
Host Quchant says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Tal-War Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::sitting in the CO chair looking rather green around the gills for a human::
Host OPS_Korlak says:
::sitting at OPS, bashing his console to smitheens because his program doesnt work::
CMO_T`Lar says:
::in sickbay, on a biobed::
XO_McRae says:
::still on bridge watching space fly by::
Host Quchant says:
<Computer> OPS: Physical damage to this console is illogical...and has occured.  Security has been informed.  Please stay at this station until they arrive
Host Quchant says:
ACTION: A blinky light goes off on the tactical/security board
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
XO: I really hope today is uneventful, I am ::in a much quieter voice::  not really feeling all that well!
Host Quchant says:
ACTION: The AMO is not back with the results of the CMO's test yet
XO_McRae says:
::sees tactical light across the bridge and goes to see what it is::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
*Sickbay*: What is the CMO's condition?
Host OPS_Korlak says:
::knows he should never have left sickbay, but after what he heard had to run somewhere and find something else to do;:
CMO_T`Lar says:
::slowly comes to::
Host Quchant says:
ACTION: The CMO is more or less alone in sickbay and has to take the call from the bridge
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
XO: ETA to the Starbase
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::swallowing a lot to avoid losing breakfast::
XO_McRae says:
::tries to read the ETA on the helm from Tac and can't see that far::
XO_McRae says:
CO: One moment.
CMO_T`Lar says:
::blinks slowly, realising that there has been a comm from the bridge:: *CO* I beg your pardon, ma'am? ::said in a weak voice::
XO_McRae says:
::Slaves over the helm to TAC and checks ETA::
XO_McRae says:
CO: 1.43 hours to starbase.
CNS_Jordain says:
::Taps his PADD a few times, only to discover it won't work::
XO_McRae says:
::still waiting for the message to come up on the tac console::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
*CMO*: ::startled to actually get the CMO::    Er, I, um, I was just um, wondering how you were doing Doctor...         ::her voice is suprisingly rather deferent to the CMO::
Host OPS_Korlak says:
::relocates his work area to an unbroken portion of the screen::
CMO_T`Lar says:
*CO* I seem to have been unconscious, Captain. Currently there is no-one else present, so I cannot tell you what caused my condition. I will, however, run a thorough check.
XO_McRae says:
OPS: I think you're doing more damage than the Pakled did.  If you can't control yourself, I'll relieve you.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
*CMO*: Well take your time Ms. I mean Dr. T'Lar.     I mean everything is really fine up here.    Take good care of yourself.      No rush or anything.
CMO_T`Lar says:
::scans herself - not suprisingly finds out that she isn't pregnant after all::
Host OPS_Korlak says:
XO: My apologies, I was under the mistaken impression that the tactile software would respond to how hard I was pushing the buttons. I'll have a word with Engineering later.
XO_McRae says:
OPS: You'll have to in order to get that console repaired.
CMO_T`Lar says:
*CO* I seem to have suffered a psychic shock from the Dragon crew members we have had in sickbay. The checks show that I am ready to resume duty. What about you, captain? You sound... strange.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
*CMO*: Who me??      Oh no, I am fine. Just fine.       Captain out!
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
XO: Whew, that was close
CMO_T`Lar says:
Self: Of course she is.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
XO: I need you to help a bit more than usual.       I seem to feel the need to ::swallow::    I'll be right back!         ::the CO runs rapidly for the head::
Host Quchant says:
ACTION: The communications console's blinky lights [tm] begin to blink
Host OPS_Korlak says:
CO: Incoming communication, captain. 
XO_McRae says:
::still waiting for the info from the tac console to come up.  wonders if the system is on Windows 98::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
OPS:      ::tosses back::      I'll be right back!      Have Quinn handle it
XO_McRae says:
::overhears CO:: OPS: On screen.
Host OPS_Korlak says:
CO: Aye, Captain.... XO: Aye, Sir.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::locks the door to the head, good thing its soundproof::
Host OPS_Korlak says:
::puts the comm onscreen with some difficulty due to shattered console::
XO_McRae says:
::waits for comm::
Host Quchant says:
ACTION: The SB OPS appears on screen for initial approach vector information
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::the CO comes out shakily looking even more green around the gills, too bad she isn't Vulcan::
CNS_Jordain says:
::looks up at the screen::
XO_McRae says:
OPS: Take care of the approach.  Try not to ding the paint.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
XO: If the CMO calls up here, take it please
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
XO: And why is the bridge so hot!
Host Quchant says:
ACTION: The CO faints
XO_McRae says:
*CMO*: The CO just fainted.  I'm going to transport her to SickBay.
CMO_T`Lar says:
*XO* Acknowledged.
Host OPS_Korlak says:
::moves to FCO console, as its in better condition::
XO_McRae says:
::pulls up transporter controls and sends the CO to SickBay::
CNS_Jordain says:
::Notices the CO fade and jumps up::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::at the last second::     XO: No, Quinn, I'm okay!
XO_McRae says:
CNS: Take science and try to figure out what's going on::
XO_McRae says:
::watches CO fade away as she says it::
CMO_T`Lar says:
::sees the CO arrive on a biobed next to her:: CO: Hello, Captain.
XO_McRae says:
CNS: That's two fainting crewmembers that I know of.  Check on the others.
CNS_Jordain says:
XO: On my way... ::walks over and takes SCI1::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::groan::        CMO: Oh no...
CMO_T`Lar says:
::takes out a tricorder and scans the CO::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::just as she loses her breakfast all over the CMO::
CMO_T`Lar says:
::sighs::
CNS_Jordain says:
XO: On it... ::initiates internal sensors::
CMO_T`Lar says:
::splattered in... ew::
XO_McRae says:
::starts going over the information that's coming in::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CMO: Sorry...          Um, I am feeling much better now.          Can I go get cleaned up and go back on duty?
CMO_T`Lar says:
::runs to her office to clean up, while a nurse cleans up the CO::
Host OPS_Korlak says:
::making minor course corrections::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::notices the CMO doesn't answer since she is headed to clean up::
CMO_T`Lar says:
::comes back, clean:: CO: My scans indicate that you suffer from a virus, captain. How do you feel?
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CMO:      ::tosses back::       Much better now!
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CMO: ::calls after her::     Never mind, I'll just go.       ::gets off the biobed and shakily heads to the door::
CNS_Jordain says:
:fiddles with the science controls::
Host Quchant says:
ACTION: Repair crews start to report in from Deck 12 with the information that there is not much left of most of the deck
CMO_T`Lar says:
::steps up to the CO:: CO: Sir, do you want me to restrain you to keep you here? 
Host Quchant says:
ACTION: Repair crews start to report in from Deck 12 with the information that there is not much left of most of the deck
Host OPS_Korlak says:
::sighs at the report, and puts in a request for a complete deck overhaul at the starbase::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CMO: You wouldn't, I'm not dangerous!          I have way too much to do right now...           And its rather hot in here, you really should do something about it.
CMO_T`Lar says:
::sighs - and administers a neck pinch to the CO::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::sees the hand come up and protests too late::
XO_McRae says:
CNS: Any other reports of fainting?
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::crumples to the floor::
CMO_T`Lar says:
::catchs the CO as she falls, and carries her to a biobed::
CMO_T`Lar says:
::pauses, considering::
CNS_Jordain says:
XO: Still checking...
CMO_T`Lar says:
::restrains the CO in place with restraining belts:: Self: There.
XO_McRae says:
*CMO*: How's the Captain?
CNS_Jordain says:
::Looks at the internal scanner report:: XO: No one else fainted, yet...
CMO_T`Lar says:
*XO* Let's say she is sedated. And she has a virus, so I'm keeping her here for a day or two. I don't think that having the entire bridge crew vomiting would improve the efficiency.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::still unconscious, nerve pinches don't last long but combined with a stomach virus she is still out and remarkably cooperative::
Host Quchant says:
ACTION: the SB comes into visual range and the appropriate bells whistles and lights go off
Host OPS_Korlak says:
XO: Sir, we're approaching the starbase.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::groans miserably, starting to come around::
Host OPS_Korlak says:
::Slows down, and programs a holding pattern::
CMO_T`Lar says:
::looks up as the CO comes to and fills a hypo with something or other:: CO: How do you feel?
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CMO: If I say fine can I go?
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::can't even tap her commbadge to ask the XO to report::
CMO_T`Lar says:
CO: No. You are staying here. If you behave, I might allow you to stay conscious.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CMO: What!?
CMO_T`Lar says:
CO: What?
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CMO: ::glare::        Whaddya mean "allow" me to stay conscious?
CMO_T`Lar says:
CO: It's much easier to deal with you when you aren't awake. You are downrigth helpful, then.
Host Quchant says:
ACTION: co-ords come into the helm from the SB OPS for docking bay etc
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CMO:      ::just glares again::
Host OPS_Korlak says:
XO: We have docking clearance, sir.
CMO_T`Lar says:
::administers a hypo::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CMO:        ::yelps::       What was that for?
XO_McRae says:
OPS: Take her in.
CMO_T`Lar says:
CO: It wasn't for, it was against.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CMO: ::tries to at least sit up a bit::      ::can't budge::       This is really umcomfortable
CNS_Jordain says:
::Arches brows:: OPS: Nice and slow, please...
Host OPS_Korlak says:
::takes the ship in, slowly::
CMO_T`Lar says:
CO: Prove that you can behave, and you'll be free.
Host Quchant says:
ACTION: the ship docks fine for once...people in the starbase are looking at the external damage to deck 12 as worker bees start to swarm all over it
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CMO: ::sighs::          ::mutters::       I knew there was a catch
CMO_T`Lar says:
::smiles::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CMO: ::glares again::       ::then shudders::     Um, I think I need, that is do you have a bucket or anything?     ::looks miserable::
CNS_Jordain says:
OPS: Nice. ::smiles::
XO-McRae says:
::waits for the inevitable grinding of hull against space station that always happens with this crew::
CMO_T`Lar says:
::passes the CO a bowl::
CNS_Jordain says:
::Secures the console and steps away from it::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CMO: I need to talk to the XO
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CMO: And what are you gonna do if I need to use the restroom??!
CMO_T`Lar says:
::nods and turns on the intercom:: *XO* Sir, the captain wants a word with you.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::all the frustration is making her even more nauseous::
CMO_T`Lar says:
CO: I'll have someone escort you.
Host OPS_Korlak says:
::waits for docking clamps and umbilical::
XO-McRae says:
*All Crew*: Check the duty roster for what times you are supposed to be on ship.  If you don't have to be hear for an assigned duty, you have shore leave.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CMO: I have been potty trained since two, I can go by myself.       ::sigh::
CMO_T`Lar says:
CO: But can I be sure you'll be back?
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
*XO*: Mr. McRae, you are in charge until Attila the Hun lets me leave.         Get me out of here!!!!!!!
XO-McRae says:
OP: Call SB OPS and get the repairs underway.  Then take shore leave.
Host OPS_Korlak says:
XO: Aye, sir.
Host OPS_Korlak says:
::makes the relevant calls, plus one for his own console::
XO-McRae says:
*CO*: I'm on shore leave Captain.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::the intercom is beset with sounds of retching, that last holler did it::
CMO_T`Lar says:
::looks blank::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::finally stops and just continues to look miserable::     CMO: Its hot in here
CMO_T`Lar says:
CO: How about I'll just sedate you, to put you out of your misery?
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CMO: Its much cooler in my quarters.        I can rest there!
CNS_Jordain says:
::Heads towards the TL::
CMO_T`Lar says:
CO: Don't even think about it.
CMO_T`Lar says:
::sighs, and sedates the CO anyway::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CMO: I don't need sedated
XO-McRae says:
OPS: You have the bridge.
CMO_T`Lar says:
CO: Too late.
Host OPS_Korlak says:
XO: I do..er... I mean aye, sir.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CMO:      ::fading off::       That wasn't very nice
CMO_T`Lar says:
CO: No, but then, I'm not a very nice person.
XO-McRae says:
::transports himself off the ship and onto the station, away from anyplace the crew normally goes on shore leave::
CNS_Jordain says:
::Enters TL:: TL: Deck 10...
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::the CO continues to shudder in her sleep but at least her mouth is quiet::
Host OPS_Korlak says:
::makes his way to the center chair, and looks around::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::protests quieted by sleep the CO actually looks pitiful::
CNS_Jordain says:
::Exits TL and heads for his quarters::
XO-McRae says:
::arrives somewhere on a lower deck away from most people and finds the rooms he rented last time they were on the station::
Host OPS_Korlak says:
::pushes a button on the arm to get some Ensigns up here to order around::
Host OPS_Korlak says:
::pulls up repair screens, and starts making a list of priorities for the SB engineering personnel::
XO-McRae says:
::walks into his very private quarters and collapses on the bed::
Host Quchant says:
ACTION: Head of Engineering repairs walks onto deck 12 of the Tal-War and shakes his head
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::tries to shift in her sleep and can't::
CMO_T`Lar says:
::makes sure the CO will be out for a long time, and goes to her office to get some work done::
XO-McRae says:
::begins to snore loudly, waking his neighbors::
CNS_Jordain says:
::Changes into civvies in his quarters, grabs an empty bag and heads out for the station::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::her restlessness makes the bio alarms go off::
CMO_T`Lar says:
::sighs, gives the CO yet another hypo or three, and disappears again::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::she is so deeply asleep they don't wake her up but they are quite annoying::
CMO_T`Lar says:
Self: Hmm. ::has an idea::
CMO_T`Lar says:
Computer: Computer, activate the Emergency Medical Hologram.
Host Quchant says:
ACTION: the EMH comes online
Host Quchant says:
<EMH>: Please state the nature of the medical emergency
CNS_Jordain says:
@::Exits the airlock and heads for the promenade::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::sedating makes her no less restless and the alarms continue to sound::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::its about like hearing non-stop Klingon opera::
CMO_T`Lar says:
EMH: This is the captain. ::points to the CO:: She is currently under heavy sedation. Please make sure she is resting comfortably, keep her under sedation, and administer the neccessary drugs to cure her virus infection.
XO-McRae says:
@::is so asleep that the station could fall apart around him and he, probably, wouldn't wake up::
Host Quchant says:
<EMH> CMO: Certainly Doctor.
CMO_T`Lar says:
EMH: Thank you. ::goes to her office::
Host Quchant says:
<EMH> ::walks over to the CO and mutes the alarms and scans and administers the CO::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::continues to try to get comfortable but the restraints prevent that::
Host OPS_Korlak says:
::frowns at the repair estimates that just came up::
Host Quchant says:
<EMH> ::induces coma to the captain to stop her attempts to get comfortable::
Host OPS_Korlak says:
::turns the PADD upside down... ahhhh... thats better::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::in a medically induced coma she finally doesn't move at all::
Host OPS_Korlak says:
::sits back in the center seat and relaxes...::
CMO_TLar says:
::busy in her office::
CNS_Jordain says:
@::Spots a merchant who's trying to sell swords and walks over...:: Merchant: You... wouldn't have a Shahi Tal-War in there by accident? ::smiles::
Host Quchant says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<End Tal-War Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>...


