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Episode 173 "Prelude to Invasion, Part 13: Gopher’s Redemption."  Gopher has been found much to the chagrin of the crew, the next step is informing the Admiral if they ever can.   Capt Savar has been beamed over to the Vesuvius and is now heading for Axion's ship telling the crew after the fact.  Something that won't make Singh happy.   Qui on the other hand has the pleasure of speaking to Gopher.
=/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  Begin Mission  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=
CSO_Singh says:
:: Sitting in the Captain’s chair, her legs crossed in a lotus style as she listens to her surroundings while watching the screen.   She is no longer so uncomfortable in Savar's chair beyond its height, but sitting this way has solved that problem, even if not quite dignified::
OPS_Qui says:
:: Exits her quarters after a few days rest and heads to the brig. ::
Host Gopher says:
::in the brig puffing on a cigarette.:
OPS_Qui says:
:: Exits the turbolift and walks slowly to the brig as she gathers her thoughts ::
Kelly says:
::In the corridor looking at one of the wall panels::
TO_Frank says:
CSO: Commander, Captain Savar has sent a message that he is about to disembark.  He also said that most of the Vesuvius's senior staff are going.

ACTION:  Over the com systems, Cmdr Singh can here the conversations being held on the Vesuvius.   She hears saucer....away team....mind meld.... and away time

OPS_Qui says:
:: Pauses before entering the brig ::
Host Gopher says:
::Takes a long drag and cherishes the aroma.::
CSO_Singh says:
:: Sighs unhappily that he is there, but at the same time, he is with others and this was what she had been pushing forward earlier... just not her own captain.::  TO Frank:  Thank you.  Please keep a lock on our captain.  The moment anything untoward happens, beam him back imediatly.  I will deal with the consequences then.
OPS_Qui says:
:: Takes a deep breath, then enters the brig.  Spies Gopher in a cell and stands at the tactical console only looking at him ::
TO_Vren says:
::In the security office, watching over Gopher.  His head hovers over the sprinkler system button... waiting for the right moment to release a spray of water into his face.  As Gopher leans back, he pressed down on the button::  Aloud: Now!  Hahaha....
Kelly says:
Computer: Where will I find CSO Singh?
Host Gopher says:
::hears someone enter the brig but doesn't turn to see who it is.  He figures he knows, it was only a matter of time... Qui the one who stole his job and heart and all she can think about is her.::
Host Gopher says:
::Water sprays in his face but he doesn't react... Vren is a toad, toads can be squashed...he has a plan.::
Host Gopher says:
<Computer> Kelly:  Cmdr Singh is on the bridge.
TO_Frank says:
CSO: Aye.  We'll try to maintain what lock we can... the lock will become a bit harder to maintain if they enter a tetrahedron.
OPS_Qui says:
:: Looks at Vren ::   TO: Is that necessary?
Kelly says:
Computer: Thank you ::turns and walks to a nearby turbolift and presses the panel calling it to her deck::
TO_Vren says:
::Snaps to attention::  OPS: Fire safety, Lieutenant... ma'am...
Host Gopher says:
::Tosses the wet cig onto the floor and pulls out his pack.  Lights another.::
CSO_Singh says:
TO_Frank:  If they begin to enter a tetrahedron without informing us first... bring him back.  For that matter, send the captain a written message to that extent.
OPS_Qui says:
:: Turns her back to the prison. ::   Vren: Understood....   :: A small smile is upon her lips.  She composes herself before turning back around ::
TO_Frank says:
CSO: Aye, Commander... but I believe the Captain indicated he would go where Axion asked him to.  Are you sure it would be wise to beam him back during this tense situation?
TO_Vren says:
::Lets out his breath as she turns back around, and sees the little squirt has lit another... where does he get them from?::
Kelly says:
::steps inside the turbolift when it arrives, doors closing behind her:: computer: Bridge
CSO_Singh says:
:: Quietly:: TO_Frank:  Yes.  I have no trust in these people... what I might have had has vanished like smoke.  He just needs to send us a brief message, or something to let us know that everything is fine and that his going into one of the tetra's is his choice.
OPS_Qui says:
:: Places her hands behind his back and only watches Gopher ::
Host Gopher says:
::Without turning.::  OPS:  You know Lt, you should take a picture... Not only does it last longer, you can carry it next to your heart so you would never forget me.
TO_Frank says:
::Drafts a message then sends it to the Captain::  CSO: Message sent, ma'am
OPS_Qui says:
Gopher: Why do you insist on disgracing the ideals of Starfleet officers?
Kelly says:
::Steps from the TL when it arrives on the bridge and looks around::
Host Gopher says:
::Takes another drag::  OPS:  Would you believe because it's fun?  Because I didn't want this life, I was forced into it?
CSO_Singh says:
TO_Frank:  Thank you.  Hopefully he can send us a reply.  ::Shakes her head, doubting the captain cares for her over protectiveness of him.::
TO_Vren says:
::Snorts lightly at Gopher's remarks::
OPS_Qui says:
Gopher: You were forced into it?  Everyone has a choice whether or not to enter into the life of a Starfleet officer
Kelly says:
::Sees the Commander and walks in her direction::
CSO_Singh says:
:: Glances over toward the lift to see the girl Kelly::  Kelly:  Kelly, what brings you to the bridge?
CTO_Jarot says:
::on his way to the bridge::
Kelly says:
CSO: I was looking for you, I hope that's ok. ::she stopped just short of where she was:: 
Host Gopher says:
::Bursts out laughing::   OPS:  You know my family Lt... You think I had a choice.  I was to be the savior of the family before Aunty Rachel came back into the family.  I was to erase the tarnish that she wrought.  Now I'm suck because in the end she ended up being a flipping hero.
CSO_Singh says:
~~~~ CTO: Alec, where are you?  Apparently the security measures are not set for the bridge.  Kelly was able to come up.~~~~
CTO_Jarot says:
::frowns::  ~~~~CSO: Last time I checked all security measures where in place and linked with the general alert conditions of the ships computer... ~~~~
CSO_Singh says:
Kelly:  Actually, the bridge is not the place for civilians.  But given nothing is going on right now, take a seat.  :: Points to the chair next to hers.::
Kelly says:
::Shuffles her feet and takes the seat:: CSO: I'm sorry
CSO_Singh says:
~~~~ CTO:  Given Gophers tampering before, you might want to double check it and all other measures.~~~~
TO_Frank says:
::Watches the little girl sit in one of the other seats... well, at least someone's using them these days::
OPS_Qui says:
Gopher: Did you want to be in Starfleet?
CTO_Jarot says:
::sighs shortly as he hears Gophers name::  ~~~~CSO: Acknowledged... ~~~~  ::as the doors open he makes his way onto the bridge, nodding at the CSO before moving to tac 1::
Host Gopher says:
OPS:  Nope.  I wanted to be an Entrepreneur... sell stuff you know.  I was thinking beans to start with then expanding.
TO_Vren says:
<TO_Frank> CTO: Lieutenant Commander.
Kelly says:
::looks around the bridge from where she sits::
CSO_Singh says:
Kelly:  How are you feeling?
OPS_Qui says:
Gopher: You have the choice to resign from Starfleet.  There is always a choice...or would you rather see a court martial and dishonorable discharge from Starfleet?
Kelly says:
CSO: I'm better. Thank you. ::smiling slightly at the CSO::
CTO_Jarot says:
::nods at his TO::  TO: Status report, Ensign.
Host Gopher says:
::swings his feet off the bed.::  OPS:  You are not listening dear... I do not have a choice.  You've met Admiral Xavier right?  I cannot resign without her approval and you know she won't give it.  The only way out is to get booted.  My business is booming at least it was when we left.  I need to be out.  That body on earth was going to put me at the top... You know how many worlds would pay for a diseased body... Especially one infected with the 1918 flu that wiped out millions of people?
TO_Frank says:
::Steps to the side::  CTO: The Captain just reported from the Vesuvius - he and their senior staff are headed with the alien they've got.
Host Gopher says:
OPS: I could buy a planet.
CSO_Singh says:
Kelly:  Has a counselor had a chance to speak with you?
Kelly says:
::she looked over the console next to her then back at the CSO:: CSO: Not yet. Why?
OPS_Qui says:
Gopher: Or dead if you became infected.
OPS_Qui says:
:: Thinks ::
OPS_Qui says:
Gopher: Basically, you're telling me you’re a coward.  You do not have the guts to stand up against your Aunty Rachel.    :: Looks at him ::
CSO_Singh says:
Kelly:  Because that is part of the counselor’s job.  To help you out, find your footing...  Who is taking care of you?
CTO_Jarot says:
::nods at his TO::  TO: Very well....  take tac 2 and keep an eye on our defensive systems....  do we have an active feed with the Vesuvius' tactical department ?
OPS_Qui says:
<edit OPS your to you're>
Host Gopher says:
::Suddenly he charges but is flung back by the forcefield.::
OPS_Qui says:
:: Stands her ground without flinching ::

ACTION:  The lights on tactical light up...the Tetrahedrons are on the move.

TO_Frank says:
CTO: Intermittent reports.
Kelly says:
::shuffles her feet and looks at the floor:: CSO: I've been alone. I don't have anyone anymore. ::Frowning::
CSO_Singh says:
:: Frowns::  Kelly:  Alone?  Where have you been sleeping?  Your family's quarters?
CTO_Jarot says:
TO: Understood... keep track of them and let me know if anything out of the ordinary pops up...
Kelly says:
::nods at the CSO’s question and doesn't look up::
CTO_Jarot says:
::frowns at the sudden sensor readings that light up his panel::  CSO: Commander, sensors indicate that the Tetra's are on their move...
CSO_Singh says:
:: Looks up at the screen where she sees nothing but stars and the planets.::  CTO:  Any indication of where?

ACTION:  As suddenly as it started moving, the Tetra stopped.

CTO_Jarot says:
::shakes his head::  CSO: Unfortunately, Commander... sensors where not able to pinpoint it due to the shortness of the move....
Host Gopher says:
::Is stunned when he hits the floor.::
CSO_Singh says:
CTO:  How close are they to the captain’s vessel?
Kelly says:
::listens to those on the bridge::
CSO_Singh says:
Kelly:  My... brother is not here right now.  You can stay with me if you would like or anyone else on the ship.  When we get back home, the counselor will look into finding family members for you to go stay with.
CTO_Jarot says:
::quickly moves his fingers over his console, making a detailed sweep of the area surrounding the Captain's vessel::  CSO: Scanning...
Kelly says:
::Glancing up at the CSO:: CSO: I'd like that.
OPS_Qui says:
Vren: Is he injured?
TO_Vren says:
::Looks him over::  OPS: Nah, just stunned.  Serves him right.
CSO_Singh says:
:: Waiting for Alec, she types into the computer permission for Kelly to have access to her quarters.::
Host Gopher says:
TO:  Your concern overwhelms me.   ::Slowly gets to his feet.::  I'll remember that next time you want an Orion slave girl, and cigarettes.
OPS_Qui says:
:: Moves from around the console, then stops as Gopher speaks and raises. ::
CSO_Singh says:
Kelly:  I ask that you remain out of my bedroom.  Under no circumstances are you to go in there.  Alright?
Kelly says:
::nods:: CSO: Alright. I won't go in there or touch anything.
CTO_Jarot says:
CSO: Sensors indicate they are not even close to the Captain's vessel....as such no immediate danger...
CSO_Singh says:
CTO:  Keeps us within transporter range of our captain.  And has he replied to the comm Ensign Frank sent to him concerning his needing to inform us if he is going willingly into any tetra's... should that happen?
Host Gopher says:
OPS:  Are you just going to stare?   It makes me think you are hot for my bod.
CTO_Jarot says:
::shakes his head::  CSO: Negative, but we all know the Captain.... he would not accept our help if it came on a silver plate...  ::grins as he checks the transporter locks::
Kelly says:
::sniffs and looks around the bridge again::
OPS_Qui says:
Gopher: I'm sure you will get your wish..  dishonorable discharge.
OPS_Qui says:
Gopher: And you are not a man I would become involved with
CSO_Singh says:
CTO:  Then my orders still stand.  The moment it looks like he is entering one of those tetra's, beam him back immediately.  I am not taking any chances.  Hopefully by now, he knows I will do it to, so he will warn us.
Host Gopher says:
OPS:  Good.  You know why don't go into business with me..  ::Ignores her last comment::  We can make a great team.. You must be over a hundred years old.  Know people very experienced.. ::Grins::  In all things.
OPS_Qui says:
Gopher: You are not worthy of me or my memories and contacts
CSO_Singh says:
Kelly: Kelly, the moment anything begins happening on the bridge, I want you to go straight to my quarters and stay there, all right?
Kelly says:
::nods:: CSO: I will. ::she trembled slightly as memories of her parents death came back::
Host Gopher says:
::Laughs:: OPS:  You say that now, or does that Vulcan half breed occupy your thoughts?
CSO_Singh says:
:: Notices the girls trembling and reaches over to lightly lay a hand on her.::  Kelly:  You alright?
OPS_Qui says:
:: Narrows her eyes ::   Gopher: You know nothing about me!  How dare you presume you know anything about me!   :: Voice is angry and hate blazes in her eyes ::
Host Gopher says:
::Snorts:: OPS:  Oooo Oooo Ooooo  I hit a nerve!  ::giggles::  The great Kehari Qui has a nerve a touchy one at that.
Kelly says:
::nods to the CSO:: CSO: I just don't want anything to happen to anyone else.
OPS_Qui says:
:: Takes a breath to calm herself ::    Gopher: You are pathetic, little man
CSO_Singh says:
Kelly:  Unfortunately, death is a part of the circle of life.  We enjoy those we have for as long as they are granted to be with us.  And when they are gone, we remember them, keeping them alive within ourselves.  And in time... well, it does not hurt so much that they are not with us.
Host Gopher says:
::Grins:: OPS:  Yeah they all say that till they want some things... everyone from the federation president to the lowliest crewman.  Even Capt. Savar has partaken in my services.
Kelly says:
CSO: I don't want to be alone again. ::staring at the floor::
OPS_Qui says:
:: Walks to the doors to the brig as he speaks.  Turns a moment... ::  Gopher: Not EVERYONE
OPS_Qui says:
:: Walks out ::
CSO_Singh says:
Kelly:  I cannot promise you that.  But we can find you a place that is safe and a family, hopefully one of yours, who will take you in as theirs.
=/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=    End Mission    =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=


