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Summary: Plans found our stalwart crew press on with their mission.     Will they be able to destroy the Tal-War’s mirror sister and escape with their lives?     Read on…


                                                         USS Tal-War 10206.01




Host Quchant says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<begin raW-laT>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
All: Is everyone accounted for?
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::said quietly::
CSO_Jarvel says:
::slips into the flight controls on the bridge of the Tal-War::
Host Quchant says:
ACTION: Alarms sound on the hanger base......and security forces start running towards the docking bay
OPS_Korlak says:
CO: Here, Captain ::taking a seat at OPS::
CEO_Ruvick says:
::is on the bridge waiting for the order to request clearence from SB OPS::
CSO_Jarvel says:
::turns to the CO:: CO: Mister French is preparing things in the transporter room...
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CSO: Can you get us out of here quickly?      I think they have figured it out.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
OPS: Shields up and ready weapons.
CTO_Jordain says:
::Nods at the captain and takes TAC1::
CSO_Jarvel says:
::nods and begins to work the controls, moving the Tal-War dramatically away from the docking berth after sealing the ship's airlocks::
Host Quchant says:
ACTION: Computer responds to the Conn that the gantry and docking equipment is disconnected
OPS_Korlak says:
::releases Tac controls back to the CTO as he takes his station::
CTO_Jordain says:
CO: Aye ::Raises shields and arms weapons, performing a quick check::
CSO_Jarvel says:
::sees the computer respond that the gantry and docking equipment *is* disconnected and moves the Tal-War out of its berth::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CTO: Sorry, forgot you were with us this trip.      ::grin::
CSO_Jarvel says:
::glances back at Jordain as the Tal-War makes it into open space:: CO: Captain, we have cleared our berth...
CTO_Jordain says:
::Smiles briefly and focuses::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
All: Okay, somehow we need to blow up this ship and get back to where we belong.
Host Quchant says:
ACTION: Alarms sound on the bridge as the viewscreen shows the docking bay doors start to close
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CTO: Blast the doors if they can't be overridden quickly enough
OPS_Korlak says:
CO: Can we set auto-destruct and use the ships transporter to get back to our own time before it goes?
OPS_Korlak says:
<universe, not time>
CSO_Jarvel says:
CO: I am increasing speed to maximum impulse... ::increases to .75c::
CEO_Ruvick says:
::Shunts more power to the forward impulse engines::
CTO_Jordain says:
CO: Understood.. ::Enters the firing sequence and waits for the call::
XO_McRae says:
::wonders what will happen if they go to warp inside::
CSO_Jarvel says:
::changes the Tal-War's X & Y axis to more appropriately fit through the closing doors::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
All: Anyone else have any idea as to how we can do this?     Thoughts about Mr. Korlak's suggestion?
OPS_Korlak says:
::sees "that look" on the XO's face, and hopes he's not thinking about going to warp while inside here::
Host Quchant says:
ACTION: The view screen shows the doors close to a point where the raW-laT won't fit thru
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CTO: Blast the doors!
CTO_Jordain says:
::Fires phasers at the doors::
CSO_Jarvel says:
CO: Mister Korlak's theory is sound, however no one would remain behind to confirm the ship had been destroyed.
XO_McRae says:
::expects phasers to have no effect::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CSO: Any suggestions about that Mr. Jarvel?
OPS_Korlak says:
CO/CSO: What if someone waited in a shuttlecraft outside and used it's transporter to get home?
CTO_Jordain says:
::Followed by a torp volley::
CSO_Jarvel says:
::busy flying:: CO: None at this time, Captain.
Host Quchant says:
ACTION: the doors vaporize...along with half of that side of the base
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::doesn't want to know what will happen if the ship collides with the doors::
CSO_Jarvel says:
::feels the ship rock beneath him from the shockwave of the vaporization::
XO_McRae says:
::shakes his head at the shoddy construction::
OPS_Korlak says:
::braces for possible impact with bits of station::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::sighs in relief at one obstacle overcome::
Host Quchant says:
ACTION: The ship shudders violently with the shockwave and gets a little bounced around proving it difficult to steer inside
CEO_Ruvick says:
CO: Should i go to Engineering and prepare for self destruct.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CEO: Belay that for a moment please.
CSO_Jarvel says:
::enters open space:: CO: We've cleared the ... umm .... remains of the doors, and have entered open space.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
All: We cannot just keep running from this universe's people, we have to get home.     The farther away we are, the more time this is going to take.
CSO_Jarvel says:
::adjusts the ships course and enters warp:: CO: I have set course for the galactic core, maximum warp. That should give us enough of a head start over any chase vessels.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
OPS: Are we still within transporter range?
XO_McRae says:
CO: Well, I've always wanted to fly a ship into a sun.  I suppose we could set up the transporter so that I can just hit a button and be transported from the bridge to our universe.
Host Quchant says:
ACTION: the ship goes to warp real quick heading towards the centre of the galaxy
OPS_Korlak says:
CO: Minor damage reports coming in... decks five and nine have hull breaches from impact with debris, but the relevant areas are sealed off. 
CSO_Jarvel says:
::raises an eyebrow at McRae:: XO: A foolhardy and unnecessary stunt, Commander.
XO_McRae says:
CSO: One of these days I'll explain adventure and fun to you Mr. Jarvel.
OPS_Korlak says:
CO: I wish to volunteer to remain behind in a shuttle, and confirm destruction of the ship.
OPS_Korlak says:
::unsticks his tongue from his teeth::
CSO_Jarvel says:
::stands from the flight console and gives McRae a long look:: OPS: Then who would confirm destruction of your shuttle? Our orders were to insure that all of our universes materials were destroyed.
XO_McRae says:
CO/OPS: I don't think so.  I'll do that if anyone does.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
XO: It may be a bit dramatic but so far its the most viable option.
OPS_Korlak says:
CSO: Would the shuttle be small enough to beam back whole?
Host Quchant says:
ACTION: As OPS says that he checks the Shuttlebay and discovers the mirror universe rebels didn't steal plans for shuttlecraft
XO_McRae says:
CO: I like it. No way they can tractor it away from solar gravitation.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
All: Everyone get ready to implement Mr. McRae's plans.
CSO_Jarvel says:
::nods at the Captain and turns back to the flight controls, setting course for the nearest G-type yellow dwarf:: CO: We are approximately 20 minutes from the nearest start with an appropriately dense core.
OPS_Korlak says:
CSO: On the other hand, never mind, all shuttles follow their standard designs, not ours.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CSO: Since you are our defacto pilot, please plot a course for the nearest sun.       Maximum warp, let's get this over with.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CEO: Go down to the transporter room and start the conversions.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CTO: Be ready to defend us if the other ships catch up before we can destroy it.
CSO_Jarvel says:
CEO: You'll find Mister French already hard at work on that, sir...
CEO_Ruvick says:
CO: Yes Sir ::Turns and walks to the TL then turns around as the doors shut:: TL: TR 1
CSO_Jarvel says:
::crosses the bridge to the science console, conducting long-range scans for any chase vessels::
CTO_Jordain says:
::configuring attack vectors:: CO: Aye, way ahead of you ma'am.
XO_McRae says:
OPS: Get some info on that sun and have the computer calculate the last possible moment that i can transport off the ship without running the risk of it coming out of the gravitational pull or them being able to tractor it out.
OPS_Korlak says:
XO: Aye, sir.
CSO_Jarvel says:
OPS: I am downloading library biographical information to your console, Commander Korlak.
OPS_Korlak says:
CSO: Acknowledged.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
All: Everyone prepare to get a bit hot, I want close enough that there is no possible way they can retrieve this ship.
CEO_Ruvick says:
TL: Reverse Turbo-lift, Bridge
XO_McRae says:
CO: Well, you'll have to get everyone off this ship before I can complete the mission.
OPS_Korlak says:
CO: The change in temperature will be a welcome one.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
*CEO*: When the conversions are finished, you and Mr. French are to meet us in the transporter room.
CSO_Jarvel says:
::redirects power to the shields to compensate for the increasing temperatures as they approach the star:: CO: I have used impulse power to increase our shield strength to guard against radiation poisoning as we approach the star's ionosphere.
XO_McRae says:
OPS: Says you.
Host Quchant says:
ACTION: OPS Station reports that the temperature is starting to rise... even with the shields up.  Estimated 17 mins before ship is destroyed.  Transporter function would need start in 15 mins
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
OPS: I have to admit I wouldn't mind being warm for the first time since I put on this silly outfit.
CTO_Jordain says:
::Finishes programming fire sciences:: Self: Sheesh, those people wouldn’t know how to configure a toaster..
OPS_Korlak says:
::starts performing calculations based on star density and temperature::
XO_McRae says:
CSO: Up then.  Let me get the feel for this thing.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
OPS: What is our time frame Mr. Korlak?
XO_McRae says:
::walks over to Flight Control::
OPS_Korlak says:
CO: Just under five minutes, adding countdown to main viewscreen.
CSO_Jarvel says:
::sitting at the science console:: XO: Port thrusters are a tad sluggish...
CEO_Ruvick says:
::arrives on the Bridge:: CO: If its alright with you sir id like to head to engineering and collect data on any modifications they made to the ship for starfleet intelligence <::points to what Ian said in OOC::>
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
XO: There is no need for anyone to stay behind for any length of time.      We are all going at the same time or none of us are going.
XO_McRae says:
CO: We'll need to get this thing really close to make sure.  Think we should minimize the risk and get everyone off long before the danger point.
XO_McRae says:
::sits at Flight Control and starts to set the controls more to his liking::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CEO: We don't have time for that Mr. Ruvick.  Please go assist Mr. French so we will be ready when we need to be.      After that collect the doctor from Sickbay and meet everyone back in the transporter room.
OPS_Korlak says:
XO: Sir, I've downloaded a possible shuttlecraft course to your PADD, including the last safe minute to beam off.
CSO_Jarvel says:
::raises an eyebrow at Korlak - again with the shuttlecraft::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
XO: We are going to get a bit hot but with the modifications the CSO has made we should be safe.
XO_McRae says:
OPS: Thanks.  Now if you could just make sure I have a single button I can push to transport myself out of here, I'd appreciate it.
OPS_Korlak says:
XO: Programming the sequence now. ::taps in some more commands::
XO_McRae says:
CO: I'm thinking more in terms of this not working and needing people off than us getting a little warm.
CSO_Jarvel says:
::spins in his chair from one display to another, then another, and finally another ... starting to get dizzy::
XO_McRae says:
CO: For all I know, solar gravitation will grab my molecules and suck them into the center of that sun.
CTO_Jordain says:
::Notices Jarvel:: CSO: Take off the jacket, it might help a bit..
CEO_Ruvick says:
::In a rude voice:: CO: Yes Sir! ::Walks to the TL As the doors shut:: TL: TR 1
OPS_Korlak says:
All: I'm taking the liberty of programming in an auto-beamout for each of us, keyed to our communicators. All anyone needs to do is hit their commbadge and say "computer, emergency beamout", and the computer will do the rest... assuming the transporter modifications work.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
OPS: That is an excellent idea Mr. Korlak.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
XO: You can do this however you want Mr. McRae, but all of us are getting off at the same time.
CSO_Jarvel says:
::nods at Jordain and stands to remove his duty jacket:: CO: As you are aware, solar flares are notorious for interfering with transporter signals. For this reason I believe we should plan to beam off this vessel at least thirty seconds earlier than previously planned.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::has no idea why the CEO is being rude::
XO_McRae says:
CO: Okay.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CSO: So noted Mr. Jarvel.
Host Quchant says:
ACTION: OPS Panel reports 10 minutes until solar insertion
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
XO: Would that satisfy your caution Mr. McRae?
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
OPS: Time?
CEO_Ruvick says:
::arrives at the Transporter Room and works on the modifications::
CSO_Jarvel says:
::standing at his console, looking around ... not sure what else he should do::
OPS_Korlak says:
CO: The ship will collide with the sun in ten minutes. I'd advise the majority of crew are off a few minutes before that. 
Host Quchant says:
ACTION: OPS Panel reports 8 minutes until solar insertion
XO_McRae says:
::sends message to OPS' console:: Get the CO off the ship as soon as possible.  Yes I'm technically disobeying an order, but it's necessary for me to.
CSO_Jarvel says:
::picking up a PADD, does a few calculations:: CO/OPS: Specifically, 2.34 minutes before that...
XO_McRae says:
CO: Not really but it will have to do.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
All: Everyone gather up whatever they are taking back with them.    It is almost time to go.
CTO_Jordain says:
::Looks up and stares at the viewscreen for a second::
XO_McRae says:
::makes the minor course adjustments necessary to keep the ship pointed into the sun::
OPS_Korlak says:
::sends message back to the XO:: I will ensure the Captain survives.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
*CEO*: Its time, gather up Mr. French and the Doctor.      We will meet you in the transporter room in five minutes
Host Quchant says:
ACTION: OPS Panel reports 7 minutes until solar insertion
CSO_Jarvel says:
::taps his commbadge:: *CMO*: Doctor Suder, please report to the transporter room...
OPS_Korlak says:
All: Seven minutes to solar insertion.
CSO_Jarvel says:
<Suder> *CSO*: Acknowledged...
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CSO: The CEO and Mr. French were going to get her
Host Quchant says:
ACTION: OPS Panel reports 5 minutes until solar insertion
CTO_Jordain says:
::Takes off his vest to counter some of the heat::
OPS_Korlak says:
All: Five minutes to solar insertion ::feels like an automated announcement system::
XO_McRae says:
CSO: Anything on long range scans?
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
*CEO*: Belay that, the CSO just ordered the CMO to meet you in the transporter room.
Host Quchant says:
ACTION: OPS Panel reports 4 minutes until solar insertion.  2 Minutes until transport threshold
CSO_Jarvel says:
::nods at the Captain:: CO: Yes, but if their work on the transporters takes longer than anticipated it would be best if she meets us there.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CSO: No problem, its taken care of.
CSO_Jarvel says:
::glances back at the science console he is nowhere near anymore:: XO: No sir, I do not believe so.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
OPS: Time?
OPS_Korlak says:
CO: Heat levels are beginning to affect non-critical systems. Adjusting internal temperature to compensate.
CMO_Suder says:
::puttering around the mirror sickbay, cause she needed to be 'somewhere'::
OPS_Korlak says:
CO: Four minutes to solar insertion, two until we need to leave.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
All: Everyone, into the turbolift, it will take part of that time just to get to the transporter room.
Host Quchant says:
<edit delete>
CSO_Jarvel says:
::glances at Korlak:: CO: I believe it is time to get you to the transporter room, Captain.
OPS_Korlak says:
::hits the panel, and it resets to four::
Host Quchant says:
ACTION: OPS Panel reports 3 minutes until solar insertion.  1 Minutes until transport threshold
CMO_Suder says:
::makes her way out and heads for the TR::
OPS_Korlak says:
All: Sixty seconds until beamout.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
All: I believe I have said more than once that we all go at the same time!
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::getting really irritated with everyone ignoring her orders::
CEO_Ruvick says:
::Finishes the Modifications:: *CMO* Report to TR 1
CTO_Jordain says:
::Takes a deep breath, remembers the OPS' words about the commbadge and takes a look at everyone::
CSO_Jarvel says:
CO: And we shall... ::not clear as to what part he disagreed with::
Host Quchant says:
ACTION: OPS Panel reports 30 seconds to beamout
CMO_Suder says:
*CEO*: On my way...how long do we have?
OPS_Korlak says:
All: Thirty seconds until beamout. 
OPS_Korlak says:
*All*: Thirty seconds until beamout. 
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CSO: Sorry Mr. Jarvel, I just have this nasty feeling something is going to go wrong.
CSO_Jarvel says:
OPS: Commander Korlak, this will be a site to site transport?
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
All: Everyone to the Turbolift.
CMO_Suder says:
::steps into the TR::
OPS_Korlak says:
CSO: If necessary, the computer has been programmed to do that, but from the transporter increases the chances of getting there.
CTO_Jordain says:
::Follows the captain, taking a last look at the XO::
OPS_Korlak says:
::locks his station, and runs to the TL::
CSO_Jarvel says:
::follows the Captain and glances at the XO::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::waits, holding the doors::
XO_McRae says:
All:  Move it.  I'll be with you when you get back home.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
XO: That was an order!
CEO_Ruvick says:
*CMO* Not long, 20 seconds.
CSO_Jarvel says:
::frowns, stops ... goes back to the helm:: CO: Captain?
CEO_Ruvick says:
::times the Transporter with the OPS Console::
CMO_Suder says:
::swallows::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CSO: I said we are all leaving together
CEO_Ruvick says:
*CO* The TR is ready
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CSO: Whatever you have to do.
CSO_Jarvel says:
::nods at the Captain, reaches down and does a Vulcan nerve pinch to the XO's neck before physically lifting him out of the chair::
CMO_Suder says:
::paces the TR, waiting for the others to arrive:: *CO*: cutting it a bit fine there, captain...where are you?
CSO_Jarvel says:
::slings an unconscious Commander McRae over his shoulders before joining the others in the turbolift::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
*CMO*: Minor problem doctor, its solved.   We are on our way
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
TL: Transporter room.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
:;waits till it stops::   All: Forget decorum folks, run!
Host Quchant says:
ACTION: The crew arrive in the TR
CSO_Jarvel says:
::runs down the corridor with at least 200 lbs of dead wood on his shoulders::
CMO_Suder says:
::still pacing, looks up and sighs with relief:: CO: all here? ::counts heads::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::races into the transporter room so fast she almost doesn't let the doors open first::
CTO_Jordain says:
::Hops on the TR pad, nodding at everyone up there::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
All: Let's go!
OPS_Korlak says:
::runs onto the transporter platform::
CEO_Ruvick says:
::sets the TR to the last possible second and steps on the Pad::
CSO_Jarvel says:
::steps up onto the transporter pad and lays Commander McRae down as he awaits transport::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::looks around and says before the sparklies::      All: We made it.
Host Quchant says:
ACTION: The transporter kicks in and EVERYONE transports back to the real universe
OPS_Korlak says:
::gets a weird feeling in his stomach::
CMO_Suder says:
::materializes, after dematerializing, of course...::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::is so relieved she collapses to the floor in the transporter room, everyone is present::
CSO_Jarvel says:
::appears in the same place they just left:: All: What an unusual sensation... ::looks around at the Transporter Room of the Tal-War::
Host Quchant says:
ACTION: Back in the mirror universe the raW-laT buries itself in the sun and explodes
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
All: I am proud of all of you.
CMO_Suder says:
::hears a thud, turns and sees the CO on the floor:: CO: Captain?! ::sounds alarmed::
Host Quchant says:
ACTION: Everyone is back on SB 231 on the Padd they started out from
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CMO: S'okay Doctor, just relief, that's all.
CTO_Jordain says:
::Takes a deep breath and sees the captain drop::
OPS_Korlak says:
::steps off the platform, over the unconscious XO and exhausted CO::
CSO_Jarvel says:
::helps the XO to his feet:: CMO: I think that Mister McRae will require... ::sees the Captain fall and drops McRae::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::waving tiredly from her position on the floor::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::she gets up to show she's fine::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
All: ::grin::   Wonder how long before they come to yell at-er I mean debrief us?
OPS_Korlak says:
CO: Hopefully, long enough to change into proper uniforms.
CMO_Suder says:
::hears another thud and spots McRae in a heap on the floor:: CSO: Jarvel! What did you drop him for? ::kneels down beside XO and scans him for broken bones and things::
CSO_Jarvel says:
::stands next to the Captain:: CMO: I believe a full medical scan would be in order ... for all of us.
CTO_Jordain says:
CO: I expect an admiral to drop in any second.. ::grins::
CSO_Jarvel says:
::looks at McRae:: CMO: I believe the transporter pad appropriately broke his fall, Doctor.
XO_McRae says:
::still isn't awake::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CSO: I don't think that's necessary really...     ::sees the look on the doctor's face::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CSO: I hope you didn't break my XO, they are hard to replace.
OPS_Korlak says:
CSO: Shouldn't someone check the pad for damage?
CMO_Suder says:
::looks up and nods at CSO:: CSO: I agree, but I cant' do it, I could be suspected to faking my own results...Infirmary? ::looks at CO::
CSO_Jarvel says:
::nods:: OPS: A wise precaution...
OPS_Korlak says:
::walks over to the transporter console and puts up an "out of order, awaiting system checks" message::
CMO_Suder says:
::grins at the banter:: CSO: Well, he's OK, you didn't break anything he owned...I suggest we all beam directly to the infirmary, captain...
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CMO: Let me guess, standard operating procedure when in hostile territory, can fight all I want but you will win in the end type look?
CMO_Suder says:
CO: Exactly, sir...you sure you're not telepathic? ::grins a little::
CSO_Jarvel says:
::escorts the Captain to sickbay:: CO: I'd appreciate it if you'd join me in sickbay, Captain.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CMO: No, just really tired and not looking forward to a fight.     ::sigh::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CSO: Um, thanks I think.
CMO_Suder says:
::helps XO up:: CTO: Gimme a hand?
CSO_Jarvel says:
::leads her out the transporter room doors::
CTO_Jordain says:
::Wipes the remaining sweat from his forehead:: CMO: Sure.. ::smiles and helps McRae up::
CMO_Suder says:
::smiles in appreciation:: CTO: Thanks, he's no pixie, you know!
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CSO: Is it against regs to nerve pinch a CO?
OPS_Korlak says:
::heads off to his cabin to feed Mursik and Murka, and change into something more suitable::
CSO_Jarvel says:
::nods:: CO: Assaulting a superior officer is always against the regulations, Captain. Commander McRae could easily have me up on charges for my actions, had they not been ordered by yourself.
CTO_Jordain says:
CMO: He.. isn't.. ::gets XO up, finally:: Phew.. you've got to tell him to put off some weight, you know.. ::grins::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CSO: So you won't stop me if I decide I really don't want to go to the Infirmary?
Host Quchant says:
<SBC OPS> *CO*: Captain Jorgaenson, you have standing orders to report for debriefing when you arrive back from your 'vacation'  The admiralty are waiting for you in conference room
CMO_Suder says:
::sighs as she exits the TR:: CTO: I could try...but I’d be talking to a bulk-head... as deaf as a Denebian slime devil when it comes to stuff like that, he is...
CSO_Jarvel says:
::gives her a look:: CO: I don't believe you are appropriately qualified to make that decision, Captain. The Doctor has requested your presence and she ... like you, in the briefing room ... expect compliance.
XO_McRae says:
::finally starts to come to::
XO_McRae says:
::makes mental note to schedule the CSO for some very nasty duties::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CSO: I never thought I would say I was relieved to hear from the brass.      We need to head to the debriefing.
CMO_Suder says:
::senses XO coming round again:: XO:  ahh, good morning, Commander, how nice of you to join us!
CSO_Jarvel says:
::frowns:: CO: The admiralty has waited this long, I'm sure they can wait until you are medically cleared. They wouldn't want to contract some mirror universe virus from you after all.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
*CMO*: I'll meet you there later Dr. Suder, I have been requested to join the brass.     So sorry I can't be there at present..  ::she doesn't sound sorry::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CSO: A Vulcan asking me to disobey a direct order?!
CTO_Jordain says:
::Nods slowly:: CMO: Indeed.. ::still smiling as he notices the XO coming by:: XO: Are you well enough to stand on your own?
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CSO Yes I will admit it fits in nicely with the fact that I don't want to go, but it was a direct order.
CSO_Jarvel says:
CO: Not disobeying, Captain ... so much as delaying.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CSO: I don't think that's a good idea, he sounded very officious.
CSO_Jarvel says:
::bows:: CO: Very well, Captain ... I would wish you luck, then.
CMO_Suder says:
*CO*: Captain, I insist you report to Sickbay...and in such matters i outrank even the shiniest brass...I expect compliance, sir...
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CSO: Thank you Mr. Jarvel, the worse they can do is court martial me.    ::laughs politely and almost dances into the room::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
*CMO*: I am already in the briefing room Dr., do you want to tell the Admiral that yourself?
CSO_Jarvel says:
::raises an eyebrow before turning on a heel and continuing to sickbay::
XO_McRae says:
::believes that the orders are CO specific and decides to go elsewhere::
XO_McRae says:
::walks out of room and down the hall::
OPS_Korlak says:
::leaves his quarters, in proper uniform, and heads to the nearest TL having read the reminder on the console in his cabin that he's needed in the briefing room::
Host Quchant says:
<SBC Adm> CO: Captain, sorry for the confusion but I meant to have the message say I needed your crew here for debriefing
CMO_Suder says:
*CO*: I'd love to Captain, which admiral is it you're in a meeting with?
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
SBC Adm: Ah, no problem Sir, you just rescued me from my CMO.  ::grin::
XO_McRae says:
::didn't hear the changed order and continues walking::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
*Senior Tal-War crew*: Please report to the debriefing room.
CMO_Suder says:
::turns to CTO:: CTO: is it just me, or didn't he say anything to us?
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::still chuckling with almost maniacal glee about timing::
XO_McRae says:
::hasn't realized his commbadge melted::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
SBC Adm: It shouldn't be long now.
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
*CMO*: You will get to discuss it with him personally shortly.
CSO_Jarvel says:
::stops in the corridor and turns around heading back the few feet to the briefing room::
CTO_Jordain says:
::Leaned against the wall:: CMO: He didn't.. but that's normal.. ::hears the call:: CMO: Well, there goes the rest.. ::sighs::
CMO_Suder says:
::groans:: CTO: No-one ever listens to the doctor... ::sighs and heads off towards the briefing room::
OPS_Korlak says:
::steps out of the TL, and down the corridor to the briefing room::
CTO_Jordain says:
CMO: I do.. sometimes.. ::smirks and follows out::
CMO_Suder says:
::still dressed in her alternate-uniform, has kinda grown accustomed to it::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::so tired she is almost napping in her chair::
CSO_Jarvel says:
::enters the briefing room and looks around before taking his seat::
Host Quchant says:
ACTION: Several Starbase personnel's jaws drop when they see the CMO, several young male ensigns wonder if it's worth asking certain questions
XO_McRae says:
::suddenly realizes the badge is useless and throws it in the nearest trash receptacle::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::exhausted, she doesn't even realize she's still cold although she will be glad to be warm again::
OPS_Korlak says:
::walks in, and takes a seat in the briefing room::
CMO_Suder says:
::senses the thoughts around her and can't help but smile a little. Tries not to strut::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
::hopes the CSO didn't damage her XO::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
CSO: ::she opens her eyes wearily::      I hope you didn't break my XO Mr. Jarvel.
Host Quchant says:
ACTION: Everyone but the XO arrives in the briefing room
CTO_Jordain says:
::Arrived at the briefing room and takes a seat::
Host CO_Jorgaenson says:
All: Anyone seen the XO?
CSO_Jarvel says:
CO: I'm sure that Commander McRae will recover fully in time...
CMO_Suder says:
::follows CTO into the briefing room and after settling her skirt, sits down::
XO_McRae says:
::walks into the first bar he finds::
OPS_Korlak says:
::doing a trace on his PADD, the XO appears to be emitting a faint and irregular signal from a trash receptacle::
CTO_Jordain says:
::Turns head to face Suder:: CMO: I'm truly glad we made it back, that was too close for comfort.. but then it always is.. ::smiles somewhat comforted::
OPS_Korlak says:
::decides not to mention this to all assembled::
XO_McRae says:
::sits at the bar and orders::
Host Quchant says:
ACTION: The Admiral notes the lack of XO and orders his transport directly to the briefing room
Host Quchant says:
ACTION: A large trash can appears by the door
Host Quchant says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<end Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>..



