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Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
Chief tactical officer's log, stardate 10410.30. Zhen's fighter pilots are going to be beamed to the Nighthawk's cargobay. I'm standing by with a security detail to receive them..
Host Tolmac says:
<<<<<<<<<< Debt of Honor:  Count down >>>>>>>>>>
SO_Rose says:
::Sitting at the helm, worried about... well, everything at the moment.::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::In sickbay going over the latest data on poisoning of the President and Zhen.... She goes over the data sent to her by the Seleya's CMO.::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Standing in the cargobay, looking at the console to see how much longer untill the pilots will be beamed aboard::
CSO_Ens_G`dar says:
::Standing behind the healm, looking at the viewscreen::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
Self:  This LtJg Atreides is very thorough.... ::She nods as she continues to read.::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Checks his hand phaser to be sure no accidents will happen:: *Bridge*: Security to the bridge. We're ready for the transport..
SO_Rose says:
CSO:  Sir, incoming from Zhen's ship, from Dylwayne.  He says that they are ready.  That all he told the pilots were that Zhen wanted to see them.
CSO_Ens_G`dar says:
SO: Tell them they may proceed.
SO_Rose says:
CSO:  Aye sir.
SO_Rose says:
*CTO*:  Sir... your guests should be arriving soon.
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
*SO*: Understood.. Any last minute information for me Bri?
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Taps her combadge.::  *Tessie*  Tessie, please take genetic samples from the President and Zhen... I'll be out in a moment but keep this quiet... I want to speak to Gary first.  Since he is Zhens father.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
<Tessie> *CMO*:  Right away Nita...  You on to something?
SO_Rose says:
*CTO*:  None that I know of sir.
Host Tolmac says:
ACTION:  A group of 28 pilots of various species from this universe find themselves in the cargo bay of the USS NightHawk, a slightly bemused look on their faces as they have never been transported before.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
*Tessie*:  Maybe...but.... I'll let you in on it later just in case I'm wrong.  Also please get Lt Atreides on the Com..
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
<Tessie> *CMO*:  Right away Nita.  Tessie out.
Cain says:
::spins around, taking everything in:: Self: What in the two moons...?
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
*CTO*:  Gary I need to speak to you when you have a moment... ::Hesitates a moment::  It's about your son.
Host Tolmac says:
::Eyes search the room as the pit of his stomach sinks.::
Abel says:
::minces in place, looking around furtively::
CSO_Ens_G`dar says:
::Turns round to face the back of the bridge and slowly paces about::
SO_Rose says:
::Sighs::  CSO:  It is almost over... ::She hopes::  Your first assignment must seem... memorable?
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Looks around the pilots that just arrived, just as doctor Santiago called:: *CMO*: I'll be in sickbay one twenty minutes doc.. Got something to take care of first... Jackson out.. ::Turns to the pilots again, not sure where to begin or who he must be looking for::
Cain says:
::shoulders past the rest of his comrades towards Jackson:: CTO: What is this?!?
Host Tolmac says:
:: Stays within the group, one of many.  The best way to hide something, is under their noses.::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Stands up from her desk and walks over to the replicator and orders a coffee.  Everything seems clearer over cofffee.  She returns to her desk and sighs.  Taking a seat she waits for the genetic material.::
Host Tolmac says:
::Watches Cain.::
CSO_Ens_G`dar says:
SO: Memorable would barely cover it.
SO_Rose says:
CSO:  But you will stay... right?
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Looks as one of the pilots makes his way forward and speaks up:: Cain: Let mu be blunt.. We have reason to believe one of you betrayed Zhen...
Host Tolmac says:
::Eyes flare breifly in anger before he takes control of his emotions.::
Abel says:
::speaks up:: CTO: No! We would never do that!
CSO_Ens_G`dar says:
SO: ::Smiles:: I wouldnt have changed it for anything. Except the kidnapping part
Cain says:
::scowls:: CTO: My brother's right! You have no right to accuse any one of us. How do we know it wasn't you? ::narrows his eyes::
SO_Rose says:
::Quietly::  CSO: No... that must not have been... I mean... ::Shakes her head::  I can only imagine sir.
CSO_Ens_G`dar says:
SO: Just hope it never happens to you.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Her console blinks looking at it she sees the genetic data appear on her screen.  She compares it to what Atreides sent her.::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Looks slightly to the left of the group, then back to Cain:: Cain: You can now it wasn't me, because no matter what, I wouldn't kill my son.. Besides.. Jalazha trusts us, as we trust him...
SO_Rose says:
CSO:  No sir... I am a simple scientist.  I do not believe I would have held up well under such situation.
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
<edit he to she for Jalazha part>
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
<him to her>
Host Tolmac says:
::Quietly, but loud enough for others to here.::  No... he only abondoned him as an infant.
CSO_Ens_G`dar says:
SO: Neither did i but.....Well you get what i mean.
Cain says:
::doesn't back down:: CTO: I don't *know* you. I know Zhen better than you do, though. You have no cause to question me. I have every reason to question you, especially when you're the ones with Zhen.
CMO_Goodbody (~CMO_Goodb@hide-1339697C.fasty.net) has joined the conversation.
Abel says:
::places his hand on his brother's shoulder and shakes his head::
SO_Rose says:
CSO:  Ummm... sir.  I was to inform you that when you beamed aboard, something beamed aboard with you.  It is in the buffers for you to look at later.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::A smile slowly comes across her face.:: Self:  Maybe just maybe...  Chromosome number 32.... that is the key...  ::Ponders and quickly runs a simulation.::
CSO_Ens_G`dar says:
SO: What kind of something? A Parasite, bacteria?
SO_Rose says:
CSO:  No sir, much bigger... they say it is about the size of a small rat?
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Releases a deep sigh:: Cain: Please, we're doing everything we can to get Zhen cured... If that's not enough for you to trust us... ::shrugs::
CSO_Ens_G`dar says:
SO: Eugh. ::goes over to science and routes the display to the big chair::
Host Tolmac says:
::Nervous::  CTO:  Where is Zhen?
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Looks over to Tolmac:: Tolmac: You'll find out, as soon as we know who the traitor is...
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Runs the simulation again.::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson whispers to Tolmac:
how do I find out who it is?
Host Tolmac says:
ACTION:  The outline of a small rodent appears on the screen.  The creature appears to be of mulitple colors.  However, for some unknown reason, the picture is hard to hold.
Cain says:
::laughs sourly:: CTO: We won't find *that* out if it's you! ::turns away, shrugging off his brother's hand::
Abel whispers to Tolmac:
Can I use the multi-colored rodent? I'm thinking of adding an additional dimension to this. Have the traitor not be what he appears to be.
CMO_Goodbody is now known as CIV_Captain_Turner.
Cain says:
::sighs as he watches his brother go:: CTO: We're just worried, that's all. ::follows::
CSO_Ens_G`dar says:
Self: Hmmmmm. If i were more of a biologist this could be very interesting. SO: Send a copy of this to Dr Santiago to have a look at when she has a free moment. She might be able to make more sense of it.
Host Tolmac says:
::To no one::  He can't show him because he helped to kill him you mean.
SO_Rose says:
SO:  Biology is one of my fields... unfortunately, I am pilot today.  ::Smiles::  And if we are very lucky, you won't get to see any of my ummm... fancy flying bit.
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Nods:: Cain: I understand that.. I'm worried too.. All: But I do need to know who betrayed Zhen.. Now, if you can all cooperate, no harm will fall to you,and hopefully, you can see your precious Zhen again... ::Smiles::
SO_Rose says:
::Sends a message to the doctor of their 'guest' in the transporter.::
Cain says:
::laughs sourly again and pulls out a flask, burning Jackson down with his glaring as he sucks on the hooch::
SO_Rose says:
<cso>
CSO_Ens_G`dar says:
::sits down in the big chair::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Console beeps again and she sees a picture of a rodent and a note.  Sighs.::  *SO*:  Ens... It's a Hamster... why is it wearing camoflauge?   ::Goes back to chromosome 32.::
Host Tolmac says:
ACTION: There is mumbling among the pilots as each of them looks with distaste at the CTO.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Types a quick note to Dr Atreides... waits for another reply.::
Host Tolmac says:
::In general::  He lies.  They are trying to find one of us to blame for their deeds.  They are the ones snuggling up to the Nacandarians.  They are the ones who fired upon us.  We have a job to do that they are preventing us from.
Cain says:
CTO: You know what? I want to see Zhen. We all want to see Zhen. How do we know he isn't dead? ::pushes past his brother and gets in Jackson's face:: I want to see Zhen, no!
Cain says:
<no = now>
SO_Rose says:
*CMO*  You are asking me?  I am nothing but a lowly pilot today.  ::Frowns::  What is it with this ship and Hamsters?
CSO_Ens_G`dar says:
*Cargobay* Bridge to Cargobay: How is it going commander.
Abel says:
Cain: They're doing their best, don't make things worse!
SO_Rose says:
CSO:  Sir... it would appear you brought back a ummm... hamster.  An unsual one.  You want me to beam him to the lab?
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
*SO*:  A curse I think... Yesssssssssssss!!!!  If you were here Ens I would kiss you!  Yes Yes Yes Yes Yes....  Chromosome 32 I love you....  ::Sends Dr Atreides her thanks and makes a note to put a note on the good doctor's file.::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Shakes his head, then hears Tolmac Just as he wants to address him, Cain steps forward:: Cain: I'm afraid Zhen's condition has worsened since he arrived at the ship. He's in stasis now,while the doctor isfiguring out a way to neutralize the poison...
Cain says:
::glares at his brother:: Cain/CTO: They're not doing their best because Zhen isn't here, telling us there isn't a traitor in his best and brightest. We all swore an oath to his cause. We know where we stand.
Cain says:
::cuts off:: CTO: What?!?
SO_Rose says:
::Raises an eyebrow, wondering what the doctor is talking about and why she wanted to kiss her.::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Glares at Cain:: Cain: You heard...
Host Tolmac says:
::To the group::  Dead you mean...
CSO_Ens_G`dar says:
SO: No lets keep it in the buffer just now until we are not in the middle of something.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::QUickly taps her combadge.:: *CTO*:  Gary!!  I found it!
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
*CMO*: You found it.. What did you find? ::Looks up a bit puzzled::
Cain says:
CTO: Zhen's up there lying on some frelling coffin and you're down here pointing fingers. ::pushes Jackson aside and stalks to the door::
SO_Rose says:
CSO:  Are you sure that is wise sir?  If nothing else, there will soon enough be degredation.  Then again, it is small enough.  I will let the transporter chief know your decision.
Abel says:
::follows dutifully after his brother::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
*CTO*:  I know how to fix Zhen and the PResident!  This is one of these days I even scare myself!
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Grabs Cain's arm and turns him around:: Cain: Look,mister, you're not going anywhere for now!
Host Tolmac says:
::Stirs the group with other comments, judging how long it might be for them to get out of there.::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
*CTO*:  A small alteration to one of the chromosomes and it will fight the poison.  I've never seen anything like this.  It's friggin amazing!
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
*CMO*: Perfect doctor, good work! When can you have it adminstered? I have a group of people here that would like to see Zhen.. Myself included...
Cain says:
::pulls his arm away:: CTO: Dont' ever touch me. And don't ever get between one of the Fliers and their leader. ::strikes Jackson across the face and continues walking::
CSO_Ens_G`dar says:
SO: Tell the chief if it starts to degrade, materialise it but keep it in a Level 10 Forcefield.
Abel says:
::shakes his head, sadly:: CTO: I'm sorry! he's... he's just upset.
SO_Rose says:
CSO:  Aye sir.  ::Relays the message.::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
*CTO*:  You can watch even.. and it might be a good thing to check out your "Friends"  Zhen might not be the only one poisoned.  I can have Tessie test them... I bet if one is not poisoned that is your murderer.
Host Tolmac says:
ACTION:  A flash of energy arcs through the transporter system.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Jumps up and runs out into the main sickbay.:: *Tessie*:  Bring Zhen in and bring him out of stasis along witht he President.  I'm going to prepare the hypos.  It should take me about 20 mins.  ::Goes into her lab and quickly goes to work.::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Nods:: *CMO*: Very well.. ::Turns around:: All: Listen up everyone.. Our doctor has a cure for Zhen.. I'll try and get a visuallink to sickbay so you can see him... *CMO*: Doctor,Jackson here again.. Please set up a video link from sickbay to cargobay 1..
Host Tolmac says:
ACTION:  Many angry eyes turn to the CTO.  A few people clench their fits, ready to strike as they listen to Tomac and the brothers.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
*CTO*: I'm in the process of making the hypo's.  I'll have Nicholas do it.  Give us a moment.  Take blood samples from the fliers please.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Sends a quick message to Nicholas to set up the link.::
Host Tolmac says:
::Subtly::  He means he will show us some puppet.
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Raises and waves his hand, signaling his security guards to stand by to intervene:: All: Alright, I've had it with you! Settle down or you'll have my men after you, and they won't be as nice and considerate as me!
SO_Rose says:
::Frowns::  CSO:  Sir, transporter room one reports some kind of short.  He is afraid that your 'guest' did not survive it.  There is no remnant of it.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Works quickly knowing she will not have much time once the men are out of stasis.::
Cain says:
CTO: They'll settle down once we have the truth. Take me to Zhen. If I can tell them he's all right, they'll listen.
Host Tolmac says:
::To the group::  His true colors... you can't deal with it, remove it or squash it.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
<Nicholas>  ::Sets up the comlink and sees the chaos in the cargobay.::
CSO_Ens_G`dar says:
SO: Oh well. Have a full diagnostic run on all transporter systems. Make sure they're all right. ::Sighs:: All we need is a malfunctioning transporter
SO_Rose says:
CSO:  Aye sir. ::Informs engineering of the situation.::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
<Nicholas>  *CMO*:  Nita you need to hurry... Gary almost has a riot on his hands.::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Blinks, as he starts to notice all the snide comments come from the same person, and he walks towards him:: Tolmac: Alright mister, what is you want to reach?
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
*Nicholas*:  I'm hurrying, I'm hurrying... Hold onto your pants.
Host Tolmac says:
ACTION:  The CSO feels a light scurrying along his leg.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
<Tessie> ::Disengages the stasis tubes.  Orderlies remove the men and places them onto the biobeds.::
Host Tolmac says:
::Puts his face into the CTO's::  CTO:  I want you gone.  I want you to allow us to do what we are supposed to.  I don't believe you, nor trust you.  Captain Jalazha and that old fool with her be damned.  You are the traitor here, not us.
CSO_Ens_G`dar says:
::Feels something on his leg::
Host Tolmac says:
::Realizes his anger has gotten the best of him and steps back among the group.::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Grabbing the finished hypos she hurries back into sickbay.  She sees the men on the bed.  Moving to the President first she presses the hypo against his neck.  Turning, she presses the hypo against Zhen's desk.::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
<desk should be neck.>
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Clenches his fists:: Tolmac: We're the good guys here, and quite frankly, I don't know whether you're in that group aswell...
Host Tolmac says:
ACTION: The president begins to sir, but Zhen lies still.
Abel says:
::approaches the CTO and lowers his voice:: CTO: You see what you have to deal with here. We're... concerned about Zhen. If we can confirm, in person, this will be over. Tolmac... well... you don't want him. Send my brother. They trust him.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
<Tessie>  ::Administers to the President.::
Host Tolmac says:
::A flash of emotion crosses his eyes before it is quickly hidden.::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
Self:  Come on Zhen, come on...  You are as stubborn as your father now make it....
CSO_Ens_G`dar says:
::Stays still and looks slowly towards his leg and sees the little creature::. ::Nervously:: SO Um... Tell the chief to cancell that diagnosic and initiate and emergency beam on me
SO_Rose says:
::Turns around surprised::  CSO:  You want to be beamed?  To where sir?  ::Her eyes follow his to the cute creature sitting there.::  Where did he come from?
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Nods:: Abel: Very well... I will take him up to sickbay personally.. Just to show you I am indeed with you and not against you..
CSO_Ens_G`dar says:
::A little agrivated:: SO: I dont know where it came from just beam it off me. Please
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Looks up at his vitals and frowns.::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Signals his secudity officers to keep a close watch on the group, as he nods at Cain and starts heading for the door::
Abel says:
::smiles weakly:: CTO: That might be best. ::follows his brother as always::
SO_Rose says:
CSO:  Ahhh... but sir... ::Stands up foolishly to take the creature.  As she reaches out to touch it, it vanishes.::
Cain says:
::smiles in smug triumph and marches astride with Jackson:: CTO: I see even you people can learn sense.
Host Tolmac says:
::As the men leave, he begins to pace the room, burning off the nervous energy.::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Decides to forget that comment and instead enters the TL, unconsciously feeling at his hip to see the phaser is still there:: TL: Sickbay
CSO_Ens_G`dar says:
Self: What the..
SO_Rose says:
::Hearing the beep of an incoming call, turns back to the console.::  CSO:  An incoming call from the Seleya.  They have found a traitor on the planet.  I guess it is not one of Zhen's men.
Cain says:
::steps in to the lift with his brother:: CTO: This is a warship, isn't it. You won any wars, pup?
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::chuckles:: Cain: You could say that.. But then.. Are there winners in wars?
Host Tolmac says:
ACTION:  The CSO feels a sudden weight on his shoulder.
CSO_Ens_G`dar says:
SO: We dont know that, there could have been more than one traitor.
Abel says:
::laughs:: CTO: I take back what I said about sense. The last one left alive is the winner!
CSO_Ens_G`dar says:
::feels something on his shoulder::
Host Tolmac says:
ACTION:  As the CSO turns to see what is there, a pair of beady blue eyes stare back at him.  A set of whiskers wiggle, the only other movement.
Abel says:
<change last to Cain >
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Looks at the readings again.::Self:  Now this is odd... What th heck.....
CSO_Ens_G`dar says:
::goes to touch the thing on his shoulders::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Exits the TL near sickbay:: Cain/Abel: Alright gents.. We're here... Let's see what the doc found out.... ::heads to the sickbay entrance::
SO_Rose says:
::Nods::  CSO:  I hadn't thought about it.  But I still don't understand who.  ::Turns to look back at him.::  Ohhh... he is so cute.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Slowly she smiles::  Outload:  Ok Zhen... you just want to do things the hard way.  ::Grins::  Tessie:  Send this data to Dr Atreides.. she can use it to help the queen.
Host Tolmac says:
ACTION:  The creature sits very still and patiently, seeming unafriad.
Cain says:
::follows, replying darkly:: CTO: Your cutter had better have found a cure...
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
<Tessie> CMO:  Right away Nita.
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Enters sickbay:: CMO: Doctor, you had something for me?
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
<Tessie> ::Hurries away as the others come in.::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Looks up.:: CTO:  Ahhhh Gary there you are... ::Looks at the other one.::  Who is GI Joe there?  ::Tips her head in Cain's direction.::
CSO_Ens_G`dar says:
::taps a few buttons on the console infront of him to access the site-to-site transporter and locks on to the creatures coorinates::
Host Tolmac says:
Scenery:  As the three men enter sickbay, they see two men laid out on medical beds, one being quietly tended by Tessie as he talks to her.  The other lying quietly, but now with color to his face.
Cain says:
CMO: They call me Cain! As always.
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Shrugs:: CMO: These are two of Zhen's pilots.. In order to maintain order, I  agreed to show these two that Zhen is alive..
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
Cain:  Welcome to my sickbay Mr Cain.  Something I can do for you?  Your injured?
Host Tolmac says:
ACTION:  As the transporter beam locks on, the creature vanishes from site.
SO_Rose says:
CSO:  Did you send him to the lab?  I will check on him later if you don't mind.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
CTO:  He is alive and looks like he will be fine.  As you can see the cure worked on the PResident but its taking a different route with Zhen.   It's working slower but all internally.   It shouldn't be too much longer now.
Cain says:
::shakes his head:: CMO: I'm fine. But from the way my brother's dancing back there, he needs to use your crapper. ::walks over to the bier holding Zhen::
SO_Rose says:
<TO Term> CSO:  Sir, the Nacandarian ships are leaving the area.
Abel says:
::frowns at the indelicacy:: CTO: Could you tell me where...?
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
Cain:  It's the fourth door on the left.
Abel says:
<change last to CMO >
CSO_Ens_G`dar says:
::notices the creature has vanished:: Self: Ok thats it. TO: Shields up
CSO_Ens_G`dar says:
::notices the creature has vanished:: Self: Ok thats it. TO: Shields up
Abel says:
CMO: Thank you.
CSO_Ens_G`dar says:
::notices the creature has vanished:: Self: Ok thats it. TO: Shields up
CSO_Ens_G`dar says:
::notices the creature has vanished:: Self: Ok thats it. TO: Shields up
CSO_Ens_G`dar says:
::notices the creature has vanished:: Self: Ok thats it. TO: Shields up
CSO_Ens_G`dar (User@855787A.26055687.6455D6BC.IP) has left the conversation.
CSO_Ens_G`dar (User@855787A.26055687.6455D6BC.IP) has joined the conversation.
SO_Rose says:
<TO Term> ::Activates shields.::  CSO:  Shields up sir.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
Zhen:  Ok, sleepy head it's time to wake up... Your Dad and some of your pilotes are here... if you don't wake up I'm going tostart telling stories about how I used to change your diapers when you were first aboard.
Cain says:
::frowns:: CMO: He looks like he's dying.
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Nods as he heads over to the bed:: CMO: Thank you doctor...
Tolmac is now known as Zhen.
CSO_Ens_G`dar says:
SO: How much does the ship weigh?
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
Cain:  Actually he is not... it's just taking a while for the cure to go through his system.  Changing all the cells takes time... ::Smiles::
Abel says:
::reaches out for Zhen::
Host Zhen says:
::Slowly his eyes open a simple smile on his face.  His voice faint.::  CMO:  You did huh?
Abel says:
<change last to Cain>
SO_Rose says:
CSO:  The ship sir?  The NightHawk?  Ummm... I never thought about it.
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Reaches for his phaser,but doesn't unholster it yet::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Chuckles::  Zhen:  Yes I did... You and Ainese were bed mates even.  ::Smiles::  You got company are you up for it?
Abel says:
::the bathroom is a little messier now with red blood and bluish preservative fluid splattering the walls. On the ground, Abel's body looks peeled open like a fish from the inside, his skull shattered in to a million pieces like an egg, blood and organs pool on the floor::
Host Zhen says:
::His eyes turn toward the others, their thoughts and faces a bit muddy to his eyes.  He closes them for a moment.::
CSO_Ens_G`dar says:
SO: Well if the creature is still abourd the ship will be a little bit heavier than normal wont it?
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Looks up and over to the bathroom as alarms go off.  She watches as Nicholas hurries over then hears him scream.::
Abel says:
::slipping soundlessly out of the bathroom, looking like part mollusc, part lizard as his body changes multicolored until it blends with his background::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
<Nicholas>  ::Eyes wide... he moves back quickly.::
Cain says:
CTO: What's that?
SO_Rose says:
::Her eyes widden::  CSO:  Ummm... yes sir.  I guess so sir.  But sir... that is so... fine.  And how would you like met to ummm... weigh the ship?
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Frowns:: Cain: What's what?
Cain says:
CTO: That blasted noise!
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Hurries over to Nicholas and looks in the bathroom::  CTO:  Gary!!  ::Horror in her voice.::
Host Zhen says:
ACTION:  The small creature suddenly appears ontop of 'Abel's' shoulder, only to vanish again.
Abel says:
::extends a clawed tentacle to the ceiling, affixing a sucker before hauling his body up and crawling through the Sickbay, invisible against the bright overhead lights::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Looks around as he hears his name:: CMO: What's up, Nita? ::Walks towards her::
CSO_Ens_G`dar says:
SO: Well thats the fun part. Well what was the ships mass when it left spacedock?
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Face pale.::  CTO:  You better look at this.
Host Zhen says:
::Closes his eyes, so very tired.::
SO_Rose says:
CSO:  Ummm... ::Pulls up ships data and hands it to the CSO wondering if this is at all possible.::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::opens his eyes wide:: CMO: That's not good.... ::Takes astep back, taking out his phaser:: *Bridge*: Jackson to the bridge.. Intruder alert in sickbay... ::Looks at the doctor:: CMO: Can you see what... It.. Is?
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CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::SHakes head::  CTO:  I have no idea.....  I'll have to test it... Maybe Cain knows?
SO_Rose says:
<TO Term> ::Activates the intruder alert.::
Cain says:
::follows, hearing his name:: Self: Abel! ::puses Jackson aside and rushes in, slipping on the blood to cradle his brother's body::
Abel says:
::ignores the commotion and stays in place over the two beds, extending a claw from a pouch in one tentacle, the end dripping with clear neurotoxin::
CSO_Ens_G`dar says:
::looks at the data:: Self: Hmmmm. Computer: Computer, download the mass of all lifeforms currently on board to the main console.
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
CMO: Maybe.. Scan it... ::Looks around to find Cain pushing him aside::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Scans the carcus along with Cain.::
Host Zhen says:
ACTION:  The computer complies.
Cain says:
::rocks slowly, holding his brother's ruined body, his voice thick with hate:: CTO: WHO DID THIS!
Abel says:
::releases a sucker and falls slently to the floor, shimmering for a second before his skin adapts to the new background::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
Cain:  Cain I need you to step away from the body... please... ::Looks to Gary.::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
<Tessie> ::Screams as she sees the creature before it disappears.::
Cain says:
::shakes his head, unwilling, and then abruptly changes his mind, gently lowering his brother's body before standing::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Shakes head:: Cain: I dno't know.. I'm really sure, but if you please let the good doctor here see what's going on.. Maybe then we will know more...
SO_Rose says:
CSO:  Sir, another communication from the Seleya.  They say they are ready to head out.  The Nacandarians will not interfere any longer.  ::Smiles::  We can go home.
CSO_Ens_G`dar says:
::inputs all available data into the computer:: Computer: Computer, given all the data available is the ships mass greater than it should be?
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Looks around as two security officers enter sickbay,after being called there by the intruder alert::
Host Zhen says:
ACTION:  Behind the CTO, a hint of sound can be heard.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
<Tessie>  ::Stands frozen.::
Cain says:
::hearing much sharper, turns at the sound, catching the last glimpse as the shape disappears before yanking the phaser from Jackson's hip::
Host Zhen says:
::Opens his eyes as something does not feel right.::
Cain says:
::rushes forward, leveling the weapon::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Hears some movement behind him and turns further::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson whispers to Zhen:
I already had drawnmy weapon..
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Scans the interior of the sickbay hearing movement.::
CSO_Ens_G`dar says:
SO: Finally, the less time we spend in this backward place the better.
Host Zhen says:
::His eyes open wide... with barely a sound...::  CTO:  Shoot...
CSO_Ens_G`dar says:
SO: Tell them we will head home as soon as we are finished here.
SO_Rose says:
CSO:  I don't know sir.  I found it rather interesting.  But I admit, I am ready to go home for a bit.
Abel says:
::turnsa t the noise now, flickering against the background as he responds to the stress::
SO_Rose says:
CSO:  Aye sir.
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Looks around, then back to Cain, who now holds his weapon. With one jump, je makes a short flight for his legs, pulling him to the floor::
SO_Rose says:
COMM: Seleya:  We have a few loose ends to tie up, then we will be ready.
Host Zhen says:
::Struggles to sit up::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::::Reaches for the phaser, still strugling::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
CTO:  Get everyone out you can... I'll gas this place...
SO_Rose says:
CSO:  The Seleya acknowledges sir.  I am also getting a call from the other ships.  They are heading back through the 'gateway'.  The Vesuvius will be the last to enter.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
CTO:  It should knockj out the creature....  ::Nods to Tessie to put a sedative into the air system.::
CSO_Ens_G`dar says:
SO: Ok good. Nearly home.
Host Zhen says:
ACTION:  A gas slowly enters the air of the system.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Starts to get sleepy.::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Finaly gets the phaser out of Cain's hand. Turning around he screamed:: All: everyone out! ::Runs over to Zhen, carrying him as much as he can, heading for the door::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Falls to the floor.::
SO_Rose says:
CSO:  Informing the captain sir and imputing the cooridinates for the gateway.
Abel says:
::sluggish from absorbing some of the anesthetic through his skin, makes a slash at Jackson, barely missing his back before flowing to a heap on the floor::
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Feels the sleepiness catch up to him and drops to the floor, his arm protecting Zhen's head from makinga hard bump::
Host Zhen says:
ACTION:  All becomes quiet in sickbay.
Cain says:
::passes out, staring at his dead brother::
Host Zhen says:
ACTION:  With everything under control... they hope... the NightHawk heads out from the area before the Nacandarians change their minds.
Host Zhen says:
<<<<<<<<<< End >>>>>>>>>>
Host Zhen says:
Thank you Kurt... you die so gracefully :)
Cain says:
i live to die, as always.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago (~Arlene@hide-2D7A6E3A.cpe.net.cable.rogers.com) has left the conversation.
Cain is now known as Jyg_Lo.
SO_Rose (~ACTDKarri@hide-3647262A.valenc01.az.comcast.net) has left the conversation.
Host CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
thanks for dropping by Kurt :)
Jyg_Lo says:
Good day to you, Night hawkers
Jyg_Lo (~ahkileez@CFAF9D1.32DE278C.1C2AC8BE.IP) has left the conversation.
Abel (~ahkileez@CFAF9D1.32DE278C.1C2AC8BE.IP) has left the conversation.

