 Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
RECAP:  The Senior staff is enjoying their meal with JuJuLa and General Trebor.

Host Little_Pile_of_Goo says:
[[[[[ Begin Mission - Stardate 10109.23 - "Pass those fuzzy reds things, please" ]]]]]

XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
::staring coldly at Trebor::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Remains seated across from Trebor ... hoping to prevent Cmdr.'s Thelsh & Morgan from assaulting the Storm member::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
@ ::steps off of the Shuttlecraft Janus and stretches - these long shuttle rides never get any easier::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
:: continues monitoring the myriad plant life while enjoying dinner::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::takes his seat at the table::

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::glares at Trebor - wondering how quickly she could crawl across the table and throttle the life out of him::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Turns and looks at the Doctor, then Thelsh, then looks back at the eyes of Trebor. For the first time in a long while, he wishes he was a Betazoid so he could determine what exactly the man is thinking::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
@ ::notes ships time.....9pm....as he heads from the flight deck up to the bridge::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::calmly watches Trebor::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
:: Can't shake the feeling of being watched::

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::sees the CNS's concerned look and smiles at him quickly before going back to glare at the toad across the table::

Host JuJuLa says:
Morgan:  Doctor Lady... you should try the Midekk... its the purple stuff right there... its oh so good.

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
:: Yet nothing shows up on scans::

Gen_Trebor says:
CO: So Sulek,  How did you enjoy that Ferengi holo deck program?

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
@  ::steps aboard the lift::  Bridge....

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::doesn't move her gaze from Trebor:: JuJuLa: Thank you, but no.  I'm not feeling that hungry.  Perhaps another time..

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Has not yet touched a thing on his plate::

Host JuJuLa says:
Morgan: I insist you have a taste... you will love it... I am told it tastes like Terran Chocolate.

XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
::Glances at the Capt, 'How could he know?'::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Trebor: It is always logical to accept and remember ones heritage.

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
@  :;walks onto the bridge and stops for a moment, wondering why everyone would still be on the surface::

Gen_Trebor says:
::Smiles benignly at Sulek:: CMO: Yes Doctor, the chocolate is marvelous here... or what passes as chocolate.

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
JuJuLa: Is that so?  I might have to take some with me then...But I've suddenly lost my appetite.

Host JuJuLa says:
@ <Ensign Knowboddy>  MacTavish:  Can I help you lieutenant?

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Trebor: I take it that it was a gift to the Ferengi or perhaps a way for Storm to raise funds.

Host JuJuLa says:
Morgan: Very well... ::Smiles broadly::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
@  Ens:  No....just checking in....::heads over toward Mission Ops II and logs his arrival in the ships log::

Host JuJuLa says:
All:  Oh.. its time for the vine dancers.... ::Claps his hands in excitement as several large vines droop from the ceiling::

Gen_Trebor says:
CO: From us, Captain?  Surely we have better things to be doing than developing pornography for the Ferengi to sell

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CO: Sir may I be excused to take a closer look at the plant life? With our host’s permission of course.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Watches the rest of the crew ... then looks up in surprise at the dropping vines::

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
Trebor: I doubt I'd be interested in anything you would recommend... General. ::practically spits out the last word::

XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
::Looks up nervously as the vines fall from on high::

Host JuJuLa says:
Vid: Oh.. you want to look at our plants.. By all means.. Enjoy!!

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Vid: Granted

Gen_Trebor says:
CMO: Come now, My dear Doctor.  Surely you do not want to insult our fine host?

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::ducks as the vines fall::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
CO: Sir. Thank you.

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
@ ::reads over some of the logs and the recent sensor sweeps::

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
Trebor: Our host? No... even if their choice in 'friends' leaves a lot to be desired.  You? Absofreakinglutely.

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
:: Rises and leaves the table as the vines descend.

Host JuJuLa says:
ACTION: Several small waif like Helaxian children slide down the vines and begin performing amazing gymnastic feats amongst the vines all in sync with some music that suddenly fills the room.

Gen_Trebor says:
::Chuckles at Morgan’s euphemism::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Mumbles:: Amazing.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::thinks then the Storm has perhaps formed an alliance or has spies on Ferenginar::

XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
::Watches the children with only one eye, the other steadily boring into Trebor::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::watches as the children perform their complex moves::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
JuJuLa: Where do you suggest I start? ::stares at the agility of the children on the vines::

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
Trebor: I'm sooo glad you're amused.  Don't suppose you'd consider choking on your food while you're at it?  I would consider it a personal favor..

Host JuJuLa says:
@ <Ensign Knowboddy> Decka: Lieutenant... a ship is approaching, Warp Three.  Its a Starfleet Runabout...

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
@  ::leans back, eyeing the logs most particularly.  frowning, he switches to the sensor sweeps and communication logs.. looks up in surprise::  Knowboddy:  Are we expecting company?

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
CMO: Doctor ... do not let him draw you into a fight, that is what he wants.

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
@  ::turns and faces Knowboddy at Operations::

Host JuJuLa says:
Vid: The waterfall.... go out into the hall make, a left, a right, go straight, another left, another right, go down the stairs, another right, then left, then straight, then left again, and then right and you'll be there.

Gen_Trebor says:
CMO: My my my.  Doctor, while it would be an honor for me to fulfill what ever wish you may have... and believe me, I could full whatever secret wish you have... I would be severely inconvenienced by such an action.  Now what have I done to offend you so, M'Lady?

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::settles back into her seat at the CNS words and breathes deeply through her nose:: CNS: Right.. I know that.  Um.. can I still imagine clawing his face off though?

Host JuJuLa says:
@ <Knowboddy> MacTavish: No sir... just your arrival.

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
@  ::frowns::  Knowboddy:  Time to intercept?

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
JuJuLa: Thank you. :: Is grateful  he recorded those instructions on PADD::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Slight smile:: CMO: I'm afraid that would make matters a bit worse ... despite the fact how some may take pleasure from it.

Host JuJuLa says:
@ <Knowboddy> MacTavish: 30 minutes..

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
:: Proceeds down hall ::

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::hears Trebor's words and her eyes flash:: CNS: The things I do for this job....

Gen_Trebor says:
::Sits back and watches the vine dancer, as though he has no cares in the world::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Nods in agreement::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
@  ::nods::  Damn...alright....get me a commlink to Captain Sulek....

Host JuJuLa says:
::Giggles with delight at the dancers::

Gen_Trebor says:
JuJula: They are fine entertainment.  We should consider forming a troupe and going on a tour.

Host JuJuLa says:
@ <Knowboddy> MacTavish:  Yes sir... comm is open.

Host JuJuLa says:
Trebor:  Oh no... the children must stay with their families

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::mutters:: CNS: I'm still holding out hope that he chokes on his food or one of those vines wrap around his neck and strangle the bugger.

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
@  COM: CO:  Captain Sulek, this is Lieutenant MacTavish - we have an inbound contact bearing 183 mark 25.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Contemplates the Doctor's words for a moment ... then turns to Trebor:: Trebor: General, may I ask you something?

Gen_Trebor says:
JuJula:: Of course.  But to deprive the galaxy of such talent... Your people have more to offer than your plants.  Such a fine culture.

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
:: Finally arrives at the waterfall and is taken aback at the sheer magnificence of it::

Gen_Trebor says:
CNS: Yes, Mr. Raythan?  What can I do for you now?

Host JuJuLa says:
Trebor: Yes.. but we have been over this.  We stay within our gardens.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Refrains from pointing out that he has done nothing for him in the past:: Trebor: Why did you join the Storm? Why do you share their ideals?

Gen_Trebor says:
JuJula: I understand, but you will excuse me for trying.  I hate to see such talent hidden away like criminal... Don't you Capt Sulek?

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::continues breathing deeply - almost in a way that would make Hannah proud... er.. if she'd really known Hannah that is::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::considers for a moment if he should tell MacTavish who is on the planet as well:: COM: MacTavish: Hail them.  If they do not respond, you may need to take appropriate actions.

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
@  ::mouths the words "appropriate actions"::  COMM:CO:  Aye...>MacTavish out....

Gen_Trebor says:
CNS: Well, well... You are asking for my life’s story.   One day perhaps you will get to read it in an biography.  Working title is "He changed it all".

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Trebor: They are indeed most talented, but it is the culture of the planet to protect the children.  I understand completely.

Host JuJuLa says:
Trebor: I know... that's why I like you... you appreciate us

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::chokes at that but says nothing::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
@  ::shakes head, rubbing at his tired eyes::  I have the Conn......Ensign Knowboddy, close the channel and hail the Runabout....Helm, prepare an intercept course

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Leans forward slightly interested:: Trebor: Something happened to you ...

Host JuJuLa says:
@ <Knowboddy> MacTavish: Aye Sir... hailing now.

Host JuJuLa says:
@ <Helm> MacTavish: Aye Sir.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
*Vid*: I may need you to return to the ship at a moments notice.  We have incoming traffic.  Contact MacTavish and see if he need your abilities.

Gen_Trebor says:
Cns: Counselor, Something has happened to all of us at this table.  Do not try to psychoanalyze me, please.

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
@  ::walks around and looks at the Captains chair...sits tentatively, sitting on the very edge of the chair, not really looking comfortable at all.::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
*CO*: Aye sir

Host JuJuLa says:
@ <Knowboddy> MacTavish:  No Response sir.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Notes his hesitance:: Trebor: You've lost someone or something in the past ... the Storm has always supported strength in defending the Federation. Strength which would destroy it's morals ... you believe you've lost someone or something to this morality in the past, haven't you?

Gen_Trebor says:
::picks at his food, seeming to glance at a chrono::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
@  ::frowns::  Knowboddy, when they are within weapons range...go to yellow alert....Helm, engage intercept course at 1/4 impulse power

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
*Vid* Inform MacTavish that we have Storm activity in the area, but do not inform him who.

Host JuJuLa says:
@ <Helm> MacTavish: Aye

Host JuJuLa says:
@ <Knowboddy> MacTavish: Acknowledge

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
<Comm>: *CIV*: Mr. MacTavish please lock on to my comm signal. The Capt. also wishes to advise you we have Storm activity in the area.

XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
::Puts a warning hand on Mathar::, <W> Watch what you say....

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
@  ::thinks:  Now he tells me...::  Knowboddy, are we still within transporter range?

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Nods at Thelsh while giving her a slight look that expresses that he knows what he's doing ... at least he think he does::

Host JuJuLa says:
@ <Knowboddy> MacTavish: Of the planet yes

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::watches Trebor to see if he has any knowledge of the incoming ship::

Gen_Trebor says:
::loud laughter:: CNS: How delightful.  You speak with me for 10 min and think you know all about me....  But be very sure Counselor... You Know Nothing!

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::mutters under her breath:: Defensive much?

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
@  Knowboddy:  Beam Commander Vid back here now....once he is aboard, take us to Red Alert

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Tilts head:: Trebor: I've already determined one thing, Mr. Trebor, you may be excellent at lying about your dealings, and that of the Storm ... but of your emotions, your inner thoughts, you are an amateur.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::hopes that the verbal sparing will distract and cause Trebor to reveal more than he intends, knowing that pride is this man's downfall::

Host JuJuLa says:
@ <Knowboddy> MacTavish:  Aye...

Host JuJuLa says:
@ ACTION: Vid appears in the Transporter room

Gen_Trebor says:
::Leans forward suddenly, very intense:: CNS: You had better watch what you say...  I have not been given the rank of general in name only.

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
@  ::hears the klaxons start to wail, now he feels REALLY in over his head::

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::bristles next to the CNS::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
@ :: Heads to TL :: <TL>: Bridge

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
JuJuLa: Is there a significance to this entertainment?

Host JuJuLa says:
Sulek:  Its fun.... ???

Gen_Trebor says:
CNS: Besides... with a child of my own to raise... I am learning to make my emotions more... mature.

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
@ :: Enters bridge:: Lt. status report!

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Notes that is the second time he's made a threat against him:: Trebor: I'm glad to hear that. Because I fear for any child whose father would harm another because they haven't "watched what they said."

XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
::Leans forward herself:: Treb: And just how old is your child?

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
JuJuLa: A most engaging entertainment. What I meant, is there a story that the dancers tell?

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
@  ::stands::  Commander...unknown Runabout class vessel approaching....ETA is 15 minutes at present speed.  All hands are at battle stations in accordance to Starfleet general orders.  The runabout has not responded to hails

Gen_Trebor says:
:: Deep breath:: CNS: You are very good.  Were you in your debate team growing up?  My lady Thelsh... Tishara is such a little angle at her current age of 1... though I hear the terrible two's are just around the corner.

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
@ CIV: Very well. Continue to scan. Lt. check for id signature codes of that runabout

XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
Treb: Well when she does turn two, at least you will have someone of equal intelligence with which to converse with!

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::rubs his head at the situation; Trebor, Thelsh and Raythan in heated discussion, and his ever-so-logical Captain trying to make sense of a Helaxian:: 

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::smirks at Thelsh's comment::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::On some level really wishes Thelsh had not said that::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
@  FCO:  Aye....FCO has the Conn....::heads back to OPS II....whew::

Host JuJuLa says:
Sulek:  No... its just fun.

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::so glad she's not the only one trading insults with this bonehead::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::leans close to the Counselor:: Raythan:  You have caused him to change subjects...perhaps you can push him a bit further...

Gen_Trebor says:
::toothy grin... kind of sharp teeth:: Thelsh: How kind of you.  Perhaps I will send you a picture of her birthday party

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::murmurs:: XO: I wonder what he'd look like with a few less of those teeth... and couple dark bruises for coloring...

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
JuJuLa: Ahh of course. I too find it most gratifying to watch.  Thank you for sharing this fun with us.

Gen_Trebor says:
XO: But you should definitely see her little antennae.  The buds are so cute.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
Trebor: Did you meet your wife as a result of joining the Storm, General?

XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
Morgan: I will be glad to make the necessary changes.

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
@ <TAC>: Ensign begin targeting that vessel, but don't go hot until she throws her shields up.

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::nods:: Thelsh: As long as I get to help...

Gen_Trebor says:
CNS: I am afraid that my personal life is not a subject I will be going into today, Counselor.

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::feeling rather bloodthirsty... and has a sudden urge to wear her leather bustier again::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
@  ::feels as though the weight of the world has been lifted from his shoulders as he takes the station....running more in-depth scans::

Host JuJuLa says:
Sulek; You are very welcome

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
Trebor: Yet you have already taken the time to tell us your daughter ... why not of your wife?

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
@ CIV: Lt. have you been able to get those codes?

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
@ FCO:  Checking against the Starfleet Database now, Commander....::Runs the check::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Raythan: Perhaps the General's wife is not as pleased about his daughter as he is.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
Trebor: If your leader, Mr. Thorn, is determined to prove to the Galaxy that the Storm is something else than a group of murderous rebels, then surely by expressing that it's capable of housing intact, real families, it will begin such a course?

Gen_Trebor says:
Cns: My daughter is the light of my life.  What proud father would not tell the world of his prodigy?

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
@<TAC/HELM>: begin to lay in evasives and await my order.

Gen_Trebor says:
CO: Capt, capt capt... now that is not very polite.

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::raises an  eyebrow and wonders when he's ever cared about being 'polite'::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Trebor: I merely state what may be observed.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
Trebor: Was your daughter named after her mother? Or Grandmother?

Gen_Trebor says:
CNS: High Commander Thorn does not have to prove anything.  The Storm will live up to its goals, and the galaxy will understand.

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
@  FCO:  Its the USS Remus.....NCC 72291 - she's a known Storm Runabout, stolen from Starbase 42 three years ago

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Notes that they address him as "High Commander" now ... no longer is he Captain::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
@*Eng*: I want warp at a moments notice

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::shifts in her seat - she wants them all to get out of there and NOW.. Trebor in chains would just be an added bonus::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Trebor: I wonder if your wife's feelings hurt your apparent pride in a daughter that is not hers?

Gen_Trebor says:
CNS: I find you constant probing to be... a bit frustrating, Counselor.

Gen_Trebor says:
CO: My wife is very proud of HER daughter, Captain.  And that is the end of that.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Realizes that the Captain's train of thought is somewhat going down the same path as his:: Trebor: I'm glad to hear that, General. What is your wife's name, might I ask?

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
@  FCO:  Looks like she is configured for Personnel transport, Commander....checking life signs...

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::notices the Doctor looking restless and considers flicking a small portion of food at her again::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
@CIV: Lt. then lay in those codes. I want control of that vessel!

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Trebor: I believe there is an old Earth saying about protesting too much.

Gen_Trebor says:
::Sigh:: This is what we are trying to deal with... constant chatter, and questions...

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::smirks at Trebor and bites her tongue to keep from tsk-tsking his sudden temper::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
Trebor: I wonder, how would your family react to the knowledge of what their son has done ... or your wife's family for that matter ... if she has any ...

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::watches the fellow El-Aurian intensely, wondering where he's heading with all this::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Trebor: You find the guests of the Helaxians tedious.  One can only suppose what you may actually thing of our hosts.

Gen_Trebor says:
CNS: The HGF knows us, Counselor.  They are but one in many who have allied themselves under the new Fed... With us.  And their confidence will be rewarded.

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
@  ::checks the codes.......::  FCO:  Uploading to the CO's chair panel now, Commander ::uploads the data::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
Trebor: That is good and well, but not the answer to my question, General ...

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
edit thing=think

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
@:: watches as the codes come up::

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::jerks up at Trebor's comment... New Federation?  Is that what he was saying?::

Gen_Trebor says:
CNS: And that is all the answer you will get

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
@:: Begins to enter codes and waits for the lock to take effect::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
@  FCO:  They may have changed the codes...they were Starfleet officers....

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
Trebor: Come now, General ... do you think answering one simple question would devastate the Storm ... forgive me, New Federation's safety?

Host JuJuLa says:
@ ACTION: The Runabout drops out of warp in front of the Quirinus

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::mentally applauds the CNS::

Gen_Trebor says:
CO: How can you put up with this constant chatter.  Does not the bickering between your XO and FCO annoy you?  How about the relationship of the Doctor and your PRISM attaché?  And oh, the things I could tell you about this MacTavish...

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::narrows her eyes. How the hell does he KNOW all this stuff?::

XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
Treb: How can you know about....

Host JuJuLa says:
@ <Knowboddy> Vid: They are hailing us

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Trebor: Discourse among the crew his quite healthy and I do not involve myself in the personal affairs of the crew, unless it effects the ship.  A new Federation.  Then may I enquire as to its membership?

Gen_Trebor says:
XO: You still do not get it do you?  Do any of you understand yet?  The Storm was, is and always will be a part of you... until you become a part of it.

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
@<Runabout>: This is the USS Quirinus. WE are here on a diplomatic mission. state your purpose here.

Host JuJuLa says:
All: Time for a nap.... ::Crawls up on the table and curls up and sleeps.  The Dancers above curl up in the vines and sleep too::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Isn't surprised by the comments, the Storm has always had an amazing ability to gather information. But the fact they know about emotional relations between crew suggests that someone onboard the Quirinus is a traitor, or sympathizer::

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::raises an eyebrow, and thinks, "this just feels worse the longer it goes"::

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::scowls:: When hell freezes over perhaps... and probably not even then..

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
@<Tac>: Are their weapons hot?

Host JuJuLa says:
@ <Runabout> COM Vid:  We are here to pick up General Trebor.  We are under Helaxian protection

Gen_Trebor says:
CO: All that will become apparent to you in time.  In our time.  Reminds me of an old song, from earth... 'It's my time now'.  Was a theme song for a mighty gladiator or something like that.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::His reciting of a childhood poem comes back to mind:: We have met the enemy, and it is us ... how ironic.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Trebor:  ahhh a fallen civilization, how appropriate.

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
@  ::eyebrows furrow, glancing confusedly at the FCO::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
@<Runabout>: We will give you a wide berth to complete your mission. <HELM> : Pull back

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::didn't think the Captain had the ability for word games::

Gen_Trebor says:
All: Well, it will be our time, very soon.  Just you wait.  The galaxy, it is a-changing.  In our lifetime.  What and exciting time to live!

Host JuJuLa says:
@ <Runabout> COMM Vid:  Thank you.

Host JuJuLa says:
@ ACTION: The Runabout proceeds to the planet next to the Quirinus

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::seething with repressed anger at his arrogance.. among other things::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
@  ::whirls around in surprise, mouth open in surprise....waits for the commlink to close before he speaks::  You.....they're....just going to waltz in there?

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Says nothing ... there is nothing they can do for now, and the Storm is obviously up to something::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
@<Runabout>COMM: Acknowledged

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Trebor: The galaxy is in constant flux...your statement is illogical.

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
@CIV: Lt. We are the guests of the Helaxians. They are currently under the protection of the Storm

Gen_Trebor says:
::Laughter:: CO: Captain... how I missed that dry humor of yours.  When you were our guests on the asteroid base...  What fun we had.  Really, we should do dinner again sometime, but for now, I think my ride will be here shortly, and I have to go pack.  If you will all excuse me... Doctor, Counselor, Cmdr Thelsh... Good day to you all.

Gen_Trebor says:
::stands up, as if to leave::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
@  ::finds his capacity for speech robbed...stares in utter shock and horror::

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
XO: We aren't going to just let him leave are we? ::growls::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
Trebor: I wonder ... what it is that you have lost that has driven you to such ends ...

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
@CIV: Besides we have crew below to consider.

XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
::Jumps to her feet:: Treb: Hold it!

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Trebor: General, we will no doubt meet again.

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::comes to her feet as well::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Remains seated, casting concerned looks at the Doctor and Thelsh:

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
@  ::looks as though his internal OS has blue screened::

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::looks at the table, half standing, half seated::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Continues:: Trebor: ... and I wonder if you realize what you can lose in the future if you continue on this path.

Gen_Trebor says:
::glances at the XO and CMO, grins:: CO: Oh most definitely Captain.  Until the next time.  And please be careful out there... the Galaxy is a dangerous place.  And if you don't have the strength and will to fight.... you will be lost.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::looks at the data rod containing the Helaxian request and hands it to Thelsh:: All: It is time we took our leave.  Trebor: Indeed, we have and continue to survive.

Gen_Trebor says:
::pocket beeps:: CNS: We will have to continue this at some other time sir... Good day

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
@  ::turns and walks off of the bridge and into a lift, a little shakey on his feet::

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
@Lt.: Need I remind you the well being of the crew and ship come before your desire for revenge?

Gen_Trebor says:
::Nods to all, and disappears in a transporter beam::

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::her eyes flashing fire, protesting:: CO: We're not going to let him waltz out of here? Not again?

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::swears as he disappears::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Watches Trebor vanish:: CMO & XO: We have no choice.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Stands up slowly::

CEO_Lt_Everitt says:
::finally stands with the others, somewhat glad to leaving::

XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
Treb: You dont get away that.... Damn!  he did get away...

Host JuJuLa says:
@ <Runabout> COMM Quirinus:  Thank you...

Host JuJuLa says:
@ ACTION: The Runabout turns and warps away.

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
@  FCO:  Not revenge......justice....::watches the lift doors close::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Morgan: We have little choice.  We cannot become the storm.

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
@<Runabout>COMM: Acknowledged

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::grinds her teeth in anger::

XO_Cmdr_Thelsh says:
CO: How can you let him go... AGAIN!

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
*Quirinus* AT to beam up.

FCO_Cmdr_Vid says:
@<TAC>: Continue to monitor the ships movements

Host JuJuLa says:
[[[[[ End Mission ]]]]]
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