U.S.S. Quirinus Stardate 10107.30 “Relative Safety” Episode One 

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
NEW MISSION: The Quirinus is just getting underway for their trip to Valhalla Station having just picked up their shipment, they are about 45 minutes away at the current speed of Warp 3.5.  The New CSO came aboard at the same time as the shipment.

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
[[[[[ Begin Mission - Stardate 10107.30 ]]]]]

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
:: at the helm adjusting course and speed::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::sits in ready room going over the reports::

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::outside the cargo bay::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
:: diverting energy  to reserves ::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::unpacking his things in is new quarters::

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::dealing with the daily doldrums in his office adjoining main engineering::

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::tiredly scrubs at her face with her hands::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: The Two Med Techs pushing the antigravity sled with the Cargo approaches Lt. Nural

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::relaxes in a holodeck simulation of a small pond - watching carefully Sarah fish and giggle at the worms::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::looks out the window, unable to believe that space is his new home::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::stands and straightens uniform.  Turns and looks out the window::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Exits his quarters with a slight hop in his step, wearing a light blue civilian suit along with a comm.-badge::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
*CO*Sir: On course and all unnecessary energy has been routed to reserves

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Makes his way to Sickbay::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
<MedTech1> ::Passes Cargo Manifest of the Gel to the Chief Tactical Officer::

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::enters security code to cargo bay and opens doors.  Stands back so the Med techs can pass::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::looks at his chronometer and realizes he's on duty in five minutes::

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::slouches low in her office chair::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::turns back and crosses to door and enters bridge:: Vid: ETA to Valhalla? ::as he crosses to chair::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
<Computer>  Attention:  Holodeck simulation will terminate in 30 seconds.

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::exits his quarters and finds the nearest TL::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
*CO*: Sir approximately 40 mins at present speed

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::enters the TL and gives the order for the bridge::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::looks up and frowns::  Computer:  Arch
Sarah:  C'm along now, Sara

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::sits in chair::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::exits TL, stepping on to the bridge for the first time.  Looks around in awe::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
<Sarah>  ::turns and stands, brushing herself off::  KDaddywherewegoin?

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Arrives in Sickbay, looks around::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
:: Acknowledges the Capt.::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: The Med techs push the Gel Containers into the cargo bay and place the containers in their spot.

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
:;considers getting up to get a coffee but can't be bothered to get up.. too much energy needed::

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::takes cargo manifest and uses a tricorder to confirm the contents::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::nods to Vid and turns to see the new CSO arrive::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
CO:  Captain.  Ensign Jalik Neyan reporting for duty, sir!

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Asks a passing nurse where Doctor Morgan is ... finds out that she is in her office. Politely thanks the nurse, and heads over to the Doctor's office door::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
Sarah:  I was thinking we could swing by our quarters, first...then to Sickbay...::takes Sarah's hand and walks out of the holodeck::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Neyan: Welcome aboard the Q, Ensign.  I trust you are settled?

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Knocks on the side of the swishing door to the Doctor's office:: Doctor Morgan?

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
::Turns a sees the new CSO:: Neyan: Welcome aboard Ens.

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
CO:  Almost, sir.  Just a few more things to unpack.

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::pulls herself upright in her chair:: CNS: I'm in here.  Come on in.

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
FCO:  Thank you, sir.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Moves forward, and the door fully swishes open. Smiles at the Doctor as he enters::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: Once the Gel is secured the two Med techs nod to Nural and excuse themselves to get back to their duties

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Neyan:  You may take your post.  Run short and long range scans for anything in the area.

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::quickly becomes serious and takes the science station::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
CO:  Yes, sir.

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::confirms that there is 299.85grams of biometric gel.  Signs off on the manifest and nods to two security officers that are in the cargo bay.  They quickly take up their positions::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::walks through the decks, taking the time to skip occasionally with Sarah, much to her delight::

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::smiles tiredly at the CNS:: CNS: Hello Mathar.  Anything I can help you with?

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
:: Nods and returns to checking Nav. sensors::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
CMO: I was actually wondering if there was anything I could help you with.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Notes how tired she looks::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::begins to run scans of the area::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::watches as light streams by on the view screen::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CO: Sir all Comm.-links secure as ordered

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::slightly confused:: CNS: Help me with? One of my patients having problems that I'm not aware of? ::if that’s the case, heads were going to roll::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Vid: acknowledged

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
CO:  Sir, I'm picking up a Klingon shuttlecraft emitting distress signal.

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
CO:  It appears to be a science vessel.

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::sees a third security officer enter the cargo bay::  Mitchell: Remember you orders, keep the corridor clear and no one gains entrance except the senior staff.  I will come back when you are to be relieved.  ::exits the cargo bay, sealing the door, and heads for the bridge::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::drops their fishing gear in their quarters and heads for sickbay::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
CMO: Well, to tell the truth, I was coming to see if you were all right. Some of the crew are worried about you ...

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Vid: Open a hailing frequency

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::sits up so his back is no longer touching the chair::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CO: Aye Sir: ::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CO: Sir: Frequency open hailing now

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::surprised and then a little suspicious..:: CNS: Oh?  Is that right.  I'm fine.  A little tired perhaps, but I'm ok.  Thanks for the concern though.  ::smiles brightly::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
COMM *Klingon Vessel* This is the USS Quirinus, what assistance do you need?

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::glances at the replicator, reconsidering that coffee::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
:: Routes Tactical to helm console ::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Neyan: Does the ship show any damage?

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
CMO: Well, you did seem out of sorts. Then again, everyone was sort of out of sorts following that entire Girls of Mercy debacle ...

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
<Klingon Vessel> COMM *Quirinus* This is Nikos.  My engines have been damaged.  The plasma coils have been fused.  I need assistance to get to Valhalla Station.  Can you assist?

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
*Nural*: If you are through locking down the cargo perhaps you should join us on the bridge. We have company.

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::heads toward sickbay, listening to the steady stream of conversation from Sarah::

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::shivers a little at the mention of the Girls of Mercy:: CNS: Yes, well.  It was a pretty horrible situation.

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::closes his console and rubs his eyes with his palms::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
CO:  Confirmed, captain.  Their impulse initiators have also been melted.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
COMM *Nikos* We can tractor you to the station.  Stand by.  Vid: alter course and intercept.

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::enters the bridge and relieves and officer at TAC, looks over at the new CSO and notices he is taller than he looks in his security files::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Vid: Shields on line.

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
<Nikos> COMM *Quirinus* Thank You Captain.

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::walks into sickbay and looks around::  'lo?

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Nods:: CMO: Definitely. Thankfully it's over. Well, just wanted to make sure you were okay. I see now that you are ... so, I'll leave you to your duties. ::Smiles::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CO: Aye Sir altering course for intercept of Klingon vessel. Sir aye shields up

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::finds it a strange coincidence that the vessel is also going to Valhalla::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
:: raises shields:: Sir Alert status?

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::does a tactical scan of the Klingon Vessel::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
*Engineering*Prepare tractor beam.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Turns and moves to exit the office, noting who just arrived:: CMO: ... and Mr. MacTavish, of course. ::Mischievous grin, as he exits::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Vid: Just being cautious

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
<Sarah>  ::her eyes light up when she sees the open door to the CMO's office and goes tearing up to the doorway and looks inside eagerly::

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::smiles at the CNS:: CNS: Thank you for your concern.  I know you're job is far more difficult then mine.  If something is broken, I fix it.  Your job is a tad more complicated.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Walks through sickbay, nods to the CIV:: CIV: G'day, Lieutenant. ::Side-steps the rapidly approaching little Sarah:: Sarah: And hello to you too.

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::blushes slightly at the parting comment::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CO: Aye Sir. :: Turns all tactical back to Nural::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
<Sarah>  ::turns quickly to the CNS::  HiLtRaytheon

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::continues scanning the area::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
CNS:  Counselor....::nods::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Smiles at Sarah, the nods once again at her father as he leaves Sickbay::

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
CO: The cargo is secure. I have scanned the Klingon Vessel.  It has minimal shielding and only one small disruptor.  Only one life sign, klingon.

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::hears the COMM from the bridge in his office, and quickly exits his office, only to see his officers already on it::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Nural: what will be our energy cost if we tractor the vessel.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Moves toward the nearest turbolift to take him to the Lounge::

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::smiles at MacTavish and Sarah:: Mac& Sarah: Hi there you two.  Have fun?

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
<Sarah>  ::Goes scampering into the office and launches herself into the CMO's lap::  Fiine

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Nural: If there is no threat to the Klingon, I think it best if he stays on board his ship.  Agreed?

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
Oomph! ::laughs and repositions Sarah on her lap before she falls off:: Sarah: I'm glad!

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Exits Turbolift, and enters Nero's::

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
CO: The energy cost will be small.  It is not a massive vessel.  The klingon will not be in any danger if he remains aboard his vessel.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Nural: Prepare to engage as soon as we are in range.

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
CO:  Captain, the plasma coils have contaminated his air supply.  It would be prudent to send him to sickbay.

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
:: Maintains intercept course::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Looks around, and spots Ensign Beals sitting off to the side. She smiles and waves. He smiles, and makes his way over::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
CMO:  We had fun....a nice change of pace

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Neyan: Understood.

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::readies tractor beam and engages when the Q comes in range::

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::smiles:: CIV: Well good!  I'm glad you guys got to go and hang out together.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Nural: Prepare to transport the Klingon Captain but let's keep an eye on him.

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::walks into the room and sits across from the CMO, leaning back in the chair::  CMO:  How's your morning been?

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::sighs tiredly:: CIV: Long.  Nothing really happened, but I'm so tired.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
COMM *Nikos* Stand by for tractor beam.  Our scans show your air supply is contaminated, we will transport you to sickbay.

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::smiles wanly::  CMO:  When do you get off shift?

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
<Nikos> COMM *Quirinus*  Understood.

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
CO: I can't get a transporter lock on him, the impulse initiators are scrambling the signal.  I think we will have to bring his craft in.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
<Ens. Beals> ::Slight brushes the sleeve of her uniform:: CNS: You're late, Counselor.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::He sits:: Beals: Had to pay a visit to Sickbay to check up on the dear Doctor ...

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CO: Sir Is that wise?

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::monitors long range sensors, while continuing to check on the status of the Klingon shuttle::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
<Sarah>  ::snuggles into the CMO, sighing happily::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
<Ens. Beals> CNS: Is she all right?

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Nural: Understood COMM *Nikos* We are unable to transport you, will bring your ship on board.

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
CIV: As soon as we get the medical supplies dealt with then I can go.

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::smiles down at Sarah and gives her an extra squeeze::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Nural: Bring him into Shuttle Bay.  Have the Doctor report there.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Vid: Lower shields only long enough to bring the ship onboard.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Smiles slightly as he sits across from her:: Beals: She's fine.

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
Vid: I don't see that we have any other alternative.  CO: I'm bringing in his vessel now.  The only empty shuttlebay is on deck 7, I am sending an additional security team.

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
CMO:  Good....I think you should see the Counselor....

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Nural: Acknowledged

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CO: Sir Aye.  Would it be prudent to raise a containment field around the shuttle just in case?

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::gives him 'the look':: Civ: Oh?

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Vid: Yes.  Very logical

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
*CMO*:Doctor, can you meet me in the shuttlebay on deck 7.  We have a klingon coming onboard that may need medical attention.

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: The Klingon Shuttlecraft is brought slowly into the Shuttlebay on Deck 7

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
<Ens. Beals> CNS: Well, that's good. I was just about to get something to eat ... you want anything? ::Quirks her mouth::

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::turns to a nearby console and studies the security power relays:: *CTO* I thought I should mention, if main power goes offline, they'll be a 27.46ns delay before the emergency power restores power to the cargo bay.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Shakes his head no:: Beals: No I'm fine.

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
*CTO* On my way.

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CO: Sir lowering shields now

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
<Ens. Beals> CNS: All right ... ::Gets up, and moves toward the replicator::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
<Sarah>  CMO:  Yah! Hegivesyouchoclatesundays!

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Vid: Don't pressurize the bay until security is in place.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Watches her go for a moment, then notes the ship has dropped out of warp::

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::smiles at Sarah as she shifts her off her lap:: CIV: We'll finish this later I imagine.

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
CO: Captain, I am going to see to our passenger.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Nural: Understood.

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
Nural: Shields lowered: CO: Acknowledged: Bringing it in

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
CMO:  I certainly hope so... ::stands and walks over, sweeping Sarah up into his arms::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
CMO:  Be good....::heads out of sickbay::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Vid: As soon as the ship is aboard resume course and speed.

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CO: Aye Sir.

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::small smile at the pair of them before hurrying towards deck 7::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
<Ens. Beals> ::Returns to the table with a small tray of food:: CNS: Sure you don't want anything?

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::Leaves TAC and heads for deck 7::  *CEO*: Can we power a dampening field or shield generator from a remote power source just in case?

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Shakes his head:: Beals: No, I'm fine. So, how is your family?

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
Nural: the shuttle is in the bay. Awaiting security and containment field before pressurizing

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
<Ens. Beals> ::She sits, and promptly takes a few bites out of her food. Chews and speaks at the same time:: CNS: They'mfre frimme.

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::scans the air in the shuttlebay, and makes sure the containment field is holding::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Neyan: Keep your scans up

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
CO:  Aye, sir.

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
Vid: Please establish the containment field, I will be there with a team shortly.

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::exits TL on Deck 7, looks for CTO::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::heads to their quarters::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::keeps an eye on short and long range sensors::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CO: Sir resuming course to Valhalla warp 3.5

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Slightly raises eyebrow in a manner that would no doubt still disturb Conn. Officer Hannah wherever she may be:: Beals: That's good to hear.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Vid: ETA now?

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CO: Sir ETA approx. 20mins at present speed.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
<Ens. Beals> ::Gulps down the food:: CNS: Yeah, I get leave time in a month or so. Going back to visit for a little while. ::Pauses for a moment, as if considering saying something::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::nods, too many coincidences::

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
*CTO* You would have to double up all your security measures and permanently have them operating on backup power.

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::is in the TL when it stops and his extra security team enters::  Team: We just took aboard a klingon vessel with one klingon.

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::enters their quarters and Sarah sets off, looking for her toys::

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
*CTO* Of course with that amount of delay, a transporter is the only real threat.  Which a single dampening field on an isolated power source should solve.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Notes her hesitation:: Beals: Is something wrong?

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
<Ens. Beals> ::Looks down for a moment, then up:: CNS: Well, my father has been pressuring me to leave the fleet recently ... I'm sort of nervous about going back because I know he'll continue to press on with it. He's like that.

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
*CEO*:Please make the necessary arrangement.

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CO: Sir suggest keeping shields up

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
Beals: And ever since your Cousin's death ...

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CO: in case there are other coincidences

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Vid: Maintain shields

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
*CTO* Aye, sir.

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CO: aye

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Vid: You noticed those too.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
<Ens. Beals> ::Nods:: CNS: Yeah, he's gotten a bit more extensive with the pressuring.

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CO: Yes Sir. This seems too well orchestrated to be real

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Vid: I for one find that coincidence becomes less and less as their number increases.

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::moves towards the shuttle, still looking for the CTO::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
<Ens. Beals> CNS: I'm not sure if I can go through a week or two with him stating statistics about the casualty rate of Starfleet officers during the war.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Supportive smile:: Beals: I'm sure you'll do fine.

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CO: Sir Agreed

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
Beals: The Quirinus is, relatively, one of the safest ships in the fleet. The war is over ... an Officer's chance of living through a day has increased greatly.

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::exits the TL goes to the shuttlebay::  Vid: Please lower the containment field, we are ready to enter the bay.  ::nods to the doctor when he sees he at the bay doors::  CMO: Good day Doctor.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
*Nural* Report

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
<Ens. Beals> ::Shrugs:: CNS: I guess you're right ...

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
CTO: Good day. ::relieved he showed up.. thought she was gonna have to go in there alone or something::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: The Klingon's shuttle door begins opening and a big fat Klingon emerges coughing hoarsely

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
*Nural*: Pressurizing bay now.

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
edit *Vid*

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::moves to a storage compartment, and finds a portable dampening field generator, and heaves the bulky device into the unsuspecting arms of a new EO::  EO: Busy?

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
Beals: You shouldn't be worried about visiting your family. Not every Starfleet crew is provided the chance to go on leave to do such things often. Take advantage of it.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
<Ens. Beals> ::Smiles:: CNS: Yeah. Good point.

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::motions to his team to not draw weapons but to stand ready::  Klingon: Chief Security Officer Nural, Welcome aboard the Q.

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: The Klingon stands there looking at the Officers, trying to greet them, but coughing too much.

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::moves towards the Klingon, scanner already going::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::keeps himself occupied by studying all the space dust showing up on his scanners::

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
CTO: I need to get him to sickbay... ::frowning::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
<Ens. Beals> ::Goes back to chomping on some of her food::

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::tries to decide whether to help the klingon, but decides it would offend him::

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::the EO stutters, and finally spits out a "yes, sir"::  EO: To cargo bay 3 then.

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CO: Sir 9 mins to Valhalla :: Wonders why that sounds so prophetic?::

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::smiles, and leads the way to CB3, with an engineering kit in hand::

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::shakes her head:: Klingon: I'm Dr Morgan, Chief Medical Officer.  I'd like for you to accompany me to sickbay. Is that agreeable to you?

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::walks back to his office and checks his messages and the latest from the News Wire::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: The Coughing Klingon Nods agreeing

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
Klingon: Sir, if you would follow me, we will take you to our sickbay.  ::begins to show the way to the SB and motions to his security officers to take up the rear::

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::decides against walking::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: As the Klingon walks with the group, he trips coming out of the Shuttlebay and goes down on one Knee, one hand on the floor before regain his footing, wiping something blue on his White Furry outfit.

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
CTO: I'd rather beam us there.. his lungs need help.. now.

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
*Transporter Room 1*:We need 5 to beam directly to sickbay.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Lisa and he go into a slight discussion about each other's families. Raythan is somewhat more open to speaking about his family, and funny occasions with them ... although he is hesitant to speak about his late brother and his family::

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::shimmers::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
<TR1> *Nural*  Understood... Energizing

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: The Group appears in Sickbay, along with the now semi-coughing Klingon

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
*TR!*:About time!

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::moves to the Klingon and settles him on a biobed:: Nurses: Some help over here would be nice people!

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CO: Sir Valhalla Station in range opening hailing frequency

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: No nurses are around.

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::nothing new on the news wires....closing the console, he closes his eyes and listens to Sarah play::

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::starts pacing around the sickbay::

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::mutters:: self: Of course not.. never around when there is actually something to be done.  Gossip? Always.  Heal? Never.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Vid: Contact and get status and docking instructions

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
<COM> Valhalla Station: This is the USS Quirinus. Requesting docking vector

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::keeps mumbling, swiping at her hair as it falls in her face::

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
CMO: Doctor, where are your nurses?  Are they all on vacation?

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::checks on the shuttle bay’s air::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
<Nikos>  ::Coughs::

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::peevish:: CTO: If I knew I'd have them helping me now wouldn’t I?

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::starts working to flush Nikos' lungs of the smoke and other cruddy stuff he inhaled::

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
mumbles to self: good thing your not in security, I’d have your head on a platter.

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CO: Sir entering Valhalla heliotrope on final approach

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::monitors sensors, relieved that the venting system is doing its job::

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::glares at the CTO:: CTO: I heard that!

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
*Nural* Approaching Valhalla

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::wrinkles her nose as she absently scratches her nose, swipes hair out of face again::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::looks out at the station as they are on approach::

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::scratches at her forehead, moves hair again::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Vid: Have them stand by to take the medical supplies as soon as we dock

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::throws hands in the air and continues to pace, scratching his forehead::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CO: Sir we are to dock at Section 34. starting docking procedures now

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
*CO*: Understood Captain.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Vid: Understood.

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
CTO: Isn't there anything USEFUL you could be doing? ::scowls his way as she continues to work on her patient:: And get out of my light!

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
CMO: Do you think you can handle things here? I have to return to the bridge to do some real work.

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
<COM>Valhalla: Please be ready to unload medical cargo as soon as we are docked

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::smiles snarkily at him:: CTO: Oh no.. don't let us keep you.  Wouldn't want to get in your way.. like you're doing here to ME!

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::arrives at the entrance to CB3, and nods one of the security officers::  Computer: Lieutenant Lahn Everitt, Beta-Three-Three-Seven-Gamma-Four

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CO: Deploying umbilical and docking clamps sir.

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::looks at the station on the viewscreen::

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::finishes with the Klingon:: Self: Now all he needs is some sleep

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CO: Sir we have hard dock.

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::moves her hair out of the way again.. not noticing the permy wave thing that its starting to do::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Vid: Pressurize.  *Nural* Send team to escort Valhalla crew to cargo.

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
:: Tends to moorings and sets out stabilizers::

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::rudely pushes past some of the security officers still in sickbay:: Sec: Do you mind??  This is a sickbay.. get out of my way!

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::listens to the computer acknowledge his command codes:: Computer: Disable this force field, 10 second duration. 

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::notices for the first time how much bigger the sickbay is than the TAC offices, which enrages him.  CMO:  I didn't realize you were doing anything Doctor.  I'll leave you to your little toys.  ::walks out of the Sickbay, knocking over some of the equipment on his way out::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::thinks - This was a rather relaxing first mission::

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::considers chasing him down and kicking him.. or punching him in the nose.. that would be good..::

 CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::steps through the entrance, and to his horror, watches the EO miss the small lip, and crash to the floor of the cargo bay::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: The Valhalla Med Techs literally rush onto the Quirinus and to the Cargo bay, bowling over Everitt, as they retrieve their cargo and pass it through ship verification before retreating with it to a nearby Airlock.  Valhalla control thanks the Quirinus seconds later.

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::turns around and goes back into the sickbay, ignoring the Captain's request::  CMO: HEY!  Don't treat my officers like that.  At least they showed up for duty.

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
[[[[[ Pause Mission ]]]]]
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