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Directed by:
Coot

Starring:
Jeff as CO Thraxis 
Dylan as CSO Toms 
Sandy as OPS Thraxis
Keith as CEO Damien  
Cory as CMO Yates
Cathy as FCO Morgan 
Jane as CNS Luchena

Absent: 
Joseph as CTO Jokeg 

Guest Starring: 
Darren as Lt. Cmdr. Shiar
Lynda as CIV Rochelle

Host Coot says:
New crew furthered relationships while old crew caught up on old times.  The station was bustling with activity of the arrival of an Admiral who remained hidden for the time being.

Host Coot says:
The Captain tried to resolve an issue of duty, while another defended the position of "no man left behind."  How this ends is in the hands of more than just two players.... but let's not spoil all the fun just yet...

Host Coot says:
<<< Time lapse: Zero -=- Resume Mission >>>

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: takes a deep breath... puts his most neutral face on ::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The lights in the Ready Room flicker as if to match the pent-up emotion in the room.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::sitting at her desk in Sickbay putting the finishing touches on the physical she concluded::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::standing at the window staring out into space::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::still in the lounge with Shiar catching up on old times::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::stands back and visibly relaxes::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
CNS: Mikal... I hope that you will one day come to understand that I am not your enemy. I suspect that day will not be today.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::On the bridge at engineering, getting ready to transfer control to the engineering staff an take some time out on the station::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::face is blank, eyes unblinking::

LtCmdr_Shiar says:
:: at the bar, still in talking to Jordan::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::she takes a sip of her coffee and then gets out from behind her desk. She then moves out into Main Sickbay:: *CSO*: Yates to Commander Toms.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
*CMO*: Toms here, go ahead.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::walks over to Biobed Two and looks over the supplies assembled there:: *CSO*: Commander, I would like for you to report to Sickbay for your annual physical since we have a bit of time.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
CNS: Here is how I will proceed: I am going to write up a full report of the events surrounding my abduction. Before I submit it to Starfleet Command, you will have the opportunity to read it and make whatever comments or explanations you feel are appropriate. I will be happy to discuss any aspect of the report with you before it is submitted.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
CNS: After that, we'll just have to wait and see what action Starfleet Command decides to take, if any.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
*CMO*: Very well. I will be there shortly

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::nods and continues to stand formally::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::takes a sip of her drink::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
*CSO*: See you in a few, Commander. ::smiles a bit as she prepares a report::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::transfers engineering control to main engineering and leaves the bridge::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::heads off towards the TL and sickbay::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: sits behind his desk :: CNS: I am truly sorry that this has upset you. My door remains open to you, to discuss this or any other matter. Dismissed.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::blinks once, very slowly, then turns and leaves the RR::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::looks over the report before her and places it in the biobed's slot:: Self: Productive thus far.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::approaches the docking ring, after making sure everything is in order::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::steps out of TL and walks down the corridor to SB::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::emerges onto the bridge::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::senses something is wrong ... :: Shiar:  I have to go.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
<Lt. Combs> CMO: Doctor, I have just completed Ensign Rena's physical. ::hands her the results::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: sits in contemplation for a few moments... that was a very hard conversation to get through ::

LtCmdr_Shiar says:
:: has some of his drink:: OPS: oh, ok

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::goes a bit weak in the knees::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::enters sickbay, looking around for the CMO::

LtCmdr_Shiar says:
OPS: Is there something wrong? will you be back?

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
*CNS*:  Mikal, is something wrong?

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
Combs: Thank you, Lieutenant. ::she smiles and takes the report. After a few seconds she presses a series of buttons and hands it back:: Combs: At the rate we are going we will be done rather quickly.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
Shiar:  It might be nothing ... I'll be back as soon as I can, OK?

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
@::enters the station, begins a slow meander down the promenade::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
<Lt. Combs> CMO: I hope so, Doctor. ::smiles and walks away::

LtCmdr_Shiar says:
OPS: I'll be right here

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::gets up and heads for the bridge::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::wonders what just happened as he reaches for his commbadge::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::turns as she hears the Sickbay doors open:: CSO: Commander, welcome!

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
*OPS*:  All is well.

Host Coot says:
<aOPS> *CO* Captain, we are receiving a message from the Station.  An Admiral Omeca would like to speak with you.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
*CNS*:  Are you sure?  I thought I sensed something ...

LtCmdr_Shiar says:
:: watches Jordan leave then drains drink:: Barman: I'll have the strongest drink you've got

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::gives his head a shake::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
CMO: Thank you. Where do we start?

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
@::automatically stops here he knew he would. At the women’s shoe store where She works...::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
CSO: I will just run a few standard tests and then we will be done. ::she motions for him to take a seat on Biobed Two::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::sits as requested::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::heads for the station and the promenade::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*aOPS*: Put the admiral though to my ready room, please.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: turns back to his desk screen ::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::tries to recall what he was doing before all that went on::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::senses all is well again ... shakes her head but continues to the bridge::

LtCmdr_Shiar says:
:: drink arrives ::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::tries to remember if he's supposed to be on duty right now::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
@::looks through the window into the store...nope....she must not be here::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::picks up a Medical Tricorder and begins to run a few simple scans:: CSO: So, Commander, is there anything I should know regarding your medical history?

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
@::walks onto the promenade and looks for the nearest bar::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::heads to the turbolift, hoping to hide his confusion::

Host Coot says:
<aOPS> *CO* Aye sir.  ::transfers the comm::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
CMO: I don't believe there is anything that isn't in my record.

FCO_LtJg_Morgan says:
@::hefts her bag back onto her shoulder and stumbles slightly from its weight::

Host Amd_Omeca says:
::appears on the CO's screen, unsmiling::  CO: Good day Captain.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::arrives on the bridge and looks around for Mikal::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::nods:: CSO: Do you exercise regularly? ::she places the Tricorder down and picks up a hypospray:: CSO: This is just a simple stimulant that will allow me to 'see' you a bit better.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::walks into OPS as she enters the bridge::

FCO_LtJg_Morgan says:
@::mutters a muted curse under her breath as an Andorian pushes her rudely out of his way::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CNS:  Hey Mikal.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: smiles :: *ADM*: Good day, Admiral. What can I do for you?

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
CMO: I exercise when necessary, but not overly much

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
@::sees what he is looking for and heads for it and enters the bar looking for a spot where he can put his back to the wall and face the door::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
OPS:  Jordan.  I'm... ummm..... just taking a break.  ::walks past her and into the Turbolift::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CNS:  Can I talk to you for a minute?

FCO_LtJg_Morgan says:
@::shakes her head as she backtracks to the right corridor::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::she injects the CSO:: CSO: You seem to be rather healthy from the most basic scans. Would you lie down for me?

Host Amd_Omeca says:
*CO* The cure for the common headache to start.  ::pauses::  I am hearing rumors....

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::stops and steps back out::  OPS:  Ummm... yes...  I think I can do that.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::lies down::

FCO_LtJg_Morgan says:
@::is just a wee bit distracted::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CNS:  I sensed something before, Mikal.  As if you were not yourself.  What do you remember from the last hour or so?

LtCmdr_Shiar says:
:: stares at the drink for a while:: Self: I can start tomorrow   :: takes a sip before closing his eyes and smiling::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::thinks for a moment::  OPS:  I remember having an unpleasant conversation with your husband.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::winces:: CNS:  What else?

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::she pushes a series of buttons on the Biobed and the large black scanner arch moves over the CSO:: CSO: Now we will be able to see if you are truly as healthy as you seem. ::begins the scans::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::smiles slightly::  OPS:  I think I may have yelled at him.  If you'll excuse me... I need to clear my head.  ::turns back into the TL::

FCO_LtJg_Morgan says:
@::pushes away the feeling that someone is worried, after all she was bound and determined to just do her job and go home at the end of the day::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CNS:  Mikal, wait.  This is important.

Host Amd_Omeca says:
*CO* What is going on with your crew?  I heard they are considering orders to be more of, how should I put this?  Guidelines....

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
CSO: How have you been spending your leave, Commander? ::watching as the results begin to appear::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::leans against the TL door to keep it open::  OPS:  Jordan.  I can't think right now.  Let me go.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
CMO: Staring out into space.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
@::gives up looking and walks on::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CNS:  Ok, but I want to talk about this later.  Besides, if you go to the lounge, an old friend is there.  Why don't you go say hello?

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
CSO: For the entire ten days? ::smiles a bit::

FCO_LtJg_Morgan says:
@::trips over a small bump in the carpet and drops her bag.::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::nods and steps back::

LtCmdr_Shiar says:
:: continues to drink while wondering why he ever considered giving it up::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
CMO: About that long.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
TL:  Deck 8.

Host Amd_Omeca says:
@ ACTION: A squirrelly looking station hand moves in to help the FCO gather her bags.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::turns back to the bridge and relieves the officer at OPS::

FCO_LtJg_Morgan says:
@::runs a weary hand through her hair and pulls the bag over to the wall and sits on it, all the while staring rather glumly at the station hand::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
CSO: Do you do this to clear your mind? ::makes a few notes as the results continue to come through:: Self: Nearly done.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*ADM*: You would undoubtedly be referring to Commander Luchena's actions at the time I was abducted and removed from the ship. I understand your concern, Admiral, and I share it. Commander Luchena is a valued member of my crew. I was discussing this matter with him only a few minutes ago. 

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::emerges on Deck 8 and makes his way to the Crystal Cave::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
CMO: Something like that. Bit of decision making aid.

FCO_LtJg_Morgan says:
@Squirrelly Dude: I've got it, thanks.

Host Amd_Omeca says:
*CO* I see. ::start to speak, but stops, before finally getting to it:: I heard one other rumor as well.  You encountered a unique species out there?

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
CSO: An important decision? ::completes her scans. She watches as the arch moves back to its proper place::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
@Barkeep: Give me a tall glass of Andorian Brandy.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
CMO: Aren't they all?

Host Amd_Omeca says:
@ <Squirrel> FCO:  You sure?  That sack is nearly as large as you.  ::smiles to reveal a mouth half-full of teeth::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
CSO: Some more than others. Sometimes it is good to discuss what is on your mind, I find that it makes things a bit easier.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*ADM*: Yes, sir. It called itself the Gothric. It abducted me in an apparent attempt to exact revenge for the perceived abduction of its children. We believe it was destroyed when the Orion freighter exploded.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
CMO: Sometimes it is. Not this time.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::enters the main lounge and looks around carefully::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
@::spots an earth style restaurant and wonders at the name. "Fridays' is lit up in pseudo-neon at the entrance. Enters::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
<Barkeep> CIV: Yes sir coming right up.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::nods as she closes her Medical Tricorder:: CSO: It all depends on the situation and what the subject is. ::smiles:: CSO: Well, Commander, you are in perfect health. You are free to go if you wish.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::can't believe his eyes::

LtCmdr_Shiar says:
:: hears someone enter the lounge so looks up to see who it is::

Host Amd_Omeca says:
*CO* Don't count on it.  I have destroyed it several times that have been documented and several more than have not.  ::sets a clear flask of black liquid on the desktop in plain view::  I have something for you.

FCO_LtJg_Morgan says:
@Squirrel: Yep, thanks....I need the exercise...and I was exposed to the Rigellian Flu recently and would hate to see you turn green. ::smiles politely, gathers up her belongings and begins to trudge along once more.::

LtCmdr_Shiar says:
:: sees Luchena and smiles::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::sits up:: CMO: Thank you Dr. ::gets up and leaves sick bay::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::approaches Shiar::  Shiar:  Kaleh?  It can't be...

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: raises an eyebrow ::  *ADM*: And that would be... ?

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
@::the barkeep comes over with a tall glass of Andorian Brandy and sets it down on the table::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::watches the CSO leave with a smile on her face:: *OPS*: Yates to Commander Thraxis.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
:: a waiter quickly descends on the unsuspecting Lt and seats him, babbling inanely all the while::<Waiter>: How are you? Welcome to Fridays! Our special today is lucky charms encrusted mahi mahi. Would you like to try some?

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::was distracted ... jumps at the comm:: *CMO*:  Thraxis here.

LtCmdr_Shiar says:
CNS: it is though. How are you? :: stands and extends hand::

Host Amd_Omeca says:
@ <squirrel> ::tries to object but is swallowed up by the passing crowd::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
*OPS*: Would you mind reporting to Sickbay, Commander? It is that time of the year. ::a hint of humor in her voice as she walks over to the medical console::

FCO_LtJg_Morgan says:
@::finally locates the right way and makes her way to the Pendragon::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::takes Shiar's hand and shakes it enthusiastically::  Shiar:  I thought I was having a flashback... you at the bar.  ::smiles broadly::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::chuckles:: *CMO*:  I'm on my way.  Just don't use the cold gloves again, OK?  ::tries to be humorous but is worried about Mikal::

LtCmdr_Shiar says:
CNS: where else would I be?

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
@::downs the brandy and asks for another::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
@::just stares at the enormity of a menu:: Waiter: I'd like some tea. Cold, and unsweetened.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::chuckles a bit:: *OPS*: I have a special pair waiting here just for you.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::Hands OPS over and enters the TL.  Orders it to sickbay::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::laughs and takes a seat::  Shiar:  It was entirely your fault when Captain O'Dunn banned alcohol from here.

LtCmdr_Shiar says:
CNS: partly my fault. If all those people hadn't been asking for it I wouldn't have gotten in so many fights

Host Amd_Omeca says:
*CO* This is the remains of its first known offspring.  It is still viable, we have placed it into stasis.  But seeing as the Pendragon is now the authority in this Sector... it only seems right that I place this in your care.

LtCmdr_Shiar says:
CNS: I seem to remember Jordan enjoying a drink or two as well

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::walks over to Biobed One where a fresh set of supplies are waiting::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::feels the lift stop and she exits, making her way to sickbay::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: sits back :: *ADM*: Ye gods. I'd like to have my science officer look it over before we bring it aboard.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
Shiar:  She's mellowed out since she was married.  This time... although... I suppose that never really happened.  ::looks at Shiar curiously::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
@::pays the barkeep to keep the Andorian Brandies coming till he finally does begin to get tipsy and stops::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::enters Sickbay::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::picks up the medical report from the Biobed's tray and makes a few starter notes::

FCO_LtJg_Morgan says:
@::hands her orders to the duty officer and stows her gear for transport as directed::

LtCmdr_Shiar says:
CNS: what's he like?

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
@::gives in to mass marketing an orders the Lucky Charms encrusted Mahi when the waiter arrives::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::turns as she hears the doors open:: OPS: Your throne awaits. ::motions to the Biobed::

LtCmdr_Shiar says:
:: leans forward::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CMO:  Oh gee, thanks!  ::makes her way to the biobed and sits::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::shakes his head::  Shiar:  I think I'm in trouble here.  I believe him to be a fool, yet I must follow his orders.  And he's husband to one of my closest friends.

Host Amd_Omeca says:
*CO* I expected as much.  The Station Lab and resources are at his disposal, but we have been asked to keep this quiet.  Have him report to the Lab at 2300.  The Station crew will be kept at bay, so I encourage you to find some volunteers..

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
@Self: Well Mark now you are tipsy and need to get moving.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
OPS: How have you been? ::smiles as she picks up her Medical Tricorder and runs the same basic tests::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CMO:  Fine.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*ADM*: Understood. Regarding the incident itself... I'll be filing a full report, sir, which will include whatever comments Commander Luchena may add. I would ask that no disciplinary action be taken against him until that report has been evaluated.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
@::slightly sways out of the bar and onto the promenade looking for a place to eat something::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
OPS: Just fine? ::looks up from the Tricorder's display::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CMO:  Just fine.  The telepathic contact with the Gothric did take something out of me, but I feel fine now.

LtCmdr_Shiar says:
CNS: hmm  :: not sure how to respond::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
@::waiter arrives with food::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
@::surveys the eating establishments and sees one that is strangely called Friday’s and decides to check it out::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
OPS: Have you taken some time to relax these past several days? ::decides that she will perform a retinal scan as well, just to be sure::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
Shiar:  Ah well.  There's always a way out.  And speaking of out, what have you been doing?

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CMO:  Yes, Mom I did.  ::grins::

Host Amd_Omeca says:
*CO* Given the nature of the Gothric, you will be filing no such report other than those indicating routine duty.  The crew may or may not have been under the influence of an alien being highly capable of suggestion and telepathic to degrees that have not been fully measured.  Do I make myself clear?

FCO_LtJg_Morgan says:
::looks around curiously, having never been on an Excelsior before::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
@::looks again at the name and realizes he is reading the menu and not the name of the place::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
OPS: Good, honey. ::returns the grin:: OPS: Now it's time for your nap. If you would lie down. ::smirks a bit::

LtCmdr_Shiar says:
CNS: Nothing as interesting as serving on this ship was. I'm a diplomat, of sorts.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::chuckles:: CMO:  Is that an order, Doc?

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
@::eats his cereal-coated fish::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
@Self: Yep I got to eat something.  ::enters the place and finds an empty chair but the other is occupied by another Starfleet officer::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: a bit surprised :: *ADM*: Absolutely, sir.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
OPS: Actually, yes. ::smiles as she moves to the Biobed's side::

FCO_LtJg_Morgan says:
::receives her room assignment and walks to the nearest tl::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CMO:  Well, then, who am I to argue ... ::lies down::

LtCmdr_Shiar says:
CNS: basically I advise on medical situations and things like that

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
@CEO: Excuse me but do you mind if I join you at your table?  It seems to be the only lose chair.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::nods::  Shiar:  Don't you miss it?  The hands on work, I mean.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::presses another several buttons and the scanner arch moves over Jordan:: OPS: I am going to perform a retinal scan as well as the normal scans to make sure that everything is in tip-top shape.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
@CIV: Have a seat.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CMO:  Do me a favour, will you.  Do Mikal next.  I sensed something in him earlier, almost as if he wasn't himself.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
@CIV: The ship is safe, so I thought I'd eat out for a change. You?

LtCmdr_Shiar says:
CNS: Every day. Still, the work I do is important so I feel I have to continue with it for now

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*ADM*: Will there be anything else, sir?

FCO_LtJg_Morgan says:
Computer: Deck two, please. ::stands quietly as the tl swishes along, still lost in her own thoughts::

Host Amd_Omeca says:
*CO* The Pendragon was assigned to this Sector because there is much we do not yet understand about this creature.  From what we do know, it would appear that it originates from within a 5 LY radius of the Station.  You are to locate this creature and continue to study it.  We will send the warships at a later date.  Omeca out.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::raises an eyebrow:: OPS: Really? I sensed a spike in emotion a while ago... ::she watches the scans as they come through, slower then before::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
@::sways a tad and sits:: CEO: Thank you. I must eat something since I have had a tad to much Andorian Brandy.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
@CIV: Try the Lucky Charms Encrusted Mahi. It's delicious.

FCO_LtJg_Morgan says:
@::exits the turbolift and locates her quarters; enters and looks around::

LtCmdr_Shiar says:
CNS: how have things been going on here?

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
@CEO: Really?  I think I will. Thank you.  ::orders it::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CMO:  What I sensed was more ... when I asked Mikal about it he didn't want to talk ...

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: stares at the blank viewscreen, now much more surprised :: Self: Warships?

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
Shiar:  I haven't been back that long myself.  I was away for a bout a year.

Host Amd_Omeca says:
ACTION: The CO's console beeps with orders that a new FCO is being assigned.  A personal note to the CO from the Admiral is attached to the orders as well.

LtCmdr_Shiar says:
CNS: oh right... doing what?

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
OPS: Does he usually shut down when he has faced a difficult situation? ::looks at Jordan curiously. She has not known Mikal as long as her in the slightest and has much to learn::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
@CIV: I'm not real sure what the "Lucky Charms" are but it's good

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
Shiar:  What I do best.  Playing the piano and counseling.  ::grins::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
COM: Computer: Display addendum to transfer orders.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CMO:  Sometimes ...

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::sighs a bit:: OPS: I will make it a point to see him next.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CMO:  So, am I healthy?

LtCmdr_Shiar says:
CNS: how long has this captain been here?

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
@::as the waiter brings his order he notices that the face he is sitting next to is somewhat familiar::

FCO_LtJg_Morgan says:
@::as her bags arrive, looks around the sterile, CLEAN room and wonders briefly how Cherry is doing::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
OPS: So far... well... ::pauses as she watches the scans::

LtCmdr_Shiar says:
:: tries not to make it too obvious that he wants to return to talking about Jordan and her husband::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CMO: Well ... what?

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
@CEO: Aren't you the CEO of the Pendragon????

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
@CIV: I sure am

FCO_LtJg_Morgan says:
@::pushes melancholy thoughts aside and begins to store her gear::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
@::eats his food and agrees that it is quite tasty::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::she presses a few more buttons and the arch moves away:: OPS: You are... healthy! ::grins::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::grins:: CMO:  Good!

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
@CEO: I thought I recognized your face from running into you on the bridge.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
Shiar:  He was our Chief Engineer previously... then became XO in my absence.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
@CIV: Did you fill in at the helm for a while?

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
OPS: You are free to go, Jordan. ::smiles:: OPS: Thanks for coming down here.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: reads the note and closes the file ::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CMO:  No problem.  ::gets up from the biobed::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*CSO*: Commander Toms... please report to my ready room.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::chuckles::  Shiar:  I used to command him.

FCO_LtJg_Morgan says:
@::has the strangest feeling that someone is talking about her::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
@CEO: Yes I did until the Pendragon got her FCO.  I am basically a CIV and well just a tad more I am afraid but I can't get into that.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
@CIV: Ahh. The secretive CIV.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
*CO*: Aye sir ::turns once again away from the windows of his quarters and heads to the RR::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::watches Jordan leave and decides that she might as well contact Mikal:: *CNS*: Yates to Luchena.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
@CEO: Maybe you know my sister?  Her name is Rianna???

LtCmdr_Shiar says:
CNS: how long have he and Jordan been married?

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::leaves Sickbay heading back to the Cave to join Shiar::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::taps his commbadge::  *CMO*:  I'm here Ashley.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::thinks::  Shiar:  Not long.  Less than a year.

FCO_LtJg_Morgan says:
@::sits down cross-legged on the floor, closes her eyes and begins to meditate::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
@CIV: Name rings a bell...can't quite place it though

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
*CNS*: Would you mind meeting me in Sickbay, Mikal? You are the next on my list for a 'physical'. ::she grins::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::looks at Shiar closely::  Shiar:  Give it more time.  Sooner or later she'll see through him.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::arrives on the bridge and heads into the RR::

LtCmdr_Shiar says:
CNS: If he's anything like you make him sound, which I'm sure he must be, I hope so

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
@CEO: I know she was temporarily assigned here a while ago but now I have lost track of her.  I think she was assigned to another ship.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::stands::  Shiar:  If you'll excuse me.  The new CMO calls, and she's hot.  ::winks::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
*CMO*:  On my way.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
@CIV: Couldn't tell you. So how's the fish? ::finishes his::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
@CEO: This...ah what do you call it cereal?  It is quite good.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::enters the Cave and heads back to where Shiar is sitting::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
CO: Reporting as ordered sir.

LtCmdr_Shiar says:
:: laughs:: CNS: perhaps I should give my old office a visit while I'm here

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: smiles::  CSO: Come in, Ed, and sit down.

FCO_LtJg_Morgan says:
@::hopes for an uneventful tour on this ship::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
*CNS*: I will see you in a bit. ::cannot help but light up as she walks over to the medical console and inputs the results of Jordan's physical::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::calls back as he's walking away:: Shiar:  Make it later.

LtCmdr_Shiar says:
CNS: it's good seeing you again, take care

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::smiles at Jordan as he passes her::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::sits::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
@CEO: And this ship of yours the Pendragon?  She is a good and fast ship?

Host CO_Thraxis says:
CSO: What I am about to tell you is classified. Admiral Omeca has a parcel for us: an offspring of the Gothric, in stasis.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
@CIV: I've pushed to 9.9...Once.

LtCmdr_Shiar says:
OPS: hi again.  :: finishes second drink::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
Shiar:  Hi, again.  So what did I miss?

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::walks over to Biobed One and begins to refresh a few of the supplies::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
@CEO: Nice I bet I can help you get it to 9.99.  ::smiles::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::looks a little surprised:: Really? Why?

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::hurries to a TL looking forward to placing himself in the hands of the CMO::

LtCmdr_Shiar says:
OPS: May I buy you a drink?

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
@CIV: For emergencies. Like leaving dry-dock ::grins::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
Shiar:  Sure.  Saurian brandy, like old times.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
@CEO: No not just for emergencies.  ::smiles:: For anything including battle.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
CSO: I'm not sure why, yet.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
CSO: I want you to take one of your officers with you to the station's science lab at 2300 today. Verify that the creature is indeed in stasis, then arrange for it to be transported to our own science lab. If anything -- anything at all -- smells wrong to you, leave the thing where it is and report back to me at once. Any questions?

LtCmdr_Shiar says:
:: orders 2 brandies:: OPS: just catching up with Mikal

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
CO: I don't have any one I would trust with that sir. I'll do it myself.

LtCmdr_Shiar says:
:: decides to get well and truly drunk... he'll be quitting tomorrow::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
@::orders a drink:: CIV: Come on down anytime. I'll be the one sleeping behind my desk

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
@CEO: I shall my friend I shall.

Host Amd_Omeca says:
<<<< Pause Mission >>>>


