U.S.S. Quirinus Stardate 10108.13 “Relative Safety” Episode Three 

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
RECAP: Ninety Percent of the Quirinus' crew has been transformed into Klingons, and with the sudden shift in emotions and hormones, control has been lost in the ship's crew.

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
[[[[[ Begin Mission - Stardate 10108.13 ]]]]]

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::eyes the bridge crew::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::takes the gagh from Vid::

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: sits in his quarters, a bit nervous ::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
:: At the helm correcting course settings :: CO: Sir I hope it's to your liking

CMO_Ltcmd_Morgan says:
::enters sickbay... still feeling a little drafty though::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::tries to clear those "thoughts" out of his head and attends to his task at the science station::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::grabs some with his fingers:: Vid: It will do.

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::Stands at TAC trying to maintain control::

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: begins to pace, and talks to himself :: Okay, most of the crew have become Klingons... now what?

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
:: Nods at the approval :: Sir we are on course as per our original orders

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::raises his chest and exists the holodeck, now looking for one of two things; blood wine or women::

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
Computer: Locate any humans onboard.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Nural: We were in contact with a Klingon on our way to the station...perhaps....

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
<C> Peron: There are three humans in Deflector Control.  One in Nacelle Maintenance.

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CO: Sir! we have reach the outer edge of the Bularus shipping lanes

CMO_Ltcmd_Morgan says:
::Tries some food from the replicator and then quickly spits it out onto the floor:: Self: Dammit its burnt or something!

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
CO: The doctor might know something about that.

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: exits his quarters and heads straight for Deflector Control ::

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: sees a turbolift at the end of the corridor and makes for it at a slightly heightened pace ::

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
CO: I have sealed deflector control.  Nobody should be able to get in there.

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: As the Turbolift opens, a Female Klingon Lunges at Peron

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
ACK!! :: jumps back as a female Klingon lunges at him ::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::clenches his fists, trying to control his temper and impatience::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: The Klingon Female brings herself and Peron to the floor and she begins sniffing around his neck

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
Klingon: Hey, you know what? I have to go now. :: attempts to free himself ::

Host FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CSO: Ens. Control your behavior or I'll have you removed from the bridge

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
<Klingon Female>  Peron:  You are Weak... ::Gets off of him and continues down the corridor::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
FCO:  I'd prefer not to be here anyway!  I was about to enjoy a good meal before the captain interrupted me!

CMO_Ltcmd_Morgan says:
::fighting to listen to what’s left of her human self she replicates some clothing... but has a yearning to wear leather::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Nural: See if you can find the Doctor...we must get some control of this.

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: shrugs and enters the turbolift :: Deflector Control.

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::tries to locate the doctor via internal sensors::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CSO: Belay that talk and continue as ordered.

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: thinks out loud :: Bah! This is nuts...

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Vid: Contact the station...see if they have had any problems since our visit.

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: begins to get frustrated::

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::makes himself look as big as possible as he makes an entrance in the lounge::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CO: Aye sir. :: opens a comm.-line to Valhalla::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Nural: If you have to, look for her in person.

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
FCO:  Aye, sir.  ::tries to calm himself by breathing deeply::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: The Scene in the Lounge is a lot of Klingons eating, making messes, and drinking large quantities of synthehol.

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: scratches his forehead quickly, but suddenly goes back and scratches more :: Must've gotten a bug bite. Too much time in arboretum. God!

CMO_Ltcmd_Morgan says:
::shrugs and figures 'why not' and gets herself some leather clothing::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::grasps tightly onto the back of his chair and snarls for no apparent reason::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
COMM: Valhalla Station. This is the USS Quirinus. We request a current status report of your station.

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
<Valhalla Station> COMM *Quirinus* We are operating at peak efficiency.

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: exits the turbolift and approaches the door to Deflector Control ::

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
CO:I can not with certainty locate the doctor but there are two female Klingons in sickbay.

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
CO:  Perhaps our ship should be quarantined until we can find out what has caused our mutation, sir. 

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::finds an half-full bottle of blood wine next to an unconscious klingon.  he used to despise the stuff, but now he greedily finishes the bottle::

CMO_Ltcmd_Morgan says:
::adjusts her new leather bustier and then pulls on the 'fun' boots::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
COMM: Acknowledged Valhalla. We have experienced something quite extraordinary aboard ship. Details will follow at the Captains discretion

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: notices the door won't open, and feeling very good about himself, attempts to kick it open ::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
<VS> COMM *Quirinus* Understood, do you require assistance?

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Neyan: A wise precaution.  Set the warning signals.  Vid: Tell the station what has happened and take us to station keeping awaiting further instructions.

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
COMM: Valhalla. Approx. 90% of the ships crew has inexplicably been transformed into Klingons

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::keeping his mind focused, he sends out a warning beacon for other ships to stay away from Quirinus::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
COMM: Valhalla: we are going to station keeping to await instructions.

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
<VS> COMM *Quirinus* Understood, do you require assistance?

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CO :Sir. Would you care to ask for their assistance?

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: scratches his forehead and discovers Klingon Ridges :: Me too?!

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::concentrates on short and long range sensors, trying not to think too much about the current situation::

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: all of a sudden feels an odd ping, and heads back to the turbolift ::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Vid: We need medical teams, geneticists, in short, we need some help.  ::growls::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
:: Brings ship to station keeping, and initiates stabilizers.::

CMO_Ltcmd_Morgan says:
::looks around the room, frowning::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CO: Aye!

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
Turbolift: Take me to the bridge or die!

CMO_Ltcmd_Morgan says:
Self: Place really needs some redecorating... its just too.. too... ugh.

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
CO:  Sir, scans show only three crew members unaffected by the mutation.  All three are in Nacelle Maintenance.

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
COMM: Valhalla: We need genetic and any other medical assistance you can render immediately!

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::lets the taste roll around his mouth, wondering if its just cheap synthehol or not::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::slums into chair:: Self: If I get my hands on the p'tagh that did this....

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
<VS> COMM *Quirinus*  We will try, but we are mainly a cargo station.  We aren't equipped for outbreaks

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
edit slums to slumps

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: enters the bridge, hulking ::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
:: Bangs fist on console causing the display to flicker::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Neyan: Have you checked the biofilters to see if they have collected anything?

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
CO:  No, sir.  I will check them now..

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::checks biofilter logs::

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::looks around the room for a female, finding a couple already passed out and grunts:: weak

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::turns as he sees Peron enter, not recognizing him he stands ready::  Peron: What do you want!?

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
Nural: I'm part of this crew, you idiot! :: begins to get angry ::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
COMM:Valhalla: Do what you can, we will await your arrival.

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
CO:  Sir, the biofilters screened a bio form listed as Klingon Organic Material.  Nothing else.

CMO_Ltcmd_Morgan says:
::looks around sickbay some more and wonders why its so big again... is the ship a bunch of whiners and cowards that they go to the doctor whenever they stub their toes?::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
<VS> COMM *Quirinus* Acknowledge it will be at least three hours before we can get to your position.

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::finds another unopened bottle of blood wine, and takes it with him as he exists the lounge::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CO: Sir! Valhalla is sending what little support they have.

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::looks closer and sniffs::  Peron: Peron! I didn't recognize you.  At least not as a klingon.  It does not suit you well.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Neyan: Send it to analysis.

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
Nural: You're one to talk... :: cools down a little bit ::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
CO:  Aye.  ::sends the info to be analyzed::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
:: adjusts for drift ::

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::the thought of flesh crosses his mind again, and his first thought is of Therese, then dismissing her, his thoughts turn to his fellow senior officer::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CO: Sir. ship is at station keeping and holding.

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
CO:  The material has been analyzed sir.  Interesting...

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::Turns from Peron for a moment::  CO: Captain, I have not been able to specifically locate the doctor.  Should I go to sickbay and see if she is there?

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Nural: Yes!

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Neyan: Care to share with the rest of us?

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::charges to sickbay, even though he doesn't know where she is, or where her quarters are located::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
:: Looks over towards the CSO just to see his reaction::

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
Peron: You want to go to sickbay.  I might need some help geting there.

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::pauses for a dramatic moment::  CO:  It turns out to be Bio-mimetic gel... contaminated by Klingon DNA.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Neyan: and that stuff has been floating around my ship?

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::not waiting for an answer, heads for the TL::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
:: pulls at earlobe and considers the CSO's revelation::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
CO:  Yes, sir.  It mutated.  It's rewriting our DNA.  I'm afraid I can't tell you much more from a scientific standpoint.  That area belongs to medical.

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::enters sickbay and bares his teeth::

CMO_Ltcmd_Morgan says:
::whirls at the sound and scowls at whoever just barged into her sickbay::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Neyan:  Can we clear it from the ship?

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::his growl turns to a grin, and he stands there with his head cocked sideways::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
CO:  I cannot tell you that at the present time.  I don't have enough information.

CMO_Ltcmd_Morgan says:
What do you think YOU'RE looking at? ::still scowling, but strikes a pose::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CSO: Is it airborne, or contact transmitted?

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Neyan: I don't care how...but get rid of it if you have to repump every square inch of air.

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
FCO:  It is airborne, sir, in close proximity.

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: follows Nural quickly ::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
CO:  Every infected body is producing it... which explains why it's spreading like wildfire.

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::with a sudden surging instinct he lunges forward, in an attempt to grapple her::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: A Second Klingon Female emerges into the Main Patient Area

CMO_Ltcmd_Morgan says:
::sees him coming and lashes out and kicks him a good one::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CO: Sir. if we scrub the air, and dump it outside the ship, there is still the possibility of our own breathing transmitting the mutated strain

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::drops to one knee, and welcome the taste of blood in his mouth::

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
TL: Deck 4.

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
CO:  I concur with Commander Vid.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Neyan: If we loaded our last recorded pattern into the transporter buffer, could we reset our DNA?

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CO: Sir that was my next option

CMO_Ltcmd_Morgan says:
What? Not even dinner first? ::kicks him out of her way and goes back to her contemplations::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
CO:  Very interesting hypothesis, sir.  But one that should be tested by a medical team.

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::the second kick sends him on his back, and he lies there laughing out loud::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Neyan: Then quit standing there and start working on it! ::snarls::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CO: Sir the transporter bio-filters can be programmed to eliminate the strain on re transportation

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::exits the TL and heads for the sickbay.  As he gets closer he hears the sounds of combat and bares his teeth::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::becomes frustrated at the captain's attitude and snarls back::

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: follows Nural, trying to keep his mind straight ::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::breathes deeply, and calms himself again, finding it a little easier to do::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: The Second Female growls almost instinctively when she smells Everitt

CMO_Ltcmd_Morgan says:
::looks at him laughing and wonders just how muddled his brain really is::

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::stands straight up, his head up high, eyes looking down at the female, with her back turned to him:: You are strong!

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
CO:  ::through clenched teeth::  Aye, sir!  Permission to go to sickbay to work with the doctor?

CMO_Ltcmd_Morgan says:
CEO: Yes.  I am.  Want to try it again and see what else I can do to you? ::bares her teeth in a non-friendly way::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CO: Sir I suggest we get the CEO involved in reprogramming the bio-filters

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Vid: Then what we need to do is find a way to clear the ship of this mess after transporting the crew and then retransport the crew using our own natural DNA patterns.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Vid:  See if  you can find him...

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::turns to the other female and with the knowledge of the Doctor's strength, he ignores the other one::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CO: Exactly sir: Will do

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::enters sickbay and sees two klingon females and one male.  Resists the urge to battle::  All: Is the doctor here?

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Neyan: Granted

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::turns and enters the TL::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
*CEO*: Everitt. Report  to the bridge immediately

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::once the doors close, he punches the bulkhead::  Computer:  Sickbay!!

CMO_Ltcmd_Morgan says:
::turns and sees the CTO again.. wonders if its time she punches him in the nose yet::

CMO_Ltcmd_Morgan says:
CTO: What do YOU want?

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::looks down at his annoying comm. badge, which had been long forgotten::

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
CMO: Doctor, the captain sent me down here to talk to you about the problem on the ship.

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::exits the TL and enters sickbay::

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: stands near Nural, looking around and sniffing a bit ::

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::the sound of the commander, and the shape of the Starfleet emblem on his chest, suddenly reminds him of his... duty::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
CMO:  Doctor!

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: The Second Female recognizes Peron from their encounter near the Turbolift, and advances on him.

CMO_Ltcmd_Morgan says:
::relaxes slightly:: CTO: Which problem? The fact that the replicators burn all the damn food?

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::looks around for the doctor::

CMO_Ltcmd_Morgan says:
::glares at the CSO:: CSO: Who the hell are you and what do you want?

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::struggles against his anger::  CMO: The fact that we have all been turned into Klingons.

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
*CEO*: Report Mr. Everitt.

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::looks at the doctor once more, then turns and leaves::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::takes offense:: CMO:  I am the new CSO on this garbage scow!  Are you the chief medical officer?

CMO_Ltcmd_Morgan says:
CTO: Oh.. THAT problem!

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::pulls phaser on the klingon female::  Klingon female: Stay right there.

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::growls:: *FCO* I'm on my way.

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: looks up ::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: The Second Female Stops...

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
*CEO*: Very well.

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: sees the Klingon female and widens his eyes ::

CMO_Ltcmd_Morgan says:
CSO: I am the Chief Medical officer... and I suggest you show a little respect!

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: feels a slight ping, and puts his hand over Nural's phaser, growling and sniffing at the female::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
CMO:  I apologize, ma'am.  I hope you understand, considering the circumstances.  I am Ensign Jalik Neyan.  The captain sent me down here to work with you on a solution.

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::looks at Peron with surprise::  OPS: Get a hold of yourself!  We did not come here for this.

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: straightens himself :: Nural: Sorry... we need to get fixed. Fast.

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: The Second Female unzips her uniform tunic... and smiles at Peron.

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CO: Sir Everitt is on his way to the bridge.

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
Female: No, no. We need to concentrate on our duties...

CMO_Ltcmd_Morgan says:
::slightly mollified:: CSO: Fine.. you think you've got a solution yet?

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: The Second Female removes her uniform jacket and licks her lips.. purring slightly.

CMO_Ltcmd_Morgan says:
::looks at the other female and then at Peron and just grins::

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::angered at the distraction Aims his phaser and stuns the second Klingon::  ALL: We need no further distractions.

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: The Female screams and slumps to the ground...

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: looks at Nural :: CTO: I think that was a bit unnecessary...

CMO_Ltcmd_Morgan says:
CTO: YOU JUST SHOT ONE OF MY PEOPLE?? ::itching for his blood now:::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
CMO:  The captain thinks that if we use the last recorded patterns from the transporter buffers, we may be able to rewrite our DNA back into its original state.

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::after losing his way several times, he finally arrives on the Bridge::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
CMO:  He would like us to test that theory.

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: glances at the female :: Hmm. Not bad. :: turns back to the CMO ::

CMO_Ltcmd_Morgan says:
::doesn't even look at him, still focused on the CTO:: CSO: Then do it!

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::turns to the doctor::  CMO: You two better get started.

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
Morgan: Calm yourself!

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::feels another "urge" but tries to ignore it::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CEO: Everitt. We need to reprogram the transporter bio-filters to block a mutated strain of biomimetic gel that is contaminated with Klingon DNA

CMO_Ltcmd_Morgan says:
::turns her gaze on Peron:: OPS: Did you say something? ::deadly quiet::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Everitt: And find a way to clear the ship

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::the words and terminology sounds familiar, but his attention doesn't last the length of Vid's sentence::

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
ALL: Everyone needs to control themselves or we will spend the rest of our lives as Klingons, however short that may be.  ::Moves so that his back is to the wall and noticeably does not put away his phaser::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
CSO:  With all due respect... Doctor... Between you and the captain, I think too much is being expected of me.  If I am not mistaken, DNA is your area of expertise.  I would require your assistance.

CMO_Ltcmd_Morgan says:
::grinds her teeth in frustration, trying damn hard not to just kill them all and be done with it::

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
FCO: You speak in riddles!

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: stays silent ::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CEO: Everitt. Try to focus your thoughts. This is important!

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::stands up and crosses to the CEO:: Everitt: Do you understand, Lt. ::standing only inches away:: Everitt: We need to clear the ship of this mutated DNA.

CMO_Ltcmd_Morgan says:
CSO: Fine! Its obvious you can't handle it so yes, I will help you.

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
Morgan: Get your head screwed on straight. We're Starfleet, not Klingons.

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::snarls at her and grabs her wrists::  CMO:  Are you questioning my abilities?

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CO: Sir! He is still very much affected by the transformation.

CMO_Ltcmd_Morgan says:
::shakes off his grip and shoves him into the wall:: CSO: Keep your hands off me... please. ::sweetly::

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: looks for a blunt object to hit the CSO with ::

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::not liking the Sulek's approach, now standing within his 'space', he violently pushes Sulek away with one arm::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::hits the wall, snapping him back into focus::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::draws his hand back as to strike the CEO, snarls, and regains some composure:: Everitt: You must concentrate.

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: growls and grabs the CSO away from the CMO :: CMO: Talk to Nural and get something done. I'll keep this one controlled for now. Understood, Lt. Cmdr.?

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::turns to Vid:: FCO: Don't tell me what's important!

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
CSO: Ensign, keep your hands to yourself and get to work.  ::Bares teeth while still holding his phaser::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
:: Gets between the CEO and CO knocking the CEO to the floor::

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
CMO:  I'm sorry, Doctor.  I am having horrible urges right now.

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
ACTION: The Female who was on the floor is no longer Klingon, but a human nurse.

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
::sighs, terribly embarrassed::

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: lowers his hand and takes a deep breath ::

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::looks up at the two officers, raw fury burning in his eyes::

CMO_Ltcmd_Morgan says:
::fights with herself internally before replying:: CSO: I understand.. but you'd be safer away from here.  Away from ME right now.

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
:: notices the female has become a Nurse and looks up :: CMO: Look! She's a human!

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CEO: Everitt!! Control yourself. Get hold of your emotions.

CSO_Ens_Neyan says:
OPS:  So, have we officially met, sir?  ::tries to smile, although he doesn't think his Klingon face will let him::

CTO_Lt_Torok_Nural says:
::turns and looks at the now human nurse::

CMO_Ltcmd_Morgan says:
::about to say something else to Peron but stops and looks at the now human nurse::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Everitt: We must control ourselves...we are all suffering from the increased effects of the Klingon physiology...we need to clear the ship of the DNA.

OPS_LtCmdr_Peron says:
CSO: No... I am Peron. :: grabs Neyan's wrist a bit firmly ::

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
[[[[[ PAUSE MISSION ]]]]]
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