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SUMMARY

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Resume Begin – To Relax is devine >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

XO_Quchant says:
::sitting in his chair on the bridge planning R&R rotation schedules::

OPS_Cmdr_Telgar says:
:: sitting at her console, waiting for the confirmation ::

Host CO_Cpt_Wuer says:
::sat behind the desk in his ready room::

CMO_Lt_Rokar says:
::finishes off the medical reports, avoiding the CO's medical file intentionally::

Host CO_Cpt_Wuer says:
::looks around the room wondering if it could be the last time he sees it::

CMO_Lt_Rokar says:
::glances at the CO's file again and sighs::

XO_Quchant says:
AFCO: ETA to Pacifica?

Host Arlene says:
<AFCO> XO:  Sir, we are in Orbit now.  ::Turns and smiles::

XO_Quchant says:
AFCO: Already...darn...time flies when you're doing paperwork

Host Arlene says:
<AFCO> ::Chuckles::  XO:  Better you then me Sir.  ::Turns back to her console::

OPS_Cmdr_Telgar says:
XO:  Sir, Department heads have sent in the shoreleave rosters.

Host CO_Cpt_Wuer says:
::opens a shipwide com:: *All*: This is the Captain speaking, Pacfica has authorised our shoreleave, everyone is free for R&R in accordance with their department heads...

XO_Quchant says:
::sends out schedules to the ship::

CMO_Lt_Rokar says:
Self: Finally. ::puts the PADD on the top of his pile of 'To - Do'::

XO_Quchant says:
OPS: Good.   add them to the ship's log

Host CO_Cpt_Wuer says:
*All*: All enjoy yourselves, you deserve it after the last mission.... it's been good serving with you!  Wuer Out.

OPS_Cmdr_Telgar says:
XO:  Aye Sir.

Host Arlene says:
ACTION:  While working at the OPS Console, the memoriesof Tobius’ past hosts comes to life in the form of Telgar.

OPS_Cmdr_Telgar says:
:: listens to the CO's message and furrows her eyebrows. :: XO:  Commander, does the Captain seem a little....I don't know....off to you?

CMO_Lt_Rokar says:
::sends a message to the XO's yeoman to get a meeting with the XO after shoreleave::

XO_Quchant says:
OPS: Having been in command myself I know that it's sometimes tough to balance all the things that a captain must

Host CO_Cpt_Wuer says:
::gets up from his desk and walks out onto the bridge::  XO: Commander?

XO_Quchant says:
CO: Sir?

OPS_Cmdr_Telgar says:
:: a strange feeling comes over her as well as a strange voice ::  XO:  Frankly, I woulnd't be surprised if he is suffering a psychosis deriving from the loss of symbiont memories.

Host CO_Cpt_Wuer says:
::looks at Telgar:: OPS:  You okay?

OPS_Cmdr_Telgar says:
CO: Of course Tobius.  The question is, how are you feeling?

CMO_Lt_Rokar says:
::Stares at the report again, feeling a little queasy at the thought::

XO_Quchant says:
CO: You need something Captain?

Host CO_Cpt_Wuer says:
OPS: Maybe you should ask the CMO... I believe he has a full report on my medical state ::looks at the XO::

CMO_Lt_Rokar says:
Self: Argh, Prophet's damn this choice. ::taps his commbadge:: XO: Doctor Ro'kar to Commander Quchant, I wish to speak to you at your convience

XO_Quchant says:
*CMO*: As soon as I can Doctor

OPS_Cmdr_Telgar says:
CO:  And I will ask him Captain, as is proper protocol, I am just concerned with you.

Host CO_Cpt_Wuer says:
::pulls the pips of his colar and throws them at the XO:: XO: I believe you wanted these ::strides towards the turbolift::

XO_Quchant says:
::looks a little agasht as he catches the pips::

XO_Quchant says:
CO: er....Captain?

OPS_Cmdr_Telgar says:
:: stands quickly and rushes for the lift as well :: CO:  Tobius! Tobius!

XO_Quchant says:
::still staring at the pips in his hand...tries to shake off the urge to taste them::

Host CO_Cpt_Wuer says:
XO: Oh you know Commander, I'm just waiting for the recomendations you send to Starfleet, or will Xavier be wating for me on Pacifica ::stands in the door of the turbolift, fear, confusion, anger, dispair all pass over his face at once::

XO_Quchant says:
CO: Captain, sir, maybe we can step into your ready room to talk about this

Host CO_Cpt_Wuer says:
::punches the wall, breaking the turblift control panel:: XO: I thought maybe you wanted this out in the open, the CO's a gdrunk and a drug addict... ::slides down the wall onto the floor with his head in his hands::

XO_Quchant says:
::walks over slowly to the CO::

XO_Quchant says:
OPS: You have the bridge

XO_Quchant says:
CO: Come on...let's get you down to sickbay

CMO_Lt_Rokar says:
::reviews the file for the millionth time, wishing he could change the results some how::

OPS_Cmdr_Telgar says:
:: bends down next to the CO ::  CO:  Tobius, you are not like this, me, yes, I've been depressive for centuries, but you are stronger than this!

XO_Quchant says:
OPS: I said, you had the bridge...

XO_Quchant says:
::helps the CO to his feet and into the turbolift::

Host CO_Cpt_Wuer says:
::pulls the hands away from his face, revealing tears running down his face, as the XO helps him up::

OPS_Cmdr_Telgar says:
XO:  I would naturally comply with that Commander, but, unfortunately, Commander Telger isn't here right now.

XO_Quchant says:
OPS: Commander?

Host CO_Cpt_Wuer says:
XO: You sure you don't want security, Wuer's emotions are so transient.... I have this over wellingruge to punch you....

XO_Quchant says:
CO: I'll be fine...the commander here will be in charge of the bridge

OPS_Cmdr_Telgar says:
XO:  I am not the Commander at present.  Some how, our personalities have been transposed.

XO_Quchant says:
OPS: And whom do I have the pleasure of addressing?

OPS_Cmdr_Telgar says:
XO:  I happen to be Domar Wuer at the moment.  Which is quite novel in this female body.

Host CO_Cpt_Wuer says:
::momentarily regains composure::  XO: I beleive this is maybe the answer to ones of my problems

OPS_Cmdr_Telgar says:
CO:  I am certain that it is a possibility Tobius.

XO_Quchant says:
OPS: lovely, I'd forgotten what a wonderful time it could be dealing with disperate trill personalities...it's been a while since I last witnessed a zin..tar...whatever you call it

XO_Quchant says:
CO: One?  ::raises eyebrow::

OPS_Cmdr_Telgar says:
XO:  I am but one of his lost symbiont hosts.

OPS_Cmdr_Telgar says:
XO:  Protocol would be for us to take him to sickbay at this time.

XO_Quchant says:
OPS: How many has Wuer had and subsequently lost?

Host CO_Cpt_Wuer says:
XO: During my ceromony my hosts we're seperated from my body... I lost all six of my former hosts...

XO_Quchant says:
ACTO: You have the bridge, Commander Telgar and the Captain and I will be in sickbay

XO_Quchant says:
*CMO*: Doctor, we're on our way down...how's your trill?

Host Arlene says:
<ACTO> XO:  Aye Sir...  ::Looks uncomfortable with the Capt going bonkers::

XO_Quchant says:
::helps the CO into the lift followed by the OPS/Wuer::

CMO_Lt_Rokar says:
*XO*: My Trill? Um...

XO_Quchant says:
::looks at the broken control panel::

XO_Quchant says:
TL: Sickbay, priority 1

Host CO_Cpt_Wuer says:
XO: Commander I can feel Wuer taking control again ::starts to shake::

XO_Quchant says:
OPS: Domar or whoever  you are...help me steady him

CMO_Lt_Rokar says:
::gets up off his chair and moved to the main Sickbay, preparing a biobed:: Self: Why do I have a feeling that this has to do with the CO? There are not many Trill on this ship

OPS_Cmdr_Telgar says:
XO:  Naturally Commander.

OPS_Cmdr_Telgar says:
CO:  I'm right here Tobius, it will be ok.

XO_Quchant says:
::as the TL arrives at the corridor next to sickbay the XO helps the CO out::

XO_Quchant says:
::and then down the corridor to sickbay::

OPS_Cmdr_Telgar says:
:: narrows her eyes ::  CO:  Wuer...you listen to me...I am right here, we will repair this as soon as possible.

Host CO_Cpt_Wuer says:
CO: Its easy for you to say all cosy in telgars head.... I'm suffering the lonliness ::starts to breakdown again::

XO_Quchant says:
::helps the CO into sickbay::

CMO_Lt_Rokar says:
::rushes towards them, helping them put the CO onto the bed:: All: What happened?

XO_Quchant says:
CMO: Doctor!...help here please

OPS_Cmdr_Telgar says:
:: thinks this is hopeless ::

CMO_Lt_Rokar says:
<put mine after the XOs>

OPS_Cmdr_Telgar says:
CO:  It wasn't MY idea to get stuck in here.

Host CO_Cpt_Wuer says:
CO: They all say they want to help..... do they really

XO_Quchant says:
CMO: In short....::points at the CO:: that's Wuer.  ::points at the OPS:: That's domar.  ::points at himself:: I'm me.  ::points at the CMO:: You're you...

XO_Quchant says:
CMO: oh...and one more thing...Wuer is having a mental breakdown

XO_Quchant says:
OPS: Domar...does that about cover it?

OPS_Cmdr_Telgar says:
CO:  I DO want to help!  You know I do!  So weather or not they do, is irrelevant.

CMO_Lt_Rokar says:
XO: Great ::attaches a Cortical Stimulator to the CO's head and begins scanning:

OPS_Cmdr_Telgar says:
XO:  Yes, yes.  :: waves her heand and continues to look at the CO ::

CMO_Lt_Rokar says:
OPS: Comma- er, Domar, I need you to keep your voice down please

Host Arlene says:
<Lorehani> *XO*:  Thomas.... Thomas.....  You are late again!  You promised me some beach time.

Host CO_Cpt_Wuer says:
::his breathing slows a little again:: <Tobius>CMO: Ren, this is me Tobius speaking, I'm struggling to keep Wuer in check, maybe returning Domars personality will surpress his anger, fear......... arghhh

XO_Quchant says:
*Lorehani*: I'm in sickbay...this is not a good time...I'm temporaly in command

XO_Quchant says:
::thinks of something::

CMO_Lt_Rokar says:
CO: Understood... ::attempts to calm him down::

XO_Quchant says:
*Computer*: Transfer command codes to me.  Lock out the Captain's command codes. Reason: Medical, Authorisation Quchant Zed Zed Nine Plural Zed Alpha

Host Arlene says:
<Lorehani> *XO*: Well fine... ::Icy tone::  You made your priorities clear... I'm going to have fun.  ::Cuts off communications::


OPS_Cmdr_Telgar says:
CMO:  That's it!!!  XO:  I will need to contact the Trill Symbiosis Committee.  They will send someone to put me back with Wuer!

CMO_Lt_Rokar says:
All: Usually we need a Guardian to help with this

OPS_Cmdr_Telgar says:
CMO:  Precisley Doctor.

CMO_Lt_Rokar says:
*Computer*: CMO Authorization, Ro'kar Beta Omega Delta Five Five Eight

CMO_Lt_Rokar says:
OPS: Com- Domar, you can use that console over there

Host CO_Cpt_Wuer says:
::starts to thrash::  CMO:  Your all idiots....

OPS_Cmdr_Telgar says:
CMO:  Thank you Doctor.  CO:  Quiet Wuer, you will only make it worse.

CMO_Lt_Rokar says:
::activates the isotropic restraints on the biobed:: CO: I am sorry, but you need to keep still

OPS_Cmdr_Telgar says:
CMO:  Perhaps you should sedate him for the time being.

XO_Quchant says:
CMO/OPS: I need to get back to the bridge

OPS_Cmdr_Telgar says:
:; starts tapping at the console ::

XO_Quchant says:
::exits sickbay::

XO_Quchant says:
*Computer*: Current location Lt. Lorehani Quchant

Host Arlene says:
<Computer> XO:  Lt Quchant has left the ship.

CMO_Lt_Rokar says:
OPS: Agreed. ::injects a sedative into the CO's neck::

Host CO_Cpt_Wuer says:
CMO: If you apply a nueral stimulation at the correct frequncy while we are....  ::feels the CMO press a hyposray against his neck::

XO_Quchant says:
*Lorehani*: Lt, do you have a moment?  ::formal as he's in the corridor as people pass by::

OPS_Cmdr_Telgar says:
:: looks at the response and nods ::  CMO:  The Guardian will be here in 2 days.

CMO_Lt_Rokar says:
OPS: Two. Days.



CMO_Lt_Rokar says:
OPS: Domar, are you going to continue using Commander Telgar's body? I am worried that prolonged control will damage her

OPS_Cmdr_Telgar says:
CMO:  That is the best they can do.  I am trying to remember the correct proceedure.  :: shakes her head :: I am not quite myself.

Host Arlene says:
<Lorehani> ::Has entered a bar that is frequented by other Andorians.::  *XO*:  SOrry Love I'm busy.  ::Orders something from the bar.::

XO_Quchant says:
*Lorehani*: Lt, The captain has been medically incapacitated.

OPS_Cmdr_Telgar says:
CMO:  I am afraid that at this point, I must.  She is intact and undamaged.

CMO_Lt_Rokar says:
OPS: Then I will request that you wear this monitor, I cannot take the chance of not being able to recover Telgar after this ordeal

CMO_Lt_Rokar says:
::holds out a brainwave monitor:: OPS: You do understand my concern, right?

Host Arlene says:
<Lorehani> ::Knocks back a drink and orders another.:: *XO*:  Yep, well you tend to your wife and I will have some fun.  ::Winks at a fellow Andorian::  Lt Quchant out.  ::Takes off her combadge and dunks it into her neighbours drink.::

OPS_Cmdr_Telgar says:
CMO:  Of course Doctor.

XO_Quchant says:
::shakes head and heads to the bridge::

CMO_Lt_Rokar says:
::attaches the monitor to the side of the Domar/Telgar's head:: OPS: Thank you

Host CO_Cpt_Wuer says:
::unconscious on the biobed::

OPS_Cmdr_Telgar says:
CMO:  Not to worry Doctor, I was...am a Doctor as well.

CMO_Lt_Rokar says:
OPS: Are you sure there is no easier way to return you to Tobius without the need for a Guardian?

OPS_Cmdr_Telgar says:
CMO:  I believe there is, I just have to find the correct proceedure.

OPS_Cmdr_Telgar says:
CMO:  Until then, we will have to wait for the Guardian.

XO_Quchant says:
::steps back onto the bridge::

CMO_Lt_Rokar says:
OPS: I will assist you in the research, it is time I learnt more about the Trill

Host CO_Cpt_Wuer says:
::still unconcious on the biobed::

OPS_Cmdr_Telgar says:
CMO:  That would be recommended as the Captain of this vessel is one.  :: smiles ::


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