_Lys says:
::Turns questioningly to her husband::  CSO:  When are my sister and brother arriving?
CMO_Bishop says:
::edges her way over to the CNS:: CNS: Are you alright Commander?
Host CO_Cutter says:
::pinches the bridge of his nose and shakes his head one last time to try to clear it....  why the heck was he dizzy?::
Host XO_Skye says:
::Pushing up from her seat, turns, heading to the door.::
CNS_Cutter says:
::pastes on a happy face and nods:: CMO: I'm fine, Jerlia.  Just a bit overwhelmed I guess.
CSO_Lys says:
::looks into her eyes, the familiar gold::  OPS: They should rendezvous with us by the time we reach Yzzid I believe.
OPS_Lys says:
::Smiles lightly:: CSO:  I miss them.  Maybe when they are back... ::She looks questiongly at him, her concern for him obvious::
CMO_Bishop says:
::nods:: CNS: Are you sure? The Captain seemed a bit off too... I could do a quick exam of you both before you leave....
CSO_Lys says:
::tries to muster a smile and only half succeeds::
Host XO_Skye says:
::Makes her way to the TL:: TL: Bridge.
CNS_Cutter says:
::laughs at the idea:: CMO: Did you just hear yourself?  'If we like'??  If you can get Jason there I'd be impressed!
Host Amb_Prid says:
Action: the CSO runs into the doorway as he leaves the lounge
CNS_Cutter says:
CMO: I'm sure its nothing.  ::smiles:: But I'll keep you posted?
Host CO_Cutter says:
::Walks over to the CNS::  CNS:  Keely?  You okay?
OPS_Lys says:
::Lays a hand on her husband, the worry now in her voice::  CSO:  Talan?
CMO_Bishop says:
:;chuckles:: CNS: Well I could order him to the sickbay... but then he might feel all trampled and stuff....
CNS_Cutter says:
CMO: And that never goes well! ::laughs::
Host Amb_Prid says:
::raises his glass at the departing personnel::
CSO_Lys says:
::gets up to head out of the lounge and finds his feet don't seem to be steady, instead of walking through the doorway he hits the wall aside it::  <edit after action>
CNS_Cutter says:
::turns and smiles up at her husband:: CO: Fine.  Just stood too quickly is all.
Host CO_Cutter says:
::Looks with surprise as the CSO bounces off a wall::
CMO_Bishop says:
::chuckles:: CNS: I'm on my way to the bridge anyway. Gives me an excuse to be there... just in case... ::winks at her and waddles toward the door::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::Drags his attention back::  CNS:  You sure?
CSO_Lys says:
::staggers back and blinks a few times then turns to his wife, a hand going to his forehead::  OPS: I think so... 

CNS_Cutter says:
::sees the CSO and frowns:: CO: I'm sure... but not sure about him. ::nods at Talan::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::Frowns also::  CNS:  Me either
CNS_Cutter says:
::starts moving towards the door::  CO: Besides.. don’t' you have a ship to fly or something?
Host XO_Skye says:
::Entering the bridge, looks at the Officer at the helm.:: FCO: After you get clearance to leave the SB, take us out.
OPS_Lys says:
CSO:  I would suggest you take a day off... please.
Host CO_Cutter says:
::Raises his voice::  CMO  Doctor, can you come back here please?
Host CO_Cutter says:
CNS:  Hang tight Keely
CMO_Bishop says:
::turns and nods at the CO:: CO: Is everything okay, Sir? ::eyes the CSO::
CSO_Lys says:
::shaking his head he quietly replies::  OPS: No, a duty shift will help get my mind off of it and get us back into the routine.  ::smiles a little better this time::  I'll be fine, you are here.
CNS_Cutter says:
::snaps her fingers once, signaling their dog out from under the table they'd been sitting at and calls him to her side::
Host CO_Cutter says:
CMO:  I'm not sure Doctor.  Keely got dizzy, Talan suddenly looks half drunk and I had a bought of dizziness.  Could be nothing, but I want you to do a full physical on Keely...  ::moves out of hitting range::  I also want you to do a complete internal scan of the ship... see if anything could be causing this.
CMO_Bishop says:
::nods:: CO: And you Sir? Wouldn't it be wise I examine you and Mr. Lys as well?
CNS_Cutter says:
::scowls fiercely at him:: CO: I don't think so buddy.  I'm fine.  I've been poked and prodded enough.  If you want someone to have a physical so badly YOU have one! ::practically hisses::
Host XO_Skye says:
::Takes the center seat......lowering herself a little more slowly then usual......feeling a little out of kilter.::
Host CO_Cutter says:
CMO:  Start with Keely and the scan.  Let's go from there.
OPS_Lys says:
::Nods her head slowly, uncertainly, then with a tentative smile, heads for her station::
CSO_Lys says:
::continues on to the bridge with his wife::
CMO_Bishop says:
::looks with admiration on the CNS and wishes she had such passion when it comes to telling off a man::
Host CO_Cutter says:
CNS:  Thanks Keely...  knew you'd understand.  Love ya bunches, see you on the bridge when you're done.  ::Heads quickly for the door::
CSO_Lys says:
::trying to pick up happier thought from earlier::  OPS: Maybe we should do something special when Katie and Sean return.
CNS_Cutter says:
::calls him a bunch of things as he runs out the door, promising to get even with him::
CMO_Bishop says:
::smirks:: CO: Very well, sir. I'll see you later then....::turns to Keely:: CNS: Just take a seat. I'm just going to do a quick scan.. you won't feel a thing...
OPS_Lys says:
::Stops and looks back at him::  CSO:  Yes please...  ::Touches her head and frowns as everything goes out of focus for a moment::
CNS_Cutter says:
::mutters:: Damn man.... freaking coward... runs pretty fast for a big sissy... ::keeps grumbling as she sits down, shooting a glare at the CMO for good measure::
CSO_Lys says:
OPS: Coreena?  ::his brow furrows::  Dizzy?
Host CO_Cutter says:
::On his way out, stops by the Amb::  Amb:  We'll be getting underway soon Ambassador.  You're welcome to join us on the bridge at your convenience.
OPS_Lys says:
CSO:  Dizzy?  I do not know... just... you were out of focus for a moment.
CSO_Lys says:
::takes her cheek in his hand and raises her eyes to meet his::
CNS_Cutter says:
::looks at the dog at her feet:: Bodie: Your master is a great big jerk face who desperately wants to spend time sleeping out on the couch with you!
OPS_Lys says:
::Looks up confused::
CSO_Lys says:
OPS: I guess we are getting using to being back in standard gravity.  It has been a while.
CMO_Bishop says:
CNS: If it makes you feel any better, I'll corner him on the bridge. I've made it my new years resolution not to let anyone get away from me so easy when it comes to their health...::grins and runs her scanner over the CNS::
OPS_Lys says:
::Nods her head slower this time::  CSO:  Ahhh... I did not think of that.  ::Smiles::  Work then.
CNS_Cutter says:
::nods, still kinda grumpy:: CMO: As long as you promise to make him squirm...and let me watch.
Host XO_Skye says:
<FCO>::Requests clearance.  Receiving it takes them out at 1/4 impulse.::
CSO_Lys says:
::returns the smile, his past thoughts already fading into the background.  The TL arrives on the bridge and they step out::
CMO_Bishop says:
CNS: He'll squirm enough when I examine him on the bridge.... ::frowns at her readings::
Host XO_Skye says:
<FCO>XO: ETA to Yzzid is 48 hours, Ma'am.
CNS_Cutter says:
CMO: I can work with that. ::scratches the dog under his chin and smiles at the sound of contentment he makes::
Host XO_Skye says:
FCO: Acknowledged.
OPS_Lys says:
::Stepping forward, she looks around the familiar bridge.::
CMO_Bishop says:
CNS: Commander, would you mind coming to sickbay with me for a moment?
CSO_Lys says:
::walks his wife towards her station, a station he manned for a long time himself and starts to feel as if he were home::
CNS_Cutter says:
::refocuses on the CMO:: CMO: Why? ::suspicious:: What the heck does that thing say?
CNS_Cutter says:
::stands and tries to look at the scans... but makes no sense of them since they were upside down::
OPS_Lys says:
::Slips into her station, her hands automatically entering her command codes, following through with initial procedures::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::Enters the bridge::  XO:  Report Sam.
Host XO_Skye says:
CO: ETA to Yzzid is 48 hours.
CSO_Lys says:
::seeing her set, he turns for his station and the bridge swims for a moment.  Talan stands steady and waits for it to pass.::  Self: I need to check with engineering about the gravity settings.  ::proceeds to his station and takes a seat::
Host Amb_Prid says:
::engages an Ensign in conversation::
CSO_Lys says:
::checks on the sensor upgrades Parli did while he was away::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::Stands next to the XO and speaks quietly::  XO:  Sam, have you felt....  strange or dizzy lately?
Host XO_Skye says:
::Glancing up.::  CO: Maybe....why?  ::Casting a sidelong glance at Jason.::
Host Amb_Prid says:
Ens: So, tell me Ens Ydnah. Is it customary for traveling diplomats to be ignored on this ship?
Host CO_Cutter says:
::Raises an eyebrow::  XO:  Maybe?
CNS_Cutter says:
::tries to make light of the serious expression on Jerlia's face::  CMO: What?  They say that I'm pregnant or something? ::laughs::
CMO_Bishop says:
::closes her tricorder and pockets it:: CNS: I'm getting readings of an inner ear problem. Unfortunately my medicine chest won't fit in my lab coat pocket so I'm going to have to bring you down for some medication... it won't take a minute
CNS_Cutter says:
::stops laughing when Jerlia doesn't respond right away::  CMO: That was a joke!
CNS_Cutter says:
::lets out a sigh of relief:: CMO: Oh.  Okay.  That’s okay then.  Big yay on the inner ear thing.  I can work with that.
Host XO_Skye says:
CO: Alright.....Once or twice.  Why?
CMO_Bishop says:
::smirks and motions her to follow as she heads for the door:: CNS: You're lucky... every time I feel dizzy, it turns out I AM pregnant....::smirks::
Host Amb_Prid says:
<Ens> Well, I did hear the CO invite you to the bridge...
Host CO_Cutter says:
XO:  Because I did, you did, Keely did and I think Talan did.  Seems a little strange.
CSO_Lys says:
::finished checking things, he turns around in his chair to face the command area.  However, when he stops the chair the room doesn't stop.::
CNS_Cutter says:
::follows:: CMO: Remind me to avoid drinking whatever it is that you keep consuming then.  If its the water.. well.. Jason is toast.
CSO_Lys says:
::he lowers his head and closes his eyes to avoid seeing the movement he knows isn't happening.  His head is starting to hurt now::
Host Amb_Prid says:
Ens: He did? I must have been paying too much attention to my drink. ::chuckles::
OPS_Lys says:
::Taking in the various reports::
Host XO_Skye says:
::Realizing she's in Jason's seat......gets up to move to her seat and feeling unsettled, grabs on the arm of the chair before taking her seat.::
CMO_Bishop says:
CNS: Well we did make him pregnant before... I don't see why it isn't possible to do it again...::grins::
Host XO_Skye says:
CO: Okay......so yea......I am dizzy every now and again......Any ideas on the cause?
CMO_Bishop says:
::enters the TL with the CNS:: Computer: Deck 5
CNS_Cutter says:
::snorts:: CMO: No thanks.  A dog and a husband is quite enough, thank you very much.
OPS_Lys says:
::Turns around::  XO:  All reported in and cleared.  The ship stands ready.
CMO_Bishop says:
::feels the TL move and the floor move out from under her as she wobbles backward and grabs on to the railing for support::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::Sits slowly down::  XO:  No.  Keely is in sickbay getting checked out and then Jerila is supposed to run an internal scan to try to identify anything causing this.
CNS_Cutter says:
::makes a grab for Jerlia to keep her from hitting the ground::  CMO: Physician heal thyself?
Host XO_Skye says:
CSO: Run an internal scan.....Are you coming up with anything out of the ordinary?
CMO_Bishop says:
::eyes wide with fright:: CNS: Apparently so.... this could be something serious....::feels the TL slow and gets to her feet slowly::
CSO_Lys says:
::looks up at the XO, the room no longer moving:: XO: One moment.  ::turns back to his console::
CNS_Cutter says:
::raises an eyebrow:: CMO: Breathe, Jerlia.
Host CO_Cutter says:
CSO:  Add an external scan to that too.  See if there is anything unusual in the area.
CSO_Lys says:
::nods as he continues working::
CSO_Lys (Console2.wav)
CMO_Bishop says:
::exits on deck 5 and heads down the hall, regaining her footing since she walks slower than normal anyway::
OPS_Lys says:
::Looks from one to the other, then turns back to her station::
CSO_Lys says:
CO/XO: I'm not getting anything odd on the internal sensors.  It will be just another moment on the external scans.
Host Amb_Prid says:
Ens: perhaps I should take the CO up on his offer. ::stands and leaves::
CNS_Cutter says:
::snaps her fingers at her side knowing the dog would follow and keeps close to Jerlia in case she stumbles again::
Host Amb_Prid says:
<Ens> ::watches the Amb. leave with a decided look of relief on his face::
CSO_Lys says:
::turns around and looks up at the CO and XO::  CO/XO: I'm not reading anything out of the ordinary.
CMO_Bishop says:
:;enters sickbay with the CNS and her jaw drops at the number of people in the usually quiet sickbay:: CNS: I think we have a problem here....
Host CO_Cutter says:
::Nods at the CSO's report::  XO:  That would have been too easy.
CNS_Cutter says:
::nods, somewhat stunned as well:: CMO: So I see... Might want to let the boss man know.
Host XO_Skye says:
CO: Course it would have......What else is different that we know of.
CMO_Bishop says:
::nods:: CNS: You read my mind...::taps her commbadge:: *CO*: Sickbay to Captain Cutter...
Host CO_Cutter says:
*CMO*  Go ahead Doctor
CNS_Cutter says:
::wishes she had that ability sometimes but says nothing::
CMO_Bishop says:
::enters sickbay and motions for the CNS to an empty biobed:: *CO*: It looks like we have a bit of a problem on our hands. Sickbay is full of the same complaint.
Host CO_Cutter says:
::Glances at the XO with a Oh Great look::  *CMO*  Any clue as to the cause yet?
CNS_Cutter says:
::ignores the CMO's motion and goes around to the other patients to check if they all had the same complaints::
CSO_Lys says:
<Ens Emphasis> ::steps out of the TL and in a moment of dizziness, trips and falls hard to the deck.  Gets up and shakes himself off before quickly dropping off a padd to one of the officers at an aux console and rushes off the bridge matching the red color of his uniform::
CMO_Bishop says:
*CO*: We only just got here, turns out I had a near fall myself, but I did find an inner ear problem with Keely. I'm going to check and see if it's the same thing with everyone here.... I'll keep you posted.
Host Amb_Prid says:
::enters a TL and request the bridge and is surprised when the door reopens and he is greeted by a security officer::
Host CO_Cutter says:
::mutters::  You do that   ::louder::  *CMO*  Understood.  Cutter out.
Host XO_Skye says:
CO: Lovely.......Any ideas?
Host CO_Cutter says:
XO:  None, although I'm considering turning back.   You?
CNS_Cutter says:
::snags a tricorder on her way and starts scanning, feeling a mild sense of deja vu but shakes it off::
CMO_Bishop says:
::hears her commbadge chirp out and heads to Manning:: Vince: So what's up with these patients? Dizziness? Inability to keep their balance?
Host XO_Skye says:
CO: Might not be a bad idea......we don't want the whole ship to be incapacitated for over 24 hours......or we'll get blown out of the sky.
CMO_Bishop says:
<Manning>CMO: Apparently so, Doctor. How did you know?
Host Amb_Prid says:
<Sec_Officer> Amb: I'm sorry Ambassador but you are not cleared for the bridge and any unauthorized requests of that sort are automatically routed to us in security. I'm certain there is a mix-up. If you will wait just a moment I will check in with the command staff.
Host CO_Cutter says:
XO:  Let's see how this progresses before we make that decision.
Host XO_Skye says:
::Sits back, fighting another slight bout of dizziness.:: CO: Your call.
CSO_Lys says:
OPS: Coreena, has engineering reported anything odd with artificial gravity?
CMO_Bishop says:
Manning: It's all over the ship... what have you found out so far?.... ::looks at Keely:: CNS: Commander, if you wouldn't mind grabbing a tricorder and..... oh... never mind... ::grins::
CNS_Cutter says:
::fights back a wave of nausea and pastes on a happy face as she moves through sickbay::
Host Amb_Prid says:
<Sec_officer> *XO* The Ambassador would like to visit the bridge and has not been given clearance. I am requesting clarification
CSO_Lys says:
<Ens Emphasis>  ::enters SB and takes a place in line, his nose bleeding from his fall on the bridge::
OPS_Lys says:
::Double checks::  CSO:  I have received no report.
CMO_Bishop says:
<Manning>CMO: All I've gotten was an inner ear problem which I tried to treat, but had little to no effect at all. Other than that, I'm still running tests....
Host CO_Cutter says:
::Gives the XO a disgusted look::  XO:  You didn't clear the Amb for the bridge, Sam?
CSO_Lys says:
::his brow furrows as he turns back to his station::
CNS_Cutter says:
::shoots a sheepish smile at the CMO:: CMO: Old habits..
Host XO_Skye says:
CO: You invited him....I assumed you cleared him
CSO_Lys says:
Computer: Library search, display recorded instances of mass spells of dizziness aboard a space vessel. 
Host CO_Cutter says:
::shrugs::  XO:  I just invite the guests... you're supposed to make me look good and have all this stuff taken care of.
Host XO_Skye says:
CO: What would you like me to do?  Send him for a physical first?
CSO_Lys says:
<Computer> CSO: There are 247 reported incidents.
Host Amb_Prid says:
<Sec_Officer>*bridge?*
Host CO_Cutter says:
XO:  No...  just clear him
CSO_Lys says:
Computer:  Refine search.. group by identified cause.

CMO_Bishop says:
<Ensign Sparkes>CMO: Doctor..
Host XO_Skye says:
*Sec Officer*: CO's cleared the Ambassador for the bridge.
CMO_Bishop says:
<Manning>Sparkes: Ensign, I just cleared you an hour ago.... it's not the same problem is it?
Host Amb_Prid says:
<Sec_Officer> *XO* acknowledged
CMO_Bishop says:
<Sparkes>CMO/Manning: Aye Sir....
CMO_Bishop says:
::sighs:: CNS: How are you doing over there Keely?
CSO_Lys says:
<Computer>  CSO: Only 173 cases had identified causes.  Of those, there are 81 different causes.
CMO_Bishop says:
Manning: Up the dosage.....::checks the data of the testing so far::
CNS_Cutter says:
::frowns, feeling frustrated:: CMO: Same over here.  Inner ear... blah blah.. but so far not getting anything to work.
Host Amb_Prid says:
<Sec_Officer> Amb: there ya go. Got it cleared right up. If you will just enter the TL it will take you to the bridge.
CNS_Cutter says:
::looks up:: CMO: Are we sure its not something related to the environmental controls?  Something?
CMO_Bishop says:
<Manning>::scans the Ensign:: CMO: Doctor. I'm not getting any effect on that drug at all. It cures the symptoms but not the problem.
Host Amb_Prid says:
S_O: Thank you. You are most efficient. How much are they paying you? I can always use good employees..
CSO_Lys says:
::sighs, his headache getting worse::  Computer: Eliminate causes involving spatial anomalies normally observable on a standard scan.
CSO_Lys says:
<Computer>  CSO: 57 causes remain.
CNS_Cutter says:
CMO: I could be wrong, Jerlia.  It HAS been a while since I've done this after all.
CMO_Bishop says:
CNS: You might have a point there, Commander. Check in with Engineering to see if there has been any reports of the environmental controls being off...
CSO_Lys says:
::starting to get frustrated::  Computer:  Remove any instance where the cause cannot be currently present on the Hayden.
CNS_Cutter says:
::grabs onto a biobed and grabs her stomach, taking a deep breath to steady herself::
CMO_Bishop says:
CNS: I'm open to any suggestions that might help me crack this quicker... ::smiles::
OPS_Lys says:
XO:  Commander, I am getting reports of mishaps occurring.
Host Amb_Prid says:
<SO>:: Shuts the TL door with a smile::
CSO_Lys says:
<Computer>  CSO: Request unclear.  Please restate.
Host XO_Skye says:
OPS: What kind of mishaps?
CSO_Lys says:
::his blood starting to boil, he slams a fist down on the console::  Computer: You blasted bucket...  ::sees a Yeoman staring at him wide eyed.  He stops and takes a deep breath::
OPS_Lys says:
XO:  Simple things it would appear.  According to the reports, wrong buttons hit.
Host Amb_Prid says:
::smiles as the doors to the TL open on the bridge and steps out::
CNS_Cutter says:
::contacts Engineering to find out about environmental controls:: *ENG*: Cutter to.. well.. whoever is screwing with the enviro controls.  STOP IT!. ::grabs onto something again and tries not to hurl::
Host XO_Skye says:
::Casts a look from the CSO to the CO.::
CMO_Bishop says:
CNS: In the meantime, increase the dosage of Zincofax... it will help treat the symptoms so that you can function... 15 ccs should hold you for a few hours....
CNS_Cutter says:
::perhaps not the most diplomatic message but it WAS to the point::
Host CO_Cutter says:
XO:  Okay.. this is getting serious
Host CO_Cutter says:
Helm:  All stop, hold position here
CNS_Cutter says:
::nods and gives herself a hypo:: Drugs, drugs, drugs... drugs are good... drugs are good.. ::sings under her breath::
CSO_Lys says:
::closes his eyes and visualizes as he was taught and calms himself but when he opens his eyes his attention is drawn by something to his right.  He turns his head and the whole bridge swims again.  This time he actually slips off his chair and hits the deck::
Host CO_Cutter says:
Computer:  This is Captain Cutter.  Computer is to take control of all primary systems.  Set a course back to the star base and engage at warp 4
CMO_Bishop says:
::works diligently on the console as Manning works beside her:: Manning: You heard that didn't you? 15ccs to anyone that wants it... at least until we can find out the source of this... I'll be in my office...::heads to her cubicle where she'll be safe sitting down::
Host XO_Skye says:
OPS: Inform SF of the condition of the ship's crew.  See if they can come up with something while we're on our way back.
OPS_Lys says:
::hearing a thud, turns around and to quickly, starts to stand up:
 Host Amb_Prid says:
<<<Pause Mission>>>


