USS Nighthawk Stardate 10411.20
Breath Deeply Now


Starring:
Chris Anderson as Captain Chris Anderson
Tim Schols as Lieutenant Commander Gary Jackson
Chris Esterhuyse as Commander Varesh
Arlene McIntyre as Commander Anita Santiago
Karriaunna Scotti as Lieutenant Brianna Rose
Sam Hung as Commander Sid Monroe
Scott McCracken as Ensign Ardin G’Dar

Missing in Action:
Jim Koeller as Lieutenant Junior Grade Aaron Knight

Guest appearances:
Tessie by Arlene
Transport Captain by Scott
Captain Red by Karri

Directed by:
Karriaunna Scotti

Summary:
The crew of the nighthawk is enjoying their last few days of shoreleave. On a transport vessel, the newly lieutenant G’Dar is en-route to San Francisco.

Meanwhile in Los Angeles, Lieutenant Rose and Commander Jackson prepare to return to San Francisco, but not before making a visit to the beaches in LA.

In Mexico City, doctor Santiago ended her visit to her grandmother’s house when she beamed back to the ship. Varesh, in the mean time, docked his shuttle with the Nighthawk, and he and Santiago got together in sickbay. She informs him about the bad news, that his DNA is slowly being re-written. They set to work to find out why that is happening to him.

Back on the planet, in San Francisco, the captain is visiting the Starfleet History Museum. He is joined by Admiral Harlan, and the two of them go to the café. They talk, first about captain Anderson’s intentions and afterwards, when he indicated he wanted to stay as commanding officer, they discussed the events that happened in Anderson’s absence. The conversation then went over to the mission at hand, where they get to further investigate events the came across in the past. As a last message from the admiral, the captain is informed of some of the upgrades to the ship.

Time lapse:
Untill 0900 the next morning

Announcements:
Get your logs in folks!
Next mission (10411.27) is cancelled due to Thanksgiving.


Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
CO's Log: We have on shore-leave for the past two weeks!  Something that every crewmember on the ship has deserved.  Soon however we will be receiving new mission orders, and I look forward to that as well.  We will soon see what our next mission will be...




<<<<<<<<<< Breath deeply now... >>>>>>>>>>


CIV_Rose says:
:: In her borrowed room, tossing her stuff randomly back into her duffle bag in preperation to returning to the Nighthawk.::
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::on Earth, in San Fransico, visiting the Starfleet History Museum::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@::on final approach from Risa towards the Nighthawk:: COM: Nighthawk: Shuttle Umgeni on final approach, request permission to dock.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Sitting in his bedroom at his mother's place. He packs his stuff quietly, glancing at the pictures on the drawer cabinet every now and then::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::With a big smile on her face she looks up to the sky from her Grandmother's home in Mexico City.   It was time to go back and Richard had already taken Mia back to the ship since he was on duty at the moment.::
Host Adm_Harlan says:
::Comes up behind Anderson::  CO:  So much history, and yet in the scheme of things, so little time has passed.
CSO_LtJG_G`Dar says:
#::Is 20 minutes away from earth::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@::gets clearance from the ship and soon lands the shuttle in the ship's shuttlebay:: Self: I'm glad to be home... ::he sighs and exits the shuttle::
CIV_Rose says:
::With a final look around the room, she closes her bag, and then with  a grunt slips the strap over her shoulder and leaves.::
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::is startled by the Admiral::  Harlan:  Admiral...  Depends on your point of view...while so little time has passed for you, so much time has gone by for me
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::makes his way to his quarters, smiling as he wraps the familiar feeling of the ship around him::
Host Adm_Harlan says:
CO:  I was actually being philosophical.  If you think about it, millions of years have gone by, yet for humans, we are but a drop in the bucket.  A sneeze if you will.  ::Smiles.::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::She looks back to the house and she can see the shadow of her grandmother in the garden...  She closes her eyes for a moment freezing the image in her mind.  Quickly turning back she taps her combadge.:: *OPS Nighthawk*  Nighthawk this is Cmdr Santiago, one to beam up.  ::She waits for the familiar grab of the transporter to envelope her.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Gets up and gets a few things from the drawers and stuffs them in the bag as well::
CSO_LtJG_G`Dar says:
#::Finishes getting his bags together::
CIV_Rose says:
:: Slightly off balanced, stops at Gary's door and nocks.::  CTO:  You alive in there?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::enters the TL:: TL: Deck 2.
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::smiles back::  Harlan: Ahh yes...but what we have accomplished in that sneeze is something to be admired.  So what brings you to the museum today Admiral?
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::She materializes onboard the Nighthawk.  Stepping down from the transport padd she taps her combadge.::  *Tessie*:  Hey Tessie!  I'm back on board.. I'll stop by sickbay on my way back to my quarters...::Pauses for a moment.::  Have Varesh meet me there will you?
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Looks up from one of the pictures on the cabinet:: CIV: Yes, I am.. The door is open.. ::Smiles, as he picks up some more stuff, mostly memories to a time long gone::
Host Adm_Harlan says:
CO:  I enjoy seeing just we have accomplished, where we have come from and to see you.  ::Smiles as she turns toward the small cafe, part of the museum.::  Coffee?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::exits the TL and walks down the corridor to his quarters, smiling as he feel a familiar presence on the ship. Pausing a moment for the door to open he walks into his quarters, looking longingly at his bed::
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
Harlan: I would love some...  ::walks with the Admiral towards the cafe::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
<Tessie> *CMO*:  Nita!  It's good to have you back..  Things are quiet down here right now but I do have some reports from Starfleet Medical regarding some of the crew who ended up in hospital.  They are on your desk for your perusal.  ::Voice gets quiet.::  I ran the tests again like you asked, there is no change.  WHen are you going to tell him?
CIV_Rose says:
CTO:  I will meet you in the living room.  I am as ready as ever.  ::Heads toward that destination.::
Host Adm_Harlan says:
::Entering, takes a table off to the corner for privacy.::  CO:  What would you like?  ::Motions a waiter over.::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
*Tessie*:  I don't know... I want to see how he is..  just get him for me please.. ::Walks out into the hallway and heads for the nearest TL.::  I'll be there in about 2 minutes.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Sits down:: CIV: Alright, I'll join you in a minute! ::Grabs the last of his stuff and finds a place in his duffle. Taking one last look around, he gets up from the bed, picks up the duffle and walks out of the room::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
<Tessie> *CMO*:  Okie, see you then...  ::Taps the console on Nita's desk.::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::drops his bags next to the bed and sits down to take his boots off::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
<Tessie> *CNS*:  Hey you Hunk of burning Love!  Are you on board yet?
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::looks up as the waiter comes over:: Waiter: Just a regular black coffee, make it strong!  ::looks over to the Admiral to see what she will be getting::
CSO_LtJG_G`Dar says:
#<Transport Captain>*All Passengers*: This is your captain. We will be dropping out of Warp in about 15 Minutes where we will then arrive at the San Francisco Space Port . i hope you have had a pleasant flight.
CIV_Rose says:
::Looks around the room, so different from her own families.  Not to mention a home much quieter.::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::smiles as Tessie's voice comes over the comm:: *Tessie*: Just got in from Risa, my little rose petal. ::his voice betrays it wasn't a good visit::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
<Tessie> *CNS* You don't sound happy...Risa slipping in it's hospitality fare?  Nita is back on board and she already has the whip out.  She has requested that your cute butt be down here pronto.
Host Adm_Harlan says:
::Orders a mint cappuccino (?)::  CO:  Tell me, how are you feeling these days?  Six years is a long time away from ones ship, away from ones career, and added to that, in an alien land with no hope of returning home.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
*Tessie*: I went to see my mother. Tell the gypsy I'll be there within minutes.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
<Tessie> *CNS:  Ugh I forgot she was there...I'll have the ice-cream waiting.  See you in a bit.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::TL Stops on the sickbay floor and she gets off.  She walks slowly to sickbay.::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
*Tessie*: Make it Blueberry Cheesecake. Varesh out.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::puts his boots back on and leaves his quarters without a backward look::
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Walks over to the living room, spotting Brianna at the sofa:: CIV: Anything to drink, Bri? ::Sets down his bag next to the small fireplace and heads for the kitchen, waiting just outside the door for Brianna's reply::::
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::sees the waiter dash off to get their orders::  Harlan:  I've had time to adjust to the fact that I am back, however I'll admit I may still be rusty on certain aspects of my career.  But I'm looking forward to getting back on the saddle, so to speak
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
<Tessie> ::Orders a three tiered blueberry cheese cake from the replicator.::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Enters sickbay.::  Tessie:  Tessie!
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
<Tessie> CMO:  In your office Nita.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::tugs a bit at his uniform:: Self: Does this stuff shrink in the wash? ::enters the TL:: TL: Sickbay.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Pokes her head into her office and sees the cheesecake.::  Tessie:  Ooooooo  Cut me a big slice will ya...
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::wriggles his shoulders around, his uniform really not feeling right::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
<Tessie> ::Laughs::  CMO:  It's not for you you glutton... It's for V.  Now you two have fun because I'm going to go and seduce Nicholas...we are getting married you know.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Giggles::  Tessie:  Yeah yeah...you go and have fun...let me handle the big teddy bear alone.
CIV_Rose says:
CTO:  Ummm... your mother left some juice in the cooler.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Drops her bag beside her desk and takes a seat.  She sighs as she sees the stack of PADDs on her desk, but they can wait.  She sits back and waits for Varesh to come in.::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::exits the TL, shaking his leg, frowning. He takes a deep breath and walks down the corridor and into sickbay::
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::sees the waiter return and place his and the Admiral's drinks on the table and leave::
Host Adm_Harlan says:
CO:  So you are comfortable with picking up the reigns?  You have no other desires?
Host Adm_Harlan says:
::Nods her thanks and picks up her drink to take a sip.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Smiles:: CIV: Excellent.. ::Disappears into the kitchen and grabs two glasses. He then takes the pitcher of juice and fills the glasses::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::spots Anita in her office and goes to the door:: CMO: I'm here... ::tugging at the sleeves of his uniform::
CIV_Rose says:
CTO:  Shall I get the flyer warmed up?
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Looks at V thoughtfully and watches him tug at his uniform.. she leans back in her chair.::  CNS:  Take a seat my friends....::Pushes the cheesecake towards him.::  You putting on weight?
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Returns with two glasses of juice:: CIV: Nah.. It won't take that long, so, we can wait a bit.. ::Smiles:: After all, there's no hurry, is there?
CIV_Rose says:
CTO:  This may sound odd, but I am looking forward to wading through my data from that universe and setting up some experiments that came to mind.  I am also curious about my new CSO, which I have barely interacted with.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::sits down:: CMO: Not as far as I can tell. Its just like my uniform isn't fitting properly. ::looks at the cheese cake:: Tessie took me literally. ::sighs:: She told you I just got back from seeing my mother on Risa?
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Hands one of the two glasses to Brianna:: CIV: Here you go..
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::takes a sip of his coffee::  Harlan: Other desires Admiral?  I'm afraid you lost me...  ::smiles::
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Chuckles:: CIV: Yeah, I can see that would be something to look forward to.. Back to the daily routine huh?
CIV_Rose says:
CTO:  Thanks...  ::Takes a seat and enjoys the fresh juice.::  This I will miss.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
CNS:  Yeah she did.. by the looks of it, it didn't go well.  Fighting again?
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Smiles:: CIV: Me too. The peace, the quietness, no pressure, just being among friends, in a friendly environment...
Host Adm_Harlan says:
CO:  There are other positions in Starfleet if you were feeling uncomfortable with stepping back after six years.  ::Her body relaxed, but her eyes very observant.::  Though for your crew, it was only a week or so as I understand it.  And a few are still feeling guilty over that.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::cuts a slice of the cheesecake and takes a bite before answering:: CMO: Don't we always? ::looks at his friend:: Ok, now I want an answer out of you gypsy. I have deliberately not looked at my files up to now, but you cannot con a doctor. I can read medical data as well as you can. So. What is going on?
CIV_Rose says:
::Chuckles::  CTO: Actually, I was referring to the fresh, real juice.  Quiet is nice, but it is a rare commodity to enjoy.  I wouldn't know what to do with too much of it.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Sighs:: CNS:  Straight to the point, no chit chat...like how has you day been...  ::Pulls up his files on her computer::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::gives a small chuckle:: CMO: How was your day?
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
Harlan: There are very few positions other than the one I have now, that could satisfy me as much as this one does Admiral.  ::shifts his position::  As for the crew, they shouldn't feel guilty...
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Takes a sip from the juice:: CIV: Hm.. Yeah, it does taste good huh? I think my mom changed it a bit since she last made juice for me.. It tastes a bit sweeter now..
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Grins:: CNS:  It was great!  Take a look in my bag and you can see that Granny sent you some Tostitos...homemade of course.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::grins and pulls the bag closer:: CMO: Yummy.
Host Adm_Harlan says:
::Nods::  CO:  That is all I wanted to know from you.  As for the crew... it is normal if they liked their captain.  Take it as a compliment.  In a couple of weeks they will be over it and it will be forgotten.  ::Reaches into her jacket and pulls out a padd, pushing it across the table towards him.::
CIV_Rose says:
CTO:  Everything OK?
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Chuckles:: CIV: Yeah, I'm fine.. Why shouldn't I be? ::Winks::
CIV_Rose says:
::Shrugs:: CTO:  I don't know... you have seemed a bit melancholy since coming to your mothers.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Watches him rummage through her bag.::
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::appreciates the compliment from the Admiral and picks up the padd to read it over, while taking another sip from his coffee::
Host Adm_Harlan says:
::Nods toward the padd::  CO:  When your crew came back, the first time, they arrived in the middle of a conflict between the Klingons and a few of our ships.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Sighs:: CIV: Maybe you're right.. It's just, it keeps reminding me of the past, of my dad, when he was still around.... ::Takes a sip from his orange juice:: I can't help but be sad whenever I think about that..
Host Adm_Harlan says:
CO: Apparently, one of the Klingon outposts claim that we attacked them.  Feathers have been smoothed with them, but not forgotten.
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
Harlan: The Klingons huh?  ::continues reading::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::looks up:: CMO: Don't let me stop you...
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Chuckles::  CNS:  I just want your full attention on me and not on your food is all.
CIV_Rose says:
CTO:  It must be harder for your mother.  ::Sighs::  I know it is not too far from my mind.  My parents are much older then yours.  But...  well, it is not something I wish to dwell on.  Only the fates know and I don't want to.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::holds his goodies on his lap and smiles at Anita:: CMO: You have my full attention.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Takes a deep breath and looks straight at him::  CNS:  How much do you know about DNA?  Dumb question I know but one I need to ask.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
CMO: I can give you a dissertation on the spot. Suffice to say I know what you know about DNA.
Host Adm_Harlan says:
CO:  Yes.  Given what you just came back from, they are feeling 'magnanimous' ::Snorts::  However, it still needs to be dealt with.  And as it has strongly been hinted at, that this occurrence is tied to your universe... I am putting it back into your lap to be dealt with.  The padd has information of where those ships were seen and last reported at.
Host Adm_Harlan says:
CO:  I want you to check it out.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Smiles:: CIV: Very wise.. ::Takes another couple of bigger sips from his juice:: I think my mother has done quite nicely for herself. She set herself some goals.. That's keeping her going.. That and the fact she still has two sons..
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Groans:: CNS:  I was afraid of that and I know you do...  ::leans forward and steeples her fingers before her.::  This is what's happening.
CIV_Rose says:
::Smiles mischievously::  CTO:  Sooo... tell me.  What did you really think of my family.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::the cheesecake and other food forgotten, his attention fully on the doctor::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
CNS:  Slowly your DNA is being rewritten...some have disappeared totally while others have modified.  Why I don't know.  I suspect you maybe developing organs another parts that we humanoids no longer use.. like for example.. wisdom teeth, appendix stuff like that.  Will you grow another head, arm, tail things like that I don't know.  Will you morph into something totally different, I don't know.  All I know now is that you are changing.
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
Harlan: Aye Admiral... Anything else I need to know about the situation?
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Chuckles:: CIV: Your parents were great, just great. Very nice people. I really liked them.. ::Smiles:: Your brothers.. Well.. Sean kinda reminds me of my own brother, Blake.. Only a slightly older version of him...
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::keeps quiet for a moment, taking in the information:: CMO: So you're saying, I'm changing into who knows what... and we don't know why? ::goes into deep thought for a moment trying to process the information::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
CNS:  For all I know you may age into an old man next week.... and it's driving me bananas.
Host Adm_Harlan says:
CO:  They are deliberately causing mischief.  See if you can discover what they have done.  Now... ::Lifts an eyebrow::  some of these reports are in territories you can not go freely about.  Such as the Tholians, and the Romulans would not simply let you pass unquestioned.  You are going to have to go carefully if not ummm... 'unseen' at times.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
CIV: As for the others... I don't think they mean any harm, and in general, they seemed like nice persons. ::Smiles at Brianna::
CIV_Rose says:
CTO:  Sean reminds me of Varesh.... well, maybe a slightly less refined version, but still there.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::leans back in the chair:: CMO: What could cause DNA rewrites? I'm guessing you've ruled out viruses?
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
Harlan: Understood Admiral...  I'll make sure the crew is prepared for such situations\
CIV_Rose says:
CTO:  They grow on you... as does the rest of the family.  ::Smiles and stands to take her empty glass to the kitchen.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Nods:: CIV: Maybe, a little.. ::Smiles:: But, yeah.. I really liked your family, I enjoyed myself.. And it's nice to have a discussion over dinner for a change. I never really had that at home...
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Opens her mouth to speak and then closes it... hesitates::  CNS:  Not completely.  I'm completely...errrr well not completely convinced that your interface with that darn computer is behind all this and I'm hoping that the answer is not in Nacandarian space because we can't go back there.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Raises his hand to stop Brianna:: CIV: Come, let me take it... You're a guest here... ::Gets up, finishing his own glass, and extends his hand to take Brianna's glass::
Host Adm_Harlan says:
CO:  Your ship has been worked on, updated as has a few new updates been added to your 'personal' vessel.  You should find a report for yourself and command crew waiting for you on that.  Same policy as before.
CIV_Rose says:
::Hands the glass over.::  CTO:  Ya know... I would like to do one more thing before we quit Earth.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::frowns a bit:: CMO: I'm inclined to agree with you there. That was purely a mental interface, and the Nacandarians I fought in there only tried to overpower me mentally. ::sighs:: I was thinking more along the lines of a transporter accident of some sort.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Leans back and rubs her temples.:: CNS:  I'm just tempted to hook you up to our computers and let the two fight it out and hope you don't get brain fried...::Looks at him::  You ever do something like that again and I will play havoc with your body.  You know I will, then I will send the pieces back to Randi and she can stomp on them. ::bites back tears::
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
:: a glitter twinkles in his eyes::  Harlan: Really...I look forward to seeing what has been done.  Should be an interesting read...
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::gets up and walks around the desk, kneels next to Anita's chair and looks up at her:: CMO: I did what had to be done. I'll submit to your tests, tap-dancing on my toes... whatever.
Host Adm_Harlan says:
::Stands::  CO:  I think you will enjoy the additions.  I would suggest you go for a 'joy' ride before heading into anything.  Just to make sure all the bugs are dealt with.  Remember, some of this is still very much still in the testing stages.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Nods, as he walks into the kitchen to put the glasses in the sink. He returns momentarily:: CIV: And what would that be? ::Smiles, as he walks over and sits down on the couch, next to her::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Sniffs:: CNS:  V, you are my best friend...I can't...won't loose you.  I'd be too lost.. ::Wipes some tears away with the sleeve of her shirt::
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::stands up with the Admiral, grabbing his coffee to go::  Harlan: I'll do just that thank you Admiral
CIV_Rose says:
CTO:  The beach please.  It is the one other thing I miss above all else on the ship.  To be allowed to walk along it with nothing more to do then enjoy its very existence.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::wipes a tear from her cheek:: CMO: We could've done this in my office, you know. I have lots of tissues there. ::smiles at her:: Gypsy, unless I fall to pieces here on the spot, you're gonna have me around for a long time. Now, wipe the tears, and lets try and figure out what happened.
Host Adm_Harlan says:
CO:  Then I shall leave you for your last day of peace.  And once again, welcome home captain.  ::Smiles.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Smiles:: CIV: I think that can be arranged... After all, this is LA... ::Gets up from the sofa and holds out his hand:: Shall we then?
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Sniffs again and slowly nods::  CNS:  Yeah lets....::Thinks a moment::  You know I should get Richard our resident engineering genius and you can try mind melding with our computer and see what happens.....it can't hurt or make things worse and Nicholas and I can monitor you and see what it does to you.  I'm working a theory but I don't know if it's a good one.
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
Harlan: Thank you Admiral...  It's good to be back.  ::picks up his coffee and the padd the Admiral gave him and walks out to begin his preparations for the upcoming mission::
CIV_Rose says:
::Takes his hand:: CTO:  Yes please, very much so... ummm... ::Looks at his long pants::  You might want to change.  ::That twinkle of mischief::  Then again, perhaps not.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
CMO: You're sending me back into a computer after threatening to hack me to pieces and send it to Randi to be stomped on? You are a bag of contradictions, you know that? ::grins and stands up:: Get Richard and Nicholas, and we can work on it. But, I want to check the transporter logs for the last few months as well... just in case, you know.
Host Adm_Harlan says:
::Leaving Anderson to enjoy the last day of peace, she heads for a back door to the Klingon standing there.:: Captain Red:  Things are set as best as they can be.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Smiles even bigger than he already was:: CIV: I'll do fine in this... ::Winks:: It's only sand and water... ::Leads Brianna to the door:: Wanna come back here to pick up your stuff, or go to the shuttle port from the beach?
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Nods::  CNS:  Most definitely.. For all we know this problem could have originated from here and what happened in Nacandarian space could have exasperated things.
Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::sends a message to the Nighthawk to recall the crew and set a senior staff meeting for 0900 the next morning::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::nods:: CMO: My thoughts too. Lets get cracking.
CIV_Rose says:
CTO:  Lets go from the beach.  I would like that to be my last memory.
Host Adm_Harlan says:
<Captain Red> ::Without a backward look, wonders.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Smiles, as he quickly goes back to pick up his bag and re-joins Brianna at the door:: CIV: Alright, that would be a handy thing to have with me... ::smiles, as he walks through the door::

<<<<<<<<<< End >>>>>>>>>>

