Host Klord (Actd.mid)
Host Klord says:
Prologue: The Hayden remains just inside Klingon space. The repairs of the Qul'MpwI have just begun.
Host CO_SKye says:
*CMO*: I'd like to know the moment our visitor regains consciousness.
CMO_Abbott says:
*CO*: Yes, Captain... but don't expect it to be anytime soon...
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::under a console on the bridge, sparks fly as Kii jumps out from under it, smudge on his face:: Self: I should have stuck to genetics......
CEO_Davidson says:
@CTO: You okay over there?
Host CO_SKye says:
*CMO*: As long as that means less than an hour, we're fine.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@CEO: Yeah Jay, I couldn't be better if I dropped off the star map.
CEO_Davidson says:
@CTO: Will make this ship work...Heck...that's why I am referred to as the miracle worker. 
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::On the bridge going through files.::
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@CEO: I hope you brought your bag of fairy dust.
Host Klord says:
::thrashes about on the bio bed::
CEO_Davidson says:
COMM: Hayden :CO: Captain...this is Davidson on the Qul'MpwI
CMO_Abbott says:
::lets out a sigh as she looks at Klord's scans again:: Manning: Vince! Get a restraint on him!
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::goes back under the console:: CEO: This thing is armed to the teeth, yet if I don't get this console repaired we are going to have to throw rocks.
CMO_Abbott says:
::watches as Manning throws himself across K'Lord's torso while she places the restraining harness on him:: K'Lord: Admiral? Admiral Klord, please remain calm... you're in Hayden's sickbay...
Host CO_SKye says:
COM: Qul'Mpwl: Go ahead Mr. Davisdon......I'm only accepting good news today.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
CEO: Better lie to her Jay...::laughs::
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Smiles at the captains comment.::
CEO_Davidson says:
@CTO: Yeah I know. I took a Look....*CO*Well then I am going to have to disobey that Captain. I say it's going to take at least 48 hours plus to get this thing going. All I have going right now is Aux power...and that's barley enough to keep life support going. And that's not even at 100%.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
CEO: Ask her if we can dump the gagh off this ship, it stinks.
Host CO_SKye says:
Com: Qul'Mpwl: CEO: What other resources can the Hayden provide to cut that time by half or better?
CEO_Davidson says:
*CO*:Shields are a lost cause. Warp Drive is another question.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@CEO: Tell her a new ship...
CEO_Davidson says:
@::scratches his head::*CO*A new Ship?
Host CO_SKye says:
COM: Qul'Mpwl: CEO: Shields are a non negotiable.....get them up, Mr. Davidson
CEO_Davidson says:
@*CO*:Fine...I am going to need a couple shield Generators from Storage and a power transfer from the Hayden. That should allow me to get the warp core going. But the warp drive is another question...the best speed this hunk of junk can do right now it 3/4 impulse
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::mumbles:: I can run faster than that...
CEO_Davidson says:
@CTO:I heard that Lieutenant.....::sticks his tongue out::
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::splices another wire, uses a tool to fuse it::
CNS_Cutter says:
::finally shoves the padds she was working on before away and starts messing with the encrypted message she'd received before..::
Host CO_SKye says:
COM: Qul'Mpwl: CEO: Ask your department to beam over anything you need......Keep me apprised hourly.
Host Klord says:
::grabs Manning by the neck without waking::
CEO_Davidson says:
@*CO*:Aye Captain...Davidson out.
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Standing up with padd in hand, she walks over to the captain and hands it to her.::  CO:  Progeny and location of most.  Let me rephrase, that 'known' progeny.
CEO_Davidson says:
@CTO: She’s in a crabby mood this morning isn't she...maybe she would love to come over here instead.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::gets up, starts to tap o n the console as it lights up:: Hey I fixed it... ::it fizzles out:: Damn....
CMO_Abbott says:
<Manning>::winces:: K'Lord: Oh please don't.... sorry.. but I'm not into Klingons... nor the rough stuff... ::looks up at Jaimie for help::
CEO_Davidson says:
@CTO: Give me a hand with the shields Nightcloud?
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@CEO: Call me Kii, we are on informal terms over here.
CEO_Davidson says:
@CTO: Okay...call me Jay then...Kii
CMO_Abbott says:
::smirks and takes Klord's hands from his neck and puts them back at his sides, tightening the restraints a little more:: Vince: Don't worry... you're not his type Vince...
Host CO_SKye says:
::Gets up from her seat and heads over to the SCI console.:: CSO: I was thinking we should tweak the parameters of the search.  It struck me that I may not be looking for a direct blood relative of the Admiral; however, I do know that I am looking for a descendant of a former Captain named Wendyway.  You should find her DNA on file in the computer.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@CEO: Anything to get me off that console.
Host CO_SKye says:
CSO: That may help our cause.
CNS_Cutter says:
::frowns and chews on her lip, still trying to break in::
CEO_Davidson says:
@::walks over the bridge towards the Engineering section:: CTO: Let’s shock her and get it done.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@CEO: I sure hope that T`Kro or K`Tro or whatever his name is doesn't show up right now.
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Nods::  CO:  I can do that... ::adds in the parameters::  May I ask what exactly it is I am looking for?
Host CO_SKye says:
CSO: Wendyway's son.
CEO_Davidson says:
@CTO: Me too...or were sitting ducks over here. Dead as doornails.
CNS_Cutter says:
::growls in frustration and pushes away from her desk:: Self: This blows.  Xara's the one that can make these things sing... stupid machines.
CSO_So`tsoh says:
CO:  Son... anything else I should know?  ::Reads through the incoming data.::
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@CEO: Does the self-destruct work?
CNS_Cutter says:
::catches a look at the time and realizes she should probably check in on the bridge::
Host CO_SKye says:
CSO: Other than the fact that he's dangerous, no.
CEO_Davidson says:
@CTO: Nope Secondary Command Processors are off line...I could rig a very crude Self Destruct...::grins:: Okay...let's set up for the power transfer.
CNS_Cutter says:
::since not on her way to the shuttle bay she makes it to the TL in record time::
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Reaching over she brings the information on captain Wendyway to a pause at her family.::  CO:  Dangerous?  Interesting, considering he is listed as dead, died in still birth.  There is nothing more listed here on him.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::nods::
CNS_Cutter says:
::enters the TL... does the ride to the bridge thing... then steps out of the TL onto the bridge::
CEO_Davidson says:
@*Hayden ME*:Prepare a power transfer beam to admiral Klord’s ship...Modulation 21.423 Negative
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Looks up:: CO:  By the way... I have the logs from the Admiral's ship. Would you like to peruse them?
Host CO_SKye says:
CSO: Well.......sometimes Starfleet omits things that they don't find flattering or helping their cause.
Host CO_SKye says:
CSO: Yes, please.
CMO_Abbott says:
::settles back on her heels:: Vince: He just doesn't seem to want to wake up does he?
CNS_Cutter says:
::takes a deep breath and schools her expression into one of neutrality::
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
CEO: I hope the EPS conduits hold.
CEO_Davidson says:
@CTO: When I say now...Open the Matter/Anti Matter Injectors to Full....ready?
CMO_Abbott says:
<Manning>CMO: Not really... but I think the Captain wants him at least somewhat coherent... wouldn't hurt to try again....
CMO_Abbott says:
::bites her lip and nods:: Vince: Okay... but stand by with a sedative incase things get out of hand...
CMO_Abbott says:
::prepares a hypo and injects it into Klord's neck::
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@CEO: Ready.
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Chews her lips and keeps quiet about accessing information not available.  Then pulls up the logs.::  CO:  They are encrypted.  Not surprising.
CNS_Cutter says:
::on the bridge observing... and breathing deeply::
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::opens them to full::CEO_Davidson says:
@::taps a couple commands:: Computer: Begin star up sequence of main warp core...::nods at the CTO:: NOW!
Host CO_SKye says:
CSO: Can you break the encryption?
Host Klord says:
::settles in a shallow and calm state::
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Evades the question a moment.::  CO:  I don't suppose the admiral is awake?
CEO_Davidson says:
@ALL:YES!!!! IT'S ALIVE....IT'S ALIVE!!!
Host CO_SKye says:
CSO: The CMO is trying to wake him, but if he's not revived shortly, I will need access to those logs.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@CEO: Yay for the good guys.
CEO_Davidson says:
@::Does a victory dance around the core::
CMO_Abbott says:
::watches him carefully:: Klord: Admiral? Can you hear me?
Host Klord says:
::stirs::
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::watches him curiously:: CEO: Your replicator is putting too much caffeine in your coffee...
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Without saying anything further her fingers fly across her board.  Sneezing, she reaches down to pluck something from a pocket unobserved and continues.::  CO:  One moment captain... I believe I will have it for you shortly.
CEO_Davidson says:
@CTO: Naaaaah...I don’t drink Coffee...::smiles:: Now...Let's see about those shields...can you get them up at all?
CMO_Abbott says:
::looks up at Vince a smile coming to her face, she leans in close to him speaking softly:: Klord: Admiral. This is Doctor Abbot and you're in Hayden's sickbay... everything is fine... you're safe now...
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::tries to raise the shields from his console::
CSO_So`tsoh says:
CO:  Translated logs coming up now.
Host CO_SKye says:
CSO: As soon as you find anything on Wendyway's son, I need to know as soon as possible.
Host CO_SKye says:
CSO: Thank you very much.......Send them to SCI 2.  I'll read from there.
Host Klord says:
Action: the Console bursts into flames
CMO_Abbott says:
::waits to see if he comes to completely::
CEO_Davidson says:
@::pulls the CTO back::
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::jumps back, grabbing the fire extinguisher and sprays it::
CNS_Cutter says:
::overhears the CO and starts::  CO: Info on... ::promptly shuts her mouth, face flaming::
CSO_So`tsoh says:
CO:  You want miracles from a dead child...  you know something.  I need more information captain to do miracles.
CEO_Davidson says:
@CTO: This thing is a death trap...
CNS_Cutter says:
::eyes go wide... he died?!?::
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Sends the un-encrypted logs to the other station.::
Host CO_SKye says:
::Turns to the CNS:: Counselor, do you know something?
Host Klord says:
::moves his hands apparently trying to sit up::
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::stares at it, cursing in his native tongue::
CEO_Davidson says:
@COMM: Hayden:  Captain...Davidson...we got the warp core online. Life Support is up to full power. Were working on the Shields now. It would help if Admiral Klord could give us full access to the computer systems.
CMO_Abbott says:
::places a gentle hand on his shoulder:: Klord: Shh, please don't try to get up yet... you've given us quite the scare....
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Turns to look at the woman she had yet to meet.::
CNS_Cutter says:
::deer in the headlights thing:: CO: Uh... obviously less than you if it's true that Wendyway's son is dead...
CMO_Abbott says:
<Manning>CMO: Should I call the Captain?
CMO_Abbott says:
::nods at him as she continues to talk to the Admiral::
CEO_Davidson says:
@*CO*:Oh and captain...if I skip some steps...I can get it done in 18 hours...if I don’t follow the rules. 
Host CO_SKye says:
CNS: He isn't.  ::Looks from the CNS to the CSO:: He's very much alive.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::looks at Jay::
Host CO_SKye says:
*CEO*: Break any rules you need to......If Starfleet doesn't like it, they can take it up with me.
CEO_Davidson says:
@CTO: Got to give her something to hope for...*CO*:Aye Ma'am...We won't let you down.
CMO_Abbott says:
<Manning>*CO*: Manning to Captain Skye.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@CEO: You want to share with me what shortcuts, I don't want the disruptors shooting Pop Tarts...
Host CO_SKye says:
*Manning*: Skye here.
CNS_Cutter says:
::somewhat confused but just nods anyway:: CO: Oh.  Well, that’s.... um... something? ::not sure if that’s good or not::
CMO_Abbott says:
<Manning>*CO*: The Doctor has made some progress, Captain. Klord is coming out of it... or at least seems to be... you might want to get down here.
CEO_Davidson says:
@CTO: Let’s make the Shields and Weapons our priority...agreed?
Host Klord says:
Action: the Qul'MpwI's automated targeting system locks on the Hayden
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@CEO: No arguments here.
CNS_Cutter says:
::wonders when the heck Klord showed up but doesn't ask::
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@CEO: Wait a minute...
CEO_Davidson says:
@CTO: Yes?
Host CO_SKye says:
::Guards how much she says at the moment.::  CNS: It looks like I'm needed down in sickbay.  When I get back, We should talk.....especially if you know anything I don't.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@CEO: The ships just locked onto the Hayden!
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::runs to the bridge::
CEO_Davidson says:
@::follows the CTO:: CTO: What the heck are you talking about!
CNS_Cutter says:
CO: err... alright.  Perhaps I should come as well then?  Just in case?
CEO_Davidson says:
@*CO*:Captain...We have a problem...I suggest you raise shields now!
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::gets to a console, trying to shut down the lock::
Host CO_SKye says:
CNS: Yes......Feel free to join me.
CSO_So`tsoh says:
CO:  Captain... you can access information I can not.  ::Should not::
CNS_Cutter says:
::nods and heads to the TL::
Host CO_SKye says:
::Pausing mid-stride:: CEO: Our shields are raised.......Are you picking up an enemy ship?
CEO_Davidson says:
@CTO: Shut it down now...The Hayden is no match for this ship.
CEO_Davidson says:
@::checks sensors...what sensors they have::
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@:: Kicks the console::
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@CEO: Tell them to get away from us!!
Host Klord says:
Action: targeting lock disengages from the kick
CSO_So`tsoh says:
CO:  I am picking up an energy surge on the ship.
Host CO_SKye says:
CSO: Whether or not I can access information isn't relevant at the moment....Just try to find me Wendyway's son.
CEO_Davidson says:
@*CO*:Hayden...respond
Host CO_SKye says:
CSO: What kind of surge?
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@CEO: I got it to disengage...::sighs::
Host CO_SKye says:
*CEO*: We're here.  Is something wrong?
CSO_So`tsoh says:
CSO: CO: Power returning to normal.
CEO_Davidson says:
@*CO*:This ships defenses just locked onto the Hayden
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@CEO: It's probably a security protocol that the Admiral installed.
CEO_Davidson says:
@*CO*:The shields raised....but we cant raise them our selves.
Host Klord says:
::mutters to himself::
CSO_So`tsoh says:
CO:  Weapons lock.  It has been disengaged.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@CEO: Jay it has disengaged.
Host CO_SKye says:
CSO: That  was fast.......perhaps just fast enough.  I will be in Sickbay, Lt.
CEO_Davidson says:
@CTO: No other ship detected....*CO*:It's disengaged for now...
Host CO_SKye says:
::Steps into the TL and waits for the CNS::
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::nods::
Host Klord says:
::rolls his head back and forth::
CNS_Cutter says:
::follows the CO into the TL::
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@CEO: If Klord was the only one on board, most of the systems are probably automated.
Host CO_SKye says:
As soon as the CNS enters:: TL: Deck 5.
CEO_Davidson says:
@CTO: Your right...let's try and disengage the automated systems shall we?
CEO_Davidson says:
@::flops down in the center seat:: CTO: That was fun wasn't it
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@CEO: Might need a code for that too.
CMO_Abbott says:
::tries to make out what the Admiral is saying::
CEO_Davidson says:
@Computer: Disengage Automated Systems...return all systems to manual control....
CNS_Cutter says:
::stares at the TL door until they reach their destination::
Host Klord says:
@<Computer> please state the required access codes for that command
Host CO_SKye says:
::Arriving on Deck 5, she exits the TL and heads for Sickbay.::
CNS_Cutter says:
::once again, follows the CO::
CEO_Davidson says:
@::sits and thinks:: Engineering Authorization Alpha 122 Beta...
CEO_Davidson says:
@::shrugs his shoulders::
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Considers the captains orders then slowly reaches up and turns the crystal key a notch, then sends a coded request for some information.::
Host Klord says:
@<computer> access denied
Host CO_SKye says:
::On the way to sickbay:: CNS: What do you know about Wendyway's son?  Anything in particular?
CEO_Davidson says:
@*CO*:Captain...this is Davidson...
Host CO_SKye says:
*CEO*: Yes, Lieutenant?
CNS_Cutter says:
::one shoulder shrug:: CO: Um... only what was in Jason's old logs, I guess.
CEO_Davidson says:
@*CO*:Is Admiral Klord awake?
CMO_Abbott says:
::continues to speak lowly to the Admiral:: Klord: Captain Skye is on her way down here now to see you, you might want to come out of that coma and talk to her... ::hoping a little light humor will stir him::
CNS_Cutter says:
CO: The whole Borg maturation thing.... the lies to Wendyway about his death.... speedy development... super secret....  err.. and some prophecy..
Host CO_SKye says:
*CEO*: I don't know yet.  I'm on my way in.
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Removes the crystal and sits back to wait.::
Host Klord says:
::muttering:: Scotch....
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::shakes his head:: Ship: Come on...give a break...
CEO_Davidson says:
@*CO*:We need his command codes to disengage the Computer Automation...
Host CO_SKye says:
::As they arrive at Sickbay.:: CNS: There may be something in there I'm not aware of......we'll talk later if we get a chance.
Host CO_SKye says:
*CEO*: As soon as I talk to him, I'll ask.
CNS_Cutter says:
CO: As you wish, Sir.
CEO_Davidson says:
@CTO: Looks like we are going to have to hack into the Computer Core.
CNS_Cutter says:
::enters sickbay but kinda hangs back::
Host CO_SKye says:
::Entering sickbay and looks around for the Admiral......seeing him, she heads over.::
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@CEO: May not have a choice.
CMO_Abbott says:
::looks up at the CO as she enters:: CO: He's not completely out of it, but he's mildly stirring. Maybe your voice will help bring him out.
CEO_Davidson says:
@::nods:: CTO: Any ideas?
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::A light flashes across her board.  Reaching up, she inserts the crystal, gets the message then erases anything the computer might have picked up.::
Host CO_SKye says:
::Walks over and pulls a stool up to the biobed.:: Adm: Admiral.  It's Sam......Can you hear me.
Host Klord says:
::tries to pull away from the CO::
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::shrugs:: Computer: Computer disengage automation authorization Klord alpha omega....
CNS_Cutter says:
::Aloud, more to herself then anyone:: Self: So this is the guy that got me sent out here and shows up in all those old stories about Jason.  Huh.
CEO_Davidson says:
@CTO: Wait! That's it...the ships prefix code!
CEO_Davidson says:
@CTO: Every ship has a combination code right?
Host Klord says:
@<computer> please state the required authorization codes
Host CO_SKye says:
Adm: It's Sam......Captain Skye......
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@CEO: Supposedly, if the codes haven't been changed.
Host Klord says:
::quiets and cocks an ear towards that voice::
CMO_Abbott says:
::waits to see what the CO can do::
CEO_Davidson says:
@COMM: Hayden: Anyone home?
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Picking up a modified personal padd, she inserts the crystal and reads what comes up.::  Hmmm... that is not quite the help I had wanted.
Host Klord says:
::again tries to pull against the restraints to get away from the CO:
CSO_So`tsoh says:
COMM:  CEO:  Hayden here.  The captain is down in sickbay.
Host CO_SKye says:
::Pulls her stood back away a little bit from Klord:: Adm: Is this better?  Is there something the matter?
CEO_Davidson says:
@COMM: CSO: Sin...perfect...Search the Starfleet database for the prefix code for Klord’s ship...do it as quick as possible
CNS_Cutter says:
::eyes narrow somewhat as she watches::: CO: I don't mean to interfere, Sir, but your voice seems to be aggravating him somewhat.
CEO_Davidson says:
@CTO: Let’s hope the code hasn't been changed.
Host Klord says:
::shakes his head and pulls at the restraints::
CMO_Abbott says:
::leans in to the CO:: CO: If you think he'll behave, you can undo the restraints... ::gives her a "I wouldn't count on it though" kind of look::
Host CO_SKye says:
Adm: If I ask the Doctor to remove the restraints.....will you remain calm?
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Shakes her head keeping the smile from her voice.::  COMM:  CEO:  That is easier said then done.  Let me see what I can come up with.
CNS_Cutter says:
::Eyes the restraints nervously:: CMO: Ah... Jaime?  Those will hold right?  Cos a wildly flailing Klingon?  Ouchage.
Host Klord says:
::jerks for a second then hears that voice again and cocks his head::
CEO_Davidson says:
@*CSO*:Please Tell me you found it...we don't want this ship to target the Hayden again.
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Under her breath::  And I thought engineers were supposed to be miracle workers...  ::Finds the code and hopes she doesn't get burned.::  COMM:  CEO:  This is  your lucky day.  Cone on its way.
CNS_Cutter says:
::thinks they are both nuts but bites her lip to keep from voicing the thought::
CEO_Davidson says:
@CTO: Enter this code....0770155
Host Klord says:
::begins swearing in Klingon::
Host CO_SKye says:
CMO: Have a sedative ready just in case.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::enters the code and waits::
Host CO_SKye says:
CMO: Can he have a scotch?
CMO_Abbott says:
::nods to the CO and holds her hand out to Vince as he instantly prepares one::
CNS_Cutter says:
::having two older brothers she recognizes a few of those words and looks shocked:: Klord: Holy language batman!
CEO_Davidson says:
@Computer: Disengage the Automated Controls and return all systems to manual control
Host Klord says:
Action: the computer console lights up and gives full access
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@CEO: Hey that worked!
Host CO_SKye says:
Adm: I'm going to undo this restraint, and see if I can get you a scotch.  ::Starts to undo the restraint.::
CEO_Davidson says:
@CTO: Yes!!! ::high fives the CTO:: *CO*Captain...
CMO_Abbott says:
::gives VInce a "Get ready" look::
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::laughs::
CSO_So`tsoh says:
*CO*:  Captain, I have some information that doesn't help much, but by inference we can assume the boy is alive.  You really will need to rub your pips and contact SFI for what you need.
Host Klord says:
::settles down::
CEO_Davidson says:
@*CO*:We have full access to the ships systems....we found the ships prefix code.
CMO_Abbott says:
::motions to the replicator at Vince as he heads to get Klord what the CO ordered::
Host CO_SKye says:
*CSO*: I'll do what I can.........and I'll be back up shortly to see what you have.
Host CO_SKye says:
*CEO*: Excellent.
CEO_Davidson says:
@Computer: Shield and Weapons status?
CNS_Cutter says:
::shakes her head:: All: What a way to soothe the savage beast!  Bribe with booze!
Host CO_SKye says:
::Takes off the second restraint and then holds her hand out to Vince for the scotch.::
Host Klord says:
@<Shields and weapons are offline::
CNS_Cutter says:
::realizes she's become a bit free with her thoughts again and makes an effort to clamp down on them... again::
Host CO_SKye says:
CNS: When it comes to this Admiral, it might just surprise you how well it works.
Host Klord says:
::cocks his head towards that voice again::
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Deletes her message and puts her padd back, before sitting back and looking at her console, noting the energy activities on the other ship.::
Host CO_SKye says:
Klord: It's Sam.......what is it about my voice?  You've heard it a thousand times.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@ CEO: Well that’s a surprise.
CEO_Davidson says:
@CTO: There off line...which means all we have to do is test them...let's try to get them online...
CMO_Abbott says:
<Manning>::hands her the short stout glass::
CNS_Cutter says:
::interested in gleaning more information about the Admiral that had displayed some fatherly tendencies towards her and her brother... without having met her::
CMO_Abbott says:
::smirks and looks at the CNS:: CNS: Maybe it's my accent he doesn't like... doesn't know me well enough....
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@CEO: Easy for you to say, last time I was almost cooked.
CNS_Cutter says:
::shrugs:: CMO: Not like he knows me any either, Jaime.
CEO_Davidson says:
@CTO: Hazard of putting together a Broken ship I guess
Host CO_SKye says:
::Takes the scotch and hands it to the Admiral.:: Adm: Here you go.
CEO_Davidson says:
@::sits down at the helm console:: CTO: Shall we try the Warp Engines?
Host Klord says:
::instinctively wraps his hand around the glass and slowly tries to sit up and take a drink::
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Turns around and takes a good look at the bridge and her new assignment, wondering how long it will take for her to fit in, or even if she would.::
Host CO_SKye says:
::Helps the Admiral up into a sitting position.::
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::nods::
Host Klord says:
::takes a drink and makes a face::
CEO_Davidson says:
*CSO*:Hey Sin...I owe you dinner. Great Job...
Host CO_SKye says:
Adm: I know it's replicated, but it's as good as I can do on short notice.
Host Klord says:
::Opens his eyes and sees the Cns.:: Cns:  Keely are you trying to poison me with replicated scotch?
CEO_Davidson says:
@*CO*:Captain...Davidson here again. I would like permission to try the warp Engines.
Host CO_SKye says:
::Her face lights up.:: *CEO*: Check out the Admiral's ready room and see if he has a bottle of scotch.....unreplicated stuff.
CMO_Abbott says:
CNS: Yea, but it's who you come from that he recognizes...
CNS_Cutter says:
Klord: err... Sir?  I'm sorry.... you've got me confused with my great great great grandmother...
Host CO_SKye says:
*CEO*: Not yet.....we'd have to lower the shields.....keep working on other systems, and we'll try out the warp engines soon enough.
Host Klord says:
::turns to look at the CO: Sam?
Host CO_SKye says:
Adm: That would be me.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@CEO: Hell of a time to drink....
CNS_Cutter says:
::shifts a bit uncomfortably::
CEO_Davidson says:
@::gets up from the console and goes into the ready room::*CO*:Aye captain...it's just the Engineer in me...Found a bottle
Host Klord says:
Lays back down:: CO: Go away Sam....
Host CO_SKye says:
CEO: Are your transporters working?
Host CO_SKye says:
::Turns and looks at Klord like he grew two heads:: Adm: Go away?
CEO_Davidson says:
@*CO*:Negative. You'll have to transport it your self ma'am
Host Klord says:
::Look again at the Cns:: Cns. you’re not Keely
CNS_Cutter says:
::nods in Klord's direction, not even trying to be quiet:: CMO: He always this rude?
Host CO_SKye says:
*CSO*: I have a bottle of scotch needing transported from the Admiral's ship to sickbay.
Host CO_SKye says:
CNS: He's usually fresher than this, but not usually this rude.
CMO_Abbott says:
::shrugs:: CNS: I wouldn't know... it's the first time I've ever had the pleasure of having him in my sickbay...
CNS_Cutter says:
::pulls herself up tall... well... tallish:: ADM: No, I'm not.  I'm Kayla.  Mikayla Eileen Cutter, to be exact.
CSO_So`tsoh says:
*CO*:  Understood... ::And she did.::
CEO_Davidson says:
@CTO: You realize were bond for disaster on this hunk of junk
CSO_So`tsoh says:
COMM:  CTO:  Mind finding me a bottle of scotch?  Shouldn't be too hard with all those bottles on the floor.  I need one full though.
Host Klord says:
Action: incoming hail from Vulcan for CO's eyes only
CSO_So`tsoh says:
*CO*: Captain, I have an incoming message, your eyes only.
CEO_Davidson says:
@::find to glasses and another bottle of Scotch and pours them two glasses:: CTO: Kii here...::hands the CTO a glass:: We deserve it
Host CO_SKye says:
CMO: Jaime, can I use your  ready room?
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::eyes gleaming as he sees the weapons display:: CEO: We'll be just fine...
Host Klord says:
Cns:: nice to see you in person... now you can leave along with the Captain here...::rolls over::
CEO_Davidson says:
@CTO: Oh...and stop the drooling...take the drink...
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@:: gulps it down, giving a yucky face:: CEO: God that is gasoline.
CNS_Cutter says:
::snorts:: Adm: Oh, as if!  If you knew my grandparents and you know my brother then you also know that’s sooooo not gonna happen.
Host CO_SKye says:
Adm: I'll leave when I'm damn well good and ready......Considering this is my ship......and you and I have a lot to talk about, Klord.
CMO_Abbott says:
::blinks:: CO: I don't have a Ready Room... but my office is at your disposal...::grins::
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::looks around, finds one:: COM: CSO: Got it.
Host Klord says:
Self:: darn yammering women....
CEO_Davidson says:
@::throws the Old Scotch back:: CTO: Holly....::makes a real sour face::
Host CO_SKye says:
*CSO*: Patch it in to the CMO's Office.
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Locks onto the bottle and beams it to sickbay::  Should be interesting...
CSO_So`tsoh says:
*CO*:  Done.
CNS_Cutter says:
Adm: Um... besides... I have a feeling that while I never met him, I do kinda know Jason through his logs, and he'd be really ticked if I just... like... well... listened to you!
Host CO_SKye says:
::Heads into the CMO's office and waits for the message to be piped in.
CNS_Cutter says:
ADM: And I am NOT a yammering woman! ::stomps her foot.. much like Keely used to::
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::looks at the glass, still grimacing::
Host Klord says:
::chuckles a little bit:: Cns Ok.... lets see if you can rustle up something worth drinking
CNS_Cutter says:
 ::perks up at that:: ADM: Now you're talking!  Maybe Jayden was all wrong about you.  After all... you seem way less annoying than he said you'd be.
Host Klord says:
<<pause Mission>>



