Transcript: USS Quirinus
SD: 10103.19
Episode “I do.  I did.  Or I Will.”  Pt I

[[[[[======= Begin Mission 2001-11 - Stardate 10103.19 =======]]]]]
XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
::finishing up reports in her officer::
CEO_LtJG_Everitt says:
::in his Office, somewhat relaxed, but full-knowing he wouldn't get off the deck before being called back::
CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::In TAC office at desk::
CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::stands at Mission Ops 2::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::sits in ready room sipping mineral water::
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Heading to his office ... trying a "new look," wearing civilian clothing of a sort ... has his communicator badge in his pocket ... hopes it will be less intimidating to his patients, and the next time he goes "surfing," it won't make him stand out::
CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::finishes filing his report to Adm. Wolfe::
CMO_Ltcmdr_Morgan says:
::finishes putting together a report on the treatments used on Ambassador Nelkia::
XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
::Heads to brige vie TL::
OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: hums "Brick House" while finishing up some routine work at his station ::
CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::encrypts and sends the file::
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Arrives at his quarters, tugs on his light green shirt and vest ... goes and takes a seat at the desk, and looks at a PADD::
CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::Fills out last PADD from the ‘in’ basket and places it on a large stack of PADDs in the ‘out’ basket::
XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
::Enters bridge:: *ShipCOMM*: All department heads, send supply and repair requests to Ops prior to disembarking for shoreleave.
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Goes over the preliminary psychiatric reports on the crew ... has actually only done the mysterious Lieutenant MacTavish ... is quite behind:: Oy ... some guys at Starfleet Command are going to have my hide ...
CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::closes the log application and gives his tunic a quick adjustment before setting the panel to station keeping::
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Considers sending a request for some "bean chairs" to the XO. Ens Beals claims they're quite therapeutic. Chuckles at the thought::
XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
::Moves to RR door and rings chime::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::looks up from a report:: Come
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Looks down his PADD list again, considering who to have a meeting with ... ah, the good Doctor ... especially after her experience in the cube, this might be a good time:: *CMO* Doctor, do you have any time you could spare?
CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::turn and sighs inwardly before heading back to the lifts::
CEO_LtJG_Everitt says:
Computer: When are the scientists from Yeager's Dream due to arrive?
CMO_Ltcmdr_Morgan says:
::absently:: *CNS* A little... what do you need?
OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: drums on his console as he waits for reports back from Stellar Cartography on some things::
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
*CMO* It's that time of the year again ...
CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::Places data PADDs in a bag and leaves office to delivers them to their various destinations::
XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
::Enters the RR:: CO: We have arrived, but no sign of the engineers yet.  All necessary data has been compiled for their inspection.  All departments are readying for shoreleave.
CMO_Ltcmdr_Morgan says:
::::finishes filing the report she was working on..:: *CNS* Not quite yet... I figure I have a few weeks before I need to do crew physicals yet.. ::still not really listening to what the CNS is saying::
XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
::moves to a chair and sits down::
CMO_Ltcmdr_Morgan says:
*CNS* But I'll remember you offered to help..
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Quirks eyebrow, noting something strange:: *CMO* I was referring to psychological evaluations, Doctor.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Thelsh: Good.  Off duty personnel, at least those who are not essential to the engineers,  may begin shore leave.
CMO_Ltcmdr_Morgan says:
::drops the PADD she was holding, the information finally sinking in:: *CNS* Oh? ::squeaks::
CEO_LtJG_Everitt says:
<Computer> CEO: The arrival time of the scientists from Yeager's Dream was not specified.
XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
CO: Very good.  Will you be leaving the Q?
CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::Enters Sickbay::  CMO: Hello Doctor.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Thelsh:  May I offer you something.  ::Sips from glass::
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
*CMO* Don't sound so frightened Doctor ... you know quite well I don't bite.
CMO_Ltcmdr_Morgan says:
::whirls around, afraid it might be the CNS but visibly relaxes at the sight of the CTO:: CTO: Hello... what’s up?  Need some help?  Any help? :: almost desperate::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Thelsh:  I had hoped to take a meal while here.  I need nothing of a personal nature.
OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: whispers the words to the song he's drumming on his console, bored and waiting for the slowpokes in S.C. to get their report in ::
CEO_LtJG_Everitt says:
::if anything bothered Lahn, it was not being able to schedule himself because of others::
CMO_Ltcmdr_Morgan says:
*CNS* Mhmm.. be that as it may, can it keep?  Something just came up in sickbay.
Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
<Little Girl> ::Knock's on the counselor’s door::
CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::steps over to the lift and awaits its arrival::
XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
CO: Nothing for me right now. Thanks.
CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
CMO: I just came to pick up physical reports on my security officers.  If you need more time I can come back later.
XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
CO: What do you think will be the result of our poor Ambassadors injuries and subsequent complaints on our treatment of her?
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Thelsh: And you? Will you be going ashore?  If you like you may join me.
CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::steps aboard the lift, requests his living quarters...the lift descends::
Host Little_Girl says:
::Clutches her floppy eared bunny close as she knocks on the Counselor’s door again::
CMO_Ltcmdr_Morgan says:
::disappointed:: CTO: Oh. No.. I'm done with those.  You SURE you don't need anything else?
XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
CO: I haven’t really thought of it, though I do feel the need for some space right now.
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Is about to speak to the Doctor again when he hears the knocking::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Thelsh:  It has indeed been awhile since we've been off the ship.
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
Come in?
Host Little_Girl says:
::The door opens and the small, bluish girl walks into the room::
Host Little_Girl says:
Raythan: Daddy... where have you been?
CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::walks to his quarters, unclasping his tunic as he goes....thing is warm::
CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
CMO: No sorry Doctor, that is about it...
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Blinks::
XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
Sulek: A dinner away from the usual would be nice.
CMO_Ltcmdr_Morgan says:
::sighs:: CTO: Alright... if you're sure?
Host Little_Girl says:
::Her whitish blonde hair falling over her face, revealing the tiny antennae on her forehead, as she looks at the floor sulking::
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Gets up, and walks around his desk to the little girl:: Little Girl: I'm sorry, but I'm afraid you have me confused with someone else ... have you gotten lost?
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Notes she's Andorian::
CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::steps inside his quarters, sending his tunic sailing across the room::  Computer, play me some music.....Carl Orff....Carmen Burana - part III
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Thelsh: Good.  As soon as the engineers arrive, we will be off.
Host Little_Girl says:
Raythan: No.. You are my Daddy.  You and Mommy haven't been home in two days.  Holo-Nanny has been worried.
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Bends down next to the little girl:: Little Girl: What's your name?
XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
CO: Well if that is the condition, we will be here forever.  You know how the Corp of Engineers are always late.
CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::looks at the security physical reports::  CMO: Well you list here that ensign Taggart has a medical leave for two weeks.  Why is that?
Host Little_Girl says:
Raythan: Tishara Raythan... I can spell it too... T-I-S... uh.. I can't remember the rest.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Thelsh:  They are to be polite, thorough.
CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::walks to the replicator and gets a glass of ice water.....then heads back and finds a nice set of civilian clothes, as the opera begins::
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Looks surprised:: Tishara: And where do you live, Tishara?
Host Little_Girl says:
Raythan: With you and Mommy... Deck Four.
CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::thinks about the change of attire and decides against it.  Instead, slips into the white tunic and Starfleet duty vest worn after hours. Stretches, his shoulders popping, then takes a sip of water:: Much better...
CMO_Ltcmdr_Morgan says:
CTO: That was a joint decision between the CNS and myself.  For my part, ensign Taggart had sustained previous injuries that had not healed properly, so... after treating him again I would expect him to take the time to heal properly.  As for the rest, you'd have to ask the CNS.
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Decides she is really confused, or something is amiss, will go along with it:: Tishara: I'm sorry, sweety, I've been really busy ... do you know where mommy is?
XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
CO:Well I need to go make sure everything is running smoothly.  I will let you know when the engineers arrive.
Host Little_Girl says:
Raythan: No... I don't know where mommy is.  I can't reach the computer.. and Holo-Nanny says the computer won't recognize her clearance.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Thelsh:  Thank you.
CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::places the pips and commbadge back in place and gives the uniform one last tightening tug::
CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
CMO: I will, thank you doctor.  ::exits the sickbay and heads towards the bridge, stopping by various departments to drop off reports::
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
Tishara: Honey, daddy bumped his head earlier ... which is why he's been working because he had to go to sickbay for a while, what room number is our home?
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::returns to reading through reports::
CMO_Ltcmdr_Morgan says:
::after the CTO leaves she quickly exits sickbay and heads towards her quarters, hoping to avoid the CNS if at all possible::
Host Little_Girl says:
Raythan: 4-6-1-4..
CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::shuts down the music with a few quick movements of his fingers, then retrieves the glass of water, drinking greedily::
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Smiles:: Tishara: C'mon, let's go home, and I'll set things right. ::Takes her hand, and guides her out of his office, trying to figure this all out in his head::
Host Little_Girl says:
::Smiles sweetly and takes her Daddy's hand holding the bunny::
OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: has his backup take over for him and exits the bridge, onto a TL ::
XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
::Enters the bridge and settles into her chair, calling up various reports on her console::
CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::puts the glass down and hears it replicate away as he leaves his quarters....heads back toward the lifts::
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Goes to the nearest turbolift:: TL: Deck Four.
CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::waits for the turbolift::
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Notes they're already on Deck Four, sheepishly grins at his "daughter":: Tishara: Sorry, I'll have to get my bump checked again.
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Heads down the corridor:: Computer: Could you give me a guide to room 4-0614?
Host Little_Girl says:
::Pulls her Daddy towards her home, giggling::  Raythan: This way Silly Daddy...
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Chuckles, and follows ... wondering about this::
CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::steps aboard the lift and heads down to deck 4::
OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: hears the replacement OPS officer yell to him the ETA of the Scientists and nods ::
OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
*CO* Sir, it seems the Scientists will be here in a few hours.
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Is apparently lead to his "home"::
XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
::paging through lists of supply requests that have been sent to the Ops:: Self: 8 cases of chormatic residue fluid?  What do we need that for?
CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::steps off the lift and catches the sight of the CNS being lead around by a child.  Stops, does a double take, shakes head and keeps walking::  I don’t wanna know...
CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::enters the bridge and sees the Commander, heads over to her::  XO: Here are the security rotations for this week.  I included time for shore leave, but it has left us a little light.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
*Peron* Understood.  ::Wonders if Thelsh might not be right about the corp::
Host Little_Girl says:
::Stops in front of 4-0614, and the door opens into a large family quarters, filled with famaliar objects to Raythan, including his favorite book.  And some Andoria artifacts::
XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
CTO: Thanks Torok.  I don’t think that will be a problem while we are docked.
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Looks around the room ... :: Wh --
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
Tishara: Honey, where's your holo-nanny?
CMO_Ltcmdr_Morgan says:
::puts some soft music on, but not really wanting to leave her position on the couch::
Host Little_Girl says:
<Holo-Nanny> Raythan: Ah Master Raythan.. You are finally home.. ::The Short stout quaint human hologram emerges from the bedroom::
CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::whistles an old English army marching hymn as he walks the corridors::
Host Little_Girl says:
::Runs over to a pile of her blocks, and sits down::
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Turns to look at the Holo-Nanny:: Holo-Nanny: I apparently am ... forgive me, I bumped my head earlier, the Doctor suggested that I have those 'closest' to me help me to remember some things ... ::Shakes his head and chuckles:: You would figure a CNS would need a CNS for this sort of stuff, eh? What is my current rank?
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Smiles at Tishara running over to her pile of blocks::
CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
XO: You right, but I wanted to make sure you were informed.  Uh, I also wanted to run by you some additional requests.  They aren't standard for a steamrunner, but if we could requisition these extras, it would be a nice addition to our security capability.
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Always wanted a child ... never found the time, unlike his brother ...::
XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
CTO:: What sort of requisition?  ::hesitantly::
Host Little_Girl says:
<Holo-Nanny> Raythan: Lieutenant Junior Grade.... Would you like to sit down sir?  Perhaps some tea?
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Notes no change in rank, which doesn't essentially mean he has jumped time periods ... :: Holo-Nanny: Sure ... ::Goes and takes a seat on a nearby chair::
CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::keys the door chime on the CMO's quarters::
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Wonders if he somehow arrived on the holodeck ... an elaborate plan by the CMO to avoid her evaluation?::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::rises and crosses to replicator, placing glass on its pad::
Host Little_Girl says:
<H-N> ::Putters off to get some tea::
CMO_Ltcmdr_Morgan says:
::doesn't get up, doesn't move at all from her position on the couch:: Enter
CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
XO: Well, a portable photon cannon and some type 6 phaser rifles.  They were just developed, but have some great energy usage rates.
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::While the Holo Nanny putters off, and his "daughter" plays with blocks:: Computer: Please state the current date ... in either normal format or stardate format?
Host Little_Girl says:
<C> Raythan: 10103.19
CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::walks in, looks around at the dimmed lights::  'lo?
OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: enters Nero's and sits at the bar :: Bartender: I'll take a synthehol.
XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
CTO: A photon CANNON?  What do we need that for?
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Blinks, and mumbles to self:: Perhaps the timeline was modified again? ::Pales slightly, and wonders something, looks around quickly for any familiar photos::
CMO_Ltcmdr_Morgan says:
::sighs and moves her arm off her face:: I'm over here...
Host Little_Girl says:
ACTION: Raythan sees a family photo on a table under a picture of Earth.
CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::raises an eyebrow and walks slowly over, moving quietly::
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Moves over, and carefully picks up the photo, and looks at it::
CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
XO: It would help in securing and away team base camp in less hospitable environments.  I just don't like sending my people into a hostile environment with just hand phasers.
CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::sits down on the front edge of the couch::  CMO:  Problems?
XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
CTO: I know we have compression phasers.  What are these new rifles you want?
CMO_Ltcmdr_Morgan says:
CIV: No.. not really.  Just a little tired.  And hiding from the CNS. ::quick smile::
Host Little_Girl says:
ACTION: Raythan sees a happy couple standing behind Tishara, Counsellor Raythan and Commander Thelsh look quite happy as they embrace with a hand on their daughter's shoulder.  He also notices the gold wedding band on his hand.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::crosses to RR door and enters bridge::
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Blinks at the photo of Commander Thelsh and himself:: Hrhm ...
CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::smirks::  CMO:  Hiding? Whatever for?
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Sighs, and puts down the photo, trying to think of what to do ... what to do ... what to do ... ::
Host Little_Girl says:
<H-N> Raythan: Here is your tea Master Raythan.  I also heard the computer, the Stardate it mentioned was incorrect you may want fix that.
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::To self quietly:: The last time something strange like this happened, the computer went along with it ... most of the crew did too, but not all of it ... I hope this time the Command Crew -- ::Pauses and turns::
CMO_Ltcmdr_Morgan says:
::pushes herself into a sitting position on the couch:: CIV: You can laugh mister! Its not you the CNS is trying to do the mind warp thing on!
CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
XO: The type 6 phaser rifles are an upgrade from the type 5.  They have twice the use-life due to a new development in powercell energy storage.  They also can be set for 33% greater max output.
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Turns with a smile, and takes the tea:: H-N: Thank you ... what is the correct stardate?
Lou is now known as Lou-Shell.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::crosses to chair and sits down next to Thelsh:: Thelsh:  I appears you were correct about the engineers.  ::Straightens tunic as he sits::
XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
CTO: Sounds interesting.  Well, you word the proposal for the requisitions and I will sign it, and we will see if they are approved byt the powers that be.
CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::stifles a small laugh, remembering a terrible cult movie from the 20th century::  CMO:  Completely painless - in fact, I think I am the only one who did take  advantage of the CNS thus far.  You wouldn’t be interested in heading over to the station, would you?
XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
::Nods:: CO: Told ya so  ::big smile::
Host Little_Girl says:
Raythan: Its Stardate 10403.19.. I remembered.
Host Little_Girl says:
<H-N> ::Nods in agreement::  Tishara: Excellent Little Miss.
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Tries desperately to hide his surprise: "Three years later?":: Tishara: Thank you, honey.
CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
XO: I have already taken the liberty of writing a proposal.  ::hands her a data padd::
OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: sips on his drink, thinking to himself ::
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Goes over and pats his child on the head, noting the antennae ... thought Peron and Thelsh were married ... turns around::
CMO_Ltcmdr_Morgan says:
CIV: Completely painless huh? Mind if I just take your word on it and avoid it? Hmmm? ::smacks him lightly, smiling:: And yeah.. I think I'd love to head over to the Station
XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
::reads through it:: CTO: Very good.  ::adds her authorization code, hands it to Nural:: Send it in and see what happens.
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
H-N: Could you watch over Tishara, I'm going to go check in with the Captain ... some crew aren't willing to come to their psych. evaluations. I'll see if Tishara's mother will care to come down fora visit. ::Smile::
CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
CMO:  I should know if they are painless or not....::still smirking::
Host Little_Girl says:
<H-N> Raythan: Yes Master Raythan Of course..
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Nods:: H-N: Thank you. ::Leans down, and kisses his "daughter" on the head to keep the ruse, or is it a ruse? up, and then exits::
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Once the doors are shut, and he is in the corridor:: *CO* Captain, are you there?
CMO_Ltcmdr_Morgan says:
::sticks out her tongue at him:: CIV: Uh huh.. I'd still rather just take your word for it.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
*Raythan* Sulek  here.
CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
XO: Thank you Commander.  ::Drops off the last of his reports and enters the TL::
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Would comm. the XO, but if this is true, and he is somehow in the future, well ... he really isn't prepared to face his quite blue wife yet::
CMO_Ltcmdr_Morgan says:
::jumps up off the couch:: CIV: um.. can we go now?  As in before that mind bender finds me???
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::As he heads to the TL:: *CO* Sir, I really need to speak to you.
CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
CMO:  That's quite a look for you....::noting the extended tongue and stands::  Ready when you are
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
*CO* Oh ... and what's the stardate?
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
*Raythan* I am on the bridge awaiting the arrival of the engineers.  You may meet me in the RR.
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Enters the TL:: TL: Deck One.
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
*CO* Aye, sir. ::As the TL takes him upward::
CMO_Ltcmdr_Morgan says:
::smiles sweetly:: CIV: I try.  Well.. I'm ready.  After you.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::a puzzling questions:: *Raythan* 10103.19
CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::opens the doors and waits for the CMO to exit::
CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::Exits the TL and heads to Nero's::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::Stands and crosses to RR:: Thelsh: I will be in the RR.
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
*CO* Thank you, sir. ::Arrives on the bridge, and quickly moves toward the RR ... not making any nods to anyone else on the bridge for once ... stops as he sees the CO heading there too::
CMO_Ltcmdr_Morgan says:
::quickly exits..can't wait to get off the ship::
CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::follows the CMO toward the transporters::
Host Little_Girl says:
ACTION: Morgan's eye catches a picture on MacTavish's desk of a wedding day..
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::enters RR and sits at desk::
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Enters the RR:: CO: Sir, I know this may sound strange ... but I just met, well, what appears to be Commander Thelsh's ... and my, daughter ...
XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
::Nods to Sulek, and to Mathar::
CEO_LtJG_Everitt says:
::finishes a portion of "rainy day" work, and then remembers the scientists:: *XO* Everitt here.  Would you please notify me when the scientists arrive?
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::looks at Raythan:: Raythan: your what?
Host Little_Girl says:
ACTION: MacTavish recognizes his desk in Morgan's quarters on his way out...
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::quickly regains his composure:: Raythan: Start at the beginning.
CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::turns to leave, and stops dead in his tracks....stands there thinking a moment::  Nah.....  ::scratches his cheek a moment::
CMO_Ltcmdr_Morgan says:
::does a double take at the desk.. and the picture on the desk::
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
CO: My daughter sir ... her name is Tishara Raythan. She resides in quarters 4356 on deck four with me, my wife Commander Thelsh, and apparently a Holographic Nanny ... the Nanny suggests the year there is 2380, sir ...
CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::enters Nero's, walks up to the counter and orders a Dr.Pepper.  Ignoring the odd look he receives from the man on the other side of the counter.  Bartender: Look in the replicator file under 20th century beverages.
CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::doesnt look at the picture::  CMO:  You see it too.....
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Calms down slightly:: CO: Aye, sir. I was in my office, waiting for our dear Doctor to come for an evaluation ...
XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
*CEO* Might as well settle in for a wait, Lahn.  They still haven’t arrived at the station.  Another one of those ‘hurry up and wait’ assignments.
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
CO: ... I got a visit from a little Andorian girl named Tishara Raythan, who claimed to be my daughter. Thinking she may be confused, I went along with it, until she lead me to her quarters on deck four which held much evidence which seemed to suggest the same.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Raythan:  and the computer confirmed this date and your status?
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
CO: I don't seem to recall marrying Commander Thelsh sir ...
Host Little_Girl says:
ACTION: Focusing on the picture Morgan and MacTavish recognize a Wedding picture, with them dressed as bride and groom, with MacTavish's Daughter standing nearby in a bridesmaid dress
OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: looks over to Nural :: How ya doin'?
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
CO: No sir, the computer informed me that the stardate was 10103.19, however, the holo-nanny corrected it, stating that it was indeed three years later.
CEO_LtJG_Everitt says:
::with a whimsical tone:: *XO*: Aye... I understand sir.
CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::turns and looks at the picture....eyebrows furrowed.  Walks up to it quickly, not sure whether or not to be ecstatic or morbidly afraid::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Raythan: Neither do I.  Perhaps we should investigate this. Yourself, Thelsh, and I.
XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
*CEO* Feel free to come to the bridge if you have nothing pending down there
CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::takes the dark fizzing drink from the counter and turns to see Peron.  Walks over to him::  OPS: Enjoying a little break?
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Slightly nervous at confronting the Commander:: CO: Aye, sir.
OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: nods and rubs his face :: CTO: And boy, do I need it. So tired!
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::Stands and crosses to ready room door:: Raythan: Shall we?
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Follows the CO:: CO: Yes, sir. ::Instead of holding his comm-badge in his hands, he attaches it to his green vest for once::
CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::rubs eyes, shaking head, wondering if the picture will just disappear::
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Wonders if today was the right day to not wear a uniform, sighs::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::exits to bridge:: Thelsh: come with us.
CEO_LtJG_Everitt says:
*XO* Well ::pauses, looking at the several PADDs in front of him:: I might take your offer in a bit.  Everitt out.
XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
::Looks up confused::CO: Ok... Where are we going?
Host Little_Girl says:
ACTION: Looking up from the picture, MacTavish notices a few more of his things around the deceivingly large quarters, including finally noticing another door to a second bedroom, where noises are filtering through.
CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::picks up the picture and walks over to Rhiannon's desk and activates the LCARS....begins checking the date::
XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
*CEO*: Come on...
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::enters TL and waits for the others::
CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::sits down across from Peron::  Peron: I agree, I could use a break from strange anomalies and alternate temporal timelines.
CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::jumps, startled, and drops the picture - it landing with a soft thud on the carpet::
OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
Nural: I'd like some old-fashioned exploration missions or something...
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Enters into the TL, looking at the XO for a moment ... and wonders how their relationship came to be, really never considered anything regarding the XO ... mostly because of the entire situation regarding the Timeline-Trebor mix::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Raythan: Deck 4 you said?
XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
::enters TL::CO CNS: What’s up?
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
CO: Yes, sir.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
TL: Deck 4
CEO_LtJG_Everitt says:
*XO* ::lets out a small laugh, not sure how to take the commander's response:: I'm on my way, sir.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Thelsh: We are apparently off to meet yours and Rathan's daughter.
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Gulps and averts eye contact with Thelsh::
CMO_Ltcmdr_Morgan says:
::stares at the picture on the floor and then at Mac::
CEO_LtJG_Everitt says:
::stacks up some of the PADDs to the corner of his desk and heads for the TL::
XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
::mouth drops open.... is speechless::
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Tries to regain his composure:: XO: I've pretty much had the same reaction, ho -- ma'am.
XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
CO:My..myy... myy... our? Child?  His and mine?  OUR?
CMO_Ltcmdr_Morgan says:
::her eyes tracking to the second room...where the noises were coming from:: CIV: Uh.. Mac..?
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Thelsh: If Raythan is correct, we may not be done with anomalies.
CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::cant seem to stop his hand from trembling as he walks toward the door, hearing the noise....of laughter....children’s laughter...whispers quietly...::  No......please...no....
XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
CNS: Child?
CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::sips his drink::  Peron: Yes, there is something fascinating about the unexplored, especially when you can find answers.  Between the Storm and our recent experience with the cube, we seem to always have more questions than answers.
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Nods:: XO: About yey tall ... ::Shows height with his hand:: ... blue, white hair, antennae ...
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
XO: ... her name is apparently Tishara.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Computer: State the location of Ltjg Raythan's quarters and his marital status.
CMO_Ltcmdr_Morgan says:
::follows MacTavish, not sure what she thinks of his quiet pleas::
CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::stops and turns to look at the CMO, nearly shaking out of his shoes, his face white::  CMO:  Look...please ::his voice barely above a whisper::
XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
CNS: Tishara?  ::looks up at the 6'3' El Aurian:: OUR child?
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Nods:: XO: Yes.
Host Little_Girl says:
ACTION: The door suddenly bursts open and Sara MacTavish bursts out singing ...
CMO_Ltcmdr_Morgan says:
::nods, slowly stepping in front of him and..::
OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
Nural: Exactly. We just need to relax a little!
CMO_Ltcmdr_Morgan says:
::startled, steps back into MacTavish's chest::
CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::feels the breath catch in his throat as he stumbles back, his eyes as big as warp deflector dishes::
Host Little_Girl says:
<C> :Deck 4, Section 06, Room 14
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Nods:: CO: Those are my normal quarters, sir.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::arrives deck 4:: Raythan: would you like to show us the way to your new quarters?
CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::nods and raises his glass towards Peron, then takes a big drink::
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Nods:: CO & XO: Follow me ... ::Leads the way to his quarters, not knowing he's showing off his new civilian clothing::
CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::whispers::  MaryJesusandJoesph............
Host Little_Girl says:
<Sara> ::Bounces around singing and dancing to the latest  music:: CIV & CMO:  Hi Daddy... Rhiannon... ::Goes back to singing and bouncing over to the replicator::
XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
CNS: Is this a joke? ::fire in her eyes::
CMO_Ltcmdr_Morgan says:
::stares at the little girl in front of her who seems to be singing at the top of her lungs:: Sarah: Uh..
CEO_LtJG_Everitt says:
::arrives on the Bridge, and notices it's staffed mostly be relief officers::
XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
CNS: I don’t find it a particularly funny one
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Computer: Internal scans.  Any signs of temporal shift on deck 4?
CNS_LtJg_Raythan says:
::Tries his best to avoid eye contact ... :: XO: Not that I'm aware of, ma'am.
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