SD 10110.20

Host Quchant says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Tal-War Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>...

Host OPS_Korlak says:
::sitting at OPS::

EO_Cross says:
::in sickbay::

EO_Cross says:
Self: Arrrgh, my arm....

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: the Tal-war continues it journey towards the Maylot System

FCO_Miralez says:
::sat at the helm, looking out of the view screen::

CMO_T`Lar says:
::in sickbay, checking out Crewman Oh'j who's got a malignant carbonation in the cyanotic emesis::

CSO_Lance says:
::in Science Bay, making last minute adjustments to the electrostatic particle matrix::

CTO_Farris says:
::Exits the restroom in his quarters:: Self: Stupid zipper... I hate it when these uniform zippers get stuck.

CMO_T`Lar says:
Nurse: 2 cc Morathial.

EO_Cross says:
::sitting in a cubicle with a nurse feeding painkillers into him, waiting for the MO to come back::

CTO_Farris says:
::Checks the clock in his quarters:: Self: Crap! I'm late!

CSO_Lance says:
*OPS* What's the status on the bridge?

CTO_Farris says:
::Runs out of his quarters and to the nearest TL::

Host OPS_Korlak says:
*CSO* We are proceeding en route to destination, all systems nominal.

CSO_Lance says:
*OPS* Keep me informed if anything unusual happens. I will be busy down here for a while longer.

Host OPS_Korlak says:
*CSO* Aye, Commander.

CMO_T`Lar says:
*Bridge* The tristatic flux filament in my multifocal quantum capacitor is losing power. What's happening?

EO_Cross says:
::groans as his arm turns black;:

CSO_Lance says:
*ASO Mutiny* Lt., I need you to run the diagnostics on the new module on my mark.

Host OPS_Korlak says:
*CMO* Checking now... we appear to have a drain from somewhere...

CMO_T`Lar says:
::looks up and notices EO Cross:: EO: You are still here. Why?

CTO_Farris says:
::Enters a TL::  TL: Bridge.

CMO_T`Lar says:
*OPS* I want it fixed. Now.

Host OPS_Korlak says:
*CMO* I have it, it's coming from science.

FCO_Miralez says:
::checks his console in case there's a drain on the propulsion systems::

CSO_Lance says:
<ASO Mutiny> *CSO* Aye, Commander. Everything is ready to go.

CMO_T`Lar says:
*OPS* Do I care where it's coming from? Fix. It.

Host OPS_Korlak says:
*CSO* We have indications of a large power drain from your area. It might be the new module, can somebody down there check it out?

FCO_Miralez says:
::sighs slightly to himself, as he discovers there is nothing wrong with it::

CSO_Lance says:
*OPS* I can try but I am not an engineer.

Host OPS_Korlak says:
*CSO* I'll get engineering to send someone to assist.

CSO_Lance says:
::muttering something darkly:: *ASO* Hold those diagnostics, we got a problem here.

EO_Frederiks says:
::gets a call from the bridge, and makes his way to the turbolift::

CMO_T`Lar says:
::injects the EO with 0.03 cc Netinaline and 5 cc Morphenolog::

CSO_Lance says:
::scanning the module::

CTO_Farris says:
::Arrives on the bridge and takes tactical control from TO Smitowitz::

EO_Frederiks says:
TL: Science lab 1.

CMO_T`Lar says:
::shrugs, and injects Cross with an additional 10 cc of Dylamadon and watches him pass out::

EO_Frederiks says:
::feels the TL shudder:: Self: I guess we didn’t quite get it 100%, then...

CSO_Lance says:
*OPS* It appears to be the triphasic flux emitter.

Host OPS_Korlak says:
*CSO* Understood, engineering will be there shortly to assist in reconfiguration.

CSO_Lance says:
*OPS* I appreciate it, I'd like to get this job underway some time soon. Anything on scanners yet?

EO_Frederiks says:
::exits the TL near the science lab, and jogs towards it::

CMO_T`Lar says:
::watches the posimodal particle deflector give a few frantic beeps and go offline::

Host OPS_Korlak says:
FCO: Decrease speed one warp factor to compensate for energy drain

CSO_Lance says:
<ASO Mutiny> *CSO* Sir, I am getting subtemporal readings from a nearby system.

FCO_Miralez says:
FCO: Aye, sir.  Dropping to warp 3.  ETA is now 7 hours, Lieutenant.

EO_Frederiks says:
::arrives in science bay::

EO_Frederiks says:
CSO: I understand there’s a piece of equipment malfunctioning?

CMO_T`Lar says:
::shrugs and taps her combadge:: *CSO* Need any help?

Host OPS_Korlak says:
*CSO* We should be able to get there soon after the problem in the lab is fixed, to give us the power we need.

CSO_Lance says:
::sees the EO arrive:: EO: Yeah, the triphasic flux emitter.

CSO_Lance says:
*CMO* I don't need help I need a miracle, doctor.

CSO_Lance says:
*ASO* Keep an eye on it, I don't think it's anything to worry about.

EO_Frederiks says:
CSO: Ahhh, one of those again. They're always causing problems in the new models.

EO_Frederiks says:
CSO: Want to point me at it?

CMO_T`Lar says:
*CSO* Can do that. Be there in 4.556 minutes. ::walks out of sickbay, leaving Doctor Snape in charge:: 

CSO_Lance says:
EO: Point you at it.

CMO_T`Lar says:
::enters a TL:: TL: Science Lab One.

EO_Frederiks says:
CSO: Well.. you see...err.. I never actually saw one before, just diagrams in the academy handbook...

CTO_Farris says:
::Checks tactical sensors for something he could shoot::

CMO_T`Lar says:
::absentmindedly fiddles with the TL's flux capacitator::

CSO_Lance says:
EO: Well, see that open access hatch in the corner right there? Seek and ye shall find... right there.

CSO_Lance says:
*OPS* Is the CO or XO around?

EO_Frederiks says:
CSO: Ahhh. Okay, now, let me find my triphasic modulator, and we'll be away. ::checks pockets, and pulls out a stick with a rotating bit on the end::

Host OPS_Korlak says:
*CSO* Both are currently off-duty.

CSO_Lance says:
::takes a step back:: EO: That thing... looks lethal.

CMO_T`Lar says:
::arrives at SCI Lab 1 and pokes her head inside:: CSO: One miracle coming right up. Do you want fries with that?

EO_Frederiks says:
::inserts the modulator into the socket, and starts twisting::

CSO_Lance says:
CMO: Come on in - if you can find space that is.

FCO_Miralez says:
::glances at the Klingon::

CMO_T`Lar says:
::steps over an anticyclic wave processor unit but finds her way inside::

EO_Frederiks says:
::pulls on a gel pack, and it comes away in his hand and flies across the room, landing neatly between the CSO and CMO::

CSO_Lance says:
*OPS* Then do me a favor and keep an eye on Mr. Farris. I'd like to reach our destination in one piece after all the work we had.

CMO_T`Lar says:
All: Ewww!

CTO_Farris says:
::Goes over reports to see if any sort of crime is going on in the ship::

Host OPS_Korlak says:
FCO: What is our ETA?

CSO_Lance says:
Self: Great...

EO_Frederiks says:
CSO/CMO: Don't worry, its just the spare.

CMO_T`Lar says:
All: Let me guess, the triphasic flux emitter making trouble again?

CSO_Lance says:
All: Everyone alright?

CSO_Lance says:
EO: If that is supposed to calm me - it's not working.

EO_Frederiks says:
CMO: Yes, I think someone ought to come up with a better design.

EO_Frederiks says:
CSO: Sorry... just needed some space to work in here.

CMO_T`Lar says:
CSO: Yeah... did you try adjusting the uniorbital graviton interociter?

FCO_Miralez says:
OPS: Two hours, 45 minutes, sir.

EO_Frederiks says:
::twiddles the modulator again::

Host OPS_Korlak says:
FCO: Thank you.

CSO_Lance says:
::shrugs:: CMO: Hey, I am not an engineer, I am a scientist.

CMO_T`Lar says:
::nods:: EO: Did you?

CTO_Farris says:
::Checks the targeting sensor alignment::

FCO_Miralez says:
::tries to work out the dramatic irony that sitting next to a pacifist Klingon engenders, and stifles a grin - has never sat next to Korlak before::

Host OPS_Korlak says:
CTO: It might be an idea to do a level two diagnostic on all weapons systems, the starbase engineers were... doing maintenance ... while we were docked.

CSO_Lance says:
::checks her tricorder:: EO: I am still getting those positronic phase readings.

CMO_T`Lar says:
::walks over to take a closer look but almost trips over the portable submodal impulse modificator::

CTO_Farris says:
OPS:  Really? That's not good...

CSO_Lance says:
*ASO* Anything on sensors?

Host OPS_Korlak says:
CTO: We tried to stop them...

CTO_Farris says:
OPS: Ok... thanks.

EO_Frederiks says:
::makes a final twist:: There, I think that should do it.

CMO_T`Lar says:
EO: I don't like the look of the postelectrostatic distortion fields.

CTO_Farris says:
Computer: Run a level two diagnostic on all weapons systems.

CSO_Lance says:
<ASO Mutiny> *CSO* Nothing unusual to report. The subtemporal readings are still there but haven't increased.

EO_Frederiks says:
CSO: You may want to check that out, I don't know what this gizmo is supposed to look like when it's working properly.

CMO_T`Lar says:
All: Uh-oh... you might want to DUCK! ::ducks::

CSO_Lance says:
::ducks quickly::

EO_Frederiks says:
CMO: Huh?

EO_Frederiks says:
::ducks, too::

Host Quchant says:
<Computer> CTO: Diagnostic running, will be completed in 2 hours

EO_Frederiks says:
CMO: Why are we ducking?

CMO_T`Lar says:
::watches the unimolecular guidance quasigenerator start trembling... and shaking...::

CSO_Lance says:
::snaps open the tricorder and checks the triphasic flux emitter::

CTO_Farris says:
Computer: 2 hours!? What am I supposed to do for two hours??

CSO_Lance says:
CMO: Hold on, I am shutting the whole thing off. ::rapidly typing in commands::

CMO_T`Lar says:
EO: You did remember to turn off the quasigenerators before you started the adjustments, right?

EO_Frederiks says:
CMO: Wha?

FCO_Miralez says:
OPS: Sir, I'm reading some strange readings from the warp core.

CMO_T`Lar says:
::crawls behind a console::

Host OPS_Korlak says:
FCO: What kind of readings?

Host Quchant says:
<computer> CTO: The holodecks are currently not in use.  However your duty shift does not end for another 6.  It would be logical to locate other work orientated activities until the Diagnostic is complete

CSO_Lance says:
CMO: What are you doing?

CMO_T`Lar says:
EO: If the lab blows up, it will be YOUR fault.

EO_Frederiks says:
CMO: But..but...

FCO_Miralez says:
OPS: Another of these drains.  Maybe Science are up to something again.

CMO_T`Lar says:
CSO: Hiding, while trying to find the quasigenerator switch.

CSO_Lance says:
CMO: I just turned it off, Doctor

AMO_Aeris says:
::enters the sickbay::

CTO_Farris says:
Self: Hmm... maybe I could go on patrol... been a while since I've done that.

CMO_T`Lar says:
::stands up:: All: Phew.

FCO_Miralez says:
::sees the readings go back to normal::  OPS: They've gone back to normal, sir.

Host OPS_Korlak says:
FCO: Oh, great. I'm putting some OPS functions over to your console, reduce science's power priority if it gets any worse.

Host OPS_Korlak says:
FCO: Okay. Keep those power controls handy, in case it happens again.

FCO_Miralez says:
OPS: Uh, yes, sir.

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: A minor explosion from the Sub-spectral imaging triprocessor outlet occurs

FCO_Miralez says:
::receives the new functions, and grimaces - waste control::

CMO_T`Lar says:
All: Yikes! ::dives under the console again.

CSO_Lance says:
EO/CMO: There's no other way than to run a level 2 diag... ::dives behind the nearest table::

EO_Frederiks says:
All: What the? ::dives under the console, too::

FCO_Miralez says:
OPS: Sir, there's been an explosion in Science 1!::

CMO_T`Lar says:
::bumps heads with the EO as they land under the same console:: EO: It's your fault!

CTO_Farris says:
OPS: Well, since this diagnostic will take a couple hours, think I should go on patrol?

CSO_Lance says:
*OPS* I need you to shut down all power in the science lab except life support. NOW!

Host OPS_Korlak says:
CTO: Get a team down there, fire suppression, in case the automated systems are down *again*.

CTO_Farris says:
OPS: Ok.

CSO_Lance says:
::feels the sprinkler system kick in::

FCO_Miralez says:
*CSO* I'm on it, sir.  ::starts to shut down power::

CSO_Lance says:
CMO: I know I needed a shower...

Host OPS_Korlak says:
*CSO* Working. ::shuts down power to science and all rooms nearby::

CMO_T`Lar says:
::has water running through her hair:: CSO: Ewww... I smell roasted gel packs...

EO_Frederiks says:
::pokes the CMO:: I'm scared...

CTO_Farris says:
*Sec team 1* Join me in science lab 1 with fire extinguishers.

CMO_T`Lar says:
::whaps the EO::

AMO_Aeris says:
*CMO*  What's going on over there?

CMO_T`Lar says:
*AMO* I've just lived through a multiplasmic explosion. How's Lt. Cross?

CTO_Farris says:
::Goes to the TL:: TL: SCI lab 1.

CTO_Farris says:
<Sec team 1> *CTO* Aye. We're on our way.

CSO_Lance says:
EO: Maybe you should leave now... before you do any more harm

AMO_Aeris says:
*CMO* oh, yes, well, I need to begin operations on him. He has a disease in his arm that might spread.

EO_Frederiks says:
CSO: Um.. yeah.. I think I'll go fetch a repair crew.

FCO_Miralez says:
OPS: Power shut down, sir.

CSO_Lance says:
::in a whisper:: CMO: Who made him Engineer?

CMO_T`Lar says:
::tries to fix her uniform, which is not only wet but also clinging to her body in a disgusting fashion::

Host OPS_Korlak says:
FCO: Well done.

CMO_T`Lar says:
CSO: I do not want to know...

CSO_Lance says:
CMO: Scary, isn't it?

CMO_T`Lar says:
*AMO* Good luck, then. I'll come up in a bit, but it's your game for now.

CSO_Lance says:
::tries to straighten her jacket::

EO_Cross says:
::wakes up in sickbay, with an immense pain shooting down his arm:: ARRRGGHHH

CTO_Farris says:
::Gets to SCI lab 1, carrying the fire extinguisher that was in the TL and heads for the fire::

CSO_Lance says:
*OPS* Everything is under control and no one was hurt. No thanks to that EO you sent.

AMO_Aeris says:
Cross: oh, dear! you're not supposed to wake up!!

FCO_Miralez says:
OPS: Thank you, sir.

CMO_T`Lar says:
::sighs:: CSO: Anyway. What are we going to do about the triphasic flux emitter?

Host OPS_Korlak says:
*CSO* I'll expect a full report after we sort this out.

AMO_Aeris says:
Cross: lay back down, you'll be fine.

CSO_Lance says:
CMO: Kick it out, we don't really need. I was never sold on the d... thing anyway.

EO_Cross says:
Noooo, it hurts... ARRRGGHGH

CSO_Lance says:
*OPS* You and me both. Lance out.

Host OPS_Korlak says:
::wishes the captain were here::

CTO_Farris says:
::Sees sec team 1 arrive and points to the fire as he starts hosing it down::

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::Kailah hears a lot of whining and wonders if she is waking up in the pediatric ward::

AMO_Aeris says:
Cross: listen! you have a disease that could spread, and kill you!! lay back down, and I can begin the operation.

CMO_T`Lar says:
CSO: Sounds good. I'm sure the posttemporal thermal coils can compensate well enough.

CTO_Farris says:
<Sec team 1> ::Starts hosing down the fire::

EO_Cross says:
AMO ::whimpers:: Okay, Doctor...

CSO_Lance says:
::wonders what the CTO is doing...:: CTO: Mr. Farris, could you kindly stop that, please? There is no fire in here.

CSO_Lance says:
CMO: Precisely. Thanks for coming down and sorry for the mess.

CMO_T`Lar says:
::one of the guys from the Sec Team sprays her with foam from the knees up:: STG: Hey!

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::her limbs are quite stiff from a two week enforced sleep and she is moving as quietly as possible to avoid the CMO's notice::

CTO_Farris says:
CSO: Oh, I just saw that some residual smoke so... where there's smoke there's fire...

CTO_Farris says:
CSO: I just like to be thorough.

CSO_Lance says:
CTO: No Mr. Farris, that's my hot coffee. ::smiles sweetly::

AMO_Aeris says:
::finds some anesthizine gas and puts 10cc's of it into a hypo and gives it to Cross::

AMO_Aeris says:
Self: there, now I can begin.

CTO_Farris says:
CSO: Sorry.

CMO_T`Lar says:
::shakes her head in disgust over the CTO and his department:: CSO: Have fun, and I'll see you after shift.

CSO_Lance says:
CTO: No apology needed, you meant well. ::smiles some more::

CSO_Lance says:
CMO: Dinner by any chance?

EO_Cross says:
::smiles and passes out::

CMO_T`Lar says:
::nods and smiles::

Host OPS_Korlak says:
*CTO* What’s the situation down there?

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::opening her eyes just a slit she sees nobody nearby and decides it is safe to open them fully::

CSO_Lance says:
All: Okay, anyone not actually belonging here... out, please. We got a job to do here, people.

CTO_Farris says:
*OPS* The sprinklers got it... we were just hosing down smoke...

CMO_T`Lar says:
::makes her way to the door, trying to avoid the security types, the smell of testosterone in the air, and the spread tools::

CTO_Farris says:
Sec team 1: Ok, guys. Head on back to whatever you were doing...

CSO_Lance says:
CTO: If you don't mind... tell Mr. Korlak to send the cleaning team here on the double.

Host OPS_Korlak says:
*CTO* Understood...err.. ::winces at using the human term:: Good job.

CTO_Farris says:
CSO: Aye. *OPS* The CSO is requesting a cleaning team...

AMO_Aeris says:
::gets out a laser scalpel::

CSO_Lance says:
CTO: Thank you.

AMO_Aeris says:
::carefully removes Cross' arm with the infection::

Host OPS_Korlak says:
*CTO* I'll send in the cleanup crew.

CTO_Farris says:
*OPS* Thanks... Mind if I just go on patrol while my console is getting a diagnostic?

EO_Cross says:
::smiles in his sleep::

Host OPS_Korlak says:
*CTO* ::looks around::

FCO_Miralez says:
::chuckles at Korlak's comment:

Host OPS_Korlak says:
*CTO* ::looks around:: That should be okay.

Host OPS_Korlak says:
FCO: Is something.. amusing?

CSO_Lance says:
::looks at her formerly clean and orderly Science bay and considers a temper tantrum::

CTO_Farris says:
*OPS* Thanks

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::Kailah grins at being awake and non-medicated as well as CMO free::

FCO_Miralez says:
::straightens his face::  OPS: Sir, no, sir.

EO_Cross says:
::starts snoring::

Host OPS_Korlak says:
::bares his teeth at the FCO::

CSO_Lance says:
ASO Bytheby: Ens., do me a favor and get me a large mug of hot, black coffee from the nearest working replicator, would you please? And I need to change out of this uniform...

CTO_Farris says:
::Walks out of the science lab and into the TL, returns the fire extinguisher to its place:: Self: Let's see... there's always exciting stuff going on in sickbay... TL: Sickbay.

CMO_T`Lar says:
::walks into a TL, all covered in foam, water, dust, smoke and general ick:: TL: Deck 5...

AMO_Aeris says:
::gives the arm to a nurse::

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::moving gingerly on stiff limbs she gets up off the diagnostic bed only to drop back when the alarms go off::

EO_Cross says:
<Cross's arm> ::Wriggles a little, then goes limp::

CSO_Lance says:
::looks around and sees she is not the only one in need of a change:: All: Alright, as soon as the cleaning team gets here you all have a fifteen minute break to go and change into a dry uniform.

FCO_Miralez says:
::raises his eyebrows, and starts to look back at his console, quickly::

AMO_Aeris says:
::puts 30cc's of corophyzine in a hypo and administers it to Lt. Cross::

AMO_Aeris says:
Self: that should take care of the infection

EO_Cross says:
::Groans a little::

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
Self: Nuts

CMO_T`Lar says:
::arrives at her quarters:: Self: Ugh. I need a shower... or five.

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::nobody comes running and she gets up again ignoring the alarms this time::

CSO_Lance says:
<Ens. Bytheby> ::marches off in search of the replicator::

CMO_T`Lar says:
::strips out of her icky uniform, disposes of it, and disappears into the head::

AMO_Aeris says:
::uses another hypo with 15cc's of cordrazine and gives it to Lt. Cross and he wakes up::

EO_Cross says:
::groan:: Wha... wher... where am I?

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::she about falls several times from stiff limbs but manages to make it to the door::

CTO_Farris says:
::Arrives in sickbay and starts looking around::

AMO_Aeris says:
Lt. Cross: I'm all done! ::smiles::

CSO_Lance says:
::sees the cleaning team arrive and hands things over to them in relief then heads off to her quarters QUICKLY::

EO_Cross says:
AMO: It doesn’t hurt any more... oh, let me shake your hand Doctor...

EO_Cross says:
::extends a... nothing::

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::she shuffles out into the hall to the nearest turbolift::

EO_Cross says:
Self: What the?

EO_Cross says:
Self: WHA?

CMO_T`Lar says:
::gets clean::

EO_Cross says:
::screams loudly::

AMO_Aeris says:
Cross: I had to amputate it.

EO_Cross says:
::screams some more::

CSO_Lance says:
<ASO Mutiny> *CSO* The subtemporal reading are getting stronger now.

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
TL: Bridge

AMO_Aeris says:
Cross: did you understand when I said "life-threatening infection"?

CSO_Lance says:
*ASO* Then trace them.

EO_Cross says:
AMO: I... I.. I... ::screams more::

CSO_Lance says:
<ASO Mutiny> *CSO* Aye, sir.

CTO_Farris says:
::Looks at the guy missing an arm and walks around some more::

EO_Cross says:
Self: NOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!

EO_Cross says:
::Sobs::

AMO_Aeris says:
Cross: well, here. This will help with the pain...  ::uses an alpha-wave inducer on Lt. Cross and he looks all funny::

AMO_Aeris says:
self: uh...maybe he likes that too much...

CSO_Lance says:
::almost running into her quarters and straight to the bathroom::

CTO_Farris says:
AMO: Anything interesting going on here?

EO_Cross says:
AMO: Mmmmm... I'm Mr. Bunnyrabbit.... Hoppity hoppity hop...

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::this should be interesting considering she is still in Sickbay jammies::

AMO_Aeris says:
CTO: Well, just Lt. Cross here.

EO_Cross says:
AMO: Will you be my friend?

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::the TL deposits her on the bridge promptly::

AMO_Aeris says:
CTO: he had a nasty infection, so I had to amputate his arm.

EO_Cross says:
AMO: I want to go pick carrots.

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
Self: Aw how cute, the TL missed me

CTO_Farris says:
AMO: That all? Oh well.

AMO_Aeris says:
Cross: of course I'll be your friend.  ::smiles then rolls her eyes::

EO_Cross says:
::Sees the CTO:: Ohh. Will you be my friend too? We can go into the forest and try not to be chased by wolves...

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
All: Uh, hi everyone, I'm here

Host OPS_Korlak says:
All: Captain on the bridge.

CSO_Lance says:
::stripping out of her soggy uniform and almost jumping into the shower stall::

Host Quchant says:
<ens_newbie> All: err...Captain on the bridge

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::shakily she walks over to her chair and about falls into it::

CTO_Farris says:
EO: Umm... yeah... sure...

EO_Cross says:
::extends his top teeth over his lip and starts hopping around sickbay::

EO_Cross says:
::singing:: We're all bunnies, cute little bunnies, off to see the big bad wolf and steal his carrots....

FCO_Miralez says:
::sits up in his chair::

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
OPS: Report please

AMO_Aeris says:
self: oh, my...

CTO_Farris says:
AMO: Well, I'm out of here. But maybe you should send that guy to the psych ward.

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::is glad nobody is commenting on her attire::

AMO_Aeris says:
CTO: understood

CSO_Lance says:
::finally clean again and in search of a fresh uniform while wrapped in her bathrobe::

Host OPS_Korlak says:
CO: Minor explosion in science lab, is being dealt with. We are en route to destination, and all other systems report nominal.

CMO_T`Lar says:
::finally leaves the bathroom, and finds a fresh uniform::

EO_Cross says:
::pokes his head around a biobed:: Ooo, it's all overgrown in here... I need to ... HOP... ::hops onto the biobed::

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
OPS: Um, Mr. Korlak... I have been medicated for two weeks.         Could you kindly uncapsulate that?

CTO_Farris says:
::Walks out of Sickbay and back to a TL:: TL: ME.

AMO_Aeris says:
Cross: maybe, you should lay down for a while.

AMO_Aeris says:
::smiles::

CMO_T`Lar says:
::gets dressed, brushes hair, shaves... err... hang on...::

CSO_Lance says:
::pulls on the fresh uniform then straightens out her hair and puts it in a French twist::

Host OPS_Korlak says:
CO: My apologies. Our current mission is to report to the 5th planet of the Maylot system for scientific surveys. 

EO_Cross says:
AMO: Lay down? But I'm hungry, and the wolf isn't home at the moment. We can get his carrots. Come on!

CSO_Lance says:
*Cleaning Team* Are you almost finished?

CMO_T`Lar says:
::leaves the cabin in a trot and enters, once again, a TL:: TL: Sickbay.

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
OPS: Thank you, please give me a short description of the Maylot system

CSO_Lance says:
<CL Chief> *CSO* All done and fresh and shiny, sir.

Host OPS_Korlak says:
::checking the library computer::

EO_Cross says:
::hops around sickbay some more::

CTO_Farris says:
::Arrives in ME and mills around, looking for someone to hassle::

CMO_T`Lar says:
::arrives in Sickbay and is presented with the sight of a lost AMO and a hopping Cross::

AMO_Aeris says:
CMO: hi!

AMO_Aeris says:
CMO: uh, never mind Lt. Cross...

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::is still relieved the CMO was absent when she departed::

Host OPS_Korlak says:
CO: Maylot system ::pushes buttons and puts it onscreen:: Ten planets orbiting a single class 6 star. Prehistoric life forms on the seventh planet out. Our destination is the fifth planet, no information available... which is probably why Starfleet dispatched us here.

AMO_Aeris says:
CMO: I administered an alpha-wave inducer.

CMO_T`Lar says:
AMO: Err, hi. Tried Dylamadon already? 5 cc should do the trick. ::hastily proceeds to her office::

AMO_Aeris says:
CMO: he seems to have an unusual reaction to it.

EO_Cross says:
::follows the CMO:: Will you be my friend, too?

CSO_Lance says:
::returning to her now clean Science bay and waiting for the rest of the team to arrive while sipping her coffee and typing her report::

CMO_T`Lar says:
::flops down into her chair:: *Bridge* Is the counselor around? I'm having an emergency.

CMO_T`Lar says:
EO: ARGH!!!

CSO_Lance says:
*OPS* I sent you my report on the earlier incident.

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
OPS: Cool, dinosaurs                Do they have any recommendation for beam down protocol?

EO_Cross says:
CMO: I'm a bunny. You look like a bunny too. Want to make lots of little bunnies together?

CTO_Farris says:
::Sees nothing going on in ME and mutters to himself as he goes back to the TL::

Host OPS_Korlak says:
*CSO* Understood, I'll make sure it reaches the Captain.

Host OPS_Korlak says:
CO: None, Captain.

CTO_Farris says:
TL: Bridge.

CMO_T`Lar says:
EO: What, now?

CSO_Lance says:
*OPS* Thank you.

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
OPS: Ah I see, Starfleet is as efficient as always

EO_Cross says:
CMO: No, we need to gather carrots first.

CMO_T`Lar says:
OE: Oh, good...

AMO_Aeris says:
::goes over to Lt. Cross and grabs him by the ear and drags him back to the sickbay::

EO_Cross says:
Self: OHH, OW OW OW

CMO_T`Lar says:
*Bridge* Hello? Anyone there? I'm having a REAL emergency!

CSO_Lance says:
::checking through all the module circuits and systems, making sure everything is working  this time::

AMO_Aeris says:
Cross: back to the biobed for you.

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
*CMO*: Yes, this is your CO speaking, what can I do for you Mr. T'Lar?

CMO_T`Lar says:
*CO* I need the counselor! One of my patients thinks he's a rabbit!

CTO_Farris says:
::Arrives on the bridge and heads to his console::

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
Self: I can't believe I just blurted that out...

AMO_Aeris says:
::sits Cross on a biobed and puts her hands on his shoulders and looks him straight in the eye::

AMO_Aeris says:
Cross: now, listen

CSO_Lance says:
*OPS* Can you make sure that there is enough power for the isolinear pattern generator this time, Mr. Korlak?

EO_Cross says:
AMO: But I'm hungry... I need to gather carrots for my family, and then make the family to eat them, lots of work to do...

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
Computer: Computer, where is the CNS?

AMO_Aeris says:
Cross: it is imperative that you get some rest.

Host Quchant says:
<computer> CO: The Counselor is currently in his quarters

Host OPS_Korlak says:
*CSO* I'm diverting power from the impulse reactor as a backup, Commander.

AMO_Aeris says:
Cross: now, lay down!

EO_Cross says:
AMO: But. but.

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::can't believe the CMO totally ignored the fact that she is on the bridge and hasn't even been cleared but will take any small miracle she can get::

CTO_Farris says:
CO: What's going on?

CSO_Lance says:
*OPS* Thank you. I think that's what we were missing in the earlier run.

AMO_Aeris says:
::gets out a hypo:: Cross: don't make me use this...

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
*CNS*: Report to Sickbay Mr. Jordain, we have a unique medical emergency

CMO_T`Lar says:
::shouts from her office:: AMO: I'm sure this is just an alpha-wave induced dysentreptic cretinism.

EO_Cross says:
AMO: Oohh, a carrot, gimme! ::Swipes the hypo from her::

EO_Cross says:
AMO: I'm being mean. Here, you have it ::thrusts the hypo back at her, injecting her with it::

AMO_Aeris says:
Self: AAHH!! ugghh... ::falls down::

EO_Cross says:
Self: Oh. I never saw a carrot do that before...

CMO_T`Lar says:
::sees what's happening:: Self: Uh-oh.

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
OPS: Can you turn the temperature up on the bridge a bit?       My um, attire is kind of thin...

CMO_T`Lar says:
*CO* Where the devil is Lt. Jordain?? ::rushes over the AMO::

CSO_Lance says:
::watches her team fill in one by one and immediately spring into action::

Host OPS_Korlak says:
CO: Aye, captain. Increasing to four degrees above standard.

CTO_Farris says:
::Ignoring the CO's "clothing"::

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
*CNS*: Report to Sickbay IMMEDIATELY

CMO_T`Lar says:
::runs a quick scan of the AMO and the hypo::

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
*CMO*: All I can do is order him to report Miss T'Lar, hang on

CSO_Lance says:
*ASO* Lt., you can run that diagnosis now.

EO_Cross says:
CMO: Do you have any more carrots?

CMO_T`Lar says:
::puts the AMO on a spare biobed::

CSO_Lance says:
<ASO Mutiny> *CSO* Understood... Starting procedure... Now.

CTO_Farris says:
Self: Oh well. ::Watches the clock tick down on his consoles diagnostic.::

CMO_T`Lar says:
:: glares at Cross and administers the Vulcan Neck Pinch[tm]::

EO_Cross says:
::collapses:: Self:: Ogghhh...

Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
*CMO*: Um, well hopefully he will be there soon.      I got to go now...

CMO_T`Lar says:
::mutters something about the CO being a coward::

Host Quchant says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<End Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>.

