Host Klordy (Actd.mid)
Host Klordy says:
Prologue: Hayden remains in orbit around Kronos and the AT is prowling around the Space port Bar
Host Klordy says:
<<<Resume Mission>>>
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::At her station methodically following the tedious trails of various ships that had come to Kronos.::
CNS_Cutter says:
::sits in her chair trying to make it spin::
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::still in the bar on the surface, wondering where in the blazes the others are::
Host CO_Skye says:
@Starts around behind the building looking for an entrance.::
CEO_Davidson says:
::sits at tactical at the ready:: Self: memo to self...don't make fun of the command staff
Host Klordy says:
Action: the CO sees the Ferangi disappear around the corner
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::thinks heck with it, goes to find them::
Host CO_Skye says:
@::Motions to the CMO to follow quickly........heading to the corner and quickly glancing around.::
CMO_Abbott says:
@::follows the CO:: CO: Where'd he go?
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::sees the others, goes to them::
Host CO_Skye says:
@CMO: This way.  ::Glancing around noting where they are and who is around, she continues following after him, and as she rounds the next corner, she sees him disappear again.::
Host CO_Skye says:
@CMO: And I can't mentally track him, which makes things even harder.
CEO_Davidson says:
::runs a residual anti proton scan to actually see how many ships are out there::
Host CO_Skye says:
@CTO: Decided to join us, I see?
Host Klordy says:
Action: the ship to shore Comm system on the Hayden suddenly shuts down
CMO_Abbott says:
@CO: For a little guy, he's rather quick ain't he? ::follows after him.. nodding in agreement:: That must be annoying
CEO_Davidson says:
XO: Commander....we just lost comms with the Away Team...
Host XO_Cutter says:
CEO:  This is your idea of getting back in my good graces?
CEO_Davidson says:
XO:I didn't do it ::runs a quick diagnostic::
CNS_Cutter says:
XO: Oh well that’s just peachy.  Can we order a ship that doesn't break all the time please?!?
Host CO_Skye says:
@::Following his path, Sam continues down a dark alleyway with some rather......less than tidy people staring at the group as they continue on.::
Host XO_Cutter says:
CEO:  Okay....  but you ARE who I'll hold responsible to fix it.  Turn to it Mr. Davidson.
FCO_Madison says:
@::out of breath from jogging to keep up::  CO: I still say...it would have been easier...to let him come ...to us. 
Host XO_Cutter says:
CNS:  Why don't you look into that Kay?  There must be a form somewhere.....
Host CO_Skye says:
@FCO: Maybe easier, but not as surprising or effective.
CEO_Davidson says:
XO: Aye sir....::grunts under his breath::
FCO_Madison says:
@::regrets avoiding the workout complex while at the Academy:: 
CNS_Cutter says:
::wrinkles her nose at him and mouths the words back at him:: XO: Turn to it?  Who are you and where the blazes did you dump my brother?  Just for reference you understand...
Host Klordy says:
Action: QTee arrives on the bridge in a flash of light
Host Q-Tee says:
::Contritely appears on the bridge, looking around.::
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::watches them as he follows, occasionally looking back::
Host CO_Skye says:
@::Spotting the Ferengi heading down another alley, she follows him to only see him slip into a rather crowded gambling establishment.::
CNS_Cutter says:
ALL: Wacko Q-chick on the bridge!
CEO_Davidson says:
::grabs a phaser out of instinct:: XO: there is your cause of the problem....more then likely
Host XO_Cutter says:
Q-Tee:  Welcome back.  Are you the reason we can't talk to the Away Team?
CSO_So`tsoh says:
@::Sensing something turns around to see a stranger on the bridge.::
Host XO_Cutter says:
CEO:  Stand down
CNS_Cutter says:
::rethinks that:: All: Er..... although I'm sure she's really quite nice once you get to know her?
CEO_Davidson says:
::puts the weapons back::
CMO_Abbott says:
@::blinks and looks around:: CO: Think we could use a tricorder to track him?
Host XO_Cutter says:
CNS:  ::looks at her and shakes his head::  Don't give up your day job to be a diplomat, sis.
Host Q-Tee says:
XO:  Nope... nadda, not at all.   I just came to urrr... apologize and thank you and make up for things.
FCO_Madison says:
@::Decides that flying sure beats all this running around:: 
Host XO_Cutter says:
Q-Tee:  Apologize for.....?
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::catches up to them:: All: Sorry, looked suspicious standing in front of the bar::
Host CO_Skye says:
@::Enters and sees him make his way through the crowd quickly.:: CMO: See if you can get while we have him in visual contact.......that way we know it's him if we lose him.
Host Q-Tee says:
CEO: Oh, and thank you too... but unless I can play with a phaser too, you can't.
Host Q-Tee says:
::Turns back to the first officer::  XO:  Well...  I kind of brought trouble last time.  Though I didn't do it on purpose.
CEO_Davidson says:
Q-Tee: Thank me for what?
Host CO_Skye says:
@CTO: Well......we didn't stay either, so you might as well join us.....
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@CO: I see he is still running.
Host XO_Cutter says:
Qtee: Apology accepted and thank you.  Can you fix whatever is stopping us from talking to our friends?
CMO_Abbott says:
@::nods and takes out her tricorder, training it to the Ferengi's biosigns... makes a few adjustments::
CEO_Davidson says:
::curses:: Self: Stupid computer...then why did the Comms go down.
CNS_Cutter says:
::snorts but tries really hard to say nothing in response::
Host Q-Tee says:
::Glances over her shoulder as she moves closer to the XO::  For helping me get back my memories.
Host CO_Skye says:
CTO: Like a river......::Gently tries to nudge her way in between the people in the crowded bar while not losing ground.::
FCO_Madison says:
@::huffing and puffing::  Isn't...he. Getting tired...yet? 
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::thinks the gambling seems to be prospering here as he follows the others::
Host Q-Tee says:
XO:  That would be interfering and you are always on my case about interfering.  ::Comes close to him::  You remind me so much of someone.  ::Begins to circle him.::
Host Tolk says:
Action: three burly Klingons with the Ferangi’s(Tolk) behind them walk up to the AT
CNS_Cutter says:
XO: Gee...isn't that sweet?  Maybe your "friend" could help us here?  Ya know?  With the fixing of the ever-broken ship?
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Quietly runs a scan of the woman.::
Host XO_Cutter says:
::spins around to keep an eye on the Q::
Host CO_Skye says:
@FCO: For a Ferengi, he seems to be in...shape.
Host XO_Cutter says:
CNS:  Kay...  see if you can track the Captain on sensors.
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::sees the familiar Klingons:: Something we can do for you?
CEO_Davidson says:
::sends a text to the CSO::*Do we still have transporter lock on the AT? Or did that go down?*
CNS_Cutter says:
::wonders why watching the Q circle her brother is like watching a lion stalk a gazelle::
Host CO_Skye says:
@::After seeing him disappear, a moment later, she sees him returning with a larger entourage then before.::
FCO_Madison says:
@::turns, sensing someone behind her and taps the CO on the shoulder::  CO: I think they're in shape too.  ::eyes wide:: 
Host Q-Tee says:
::Taps her lips::  XO:  What is it...
Host CO_Skye says:
@<w>FCO: Looks that way.
Host XO_Cutter says:
Q-Tee:  I think you're mistaken, we've never met before this mission.
CMO_Abbott says:
@::looking down at the tricorder unnoticing the Klingons:: CO; Sir! He's coming right for us!... He's.....:: expression falls when she sees the Klingon readings, then looks up::... Umm... got company?
CNS_Cutter says:
::pretty sure he says that to all the girls::
CEO_Davidson says:
Q-Tee: I helped you regain your memories?
Host Q-Tee says:
::Looks him up and down.::  XO:  I think it is the clothes... something about the clothes is different.
Host XO_Cutter says:
CNS:  ::pointedly::  Kay, aren't you supposed to be on the sensors?
Host Tolk says:
::peeks out from behind the Klingons and points:: they are the ones! they are following me....
Host Q-Tee says:
::Vaguely:: CEO:  Yes Mr. Engineer.
CTO_Nightcloud says:
::thinks oh damn::
Host CO_Skye says:
@::Standing tall.:: Klingons: Follow him?  Why would I want to follow a puny Ferengi like him?
CNS_Cutter says:
XO: What? ::innocent:: I didn't say anything this time!
CEO_Davidson says:
Q-Tee: Well your welcome I guess...I don't remember how I helped you...but...your welcome
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@CO: This is not what we need...
Host Q-Tee says:
XO:  I have it... you are wearing too much.  ::Snaps her fingers.::
CNS_Cutter says:
XO: I wasn't the one supposed to be on sensors.. ::grumbles::
Host CO_Skye says:
@<w>CTO: Maybe not, but it's what we've got.
Host Tolk says:
Action: the Klingons just growl and cross their arms menacingly
FCO_Madison says:
@I really can't be held responsible for getting us all back in one piece if things like this keep turning up...  ::slightly flippant:: 
CNS_Cutter says:
::lets out a shriek when the clothes went away:: All: I'm blind!  Blind I tell you!
CEO_Davidson says:
::tries no to laugh::
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Her eyes widen::
Host Tolk says:
@CO: Go away! Leave me alone.... I don't want to have anything to do with him...
CNS_Cutter says:
::covers her eyes and reels about the bridge::
Host XO_Cutter says:
Q-Tee:   Not that I want to appear ungrateful for your attention, but I would appreciate my clothes back.
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::thinks this Ferengi definitely has dealt with K`Tor::
Host CO_Skye says:
@::Quietly:: Tolk: Can I talk to you, alone......in a corner here?  You can even have a friend along ::Gestures to a Klingon:: If you'd like.  Then after that, I'll leave you alone.  I promise.
Host Q-Tee says:
::Nods as her eyes follow his form.::  XO:  Much better...  But you are different somehow.  Did someone change you Jason?
CNS_Cutter says:
::agrees:: Q-Tee: Please give him clothes... a blanket... something!
CEO_Davidson says:
::re-routes the main comm circuit through the secondary relays:: Computer: Status on Ship to Shore Communications?
Host XO_Cutter says:
::moves over to the bridge replicator and has it replicate a pair of pants::
Host Q-Tee says:
::Looks at the counselor::  CNS:  Why?
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Finding herself blushing, she turns back to her station.::
Host XO_Cutter says:
Q-Tee:  ::blinks in surprise::  My name is Jayden.  Why did you call me Jason?
CEO_Davidson says:
Q-Tee: I don’t think she wants to see her brother naked.
CNS_Cutter says:
Q-Tee: 'Cos he's my brother and him naked is just wrong on soooo many levels.  A serious ick factor, as it were.
Host Q-Tee says:
::Frowns::  XO:  Because you are.
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::waits for the Ferengi to respond::
Host Tolk says:
@CO: No... go away.... just because he came in my:: claps his hands to his mouth and waggles his finger::
Host XO_Cutter says:
::slides the pants on with a glare at the bridge crew....  first one that wants to end their career should make a comment::
Host Q-Tee says:
CEO:  He looks fine to me... better with no clothes actually.  I am not sure that color agrees with him.
CNS_Cutter says:
XO: Ah.. Jayd?  Me thinks our grandfather played with one too many Q's!
CNS_Cutter says:
::still grinning goes to check out the sensors::
Host XO_Cutter says:
Q-Tee:  No....  Jason is...  not here anymore.  I am a relative of his.
CEO_Davidson says:
Q-Tee: Look just give him his uniform back okay...we all want to keep our launch down.
Host XO_Cutter says:
::makes a mental note that the CEO just volunteered for living hell::
Host CO_Skye says:
@::Sliding quickly between two of the Klingons she reaches up gently and strokes the Ferengi's lobes.:: Tolk: But I just want to talk......and if you still want, I'll leave you alone......Just five minutes of your time.
Host Q-Tee says:
::Blinks::  XO:  A relative?  I am so sorry.  I did not realize you were you matured so quickly and were so short lived.  Would you like me to take you some place where you won't die so quickly?
CMO_Abbott says:
@::smirks slightly watching the CO rub the ferengi's ears::
Host Tolk says:
@@::shudders a bit at the touch and closes his eyes....::
Host Q-Tee says:
::Turns around and eyes the CEO, wondering how he would look... altered.::
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::watches carefully::
Host XO_Cutter says:
Q-Tee:  ::quickly::  No!  No thank you.   It's a long story, but I am maturing at a normal human rate.
CEO_Davidson says:
<edit to keep from launching our lunches::
CNS_Cutter says:
::giggles at the word "mature" but manages to remain relatively silent after that::
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@<w>CMO: What is it about the ears...
Host Tolk says:
@::quietly:: I suppose I can talk to you for a minute:: glances at the Klingons and the rest of the AT:: Alone
Host Q-Tee says:
::Looks compassionately at the man::  XO:  No no... Jason was about your age... he had no children when I last saw him... only a few years ago.  I really should take you away.
FCO_Madison says:
@::cringes and looks away at the Ferengi and the Captain, quite disgusted:: 
CMO_Abbott says:
@::leans in to the CTO with a grin:: CTO: I dunno, I'm not a Ferengi... but that will get them every time...
Host CO_Skye says:
@::Runs her fingers along one of his sensitive lobes one last time.:: Tolk: You won't regret it.
CNS_Cutter says:
::turns at that:: Q-Tee: Um... Q-Tee?  No offense or anything because I know you're trying to be helpful but I would really appreciate if you would stop threatening to take away my brother.
Host XO_Cutter says:
Q-Tee:  It's a long story.  Jason went back in time.  I am actually a great, great, great grandson of his.
Host Q-Tee says:
::Looks at the councilor::  CNS:  Don't you agree?
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::has the look of total disapproval on Sam being alone with him::
Host Tolk says:
@::shudders again and leads the CO away to an adjoining room::
Host Q-Tee says:
XO:  Tisk tisk... playing with time.  Perhaps I should go and get him?
CEO_Davidson says:
::sets up a level 10 force field and places it on stand-by::
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Listens curiously while she eliminates another possible trail.::
CNS_Cutter says:
::Knows she's going to regret this:: Q-Tee: Um... no.  Going to have to disagree with you here.  He needs to stay here.  Er.. and Jason needs to stay where he is.  Everyone is good where they are.  Yup.. ::nods:: good.  Staying put.
Host XO_Cutter says:
Q-Tee:  I'm not sure that would be wise.
Host Tolk says:
Action: after the CP leaves the 3 Klingons are joined by several others one of whom takes a keen interest in the FCO
Host Q-Tee says:
XO:  But why not?  He is in the wrong time!
Host CO_Skye says:
@Tolk: You seem tense.......::Seeing a sofa:: Why don't you come over here and have a seat.  I can help relax you.
Host XO_Cutter says:
Q-Tee:  But for us, he is now in the right time.  By going back on his own, it became his time.
Host Q-Tee says:
CNS:  Then I shall take you to them.
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::shakes his head, seeing more Klingons arrive:: All: Unbelievable...::walks off to watch some gambling::
Host Q-Tee says:
CNS:  That way I won't be taking him...
Host XO_Cutter says:
Q-Tee:  Please!  Do not take my sister anywhere.
CNS_Cutter says:
::eyes widen:: Q-Tee: Woaaaah.  No takey.  Nope.  No way.  Everyone is good where they are.
Host Q-Tee says:
::Turns back::  XO:  By the way, what is your name?
CEO_Davidson says:
XO: Commander if I may?
Host XO_Cutter says:
XO:  My name is Jayden.  I know... why don't you go visit Jason?
Host XO_Cutter says:
CEO:  Mr. Davidson?
Host Tolk says:
@CO: Of course I'm tense! Why shouldn’t I be? First he shows up.... then I just get my bar back in one piece then the Federation shows up....
Host Q-Tee says:
::Smiles::  XO:  You think he would appreciate seeing me?
FCO_Madison says:
@::looks around at the dwindling crowd, once again feeling out of place::  Klingon: Um... Hi  ::craning her neck looking up at the man who's twice her size in height and girth:: 
Host XO_Cutter says:
Q-Tee:  I'm sure he would.  ::smiles::
CEO_Davidson says:
XO: The computer says the comm's are online and working...I just can't access them.
CNS_Cutter says:
::grins at that:: XO: Wow brother mine... that's just... well... some kind of an idea.
FCO_Madison says:
@<Klingon> ::grunts and looks straight ahead, which ends up being over the top of Sarah's head:: 
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::grabs a seat at the Klingon version of a blackjack table::
Host CO_Skye says:
@::As he sits down, she starts rubbing his ears from behind him:: Tolk: What makes you think we're Federation?
Host Q-Tee says:
::Slyly::  XO:  And he would more then likely like to see you...  ::Snaps her fingers.::
Host XO_Cutter says:
CEO:  Keep trying Jay...  we need to be able to communicate with the AT.
FCO_Madison says:
@::that was stupid...why did I say that:: 
Host XO_Cutter says:
::starts to say 'He's never met me':: then disappears
FCO_Madison says:
@Klingon: Yeah...right, me too.  ::leans against the wall and feels stupid:: 
Host Q-Tee says:
ACTION:  The USS Hayden find themselves back in time.
CNS_Cutter says:
::yells:: Jayden!
CEO_Davidson says:
XO: Aye...but maybe Q-Tee can help us out....What the!
Host Q-Tee says:
CNS:  There... now he is still with you.  Now, where shall we go?
CNS_Cutter says:
::edit out my last::
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::produces some money, changes them for chips, and jumps into the next hand:: Come on! Baby needs a new pair of shoes!
Host XO_Cutter says:
CEO:  Where and when are we?
CEO_Davidson says:
XO: Sir...were not in Kansas....::checks::
CNS_Cutter says:
::incredulous:: XO/CEO: Uh... please tell me she didn't
Host Tolk says:
@CO: three humans... 2 who obviously answer to a Captain.... Duh.... We ferangies are not stupid you know
Host CMO_Abbott says:
@::blinks and looks at the CTO, then down at his feet:: CTO: Actually, you're boots are just fine... why would you need new ones?
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Blinks as her entire field changes::  XO:  Sir... Kronos is no longer below us.
FCO_Madison says:
@Klingon: You know, Qonos isn't as bad as I thought it would be...it's rather pleasant.  ::once you get passed the smell:: 
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::looks at his hand, taunting the other player:: All: Go ahead and fold now...
Host XO_Cutter says:
CNS:  ::grimly::  That looks a lot like Earth on the view screen
FCO_Madison says:
@<Klingon> ::grunts again and turns his back:: 
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@CMO: It is just a saying my dear...::grins::
Host Q-Tee says:
::Smiles::  XO:  Yes, it is.  Looks different.
CEO_Davidson says:
XO/CNS: She did...and we are in earths orbit...and judging by the pollution content...the Late 22nd Century.
CNS_Cutter says:
::pales:: XO: Oh turkey feathers.... ::softly::
Host CO_Skye says:
@::While continuing to rub his ears gingerly.:: Tolk:  If your so afraid of 'him', why are you afraid of us?  Did you do something that you're afraid would upset the Federation? ::Starts massaging his ears a little harder.::
Host XO_Cutter says:
Q-Tee:  ::urgently::  You can't do this.  The potential for damaging the timeline is staggering.  PLEASE, take us back right now.
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@<Player> CTO: Well well...the girlie haired tannie has a mouth.
CNS_Cutter says:
XO: We have to get back before we mess something up in this timeline... we CAN'T....
FCO_Madison says:
@::why am I bothering...when is the Captain going to be done?...eww!!  bad thoughts...::  Klingon: Yeah, right...suppose it's just because I'm new here.  ::like that wasn't patently obvious:: 
CMO_Abbott says:
@::shakes her head:: CTO: Never heard of it before... and I've played this game loads of times....
CEO_Davidson says:
::polarizes the hull to deflect scanners of that time::
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Quietly::  XO:  Earth, late 22nd century... confirmed.
Host XO_Cutter says:
CNS:  I know Kay...  what course would you like me to set?
CNS_Cutter says:
::shakes her head::  XO: We might cause ourselves to cease to exist!
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@CMO: There is another open seat if you want to join in.
Host XO_Cutter says:
CSO:  Acknowledged....  I know this is a dumb order, but see what you can do to get us back.
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@Player: Indeed I do, and in a minute I'll have all your money too.
Host Q-Tee says:
XO:  I would never damage the time line.  I am just going to go back and visit Jason like you said.  ::With a snap of her fingers, she takes the XO, CNS and CEO down to the planet.::
CNS_Cutter says:
::comes close to telling him to "bite me" but grinds her teeth instead::
CMO_Abbott says:
@::smiles:: CTO: Thanks but no thanks... just cause I play a lot doesn't mean I win a lot...
CSO_So`tsoh says:
XO:  Aye... ::Blinks::  Sir?  ::Self:: Oh brother...
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::gives her some chips:: CMO: Here you go.
Host Tolk says:
@::almost purrs:: CO: I didn't do anything I tell you... I just rented him my rooms.... next thing I knew the whole place erupted... there were Klingons everywhere fighting... not that that is unusual... but this time they seemed to be serious...
Host XO_Cutter says:
Q-Tee:  Listen to me!  Jason and I can't meet.  He should never meet me or I him.  We can't risk it.  PLEASE!
CEO_Davidson says:
XO: Now I know were not in Kansas anymore. ::looks around::
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::wins the hand:: All: Well well, my kinda day!
Host CO_Skye says:
@::Whispers in his ear as she continues to rub:: Tolk: Serious about what?
Host Q-Tee says:
::Frowns;:  XO:  But why not?  If I can meet him, why can't you?
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@<Player>::grunts as the ante up for the next hand::
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::throws in his ante::
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::not quite sure how to go about looking for three humans on a planet full of humans.::
CMO_Abbott says:
@::eyes widen:: CTO: Uhh, thanks... if it's all the same to you... I'll sit this one out...::cringes inwardly at the patrons at the table::
Host XO_Cutter says:
Q-Tee:  Because humans don't have the abilities you do and the understanding of time.  If we do things out of time, bad things can happen.  I'm asking you again, please take us back.
Host Tolk says:
@CO: Killing each other of course.... all of them were yelling about honor and houses... it was terrible I tell you...
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@CMO: His Madison surviving her talk with the help?
Host Q-Tee says:
XO:  But I want to do something to thank you.  Don't you like your grandfather?
CEO_Davidson says:
XO: Commander...Jason will know of Q-Tee...he will remember her. Remember me...
FCO_Madison says:
@::gives up trying to make Smalltalk with a Klingon, wondering why she tried it to begin with, and bides her time counting the stones on the path at her feet:: 
CNS_Cutter says:
Q-Tee: How about not just no but HELL NO!
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Sighs::  Dumb Sin'  ::Shaking her head, she searches for the comm badge signal.::
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::motions for a hit, sees that he busted:: All: Well crap!!!
Host CO_Skye says:
@::increasing the pressure ever so slightly.....and continuing to whisper in his ears.:: CO: I'm sure during all that commotion you must have overheard something.
Host XO_Cutter says:
Q-Tee.   I don't know him and he doesn't know me.  That's the point.  As far as both of us are concerned, a few hundred years are between us.
CNS_Cutter says:
::stamps her foot in frustration:: Q-Tee: You're messing with my family here now lady and I'm soooo not amused
Host Tolk says:
Action: A Klingon comes over and rather boozily starts hitting on the CMO
Host Q-Tee says:
::Looks at the counselor::  CNS:  Hell no what?
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@<Player>::laughs:: CTO: Your luck was short lived human...
Host Q-Tee says:
::Still confused::  XO:  How do you know you never met him if you are in the future?
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@Player: Yeah and your face looked like about 30 miles of road-kill, so I guess we are even.
CNS_Cutter says:
Q-Tee: We are NOT going to meet them.  Either of them.  Either of us... any of us!  No one with the meeting!
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Locks onto the three officers and beams them aboard.::
Host Q-Tee says:
ACTION:  The XO, CNS and CEO are back on the ship.
CMO_Abbott says:
@CTO: I'm not sure...she went off with him alone... ::looks around::
Host XO_Cutter says:
Q-Tee:  Again, for me and him it was several hundred years after he died that I was born.
Host XO_Cutter says:
::Looks around, a little dazed::
CEO_Davidson says:
Q-Tee: I would like it if you stopped doing that.
CNS_Cutter says:
::doesn't like this mode of transportation::
Host Q-Tee says:
::Seeing them vanish, sighs.  With a shake of her head, she heads for the house before her.::  Oh Jason....
Host Tolk says:
@CO: I did hear him say something about going to Romulus.... then he said something about going to another bar.... downtown... I can't see why he would go there though... that idiot Prtowl shortchanges his clients
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@<Player>::looks at him then laughs as the table erupts in laughter::
Host XO_Cutter says:
CEO:  Get us out of range of any Earth tracking stations.
CSO_So`tsoh says:
XO:  Welcome back?
Host XO_Cutter says:
CSO:  Thanks Sin....  got any brilliant ways for us to get home?
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::laughs as well, throwing in his ante for the next hand::
Host CO_Skye says:
@::Still giving Tolk Oomox:: Tolk: Did he say when he was going to Romulus?
CEO_Davidson says:
XO:I have already polarized the Hull and masked our energy signature...to them down there we will look just like a satellite.
CSO_So`tsoh says:
XO:  I thought you wanted to be impressed, not miracles.
Klingons says:
<CMO's Klingon> @::Approaches the CMO and stands directly behind her, his breathing quite heavy--heavy enough to stir up the hair on the top of her head::
Host XO_Cutter says:
CEO:  A satellite that they don't think should be there... move us out of range.
Host XO_Cutter says:
CSO:  Was just hoping.
Host Tolk says:
@CO: No... but I think he wasn't leaving right away.... ::sighs in contentment::
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::smells a very rank Klingon and turns, seeing that one has taken an interest in Dr. Abbott::
CSO_So`tsoh says:
XO:  Might I suggest you talk with the woman?
CEO_Davidson says:
XO: Aye...::accesses helm control and sets a course away from Earth:: Course engaged sir.
Host XO_Cutter says:
CSO:  ::jaw drops::  What do you think I've been trying to do?
Klingons says:
<FCO's Klingon> @::Opens up a small book that he'd been carrying around just in case something special would happen, and walks up to the FCO, apparently preparing to read something from it::
CMO_Abbott says:
@::ducks as if she's hit her head on something and smoothes out her hair:: Klingon: Hey! Watch it will ya? I washed it last night... I don't want you drooling on it!
Host XO_Cutter says:
CEO:  Very well, take us out of range, then come to all stop.
Host CO_Skye says:
@Tolk: Is there anything else that might be of use? ::Smiles at the way the Ferengi is enjoying the treatment.......not realizing that it would work quite this well.::
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::turns back to the game with a grin::
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Hides a smile::  XO:  Seems more like you were ordering her.  Maybe if you sweet talked her.  ::Tongue in cheek::  Oh ::Seriously::  We were probably picked up on the planet sensors.
CEO_Davidson says:
XO: Aye...we could try a time warp. ::brings the ship to a stop just on the other side of mars::
Klingons says:
<CMO's Klingon> @::Grunts loudly and thumps the right side of his chest with his left hand as he speaks in broken Federation Standard:: CMO: I... need... you...
FCO_Madison says:
@::looks oddly at the Klingon, attempting to read from the book...and failing miserably::  Klingon: You know, I don't understand Klingon...::and you can't read it!:: 
Host XO_Cutter says:
CSO:  Sin...  my ancestor tried to "sweet talk" her.  That's why both of us ended up naked on the bridge.  I'm not thinking it's the best approach.
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::can barely contain his laughter::
Host Q-Tee says:
::Finding Jason, begins to talk with him...  or tries to.::
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::wins another hand:: All: Hey hey!!
Host Tolk says:
@@Eyes closed and one hand sort of flopping about limply.... Noooooo I don't think so.... it wouldn't matter... he is going to kill them all anyway.... ::nods off to sleep::
CMO_Abbott says:
@::screws up her face, not getting the hint:: Klingon: You need me to what?
Host CO_Skye says:
@::Tries to gently rouse the Ferengi.::
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::collects his chips::
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@<Player>::grabs his hand:: I think you are cheating!!
Host XO_Cutter says:
Q-Tee:  <Jason>  ::looks at the woman strangely until he suddenly recognizes her::
Klingons says:
<FCO's Klingon> @::Not quite understanding what the FCO is saying to him, he continues with his previously planned course of action: to recite love poetry:: (The following is in Klingon) FCO: Love, flowers, and batleths and stuff. I am just now entering Klingon puberty. Please come away with me. I have gagh.
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Would love to hear the story, but for now...::  CEO:  It is possible.  It has been done often enough.  However, getting back to the right time is a bit tricky.
Host Q-Tee says:
::Smiles::  Jason:  Jason... Long time no see.  I was told by your grandson that you would like to see me.
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@Player: First, I don't have to cheat to beat you. Second, don't touch me.
CEO_Davidson says:
XO/CSO: Kirk did it once to save earth...we should be able to do it also.
Klingons says:
<CMO's Klingon> @::Snarls ferociously, but in such a way as to invite further snarling:: CMO: I want for my bed!
Host XO_Cutter says:
<Jason>  Q-Tee:  ::puzzled look::  Grandson?  ::shakes his head::  What are you doing here?
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@<Player> CTO: And what if I do.
FCO_Madison says:
@::looks quite offended at the Klingon's utterances, especially because she just got spit upon and slaps him across the face...being barely tall enough to reach::  How dare you speak to me like that! 
Klingons says:
<CMO's Klingon> @::Quite suddenly grabs the CMO's arm::
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@Player: Or I'll touch you back....
Host XO_Cutter says:
CEO:  Run some simulations Mr. Davidson...  we can't afford a mistake.
Host CO_Skye says:
@::Shakes the Ferengi by the shoulders, not so gently.::
Host Q-Tee says:
::Puts her hands on her hips exasperated::  Jason:  I just told you.  Your grandson... OK, so he put a front of greats in front of the name.... ::Pauses::  Are you really that great?
CEO_Davidson says:
CSO: So...care to help?
Host Tolk says:
@::wakes: Wha... what!! ::looks around groggily::
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@<Player>::stares, then backs off::
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Raises an eyebrow::  CEO:  I can do the calculations but...  ::Sighs::  It is very chancy, not to mention hard on the ship.  And... I would point out, we are a long distance from the Klingon home world.
Host XO_Cutter says:
<Jason> Q-Tee:  ::smothers a grin::  Why yes... yes I am.  He said I would like to see you, huh?  Well, I am glad to see you, but that still doesn't explain why you came.
Host CO_Skye says:
@Tolk: We're almost done. ::She moves around the couch to sit down beside him.:: He's going to kill whom?
CMO_Abbott says:
@::is horrified by the Klingon's advances and yanks her arm away wrinkling her nose in disgust:: Klingon: Get your filthy hands off me! I wouldn't sleep with you if you were the last Klingon on Kronos!
Host Q-Tee says:
Jason:  Because he said you wanted to see me.  So... what did you want to see me about?
Klingons says:
<FCO's Klingon> @::Growls and reads more, now practically roaring (and therefore spitting a great deal more) with his friends egging him on:: (The following is in Klingon) FCO: My father has a great house. When he dies I will have it. Then I will die in honor. With you by my side.
CEO_Davidson says:
CSO: Can you figure in that distance in your calculations?
CNS_Cutter says:
<Keely> ::snorts at that:: Q-Tee: He likes to think so. ::waddles out to join them and eyes the other woman suspiciously::
Klingons says:
<FCO's Klingon> @::Apparently quite enjoyed the slap::
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::senses the conversation heating up between the doctor and the Klingon, his mood going to serious mode::
CSO_So`tsoh says:
CEO:  I can give you a time frame, but you can jump from time and place, only time in the same place.
Host Tolk says:
SO: the High council of course.... was saying something about that Rheman having the right idea... you know... the one that killed the whole Romulan senate?
FCO_Madison says:
@::blinks a few times as the Klingon smiles..unsure of what to do next:: 
Host Tolk says:
<CO>
CNS_Cutter says:
<Keely> Jason: Who said you wanted to see her?  Um.. hello?  Lost here...
Klingons says:
<CMO's Klingon> @::Seems to be quite frustrated as he lunges forward and grabs at the arm again:: CMO: You will accept!
CEO_Davidson says:
CSO: Aye...that your right. 
Host XO_Cutter says:
<Jason>Q-Tee:  ::puts his arm around Keely::  You remember my ever supportive wife, Keely?
Host Q-Tee says:
Keely:  Hello... Do I know you?  You look familiar somehow.
Host CO_Skye says:
@::Maintaining her composed exterior.  Leaning in close to him.:: Did he say when?
Host XO_Cutter says:
<Jason>  Keely:  Q-Tee here says that my great great grandson said she should visit us.
Host Q-Tee says:
Jason:  Wife... that is good...  Oh... that little woman on the ship.  You look like her.  ::Lifts a hand::  Don't tell me, she is your granddaughter.
CNS_Cutter says:
<Keely> Jason: YOUR great great grandson?  Something going to happen that I don't know about? ::mood changing thing::
CEO_Davidson says:
::runs a simulation on the time warp theory::
CNS_Cutter says:
<Keely> ::scowls at him::
Host Tolk says:
@CO: Soon.... just said sooooooooonnn:: drifts back off to lala land::
Host XO_Cutter says:
<Jason>  Keely:  ::grins::  If it doesn't, it's not from lack of effort.
CMO_Abbott says:
@::jaw opens as she gives him a horrid look of disgust:: Klingon: Like h*ll I will! ::struggles to break free:: Besides... don't you Klingons have some kind of rule against mating with smaller species? You know... afraid that you'll "break" us or something?
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::sighs and pulls up the equations::  All:  I hope your friend has other plans for us... like taking us back.
CNS_Cutter says:
<Keely> ::stops at that:: Q-Tee: Ship?  Woman... granddaughter? ::
Host CO_Skye says:
::Gets up from the couch, knowing she's gotten all she's going to get from him.......exits the room quickly trying to trudge her way through to the exit while trying to gain eye contact with the rest of the team.::
CNS_Cutter says:
<Keely> ::elbows him in the gut before rubbing her, ahem, roundish tummy::
Klingons says:
<FCO's Klingon> @::Steps back and prepares to be hurled at--this Starfleet woman sure knows her Klingon mating rituals:: (In Klingon again) FCO: Love is like honor, except not as good. But if I die tomorrow, I will be sad. Because you are very pretty. And I am just entering Klingon puberty which comes on at an extremely awkward age.
Host Q-Tee says:
::Nods up at the ship in orbit.::  CNS:  Yes, the ship.  Your ship.  They are on it.  Though I still am not sure why you are not.
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::cashes in his chips::
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@CMO: Come my dear wife...::looks at the Klingon::
Host XO_Cutter says:
<Jason>  Keely:  ::looks startled::  Oh!  So, this baby's child’s' baby......   ::shakes his head::  Is going to end up on a ship?
CEO_Davidson says:
CSO/Onto looking good...in the words of earnest P Worrle "I came, I saw, I got Blowed up"
Host XO_Cutter says:
<Jason>  Q-Tee:  Our ship?  ::voice catches::  You mean the Hayden is up there?
Host CO_Skye says:
@::Seeing the CTO and CMO finishing up, checks to make sure the FCO is on her way as well...::
Host Q-Tee says:
Jason:  He said he didn't want to meet you though... Said something about changes, but I don't see how.
Klingons says:
<CMO's Klingon> @::Keeps the CMO locked tightly in his grip, waiting for the moment that she will break free and proclaim her undying love for him--that is, until the CTO stepped forward:: CTO: Who are you? ::Grunt::
CMO_Abbott says:
@::looks at the CTO as he approaches while she still tries to get free from the massive hulk of a Klingon:: CTO: 'Bout ruddy time you got here! What kept you??
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@Klingon: I am her husband, and I don't share very well. Please let her go.
CNS_Cutter says:
<Keely> ::thousands of emotions play across her face... including a yearning to go home... and a sadness knowing that they can't::
Host Q-Tee says:
Jason:  Yes.  ::Points up::  Do you want to go visit?
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@CMO: Sorry love, the table was very profitable.
Host XO_Cutter says:
<Jason>  Q-Tee:  That's probably wise....  ::sighs::  No...  I don't want to go visit.
Host XO_Cutter says:
<Jason>  Keely:  :nudges her gently::  Told you the male side of the family would be the smart ones.
Klingons says:
<CMO's Klingon> @::Feels the distinct desire for a challenge and steps forward towards the CTO with a loud huff:: CTO: We fight.
CNS_Cutter says:
<Keely> ::squeezes his hand::
CSO_So`tsoh says:
CEO:  This is not looking very good.  I am not sure why.
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::hands him some money:: Klingon: Not today, go have a drink on me.
Host Tolk says:
@zzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzz
CNS_Cutter says:
<Keely> ::sticks out her tongue:: Jason: Hey... my granddaughter is up there too bub.  It was probably HER reasoning...
FCO_Madison says:
@Klingon: Um..right.  I'm going to go now.  ::looks around desperately for the CMO and CTO and spotting them runs to them as quickly as possible:: 
CMO_Abbott says:
@::rolls her eyes, thinking "Oh God, here we go"::
CEO_Davidson says:
CSO: well I am sure I can get a Job as an engineer
Host XO_Cutter says:
<Jason>  Keely:  ::grins::  Uh huh.
CEO_Davidson says:
::tries to lighten their situation::
Host Q-Tee says:
Jason:  They are?  I thought your granddaughter was rather smart... though she had an odd problem with your grandson and no clothes.
Host CO_Skye says:
@::As she makes it outside, and looks around to see no one else in sight.....she taps her combadge.:: *XO*: Jayden.
Klingons says:
<FCO's Klingon> @::Stands there, absolutely crushed. His friends will never forgive him for this:: (In Klingon) FCO: Wait! Come back! I love you!
CMO_Abbott says:
@::links arms with the CTO:: Klingon: Come now, there's no need for a challenge... I choose him over you and that's that... fair right?
Host XO_Cutter says:
<Jason>  Q-Tee:  ::sighs::  You have got to stop making officers naked on the bridge.  It's not dignified.
CNS_Cutter says:
<Keely> ::chokes at that.. somehow feeling protective of someone she's never met:: Q-Tee: You saw my grandson naked? !?
FCO_Madison says:
@::spots the CO coming out as she's running away from the Klingon and diverts her path to meet up with her::  CO: Save me! 
CSO_So`tsoh says:
CEO:  No hard feelings, but this is not the time I would chose to live in.  I don't think they are ready for a hybrid like me.
Klingons says:
<CMO's Klingon> @::Angrily throws the money provided by the CTO to the ground and shoves the CMO aside:: CTO: Now!
Host Q-Tee says:
Jason:  But you look so much better without... Red really isn't your color.
CEO_Davidson says:
CSO: You’d fit in Sin...trust me ::smiles at the young officer and goes back to work::
Host CO_Skye says:
@*XO*: Jayden?  ::Catches the FCO as she rushes by and stands in front of her.:: As the CTO reaches her, she whispers.  CTO: I can't contact the Hayden.
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::quickly grabs a hypo, firing enough tranquilizer into the Klingon to knock out a planet::
CNS_Cutter says:
<Keely> ::wrinkles her nose:: Jason: She IS kind of right about that part.
Host Q-Tee says:
Keely: Yes... and he was in fine form. Would you like to see him?
CMO_Abbott says:
@::nearly falls over a nearby table:: Klingon: Hey!.. ::suddenly insulted:: Is that anyway to treat a potential mate?....::gets out the hypo of strong sedative and makes to shove it to the Klingon's neck::
CNS_Cutter says:
<Keely> Q-Tee: Ahh, I think that like my granddaughter?  I'll pass on that experience thanks.
Host Q-Tee says:
::Sighs::  Keely:  Oh well...
Host Tolk says:
Action: the two amorous Klingons suddenly decide it is nap time
Host Tolk says:
>amorous>
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@::rolls his eyes:: CO: Men....
Klingons says:
<CMO's Klingon> @::Has been jammed by not one, but two hypo sprays with strong sedatives--boy, if he were a Ferengi and he dies, his family would sue or something. As it stands. Well, it's night night time::
Host Q-Tee says:
Keely:  Are you sure?  We could do a comparison between the two of them.
Host CO_Skye says:
@CTO: You say that as if you weren't one....... We need to get going......now.  And in case you didn't hear, I can't contact the Hayden.
CNS_Cutter says:
<Keely> Q-Tee: NO.  ::firmly:: End of discussion.
CTO_Nightcloud says:
@CO: I wonder where they have run off to?
CMO_Abbott says:
@::smiles up at the CTO:: CTO: Well done... ::quickly adds::... dear....
Host Tolk says:
<<<pause mission>>>



