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“Turn the Page, pt IV”
Directed by Coot

Starring:
Jeff as CO Thraxis
 Keith as CEO Damien 
Jane as XO Luchena
Cory as OPS Grant 
Kyle as CMO Newind 

Guest Starring:
Sandy as Jordan Thraxis
 Lynda as FCO Rochelle
 Jan as aCTO Tribble

Host Cootles says:
Last time on the U.S.S. Pendragon . . .

Host Cootles says:
As the Pendragon continued its investigation into the death of the Betazed Delegate, further questions arose regarding the validity of the initial findings. A clear Romulan connection has been uncovered, but how far it unravels is still unknown.

Host Cootles says:
The Delegation ceremony is just underway and the Pendragon has been ordered to assist in any manner possible. At this time, it has amounted to a combination of foot patrol and shore leave. With the tactical shutdown of the Pendragon to complete the investigation, all crew remain at the mercy of the Delegation.

Host Cootles says:
< < < < Begin Mission: Turn the Page, Part IV > > > >

ACTION: The Pendragon crew goes about their various duties on the surface. The Delegation leader, Jentin, has just finished a speech and a celebration is underway.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: sits in the audience, uncomfortable in his dress uniform, and listens to the end of the speech::

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::Heather watches as the festivities on the surface begin. She is not sure what she should be doing, so she stands there trying not to look awkward::

CIV_Luchena says:
::trying to figure out how to gracefully slip away from the celebration::

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
::sitting in her dress uniform grateful for the neural inhibitor that Brian gave her::

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
::sitting in the audience, wondering why he is here::

Host Cootles says:
@ACTION: In Sickbay, Jordan begins slowly coming around.

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::Heather glances toward the Chief Engineer for a few seconds before turning her gaze back to the front:: Self: Umm.. now what?

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@::glad he skipped ceremony duties - steps over as Jordan starts waking up, and smiles at her::

CIV_Luchena says:
::moves over towards OPS::  OPS:  You don't see Jose around here anywhere do you?

Jordan_Thraxis says:
@::begins to wake ... looks up at the CMO::

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::She looks up at the Commander. Heather cannot help but wonder about him:: CIV: I sure have, sir. He's right over there. ::She points toward him::

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@Jordan: Hey ya. How you feeling? ::glances at the screen reading::

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@*CEO* Commander Damien, please return to the ship and assist with the investigation.

Jordan_Thraxis says:
@CMO:  Confused.  Why am I here?

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
::looks up in time to see the operations officer point at him::

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
::feels the need to get away from the party::

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@Jordan: You had a bad breakdown, and were sedated so your body could rest. You don't remember?

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
*ACTO*: I'll do my best, let me see if the captain will spring me

CIV_Luchena says:
::waves at Jose::  OPS:  What are you doing after the ceremony?

Jordan_Thraxis says:
@::shakes her head::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: wanders through the crowded reception hall, greeting the various dignitaries ::

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@*CEO* Let me know.

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
CIV: I... umm... I... to be honest, I haven't a clue.

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@::frowns and runs a quick neural scan:: Jordan: What DO you remember?

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@::returns to discussion with Ensigns Scully, Mulder, Cato, and Goodgrief regarding the murder::

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
::walks over to the captain:: CO: Care if I cut out of here? I'm needed on the ship.

Jordan_Thraxis says:
@CMO:  I remember Mikal telling me there was a murder ... he asked me if I did it ... I remember talking to Albaron ... then nothing.

Host Cootles says:
@ ACTION: Under Jordan's left shoulder is a small puddle of greenish fluid can be seen.

CIV_Luchena says:
OPS:  Hang on.  ::walks toward the CEO and calls out::  CEO:  Jose!

Host CO_Thraxis says:
CEO: By all means. Keep me apprised of any new developments in the investigation, please.

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
CIV: Commander? ::tries not to yell::

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@Cato: Why would the assassin delete or modify medical records?

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::She watches the Commander walk away, crosses her legs, and continues her people watching::

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
CO: Will do

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@::eye catches the puddle:: Jordan: One moment. ::lifts her shoulder a little, and scans the fluid::

Jordan_Thraxis says:
@CMO:  What is it?

CIV_Luchena says:
CEO:  I have to meet a wedding planner.  Are you free to join me?

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
CIV: Not at the moment, I'm needed on the ship. I was just about to return

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@Jordan: A puddle of somethin' green.

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
::gets up slowly and smoothly and escapes the party::

CIV_Luchena says:
::is disappointed::  CEO:  Find me when your done?

Jordan_Thraxis says:
@::is getting frightened:: CMO:  What is happening to me?

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
Self: I can't stand it here.  I need to get off the surface.

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
CIV: I'll find you ::smile::

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@Jordan: Definitely something biological. ::calls over a nurse:: It's alright. Calm down. I'll figure it out, ok?

CIV_Luchena says:
CEO:  Thanks.  ::walks back towards OPS::

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
*ACTO*: Beam me up when you're ready

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@<Cato> Tribble: I am not sure, but I do need to tell you that we have found traces of residue on the floor, walls, and ceiling.

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::She stands up and makes her way over to one of the tables covered with food. She decides to take some cheese and an odd looking piece of fruit::

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
Self: What is this? ::Heather examines the piece of fruit closely, having never have seen something of that type before::

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
*CEO* I will override the transporter lockdown.  It will take a minute.  Stand by, please.

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
*ACTO*: Standing by

CIV_Luchena says:
OPS:  Halcyoningrin.  Taste it.  Its good.

Jordan_Thraxis says:
@CMO:  Thanks, Doc.

Host Cootles says:
@ ACTION: The CEO is transported to the Pendragon.

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@Cato: I found greenish goo in sickbay.   Do you have a sample that we can compare to the one from sickbay?

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
::walks out of the building into the street::

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::She jumps, tosses the piece of fruit into the air, which is thrown several feet before landing into the punch bowl:: All: Oh noodles!!!

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
@::steps down off the pad:: *ACTO*: Where are you?

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@Jordan: Of course. Nurse: I have a .. protoplasm with mixed bio-signatures of human, romulan, and trill. ::collects a small sample and hands it to the younger man for further analysis::

CIV_Luchena says:
OPS:  Sorry.  Umm... after you eat, if you have nothing better to do... would you mind coming with me to meet somebody.  I could use a woman's opinion.

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::She looks over the Commander curiously as her face turns a deep shade of red:: CIV: My opinion? For wh-what?

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@*CEO* I am in my office.   Please meet me in sickbay.  ::goes to sickbay with security team::

CIV_Luchena says:
OPS:  I have to meet with a wedding planner.  Right about now.

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
@*ACTO*: On my way

Host Cootles says:
ACTION: On the surface, thousands mill about the festival, exchanging stories and well wishes.

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
@::leaves for sickbay::

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
CIV: Well... I guess I can come with you. I'm really not a girly-girl type... but I can try to be.

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@<Cato> Tribble: Yes, I placed the sample in sickbay.  It is there now.

CIV_Luchena says:
OPS:  Thanks.  Come on.  ::grabs OPS and leads her to the front of the building::

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::She follows the Commander, not really sure what to expect:: CIV: So... are you excited?

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@::looks closer:: Self: This is odd. Jordan: Jordan, sit up please?

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@::Tribble and team arrive in sickbay and begin making the comparison between the samples::

Jordan_Thraxis says:
@CMO:  What for?  ::looks very worried::

Host Cootles says:
ACTION: As Luchena and Grant near the front of the building, they need to side step a greenish puddle on the floor.

CIV_Luchena says:
OPS:  Scared to death.  ::looks around and sees the FCO::

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::She notices the green puddle and side steps it:: Self: How nasty is that...

CIV_Luchena says:
::wrinkles up his nose::  OPS:  Very.  ::waves his arm trying to get the FCO's attention::

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
CIV: Well.. I'm not really the marrying type, but if I was, I bet I would be too.

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@::nods to the security team, before looking back to Jordan:: Jordan: It's alright, I just want to see if this is affecting you at all. ::he didn't add 'or if it is coming from you::

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@Scully: It's a match.

Jordan_Thraxis says:
@::sits up slowly::

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
@::enters sickbay:: ACTO: What’s up?

CIV_Luchena says:
::smiles at OPS::  OPS:  I don't see this planner person.  Do you see anyone who looks sort of... overblown?

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
::turns around an sees the CIV waving his arms like a mad man::

CIV_Luchena says:
::gestures for the FCO to join them::

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
::walks towards him::

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@::pulls at Jordan's top a little, trying to get a look::

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
Mulder: Both of these samples show signs of nanotechnology.   The biological agents are decaying.

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::She notices a woman standing off in the corner in a hot pink dress that is covered in blue polka-dots:: CIV: Like her?

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
CIV: Mikal what is going on here?  ::she says smiling::

CIV_Luchena says:
OPS:  Could be.  ::looks at the woman doubtfully::

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
CIV: Well... do we go up to her then? ::She notices the FCO:: FCO: Hello, ma'am.

CIV_Luchena says:
FCO:  I'm about to meet a wedding planner.  Consider yourself press-ganged.  ::grins::

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@CEO: Take a look, Commander.  ::shows him the samples:: These are taken from sickbay and from the transporter room floors, ceiling, and walls.

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
CIV: What?

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
CIV: Mikal a what?  Wedding planner?

CIV_Luchena says:
FCO:  I could use your help.

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
CEO: They match exactly and show signs of nanotechnology.  We are dealing with an engineered mechanical life form.

Jordan_Thraxis says:
@::looks from one to the other ... sure they're talking about her::

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
::not really wanting to stay on the surface gives in to his desire::

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
<Missy Price> ::She looks over at her PADD and then up at the three standing there. She begins to wave her hands violently:: CIV: Over here! Over here!

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
CIV: Ok Mikal I will help you.

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
@::looks into the molecular microscope:: ACTO: You're not kidding!

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@CEO: What can you tell about this from an engineering standpoint?

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@::motions over another nurse, and nods in the direction of Jordan's ear. He receives a nod of understanding, and the woman grabs some examining equipment:: Jordan: Whatever this is, it's come from your ear. Don't panic, though. It doesn't look lethal... ::mutters a 'yet'::

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::She raises an eyebrow:: CIV: Well.. she seems to know you, sir.

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
@ACTO: I'll have to isolate a sample and find out what it's programmed to do, besides replicate itself

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@CEO: Does this look like Borg?

CIV_Luchena says:
::walks towards the outrageous looking woman::

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
CIV: Yes Mikal she does seem to know you.

Jordan_Thraxis says:
@Nurse:  What?  ::makes to leave sickbay, really spooked now::

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::She follows behind Luchena::

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@Jordan: No, Jordan. I need you to stay.

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
<Missy Price> ::She runs over to him and takes him by the hand:: CIV: Good to meet you! Good to meet you! ::She shakes his hand rather quickly and urgently::

Jordan_Thraxis says:
@CMO:  No!  ::begins to panic::

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
::walks with Mikal and Grant::

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
@ACTO: Looks like Borg technology, but I'll need to test it more to be sure

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
Self: I need to get out of here.  I don't really want to be here.  Makes me very sad.

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@Jordan: I'll sedate you if I have to, Jordan. Don't make me. ::said sternly:: I need you to stay here so I can help you.

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@Jordan: Not to mention, I need to clean it out of your hair.

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
::can't help but think of her friends and tears come to her eyes::

CIV_Luchena says:
Price:  So ummm... what have you come up with?

CIV_Luchena says:
::looks over at the FCO curiously::

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
<Missy Price> CIV: Many many things! What would you like to see first? How about our wedding colors? Hum?

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@CEO: How could someone have gotten into the medical files and changed or deleted them for our officers?

CIV_Luchena says:
Price:  That would be fine.

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
CIV: Mikal it is nothing just memories of the war and seeing my friends laying in the streets here.  ::points to one spot on the street::

CIV_Luchena says:
FCO:  I'm sorry.  ::is reminded of the greenish goo::

Jordan_Thraxis says:
@::grabs the CMO's arm, unable to resist the sudden urge to do so::

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
<Missy Price> CIV: Well then... you are looking at them! ::She smiles widely:: CIV: Pink and blue.  A perfect combination, wouldn't you say? Hum?

Host Cootles says:
@ ACTION: As Jordan grabs the CMO, green fluid squirts out from under her grip. It is seeping from the nail beds of her fingers.

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
@ACTO: Damned if I know. Let me see one of the altered records

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::She raises an eyebrow and tries to hold back a chuckle::

CIV_Luchena says:
Price:  For a beach wedding?  I was thinking peachier.  OPS/FCO:  What do you ladies think?

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@::holds Jordan, and sees the green:: Nurse: Get a team over here now. ::puts her back onto a biobed::

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
CIV: That those colors are horrid...

Jordan_Thraxis says:
@::in a panic:: ~~~ CIV:  Mikal, help me!  They are trying to hurt me! ~~~ ::repeats it over and over again::

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
<Missy Price> OPS: Excuse me young lady! When did you become a fashion expert? ::She looks toward Mikal and smiles:: CIV: Pink and blue is all the rage. Those two colors would look great on the beach, under a golden tent with lime green seats.

CIV_Luchena says:
::is frozen in shock::

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@CEO: In a minute.   Let's see what you can find out about the nanotechnology first.

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
CIV: Why would you want those colors?  I would think it would be Blue and Ivory.

CIV_Luchena says:
::taps his commbadge::  *CO*:  Captain.  Where are you?

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@Nurse: Clean up this. Be careful not to touch it. I've already been exposed to it, but I don't need you to. Nurse 2: Full scan, right now.

Jordan_Thraxis says:
@::clubs the CMO hard ... bolts for the doors::

Host Cootles says:
@ ACTION: The greenish fluid pools and quickly falls off the table, moving towards a seam in the nearest bulkhead.

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
FCO: No... blue and ivory are used to often. ::She pauses, noticing Luchena's expression::

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
CIV: Are you feeling ok, sir?

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@Out loud: Ouch! Security! Catch her! ::grabs a hypospray and sedative::

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
@ACTO: I'll run a few tests on them, see what I come up with

CIV_Luchena says:
Price/OPS/FCO:  I'm thinking something bolder.  Something bright and tropical.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*CIV* : Out in the crowd, Mikal. Can I help you?

Jordan_Thraxis says:
@::reaches the door, exits sickbay and bolts down the corridor::

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
@::takes a sample of the nanites and begins cross-referencing them with known nanites::

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
<Missy Price> CIV: Hot pink is bright and tropical!

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@::notices the activity around Jordan and sends Scully in to find out what is going on.::

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@::runs after her, quickly::

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
CIV: Ok in that case how about Orange and Peach colors? ::looks at Mikal::

CIV_Luchena says:
*CO*:  I just received a telepathic message from Jordan.  She seems in pain and claims someone is hurting her.  Do you know where she is?

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
CIV: She is in sickbay Mikal.

CIV_Luchena says:
FCO:  Could you check?  Make sure everything is okay?

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::She looks toward Luchena with interest::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*CIV*: On the ship, so far as I know. I hadn't been told she had regained consciousness. I'll check it out, Mikal. Thanks.

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@::Scully sees Jordan run and chases her::

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
CIV: Mikal I have been given a neural inhibitor and cannot telepathically communicate at all.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: taps commbadge ::  *CMO*: Thraxis to Newind. Has my wife's condition changed?

CIV_Luchena says:
Prissy:  Hot pink as an accent.  ::frowns at her::

Jordan_Thraxis says:
@::stops at a weapons locker, gets a phaser.  Then bolts off again::

CIV_Luchena says:
FCO:  Contact the ship?

Host Cootles says:
@ ACTION: As the CMO gives chase, he notices his skin has been torn where Jordan grabbed him. He is bleeding a steady stream from the wound.

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
CIV: Will do Mikal.

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
<Missy Price> CIV: No.. the main color! The bride did specify those colors!

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
*CMO*: Brian, Mikal is asking about Jordan.  How is she?

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@::Scully is close behind Jordan and yells at her::

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@::closer to her now, keeping up.. ignores the blood wound, probably from the grip:: *CO*: We're playing tag, Captain. I didn't know she could run so fast.. I've got a security team with me heading for her.

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::She cannot help but laugh at the color choice:: CIV: I really hope she is joking...

CIV_Luchena says:
::eyes the woman doubtfully::  Price:  I sincerely doubt that.

Jordan_Thraxis says:
@::stops, turns and shoots Scully.  Doesn't wait to see if she it him before taking off again::

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@<Scully> Jordan: STOP!

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
:@::pants:: *FCO*: Later, Maria.. Busy. ::said with some panting to his voice::

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
<Missy Price> CIV: This is a sample of the dress the Maid of Honor will be wearing. Isn't it lovely as well? It ties in the colors.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: urgently ::  *CMO*: Have Security activate force fields at corridor junctions in her path. I'm beaming up.

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@::Scully ducks the shot and comms Tribble:: Jordan has fled sickbay and took a shot at me.  I am in pursuit.

CIV_Luchena says:
Price:  That will look horrible against Jordan's complexion.

Host Cootles says:
@ ACTION: Scully is grazed on the shoulder by Jordan's wild shot. She is more shaken up then injured.

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
@ACTO: This *is* Borg technology, with Romulan modifications. It's very similar to the chip we took out of Jordan

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
*CO*: Aye, sir. ::yelled back to the security behind him:: Seal her in with force fields! I'll catch her!

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
::shakes her head:: CIV: I don't know what is going on.  Brian is out of breath and I think he was running.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: makes excuses to a couple of ambassadors, then taps his commbadge again ::  *Transporter chief*: Thraxis to Pendragon. Beam me directly to my wife's current location.

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@CEO: Would any of it have remained in Jordan?

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
<Missy Price> CIV: Well then.. what do YOU want?

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
@ACTO: If I had to guess, I would say yes.

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@::receives comm from Scully and orders Mulder and Goodgrief to join the pursuit::

Jordan_Thraxis says:
@::reaches a turbo lift.  Gets in and orders it down::

Host Cootles says:
@ <TRC> *CO* One moment Captain. We are have a hard time pinning down her location.

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::She cannot help but shake her head:: CIV: You know, a chocolate brown and sky blue may look nice together. Perhaps even a peach and a deep green.

CIV_Luchena says:
::grins::  Price:  Let's pick the flowers first then design the colours around them.

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@::catches up as the door closes. Runs codes to stop the lift::

Jordan_Thraxis says:
@::quickly overrides the controls ... ::

CIV_Luchena says:
::nods at OPS::  OPS:  Peach and green I could live with.

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
<Missy Price> CIV: They have been chosen. Pink roses surrounded by a beautiful blue batch of daisies.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: irritated :: *Transporter chief*: Just beam me anywhere on the same deck!

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
::shakes her head and just walks away absorbed in her own thoughts wandering aimlessly down the streets trying not to remember::

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@::slams a fist into the wall, before dropping through some Jeffries tubes to try and catch up, using the computer to keep track of her.::

Jordan_Thraxis says:
@::exits on Deck 10 ... rips off her communicator, throws it back into the lift and then takes off again::

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@::Scully, Mulder, and Goodgrief pursue Jordan::

CIV_Luchena says:
Price:  No!  It's a beach theme.  We need bright big tropical blooms.  Where's a florist?  ::looks around::

Host Cootles says:
@ <TRC> *CO* Stand by Captain. We only know her last location was on Deck 7. Initiating transport.

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
<Missy Price> CIV: I am an all in one package. ::She smiles:: CIV: Don't you worry sweetie, I shall handle it all. Your tux will be a lovely shade of pink as well. It will match beautifully with the hot pink wedding dress I have chosen.

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@CEO: Would the nanotechnology be in control of Jordan?

CIV_Luchena says:
Price:  Absolutely not!

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
<Missy Price> CIV: They have already been ordered!

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
@::looks up:: ACTO: Given the circumstances, I'd say it was very likely

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@::stops on Deck 10, feeling Jordan's presence here. Runs after her:: Jordan: JORDAN! Stop! ::curses aloud::

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
::unable to contain her tears she runs down the street to the end of the street and into the field that is beyond and falls in a heap crying::

Host Cootles says:
@ ACTION: The CO is beamed to Deck 7.

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::She shakes her head:: CIV: Maybe you should... fire her?

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@::S, M, and G arrive at Deck 7, in hot pursuit::

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::She notices the FCO begin to run:: CIV: What is her deal, sir?

CIV_Luchena says:
Price:  Cancel them.  I'll pick the colours.  You just make sure the caterer's are there.  What sort of food did you have in mind?

Jordan_Thraxis says:
@::turns and shoots at the CMO before taking off again::

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@::dodges the shot, having been prepared for that, and continued his mad run::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ :: taps his commbadge again :: CPU: Computer... put me on intraship.  :: waits a couple seconds ::  Jordan: Jordan, this is Albaron. Whatever is happening, you've got to stop, and let the Doctor help you. Please respond.

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@<Scully> CMO: Doctor, are you all right? ::continues running::

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
<Missy Price> CIV: It has all been chosen! For food, we will have split pea soup, a delicious fried chicken breast with pickled egg glaze, with a side of roasted almonds, and a delicious flan for dessert.

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@<Mulder> CO: Permission to fire phasers on stun at .... your wife, Sir?

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@::grunts, wondering what good the Captain's message will do::

CIV_Luchena says:
::sighs::  Price:  Add some Betazed fruit to the menu and I'll agree.

Jordan_Thraxis says:
@::making a beeline for the shuttle bay, intent on escape::

Host Cootles says:
@ ACTION: Jordan ducks into an access hatch and disappears from view. In all the confusion, she has given everyone the slip.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ *Mulder*: Granted.

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
<Missy Price> CIV: No... the theme is Andorian. The wedding cake will also be made of flan. A bright blue.. to go along with the pink.

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
::wishes her companion was with her for distraction::

CIV_Luchena says:
Price:  Your fired.  OPS:  Come with me.  We have to find a florist.

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@::curses loudly, as Jordan makes it away, and slams his fist into a bulkhead again, ignoring the pain:: *CO*: I've lost her. Have security cover the exits of the ship. ::Tactical instincts have taken over::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ :: closes his eyes and concentrates :: Jordan: ~~~ Jordan... sweetheart... talk to me. What's wrong? ~~~

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
<Missy Price> CIV: I... NO!

CIV_Luchena says:
Price:  Bye.

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::She cannot help but chuckle:: CIV: Of course, sir.

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
<Missy Price> CIV: Please! My wedding is beautiful! ::She follows Luchena and Grant::

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@<Mulder> Scully: I think I saw a glimpse of her going into that access hatch.  I'm going to look there.

CIV_Luchena says:
OPS:  Remind me I gotta order some food.  ::sniffs the air, then heads off purposefully::

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
::gets up still crying and walks through the field to a house in the distance::

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::She nods:: CIV: As you wish, sir. If you'd like, I can have Operations take care of the menu. I'm sure we can find something that will work out well for you.

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@::has a computer scan for any of the green fluid from earlier, excluding anything in the sickbay::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ Jordan: ~~~ Jordan... please answer me. ~~~

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
::without realizing it she has just walked into her family’s front garden::

Host Cootles says:
@ ACTION: Two decks below, Jordan finally stops to catch her breath. Suddenly, she lurches forward and begins vomiting more of the green fluid. It pools quickly and seeps into a gap in the floor.

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@<Mulder> CMO: Can she be tracked via the nanotechnology?

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@Mulder: Working on it. ::waits for the computer to try and track the fluid::

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::She wonders who hired that woman as she continues walking with Luchena::

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
::realizes that this is her home and turns to run::

CIV_Luchena says:
::approaches a kiosk full of flowers::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ :: gives up on the telepathic contact :: *SEC*: Security, this is the Captain. Initiate a Phase I search for Jordan Thraxis. All transporters and shuttles are to be placed on security lockout immediately.

Host Cootles says:
@ <CPU> CMO: A large amount of the material has been detected on Decks 12 and 13.

Jordan_Thraxis says:
@::after hurling up more green stuff she sits back, panting::

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@CO: Aye, Sir.  ::makes it so::

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
CIV: If you incorporate luscious green plants all around with a hint of peach mixed in, it may do the trick.

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@Out loud: Alright. Mulder: Get going.. Cover Deck 13, I'll take 12. ::heads through the nearest hatch to go down::

CIV_Luchena says:
::looks at OPS with surprise::  OPS:  Can you put it together, like as a bouquet?

Jordan_Thraxis says:
@::looks around wondering how in the universe she got here ... slowly climbs out of the access hatch::

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
CIV: I... uh... I don't know.

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@::Mulder heads to Deck 12, Scully stays with the Doc::

CIV_Luchena says:
~~~::searches for Jordan::~~~

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
CIV: I've never really been in a wedding before... I've only been to one in my life.

Host Cootles says:
@ ACTION: As the CO moves down the corridor, some of the goo drips onto him from above and absorbs directly into his skin.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ :: briefly considers arming himself, then rejects the idea... thinks a moment, then plays a hunch ::  CPU: Computer: are there any human female life signs aboard that are not carrying a commbadge?

CIV_Luchena says:
::gives OPS a puppy dog sort of look::  OPS:  Please try?

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@CEO: Can we use the nanotechnology to track Jordan?

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ :: wipes his hand absently ::

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@::drops down a few feet, and lands with a thud, looking around::

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
CIV: I... uh... well... I can try I guess. ::Her face turns red:: CIV:.. but if I mess it up.. I don't want to ruin your wedding!

Host Cootles says:
@ <CPU> CO: One human female, located on Deck 15.

Jordan_Thraxis says:
@~~~ CIV:  Mikal? ~~~ ::senses his presence::

CIV_Luchena says:
~~~Jordan:  Are you safe?  I sent Thraxis.~~~

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
<Mariana> Maria:  Daughter wait where are you going?

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
@ACTO:  I can program the variables into the search parameters, but they will pick up all of the nanites, not just the ones in Jordan. But it might help.

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
::hearing her mother she stops::

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@::lands on Deck 12, and looks around:: Out loud: Aaah! ::frustrated::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ CPU: Establish Level 10 force fields to confine that female where she is. Authorization Thraxis seven seven two zero lambda.

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@CEO: Please go ahead.

Host Cootles says:
@ <unknown> ~~~ Jordan: Thanks for the ride, love. ~~~~

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
@ACTO: No problem

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
::turns around::  Mariana: Mother please let me go.

Jordan_Thraxis says:
@~~~ Mikal:  I'm confused ... ::Hears another voice in her mind:: Mikal:  Who was that? ~~~

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ :: finds a turbo lift and heads for Deck 15 ::

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
::She watches Mikal with interest::

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
@::programs the computer to search for the nanites ship wide and runs the sweep:: ACTO: It's underway now

CIV_Luchena says:
::~~~heard~~~ a wrong echo::

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
<Mariana> Maria: No daughter I will not let you leave again without talking to you first.  Please come inside the house.  Your father is here.  Please Maria come?

Jordan_Thraxis says:
@::suddenly realizes who it was:: ~~~ Mikal:  It's Jr'dan!  She's here! ~~~

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@*Security/CO*: Any luck locating Jordan? I seemed to have followed a dead end.

Host Cootles says:
@ ACTION: The computer beeps the appropriate beeps and goes about its work. Jordan is trapped on Deck 15.

CIV_Luchena says:
~~~Jordan:  Go to Thraxis if you can.~~~

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
CIV: Is something wrong, sir?

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
@ACTO: Jordan is on Deck 15

CIV_Luchena says:
OPS:  Jr'dan.  It's Jr'dan.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ :: exits the turbo lift on Deck 15 and heads for Jordan's location ::

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
CIV: What? That crazy Romulan thing that was destroyed?

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
::looks at the floor:: Mariana: Mother please I can't be here.  To many bad memories.  I need to go.

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@CEO: Thank you.  *ALL security officers* Jordan Thraxis has been found on Deck 15.  Please meet me there.

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
<Jakel>::comes out of the house:: Maria: Please come inside.

Host Cootles says:
@ <CPU> CEO: Two significant quantities of the unknown material have been detected. One on Deck 15, the other on Deck 14.

CIV_Luchena says:
OPS:  Yes.  That.

Jordan_Thraxis says:
@::finding herself trapped and physically spent, she just sits on the floor::

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
Jakel: Father please I need to go.

CIV_Luchena says:
OPS:  I need to warn the Captain.

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@CEO: You might want to arm yourself, Commander.   I am leaving to see about securing Jordan.

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
CIV: Should we get to the ship to help then?

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ :: rounds the corner and stops just outside the force field :: Jordan: Sweetheart... put down the phaser, please. No one is going to hurt you.

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
@ACTO: I'll see to it

CIV_Luchena says:
OPS:  Can you let them know?

CIV_Luchena says:
~~~::searches for Jordan::~~~

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
CIV: You aren't coming?

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@::hears the comm from Scully and sighs in exasperation; has a site-to-site transport initiated to her location::

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
Jakel: Father please if I don't leave I will go insane.  The memories are too much father I have to leave.

Jordan_Thraxis says:
@::looks down and sees the phaser in her hand.  Drops it in horror wondering what she has done:: CO:  She's here, Albaron.

Host Cootles says:
@ ACTION: As the Captain nears Jordan, he feels a sharp, stabbing pain in his side.

CIV_Luchena says:
~~~::sees Thraxis through her eyes::~~~

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
CIV: Sir? ::She taps her Combadge:: *CEO*: Grant to Commander Damien.

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@:: Tribble instructs Mulder and Scully to go to Deck 14, while she and Goodgrief go to Deck 15::

CIV_Luchena says:
OPS:  Yes.  Can you transport us back immediately to the Captain's location?

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ :: doubles over ::  Self: Unnnh.  Jordan: Who... who's here, sweetheart?

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
@*OPS*: Damien here

Host Cootles says:
@ ACTION: The CMO is successfully transported.

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
*CEO*: Commander, it seems that the Jr'dan is back on the ship. Do you know where Jordan is? Whoever is around her needs to be careful. ::She nods toward Luchena::

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@::sees the CO::

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
<Jakel> Maria: Please daughter I need to talk with you about your memories.  It is important to you to understand what happened.  You were to young to explain all of what happened to you during the war.

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@CO: Captain Thraxis, are you all right?

Jordan_Thraxis says:
@::ACTO:  Don't approach him, Lt.  ::senses something isn't right::

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@::finds himself outside of the force field; disables it before he steps in:: Jordan: I'm tired. Okay? Are you done running, because I am.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ :: senses Tribble coming up behind him... holds up a hand for the ACTO to stop ::

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
@*OPS*: The ACTO has traced her whereabouts, and is going for her now. She's been located on deck 15

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
*Pendragon Transporter Chief*: Grant to the Pendragon. Transport Commander Luchena and I to the Captain's location immediately. This is an emergency situation...

Jordan_Thraxis says:
@::looks at the CMO as if he's gone insane:: CMO:  What are you talking about?

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
::unwilling to go into the house she sits down crying again::

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
*CEO*: We'll meet you there, sir. Grant out. ::She looks toward the CIV::

Host Cootles says:
@ ACTION: As the CO is doubled over, a massive amount of the fluid rains down on him from above. None of it reaches the floor as it is absorbed into his body.

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
<Mariana> ::walks to her daughter and helps her up and guides her into the house::

Jordan_Thraxis says:
@ACTO:  Lower the force field and let me out, Lt.

Host Cootles says:
@ ACTION: The CIV and OPS are transported to Deck 15 as well.

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
<Jakel> ::follows his wife into the house::

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@::instructs Goodgrief to train his phaser on Jordan while Tribble trains her phaser on the CO::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ :: falls to the deck, holds his hands over his head trying to shield himself from the liquid ::

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@::re-enables the force field:: Jordan: I'm getting annoyed with this memory pro-- ::turns around to the CO:: Gods! Why is this happening to me today?!

CIV_Luchena says:
@::stares in disbelief at the scene::

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
@::She materializes aboard the ship and looks around. She cannot believe what she is seeing::

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@::wipes off the blood from his arm again::

Host Cootles says:
@ <Jr'dan> ~~~ ALL: You have eluded me long enough. ~~~

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
::Red Falcon seeing Maria flies to her shoulder::

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@Luchena: Good to see you.  It seems we have a situation.

Jordan_Thraxis says:
@CIV: Mikal!

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ All:  Everyone get back.

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@::tries to block the voice in his head.. the intrusive one, anyways::

CIV_Luchena says:
@::is speechless::

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
RedFalcon: How are you my friend?  ::pets the bird::

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
Jakel: I thought he would not make it father.

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
@::She jumps at the voice in her head::

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@::stuck now between helping Thraxis or Thraxis::

Jordan_Thraxis says:
@All:  He is not the Captain.  ::hears the voice and doesn't flinch ... she's heard it far too many times before::

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
<Jakel> Maria: He did in spite of the genetic bonding.  As you see he is still your bonded bird as is WindFire.

Host Cootles says:
@ ACTION: As the Captain tries to steady himself, a tearing, sucking sound of flesh and material is heard.

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@CMO: Let's get them to sickbay.  I don't think you should touch them unprotected.

CIV_Luchena says:
@Jordan:  Are you sure?  ::watches what's happening to the CO::

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
@::She turns  from Jordan to Thraxis and then back to Jordan.. and finally back to Thraxis:: Self: Oh my...

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@::looks around to Jordan, and then to the others:: ACTO: It's too late. I've been gooed already. Not much though.

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
<Mariana> Maria: Daughter you need to hear this from us and not from any one else.  What happened here during the war was horrible and very traumatizing to any young Betazoid.

Jordan_Thraxis says:
@CIV:  Take a good look at him Mikal ... then ask me that again.

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
@CMO: There has to be some way to help him, sir...

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
@ACTO: I've got some disturbing news. It seems the captain is the one who has been altering records

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ :: struggling :: Computer: Computer! Beam myself and my wife to the brig at once!

CIV_Luchena says:
@CMO:  Can't you help him?

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@CMO: Well, I don't want it to get worse.  Stand back.

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@ACTO: Post a security team in and around Sickbay, before you have them transported. ALL: I don't know what to do. The goo is working faster than I can.

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@CEO: Oh?

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@All: If I hadn't had to spend time running after an escapee.. ::glances pointedly at Jordan::

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
@ACTO: Yes, I've confirmed it

OPS_Ens_Grant says:
@CMO: Can you transport it off maybe? Lock onto its molecular structure and have the transporter do the work?

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@CMO: Yes, and I believe we will post a guard over the CO, too.

Jordan_Thraxis says:
@All:  I'm fine!

CIV_Luchena says:
@::looks at Jordan::  Jordan:  Can he survive this?

CMO_Lt_Newind says:
@ACTO: That's what I asked, Chief.

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
<Jakel> Maria: Daughter when the war came to Betazed we had to hid you from the Dominion.  You had the key gene for the telepathy to your bird.  We had it encoded into your genetic marker.  SFI gave us the go ahead to do what we did.

Jordan_Thraxis says:
@CIV: Physically, yes.  Jr'dan needs a host to survive.  Mentally ... I don't know.

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
::looking at her parents she realizes just what was said::

Host Cootles says:
@ ACTION: Another disgusting sound is heard coming from the CO and suddenly massive amounts of the greenish-goo explode from a six-inch hole in his chest. He falls to the floor as the goo continues to spray the area, covering everyone.

ACTO_Lt_Tribble says:
@::scans the CO and reads the results of the scan a final time as a look of complete fear crosses her face:: Self: Oh no… this can’t be…

Host Cootles says:
@ <CPU> CO: Unable to comply.

Host Cootles says:
< < < < Pause Mission > > > >


