USS Nighthawk, Mission Transcript 10505.28
Mission Number 225
Tribbling Times
Part IX
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Summary
The CSO’s beautiful annoyance turned out to be more then she appeared.  Entering the lab, she nearly strangled him.  She took the chips he had been working on, leaving behind a fabulous jewel in his hand.  Those who have looked upon the jewel are drawn to it, coveting it for their own.

In trying to escape, the chameleonoid was caught between the Nighthawk shields and their rescuing ships transporter; only parts remained behind.  The alien ship that appeared, brought down the shields briefly around engineering, and then vanished.  Shields were only temporarily weakened.  The Nighthawk now returns to the Nebula and the ship waiting for the chips and the captive youth.

The CMO escaped her quarters, drawing out a very annoyed counselor to search for her, one that vanishes in anger… and?  The MO has fallen unconscious.  And she is not alone.  Three science officers are being brought in, each with similar symptoms in various degrees.
 

Announcements
	LOGS LOGS LOGS…. Thank you so much for those of you who have caught up on them.
	Congratulations to Charlie for his promotion and to the various crewmembers who earned awards.  Thank you…


Time Lapse
10 minutes
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Captain's Log, Stardate 10505.29, We are about to head back to the scene of the crime near Tribble Prime, and investigate it some more.

<<<<<<<<<< Tribbling Times:  IV >>>>>>>>>>

CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
:: Stands at his usual spot at the back of the bridge::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Tapping her console, concentrated on her task, she didn’t notices the change in Jackson's uniform::
FCO_Rose says:
:: At her station, watching the storm clearing up.::
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
:: Sitting in the center chair, looking around the bridge::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
:: Moves the plant around the RR::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
:: Walks over and does a quick check of the youth, everything looks ok and the stasis field is stable::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
:: Stops then walks back, looks at the plant then shakes his head then moves it back::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
:: Spots something on Gary's collar:: XO: Am I mistaken, or did you change pips? Commander?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
Self: I got you now ... did I?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Notices the counselor mentioning pips and looks up while the computer runs another cross reference::
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
:: Smiles and looks over to his back:: CNS: Indeed, nothing gets past you, does it?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
Self: That explains a lot ... my "friends" are indeed plotting
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
:: Walks around the edge of the bridge, to where he can look better:: XO: I try, I really do... but you are projecting all over the place.

SCENERY: In sickbay, the youth lies with a look of peace on his face, one that will not last long.  Outside the ship, the black skies begin to take president again  Deep in the bowls of the ship, the CSO's friend watches, and plans, quite annoyed with itself and him.

CO_Capt_Monroe says:
:: Stands then checks out the plant again, then walks out::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
XO: Congratulations Commander, now you have a hundred more things to worry about.  I am close to finding our intruder but I'm afraid I don't have an exact position
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
XO: I do believe congratulations are in order, my friend?
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
CNS: Thank you.. :: Follows Varesh as he walks around the bridge::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
:: Walks onto the bridge::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
:: Absentmindedly scratches her arm just above the wrist::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Looks up at Monroe:: Self: And there's the rest of the plot
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
:: Looks around as the captain enters the bridge:: All: Captain on the bridge.. :: Smiles at Monroe::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
:: Looks over at Monroe:: XO: But I see you're not the only to be congratulated. ::turns to Sid:: CO: Congratulations, Captain.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CO: Comm...Captain, we have an incoming message from the vessel close to us
FCO_Rose says:
:: Smiles as she listens.  On one hand, glad for Gary, on the other she is worried how things might change with them.::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CO: They are asking for the boy and the chips
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
:: Raises an eyebrow:: XO: At ease.  OPS: Pipe it through.
Tran says:
MO: Is there a problem Doctor?  ::Indicates the rash she is scratching::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
OPS: Inform them it will be transferred shortly.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Nods:: CO: Aye sir

ACTION:  The doctor feels a cold.

OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::sends the message to the other ship::
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
::Nods at Monroe, but remains seated for the moment::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
:: Hits the comm signal on the command chair:: *MO*: Is the Youth ready to be transported to the other ship?
FCO_Rose says:
:: Whispers::  OPS:  When there is a transfer of command... are we supposed to do anything?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Shrugs:: FCO: A party? Not that I am in the mood for it ...
MO_Ens_TRae says:
*CO* I was not informed that we would be transferring the youth anywhere sir.

ACTION:  The sound of nails on metal can be heard in the science lab.  However, nothing is seen.

FCO_Rose says:
:: Concerned:: OPS:  Everything alright?
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
:: Stand in front of the command chair:: *MO*: There has been a change of plans, prepare the youth for transport.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Ponders:: FCO: Everything is as it should, what else could we ask for? ::suddenly her console flashes as the computer finished the deep scan::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
Tran: This is just some rash, I have not been able to identify it or keep it under control, but it is nothing too serious.

ACTION:  Out of the corner of his eyes, the CSO sees a shadow, but when he turns to look, nothing is there.

OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CO/XO: I am picking up alien life readings in a Jeffries tube near a science lab
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
:: Looks up at Monroe and gets up to leave the chair to the CO, and heads to the XO's console in the front of the bridge::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
*CO* We have the youth in stasis on biobed 4.  We can transport him directly from there.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
:: Listens to the activities on the bridge:: CO: Sir, are we returning to Tribble Prime?
FCO_Rose says:
:: Looks curiously at OPS, not understanding, then at her console.::  OPS:  Found something?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
FCO: Either an experiment got loose or our intruder
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Scans the thing::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
CNS: Yes this problem has been transferred to someone else.
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
OPS: What is it?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CO: Unknown from here. Its now in the science lab
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
:: Sighs: CO: At least I don't have to get all made up again.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CO: I urgently suggest we send a security detail

ACTION:  The CSO hears a rustling to his left.  As he turns, he finds hands with long fingers wrapped around his neck.  A struggle ensues.

OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Notices the CSO is down in the same lab and taps her badge:: *CSO* Gomes to G’Dar
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
:: Walks over to Alexandra::
Tran says:
MO: We should do some deep tissue scans to see how deep the rash goes.  Maybe even try a dermal regenerator.
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
:: Looks to his left on OPS' console to see what's going on::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
OPS: Sent it. Have them meet me near the science lab... ::Pauses:: XO: Number one, head down there and check it out.

ACTION:  The CSO slowly losses the battle and is dropped to the floor unconscious, unhearing of the voice above him.  "This could have been so much more simpler, not to mention more fun my way"

CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
:: Looks around her bedroom...bored out of her skull.::  *CNS*:  V darling, babycakes...the love of my life....  I'm bored.
FCO_Rose says:
:: Looks worriedly. ::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::nods and sends a security team down to the lab::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
*CMO*: Gypsy... ::looks around the bridge then retreats to the rear:: You have impeccable timing, you know that?
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
:: Swings her legs over the side of the bed.  Might as well go to work. ::
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
:: Nods at Monroe:: CO: On my way sir.. ::Heads towards the exit of the bridge, then into the TL, and orders it to the science labs::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
*CNS*:  Oh goody... Is it something interesting!!?  ::Slips into her pants and pulls her tunic over her head.::
FCO_Rose says:
:: Glances at the counselor, then back at the captain. ::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CO: Lt G’Dar is down there. I get no response from him
MO_Ens_TRae says:
Tran: I thought about a dermal regenerator, but you run the risk of driving the rash deeper, and not knowing exactly what your dealing with that could be dangerous.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
*CMO*: I don't know yet... but I hope you're not getting dressed and heading to sickbay, because then I will have to come down there, carry you back and put you in bed again.

ACTION:  The CSO feels a brush of lips against his, then a cold gem is places in his hand.  "Just something to remember me by, and to thank you for the return of what was not yours."

CO_Capt_Monroe says:
OPS: Take us to yellow alert.  Notify Sickbay.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
:: Puts her commbadge on.::  *CNS*:  Of course not dear.  I wouldn't do that.  Can you be an absolute doll and bring me some chocolate...?  Oooooo..... Cherries...  ::Heads out her door.::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Nods and puts the ship on yellow alert:: *Sickbay* This is the bridge. We have a potentially medical emergency. Prepare to receive injured
Ens_Coulthard says:
:: Arrives with his team at the lab where the CSO is::

ACTION:  The sound of yellow alert is heard throughout the ship.

ACTION:  As security enters the room, they notice the CSO lying out cold on the floor, missing the shadow slipping into the darkness of the jeffery tube.

CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
:: Suddenly her commbadge drops off her shirt and she chuckles.::  Out loud:  I didn't need that any way.  :: Hears the alert and begins to run to the nearest TL.::
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
:: Exits the TL near the labs and joins the security, just as they head into the lab::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
*CMO*: Why would I do that if you have a perfectly working replicator in your quarters?
Ens_Coulthard says:
:: Motions to his team to look around the room and checks on the CSO::
Tran says:
MO: Well it looks like those deep tissue scans will have to wait
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
:: Hears no response:: *CMO*: Nita! Gypsy! :: Doesn't care if the entire bridge hears him::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
:: Can't hear the CNS because she left her commbadge behind.  Gets into the TL. :: Computer:  Sickbay.
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
:: Heads to where Coulthard is, then notices the CSO on the floor, out cold:: Coulthard: Is he alright?
MO_Ens_TRae says:
Everyone: Prepare for casualties. ::shakes her head, and blinks her eyes trying to get her vision to focus::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
CNS: Problems?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CO: We had an intruder alert earlier, while you were talking with our guest. Also, engineering found that there was a whole in our shielding, caused by the ion storm
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
:: Turns:: CO: I think we have a delinquent Doctor, sir. Permission to hunt her down and spank her? :: Smiles as he says that::
Ens_Coulthard says:
XO: He is alive but requiring medical attention ... he has something in his hand
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
FCO: Take us out maximum impulse.  Take us of the storm.
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
OPS: Inform the other ship we will be back.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
:: Feels the TL stop and the doors open she rushes down the couple doors that lead to sickbay.  Those doors open and she slips in.  Takes stock of the situation.::  MO:  T'Rae, report!  ::Grabs the nearest tricorder.::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
:: Nods to the CNS::
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
:: Leans in closer to check for himself:: *Sickbay*: Jackson to sickbay, medical emergency in science lab 1!
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Nods and sends a message to the other ship saying the Nighthawk has to clear the nebula but will be back::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
MO:  T'Rae I got it...
FCO_Rose says:
:: Nods. :: CO:  Aye sir...
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
OPS:  I want internal scanners at full.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
:: Nods at the Captain and walks over to the TL:: TL: Sickbay. :: Guesses that is where she would go first::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
*XO*:  Sid what is going on?
FCO_Rose says:
:: Brings the ship online. ::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CO: I'm already on it
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
Computer: Take me to Cmdr Monroe's location.  ::Waits for beam out::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Looks for the life form::
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
*CO*: Lieutenant G'Dar is out cold, we're not sure what's wrong, that's why we need a medic here stat! :: Keeps examining G'Dar, noticing some bruising in his neck::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
:: Thinks the CNS nor the MO can get her there.::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
*CMO*: We have a little situation in the science lab.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CO: The other ship is asking what's taking us so long to deliver what they asked
MO_Ens_TRae says:
*CMO*: Your not even supposed to be out of bed :: Grabs the nearest biobed to steady herself::
FCO_Rose says:
:: When she gets the green, she takes the ship outward, away from the storm and nebula.::
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
Coulthard: What do you make of that? ::Points at the bruising in G'Dar's neck::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
OPS: Stall, tell them that we have a little situation.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
:: Dematerializes and reappears at the XO's location::  XO:  Ok Sid....  Let me see him...
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CO: Aye aye ...
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
:: Enters sickbay in a rush:: MO: Tell me she's here?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Sends a message saying they are having technical difficulties due to the storm::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
CMO: Not here, Science lab.
Ens_Coulthard says:
XO: There's no sign of anyone else here
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
:: Grumbles::  CO:  Stupid computer.
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
OPS: Any ships following us?
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
:: Waves to the Captain.:: CO:  Then I will catch you later.  Computer:  Science lab one.
MO_Ens_TRae says:
:: Mutters to herself, about stubborn superior officers::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
Computer: Log the CMO back to active duty AMA
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
:: Materializes finally in the science lab. :: XO:  Ok, Gary, what is going on?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
MO: Please tell me Anita is in her quarters, safely in bed? ::grinds his teeth::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CO: None sir. The only ship in the vicinity is the one we met earlier, and I don't think they liked my stalling. They are getting impatient
MO_Ens_TRae says:
CNS: I wish I could do that sir, but she does out rank me and has left prescribed treatment AMA
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
:: Looks up at Santiago:: CMO: This is, doc.. :: Looks down to G'Dar::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
OPS: Do a level 3 diagnosis on the sensors. It might be that the sensors are not picking up anything.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
:: Sees the CSO on the floor and bends over and runs her tricorder over him.::  XO:  What happened?
FCO_Rose says:
CO:  Ummm... sir... do I keep going... nowhere? Or do I continue to follow Commander Gomes original directions?
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
FCO: Once clear of the nebula, hold position.
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
Coulthard: Check internal sensors for this lab for the past 30 minutes.. And we'll leave the gem here, for further investigation..
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CO: I'll do that, but that’s what I have been doing since the intruder alert. I don't think this is a sensor glitch, I think this creature can mask itself from our sensors
FCO_Rose says:
:: Nods and brings the ship to a stop. :: CO:  Sir, then we are now clear of the Nebula.
Ens_Coulthard says:
XO: Yes sir  :: Checks a console::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::Sighs:: MO: And do you know where she is now?
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
XO:  Someone strangled this man.  :: Looks at Gary::  Please tell me it wasn't you?  :: Looks at Coulthard::
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
:: Shakes head:: CMO: It wasn't us, we only arrived here after receiving an intruder warning from here..
Ens_Coulthard says:
:: Eyes widen looking at the CMO::CMO: When I arrived he was on the floor!
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
FCO: Hold position.
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
:: Picks up the gem and looks at it closer::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::starts to breath heavier, looks around to see if anyone notices::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
:: Goes to tap her commbadge then remember she doesn't have it. Goes to the nearest console.::  *MO*:  Emergency beam out T'Rae lock onto G'Dar.  He has been strangled and requires oxygen.

ACTION:  A ship of unknown origin suddenly appears on the screen.

CO_Capt_Monroe says:
*XO*: Status?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CO: Captain, we have company
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
Ens:  Uh huh...  that is for security to determine and of course the logs....  Ummmm Ens, is there a bucket around here I have the sudden urge to throw up.
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
FCO: Take us away.  Full impulse.  OPS: Hail them.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Looks down:: CO: I have the life form again. Its headed down to engineering, where our shields are weakest.  Its going through the tubes

ACTION:  Power buildup on the alien vessel.

OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Hails the vessel::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
Tran: Prepare a vial of triox
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
*CO*: Captain, we found lieutenant G'Dar unconscious and with strangling marks.. He's alive, the doctor is... ::Sees Santiago shake her head:: We have a doctor down here now..
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
OPS: Beam it to the brig
Ens_Coulthard says:
CMO: Bucket hmm ...I ... there must be a trash bin someplace
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
*XO*: Keep me updated.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
:: Grins and winks at Gary and then throws up on his shoes.::
Ens_Coulthard says:
:: Tries not to laugh and fails::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
Computer: Initiate medical transport Lieutenant G'Dar to sickbay
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
:: Lets T'Rae handle the medical situation, he has a CMO to skin::
Tran says:
:: Hands T'Rae a hypo loaded with triox. ::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::tries to get a lock on the creature:: CO: Its life readings keep changing so I can't get a lock
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CO: We have no reply from the vessel

ACTION:  The CSO is beamed to sickbay.

OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CO: Shall we go to red alert?
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
OPS: Boost the beam strength.  Go to Red alert
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
:: Looks at Gary Sheepishly.::  XO:  Oooops Sorry....
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Nods smiling::

ACITON:  The alien ship fires near the engines.

CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
Ens:  Hmmmm maybe water instead of a bucket is in order now.... and err....ummmm....maybe a mop?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CO: And there's no way to boost it, I can only think of beaming that whole portion of JT ... but I don't know our engineers would appreciate it
MO_Ens_TRae says:
:: Sees the CSO materialize on Biobed 2, presses the hypo against his neck::
FCO_Rose says:
:: Holds on as the ship rocks. ::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
OPS: Do it.  If our saboteur is there then it would be an excuse enough.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
:: Falls against a biobed:: MO: Let me guess... we have disgruntled aliens firing on us?
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
:: Sighs and looks down:: CMO: Thanks.. ::Steps back and turns to coulthard:: Coulthard: Here, put this away somewhere safe.. I need to change I'm afraid...
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
FCO: Evasive Maneuvers.

ACTION:  Shielding around engineering quickly declines to 50%.

CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
XO:  Oooo pretty rock, where did you get it and do you have any chocolate?
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
OPS: Return fire, don't spare any torpedoes.
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::Grabs a hold of the bio bed after administering the Triox:: CNS: What was your first clue
FCO_Rose says:
:: Nods with a sigh and hits her command. ::
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
:: Turns to leave, noticing how tidy the tables are, for a lab in which research should have been done. Perhaps things were missing now?::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Taps a few buttons and frowns. :: CO: I can't anymore, the readings are too close to the outer hull, I'd disrupt ship integrity there.
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::Grabs an oxygen mask and places it over G'Dars face::
Ens_Coulthard says:
:: Accepts the rock and just looks at it::
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
:: Stops as the CMO talks:: CMO: G'Dar was holding it.. And no chocolate. Sorry. :: Turns:: Now, if you'll excuse me, I have a mess to clean up... ::Heads out::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
MO: The ship being thrown around by something hitting it, I would guess. :: Closes his eyes and focuses on Anita's "pattern" :: I'm going doctor hunting... ::heads for the doors::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
:: Wonders if Gary is mad at her. ::
Ens_Coulthard says:
::hopes the XO will be back soon and carefully examines the gem, hoping it won't explode on his face::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
CNS: Good luck. :: Winks as Varesh leaves the sickbay::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
:: Exits the lab also and decides head for the lounge... Chocolate fudge Sundae would be just right now. ::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
:: Sighs:: OPS: Increase shielding there.
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
:: As he enters the TL, he feels his fingers itch, and rubs them against his uniform::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
:: Begins to scan the trachea for signs of damage, but has trouble focusing on her tricorder::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Nods and diverts shield power mainly to that area, leaving others less protected::

ACTION:  Shields fluctuate, briefly dropping before stabilizing.  An energy beam is picked up just before the shields rise.  A cry of pain is heard echoing in engineering.

CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
:: Steps out into the corridor and briefly loses control :: Self: The irresponsible, idiotic, imbecilic woman!
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Shakes her head:: CO: Our shields didn't take it, there was a brief energy beam when they did.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
:: Finding the lounge she enters. :: Bartender_Fred:  Ahhhh my good friend.  Chocolate Fudge Sundae if you please.

ACTION:  The firing stops.  The ship vanishes from sensors.  There is an eerie silence on the Nighthawk for a moment.
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
TL: Officers quarters! ::Waits as the TL moves::
Bartender_Fred says:
 CMO:  Ahhhh Ma'am, Nita my friend.  We are at yellow alert there is an intruder on board... you really want to eat now?
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
FCO: About turn.  OPS: Find that ship.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Gulps then breaks the silence. :: CO: She is gone, and our intruder is dead
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
:: Grins::  Bartender_Fred:  Of Course I do!  Is there a rule you can't eat during a yellow alert?
Bartender_Fred says:
::Laughs::  CMO:  I guess not, just give me a minute and I'll get you that Sundae...  :: Turns and leaves.::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
:: Finding no damage she puts the tricorder down::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
:: Turns in a full circle, reaching out with his mind, locates Anita and makes his way to the lounge::
Ens_Coulthard says:
:: Sitting in the lab holding the gem, then decides to make his way to the bridge::
FCO_Rose says:
:: Nods, turning the ship back in the direction the other was. ::
Tran says:
 MO: How is G'Dar?
Bartender_Fred says:
:: Once his back is turned her contacts the one persons who stands up to her.::  *CNS*:  Varesh, this is Fred...  come in.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CO: I'll ask someone to retrieve the remains. But I have the feeling we were caught in the middle of some dispute
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
:: Exits the TL and heads for his quarters::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
*Fred*: Hey Fred... please tell me you have a Doctor looking for chocolate in the lounge? :: Enters the TL and orders it to the deck the lounge is located. ::
Ens_Coulthard says:
:: Takes a TL to the bridge::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
Tran: Stable, no damage to the trachea, and there doesn't appear to be any neurological damage from the hypoxia
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
OPS: Yeah that is the feeling.
FCO_Rose says:
:: Looks at Gomes. :: OPS:  I am not picking up anything.  They probably had some form of cloaking device.
Ens_Coulthard says:
:: Arrives on the bridge and slowly makes his way to the CO, hoping no one notices him::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
*CNS*:  As a matter of fact I do...  Chocolate fudge sundae to be exact.  Should I give it to her?  Keeping in mind your answer determines if I continue to breathe with in the next five minutes or she will skin me alive during the next poker game.
FCO_Rose says:
CO:  Sir... we could set up a web to try and locate the direction it went, but it will take time and they will be long gone by then.
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
:: Enters his quarters:: Computer: Lights on, 85 percent, and computer.. Replicate a new duty uniform, command colors. :: Heads over to his bedroom::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Nods:: FCO: Yes, and I didn't even recognize the design. This is all getting very strange
MO_Ens_TRae says:
:: Still feeling light headed, begins to head for the CMO's office to sit down, but sees the young Klingon::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
*Fred*: Feed her, it will give me time to catch up to her so I can skin her myself. I'm almost there. :: Exits the TL and marches down the corridor::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
FCO: Make it so.
Ens_Coulthard says:
:: Clears his throat:: CO: Commander?
FCO_Rose says:
CO:  Aye sir...
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
*XO*: Commander Jackson to the bridge.
FCO_Rose says:
OPS:  I will need various probes set up to create a tachyon net.
MO_Ens_TRae says:
*CO*: Our guest is still here, when exactly are we going to be sending him on his way?

ACTION:  As the counselor enters the lounge, a rapid flickering around him occurs before he vanishes from sight.
Ens_Coulthard says:
:: Looks at Monroe's new pip and blushes:: CO: I mean Captain...I have something
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
Coulthard: Yes Ensign?  What is it?

ACTION:  The Nighthawk gets another very annoyed call from the unknown vessel holding the Colonel.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
CMO: You irresponsible gypsy! How dare you run around when we have ordered you to take bed rest!! :: Advances on Anita without realizing he's not visible::
Bartender_Fred says:
Out loud:  What the heck?  ::As he sees the CNS disappear.::  *Bridge*  This is Fred down in the lounge... CNS Just disappeared before my eyes it was weird.
Ens_Coulthard says:
CO: This sir ::hands him the gem:: CO: It was in the CSO's hands. Commander Jackson had an emergency and asked me to keep it safe. I figured it could be important ... sir
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
:: Sighs:: *CO*: Just a minute sir, I need to get some new clothes on.. I'll be there in a few minutes.. :: Takes off his shoes and heads to his replicator to collect the new uniform:: Computer: Add a new pair of shoes to that, my personal specification..
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
:: Turns when she hears V's voice but doesn't see him.:: Self:  What the........
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CO: Captain, our friends are really getting annoyed; they want the boy and the chips. What should I say?

SCENERY:  The captain beholds a large gem of unknown wealth, but great beauty that draws him.

CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::stops in front of Anita:: CMO: Well, what do you have to say? :: Takes a deep breath to calm himself down again::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
:: Holds the gem, then gets distracted::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Looks at the gem with awe too. No matter how rational she tries to be, certain things always surface::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
Out load:  This is not funny Varesh!  Show yourself now!  ::Looks around and sees a confused look on Fred's face.::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Snaps out of it and tries to snap the CO too:: CO: Sir?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
CMO: I'm right here... what's wrong?

ACTION:  As the counselor calms, his form slowly appears, giving more of a view of his anatomy then thought.

Ens_Coulthard says:
:: Sits at a tactical console and waits::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
:: Sighs:: CNS:  Calm down my friend... your going invisible again.  Do I have to put you into another incubator?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Speaks up:: CO: Captain? The Colonel's ship.. What should I say?
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
OPS: Wha... Who? :: Refocuses. :: Oh yes the ship.  Tell them we will transfer as soon as in range. :: Stares into the gem some more::
Bartender_Fred says:
:: Turns pale and thinks this ship just doesn't pay him enough and decides to put in his resignation.::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Nods::
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
::Takes off his uniform and quickly puts on the other, then takes the new shoes and puts those on too:: Self: There... ::Heads for the exit:: Computer: Computer, lights off..
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
CMO: I'll be calm when you start listening when you are on medical orders. ::slumps into a chair:: You scared the bejesus out of me.
FCO_Rose says:
:: Listening looks back, confused. ::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
*Bridge*: Sickbay to bridge, anyone still up there?  When are we going to transport our guest?
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
CNS:  I am a doctor you know and besides I did call you.  I wanted to go for a walk.  Walking is good for pregnant women.
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
:: Enters the nearest TL and orders it to deck 1::
Bartender_Fred says:
:: Puts the Sundae in front of Nita.::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CO: With all due respect sir, they aren't stupid, they see we are not going their way
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
:: Glares at Anita:: CMO: Yeah, but it is customary to keep your commbadge with you... ::gives a significant look at the tunic without such a device::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
:: Grabs a spoon and digs in.::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
:: Finds her breathing labored from even the short walk, decides to sit down in the first chair available::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
:: Takes a mouthful::  CNS:  Errrrrr  ::Gulps::  Ummmmm..... It fell off?
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
:: Exits the TL on deck one and walks to the bridge, entering moments later:: CO: You called for me?
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
:: Snaps out of it:: OPS: You're right.  FCO: Take us back to the Nebula.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Frowns:: CO: Shall I ask someone to examine the rock?
FCO_Rose says:
:: As soon as engineering tells her they have the probes ready, she looks over toward the tactical officer and gives him the firing coordinates of them.::
FCO_Rose says:
:: Pauses::  CO:  Sir?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
:: Gives her another un-amused look:: CMO: Bad excuse. But, if you promise to listen... we can discuss you returning to work.
MO_Ens_TRae says:
Tran: You better get your tricorder and come over here.
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
FCO: Take us in range of the other ship so we can do the transfer.
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
*Sickbay*: Prepare the youth for transport.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
:: Holds out her spoon to Varesh offering him some Sundae. :: CNS:  What's to discuss?  I just got morning sickness not a deadly disease I should be able to work if I want to.
FCO_Rose says:
:: Nods and has the tactical officer hold the probes for now.  Inputs a return to the nebula and the other ship. ::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Wonders if the CO wants to keep the gem for himself::
Tran says:
:: Picks up his tricorder and begins to scan T'Rae:: MO: What is the problem Doctor::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
:: Gracelessly takes a bite from the sundae:: CMO: Yeah, but there were complications... you know, the fainting and all that?
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
:: Gets up and hands the rock to OPS:: OPS: Take it.  It looks pretty eh?
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
:: Shrugs:: C NS:  Body getting used to the changes is all.  ::Grins and dips her spoon back in.::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Takes the rock:: CO: I'm sure knowing the essence of its atoms will be even prettier ::smiles::
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
: :Shrugs and heads for his new station, the first time in his new colour::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
:: Mutters something under his breath that sounds suspiciously like something that should not come from the mouth of a Starfleet officer::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
Tran: Light headed, blurred vision, muscle weakness, and the rash you know about.  Not sure if there related but there usually are no coincidences in medicine
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
:: Giggles at Varesh.::

ACTION: Cold seems to take over the MO, her breathing is heavy, as if challenged.  She is so tired...  Slowly her eyes close.  As they do, Tran’s eyes open wide and she calls out in concern... "Doctor.."

MO_Ens_TRae says:
Tran: You breath one word of this to the CMO and I will personally  ::her word trail off::

ACTION:  On the bridge, the crew has the memory of the gem before their eyes.  Each who saw it, now coveting it in a negative way.

<<<<<<<<<< Pause >>>>>>>>>>


