Host Jim says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host Jim says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host Jim says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
CSO_Yamamoto says:
::in Cargo bay 3::
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
::standing on the bridge::
CEO_Varek says:
::on the bridge::
OPS_Rodz says:
CO: Docking complete, sir.
CTO_Friday says:
::signs out of TAC1, allowing a CPO to take over, and heads for the Cargo Bay to help with the movement of the cargo::
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
OPS: Good.
XO-Affleck says:
::Sat at table on the promenade drinking coffee, passing the time until boarding the QIb is cleared and he meets his new crew::
Host Jim says:
<SB_OPS> COMM: QIb: We have a consignment waiting for you at your berth.
CTO_Friday says:
::gets in TL:: TL: Cargo Bay 3.
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
OPS: Tell them we will be ready for Cargo transfer momentarily.
CMO_Dan says:
::heading for TL::
CTO_Friday says:
<TL> Whoosh oosh oosh...
OPS_Rodz says:
COMM: SB: We will be ready for transfer momentarily.
CTO_Friday says:
::feels the TL stop with a thud, gets out, and heads for the Cargo Bay::
CSO_Yamamoto says:
Harbor Master: Harbor Master this is IKS QIb requesting transport of cargo to these coordinates. ::transmits coords. for force field 'kennel'::
Host Jim says:
<SB_OPS> COMM: QIb: Good, they are ill tempered beasts, intelligent also
CMO_Dan says:
::enters:: TL:Cargo bay 3.
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
*CSO*: Lt. you can load on the cargo whenever you are ready.
CSO_Yamamoto says:
*CO,OPS*: Captain. Were all set down here.
CTO_Friday says:
::walks into cargo bay 3::
XO-Affleck says:
::Notices that the QIb has docked now and boarding is cleared via Transporters::
Host Jim <SB_OPS> ::initiates Transport ::::  (Transporter.wav)
XO-Affleck says:
::gets up and heads for one of the stations TR::
CEO_Varek says:
::keeps an eye one the power flow to the force field 'Kennel' making sure it doesn't drop for even a second::
CMO_Dan says:
::arrives and walks out into hall::
Host Jim says:
THE CAGES ARE TRANSPORTED OUTSIDE OF THE FORCEFIELD
XO-Affleck says:
::Arrives at the TR and asked the TR Assistant to beam him to the QIb::
CTO_Friday says:
::watches the cages materialize::
CSO_Yamamoto says:
Self: Oh ........
CSO_Yamamoto says:
CTO: Seal off the cargo bay!!!
Host Jim says:
<SB_OPS> COMM:QIb: Sorry about that , but it adjusted due to the presence of a forcefield ?
OPS_Rodz says:
CO: Sir, the cargo was transported outside the forcefield.
CTO_Friday says:
Computer: Computer, Seal off cargo bay 3, all entry hatches.
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
OPS: That's not good......
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
*CSO*: Everything ok down there Lt.?
CSO_Yamamoto says:
::readjusts force field locations to contain Glommers and tribbles in separate 'cages'::
XO-Affleck says:
::So anyway... the TRA agrees and beams him to TR2 of the QIb after getting clearance from the QIb::
CSO_Yamamoto says:
*CO*: Just a moment sir.....
OPS_Rodz says:
SB: COMM: Will try to compensate.
Host Jim says:
THE GLOMMERS START MAKING A LOAD OF RACKET AND THE TRIBBLES TWITTER IN RESPONSE
CTO_Friday says:
CSO: Cargo bay three is completely sealed.
CTO_Friday says:
::winces at the noise::
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
::walks over to the console and keeps an open COMM in the cargo bay::
CMO_Dan says:
::nears cargo bay 3, hears some wildlife noises up ahead::
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
OPS: Sounds like a wildlife preserve down there....
XO-Affleck says:
::Thanks the QIb TRA And exits for the TL::
XO-Affleck says:
::Enter the TL:: TL: Bridge.
CSO_Yamamoto says:
*CO*: Sir, can you beam me in a few Klingon pain sticks.  We might have to do some Glommer wrangling.
XO-Affleck says:
<TR> Vrroooosh wooosh wooosh whoosh veeerrrrooooosh.......
OPS_Rodz says:
CO: I hope they can containe it, It is not going to be pretty.
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
*CSO*: Anything else? maybe a barstool and a whip?::laughing::
OPS_Rodz says:
::laughs at the CO comment::
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
OPS: I hope so too.....
CSO_Yamamoto says:
*CO*: ::laughs:: Sigfried and Roy to do it for us maybe?
CEO_Varek says:
::raises an eyebrow at the CO's comment::
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
OPS: Have some Klingon pain sticks beamed down there.
OPS_Rodz says:
CO: Aye. 
XO-Affleck says:
::Arrives at bridge and steps out, looking around, a little gloomier than a SF Bridge but... it'll do...::
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
*CSO*: I think they are booked for the year. Keep things under control.
CMO_Dan says:
::arrives where the CSO is::
OPS_Rodz says:
::taps in the console and finds some sticks. Transports them to CB::
CSO_Yamamoto says:
*CO*: Aye sir.
CEO_Varek says:
::sees the XO::  XO:  Hello sir.
CSO_Yamamoto says:
CTO: We may have to beam the Tribbles back into the Transport buffer...just to be safe.
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
::turns and sees Commander Affleck::Ahhhh you must be Commander Affleck.
CTO_Friday says:
::still wincing at the noise, nods to the CSO agreeing::
OPS_Rodz says:
::looks up and sees the new XO::
XO-Affleck says:
CO: Yes sir. And you must be Captain tr'Keir.
CSO_Yamamoto says:
::picks up a pain stick::
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
XO: Welcome aboard the I.K.S. QIb....you are just in time for the fun.::extends his hand::
CTO_Friday says:
::walks over to the pain sticks and picks one up, then walks over to the glommers::
CSO_Yamamoto says:
CTO: These Glommers only eat Tribbles....right?
Host Jim says:
AS THE ENTER SEVERAL OF THE GLOMMERS HAVE ESCAPED THEIR CAGES AND ARE TRYING TO GET AT THE TRIBBLES,
CTO_Friday says:
CSO: I think so...::considers that for a minute and takes a small step back::
CSO_Yamamoto says:
::zaps a Glommer away from the Tribbles::  Glommer1:  Hey....I didn't say you could have dinner yet.!!
XO-Affleck says:
::Takes the Captains hand and shakes it:: CO: Thank you Sir.
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
OPS: Contact SB Control...if there is nothing else we will depart.
CTO_Friday says:
Self: Oh jeeze... ::steps in front of the charging glommers and tries to keep them from getting at the tribbles::
XO-Affleck says:
::Looks around the bridge, asserting himself with his environment::
OPS_Rodz says:
CO: Aye.
Host Jim says:
ACTION ONE OF THE OTHER GLOMMERS LAUNCH AT THE CSO, RUSHING TO HIS MATES DEFENSE
CMO_Dan says:
::sees a stick on the ground picks it up and walks into cb3 and sees people hurting wildlife::
CTO_Friday says:
::looks over as the CSO gets rushed by the glommers and goes over to try and help::
Host Jim says:
HE SINKS HIS TEETH INTO THE CSO'S ARM
CSO_Yamamoto says:
Computer: Beam all Glommers into the pattern buffer and hold them in diagnostic mode...!!! ....OUCH!!!!
OPS_Rodz says:
SB: COMM: If there is nothing else we request permission to depart.
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
XO: At OPS is Lt. Brina Rodz, she is our Second Officer as well, and that is our Chief Engineer Lt. Varek.
Host Jim says:
<SB_OPS> COMM: QIb : That is it ...good luck.
CMO_Dan says:
CSO,CTO: Hello, ::walks over to CSO with a bleeding arm::
OPS_Rodz says:
XO:Hello, sir.
CTO_Friday says:
::stabs at the glommer on the CSO, right as it disappears into the transporter and gets Akira in the arm with the paistick::
XO-Affleck says:
::Glances at the crew members, trying to remember the names:: Ops/ CEO: Hi.
CEO_Varek says:
XO: Hello sir and welcome aboard.
CSO_Yamamoto says:
::zaps the vicious beastie:: Why you.....!!!  CMO:  The DOOR!!!!!!
OPS_Rodz says:
CO: We can depart.
Host Jim says:
SEVERAL TRIBBLES MAKE A BEE LINE OUT THE DOOR
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
XO: Our CSO, CTO, and CMO are in the Cargo Bay watching over our Cargo.
CTO_Friday says:
::watches the tribbles run out the door:: Self: Oh no...
CSO_Yamamoto says:
*CO, Security*: Sir, we have a problem!!
CTO_Friday says:
*CO*: Sir, the tribbles have escaped from the cargo bay!
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
OPS: Start departure procedures, Commander Affleck....take us out::smiles::
CMO_Dan says:
::looks out the door:: Self: Ah crud. *Sickbay* The CSO has a bleeding arm down here. Get two guys in cb3.
OPS_Rodz says:
*CSO,CTO*: What is going on down there?
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
::shakes his head::
CTO_Friday says:
*OPS*: The tribbles, they've escaped!
CMO_Dan says:
::chases after tribbles::
CSO_Yamamoto says:
Computer: Lock down all replicators and biomass storage areas!!
OPS_Rodz says:
Self:WHAT!!
XO-Affleck says:
::Suddenly remembers how it's been about a year since he was left on a starship and gets kinda nervous::
OPS_Rodz says:
CO: Sir, we have a problem.
CTO_Friday says:
*OPS*: Could you please get strike team alpha down here immediately!
CEO_Varek says:
*CSO*:  Do you require assistance?
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
OPS: I heard.....try to get a lock on the escapees and beam them back to the Cargo Bay.
CSO_Yamamoto says:
::shakes his head in disbelief:: *CEO*: Got some Quadrotritacale on ya?
OPS_Rodz says:
*Strike team Alpha*: Go to Cargo Bay.
CTO_Friday says:
::runs out the door, following the tribbles:: Computer: Computer, errect forcefields around this section to keep the tribbles from getting out...NOW!
XO-Affleck says:
OPS: OPS. Clear us for departure.
CMO_Dan says:
::sees a tribble go into somebody's quarters::
OPS_Rodz says:
XO: One moment sir.
OPS_Rodz says:
::tries to lock on the tribbles::
CEO_Varek says:
*CSO*:  No I do not.
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
XO: Perhaps we should wait until the get the cargo under control.::laughs::
CSO_Yamamoto says:
Self: Gotta work on his sense of humor...
CMO_Dan says:
::picks him up as it tries to materialize itself in the replicator::
CTO_Friday says:
::slows down as the tribbles come to a fork in the corridor and they all go different ways:: Self: Oh boy.
OPS_Rodz says:
::gets a lock on some of them and transports them back to CB::
CTO_Friday says:
::follows a couple as they run down the corridor just as they get transported away::
CMO_Dan says:
::walks out and sees tribbles 'run'::
OPS_Rodz says:
CO: They are scattering too fast I'm trying to transport by groups.
XO-Affleck says:
CO: I'd recommend clearing the station ASAP. We don't want to risk infecting the station in anyway...
XO-Affleck says:
CO:...sir.
CTO_Friday says:
::goes back to the CB as the strike team arrives::
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
XO: Good idea...
CMO_Dan says:
::follows another one as it goes slips by a crewmember that walks out of the TL::
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
FCO: Take us out Ensign....
OPS_Rodz says:
SB: COMM: We need clearance to undock. Fast.
Host Jim says:
ACTION THE TRIBBLE SQUEEZES BETWEENT THE CRACK OF THE DOOR AND FREEFALLS DOWN
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
<FCO>CO: Aye sir::releases docking clamps and engages thrusters::
OPS_Rodz says:
::keeps transporting tribbles back to CB::
CSO_Yamamoto says:
::walks to a replicator::  Computer: reactivate this replicator only.  I need 500ml of cooked rice.  Then deactivate.
Host Jim says:
<SB_OPS> COMM: QIb: Good Sailing QIb
CTO_Friday says:
Strike Team: Ok everyone listen up. The tribbles we're supposed to be taking with us escaped and ran in all different directions. Everyone go in pairs and try to find them. We've erected forcefields around deck 10, so they shouldn't be able to get away. Lets go!
CSO_Yamamoto says:
::gets rice::
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
<FCO>::makes sure all walkways are retracted before thrusting forward::
CSO_Yamamoto says:
::goes back to CB leaving rice grains as a path for the Tribbles::
CTO_Friday says:
::watches as the team goes off in different directions in a hurry, thinking that Gladius trained them well::
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
XO: Let the fun begin.....
CSO_Yamamoto says:
Tribbles:  Here Tribble Tribble Tribble.
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
<FCO>::pilots the QIb out of the docking bay and heads out into open space::
CSO_Yamamoto says:
Computer: Erect a level Ten Containment field.  Transport the Glommers into it.
CTO_Friday says:
::puts down his painstick, exchanging it for a type 2 phaser::
Host Jim says:
<computer>  (CompWorking.wav)
XO-Affleck says:
CO: I know this is kinda of a drastic measure sir, but if worst comes to worst we could save a few of the tribbles on another deck and the glommers and then evacuate it...
CMO_Dan says:
::watches as the Tribble slip itself through a crack in the TL door:: *CO* Sir, a tribble went into a hole in the TL door, i suggest we begin searching the lower decks too.
CTO_Friday says:
::feels helpless as he walks down the hall::
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
*CMO*: Very well......
CSO_Yamamoto says:
*CTO*:  Do you think that we could make a harness for a Glommer??
XO-Affleck says:
CO: Then we open all the doors and JT Access on that deck, sealing all the others to and from it and then vent the entire deck.
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
XO: May come to that.....
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
XO: What if we release the Glommers...they would hunt down the tribbles wouldn't they?
CTO_Friday says:
*CSO*: I guess we could...yea I think that would work.
CMO_Dan says:
::enters the TL:: TL: Uhhh...the lowest deck on the ship.
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
FCO: Set a course for the Klingon colony, Warp 5.
Host Jim says:
THE TL DROPS TO DECK 17
CSO_Yamamoto says:
::walks to replicator.  Programs for a 'glommer harness and leash'::
XO-Affleck says:
CO: I wouldn't release the glommers freely... biological control often has it's drawbacks.
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
::nods::
CMO_Dan says:
::walks out slowly::
OPS_Rodz says:
::tries to lock on the tribbles::
CSO_Yamamoto says:
::replicates a harness.  leaves the replicator on. pulls phaser.:: Computer: Computer beam ONLY ONE glommer into the CB outside of containment.  ::sets phaser for stun::
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
XO: Let's try tagging.
CSO_Yamamoto says:
*CO*: Sir.  I have an idea.  Why not try a fox hunt?
CTO_Friday says:
::continues walking down the hall, occasionally seeing a tribble but missing it as it scurries around a corner:: Self: Jeeze they're fast...
CMO_Dan says:
::wonders if the tribble is on deck 17::
XO-Affleck says:
CO: Tribbles or glommers?
CSO_Yamamoto says:
*CO*:  Drive them to the CB.
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
XO: Both if we can......
OPS_Rodz says:
::Listens to the CO::
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
*CSO*: Very well Lt. Let'ss get this situation under control......let's try tagging them as well.
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
<FCO>::plots a course and engages at Warp 5::
CSO_Yamamoto says:
:: puts the rice down::  Computer: Computer erect an Unidirectional containment field around the rice.  About 1sq M.
CSO_Yamamoto says:
::stuns a glommer and puts the harness on him::
XO-Affleck says:
*CSO*: Use isolinear tags, they'll give off at stronger signal than others and allow us to track them in just about anywhere they can go.
OPS_Rodz says:
CO: Sir, I have 28 tribbles outside the CB. The rest are contained.
CMO_Dan says:
::looks around seeing all kinds of stuff::
CSO_Yamamoto says:
*XO*: Good idea.  And who am I speaking with, sir?
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
OPS: Good....try to get the others as well.
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
*CSO*: We have about 28 tribbles loose right now.
Host Jim says:
A GLOMMER MATERIALIZES BY THE CSO
XO-Affleck says:
*CSO*: Thank You and it's commander Affleck.
CSO_Yamamoto says:
::stuns a glommer and puts the harness on him, puts a iso-tag on the glommer::
Host Jim says:
<Glommer>:: Falls over::
CMO_Dan says:
::looks under antimatter storage pods, seeing there at alot of them::
Host Jim says:
<Tribble> ::gnaws on wire ::
CSO_Yamamoto says:
*XO*: Welcome aboard.  *CO*: Aye Sir.
CTO_Friday says:
::arrives back at the cargo bay with only one tribble for all his efforts:: Self: ::sigh:: This isn't working real great.
CSO_Yamamoto says:
Glommer: Dinner time.....
XO-Affleck says:
*CSO*: Thank you.
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
XO: Commander go down and take charge of the hunt.
CSO_Yamamoto says:
::takes glommer on the hunt::::
OPS_Rodz says:
::Locks in to a group of 8 tribbles and transports them to CB::
CEO_Varek says:
CO: Permission to help with recovering the tribbles.
CSO_Yamamoto says:
::makes the fox hunt bugle sound::
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
CEO: Granted....go with Commander Affleck.
CMO_Dan says:
::keeps looking::
CTO_Friday says:
::watches the CSO leave the CB with a glommer on the end of a leash::
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
*CMO*: Doctor report....
OPS_Rodz says:
CO: 20 left.
XO-Affleck says:
CO: Aye sir. Before I go, you might want to try using the lateral sensor array to scan for the tribbles, slightly more sensitive than the internal.
CSO_Yamamoto says:
::barks like a basset as he runs past the CTO::
CTO_Friday says:
Self: That's a good idea! ::goes inside the CB to get his own glommer and leash::
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
::nods::Will do.
CEO_Varek says:
::enters TL and holds for the XO::
OPS_Rodz says:
CO: Several of them are by the CMO's location.
XO-Affleck says:
::Enters TL:: TL: Deck ten.
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
OPS: Use the Lateral sensor array to scan for them.
CMO_Dan says:
*CO*: Uh.. ::coughs from dust:: Sir, I believe we have some tribbles that flew down on deck 17. I'm looking for them now.
CTO_Friday says:
::gets the glommer ready at exits the CB once more:: Glommer: Lets go boy!
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
*CMO*: Doctor we are reading alot of tribbles at your location.
Host Jim says:
<GLOMMER> ::Runs ahead excitedly ::
CSO_Yamamoto says:
*OPS*: Can you beam 'us' to deck 17?
OPS_Rodz says:
*CSO*: There is a large group of tribbles by the doctors location.
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
*CMO*: Help is on the way.
CMO_Dan says:
*CO*: Alot? Whoa, I only saw one.
CSO_Yamamoto says:
*OPS*:  That would be a good location to transport to please...
OPS_Rodz says:
*CSO*: Stand by. ::transports the CSO to Deck17::
CSO_Yamamoto says:
::nearly falls, pulled down by the Glommer's excitement::
CMO_Dan says:
*CO*: Aye.
CTO_Friday says:
::the glommer races ahead excitedly, pulling Ron with it::
Host Jim says:
<Glommer> ::Strains at the leash to get under the port side Antimatter storage tank ::
CMO_Dan says:
::hears a noise and goes to the source finding a tribble::
XO-Affleck says:
::Arrives on deck ten and heads for the CB where it all started::
OPS_Rodz says:
CO: The tribbles are eating on the wire that feed power to the magnets for antimater containment pods.
CEO_Varek says:
::exits TL and begins to look for tribbles::
CTO_Friday says:
::it runs ahead right past the new XO. Ron pulls it back, looking at the XO:: XO: Excuse me, sir. Who are you?
CMO_Dan says:
::sees the CSO beam down:: CSO: Hello, and hello to this little creature.
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
OPS: Oh boy....the moment we lose containment on any of those Pods lock on to them and beam as off as far as possible.
XO-Affleck says:
CTO: I'm Commander AJ Affleck, the new XO around here...
OPS_Rodz says:
CO: Aye.
CSO_Yamamoto says:
::drags the Glommer around the tank to the tribbles::
CMO_Dan says:
::picks up another tribble::
Host Jim says:
FOUR TRIBBLES PRACTICALLY RUN ACRROSS THE CEO'S SHOES CROSSING THE HALL
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
<FCO>CO: ETA is 36 hours.
CTO_Friday says:
::the glommer keeps trying to jump ahead, keeps getting whipped back by the leash:: XO: Hmm. Ok, pleased to meet you. I'm Lt Friday. If you'll excuse me sir, my glommer is in a bit of a hurry it seems. ::keeps going with the glommer::
CSO_Yamamoto says:
CMO: Doc.  Could you like....hurry ::strains against the very active Glommer::
CEO_Varek says:
::sees the tribbles and grabs for one of them::
CMO_Dan says:
CSO: Aye.
Host Jim says:
<GLOMMER > ::STRAINS ON THE LEASH AND BITES A COUPLE OF TRIBBLES::
OPS_Rodz says:
CSO: The tribbles are eating on yhe wire that feed power to the magnets for antimater containment pods... Be carefull down there.
XO-Affleck says:
::thinks how well this is going::
CMO_Dan says:
::has 5 tribbles::
CTO_Friday says:
::the glommer heads straight for an open access port:: Self: Oh no it went in there?
XO-Affleck says:
::Replicates 2 iso-tag guns::
CTO_Friday says:
::leans over and peers in, immediately spotting the tribble right before the glommer gobbles it up::
CMO_Dan says:
::picks up another one that is covered with dust::
OPS_Rodz says:
::monitors the pods::
CEO_Varek says:
::grabs one of the tribbles and tries to chase down the others::
CTO_Friday says:
Glommer: Oh! Bad glommer!
Host Jim says:
<Gloomer> ::bites another two::
CMO_Dan says:
::picks up two more on top of each other::
XO-Affleck says:
::Exits the CB, looking for tribbles and someone to give this other gun to::
Host Jim says:
ACTION: THREE TRIBBLES RUN PAST THE XO INTO THE CB
CTO_Friday says:
::the glommer calms down::
CMO_Dan says:
::sees if there are anymore::
CSO_Yamamoto says:
::is sliding across the deck plates pulled by the slobbering Glommer::  Ouch oooch owwwww!!!
CEO_Varek says:
::comes up on the XO following the three tribles to the CB::
XO-Affleck says:
::Chases after the Tribble::
OPS_Rodz says:
CO: I'm reading 3 more by the XO's location
CTO_Friday says:
Computer: Computer, are there any more tribbles on deck 10 that are NOT in the cargo bay?
Host Jim says:
<Glommer> ::trys to crawl up the CMO's Leg::
CMO_Dan says:
::moves away from the Glommer and holds out one tribble protecting himself::
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
OPS: Well I think everyone is getting their exercize chasing them around.
XO-Affleck says:
::Stops when the Tribbles go in the CB::
CSO_Yamamoto says:
::yank HARD on the Glommer to pull him away from the Doc::
Host Jim says:
<COMPUTER> CTO: The One in your possession
CEO_Varek says:
::stops next to the XO still holding a tribble::
OPS_Rodz says:
CEO: Get repair crew to work on the wires the tribble chewed on.
CTO_Friday says:
Self: Good. ::heads back for the CB::
CEO_Varek says:
*OPS*: Aye sir.
CSO_Yamamoto says:
CMO: GO Doc...Go Go now...!!
OPS_Rodz says:
CO: They are all contained.
CMO_Dan says:
::drops a tribble and picks it back up and finds one more::
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
::sits down in his chair::OPS: Thank the spirits.....
CMO_Dan says:
::moves to the other way of the CSO to the TL::
CEO_Varek says:
::puts the tribble back into the cage and heads for the TL:: TL: Deck 17.
CTO_Friday says:
::enters the CB and puts the tribble with all the others::
CMO_Dan says:
::feeling heavy::
CEO_Varek says:
::steps out of the TL and heads for the Antimatter container::
XO-Affleck says:
::Puts those three tribbles that ran in into their cage and then heads back out::
CMO_Dan says:
::sees the CEO:: CEO: Ah, just in time. Can you help me with these?
CTO_Friday says:
XO: Deck 10 is clear, sir.
CSO_Yamamoto says:
Computer: Computer, Transport this Glommer to the GLOMMER containment field in the CB.
XO-Affleck says:
CTO: Excellent. Deck 17?
CTO_Friday says:
XO: I'm not sure sir I don't think so.
OPS_Rodz says:
*XO*: All the tribbles have been contained.
Host Jim <Computer>  (Transporter.wav)
XO-Affleck says:
*OPS* All of them? Good to hear...
CSO_Yamamoto says:
*XO*: Sir.  Permission to go to sick bay?
CTO_Friday says:
::hears OPS' com and looks over at the XO:: XO: There you go. I guess deck 17 is done then.
CSO_Yamamoto says:
::pain in his arm is increasing::
XO-Affleck says:
*CSO* Granted. Good Job Lt.
OPS_Rodz says:
::hears the CSO on the COMM::
CSO_Yamamoto says:
*XO*:  Thank you sir....you to aaaaahhhhh.....!!
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
*All*: Excellent work in containing the cargo, anyone needing to report to Sickbay may do so.
CEO_Varek says:
CMO:  In a moment  ::goes to a nearby locker and retrieves some gloves and equiptment and moves to repair the damages wires::
CSO_Yamamoto says:
::grabs arm. falls to his knees::
CMO_Dan says:
::sees them gone, that they have been beamed and heads for sickbay::
XO-Affleck says:
CTO: OK I'm going back to the bridge, you clear things up down here.
OPS_Rodz says:
*CSO*: Akira what is wrong?
XO-Affleck says:
::Enters TL:: TL: Bridge.
CTO_Friday says:
XO: Aye sir. ::goes over to console to check the containment fields::
CSO_Yamamoto says:
*OPS*: Just.....::fights the pain::  ....flesh wound.
XO-Affleck says:
<TL> Vrruuuuumm
OPS_Rodz says:
*CSO*: I'm beaming you to sickbay. Stan By
XO-Affleck says:
<TL> Vrooom whooosh whooosh.... wooooooooooooooooooosh
CSO_Yamamoto says:
::passes out::
CMO_Dan says:
TL: Deck 5.
OPS_Rodz says:
::transports CSO to SB::
CSO_Yamamoto says:
::thud.  everything goes black::
OPS_Rodz says:
*CMO*: I'm transporting the CSO to SB.
XO-Affleck says:
::Steps back on the bridge::
CEO_Varek says:
::finishes his repairs on the damaged wires::
CSO_Yamamoto says:
::materializes in sickbay, shaking from fever::
CMO_Dan says:
*OPS*: Aye. *Med*: CSO is coming to sickbay. Take care of him while I head for sickbay.
XO-Affleck says:
::Steps up to the command area::
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
XO: Good work Commander....
CTO_Friday says:
::satisfied that the containment fields are ok, he sits down and waits, just to make sure nothing goes wrong again::
CMO_Dan says:
<NurseLove>CSO: Hello sir. ::helps him on biobed::
OPS_Rodz says:
CO:Everything seems to be under control. Permission to go to SB, Please
XO-Affleck says:
CSO: Don't thank me. Thank your crew. I didn't do a thing really.
CSO_Yamamoto says:
::shakes::
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
::nods::Good job....and they are your crew now...
XO-Affleck says:
CO: I guess.
CSO_Yamamoto says:
::involuntary muscles contract violently::
XO-Affleck says:
::Feels himself getting into an awkward moment with nothing to say and feeling uneasy about duty::
CMO_Dan says:
<NurseLove>::scans the CSO's arm and loads up a hypo with antidores and injects it into the CSO::
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
OPS: Granted Lt.
CEO_Varek says:
::heads to the TL::  TL: Bridge
Host CO_tr`Keir says:
*CEO*: How are repairs going?
OPS_Rodz says:
CO: Thanks, sir ::rushes out of the bridge::
CMO_Dan says:
::enters sickbay::
CSO_Yamamoto says:
::shaking becomes less pronounced with an occasional spasm::
CTO_Friday says:
::sitting in the CB, not really doing anything but watching the glommers and tribbles in their seperate cages::
Host Jim says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<END MISSION>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host Jim says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<END MISSION>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host Jim says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<END MISSION>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>


