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<Jan> <<<<<<<<<Continue Mission>>>>>>>>
<XO_VanSickle> ::on the bridge, reading over the reports on Xye's kidnapping::
<FCO_Vince> ::at the helm::
<OPS_Russel> ::at his station.::
<CMO_Xye> ::sitting in sickbay figuring out what the sedative was::
<CSO_Shiar> ::Looks over sensor logs::
<FCO_Vince> ::Checks the propulsion status and ship's position::
<XO_VanSickle> CO: You think we should continue here or start back to SB 64?
<CMO_Xye> *CO*: I have discovered what the sedative was... it is very disappointing. How is everything going with my kidnappers?
<CO_TPaula> XO: I thought we would stay here until we were ordered somewhere else.
<XO_VanSickle> CO: Can't argue with that.
<CO_TPaula> *CMO*: They were reunited with their daughter.  Have you had a thorough check-up?
<CMO_Xye> *CO*: Yes... Nurse Veridia did it well.
<CO_TPaula> XO: Tell the crew they can resume their shore leave.
<CMO_Xye> *CO*: They injected me with a small amount of dylamadon. Good thing they aren't doctors. Dylamadon is used to simulate death. Next time... they should do their research.
<XO_VanSickle> CO: With pleasure, captain.
<XO_VanSickle> *Crew* You may return to Risa to resume shoreleave when ready.
<CSO_Shiar> ::checks Shields::
<CMO_Xye> *XO*: Someone told me you... saw my pet lizard Regnar. Is it on board or still on Risa/
<FCO_Vince> ::Grins enthusiastically:: XO:  Yes Sir!  ::and exits the bridge::
<OPS_Russel> ::Gets up and heads for the TL.::
<XO_VanSickle> *CMO* It should be back in your quarters.
<CMO_Xye> *XO*: Thank you Commander. Xye out.
<OPS_Russel> TL:  Transporter room 1
<CMO_Xye> ::wonders whether or not he should return to the surface::
<OPS_Russel> ::Exits TL and enters TR.::
<FCO_Vince> ::enters TR::
<CSO_Shiar> :: makes his way to the TL::
<OPS_Russel> ::Steps onto the transport pad.::
<XO_VanSickle> ::hangs around on bridge::
<CO_TPaula> ::quietly studies a padd::
<CSO_Shiar> TL: ENS. Shiar's Quarters
<OPS_Russel> TRChief:  Energize.
<CMO_Xye> ::picks up padd with bio-genesis research in it:: Self: Hmm... I've tested it numerous times... but not on a person. I need a real subject.
<XO_VanSickle> CO: You going back down?
<FCO_Vince> ::Rematerializes on Risa::
<CO_TPaula> XO: Perhaps.
<CO_TPaula> XO: Are you?
<OPS_Russel> @::Materializex on Risa::
<XO_VanSickle> CO: I don't know if I'll go either.
<XO_VanSickle> CO: Not the same without Valar.
<FCO_Vince> OPS:  So, what all is there, or isn't there, to do here?
<OPS_Russel> <replace x by s>
<CSO_Shiar> ::stops TL.::  TL: bridge
<CMO_Xye> ::taps commbadge:: *CO*: Captain... before you return to Risa... could I speak with you?
<CSO_Shiar> ::walks back onto the bridge and sits a Science::
<CO_TPaula> *CMO*: Shall I meet you in sickbay?
<OPS_Russel> FCO:  Pretty much anything you want to do.
<CMO_Xye> *CO*: Umm... how about I come to you? What are your coordinates?
<FCO_Vince> OPS:  Cool
<CO_TPaula> *CMO*: Main bridge.
<OPS_Russel> FCO:  Personnaly, I'm going mountain climbing.
<CMO_Xye> *CO*: Okay. I'll be right there.
<CMO_Xye> Computer: Activate EMH program automatically if there is any emergency.
<CMO_Xye> <Computer> Acknowledged.
<FCO_Vince> OPS:  Sounds fun, I'll probably look around and check things out for a bit first
<CMO_Xye> ::leaves sickbay and speed walks to the turbolift::
<XO_VanSickle> CO: Ma'am, would you need me to consult for Dr. Xye's request?
<FCO_Vince> ::Looks around for anything resembling a tavern::
<CSO_Shiar> ::swings round in chair::
<CO_TPaula> XO: I don't know what he wants yet.
<OPS_Russel> FCO:  Then I will take my leave of you.  Good bye.
<FCO_Vince> OPS:  See you later.
<CMO_Xye> ::exits turbolift and enters the bridge::
<CSO_Shiar> ::looks at the comand chair longingly::
<XO_VanSickle> CSO: Problem?
<CO_TPaula> CMO: The RR?
<CSO_Shiar> XO: no
<CMO_Xye> CO: Sure.
<OPS_Russel> ::turns around and walks away.::
<CO_TPaula> XO: You have the bridge, commander.  ::goes to RR::
<XO_VanSickle> CO: Aye, captain.
<CMO_Xye> ::enters Ready room::
<CSO_Shiar> XO: just picturing myself in power
<XO_VanSickle> ::chuckles::
<CO_TPaula> CMO: What was it you wanted to talk about, ensign?
<XO_VanSickle> CSO: Your time will come.
<FCO_Vince> ::Walks up to nearest bar::
<CMO_Xye> ::walks to desk:: CO: As you know... I've been working on my bio-genesis project. I believe I have finished... but I need a human specimen. I was going to get permission to use human body parts.
<OPS_Russel> ::Enters a transport taking people to the mountains.::
<CMO_Xye> CO: May I?
<CO_TPaula> CMO: Do you mean a sentient test subject or tissues and organs grown from samples?
<CMO_Xye> CO: Well... I was hoping to get permission to continue this research and if so... use tissues... organs... and in a few weeks... a being.
<FCO_Vince> Bartender:  Do you have any bloodwine here?
<CO_TPaula> CMO: Ensign, this is a starship, not a medical research facility.
<CMO_Xye> CO: So... the answer is no.
<CO_TPaula> CMO: No, we cannot take on any sentient test subjects.
<OPS_Russel> @::The transport comes to a stop as it arrives at the mountains.  Exits and takes a deep breath of the fresh mountain air.::
<CMO_Xye> CO: Okay. I will halt the research until I can find someone to continue it for me. Good day Captain. Enjoy your recreation. ::walks to door::
<CO_TPaula> CMO: Dismissed.
<CMO_Xye> ::nods and leaves ready room::
<XO_VanSickle> ::sees Xye enter the bridge::
<FCO_Vince> ::Walks with his glass to the shore line::
<XO_VanSickle> CMO: Doc?
<CO_TPaula> ::gets absorbed in that padd again::
<CMO_Xye> XO: Yes Commander?
<XO_VanSickle> CMO: How'd it go?
<OPS_Russel> @COMM: CSO: Kaleh, I heard you liked mountain climbing.  I'm going to the mountains now, care to join me?
<CMO_Xye> XO: Umm... not as I planned.
<XO_VanSickle> CMO: Research project?
<CSO_Shiar> COMM:OPS: sure, be down in a minute
<CMO_Xye> XO: Yes. My bio-genesis research project.
<FCO_Vince> @::Admires the view of the mountains from the shoreline::
<XO_VanSickle> CMO: Actually, doc, that would be best for Starfleet Medical, not the USS Scorpius.
<CSO_Shiar> ::Gets up and heads for TL::
<CMO_Xye> XO: That is... what the Captain said.
<CSO_Shiar> TL: TR
<FCO_Vince> @::Breathes in the sea air, then downs his bloodwine::
<XO_VanSickle> CMO: My advice, keep your research in the database, just in case.
<XO_VanSickle> CMO: Then you could either sent it SM or you could write a paper on it.
<XO_VanSickle> <send>
<OPS_Russel> @::Takes a PADD out of his backpack and accesses a map of the area.::
<CSO_Shiar> ::Gets out and heads to TR::
<XO_VanSickle> CMO: How is everything else in Sickbay then?
<CMO_Xye> XO: I intend to. Sevik was interested in it. I'll send him my research... and he could finish it.
<CMO_Xye> XO: Everything else is fine. Things are under control. I haven't touched the EMH.
<XO_VanSickle> CMO: Found someone to replace Dr. Siatty?
<CSO_Shiar> TRChief: Lock on to OPS's position and beam me there
<CMO_Xye> XO: Nurse Veridia was hoping on the position. I'll give it to her... she deserves it.
<XO_VanSickle> CMO: Good, but keep an eye on the SFM pool for another MD.
<CSO_Shiar> @::rematerialises by Russel::
<CMO_Xye> XO: I will... is that all?
<XO_VanSickle> CMO: That's it.
<OPS_Russel> @CSO:  Hi.  Welcome to the Risan mountains.
<CSO_Shiar> ::hires some gear and prepares to go::
<CSO_Shiar> <@>
<FCO_Vince> @::Lays back on the beach and relaxes::
<CSO_Shiar> @OPS: greetings
<CMO_Xye> ::walks to turbolift pauses:: XO: Would you be interested in seeing a... holodeck program I created?
<CSO_Shiar> @OPS: shall we
<OPS_Russel> @CSO:  Let's go.
<XO_VanSickle> CMO: What kind?
<OPS_Russel> @::Starts walking towards the mountains.::
<CSO_Shiar> @::follows OPS Russel::
<XO_VanSickle> ::stands and strolls toward the TL::
<OPS_Russel> @CSO:  I accessed a map of the area.  I found a nice cliff not too far from here.  There won't be much people.
<CMO_Xye> XO: In this simulation... I am Captain of the U.S.S. Gateway. A Sovereign Class Vessel. The computer randomly creates missions... I don't choose the missions... nor create them.
<XO_VanSickle> *CO* Captain, Dr. Xye wants me to accompany him to the holodeck.
<XO_VanSickle> CMO: Oh?  Sounds a bit like an old Earth video game to me.
<CO_TPaula> *XO*: Very well.
<XO_VanSickle> CMO: Lead on.l
<CSO_Shiar> @OPS: the harder the better
<XO_VanSickle> <delete the l>
<CMO_Xye> XO: The computer updates and creates missions based on the current things happening in Starfleet. I could be in a battle with renegade Dominion ships... or patrolling for Borg.
<XO_VanSickle> ::enters TL:: Computer: Holodeck 1.
<CMO_Xye> ::enters turbolift with XO::
<CO_TPaula> ::returns to the bridge without looking up from the padd::
<FCO_Vince> @::Gets up and stretches::
<OPS_Russel> @CSO:  I am going to camp on the mountain.  You don't have to stay for the night, but you are welcome.
<XO_VanSickle> ::TL stops near HD1::
<CSO_Shiar> @OPS: that would be cool
<XO_VanSickle> ::exits and walks to HD1::
<CMO_Xye> ::exits holodeck and walks to holodeck doors::
<FCO_Vince> @::Begins walking down the beach singing something sounding like a cross between Klingon opera and 20th century Earth Blues::
<XO_VanSickle> CMO: It's your show.
<CMO_Xye> Computer: Begin program Xye Decar 5.
<XO_VanSickle> ::sees HD doors open::
<CMO_Xye> ::walks in to see a Sovereign Class bridge:: XO: Welcome... to the U.S.S. Gateway Commander.
<OPS_Russel> @::Takes a deep breath and starts walking faster.:: CSO:  We're almost there.
<XO_VanSickle> CMO: Nice bridge.
<CSO_Shiar> @OPS: good
<CMO_Xye> XO: Thank you.
<XO_VanSickle> CMO: How exuberant are your simulations?
<CO_TPaula> ::flips through various status readouts::
<CMO_Xye> XO: As exuberant as the holodeck makes them. I do hve safety protocols always on though.
<CMO_Xye> <have>
<OPS_Russel> @::Stops as they arrive to a very high cliff.::  CSO:  And so, there we are.
<XO_VanSickle> CMO: Ever blow up the ship?
<CSO_Shiar> @::looks up:: OPS: wow
<CMO_Xye> Xo: No... gladly my crew and I have things under control.
<CMO_Xye> <XO>
<XO_VanSickle> CMO: That's good.  My academy class blew up the similator a few times.
<OPS_Russel> @::Starts unpacking his equipment and puts it on.::  CSO:  The harder the better, right?
<CMO_Xye> XO: Take the XO's chair. ::sits down in Captains chair comfortably.
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<CSO_Shiar> @::Gets his kit on:: OPS: right
<XO_VanSickle> CMO: Yes sir.  ::plays along::
<CMO_Xye> <Holo-CSO> CMO: We are recieving a hail.
<CMO_Xye> HCSO: On screen.
<XO_VanSickle> ::sees the message come on screen::
<FCO_Vince> @::Finishes singing::
<OPS_Russel> @::Looks around for the best place to start climbing.  Points::  CSO:  There.
<CSO_Shiar> @::Looks:: OPS: sure
<OPS_Russel> @::Puts his backpack back on and heads for the place he pointed.::
<CMO_Xye> ::watches as a Klingon appears on screen:: Klingon: Yes?
<XO_VanSickle> ::thinks that's an ugly Klingon, even for Klingon standards::
<CSO_Shiar> @::Follows::
<CMO_Xye> <Klingon> We have been attacked.
<CMO_Xye> <COMM: CMO:>
<XO_VanSickle> ::whisper:: CMO: Talk about detail.  That guy is very ugly.
<CMO_Xye> XO: Yes... very.
<OPS_Russel> @::Takes a rope and ties himself, hands it to Kaleh.:: CSO: Here.
<FCO_Vince> @::Starts jogging toward a wooded area::
<CSO_Shiar> @OPS: thanx
<CMO_Xye> ::smerks a little:: COMM: Klingon: Who attacked you?
<CSO_Shiar> @:: ties it round himself::
<OPS_Russel> @CSO:  Ever climb without a support at the bottom of the cliff before?
<CMO_Xye> <Klingon> COMM: Gateway Bridge: An unknown ship appeared... demanded Klingon blood... when we sad no... it shot at us.
<FCO_Vince> @::Finds the biggest nearby tree he can and starts climbing up it::
<CMO_Xye> <said>
<CSO_Shiar> @OPS: a couple of times. on Romulas.
<CMO_Xye> COMM: Klingon: Klingon blood? Vidians?
<Jan> <<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>


