Host Gilles says:
SD 10310.09 - USS Pharaoh
Host Gilles says:
The Pharaoh finds itself caught.... nowhere.... 

No stars.... no reference points.... empty space....

Sensors show nothing....
Host Gilles says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Resume Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host CO_Trelan says:
:: looks at the viewscreen ::
XO_McGrady says:
::sitting in his quarters looking out into starless space, the fog of sleep starting to clear::
XO_McGrady says:
Self:  This is impossible...
CMO_Ltjg_Kyti_Sacul says:
:: leaves sickbay for the bridge ::
FCO_Khrex says:
::sits at the helm looking at nothing::
Host CO_Trelan says:
FCO: 180 degrees about. Engage at maximum warp.
TO_T`Rget says:
::standing at Tactical searching for any signs.....anywhere::
XO_McGrady says:
::gets into his uniform, then heads out of his quarters and towards the TL::
FCO_Khrex says:
CO: 180 degrees? Aye, Captain.
CNS_Starlight_Rose says:
::is at OPS and purring quietly::
FCO_Khrex says:
::engages the thrusters to turn the ship around::
FCO_Khrex says:
CO: 180 degrees completed, sir.
FCO_Khrex says:
::looks up::
XO_McGrady says:
::enters the bridge, and walks towards the CO::
FCO_Khrex says:
CO: Well, at least according to the computer.
Host CO_Trelan says:
FCO: Engage.
CMO_Ltjg_Kyti_Sacul says:
:: enters the bridge ::
FCO_Khrex says:
::engages the warp engines at warp factor 5::
XO_McGrady says:
::looks up at the main screen...it's impossible to visually distinguish a change in course at all::
Host CO_Trelan says:
:: notices the XO, but keeps his eyes on the viewer ::
FCO_Khrex says:
CO: Warp engines engaged, sir. According to the computer, we're moving at Warp 5. Sensors show nothing.
Host CO_Trelan says:
FCO: All stop.
FCO_Khrex says:
CO: Aye, captain.
FCO_Khrex says:
::disengages the Warp engines::
Host CO_Trelan says:
:: thinks ::
CMO_Ltjg_Kyti_Sacul says:
:: looks around the bridge ::
FCO_Khrex says:
ALL: You know, if it weren't for the computer, I wouldn't be able to tell if we were moving.
TO_T`Rget says:
Self: How could we not go anywhere? ::checks computer for possible scenarios::
Host CO_Trelan says:
CIV: Mr. Quest, drop a navigational beacon.
CIV_Capt_McPherson-Quest says:
CO: Aye Sir ::with one push of the button, a beacon is dispensed from the Pharaoh::
CMO_Ltjg_Kyti_Sacul says:
:: looks at the blackness on the screen  ::
Host CO_Trelan says:
FCO: Set a course away from the beacon, engage.
FCO_Khrex says:
CO: Aye, sir. Engaging engines.
CMO_Ltjg_Kyti_Sacul says:
:: mumbles to herself :: Self:  We're never gonna get out of here....... :: looks at the Captain ::
XO_McGrady says:
::runs some algorithms against the computer to try and find any evidence of something else within the void::
Host Gilles says:
ACTION: The ship moves away from the beacon
CNS_Starlight_Rose says:
::shakes head trying to stop the itching on my ears::
XO_McGrady says:
::overhears:: CMO:  Enough of that, Doctor.  We'll find a way.
TO_T`Rget says:
::watches the beacon on sensors::
FCO_Khrex says:
CO: Sensors indicate we are moving away from the beacon, Captain.
Host CO_Trelan says:
:: listens as the ping from the beacon begins to grow faint ::
CMO_Ltjg_Kyti_Sacul says:
:: yells :: CO:  It's all your fault!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!
XO_McGrady says:
CMO: Doctor!  .::stands between the CMO and the CO::
Host CO_Trelan says:
:: turns to the CMO ::
FCO_Khrex says:
::turns around and looks at the CMO::
Host CO_Trelan says:
CMO: At ease, Doctor!
CMO_Ltjg_Kyti_Sacul says:
:: kicks the XO in between the legs...HARD ::
XO_McGrady says:
::squeals, bends in pain, and then tackles the CMO::
XO_McGrady says:
::looks up to the TO:: TO: A little help?
CMO_Ltjg_Kyti_Sacul says:
:: grabs the XO by the neck and begins to choke him ::
FCO_Khrex says:
::looks away, can't stand the sight of a man getting kicked 'there'::
CIV_Capt_McPherson-Quest says:
::while doing other things, Ewan tries to come up with some sort of plan to get out of the rift::
FCO_Khrex says:
::looks around confused::
XO_McGrady says:
::starts gagging, noticing the CMO's grip is extraordinarily strong::
Host CO_Trelan says:
:: moves to the CMO, grabbing her arms ::
FCO_Khrex says:
::jumps up and tries to separate the CMO from the XO::
CMO_Ltjg_Kyti_Sacul says:
CO/XO:  It's all your fault!!!!!!!!!!   It's all your fault!   It's all your fault!
XO_McGrady says:
FCO: Find a hypo-spray and sedate the doctor!
FCO_Khrex says:
ALL: Happy thoughts people!!
Host CO_Trelan says:
CMO: Kyti! What are you talking about!?
FCO_Khrex says:
::nods to the
FCO_Khrex says:
XO::
TO_T`Rget says:
::moves down behind the CMO::
XO_McGrady says:
::still gagging as the CMO's grip is not released::
FCO_Khrex says:
::goes under the helm and grabs an emergency medkit::
CMO_Ltjg_Kyti_Sacul says:
:: glares at the CO and continues to choke the XO ::
TO_T`Rget says:
::wraps an arm around the CMO's neck, gripping her hand to release the XO's neck::
FCO_Khrex says:
::opens it and looks around for a hypospray::
Host Gilles says:
ACTION: The XO loses consciousness
XO_McGrady says:
::goes limp::
TO_T`Rget says:
CMO: Back down, or I'll back you down.
FCO_Khrex says:
::injects the CMO::
Host CO_Trelan says:
:: tries to wrestle the XO from the CMO's grasp ::
CMO_Ltjg_Kyti_Sacul says:
:: elbows the TO and tackles the CO and chokes him ::
TO_T`Rget says:
::feels the elbow to his gut, but doesn't release the CMO::
FCO_Khrex says:
ALL: I don't think it's working...
CIV_Capt_McPherson-Quest says:
::maneuvers himself behind the Doc and grabs her arm she's using to choke the CO::
TO_T`Rget says:
::tightens his arm around the CMO's neck, cutting of her air::
Host CO_Trelan says:
:: pulls back with one arm, catching the CMO squarely in the jaw with his own elbow ::
CNS_Starlight_Rose says:
::::gets up and tries to break the hold of the Doc and the CO::
FCO_Khrex says:
::fumbles around with the hypospray trying to increase the dosage::
Host Gilles says:
ACTION: As the CO begins to see spots... the CMO releases her grip... but still conscious... barley
Host CO_Trelan says:
:: runs a hand on his throat ::
Host Gilles says:
ACTION: The FCO injects himself
TO_T`Rget says:
::drags the CMO backwards, away from the CO::
FCO_Khrex says:
ALL: Oops... my ba... ::drops onto the deck::
Host CO_Trelan says:
CMO: Explain yourself, Doctor...NOW.
CMO_Ltjg_Kyti_Sacul says:
:: shakes her head ::
FCO_Khrex says:
ALL: Zzzz...
XO_McGrady says:
Aloud:  Zzzzz....
FCO_Khrex says:
ALL: ZZZZZZzzzzzz....
TO_T`Rget says:
::glances down at the FCO and shakes his head::
CIV_Capt_McPherson-Quest says:
CO: I think for now the Brig would be a suitable place to put the Doc in
CMO_Ltjg_Kyti_Sacul says:
CO:  It's all your fault!!!  We're going to die!!!  It's all your fault  It's all your fault  :: rushes the CO again ::
FCO_Khrex says:
::snorts:: ALL: Zzzz...
TO_T`Rget says:
::keeps the CMO more than an arms reach away from the Captain::
Host CO_Trelan says:
CIV: Agreed.
Host Gilles says:
ACTION: The XO moans and wakes up in pain
CNS_Starlight_Rose says:
::tries to stay near the CO so if needed I can help out::
Host CO_Trelan says:
CIV: See to it.

XO_McGrady says:
::moaning::
XO_McGrady says:
::sees the CMO, and remembers what happens...puts a scowl on his face::
CIV_Capt_McPherson-Quest says:
TO: Let's take the good Doctor to the Brig
TO_T`Rget says:
CO: I can escort her as well Sir.  I think the more the safer with this one.
Host CO_Trelan says:
:: kneels down, helping the XO to his feet :: XO: Doane, are you all right?
CNS_Starlight_Rose says:
::sees the XO, and then I kneel down  to see if he is all right::               XO: You ok Sir-r-r-r?
FCO_Khrex says:
ALL: ZZzzzzzzzzz....
TO_T`Rget says:
::nods to the CIV::
Host CO_Trelan says:
:: nods to the TO ::
XO_McGrady says:
CO/CNS:  I'll be allright... ::looks to the passed out FCO::
CMO_Ltjg_Kyti_Sacul says:
<MO_Payne> ::gives the FCO a stimulant::
TO_T`Rget says:
*Sickbay* The CMO is being escorted to the brig.  It appears she'll need medical attention, lots of sedatives to be exact.
Host Gilles says:
ACTION: The FCO jumps awake
TO_T`Rget says:
CMO: Let's do this nice and easy. ::begins to back toward the turbolift::
CMO_Ltjg_Kyti_Sacul says:
:: struggles against the officers holding her ::
Host CO_Trelan says:
Payne: Go with them. I want a full medical report as soon as possible.
Host Gilles says:
ACTION: The CMO breaks the TO's arms at the elbow
FCO_Khrex says:
ALL: I swear I didn't cut the Tarquellien Frothers!
CIV_Capt_McPherson-Quest says:
TO: Let's get going ::points to the turbolift::
FCO_Khrex says:
::looks around::
TO_T`Rget says:
ALL: Aaah ::falls to the floor cradling his arms in his lap::

CMO_Ltjg_Kyti_Sacul says:
:: runs at the CO again ::
XO_McGrady says:
Self:  To hell with this:: puts a phaser at max stun, and shoots the CMO directly in the chest::
FCO_Khrex says:
ALL: Uh... ::looks at the TO:: ...that doesn't look right.
CMO_Ltjg_Kyti_Sacul says:
:: falls to the floor ::
CIV_Capt_McPherson-Quest says:
::to himself:: oh brother ::jumps to take the CMO down::
FCO_Khrex says:
::looks at the CIV on top of the CMO::
XO_McGrady says:
Computer: Sight to sight transport...Doctor Sacul from the bridge to the brig.
FCO_Khrex says:
ALL: I think we got her.
Host Gilles says:
ACTION: The CMO is transported to the brig
Host CO_Trelan says:
Self: :: staring at the limp form of the CMO :: That's not the Kyti I know. :: looks back to the viewer :: What is going on here?
XO_McGrady says:
Computer: Engage forcefield in the CMO's cell.
CIV_Capt_McPherson-Quest says:
::gets up and brushes himself off::
FCO_Khrex says:
CO: Maybe nothing freaked her out? Uh... I meant nothing as in out thing... not nothing, nothing... cause that wouldn't make any sense...
CMO_Ltjg_Kyti_Sacul says:
<MO_Payne> :: looks at  T'rget:: TO: Never stand between a crazed woman and her prey  That was stupid
CIV_Capt_McPherson-Quest says:
CO: I think the rift has something to do with her behavior. We must take a precaution against it with the rest of the crew
FCO_Khrex says:
SELF: Although if nothing freaked her out, then why did she freak out? But then again... if nothing...
FCO_Khrex says:
::shakes his head in the confusion::
Host CO_Trelan says:
CIV: The question is how is it affecting her.
XO_McGrady says:
CO: Captain...her strength was...abnormal.

TO_T`Rget_ says:
MO: It's my job.
Host CO_Trelan says:
XO: I know....
CIV_Capt_McPherson-Quest says:
::looks over at the TO:: CO: Maybe we can get the TO to do a mindmeld with the Doctor
FCO_Khrex says:
::cleans up the medkit::
TO_T`Rget_ says:
CIV: With what hand Sir?
XO_McGrady says:
CO: There appears to be something about this place that allows the mind to control physical reality.
TO_T`Rget_ says:
::tries to stand up under his own strength:: CO: If I'm not needed further, I'll escort myself to sickbay Sir.
FCO_Khrex says:
::sits back down at the helm::
FCO_Khrex says:
ALL: You know? I really ought to learn how to use this thing.
Host CO_Trelan says:
:: smiles slightly :: XO: Then why don't you "think" our way out of here.
Host CO_Trelan says:
TO: Granted.
XO_McGrady says:
CO: I'll give this a test.
CNS_Starlight_Rose says:
::sits back down at ops::
TO_T`Rget_ says:
::stands up and enters the turbolift, ordering it to sickbay::
FCO_Khrex says:
ALL: You know? Fruity hellmouth!
XO_McGrady says:
::starts thinking about the Pharaoh orbiting the planet Risa::
FCO_Khrex says:
::tosses the medkit at the CO::
FCO_Khrex says:
CO: This IS your fault!!
FCO_Khrex says:
CO: Happy thoughts I said! And you didn't listen!! All doom and gloom!!!!
CMO_Ltjg_Kyti_Sacul says:
<MO_Payne> ::heals the TO's arm::  TO: I still say stupid
FCO_Khrex says:
::jumps at the Captain fists clenched::
XO_McGrady says:
::notices the FCO's behavior, and fires directly at his chest at max stun::
FCO_Khrex says:
::hits the captain in the face just as he's shot::
Host Gilles says:
ACTION: The FCO goes down unconscious
TO_T`Rget_ says:
::enters sickbay and climbs onto the nearest biobed::
XO_McGrady says:
CO: This is no good...
FCO_Khrex says:
ALL: Zzzzzzz.....
Host CO_Trelan says:
XO: We need to figure out how to get out of this mess....
XO_McGrady says:
CIV: Did you ever fire that torpedo of yours?
CIV_Capt_McPherson-Quest says:
XO: Yes Cmdr we did, thats why we're here
XO_McGrady says:
::nods:: Self: Great.
XO_McGrady says:
CIV: Can you hypothesize a method to reverse the effect of that torpedo?
XO_McGrady says:
CIV: Perhaps a torpedo calibrated to a completely opposite configuration.
FCO_Khrex says:
::mumbles:: ALL: Muaaa.. heeffoo ...you don't have nothing...
XO_McGrady says:
::shoots the FCO again at max stun::
CIV_Capt_McPherson-Quest says:
XO: I would assume we could try that. I'll get to Engineering right away
XO_McGrady says:
CIV: May be worth a shot.
TO_T`Rget_ says:
::watches a nurse walk up to the bed:: Nurse: Yes, I did it again.  Yes, I am glad that I didn't nearly die this time.  Now, will you fix my arms please?
CIV_Capt_McPherson-Quest says:
::nods at the XO and then makes his way to the turbolift::
Host Gilles says:
<Nurse_Ouch> ::heals the TO's arm::
XO_McGrady says:
::while the FCO is still unconscious, he binds the FCO's hands and feet securely::
CIV_Capt_McPherson-Quest says:
::when he approaches the lift, doors open and he enters:: TL: Main Engineering ::the lift whisks him away::
XO_McGrady says:
*CMO* McGrady to Sacul...are you awake, Doctor?
TO_T`Rget_ says:
Nurse: Thank you.  Now, can I go to duty or do I have to do that "leave in quarters until healed" thing again?
Host CO_Trelan says:
:: sits in his command chair, taps at the console ::
Host Gilles says:
ACTION: The chair squeaks
Host CO_Trelan says:
:: pulls up a file ::
CMO_Ltjg_Kyti_Sacul says:
*XO*  Where is the Captain!!!!!  I want to rip off his head and deficate down his neck!!!!!!
FCO_Khrex says:
::hears the squeak in his unconscious state::
CNS_Starlight_Rose says:
::watches everything going on around the bridge..::
XO_McGrady says:
::taps his commbadge to cease communications with the CMO::
CIV_Capt_McPherson-Quest says:
::exits the lift and makes his way to ME::
XO_McGrady says:
CNS: When the FCO awakens, attemptto find the root of his erratic behavior...he's bound well, so shouldn't pose a threat to you physically.
aCEO_J`Trel_B`Renak says:
::is in engineering trying to keep things functioning and trying to keep out the minds of the affected crew members::
FCO_Khrex says:
::mumbles:: ALL: ...Arrrr... puuuu... pants... whenever...
CNS_Starlight_Rose says:
XO:  Yes Sir-r-r  ::thinks I have claws I can fight back::
Host CO_Trelan says:
XO: Doane...come look at this...
FCO_Khrex says:
::begins drooling on the deck::
XO_McGrady says:
::moves over to the CO's display::
Host CO_Trelan says:
:: taps a key ::
TO_T`Rget_ says:
::gets up and exits sickbay::
Host CO_Trelan says:
XO: I remembered reading somewhere once about an interspace area...

FCO_Khrex says:
::opens his eyes slowly::
Host CO_Trelan says:
XO: It affects one's mind to think rationally.
aCEO_J`Trel_B`Renak says:
Self: Concentrate J'Trel concentrate must focus on my work.
XO_McGrady says:
::listens as he reviews the file::
CIV_Capt_McPherson-Quest says:
::enters ME and quickly makes his way over to the aCEO:: aCEO: Remember that torpedo we shot into the tear?
Host CO_Trelan says:
XO: We have entered some type of interspace reality....
CNS_Starlight_Rose says:
::gets up and walks toward the FCO, and kneels down near him::   FCO:  what are you thinking ?
Host CO_Trelan says:
XO: It's the only explanation.
TO_T`Rget_ says:
::steps into the turbolift and orders it to the brig::
FCO_Khrex says:
ALL: What the? Who's bright idea is this?
FCO_Khrex says:
::struggles with the binds::
XO_McGrady says:
CO: Did our predecessors find a successful solution?
CNS_Starlight_Rose says:
FCO: calm down
FCO_Khrex says:
::looks at the CNS and wiggles towards her::
aCEO_J`Trel_B`Renak says:
::looks at the CIV and her face shows the conflicts::  CIV: Yes I do sir.
FCO_Khrex says:
CNS: You know it's the Captain's fault it is...
Host CO_Trelan says:
XO: I think so. I am about to find out...
XO_McGrady says:
::keeps a peripheral eye on the FCO and CNS's interaction, keeping his phaser ready::
FCO_Khrex says:
CNS: If it wasn't for him... We wouldn't be stuck in this mess... ::continues wiggling towards the CNS::
Host CO_Trelan says:
OPS: Transfer helm control to my console....

CNS_Starlight_Rose says:
FCO: like  I said calm down. and lets talk about this...   and Please stay there.
CIV_Capt_McPherson-Quest says:
aCEO: Well chief, we're going to make another one, but this time we're going to reverse the process in which the first two were made
XO_McGrady says:
<OPS>CO: Aye, sir.::transfers helm to the CO::
Host CO_Trelan says:
:: taps at his computer ::
FCO_Khrex says:
CNS: What? Stay here and not be able to do this? ::opens his mouth and bites the CNS on the ankles::
TO_T`Rget_ says:
::enters the brig and looks at the CMO::
Host Gilles says:
ACTION: The FCO succeeds in biting the CNS on the ankle
XO_McGrady says:
::fires, yet again, directly into the FCO's chest at max stun::
FCO_Khrex says:
::wiggles around to inflict more pain::
CNS_Starlight_Rose says:
::jumps and hits the FCO with my paw with the claws out::
FCO_Khrex says:
ALL: Mmm.. hmmm... ag..... ::goes unconscious::
XO_McGrady says:
CO: One moment sir.
CMO_Ltjg_Kyti_Sacul says:
:: notices the TO and runs at the force field and bounces off ::
TO_T`Rget_ says:
CMO: Oooohhh, impressive.  And for your next trick, maybe you can make your head spin around?
Host Gilles says:
ACTION: The CMO is lit up like a Christmas tree from the forcefield and falls unconscious
Host CO_Trelan says:
CIV: Ewan, you can't use conventional scanners. Modify the forward array to use an interferometry burst on a low frequency. Scan the area for a weakened area of space.
XO_McGrady says:
::walks over to the FCO's limp body, picks him up, and binds him securely to the helm chair::  Computer: Restrict all computer access for Lieutenant Commander Khrex, authorization McGrady, Delta Gamma Epsilon Delta Omega Alpha.


TO_T`Rget_ says:
*CO* Captain, you won't have to worry about the CMO for a while.  She just lost a head butting contest with the brig's force field.
Host CO_Trelan says:
Self: Wonderful...:: sighs ::
Host CO_Trelan says:
*CIV* Is she all right?
XO_McGrady says:
CNS: Are you allergist?
FCO_Khrex says:
::wakes up from the motions of being transported and being tied up to the helm chair::
CNS_Starlight_Rose says:
:;looks at my ankle::  XO:  Yes Sir.....  Sorry I had to hit him with my claws...
FCO_Khrex says:
ALL: What the? Let me out! It's the Captain!! It's all Cappy's fault!!!
FCO_Khrex says:
::moves his legs and starts spinning the chair around::
XO_McGrady says:
CNS: Certainly a justified action, Counselor  ::wraps her wound with a bandage::  We'll have to mend this later...we need you on the bridge now. Can you perform your duties?
FCO_Khrex says:
::continues spinning faster and faster::
Host Gilles says:
ACTION: The FCO throws up on the console
CNS_Starlight_Rose says:
XO: Yes Sir-r-r
aCEO_J`Trel_B`Renak says:
CIV: Reverse the process???  Oh I get you...smart thinking.
FCO_Khrex says:
::sprays vomit all over the console and continues spinning::
TO_T`Rget_ says:
*CO* She'll be fine.  She's just out cold.
XO_McGrady says:
::moves over to the FCO, and stops his chair from spinning, careful to stay out of biting range::  FCO: Khrex ::smacks him in the face::  Get a hold of yourself, man!
aCEO_J`Trel_B`Renak says:
::begins to work on the torpedo calculations and completes them::
FCO_Khrex says:
::throws up on the XO::
TO_T`Rget_ says:
::notifies medical of the CMO's situation then heads to the bridge::

FCO_Khrex says:
ALL: I feel sick... it's all the Captain's fault! It's the captain's fault I tell you.
XO_McGrady says:
::wipes the vomit off his uniform, and foes for a hypospray::
CIV_Capt_McPherson-Quest says:
*CO*: Good idea, I'm on it and in the mean time, the Chief is working on another torpedo, but this time we're reversing the process
aCEO_J`Trel_B`Renak says:
CIV: Up dates and revisions have been calculated and are ready for implement.
XO_McGrady says:
::carefully injects the FCO with a heavy sedative::
Host Gilles says:
ACTION: The FCO falls unconscious in his own vomit
FCO_Khrex says:
::throws up on the XO's hand before falling into unconsciousness::
CNS_Starlight_Rose says:
XO: want me back at OPS or what Sir-r-r?
CIV_Capt_McPherson-Quest says:
aCEO: Make it so Chief and I'm going to work on the forward array so that we can look for a weakened area of the rift
XO_McGrady says:
::clears the vomit out of the FCO's throat to ensure a clear breathing passage::
Host CO_Trelan says:
*CIV* Hold that thought, Captain...I believe we are in an area called interspace. If I'm right, the only way out is to find the weakest point in the "wall" of it, and punch our way through.
Host Gilles says:
ACTION: The XO slips in the mess on the floor
XO_McGrady says:
CNS: Yes, Counselor.
XO_McGrady says:
::slips, and hits his head on the helm station::  Self:  Mother....!
TO_T`Rget_ says:
::reenters the bridge and sees the XO and FCO covered in regurgitation:: All: Looks like I missed all the fun.
CIV_Capt_McPherson-Quest says:
*CO*: That just might work as well, but we'll have the torp ready as a back-up
XO_McGrady says:
::rubs his head::  CO: You doing allright, sir?
aCEO_J`Trel_B`Renak says:
CIV: Understood sir.  ::begins to make the appropriate modifications::
CNS_Starlight_Rose says:
::walks over to the OPS station and takes my seat::  ::but watches the FCO::
XO_McGrady says:
::wipes a bit more vomit off his uniform::
Host CO_Trelan says:
*CIV* Acknowledged. Let me know when you have a heading. Trelan, out.
Host CO_Trelan says:
:: smiles at the XO :: XO: I'm fine. You? :: snickers lightly ::
CIV_Capt_McPherson-Quest says:
aCEO: You heard the Captain, let's get this rolling ::goes to work on the forward array
TO_T`Rget_ says:
::moves back to Tactical 1::
XO_McGrady says:
CO: Just great, Captain...keeping upwith the crew, so to speak.
XO_McGrady says:
TO: How is Doctor Sacul?
aCEO_J`Trel_B`Renak says:
::begins the modifications on the torpedo::
TO_T`Rget_ says:
XO: Mad as Hades and determined not to take it anymore Sir.
XO_McGrady says:
::nods over to the FCO::TO: It seems to be running in our little family here.
Host CO_Trelan says:
TO: Did Payne have an explanation for her behavior?
Host Gilles says:
*MO*: Sickbay to Captain Trelan! Sickbay to Captain Trelan!
Host CO_Trelan says:
*MO* Trelan here.
TO_T`Rget_ says:
CO: I didn't talk to Payne Sir.
Host Gilles says:
<MO_Payne> *CO*: This area of space is driving the crew crazy sir.... whatever it is.... we have to get out of here
CNS_Starlight_Rose says:
:;just looks around to see what is going on::
Host CO_Trelan says:
*MO* Stand by, Doctor...we are working on that.
Host Gilles says:
ACTION: The screams of the CMO can be heard in the background
TO_T`Rget_ says:
::hears Payne over the comm, then glances down at his arms:: Self: I wonder what the first clue was...::smirks and goes back to work::
Host CO_Trelan says:
*CIV* Trelan to Quest. Report.
XO_McGrady says:
TO: You know...that MO must have been at the top of her class.
Host CO_Trelan says:
:: smiles slightly as he overhears the XO ::
aCEO_J`Trel_B`Renak says:
::hears the screams of the CMO and covers her ears:: Self:  We need to get out of this area of space.
TO_T`Rget_ says:
::grins at the XO:: XO: Grew up with Earth detective novels, that one did.
aCEO_J`Trel_B`Renak says:
CIV: Sir, I have finished the torpedo.  Do you want me to load it?
CIV_Capt_McPherson-Quest says:
*CO*: I'm going to need a few more minutes to alter the forward array and the Chief is running some calculations with the torpedo
XO_McGrady says:
::smiles::
Host CO_Trelan says:
*CIV* The sooner the better, Captain...
CIV_Capt_McPherson-Quest says:
*CO*: Correction, the Chief has it done, ready to load it into the tubes on your command
Host CO_Trelan says:
*CIV* Load it.
CMO_Ltjg_Kyti_Sacul says:
:: slaps her com badge and screams at the top of her lungs :: *CO:*  Come down here you arrogant, simple minded dictator!  I'm going to strip your skin from your body and salt you down!!!!
CIV_Capt_McPherson-Quest says:
*CO*: Aye and I have finished my conversion of the forward array
aCEO_J`Trel_B`Renak says:
::hears the CO and begins to load it::
Host CO_Trelan says:
:: raises an eyebrow ::
CIV_Capt_McPherson-Quest says:
aCEO: Load it
Host CO_Trelan says:
XO: I think it be best if we remotely deactivate her commbadge.
aCEO_J`Trel_B`Renak says:
CIV: All ready on it sir.
XO_McGrady says:
::taps some commands into the console and deactivates the CMO's commbadge::
aCEO_J`Trel_B`Renak says:
::grabs her head and ears::  All: Arrrrrrggggghhhhhhhh!!!!!
CIV_Capt_McPherson-Quest says:
::looks up from his panel:: aCEO: Oh I'm sorry ::laughs a bit::

Host CO_Trelan says:
:: runs his fingers over his console, activating the array and finding a point in space ::
CNS_Starlight_Rose says:
::watches the bridge::
Host CO_Trelan says:
Self: Here goes nothing....
TO_T`Rget_ says:
::watches the sensors closely, hoping for the best::
Host CO_Trelan says:
ALL: Hold on to something....
aCEO_J`Trel_B`Renak says:
CIV: Torpedo ready sir......::holds head in agony waiting for the screams and pain to stop::
Host Gilles says:
ACTION: As the torpedo explodes the "nothing" space around USS Pharaoh disappears and the crew see the stars of home once again.
CIV_Capt_McPherson-Quest says:
*CO*: All done down here, it's all up to you guys up there Captain
TO_T`Rget_ says:
::sees the sensors sensing:: Self: Yes!
Host CO_Trelan says:
*CIV/aCEO* Good job you two!
aCEO_J`Trel_B`Renak says:
::head suddenly becomes quiet and the pain slowly disappears::
aCEO_J`Trel_B`Renak says:
*CO*: Thankyou sir.
XO_McGrady says:
CO: We did it!
Host CO_Trelan says:
:: taps his console :: Outloud: Setting a course for Tenarus Alpha, warp 5. Engaging.
CIV_Capt_McPherson-Quest says:
*CO*: All in a days work, but thank you
CIV_Capt_McPherson-Quest says:
aCEO: Well done Chief
CMO_Ltjg_Kyti_Sacul says:
:: looks up and straightens her uniform and sits down ::
CNS_Starlight_Rose says:
::just watches the bridge and the OPS::
TO_T`Rget_ says:
::finds that his sensors are working normally::
aCEO_J`Trel_B`Renak says:
ALL: A hearty well done people.  Give yourselves a slap on the back.  You earned it.
aCEO_J`Trel_B`Renak says:
CIV: Sir we all did it together as a team.
Host CO_Trelan says:
CNS: At your convenience, you can transfer helm control back to the helm.
CIV_Capt_McPherson-Quest says:
::smiles and nods::
CNS_Starlight_Rose says:
CO:  Yes sir-r-r....   :: transfers helm control back to me::
Host CO_Trelan says:
:: sits back in his chair ::
aCEO_J`Trel_B`Renak says:
::looks at her crack staff and smiles::
Host Gilles says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< End Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>


