Host Susan_Away says:
#Mission Summary

Host Susan_Away says:
When we last saw the crew of the Scorpius, they were beginning their time of shore leave.  Many of the crew had the opportunity to enjoy various aspects of Starbase 64.  

Host Susan_Away says:
Others of the crew were filled with anxiety and fear as they learned that the CTO's son had disappeared from the ship's daycare. The search began on the ship and continued on the Starbase.  The last reported citing of Pel Tor was in the docking bay, and the search team headed that way.

Host Susan_Away says:
USS Scorpius - NCC 50666

Host Susan_Away says:
Unanswered questions - Week 6

Host Susan_Away says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Resume Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

OPS-Anari says:
:: In the holodeck looking at the stars. ::

CTO_Nmbarri says:
::hands Pel Tor off to the CMO, then turns to face the kidnappers::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::remains with phaser trained at the head of the kidnappers::

OPS-Anari says:
:: Taps commbadge ::   *Inn* Anari to Inn

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::in her quarters feeling better after changing out of her wet clothes::

FCO_Vince says:
::standing firm, d'k taghs at the ready::

CTO_Nmbarri says:
Kidnappers: Who are you?

CMO_Garta says:
::sits Pel Tor down, scanning him while holding a phaser on the kidnappers::

Host Susan_Away says:
ACTION:  The kidnappers manage to snatch Pel Tor away at the last moment and head for the nearest doorway.

OPS-Anari says:
<Inn>*OPS: Phillip here, E'Laina

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::fires at the kidnappers::

Pel_Tor says:
CTO: Father, help me!

Host CO_VanSickle says:
All: After them!

CTO_Nmbarri says:
CO: Captain, be careful you do not shoot my son!

CMO_Garta says:
All: No! ::runs for Pel Tor::

FCO_Vince says:
::chases after them::

Host Susan_Away says:
ACTION:  The kidnappers duck at the sound of screams as the CO fires and keep running.

CTO_Nmbarri says:
::runs after the kidnappers::

OPS-Anari says:
*Inn*  There is a large item near me.  Could you please transport me, it and Jake to my quarters?  If you scan my quarters, you'll find an empty area where you can send us to.

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::runs after the kidnappers::

OPS-Anari says:
<Inn>:: Working on the transport ::   *OPS*  Got it E'Laina...transport in a sec

Pel_Tor says:
CMO: ~~~Momma, its the bad man, I know his voice, he is going to hurt me, help me momma!~~~

OPS-Anari says:
:: Stands and sits on the bench telling Jake to remain where he is under it. ::

Host Susan_Away says:
ACTION:  The security bulkhead slides into place just as the kidnappers pass through with Pel Tor in their clutches.

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::walks back into the living area::

CMO_Garta says:
CO: What happened to the transport?

FCO_Vince says:
::runs up to the bulkhead just as it closes, then punches it::

FCO_Vince says:
$%*&@!!

CTO_Nmbarri says:
::screams his son’s name::

OPS-Anari says:
:: Watches the program begin to sparkle and remembers at the last minute ::   Computer:  End holodeck program

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::rams into security door:: Computer: Open security door!  Level 10 clearance!  VanSickle Victor Charlie Bravo 236.

T’Ran says:
Pel Tor: Do not fear me, you are my son.  Didn't that incompetent doctor tell you that?

CMO_Garta says:
::wishes Pel Tor could hear her::

OPS-Anari says:
:: Sees the black and yellow grid then it vanishes to that of her quarters. ::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::patches into station intercom in sector:: *T'Ran*: If that's you, T'Ran, you're not going to get away with it.

Pel_Tor says:
T’Ran: Yes, she told me how you tried to trick everyone into thinking you were my father.  but you aren’t, and I hate you! ::kicks T’Ran in a rather tender area::

Host SecChief_Bronson says:
ACTION:  The security doors open half-way, then lock into place.

Host CO_VanSickle says:
All: Come on!  After them!  ::goes through half-open door::

CMO_Garta says:
CO: Let me through.  I can get through there.

OPS-Anari says:
:: Sends Jake to his bed under the Japanese maple and rearranges the piano to fit better in the room. ::

T’Ran says:
::yells out in pain, nearly dropping the child, but gains a grip just before Pel Tor falls::

Host SecChief_Bronson says:
ACTION:  T'Ran collapses from the kick and Pel Tor runs for the nearest opening.

FCO_Vince says:
::jumps through and keeps running::

CMO_Garta says:
::squeezes past the opening, grateful for being short and skinny::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::runs toward the dastardly duo::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::heads to be bridge::

CMO_Garta says:
T'Ran: T'Ran!!!  Give me back my son!

Pel_Tor says:
:;runs into a room, and yells for the computer to close and lock the door::

FCO_Vince says:
::sees T'Ran up ahead, alone::

OPS-Anari says:
:: Feels the tension surrounding Pel Tor. ::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::sees the kidnappers and fires another shot::

T’Ran says:
:;hears the sounds of the approaching federation officers::

FCO_Vince says:
::ducks to avoid the phaser fire::

Host SecChief_Bronson says:
ACTION:  Security officers break into the room and surround two of the kidnappers while the group from the Scorpius head for where T'Ran is lying.

Host CO_VanSickle says:
T'Ran: Freeze!

FCO_Vince says:
::turns the duck into a roll, coming out throwing one of the d'k taghs at T'Ran's hand::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::arrives on the bridge and heads for the center chair::

T’Ran says:
::sees the officers coming his way, reaches into his boot and pulls out a veron T disruptor::

CMO_Garta says:
::runs to where T'Ran is grunting in a somewhat higher voice::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
T'Ran: Drop it!

T’Ran says:
::takes aim at the CO's head::

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
::Steps off onto the bridge with his wife::

FCO_Vince says:
::switches hands::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::aims at T'Ran's head:: T'Ran: I SAID DROP IT!!!

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
XO: I wonder where the CO is?

OPS-Anari says:
:: Moves back to her bedroom door and surveys the room ::   Self:  Well, my quarters are now definitely smaller.   :: Giggles a little bit. ::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
CIV:  As far as I know he's still on the Starbase.

CMO_Garta says:
T'Ran: Go ahead, give me a reason to kill you after what you've done to my family.

OPS-Anari says:
:: Checks the chronometer and decides to head to the shower ::

T’Ran says:
CO: Who will be first to pull the trigger, human?  It is a good day to die!

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
XO: Lets find out?

T’Ran says:
::begins to squeeze the trigger, but is hit broadside by the Bat'Leth that the CTO is carrying::

Host SecChief_Bronson says:
ACTION: The dak'tagh strikes T'Ran's hand causing him to loose his grip on his disruptor, but not stopping him from resisting the Federation officers.

Host CO_VanSickle says:
T'Ran: Yeah, for you to die.  Oh, by the way, you're not invited to the wedding.

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
CIV:  Go ahead.

OPS-Anari says:
:: Turns on the water returning to her bedroom. ::

CTO_Nmbarri says:
::stands over his brother, waiting for him to move::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::doesn't fire, but continues to train phaser on T'Ran::

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
*CO*: Bridge to VanSickle.

OPS-Anari says:
:: Stripes, returns to the shower and gets in ::

CTO_Nmbarri says:
T’Ran: You will not cause me or my friends any more harm.  This will end here, now!

CMO_Garta says:
::replaces the tricorder she's carrying and pulls a hypo from the pack strapped across her shoulder::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
*CIV*: Russ, this had better be important.  We're on a rescue mission here!

OPS-Anari says:
:: Takes a deep breath trying to relax from all she feels from around the ship and station ::

T’Ran says:
::rolls to his back, and kicks upwards at the CTO::

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
*CO*: What’s going on?

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::listens to the conversation::

CMO_Garta says:
CO: Permission to silence the trash until we get him to the brig Sir? ::holds up the hypo::

CTO_Nmbarri says:
::takes a boot in the midsection::

FCO_Vince says:
::stands on the opposite side of T'Ran from the CTO, to prevent him from escaping::

OPS-Anari says:
:: Enjoying the feeling of the hot water ::

FCO_Vince says:
CTO:  T'Lok!

T’Ran says:
CMO/CO/FCO: I have no time to deal with you three, its just me and my brother now, and I will be the one to walk away.

Host CO_VanSickle says:
CMO: I have an idea.  *CIV*: Can you lock on the area within 15 meters of my signal?

CTO_Nmbarri says:
T’Ran: I think not, dear brother. ::grabs T’Ran by the collar, and yanks him back to his feet::

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
*CO*: Yes sir, I can.

Host CO_VanSickle says:
*CIV*: Beam seven directly to the brig.  Energize!

OPS-Anari says:
:: Senses heightened tensions and leans on the shower wall as the water pounds on her back ::

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
::Goes to the OPS console::

CMO_Garta says:
T'Ran: This is a family matter now.

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
*CO*: I have the lock, and energizing.

CTO_Nmbarri says:
::grabs T’Ran, and at the last second, the two fall out of the transporter beam::

Host SecChief_Bronson says:
ACTION:  The transporter locks on and the group dematerializes along with two passers by in the ship's brig.  The two brothers remain in the docking bay surrounded by security personnel.

CMO_Garta says:
::sees T'Lok and T'Ran not get transported::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::checks her readings:: CIV:  Russ, I'm only reading 5 in the Brig area.

FCO_Vince says:
::rematerializes in the brig, looking around::  CO:  Captain, T'Lok and T'Ran!

CTO_Nmbarri says:
T’Ran: ok, brother, this is the end.  it will either be you, or me that walks away.

CMO_Garta says:
Self: If T'Lok did that on purpose, I'll kill both of them.

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
*CO*: What happened?

T’Ran says:
CTO: It will be me, brother.  You never could stand up to me

Host CO_VanSickle says:
*CIV* Get a lock on Nmbarri and his brother!  Get them here pronto!

OPS-Anari says:
:: Composes herself and finishes her shower. ::

CMO_Garta says:
CO: Sir, I request to be beamed back!  He's not doing that alone!

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
*CO*: I have them

FCO_Vince says:
*CIV*:  Can you get a lock on T'Lok and T'Ran by T'Lok's commsignal?

Host CO_VanSickle says:
CMO: Negative.  Russ' bringing them here.  Ready weapons.

Host CO_VanSickle says:
*CIV*: Go!

CTO_Nmbarri says:
::without hesitation, brings the Bat'Leth around and strikes T’Ran before he could move.  watches as T’Ran falls to the floor::

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
::Energizes the transporter on T'Ran and T'Lok::

FCO_Vince says:
CMO:  He must do this alone.  Although I

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
*CO*: Transport in progress.

Host SecChief_Bronson says:
ACTION:  The ships transporters are taken offline as the station's engineering crew begin repairs on that system.

FCO_Vince says:
CMO:  Although I'd prefer they were both up here, where T'Ran can't escape

T’Ran says:
::with a stunned look on his face, feels the Bat’Leth strike him, and falls to the floor.  

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
CIV:  What the .... I'm reading transporters off-line!

Host CO_VanSickle says:
*CIV*: What is going on?

CMO_Garta says:
FCO: Only true Klingons can get revenge?  You don't know Bajorans too well, do you?

FCO_Vince says:
CMO:  It's not just about revenge

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
*CO*:  Captain, someone just took the transporters off-line!

CTO_Nmbarri says:
T’Ran: Now, brother, it is over.  Because I am an honorable Federation officer, I will drag you to the brig, and your days of pirating will be over.

Host CO_VanSickle says:
*XO*: Get them back on line!

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::Sends a rather terse command to Engineering to get the transporters back on-line now::

OPS-Anari says:
<Inn>CIV:  Rerouting power from back up generators.

T’Ran says:
::as the CTO reaches down to grab him, T’Ran rolls over with yet another small, phaser in his hand and prepares to shoot::

FCO_Vince says:
::looking to the CO::  CO:  Unbelievable!

OPS-Anari says:
<inn>:CIV:  You have it now, sir!

Host CO_VanSickle says:
FCO: What?

CTO_Nmbarri says:
::sees the phaser, and on impulse, brings the Bat’Leth down, blade first, into T’Ran’s chest::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
CIV:  Are transports back on-line yet?

FCO_Vince says:
CO:  Figures, wouldn't it

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
*CO*: I have transporters back online.

Host CO_VanSickle says:
*CIV*: Transport Nmbarri and T'Ran to our position, now!

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
*CO*: I have them sir.

T’Ran says:
::gasps, realizing he has been mortally wounded.  Tries once more to aim at the CTO, but the weapon is ripped out of his hands::

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
*CO*: Energizing now!

CTO_Nmbarri says:
T’Ran: it is over, brother. ::takes the weapon and throws it to the side::

FCO_Vince says:
CMO:  Where is Pel Tor?

CMO_Garta says:
FCO: When your honorable Klingon friend returns, bring him to sickbay.  We'll see if he can keep him word then.  I'm going to find my son.

CMO_Garta says:
FCO: He's still on the Starbase! ::stomps out of the brig::

FCO_Vince says:
::follows the CMO::

CMO_Garta says:
::runs back to the umbilical and reenters the SB::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::follows FCO and CMO::

OPS-Anari says:
:: Steps out of the shower and moves to her closet ::

T’Ran says:
::stares into his brothers eyes as he falls back to the floor:: CTO: What a waste, brother.  We could have ruled the galaxy together, but instead, you chose those...........::

FCO_Vince says:
::running to keep up with CMO::

Host SecChief_Bronson says:
ACTION: The two brothers are transported into a second brig cell.

FCO_Vince says:
::grabs a tricorder on the way::

CMO_Garta says:
Self: Klingons....I will never get used to them.

Host CO_VanSickle says:
CMO: Jenise!  Wait, I hear something!

CMO_Garta says:
CO: I'm going after my son! ::keeps running::

FCO_Vince says:
::tosses the tricorder to the CMO::  CMO:  Go get Pel Tor.  CO:  I'm with you

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::sees CTO and T'Ran in second cell, T'Ran dead::

FCO_Vince says:
::returns to the brig with the CO::

CMO_Garta says:
::crosses the SB and reenters the bay::

OPS-Anari says:
::Dresses in a slate blue outfit, fitted sleeves and bodice, long skirt flares at the hips ::

CMO_Garta says:
Pel Tor: Smurf?  Where are you?

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
*CO*: I only have one life sign.

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
CIV:  Confirmed.  I'm reading one alive, one dead.  Can you tell which is which?

Host CO_VanSickle says:
CTO: Lieutenant?  You OK?

CMO_Garta says:
::doesn't see T'Ran or T'Lok and figures they've been transported.

Host SecChief_Bronson says:
ACTION: Pel Tor  watches as the two large Klingon's disappear and runs toward one of the security officers standing by the exit.

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
XO: Negative, just one left alive.

OPS-Anari says:
:: Finishes dressing and looks for her matching shoes ::

CMO_Garta says:
Pel Tor: Smurf? ::yells:: It's okay, he's gone!

CMO_Garta says:
::scans for Pel Tor::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
*XO/CIV*: VanSickle to bridge, confirm transport of Lt. Nmbarri... and the remains of T'Ran.

Pel_Tor says:
Sec Officer: Sir, can you get me back to my mommy?

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
*CO*:  Acknowledged.  Is everyone else OK, Sir?

Host SecChief_Bronson says:
ACTION:  Scans reveal Pel Tor to be in the docking bay where the fighting took place.

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
::Breaths easy::

CMO_Garta says:
Pel Tor: Smurf!  ::sees him with a security officer::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
*XO*: Pel Tor's still missing.

CMO_Garta says:
::runs toward Pel Tor::

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
*CO*: Are we sure he's dead?

FCO_Vince says:
::looking over T'Lok and the body::  CO:  What happened to the woman?

Host SecChief_Bronson says:
Pel Tor: How did you get here, Son?  Or are you the one we've been looking for?

OPS-Anari says:
:: On her knees in her closet... ::   Self:  Where are they?

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
CIV:  Scan the ship and the Starbase for Pel Tor, Commander.

Pel_Tor says:
:;turns to see the CMO coming:: CMO: Momma!

Pel_Tor says:
Sec Chief: Its ok now, I see my momma coming, thanks anyway.

CMO_Garta says:
::scoops Pel Tor up and swings him around:: Pel Tor: Are you okay?

Host CO_VanSickle says:
FCO: In custody at starbase.

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
XO: Got him.

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
CIV:  Where?

Pel_Tor says:
CMO: I am ok, just a little scared.

OPS-Anari says:
:: Sees them way in the back in the corner ::

Pel_Tor says:
CMO: Where did my father go?

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
*CO*: Are you sure that T'Ran is dead?

Host CO_VanSickle says:
*CMO*: VanSickle to Garta...

FCO_Vince says:
::relaxes now::  CO:  So, it's over... or is it?

CMO_Garta says:
*CO* I've got him Captain.  We're coming home.

OPS-Anari says:
:: Grabs them, puts them on and then goes to her drawer for her matching gloves ::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
*CIV*: He's not moving and he has a Bat’Leth in his chest.

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
XO: In the docking bay.

CMO_Garta says:
Pel Tor: He's on the ship.

Pel_Tor says:
::holds the CMO's hand, real tight::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
*CMO*: Acknowledged.

Pel_Tor says:
CMO: Momma, the bad man is dead.

OPS-Anari says:
:: Gets her gloves and moves to the mirror removing the towel on her head. ::

CMO_Garta says:
Pel Tor: Good, that means he'll never hurt you again.

FCO_Vince says:
CTO:  T'Lok, Are you okay?

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
*CO*: I don’t care, last time he fell three hundred feet down a cliff and he got back to here breathing.

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::grins:: CIV:  Well, I guess that is that.

OPS-Anari says:
<INN>:: Monitors repair crews ::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
CTO: Now, let's get back to planning that wedding once your bride returns.

CTO_Nmbarri says:
FCO: I will be, as soon as I find my son, and Jeni.

OPS-Anari says:
:: Brushes out her hair ::

FCO_Vince says:
::goes to a locker and grabs a tricorder, then approaches the body::

FCO_Vince says:
::briefly scans T'Lok, then thoroughly scans the body::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
*CIV*: He's right here in front of me, lying in a pool of pink blood.

FCO_Vince says:
::looks up to the CO and CTO, then nods::

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
*CO*: And your point?

Host CO_VanSickle says:
*CIV*: He's dead, Russ.

Host SecChief_Bronson says:
ACTION:  The crew has settled into a time of shore leave and two weeks have passed.  

Bajoran_Woman says:
::sits in a restaurant on the Starbase, quietly eating::

CTO_Nmbarri says:
::finishes getting his Klingon wedding outfit on, and makes sure Pel Tor is ready also::

OPS-Anari says:
:: Fidgeting with the collar on her dress uniform still in quarters ::

Host SC_Turnbull says:
ACTION:  The wedding guests have begun to assemble for the wedding wearing dress uniforms, Bajoran wedding apparel, or Klingon ceremonial robes.

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::with the CMO helping her get ready::

Pel_Tor says:
:fidgets in the leather outfit, not used to wearing something so heavy::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::inspects the scene of the wedding ceremony on holodeck 2::

CMO_Garta says:
::stands in her quarters, smoothing the red leather of her wedding dress::

OPS-Anari says:
:: Stops at her door and looks to Jake:   Jake:  Sorry boy, you can't come with me this time.

Pel_Tor says:
CTO: Father, these clothes feel terrible, cant I wear something else?

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
CMO:  Nervous?

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
::With T'Lok::

OPS-Anari says:
:: Exits her quarters walking slowly to the turbolift still fidgeting with her collar ::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::rehearses his lines::

OPS-Anari says:
Self:  I hate this collar!

CTO_Nmbarri says:
::looks down at Pel Tor:: Pel Tor: I know you feel uncomfortable, but this is what we need to wear.  It is a very important day, my son.

CMO_Garta says:
XO: A little.  T'Lok's seemed a bit distant since T'Ran's death.

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
CTO: Glad to see you finally getting your head on right.

OPS-Anari says:
:: Enters turbolift ::   Computer: Holodecks

FCO_Vince says:
::checks over his red robe before entering the holodeck::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::nods:: CMO:  Understandable.

CTO_Nmbarri says:
CIV: Thanks.  It was a bit distressing finding that T’Ran was alive, and then ending his life with my own hands.  But, the universe is a safer place now.

OPS-Anari says:
:: Exits the turbolift and walks down the corridor towards the holodecks, following the crowd ::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::looks like everything is ready::  CMO:  You ready to go?

OPS-Anari says:
:: Enters the holodeck and moves to the rear and stands against the wall ::

CMO_Garta says:
::plays with her earring::  XO: Well, I'll never wear this again after to night.

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
CTO: I tried to tell everybody that we needed to confirm his death the first time but nooooooo........

FCO_Vince says:
Self:  Let's see... sash, robe with logo, ceremonial dagger... good.

CMO_Garta says:
XO: I think so.  Russ has the Bat’Leth right?

CTO_Nmbarri says:
CIV: Russ, its over now.  I wish to just let it fall into the past, ok?

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
CTO: There is a lot that we need to put in the past.

OPS-Anari says:
:: Feels uncomfortable as if someone is staring at her.  Looks around, but does not see anyone doing so, brushes it off ::

CTO_Nmbarri says:
CIV: Now, lets go to my wedding. ::smiles::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::hears doors enter and greets OPS::  OPS: Lieutenant, nice to have you here.

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
CMO:  I believe so.  If you're ready we have a wedding to attend ::grins::

CMO_Garta says:
XO: You have the earrings?

OPS-Anari says:
CO:  Sir...    :: Nods. ::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::pulls them out and shows her:: CMO:  Right here.

FCO_Vince says:
::stands behind the fire::

CMO_Garta says:
::takes a deep breath:: XO: Okay, lets go. ::exits her quarters::

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
CTO: Sounds good don’t it? Lets go.

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::walks with the CMO::

Host Dr_Season says:
::enters the holodeck and looks for Anari::

CTO_Nmbarri says:
::pats the CIV on the shoulder, then goes to get ready in the holodeck::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
OPS: How is everything this fine day?

Bajoran_Woman says:
::leaves the restaurant and enters the ship via a fake pass::

OPS-Anari says:
:: Smiles weakly knowing someone is looking for her... ::   CO:  Good sir.  Fine day for a wedding

CTO_Nmbarri says:
::takes his place, and makes sure Pel Tor is where he belongs also::

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
CTO: Bye the way, congratulations.

CMO_Garta says:
::enters the TL and orders it to the holodecks::

CTO_Nmbarri says:
CIV:  Thank you, Sir.

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::enters the TL::

Bajoran_Woman says:
::enters the holodeck, standing back in the darkened corner::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
CMO:  Just to be clear, do I go in first or do you?  ::doesn't want to spoil anything::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::sees the groom and best man up front:: OPS: See you later.  gonna consult with the man of the hour.

OPS-Anari says:
:: Tries to control her breathing and nods at the Captain. ::

Host Dr_Season says:
::sees Anari and makes his way through the small crowd to where she is standing... waits until everyone has moved back to their places before trying to speak with her::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::notices a stranger enter, goes to meet her::  Bajoran Woman: I'm Captain VanSickle.  Are you a guest for this wedding?

CMO_Garta says:
XO: You go in and stand next to Russ.  I'll enter when Vince starts the story.

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::nods::

OPS-Anari says:
:: Sees Season and moves away from him ::

Host Dr_Season says:
ACTION: The wedding takes place on the holodeck.  The setting is outdoors at dusk.  A fire is burning in the middle of a clearing.  Guests are standing on one side of the fire while VanSickle, Vince, Nmbarri, and Pel Tor stand on the other.  A pair of Klingons is beating a steady rhythm on their drums behind the four men.   

Bajoran_Woman says:
CO: Yes, I'm an old family friend of Red's....Jeni's.

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
::Notices the CO talking to a woman he doesnt recognize::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
BW: I need to see some ID.

CMO_Garta says:
::exits the TR and arrives at the holodeck door::

OPS-Anari says:
:: Plays with the collar on her uniform again ::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::arrives at the holodeck and enters ... walks down and takes her position next to Russ::

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
CTO: Who is the CO talking to?

Pel_Tor says:
::stands near his father, looking as important as he could::

Host Dr_Season says:
ACTION: The Turnbulls, Anari, and Kellenway are in the front row, wearing their ceremonial robes and all clutching their Ma'Stakas.  Russ Horn is carrying two brightly polished Bat’Leth.  T'Lok, Pel Tor, and Vince are wearing Klingon wedding garments, VanSickle is wearing a ceremonial robe.

Bajoran_Woman says:
::hands the CO an ID showing her to be a Bajoran of the religious order::

CTO_Nmbarri says:
CIV: I have no idea.

Host CO_VanSickle says:
BW: Ah.  Then I guess you'll be critiquing me on my performance in the ceremony.  Enjoy.

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::moves back to his place, to wait for his turn.

OPS-Anari says:
:: Trying not to be nervous... ::   Self:  Breath slowly...

Bajoran_Woman says:
::nods at the CO, then moves further into the dark::

OPS-Anari says:
:: Feels Season's eyes on her back and shudders. ::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
*SEC*: ::silently:: We may have a possible intruder.  Be prepared just outside the holodeck.  VanSickle out.

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
::Has an uneasy feeling::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
<SEC> *CO*: Aye, sir.

CMO_Garta says:
::takes a deep breath:: Self: Well, girl, you've been waiting for this day for a long time.

CTO_Nmbarri says:
::is too nervous to notice the stranger::

Host Dr_Season says:
::moves closer to Anari and whispers to her as the wedding party moves into place:: OPS:  I want to apologize for that incident in holodeck... I shouldn't have played that joke on you...

FCO_Vince says:
::clears throat and raises his hand::

FCO_Vince says:
::steps closer to the fire::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::watches the FCO::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::watches Vince recite the Klingon Hearts ritual::

FCO_Vince says:
::the drumming stops, steps back::

CMO_Garta says:
::looks up:: Mother, Father, I wish you could be here.  I miss you both and the twins.

OPS-Anari says:
:: Recognizes the voice...heart begins to race.  Whispers. ::   Season:  Acknowledged.  Now, please leave me alone.

CMO_Garta says:
::memories of her family flash through her mind::

FCO_Vince says:
All::  With fire and steel did the gods forge the Klingon heart.

OPS-Anari says:
:: Begins to shake as she feels her pulse race...the memory of what Season did still clear in her mind. ::

Bajoran_Woman says:
::wonders how Jeni fell in love with this Klingon::

FCO_Vince says:
All:  So fiercely did it beat, so loud was the sound, the gods cried out, “On this day we have brought forth the strongest heart in all the heavens.  None can stand before it without trembling at its strength.”  

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::looks in the direction of that stranger::

CMO_Garta says:
::thinks about the first time she saw T'Lok and grins::

FCO_Vince says:
All: But then the Klingon heart weakened, its steady rhythm faltered and the gods said, “Why do you weaken so?  We have made you the strongest in all of creation.”

OPS-Anari says:
:: Tries to focus on the ceremony ::

CMO_Garta says:
::hears Vince tell the story::

FCO_Vince says:
::looks to T'Lok::

CTO_Nmbarri says:
::steps forward towards the fire:: All: I… am alone.

Host Dr_Season says:
::places a hand gently on her arm:: OPS: I was wondering if I could take you out to dinner to make up for it... Maybe tomorrow night?

CMO_Garta says:
::tugs the hole in her dress closed a bit::

FCO_Vince says:
All:  And the gods knew that they had erred.  So they went back to their forge and brought forth another heart…

CMO_Garta says:
::enters the holodeck and walks purposefully to T'Lok::

OPS-Anari says:
:: Jumps at his touch and jerks her arm away ::   Season:  No.  Please leave me alone!

FCO_Vince says:
::stretches a hand out to split the crowd::

OPS-Anari says:
:: Tries to control her fear of him and stop shaking ::

Host Dr_Season says:
ACTION:  As Anari jumps because of Thomas' touch, a log tumbles from the fire.

Bajoran_Woman says:
::watches Jenise pass, thinking what a beautiful woman she has grown into::

OPS-Anari says:
:: Breathing rapidly now...heart is racing ::   Self:  Calm down...

Host Dr_Season says:
::steps back from Anari:: OPS:  E'laina, I'm sorry, I didn't mean to frighten you... ::takes another step back::

OPS-Anari says:
:: Tries to ignore Season and concentrate on the ceremony ::

OPS-Anari says:
Season:  Just leave me alone

Host Dr_Season says:
ACTION: As Anari speaks to Thomas again, the fallen log bursts into a shower of sparks.

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
::Has two Bat’Leth in hand, one larger than the other::

OPS-Anari says:
:: Jumps again... ::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
*Computer*: Activate fire suppression system on the stray log.

CMO_Garta says:
::stops before T'Lok::

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
::Starts to hand T'Lok the smaller one and stops, then hands him the bigger one:: ::Whispers:: CTO: You need all the help you can get.

CTO_Nmbarri says:
::faces Jenise::

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
::Hands Jenise the other::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::wonders why the CO would order fire suppression on a holographic fire::

CMO_Garta says:
::takes a Bat’Leth::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
<Computer> CO: It is a holographic simulation and the safeties are engaged.

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::embarrassed::

CTO_Nmbarri says:
::takes the Bat’Leth without looking::

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
::Returns to his seat::

OPS-Anari says:
:: Trying to control her shaking ::

FCO_Vince says:
But the second heart beat stronger than the first, and the first was jealous of its power.

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::looks at the CO curiously but says nothing::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::returns glace, shrugging shoulders::

CTO_Nmbarri says:
:;wings the Bat’Leth right at the CMO::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::grins, suppressing a giggle::

CMO_Garta says:
::blocks the swing::

OPS-Anari says:
:: Can't concentrate on the ceremony...knows that Season is still too near to her ::

Host Dr_Season says:
ACTION: Steam fills the air as the fire suppressors extinguish the fire from the fallen log... surrounding the couple in a surreal fog.

CMO_Garta says:
::swings her Bat’Leth under T'Lok's and stops it at his throat::

Host Dr_Season says:
::watches Anari from a few feet away, not sure how to handle her fear of him::

FCO_Vince says:
All:  Fortunately, the second heart was tempered by wisdom.

CMO_Garta says:
CTO: If we join together, no force can stop us.

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::turns back to watching the Klingon ceremony::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::turns her attention back to the ceremony::

CMO_Garta says:
::removes her blade and grabs T'Lok with her free hand::

CTO_Nmbarri says:
::with his free hand, grabs the CMO and pulls her closer::

FCO_Vince says:
All:  And when the two hearts began to beat together, they filled the heavens with a terrible sound.  For the first time, the gods knew fear.  They tried to flee, but it was too late.  The Klingon hearts destroyed the gods who created them and turned the heavens to ashes.  To this very day, no one can oppose the beating of two Klingon hearts…

OPS-Anari says:
:: Moves a stray lock of hair from her face ::

Bajoran_Woman says:
::wonders if her Little Red has become a warrior like that::

FCO_Vince says:
CTO:  T’Lok, son of Barrak… does your heart beat only for this woman?

CTO_Nmbarri says:
FCO: Yes.

FCO_Vince says:
CTO:  And will you swear to join with her and stand with her against all who oppose you?

CTO_Nmbarri says:
FCO: I swear.

CMO_Garta says:
::thinks about the height difference between them and tries not to smile::

FCO_Vince says:
CMO:  Jenise, daughter of Joran, does your heart beat only for this man?

CMO_Garta says:
FCO: Yes.

FCO_Vince says:
CMO:  And do you swear to join with him and stand with him against all who oppose you?

Host Dr_Season says:
ACTION: The Bat’Leth in Garta's hand shakes as Anari moves the hair from her face.

CMO_Garta says:
::tries to adjust her grip on the Bat'Leth thinking it suddenly got very heavy::

OPS-Anari says:
:: Feels her body vibrating... ::

Bajoran_Woman says:
::hopes they will be as happy as she was with her first husband::

FCO_Vince says:
::looking to the CMO::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::looks at CMO::

CTO_Nmbarri says:
::holds his breath, waiting for the CMO to answer::

CMO_Garta says:
FCO: I swear.

FCO_Vince says:
All:  Then let all present here today know that this man and this woman… are married!

CTO_Nmbarri says:
::releases his breath::

CTO_Nmbarri says:
::looks down at Jeni, and smiles::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::steps forward to do the Bajoran ceremony::

OPS-Anari says:
:: Smiles a little at the announcement ::

FCO_Vince says:
::steps back::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::notices the CMO adjust her grip and notices Anari at the same time::

CTO_Nmbarri says:
::hands his Bat’Leth to the CIV::

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
::Stands and takes both Bat’Leth back::

FCO_Vince says:
::looking to the CO, gesturing with both arms moving upward, looking like something’s missing::

CMO_Garta says:
::grins at T'Lok then whispers:: CTO: Made you nervous?

Pel_Tor says:
::walks up carrying a small bowl filled with Bajoran tea::

CTO_Nmbarri says:
CMO: me? nervous? never!

Host CO_VanSickle says:
All: Before we go to the next part of the ceremony, it's been the honor of captains, from the old schooners to the luxury ocean liners to starships to unite a man and woman in marriage.

Host CO_VanSickle says:
All: I hope I live up to that honor.  Now...

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::gets ready to perform her part of the ceremony::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
All: Bore ah pre arrow key.  Toll ah ta en para boresh.  Pre ah T'Lok.

Pel_Tor says:
::hands the tea to the CMO::

CMO_Garta says:
::takes the bowl, turns it, and hands it to T'Lok::

OPS-Anari says:
:: Looks down a moment, her eyes closed ::   Self:  Breath slowly...breath deeply

CTO_Nmbarri says:
::drinks the tea::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
All: Pre ah Jenise.

CTO_Nmbarri says:
::hands the tea to the CMO::

CMO_Garta says:
::takes the bowl back and drinks from it::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
All: Abrem.  Varo ay tem.

CMO_Garta says:
::hand the tea to Pel Tor::

Host Dr_Season says:
::decides to apologize again and then slip away from the crowd... whispers:: OPS:  I apologize again for upset I've caused...  ::walks away toward the back of the crowd::

Pel_Tor says:
::drinks the tea, then steps back::

OPS-Anari says:
Season:  I said... LEAVE...ME...ALONE!   :: Pushes him with her mind ::

Bajoran_Woman says:
::smiles at seeing Jenise hasn't forgotten her heritage::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::notices Anari again and glances at her::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
All: This ceremony is not just the union of two people, but that of two cultures...

Host Dr_Season says:
::stumbles and falls as he hears Anari shout::

FCO_Vince says:
::looking at where the commotion is coming from::

OPS-Anari says:
:: Looks down embarrassed ::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::glares at the two of them::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::looks at the commotion::

Host Dr_Season says:
ACTION:  Several people turn to look at Season as he falls and toward Anari as she speaks aloud.

CTO_Nmbarri says:
::is too busy looking at his Jeni, doesnt even realize a commotion is going on::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
All: Anyway, the bride has chosen to use the ancient Bajoran tradition of earrings.

OPS-Anari says:
:: Turns really red from embarrassment ::

CMO_Garta says:
::turns and looks out of the corner of her eye::

CMO_Garta says:
::looks at AQilla for the earrings::

FCO_Vince says:
::nonchalantly works his way from the front to the sides, toward where the commotion is coming from::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
XO: Commander, the earrings, please.

OPS-Anari says:
:: Trying to control herself ::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::hands the Earrings over::

CMO_Garta says:
::removes her old earring and gives it to AQilla, then takes the others::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::takes the old earring::

Host Dr_Season says:
::scampers to his feet and away from the big Klingon headed his way... making a quick escape from the holodeck::

Bajoran_Woman says:
::is surprised Jeni is giving up her family earring::

CMO_Garta says:
CTO: Bend down, you big lug. ::smiles::

OPS-Anari says:
:: Head remains down as she fights to control her shaking ::

CTO_Nmbarri says:
::Smiles as he kneels down on one knee::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::as the earrings are exchanged:: All: The earrings have a Klingon symbol with both a ruby, Garta's family's stone, and a sapphire, representing Nmbarri's family, and two gold bands at the pin, representing the rank they have now.

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::puts the new earring on Garta::

CMO_Garta says:
::smiles as the earring is placed on her by her "sister"::

FCO_Vince says:
::continues toward the exit until the doors shut behind the stranger, then returns to where Anari is::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
All: And, to signify the finalization of the adoption effective as of this wedding, the bride will pin the same earring on her newly-adopted son, Pel Tor.

CMO_Garta says:
::turns and places an earring on T'Lok, giving him the third for Pel Tor::

CTO_Nmbarri says:
::holds his hand out for Pel Tor to come over::

OPS-Anari says:
:: Keeping her head down blinking back tears of embarrassment so no one can see ::

Pel_Tor says:
::walks over to his mother and father::

CMO_Garta says:
Pel Tor: With this, you are my son. ::takes the earring back and places it on his ear::

Pel_Tor says:
::looks up at his mother::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
All: With the melding of the two cultures, the couple and their son will adopt each other's familial name.

OPS-Anari says:
:: Unable to control her shaking and hopes this is over soon. ::

Pel_Tor says:
::smiles the biggest smile of his life at his "new" mother::

OPS-Anari says:
:: Concentrates on the joy and happiness in front of her ::

Bajoran_Woman says:
::stares uncertainly at the choice of names::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
All: It is my honor to introduce you to Lt. T'Lok Garta-Nmbarri, Dr. Garta-Nmbarri Jenise, and their son, Pel Tor Garta-Nmbarri.

CTO_Nmbarri says:
::stands back up::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
CTO: You may now kiss the bride... and that's an order.

CMO_Garta says:
::places her hand on Pel Tor's shoulder::

CMO_Garta says:
::grins, wrapping her other arm around T'Lok::

Host XO_AQilla_Horn says:
::grins and applauds wildly::

CTO_Nmbarri says:
::chuckles at the CO for a moment, then turns and kisses his bride::

FCO_Vince says:
::Cheers as loud as possible!::

Pel_Tor says:
::smiles at his mother and father::

OPS-Anari says:
:: Smiles a little ::

CIV_Russ_Horn says:
::Whoops and hollers::

Bajoran_Woman says:
::smiles, knowing Jenise is settled and happy::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
::smiles at the couple:: CTO/CMO/Pel Tor:  Congratulations on your new life together.

CTO_Nmbarri says:
CO: Thank you, Sir.

Host CO_VanSickle says:
All: Shakala tie unsyor.  Tevan akares kova antana kel.

CMO_Garta says:
CTO: We're not done yet. ::gives him another kiss::

Host Dr_Season says:
ACTION:  As the couple kisses, the cheers grow louder.

CTO_Nmbarri says:
::holds his bride close, and kisses her passionately::

Bajoran_Woman says:
::perks up hearing the Emissary's blessing::

Host CO_VanSickle says:
All: Everyone to the Oasis Lounge for the reception!

FCO_Vince says:
::stops cheering and then walks up to standing by Anari::

Host Dr_Season says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< End Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

