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SUMMARY:  Due to various reasons, the crew of the Tal War had to abandon the Prince Charming.  The crew is now setting in quite nicely.  The CTO and CNS are still on the surface with the CNS in a slight pickle.


<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Resume  –The Price of Fame- Part VI >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
::sat in a chair opposite the Rothchild CO, Commander Trelan having left a few minutes earlier to deal with something urgent::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::standing at the edge of the edge of the engineering section with Lorehani, watching and taking mental notes::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::Sitting in the lounge finishing the first decent meal he's had for a while::

<ROPS Leeila> :: sitting at her station ::

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::moves to the next patient, scanning with his tricorder, in sickbay triage::

<RFCO B`Quard> ::Sitting at his console::

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
@COM: Rothchild: Come in Rothchild... ::very low toned-voice and slow speaking:: Are you.......... there?

<ROPS Leeila> COM: CTO:  This is the Rothchild, go ahead.

Capt_Adamson says:
::Listening to the reports from her infiltration teams on the surface.::

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
@COM: ROPS: This is... Zarn... request beam up.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
Lore: what do you think?

<Lorey> ::Grins::  CEO:  I could get used to this.  Babe, I want one.

<ROPS Leeila> COM: CTO:  One moment Lt.  :: turns :: Adamson:  Captain, Lt Zarn has contacted us.

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
::decides he had had enough of waiting patiently:: Adamson: So Sir is there anything specific I can be doing.  After all one of our officers is trapped on the surface.

Capt_Adamson says:
::Looks at her Ops O...:ROPS:  Are we sure it's him.  ::Looks over at the Tal War XO.::  XO:  Are you expecting anyone?

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::turns to the nurse:: Nurse3: This man has third degree burns on his right arm, treat with a course of Dermaline Gel and move him into the ward.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
Lore: Galaxy class vessel are nice and large, and have performed well, and are good if there is a family, however...they are approaching the end of the life of the class

<Lorey> CEO:  And your point?  ::Grins::

<RFCO B`Quard> ::Quietly taps a few commands::

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::moves to the next crewman, the crewman’s arm held closely on her chest::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
::looks puzzled:: Adamson: Not as I recall!

<ROPS Leeila> :: taps at her console :: Adamson:  No Captain, I can not verify his identity.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
Lore: Not that I wouldn't mind sitting in the centre seat on one.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: enters the bridge to see if she can help ::

Capt_Adamson says:
::Ponders::  XO:  Understood.

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
@::eats a tube root while he waits::

Capt_Adamson says:
ROPS:  To be on the safe side, have security in the transporter room and transport him up, relieving him of all weapons.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::decides to go take a look at the bridge and heads for a turbolift::

<RCMO Grannus>::approaches Ro'kar:: CMO: How are we doing?

<ROPS Leeila> Adamson:  Aye Captain.

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
Adamson: What about our officer on the surface?  And for that matter what about Henderson?  May I speak freely Sir?

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
@::burps slowly as he finishes the root::

<ROPS Leeila> COM: CTO:  Lt, we will be beaming you up now.

Capt_Adamson says:
XO:  What officer on the surface?

Capt_Adamson says:
XO:  We are beaming him.  You have another officer down there?

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::continues to scan:: RCMO: This woman has a composite fracture of the left ulna, she might need surgery. Do we have a surgical bay open?

<Lorey> CEO:  You'll get centre seat again...that I firmly believe.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::walks slowly towards the core, around the centre engineering status table::

<ROPS Leeila> :: makes certain that she has a lock and begins transport ::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::arrives on the bridge and is immediately impressed by how clean it is::

ACTION:  The CTO is beamed to the Rothchild.  When he arrives on the transporter pad he is confronted by tactical people with weapons pointed at him.

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
::materialises on the transporter pad and finishes his burp with the guards looking

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
Adamson:  Well and old crew member was rejoining us and we lost contact with her after she contacted the ship, she could be anywhere/

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
Lore: Well...I would guess so.  Sometimes it's good to get back to the pointy end of things in engineering

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
Guards: Ooh... Can I have one?

<RTactical> CTO:  On the floor!!!

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
::looks down:: Guard: Well; what do you think I am stood on?

<RTactical> CTO:  On the floor before I put you on it!

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
::is actually confused:: RTactical: I am on the floor, muppet head!

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::quietly slides up behind Sharra:: OPS: Kinda makes you homesick don't it?

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: says quietly :: FCO:  I'm ready to be back on the Tal, yes.

<RTactical>::Descends on the CTO:: CTO:  Ok, wise guy ::Grabs his shirt at the shoulder::  Face on the floor!

<RCMO Grannus> CMO: A course of Bicaridine treatments might assist in the initial stages

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
Adamson: Do you not have people on the surface that could be looking for her?

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
Lore: You see, this class 9 core...it's almost too much for this ship

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
::is taken aback:: RTactical: I'm sorry, I must have missed the security memo for accepting Starfleet Officers... ::doesn't go to the floor but looks daringly at the Guard::

Capt_Adamson says:
XO:  Nobody who is not occupied in looking for those weapons caches.  Maybe that new officer of yours can look for here.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
Lore: Even more so if the saucer is separated.  It's almost like the core on a Defiant Class

<Lorey> CEO:  You'd think they'd notice if we borrowed it for the Tal War?

<RTactical> ::Getting really annoyed and kicks the back of his legs to get the CTO onto the floor::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
Lore: Probably, although it wouldn't fit.  and I'd prefer our class X core

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
OPS: I'd rather be anywhere but back down there again... I can't shake the feeling that we're being set up.

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
::launches a fist towards the stomach of the guard::

<Lorey> CEO:  Darn...  ::Grins::

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
Grannus: Agreed. ::looks around:: I'm afraid you'll have to tell me where you keep all your equipment

<RTactical> ::Fires on the CTO stunning him.::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: nods ::

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
::falls down:: Aloud: D'oh!

<RTactical>  *XO*:  We seem to have a problem down here.  Your new "Crew" has an attitude problem and is currently face down on the floor.

<RCMO Grannus>CMO: Not to worry, Doctor, I will do it. You move to the rest of the patients

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
Adamson: What new officer? I thought you were detaining him, because we don't have record of him.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: looks up at the XO :: XO:  Sir, shall I go attend to him?

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
::losing control of his bowels being unconscious he releases gas::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: takes her PADD over to the computer and downloads the info on Zarn to compare to the man in the transporter room ::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::heads over to the flight console to have a look::

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::nods and looks around the room at the rest of the injured:: Self: There must be an end to all of this...

<RTactical> ::Gags on the smell.::  All:  Man, when they let go...they really let go.

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
*RTactical*: Okay... I'm on my way down...  Adamson: If you excuse me Sir?

Capt_Adamson says:
::Nods::  XO:  I'll see you on the flip side.

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
::heads out of the ready room onto the bridge::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
XO: Commander, I have a PADD here with the information on Lt Zarn.  :: holds it out ::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
OPS: Oh we do know about him then?  Care to join me in greeting him?

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
XO:  Aye Sir, we know about him, we just couldn't confirm from the planet.

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
::heads into the turbolift and waits for OPS::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::looks over the RFCO's shoulder::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
XO:  I'll gladly accompany you Sir.

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::leans against the wall to catch his breath::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
Turbolift:  Transporter Room ::looks at Sharra:: OPS: How you feeling? Still coping with a part of me inside you?

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
::wakes up on the floor:: Guard: Hey who cleans this?

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
XO:  Yes Sir, I am.  It is weird to here a voice not my own in my head.

<RFCO B`Quard> Something I can do for you Commander?

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
RFCO: Oh no, just looking. ::smiles::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
Lore: Would you like to see the engineering station on the bridge?

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::moves the seated crewman:: Crewman Anon: Hold still while I scan your head, are you having any vision problems? Struggling to focus?

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
XO:  But, I am feeling fine Sir.  Thank you.

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
OPS: How’s Will dealing, I'm hoping you've dealt with your recent issues ::smiles::

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
RTactical: Hey! You son of a... ::sits up::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: chuckles :: XO:  For the time being, we have, yes.

ACTION:  The Klingons, drag the poor CNS to another location.  They are waiting for a ship to pick them up.

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::moves towards the Turbolift::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
::steps off of the turbolift and heads into the transporter room:: RTactical: Let him go, there’s been a misunderstanding ::looks to OPS::

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::runs a Retinal image scan on his patient::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: Holds the tricorder and the PADD in front of her.  Scans the CTO with it and compares the scan with what is on file ::

<RTactical> ::Has finished gagging.::  XO:  Sir, but he is trying to kill us with gas.....

ACTION:  Tactical moves away from the CTO.

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
RTactical: Pardon?

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: nods at the XO :: XO:  He is Ltjg Zarn.

Capt_Adamson says:
XO: Bodily gas Sir.......

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
::stands up looking furious:: XO: I can't be held responsible for my actions after they stunned me!

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: tries not to chuckle ::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
RFCO: You know... I find it better to have this over here with this... ::points:: leaves more room for the situational display.

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
RTactical: There is no need to be rude to the Tal Wars Chief Tactical Officer or a senior office!

<ROPS Leeila>  :: is trying to search for the CNS by scanning the planet ::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
::walks over to the CTO:: CTO: My apologies Mr. Zarn ::puts out his hand::

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
RTactical: So ner. XO: I wish to file a formal complaint for the way I was treated. Not even prisoners are treated in such a way.

Capt_Adamson says:
<Tactical> XO:  My apologies Sir. ::Lowers his head in compliance.::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::arrives at the bridge with Lorehani::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
<RFCO B`Quard> FCO: I see what you mean... it does make it easier to see.

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
::accepts the XO’s handshake::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
CTO: Well if you feel that is really needed, although I will admit this is due to a mistake on my own part.  Anyway welcome aboard the Rothchild.

ACTION:  As the CNS no longer has her COM badge, she is going to be difficult to find.

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
XO: I hope you will update me on the situation as we walk. ::gestures for the door::

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::begins to slowly repair the wound on the Crewman's head:: Self: Come on, Ren, concentrate

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
CTO: Of cause.  OPS: Do we still have spare quarters from those assigned to us?  ::walks out of the transporter room with CTO and OPS::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
:steps onto the bridge and to one side to not be in the way::

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
::clips RTactical on the back of the head and retracts his hand just in time for the door to close behind him::

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
Crewman Anon: There, all done, tell your superior that you require a few days of light duty ::blinks a few times at the room::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
XO:  Aye Sir, we do.

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
RCMO: Do you mind if I use your office, Doctor?

<RCMO Grannus> CMO: Not at all ::motions her open office::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
OPS: Lead the way....  CTO: Are you aware of our current situation?

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::nods and moves to the office, sits down and rests his head on his hands:: Self: What a day

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
XO: Well only that this isn't the ship I signed up for.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: nods ::  XO: Aye Sir.  XO/CTO:  This way.

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
::nods to OPS and decides to send her a plant root later::

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::closes his eyes, focussing on his breathing, mumbles:: Self: A shot of adrenaline would be fantastic right now

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: enters the lift and waits for the XO and CTO to enter ::

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
::walks into the lift still waiting for the debrief::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
CTO: The Tal-War is currently in dry dock.  You may have read of some of our escapades in the press. Although none of it is true

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
::heads into the lift::

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
:;starts dreaming of the endless fields on his family dojo in Japan::

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
XO: I heard that some of your OPS officers slept around a bit. ::grins at OPS:: XO: Why, have I joined the wrong ship then?

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: rolls her eyes :: CTO:  Not at all true and if you're here for that, you can get back on the transporter pad!

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
::goes serious:: XO: Of course I joke. I never trust the press. OPS: Now now, I've already been frisked in the transporter room!

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: smiles sarcastically :: CTO:  Very funny.

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
CTO: We were on an undercover mission, using a freighter, but our cover was blown and the Rothchild crew pulled us out under order from Starfleet Command, we're currently waiting on new orders and I believe the CO is in discussions now

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
XO: Okay. So what are we doing in the meantime?

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::slowly, Ren's arms fold on the desk, his head resting on top of them::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
XO:  Sir, we are still missing the Counsellor.

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
CTO: We've been assigned quarters and we are assisting our counterparts in away way we can...  and of cause we do have a slight problem of a missing officer

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
CTO:  I can bring you up to date on that, I am sure we need to find her.

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
XO: Sounds like my department. OPS: Just exactly who is this officer, and will they assault her too when we get her back?

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: chuckles :: CTO:  That is possible Lt.  But, I think we need to get down there.

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
XO: Well what are we waiting for? Permission to send an away team to the surface and have a little look?

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
CTO: Well that’s what I have been trying to do, but getting little response from Adamson, on my account suit up and ship out.

<RCMO Grannus> ::enters the office and places a cup of coffee in front of the CMO:: CMO: Rest is over, Doctor Ro'kar. Drink up

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: looks at Wuer ::  XO:  Shall I inform those going down Sir?

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
XO: Well after his crew assaulted me, he owes me one. So I suggest you mention it to him?

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
::taps his Comm. badge:: *Adamson*: Commander Wuer to Captain Adamson, the problem with the new CTO is sorted but I have a request

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
CTO:  I'll show you your quarters later Lt.

Capt_Adamson says:
*XO*:  I'm glad to hear it.  What do you need?

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::wakes up at the smell of coffee:: RCMO: You are right ::yawns slightly and takes the coffee:: Hmm, this smells strong

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
OPS: I look forward to getting to know you better Commander ::smiles in a friendly manner::

<RCMO Grannus> CMO: It is a Rothchild Medical special blend. ::grins and takes a sip of her own::

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
*Adamson*: Our new CTO needs tactical equipment for one of our teams, he wants to head to the surface to find our officer...

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: chuckles when she realizes the big man is only being friendly :: CTO:  Same here Lt.

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::sips the coffee and makes a face:: RCMO: Urgh, strong stuff... but it hits the spot ::drinks more:: I must get this 'recipe' off you

Capt_Adamson says:
*XO*:  He can have anything he needs.  Just let my CTO know and it shall be done.

CTO_LtJG_Zarn says:
XO: Do they have a Pony

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
CTO: I think the CTO and CEO could use an airing.... you’ve got anything you need

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
*Adamson*: Thank you Captain.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: nods at the XO :: XO:  I'll let the team know Sir.

CMO_LtJG_Rokar says:
::gulps down his coffee, now fully awake:: RCMO: Let's get done, Doctor, I am not looking forward to the medical reports after this.

XO_Cmdr_Wuer says:
OPS, CTO: Okay, well I'll head back to the bridge then.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: nods at the XO ::

CEO_Cmdr_Quchant says:
::looks around the bridge::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
FCO/CEO:  Commanders, you are assigned to an away team.  Get prepped and report to transporter room 1.


<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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