U.S.S. Pendragon - 10011.11

Supporting Cast

V’Kar -									Mike Jones
X-Yx & X-Yz -								Jim (Xye)

Host Karriaunna says:
Synopsis:  The Pendragon, with the blessing of the Cl'ckt'tc, are heading back to the planet of Leralean through the barrier, making sure they avoid the cloud this time.  Due to the Pendragon's rescue by the Cl'ckt'tc, they in essence saved themselves from a diabolical plan of the Korvith to invade their system.

Host Karriaunna says:
When the Pendragon had returned to the Alpha quadrant, using a combination of a the classified warp drive invented by commander Vraylle and Jolade's unusual subspace chemical harmonics, they left a tear in the fabric of space.  This tear has been slowly growing.

Host Karriaunna says:
The Cl'ckt'tc have been observing this growing tear in the fabric of space and have requested the crew of the Pendragon to attend to it.

Host Karriaunna says:
As they proceed through the barrier, there is one final sad task that needs to be attended too for a colleague, friend and true member of the federation.  The crew has gathered in torpedo bay 1.

Host Karriaunna says:
<<<<<<<<<<<To Come Full Circle>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CNS_Merced says:
::Standing off and to the side of the command staff::

XO_Zax says:
::sitting in the center chair, pondering life's mysteries, waiting to be relieved::::

TO_Kyrron says:
::entering torpedo bay::

OPS_Vortak says:
::in torpedo bay one, with the rest of the staff::

CEO_Harhn says:
::Standing in the launch room, hands behind his back and head bowed::

CMO_Daetalus says:
:: is in the torpedo bay standing next to the CEO::

XO_Zax says:
::looks up as her relief enters the bridge, stands, straightens her dress uniform and heads to the turbolift::

SO_Sarek says:
::goes to station::

TO_Kyrron says:
::sees Harhn and moves to stand near him::

CNS_Merced says:
::observing people's various reactions, while waiting for the Captain to call the assembly to order::

CEO_Harhn says:
CMO: How is your investigation coming, Doctor?

XO_Zax says:
::enters the TL::

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::steps up to the podium and clears his throat::

CSO_Gunther says:
::sitting near the back, as he really didn't know the man::

XO_Zax says:
::arrives at TB 1::

XO_Zax says:
::walks in quietly and takes her seat::

CNS_Merced says:
::notices the grimace on the XO's face as she arrives just in the nick of time and takes her seat::

TO_Kyrron says:
::stands at attention::

CMO_Daetalus says:
CEO: Well, my conclusion was that EO_Daimon was under the influence when he died.:: feels sorry for the CEO:: The CSO and I found a large amount of the narcotic Yelzoprine in his remains.

Host Karriaunna says:
ACTION:  As the ship flies through the barrier, colored lights flash off the hull of the Pendragon, an awesome display of nature.

OPS_Vortak says:
::clasps her hands behind her back, thinking of the man who was their CEO::

CEO_Harhn says:
CMO: And what would he have been using that for?

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::clears his throat again::

CMO_Daetalus says:
:: looks up at the CO::

TO_Kyrron says:
::continues standing at attention and looks towards the CO::

CEO_Harhn says:
::Notices the Captain on the podium::

XO_Zax says:
::forces herself to look at the captain::

CSO_Gunther says:
::looks up politely::

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
All: We are gathered here to pay our final respects to one of our fallen...

CMO_Daetalus says:
:: whispers:: CEO: I would have no idea why.

SO_Sarek says:
::walks to CSO:: CSO:sir shall I scan the area for anything.

CEO_Harhn says:
::Begins to get emotional at the loss of his former Chief::

CMO_Daetalus says:
:: looks at the floor while the CO is speaking::

OPS_Vortak says:
::looks up as the Captain begins to speak::

CSO_Gunther says:
::puts a finger across his lips, indicating for the SO to be silent for the service::

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
All:  Andris Jamin has touched the hearts and minds of the crew of this fine ship especially during his final act.

XO_Zax says:
::guilty tears fill her eyes::

CNS_Merced says:
::wonders why the Captain is burying him in the Beta Quadrant rather than in the Alpha, perhaps only holding a service now for the crew, but shrugs::

TO_Kyrron says:
::as she is standing has a good view of everyone seated::

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::looks to his wife in the audience::  All:  My wife tells me that today is a special day on her home world.  It is a day her people use to remember the fallen during the three 
global wars...

TO_Kyrron says:
::looks at the XO sympathetically::

OPS_Vortak says:
::reaches her hand to the XO's arm in a gesture of understanding::

XO_Zax says:
::struggling to prevent the tears from falling::

CSO_Gunther says:
::listens, making a note to read about these "three global wars" later::

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
All:  ...it is this day that they remind themselves to never again actively raise their hand in battle unless absolutely necessary.  It is this day that I find fitting we choose to 
cherish the life of this fine officer.

CMO_Daetalus says:
:: is trying to remember what 3 global wars the CO is speaking of::

CNS_Merced says:
::checks his chronometer, and finds that it is indeed the day that was once, several hundred years ago, named by one country, a United States of America, Veteran's Day, and finds it curious that the Captain would call upon that here::

XO_Zax says:
::glances quickly and gratefully at Lt. Vortak. ::

SO_Sarek says:
::sits down::

SO_Sarek says:
I did not know him.

CMO_Daetalus says:
::is watching::

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::steps to the side of the podium::  All: If anyone has anything they would like to say in Lieutenant Jamin's memory, you may do so here.

TO_Kyrron says:
::continues to stand at attention out of respect for her dead comrade::

CMO_Daetalus says:
:: looks towards the CEO::

CEO_Harhn says:
::Looks around the room tentatively::

CEO_Harhn says:
::Steps towards the podium:: Captain: If you don't mind sir?

OPS_Vortak says:
::joins the rest in looking expectantly at the CEO::

TO_Kyrron says:
::watches Harhn::

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::nods solemnly to Harhn and steps down to his seat::

CEO_Harhn says:
ALL: It was my great honor to work with Jamin

CEO_Harhn says:
All: I remember his strength, his leadership, but most of all, his humour

CMO_Daetalus says:
:: is watching the CEO::

CSO_Gunther says:
::tries to reconcile the CEO's version of Jamin with the rumors he had heard::

XO_Zax says:
::struggles to remain composed::

CEO_Harhn says:
All: Times when all seemed hopeless, and the odds so stacked against us, and Jamin would always find something to laugh about

CNS_Merced says:
::idly considers his loved ones, and thinks about the next time he will see them::

XO_Zax says:
::looks up as Ensign Eppie sits down next to her, cradling Andrew in her ample arms::

SO_Sarek says:
::looks at the floor with no sadness what so ever::

TO_Kyrron says:
::continues to stand at attention and glances towards Jamin's infant son::

CEO_Harhn says:
All: But I will also remember his dedication to this ship and her crew. He was one of the most commendable people I have known in all my lifetimes as a joined Trill

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::tries to remain as solemn as possible::

CMO_Daetalus says:
:: is watching everyone else’s response to the CEO::

XO_Zax says:
::wipes away the tears as she gently kisses her son on his forehead::

TO_Kyrron says:
::looking at Andrew and Katia tears finally start to come::

CNS_Merced says:
::idly wishes someone would flush the man already and let them get on with life... then looks around thankful there are few Betazoids in the crew now::

CEO_Harhn says:
All: I would just like to finish up by saying, ::Looks at the torpedo tube housing Jamin’s body:: Chief, I learnt a lot from you and I shall miss your wit. God speed on your new journey, my friend

SO_Sarek says:
::looks up ::

TO_Kyrron says:
::sniffles::

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::waits to see if Harhn steps down before getting up::

CEO_Harhn says:
::Looks down just as a tear breaks the eye, and steps down from the podium::

XO_Zax says:
::walks to the podium, face totally expressionless as she determinedly begins to speak::

TO_Kyrron says:
::wonders where Castillo is::

OPS_Vortak says:
::feels the sadness throughout the room and senses some boredom and impatience, although she 
doesn't know from whom::

CEO_Harhn says:
CO: Thank you sir

XO_Zax says:
All: As you know, I owe a great debt to this man. A debt that can never be repaid. He gave his life for mine, something no man should be expected to do for another.

CSO_Gunther says:
::tries to pay polite attention to the service, but finds his mind wandering back to his lab again and again::

XO_Zax says:
All: And yet, not all of my memories are serious and sad. I prefer to remember the Jamin of Camelot, who wielded a great sword...or the lion who chased the poor doctor through a land that 
can only be termed as Odd.

CMO_Daetalus says:
::puts his hand on the CEO's shoulder when he resumes his spot::

TO_Kyrron says:
::gets a grip on her emotions and continues to stand at attention::

OPS_Vortak says:
::looks up respectfully as the XO begins speaking, sends calming thoughts to her::

XO_Zax says:
::begins to smile through her tears::

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::squirms slightly at the mention of the XO's events::

XO_Zax says:
All: And yet, by the time of his death, poor Andris was a tormented soul...one who welcomed death and honor in defiance of madness. Something we should all be grateful for.

OPS_Vortak says:
::thinks of herself as a blithering maid-in-waiting, then a wooden rocking horse and shudders involuntarily::

SO_Sarek says:
::walks to station::

XO_Zax says:
All: And...he lives on...in our hearts, our memories.....and in his son. He will be remembered and missed.

TO_Kyrron says:
::feels a bit faint from standing at attention for so long::

XO_Zax says:
::walks back to her seat::

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::waits in his seat for a moment to see if there is anyone else::

CEO_Harhn says:
::Nods at XO last statement::

CNS_Merced says:
::idly shuffling around his nightmarish schedule for the next week while trying to keep a compassionate expression on his face for those around him::

CMO_Daetalus says:
:: is still looking at the ground::

XO_Zax says:
::allows the tears to fall unchecked::

TO_Kyrron says:
::starts to see spots before her eyes::

OPS_Vortak says:
::hands the Commander her handkerchief::

XO_Zax says:
::notices the counselor is not paying attention::

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::slowly steps up to the podium... then looks around for any last minute public speeches::

XO_Zax says:
::takes the handkerchief gratefully::

CMO_Daetalus says:
:: looks up and around the room::

XO_Zax says:
::glares meaningfully at the Counselor::

CEO_Harhn says:
::Looks to the skipper::

TO_Kyrron says:
::feels very lightheaded::

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
All:  Attention.  ::stiffens::

XO_Zax says:
::stands at attention::

CEO_Harhn says:
::Stands bolt straight::

CMO_Daetalus says:
:: slowly gets at attention::

OPS_Vortak says:
::returns to attention::

CSO_Gunther says:
::stands at attention::

CNS_Merced says:
::notices the odd glare from the XO, and frowns, before coming to attention::

TO_Kyrron says:
::continues to stand at attention but sways slightly::

CEO_Harhn says:
::Notices TO Kyrron swaying beside him and puts a hand out to steady::

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::motions for the Yeoman to play the standard Naval thingie (TM) ::

CMO_Daetalus says:
:: is noticing the TO's swaying and maneuvers behind her knowing what is about to happen::

TO_Kyrron says:
::gives Harhn a thankful smile::

Host Karriaunna Good-bye... (Actd.mid)

XO_Zax says:
::salutes the coffin::

OPS_Vortak says:
::listens to the music  as the service comes to a close::

TO_Kyrron says:
::starts to salute before falling in a faint::

XO_Zax says:
::hears the TO fall but remains at attention::

CMO_Daetalus says:
:: tries to catch the TO::

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::turns to the coffin and salutes one final time then motions for the launch::

CEO_Harhn says:
::Quickly kneels beside the TO::

Host Karriaunna says:
ACTION:  The coffin launches out into the brilliance of the barrier...

TO_Kyrron says:
::starts to come around just in time to see the launch::

CEO_Harhn says:
::Thinks Good bye Jamin::

SO_Sarek says:
::goes to holodeck::

CEO_Harhn says:
TO: Are you all right?

CMO_Daetalus says:
:: looks up just as the coffin disappears into the void of space while silently saluting::

OPS_Vortak says:
::thinks the service was rather nice::

TO_Kyrron says:
CEO:  Yes, thanks.  ::starts to get up::

XO_Zax says:
::closes her eyes briefly and says a heartfelt prayer::

CMO_Daetalus says:
:: helps the TO to the best of his ability::

CEO_Harhn says:
::Helps TO to her feet::

CMO_Daetalus says:
:: and circumstances::

SO_Sarek says:
computer: Meditation room.

TO_Kyrron says:
CEO/CMO:  Thank you both.  I'm fine now

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::wonders when the final event will erupt on the coffin::

CEO_Harhn says:
::Stands with the TO as she regains her balance::

CMO_Daetalus says:
TO: OK, just watch when you are standing at attention for long periods of time, it will cause you to faint again.

XO_Zax says:
::waiting silently, still at attention::

TO_Kyrron says:
CMO:  Thank you, Doctor.  I'll remember that.

CMO_Daetalus says:
TO: Just don’t lock your knees into position when you are at attention, and you wont faint.

CEO_Harhn says:
TO: Best thing to do if you feel faint is to wiggle your toes inside your boots

CMO_Daetalus says:
TO: OK?

Host Karriaunna says:
ACTION:  A wave of electricity encircles the torpedo as it detonates, creating a blinding brilliance.

SO_Sarek says:
::walks in to holodeck and sits down::

TO_Kyrron says:
CEO:  Really?

CEO_Harhn says:
TO: It is a fact

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::waits a few moments for the detonation to dissipate then relaxes:: All:  Dismissed.

CSO_Gunther says:
::looks up again at the flash of light in the windows...interesting::

TO_Kyrron says:
CEO:  Thank for the tidbit.  You spoke wonderfully.

XO_Zax says:
::stares unseeingly at the hatch::

CNS_Merced says:
::looking around the room, leaves those who feel it, to share their feelings with each other, and leaves the room to handle this distanced encounter with death in his own fashion::

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::moves down to the XO and the baby::

CEO_Harhn says:
TO: Thank you but I am not sure if it all came out right

XO_Zax says:
::forces herself to turn away::

OPS_Vortak says:
::relaxes as the crew is dismissed::  XO: ::quietly::  Are you going to be all right, Commander?

CMO_Daetalus says:
:: checks one last time to see if the TO is all right::

CSO_Gunther says:
::stands quietly with his PADD, waiting to make sure the TO is recovered before handing her the report::

TO_Kyrron says:
CEO:  It was a nice tribute.  You did fine.

XO_Zax says:
::looks up as the captain approaches::

XO_Zax says:
::smiles slightly at the OPS officer::

TO_Kyrron says:
::remembers she has some work to do::

XO_Zax says:
OPS: I will be...and thanks, Q'eranna...for everything.

CMO_Daetalus says:
CEO: will you be all right??

CEO_Harhn says:
TO: Take care of yourself. I have to get to ME now

TO_Kyrron says:
::nods and smiles at Harhn::

CSO_Gunther says:
::steps up to the TO, with the PADD out in front::

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::steps up beside her offering a light grasp around the shoulders and smiles::  XO: He is a cute child.  I think Andris will live on.  ::squeezes gently one more time then 
leaves with his wife::

XO_Zax says:
::takes the baby for Ensign Eppie::

CEO_Harhn says:
CMO: Yes, I will be OK. I have a job to do now, so if you will excuse me

OPS_Vortak says:
XO: You are welcome.  ::pauses::  It is the least I could do.  ::excuses herself from the XO as the CO arrives::

XO_Zax says:
::smiles gratefully at the captain before walking slowly out of the room::

OPS_Vortak says:
::heads up to the bridge::

CSO_Gunther says:
TO: I would ordinarily give this to the CTO, but....

CMO_Daetalus says:
CEO: Excuse me :: walks to the CSO::

OPS_Vortak says:
::enters TL 1:: TL: Bridge.

CEO_Harhn says:
::Calls to the XO before she leaves::

TO_Kyrron says:
::enters a corridor wondering which job to do first::

XO_Zax says:
::stops and turns around to face Harhn::

CEO_Harhn says:
XO: Commander

XO_Zax says:
CEO: Yes, LT?

OPS_Vortak says:
::enters onto the bridge, taking her station, relieving the replacement officer, thinking that work was the easiest way to not think about all of these sad events::

Host Karriaunna says:
ACTION:  A light flashes on the navigational console.

TO_Kyrron says:
::checks to see where Ensign Daimon's quarters are::

CEO_Harhn says:
::Walks to XO:: XO: I thought maybe you would like to get together later for a drink and a chat

CMO_Daetalus says:
CSO: What have you found out?

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::hugs his wife then departs for the bridge for another duty::  *OPS* : Have Lieutenant Kyrron meet me on the bridge::

CSO_Gunther says:
::has a puzzled look on his face, looking after the TO:: CMO: Apparently, that I'm utterly invisible.

OPS_Vortak says:
::notices the light on the navigational console, and as the FCO is absent, she checks it::

CMO_Daetalus says:
CSO: I have confirmed your thought with DNA scans and your conclusions were correct.

XO_Zax says:
::looks surprised, but relieved.::

XO_Zax says:
CEO: Lt. Harhn...I'd like that. ::smiles::

CEO_Harhn says:
XO: You know, to remember

OPS_Vortak says:
*CO* Aye, sir.  *TO* Lieutenant Kyrron, the Captain would like you to meet him on the bridge.

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::arrives on the bridge still in dress whites::

CMO_Daetalus says:
Self: That’s a strange response:: CSO: I mean with your investigation

TO_Kyrron says:
::sighs::

CSO_Gunther says:
::puts the PADD away:: CMO: Thank you. I'm just glad the investigation is done.

XO_Zax says:
CEO: Until later then.

CMO_Daetalus says:
CSO: have you found out the Identity of the other Crewman?

TO_Kyrron says:
*OPS*:  Acknowledged.  On my way.

CEO_Harhn says:
XO: Good. I was hoping you would say yes. I will see you later

TO_Kyrron says:
::enters TL::

OPS_Vortak says:
::looks up at the Captain::  CO: Lt. Kyrron is on her way, sir.

CEO_Harhn says:
::Leaves launch room and heads to ME::

XO_Zax says:
::turns and exits the room::

CSO_Gunther says:
::turns back toward the CMO:: CMO: Yes, a crewman "Zorg". A third-year transporter technician.

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::nods still rather solemnly and sits in the center seat::

TO_Kyrron says:
::enters bridge::

CMO_Daetalus says:
CSO: ah :: wonders why the DNA did not make a match to that specific crewman::

OPS_Vortak says:
::looks down at the navigational console to find that the Pendragon is almost at the end of the barrier::  CO:  Sir, we are coming to the end of the barrier.

TO_Kyrron says:
CO:  You wanted to speak to me, Sir?

CMO_Daetalus says:
CSO: I will be in sickbay if you need anything.

CMO_Daetalus says:
:: leaves::

XO_Zax says:
::after leaving Andrew with Eppie and changing out of her dress uniform... returns to the bridge::

CSO_Gunther says:
::nods to the CMO::

CNS_Merced says:
::sitting in his office, he pages through the file of those who he has worked with during his time with Starfleet that haven't made it back home, and remembers them::

SO_Sarek says:
CSO: May I scan the area.

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::nods again at OPS::  TO: Lieutenant, am I correct that you have had some Starship piloting classes at the Academy?

TO_Kyrron says:
CO:  Yes, Sir.  ::voiced as a question::

CSO_Gunther says:
::gives the SO an odd look:: SO: Go ahead. ::heads out of the room, for the lab::

OPS_Vortak says:
::goes back to the operations console, checking frequencies for any Korvith activity::

SO_Sarek says:
thank you sir

CEO_Harhn says:
::Enters ME and goes straight into his office to sit quietly and reflect a few minutes::

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
TO: Then take the Flight Operations console Lieutenant.  You are now the Pendragon's Chief Flight Control Officer.

SO_Sarek says:
::starts scan::

TO_Kyrron says:
CO:  What?

XO_Zax says:
::As she enters the bridge, she looks at the OPS officer:: OPS: Lt. Vortak, please let the Counselor 
know that I am awaiting the copy of the report on the deaths on board.

TO_Kyrron says:
CO:  Why?

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::glares slightly::  TO: A problem Lieutenant?

TO_Kyrron says:
CO:  Why?

OPS_Vortak says:
::notices that there is no communication activity whatsoever.  She wonders if this is how those 21st century scientists felt who were "listening" for alien lifeforms and listened for years to silence::

OPS_Vortak says:
XO: Yes, Ma'am, right away.

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::stands and straightens his uniform::  TO: Because I need a Flight Control Officer with your expertise.  Your instructors left some decent praise in your records.  Beyond that, 
I do not need to explain my self... understood?

Host V_Kar says:
@ ::Sitting on the command deck of his vessel::

SO_Sarek says:
::keeps scanning area::

OPS_Vortak says:
::sends a text message to the Counselor regarding the reports requested by the XO on the recent deaths of the crewmen::

CNS_Merced says:
::sighs to himself and closes the file, turning back to his half finished report on the deaths, still a bit unsure why he was asked to report on the forensics aspect of the death, but following through nonetheless::

TO_Kyrron says:
CO:  I'm in the middle of two investigations.  Castillo is not available.  I don't think this is a good time.  ::adds as an afterthought::  Sir.

Host V_Kar says:
@ ::Strokes his feathers:: X_Yz: Scans of the area.

X_Yz says:
@ ::scans the area::

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
TO: Then perhaps I should rethink my choices and assign you to Waste Reclamation.

SO_Sarek says:
::keeps scanning::

X_Yz says:
@V'Kar: Scanning.

TO_Kyrron says:
::glares at the CO::  CO:  Fine, Sir.  I'll finish up my other work when my shift is over.

TO_Kyrron says:
::wonders who is really responsible for this, and why::

CEO_Harhn says:
::Gets up and goes over some diagnostic reports::

OPS_Vortak says:
XO:  The CNS acknowledged receipt of the message, Ma'am.

X_Yz says:
@ V'Kar: Nothing on sensors.

XO_Zax says:
::frowns::

Host V_Kar says:
@ ::Nods, squawking under his breath::

CSO_Gunther says:
::looking over his report one last time before filing it in the archive::

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::nods angrily then sits::  OPS: Distance to the edge of the barrier?

TO_Kyrron says:
::grumbles all the way to the flight control station::

TO_Kyrron says:
::sits::

XO_Zax says:
CO: Problem, Sir?

CEO_Harhn says:
Computer: Begin an analyses on the power flow shunts on deck 3 section 8

TO_Kyrron says:
*CNS*:  I need to speak to you.

SO_Sarek says:
CSO: sir the barrier is interfering with the sensors.

CEO_Harhn says:
<Computer> CEO: Working. Required function will take approximately 5 minutes

TO_Kyrron says:
::grumbles some more while checks course and speed::

OPS_Vortak says:
CO: Checking, sir.  ::verifies distance to the edge and also turns on automatic checking of all frequencies for communication activity::

XO_Zax says:
::looks at the TO sharply::

CMO_Daetalus says:
:: arrives in sickbay and continues his scans on the remains of Crewman Zorg, and EO Daimon::

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::turns to the XO who he hadn't noticed arrive::  XO: Just our Tactical Officer.  She did not seem to like the transfer to FCO.... and I shouldn't need to explain my orders.

OPS_Vortak says:
CO:  ETA in five minutes, sir, and the barrier is interfering with our sensors.

CEO_Harhn says:
::Walks to the replicator and orders a red leaf tea::

XO_Zax says:
TO: Problem you'd like to share with us, Lt.?

TO_Kyrron says:
XO:  No, Sir.

CNS_Merced says:
*TO* Acknowledged.  When would be convenient Lt.?

TO_Kyrron says:
*CNS*:  Now would be good, but I'm stuck on the bridge, forever apparently.

XO_Zax says:
::nods:: CO: I thought as much, Sir. But remember that Zaldans can be......difficult at best.

X_Yz says:
@ ::moves around in chair::

CEO_Harhn says:
<Computer> CEO: EPS shunts on deck 3 section 8 are operating within normal parameters

CNS_Merced says:
*TO* Shall I meet you there, or would you care to schedule for later?

Host V_Kar says:
@ ::Looks at the Xion around on the dark and dank bridge::

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::nods and lets out a small wry grin::  XO: So are quite a few other races.  ::lets out a chuckle::

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
SO: Will the barrier effect our shields?

CEO_Harhn says:
Computer: Any foreign objects or particles in the EPS grid, same locations?

XO_Zax says:
::smiles in commiseration::

TO_Kyrron says:
*CNS*:  Later might be better. Some of this is business, some is personal.

XO_Zax says:
All: Report, please.

CEO_Harhn says:
<Computer> CEO: Negative

CSO_Gunther says:
::files the report into the archive with standard encryption::

FCO_Kyrron says:
::grumbles::

CNS_Merced says:
*TO*  I will keep an open slot in my schedule for you, when you are ready.

CMO_Daetalus says:
:: Notes in his report that based on the evidence on hand that EO Daimon murdered Crewman Zorg and that he placed him in the coolant tube::

OPS_Vortak says:
XO:  Nothing on communications at this time, but I have it set on automatic scan, so I should know 
immediately if there is anything.

XO_Zax says:
::nods::

CEO_Harhn says:
Computer: Reroute power through Harhn beta 2 series grid

FCO_Kyrron says:
Thinks to self:  If Merced had anything to do with my transfer, he better explain why.

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::waits while the SO checks her systems for the answer::

FCO_Kyrron says:
::grumpily makes slight course correction::

X_Yz says:
@ ::pulls out something to drink... takes a sip... and puts it away:: V_Kar: Are you as thirsty as I am?

XO_Zax says:
<TO Tinky>: Everything nominal, Sir.

CNS_Merced says:
::shrugs after the communication drops, and saving his file, leaves his office for Sickbay::

CEO_Harhn says:
<Computer> CEO: Task complete

SO_Sarek says:
CO: Shields will not be affected with the current adjustments.

CEO_Harhn says:
Computer: Tell me the operating efficiency of the aft shield emitters

FCO_Kyrron says:
::can't believe how boring this is and half hopes they get attacked soon::

XO_Zax says:
FCO: Report, Lt.?

CEO_Harhn says:
<Computer> CEO: Aft Shield emitters are at 97 percent efficiency

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::turns to the XO and whispers::  XO: You have the bridge.  Raise shields in case there is a surprise on the other side of the barrier.  ::stands and nods a thank you to the SO, 
then enters a TL::

CSO_Gunther says:
::stretches, then gets up to check the repairs in the areas surrounding the lab::

FCO_Kyrron says:
XO:  On course at Warp 6, Sir.

CNS_Merced says:
::arrives at Sickbay, walking in, stopping just outside the CMO's office, knocking lightly on the frame::

CEO_Harhn says:
Computer: Explain the 3 percent drop off

XO_Zax says:
CO: Aye, Sir.

Host V_Kar says:
@ ::Looks at X_Yz drinking, narrows his eyes::

FCO_Kyrron says:
XO:  We will be there in about one minute, Sir.  ::looks grumpy::

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
*CNS*: Counselor, are you busy at the moment?

CMO_Daetalus says:
:: looks up at the CNS knocking:: CNS: Can I help you??

XO_Zax says:
TO: Raise shields, yellow alert as a precautionary measure, please.

OPS_Vortak says:
::looks over the power allocation charts, making preparations for shield modification should it become necessary::

CEO_Harhn says:
<Computer> CEO: Power loss is due to a misaligned tap guide on the number 3 port side impulse 
reactor

CNS_Merced says:
::grimacing::  CMO:  I hope so.  One moment please.  *CO* Minorly so, sir.  How may I help you?

Host Karriaunna  (YellowAlert.wav)

CMO_Daetalus says:
:: puts down his PADD with his report::

Host V_Kar says:
@ ::Motions to another Xion:: <Xion II> ::Walks over to X_Yz, flexes his fore arm, causing a large blade to rip out from his forearm, swings it around and decapitates X_Yz::

CMO_Daetalus says:
:: and looks up::

CNS_Merced says:
::looks around involuntarily at the move to yellow alert::

CEO_Harhn says:
::Noticing yellow alert::  EO Sutter: Get up to deck 5 and realign this EPS tap guide

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::shakes his head despite the fact the CNS can not see it::  *CNS* Nothing important.  It can wait till another time.  Vn'dor out.  ::sighs after he closes the Comm.::

FCO_Kyrron says:
XO:  We should be arriving any second now, Sir.

Host V_Kar says:
@ X_Yx: Take over his position ... and drink NOTHING.

CSO_Gunther says:
::notes the alert:: *BRIDGE*: Bridge, this is the CSO. Am I needed up there?

XO_Zax says:
::nods::

CMO_Daetalus says:
:: notices the Yellow alert::

XO_Zax says:
All: Keep your eyes open.

CEO_Harhn says:
::Placing all engines and weapons systems on alert status

CNS_Merced says:
::wonders what that was about::  CMO: May I come in?

XO_Zax says:
*CSO*: Could be a good idea, Lt. Gunther. At your convenience.

OPS_Vortak says:
XO:  The CSO is comming the bridge.  He wants to know if he should report to the bridge.

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::sees the emergency lights flash yellow::  *XO* Problem Commander?

X_Yx says:
@ V_Kar: Yes sir. ::pushes X_Yz's body out of way and takes over::

CSO_Gunther says:
*XO*: On my way. ::dashes out the door::

CMO_Daetalus says:
CNS: By all means, please sit??:: is wondering what the CNS has to say::

XO_Zax says:
*CO*: Negative, Sir. Just a precaution to keep everyone alert.

FCO_Kyrron says:
::Plans to find out who is responsible for this and let them know how wrong they were::

CEO_Harhn says:
::Looks at console and is satisfied to see that all yellow alert protocols have been enacted::

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
*XO* Very good Commander.  Vn'dor out.

OPS_Vortak says:
::verifies her automatic scanning feature for communications and begins to set all programs at yellow alert status::

CNS_Merced says:
::takes the offered seat, sitting a bit forward::  CMO:  I am looking for some help with this report.  I am unsure of what it is that they are looking to know, or if I can even provide them what they are looking for.

Host Karriaunna says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host Karriaunna says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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