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SUMMARY:  The Tal War is presently docked at DS 102 waiting on Admiral Sheridan.  They will need to head for Betazed as soon as possible.


<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
::sitting in the Big Chair [tm]::

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::sitting in a normal chair::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::in his quarters::

TO_Ens_Rekuan says:
::Taking a bit of a nap in his quarters ::

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::perusing crew rosters looking for vic... patients::

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
:: sitting in the smaller Big Chair [tm] ::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::finishes getting dressed after his shower and heads to the bridge::

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::sitting on a chair too::

CEO_Ens_Silek says:
::in Engineering listening the Mackenzie brothers discussing brewing techniques::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
XO: I've asked Commander McRae to oversee the sickbay operations until such time we can get a full time CMO

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::his chair is next to the CTOs chair::

TO_Ens_Rekuan says:
:: wakes up, stands up takes a shower ::

Adm_Sheridan says:
@ :: looking over the latest intel reports in her guest quarters while she waits for someone from the Tal-War to contact her ::

ACTION:  The CIV's chair collapses due to excess weight.

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
::hears a crash::

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::shifts to the side:: CIV: Tha- Commander, are you OK?

TO_Ens_Rekuan says:
:: Gets on his uniform ::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
XO: it appears that there are some spare parts we need from the starbase

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
:: quickly turns :: All:  What the......

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::falls off his chair:: *CEO*: Bridge to Engineering, chair emergency on the bridge! CTO: Ow, my butt.

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
CO:  Apparently so Sir.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::exits the turbolift onto the bridge:: CIV: Beg pardon?

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
FCO: I said, OW MY BUTTOCKS.

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
XO: Have you contacted the starbase and been patched through to Admiral Sheridan?

TO_Ens_Rekuan says:
:: walks to Turbolift ::

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::gets off her chair and kneels next to him, touching his shoulder and looking 'concerned' ::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CIV: That's what I thought you said... you need a hand or are you ok down there?

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
CO:  Not yet Sir, just waiting on you.

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::wonders if the Tal-war crew is still absurdly afraid of doctors::

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
FCO: You hand should stay at least 2 meters away from my butt at all times, thank you. ::smiles as he takes the CTOs hand to help him up::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
XO: On me?  for what pray tell?

TO_Ens_Rekuan says:
:: Thinks he is absurdly afraid of doctors ::

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
CO: To make sure you were ready to receive the Admiral.

CEO_Ens_Silek says:
*CIV*: Commander, I shall send someone up with a new chair... perhaps some you should get an exercice program to lower your body mass index. I believe sickbay has a few.

Lt_Gopher says:
::In the middle of a poker game on the station::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::smirks and heads for the flight console::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
XO: Oh..yes, I'm ready

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::pulls him up with minimal effort and smiles::

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
CO:  I'll contact her now Sir.

TO_Ens_Rekuan says:
:: Arrives on the bridge ::

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
*CEO*: I'll have you know I'm healthier than you on the healthiest day of your life with an electrified health machine!

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
FCO: Commander Foster...where is your....protégé at the moment?

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::replicates some Romulan Ale, but it just isn't the same::

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
COM: Sheridan:  Admiral Sheridan, this is Commander Telgar of the USS Tal-War.

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::grins:: CIV: Commander, looks like we will need to do some more... exercise in our spare time.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CO: My what now?

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
CTO: Agreed. A strict regiment. ::Grins as he takes another chair::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
FCO: at my last count you're in charge of Lt. Gopher.

Adm_Sheridan says:
@COM: XO: Ah yes, at last. A pleasure to hear from you Commander Telgar. Are you ready for me yet?

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CO: Only when he's cleaning out the shuttle... he's OPS not flight.

CEO_Ens_Silek says:
*CIV*: Yes Commander.. .of course.... I shall send Petty Officer Frrk with a chair for you. Engineering out.

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
FCO: Find him.  Get him in front of me in 5 minutes

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
COM: Sheridian:  We are Admiral, will you be requiring an escort?

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
Computer: Locate Ensign Gopher.

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
CTO: So, we're off to see the wizard. The wonderful wizard of the Klingons, Romulans and Ferengi.

Computer says:
FCO:  There is no Ensign Gopher on the Roster.

TO_Ens_Rekuan says:
:: Walks up to Ens. Amus :: CTO: Reporting for duty, ma'am.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
Computer: There's time yet... ok, locate Lieutenant Gopher.

PO_Frrk says:
::the deck rumbles as he enters the bridge with a chair in hand::

Adm_Sheridan says:
@COM: XO: Isn't that the usual procedure Commander? I require assistance with my things. Please send someone.

Computer says:
FCO:  Lieutenant Gopher is not on the ship at this time.

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
CIV: Wizards? I thought it was sha- ::turns to see the TO:: TO: Good. you'll need to stand since the Commander is sitting in your seat

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::looks around his quarters and realizes he probably needs some furniture.::

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
COM: Sheridan:  Of course Admiral.  There will be someone there directly.  Telgar out.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CO: Typical.

PO_Frrk says:
::looks around and sees the mess of the broken chair:: CIV: You should be more careful Sir.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
OPS: Scan the station and locate Gopher.

TO_Ens_Rekuan says:
:: Looks around and sees the CIV in his chair ::

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::stands:: TO: Oh no, please be seated. Just warming it up for you. PO: It was the chair.

Adm_Sheridan says:
@ :: gathers her things together and places them by the door ::

TO_Ens_Rekuan says:
CIV: Thank you, sir.

PO_Frrk says:
::looks at the CIV then at the chair:: CIV: Of course it was Sir.

TO_Ens_Rekuan says:
:: Sits in his warm seat ::

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
CTO:  Mister Amuz, get a security detail together for Commander Idrani to go and escort the Admiral.

PO_Frrk says:
::drops the new chair and picks up the pieces of the broken pieces of the old one::

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
XO: Aye aye, Commander. ::Raises from her seat:: TO: Ensign, you have the Tactical console.

OPS_H’Lo says:
FCO:  Aye Commander.  :; scans for Lt Gopher ::

TO_Ens_Rekuan says:
:: Gets up and sits at the Tactical console::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
OPS: When you find him beam him to this point right here. ::points at the deck in front of the CO::

TO_Ens_Rekuan says:
CTO: Aye, ma'am

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
CIV: Commander, do you need any equipment? ::looks him over for a phaser::

OPS_H’Lo says:
FCO:  Aye Commander.  :: grins ::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
XO: ::mumbles:: oh my world for a trap door

ACTION:  She finds Gopher in one of the many bars that are scattered around the station.  Unfortunately there is a inhibitor present to prevent beaming

PO_Frrk says:
::grunts and leaves the bridge ::

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
CTO: That could have been taken so wrong. I have a phaser thanks. ::pats his side::

OPS_H’Lo says:
FCO: I can’t get a lock on him Sir.

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::programs the EMH to look just like him::

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::taps her commbadge:: *Security*: Ensign Amuz to Security detail alpha, meet in transporter room one for escort duty

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
:: chuckles at the CO ::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CO: Looks like he's decided to make life difficult.

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
CIV: I know you have -the- equipment, Commander ::winks and starts to walk out the door to the turbolift::

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
CTO: You are not as innocent as you try to appear.

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
FCO: Well, he's going to regret that soon

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
OPS: Contact station security and have him escorted out of the bar.

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
CIV: This face is as innocent as yours... ::Realizes she is on the bridge:: er, Commander. Are you coming, sir?

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
CTO: Apparently. ::walks over::

ACTION:  Snickers can be heard all over the bridge from Amuz comment.

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::steps into the turbolift and waits for the CIV::

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::steps into the TURBOLIFT:: CTO: Ever met this Admiral before?

Adm_Sheridan says:
@ :: begins pacing :: Self: Where are they?

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
XO: Why is it taking so long to get the Admiral aboard?

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
Computer: Transporter Room one. ::turns to the CIV:: No, sir. Have you?

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
CTO: Nope. ::steps out the turbolift on the right deck::

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
CO:  Well Sir, I was informed that she really doesn't like to use the transporters unless she absolutely has to.

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::reprograms the EMH to look just like him and be far less polite::

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::walks to the transporter room one, nodding to the security detail there:: All: Everyone, check your phasers, stun only, safety off

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
XO: oh wonderful....a luddite

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::steps onto the pad:: CTO: Let's go.

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::checks her phaser:: Everyone: Let's g- ::nods and gets on to the platform::

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
Transporter Chief: Energize to the Admiral's location

OPS_H’Lo says:
FCO: Aye Commander.

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
Chief: Just outside the room, that is.

OPS_H’Lo says:
COM: Station Security:  This is the USS Tal-War, one of our crew is in a bar there and we can't get a lock on him.  I am sending you an image of him.  Could you please escort him from the bar to the ship?

ACTION:  The transporter shimmers and the small group disappears rematerializing just outside the Admiral's quarters.

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
FCO: Any luck on finding Gopher?

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::decides the dog needs some exercise:: Ariel: Come on stupid, it's time for your walk.  ::goes over and pokes her since she obviously didn't hear him::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CO: We're getting there... he tucked himself away in a bar on the station, we're bringing him out now.

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
@ CTO: Okay, I suppose this is my bit. ::rings the chime to the Admirals door::

Security says:
COM:Security:  Ahhh yes ::Looks at the picture::  We know him well.  He owes me money...I'll be happy to get him.

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
@::stands at attention and waits::

Adm_Sheridan says:
@:: hears the chime :: CIV: Enter!

OPS_H’Lo says:
COM: Station Security:  Thank you.  Tal-War out.

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
@::walks in:: Adm: Admiral Sheridan. ::nods:: I am Commander Idrani, and I am here to escort you to the Tal-War.

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
@::follows Idrani in::

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::leashes the dog, per SF pet regulations, and drags her to the TL::

Adm_Sheridan says:
@:: nods to Indrani :: CIV: Commander. Please take the bags. :: points ::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
::drums his fingers on the arm of his chair getting annoyed at how long this is taking::

Adm_Sheridan says:
@ :: walks out into the corridor :: CTO: You are?

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::stupid, deaf, blind, wonky eyed, crippled dog follows him, bouncing off the walls she can't see::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
FCO: I want Gopher in front of me before the Admiral gets here

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
@::happily takes the bags and starts to lead the way:: Adm: If you are ready, maam. ::gestures to the CTO with his elbow:: This is Ensign Amuz, Chief Tactical Officer and will be in charge of your security.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
OPS: Where is he?

Lorehani says:
*CO*:  Thomas!  I got an emergency.   ::Rubs her tummy::  Can you get me some rocky road ice cream from the station?  You know the kind I like.  ::Sits back down on the bed.::

Adm_Sheridan says:
@CTO: Take this. ::hands her a small bag and walks away ::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
::eyes go wide::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
XO: I'll be in my ready room

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
CO: Aye Sir.

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
::walks quickly to the Ready Room::

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
@::walks alongside the Admiral:: Adm: I hope your stay will be a pleasant one, maam. ::enters a turbolift and waits for the Admiral::

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
Adm: Yes, ma'am... ::cautiously takes the bag and follows her:: Adm: Permission to speak, ma'am.

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
COM: SB102 Commissary Chief: This is Captain Quchant on the USS Tal-War

Adm_Sheridan says:
@ :: steps inside :: CIV: This is not a pleasure mission Commander. :: looks at Amuz ::

ACTION:  People watch when Gopher is dragged through the Promenade to the Tal War

Adm_Sheridan says:
@CTO: Amuz, go ahead.

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
@Adm: Regardless, the sentiment holds fast.

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
Adm: With all due respect, Admiral, it would likely be quicker to beam across, rather than walk...ma'am.

Commissary Chief says:
@COM:CO:  Yes Captain Quchant, is there something I can do for you?  You lovely wife want some gagh again?

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
COM: SB102 Commissary Chief: No, this time it's Rocky Road icecream.  Could you beam 2 pints of it to my quarters on the ship stat please?  It's cravings again

Adm_Sheridan says:
@CTO: Ensign: That is the problem with Starfleet today. Everyone takes the easy way out. Walking is much better for the body.

Commissary Chief says:
@COM:CO:  Are you sure that is going to be enough?  ::Motions for his minions to gather the icecream::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
COM: SB102 Commissary Chief: hmm...you're right...make it 2 gallons

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
@::steps out the turbolift and to the airlock:: Adm: Admiral, would you like ot see your quarters first, or should I escort you to the Bridge?

OPS_H’Lo says:
FCO:  He is being drag...brought here now by station security.

Security:
@::Deposits Gopher on the transporter padd and transports him to the Tal War.

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::stiffly:: Adm: Yes, Admiral, exercise is the corner stone of long life. Nothing further, ma'am

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
OPS: About time too.

Adm_Sheridan says:
@CIV: Bridge Commander. I need to speak with your Captain.

Commissary Chief says:
@COM:CO:  On it's way.  I hope she enjoys it.  I don't want to end up with icecream on my head like the gagh did because one of the worms was too juicy.

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
COM: SB102 Commissary Cheif: Rather than you than me.  Thank you.  Quchant out

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
::walks back out to the Bridge::

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::nods as they walk onto the Tal-War, realizing the admiral isn’t very chatty... one of those 'silent so I seem authoritative' types::

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::gets to TL:: TL: Holodeck,  ::wonders if he should just call Bob in advance for cleaning purposes::

Adm_Sheridan says:
:: gives Idrani a look and smiles realizing that he has no idea that she knows what he's thinking ::

ACTION:  Finally everyone is on the ship.  Maybe they can actually get on their way.

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
FCO: Well?

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::changes her hand holding the bag and walks slightly behind Idrani and the Admiral::

OPS_H’Lo says:
FCO:  Gopher is in the transporter room Sir.

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::walks, happy enough to help the Adm, his thoughts focused on his job, but every now and then cant help but think of the freckle Amuz has on her left buttock::

Lt_Gopher says:
::Giggles and rolls around the transporter padd::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
FCO: And he was found where?

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CO: In a bar, want to take bets on his current condition?

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
FCO: No thanks...

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
*CNS*: Commander McRae, please report to transporter room 1 with a detox kit

Adm_Sheridan says:
:: leans over :: CIV: Careful Commander, your brain is leaking. :: chuckles as she looks back at Amuz ::

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::watches the shadows and eyes all the Klingons that look at her too long::

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::looks up at the Admiral:: Adm: With respect, Admiral or not, there are protocols as to reading my thoughts.

Lorehani says:
::crying:: *CO*:  Thomas..!,... ::Sniffs::  This is the wrong kind of Rocky Road!  ::Bawling her eyes out::

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::looks at the Admiral quizzically:: Adm: Admiral?

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::arrives at the holodeck:: Computer Austral... :hears CO:: Shi... dang.  *CO*: Be right there.

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
*Lorehani*: There are different kinds?

Adm_Sheridan says:
:: winks at the CTO ::

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
:: accesses ship systems, transports himself, Ariel, and a detox kit to TR1::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
XO: I'll be...in the ready room...

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::smiles nervously at the Admiral and looks at Idrani for any hints::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
::walks over to the Ready Room::

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::doesn't like the Admiral brushing over the fact she invaded his privacy, and loses a lot of respect for her. He hopes she can sense that too::

Lorehani says:
*CO*:  Of course!  What universe do you live in!?  Can you get me a pickle too?

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::looks around the TR to figure out who needs detoxing::

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::assumes it's the giggling Lieutenant::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
COM: SB102 Commissary Chief: Hi there.  Guess what.   There are different types of Rocky Road.  2 Gallons of each please....and a jar of pickles

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::thinks about whether her TO is actually doing his job, or being a typical male... just like the previous CTO::

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
Gopher: I'd tell you to come to attention, but that doesn't look particularly likely right now.  What did you take kid.

Lt_Gopher says:
::Sees someone new and gets up with a leap:: CNS:  MY Friend!  How the heck are you?  ::Reeking of alcohol::   Do you play poker?  ::Slurring his words::

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
self: Amateurs...

Commissary Chief says:
@ ::Groans:: COM:CO:  You know, pregnant women are the bane of my existence.  Do you know how many cravings I get for the various species. ::Sigh::  I'll have your ice-cream and pickles sent.  Now before I send the pickles, what kind do you want?

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
OPS: Is everyone aboard?

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
COM: SB102 Commissary Chiefs: I'm not taking any chances....send a jar of each

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
FCO:  Aye Sir, everyone is aboard.

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
Lt Gopher: Trust me kid, you don’t' want to play poker with me.  I'd end up owning your soul.  What you been drinking?

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::walks onto the bridge:: CO: Captain Quchant, Admiral Sheridan. Adm: Admiral Sheridan, Captain Quchant... ordering pickles.

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
:: snaps to attention :: All: Admiral on deck.

Commissary Chief says:
@<Chef> COM:CO:  That is a lot of pickles...::Laughing out loud::  But ok.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
XO: Looks like everyone's accounted for. Shall we go?

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
::forgot he left the RR room door open::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
::comes to attention::

ACTION:  The various jars of pickles appear in the Captains quarters and fills the living room to the rafters.

Adm_Sheridan says:
:: walks to the ready room door :: CO: Captain.

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
Adm: Glad to have you aboard.

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
Adm: The..err..pickles are for the wife...along with ice cream.

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
Adm/CO: I shall remain on the bridge should either of you need me. ::nods and backs away::


Adm_Sheridan says:
CO: Thank you Captain. I'm sorry it's under such circumstances.

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
*CO*: This is a very drunk Lt.  Trust me I know drunk.

Lt_Gopher says:
::Throws an arm around Quinn's shoulders::  CNS:  Ooooooooo a little bit of this and a little bit of that.  ::Is getting queasy.::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
::walks out and closes his eyes at the CNS's communication::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
::looks at the FCO and nods his head in the direction of the TL door::

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::walks to a spare seat::

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::recognizes that look and dodges Gopher ::

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::motions for the two security guards to assume position at the entrance and looks back at the CIV: CIV: Um, Commander

Lorehani says:
::Moves out into the living room and finds she can't enter.:: *CO*  THOMAS!!!!

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::stands close to him and whispers:: CIV: Is this Admiral Betazoid?

Lt_Gopher says:
::Pukes up all over the floor missing the quick McRae.::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
Adm: I'm sorry Ma'am...my wife is very pregnant.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::nods and hands off the flight console to the duty officer before heading for the turbolift::

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::turns back, a little distracted now:: CTO: Yes, Khethiwe... oh... sorry, she read my mind when I was thinking of you..

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::decides he needs to sedate the kid and let him sleep it off.  prepares hypospray with knock out juice::

Adm_Sheridan says:
CO: Captain, I see. Then you best tend to her needs.

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
Adm: If you would take a seat, we'll be underway in a moment or two

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
Gopher: I was going to say you appeared to be holding your alcohol fairly well, but apparently you can't.

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
CIV: Oh. ::grins:: Perhaps we can discuss this later

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
::steps to the Ready Room again::

Lt_Gopher says:
::Grins sheepishly at McRae::

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::injects Gopher with the knock out juice and watches him fall to the floor::

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
CTO: Sorry. ::looks sincere as he heads to the turbolift:: I have to get these to the Admirals quarters ::lifts the bags::

Adm_Sheridan says:
CO: Thank you Captain. :: looks for an empty chair ::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
::in his RR::

Lt_Gopher says:
::Collapses unconscious::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
*Lorehani*: Yes dear?

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::quickly reaches the transporter room and enters::

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::glances at the Tactical station and then back at Idrani:: CIV: I will assist you. ::picks up the smaller of the bags::

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::nods to the CTO as he walks into the turbolift and the doors close:: CTO: Heavy bags.. what has she got in here?

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CNS: Commander McRae I presume.

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
TRGuy: Transport the lieutenant to Sickbay.  If you happen to miss the biobed and he falls to the floor, I'll accidentally forget to report it.

Lorehani says:
*CO*:  There are jars of pickles to the rafters. ::Pulls out a jar and opens it and begins to munch::  I don't need that much and I can't get to the couch.  I'm not suppose to have stress Thomas.  ::Pickle very crunchy::

TRGuy:
CNS: Yes sir.

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
FCO: That would be me.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CNS: What's happening with Gopher?

Adm_Sheridan says:
:: sits beside the Captain's chair and watches ::

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::steps out the turbolift::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
*Lorehani*: I didn't want to take any chances.  Admiral Sheridan is aboard now, Perhaps you could eat your way to the couch?

PO_Hark says:
::running down the corridor, bumps into Idrani at full flight::

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
FCO: He's sleeping it off.

TRGuy:
::transports Gopher :: 

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::follows Idrani:: CIV: Thalev, are you alright? You seem, distracted?

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
Aloud: Ow! ::the Admirals bags go flying, the heavy one opening as it lands::

Lorehani says:
*CO*:  What are you trying to say Thomas? You say I eat too much!?!  Do you think I'm fat!?!?

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
*Lorehani*: Of course not.  You're perfect.  I have to go.  I'll be there as soon as I can

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CNS: No time for that, we need him on the bridge... now... give him an anti-emetic and an anti-intoxicant and wake him up.

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
::exits the Ready Room::

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
CIV: THALEV! ::turns a little red and hurriedly starts to help him::

Lorehani says:
*CO*:  Oh great......you don't love me anymore!  ::Cuts of communications but not before her comment echos through the bridge.::

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
CTO: I'm okay... What could the admiral need this for on a diplomatic mission?

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
::facepalms::

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
FCO: He's really that important?

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CNS: Let's just say the Captain wanted him on the bridge half an hour ago.

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
CIV: Let's just get this done. 

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
::walks over to the command chair and sits down next to the Admiral::

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
CTO: I don't know if I can hide my inner laughter from a Betazoid.

Adm_Sheridan says:
:: suddenly gets a very strong emotional response from someone on the ship ::

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
FCO: I'll do what I can.  ::transports himself and Ariel to sickbay::

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::arrives in Sickbay miraculously unharmed and looks at the unconscious Gopher standing on his head in a corner, still unconscious::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::watches the CNS beam out and heads back to the bridge::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
Duty FCO: Plot a course to Betazed Warp 7

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::picks the bags up after putting her exercise equipment back in::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
AOPS: Get departure clearance

Duty_FCO says:
::Nods and plots the course before engaging at warp 7::

OPS_H’Lo says:
CO:  Aye Sir,

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< End >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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