Star Trek: A Call to Duty
U.S.S. Tal-War NCC-80872 - SD 10909.13

Starring:

Ian Robinson			as	[CO] Captain Thomas T. Quchant

…Also Starring…

Scott Knight			as 	[FCO] Commander William X. Foster
Cathy Knights			as	[CTO]	Ensign Khethiwe Amuz
Hank Hill			as         [CNS] Commander Quinn Aryx McRae
Andrew James			as	[CIV] Commander Thalev Idrani 


…Guest Starring…

Arlene McIntyre		as	[OPS] H’lo
                                                            Lorehani Quchant
Pam Bruyere			as	Admiral Sheridan
Cathy Knights			as	[TO]	Shirak
                                                            [AOPS] Ch’tem
                       …Absent…
Julie Léger			as	[XO] Commander Sharra Torene Telgar
Orion Wilson  			as	[TO]	Ensign Rekuan Tell’akus


	             ...LOA…


                     …Direction…

Arlene McIntyre      		as 	U.S.S. Tal-War – SM


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

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::okay then:: Aloud: Huh? ::in sickbay::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
::in The Big Chair::

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::opens her eyes and looks to the left:: CIV: Idrani, are you awake?

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::looks at himself, then rubs his eyes as if checking:: CTO: Yes.

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::continues scanning for worms::

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::sits up, and looks at the forcefield:: CIV: Damn quarantine is still in effect.... Are...are you OK?

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
CTO: Same as the last time we chatted, Khethiwe, although a bit more rested. You?

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::looks around sickbay:: All: Anyone seen a rather large Klingon around here?

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
CIV: Headache is less, body still stiff from the phaser shock... forgot how much it hurts,,, ::notices the FCO:: FCO No. Sir.

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
FCO: A rather large... Klingon? Erm... I was asleep.

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::glances at the Admiral:: CIV: I wonder if it was wise to shoot an Admiral...

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::shrugs:: CTO: They can demote me for all I care... it was worth it to wipe that smug little smirk off her face!

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
Self: Dammit! ::taps his Combadge:: *CO*: Foster to Quchant. ::walks out of sickbay at a fast march::

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
Everyone in SB: So anyone want to tell me what happened down there?  Not that I mind having to shoot the entire crew, but this additional medical work is annoying.

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
*FCO*: Status?

ADM_Sheridan says:
:: moans but can't seem to open her eyes at the moment ::

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
:: avoids the CNS' look:: CNS: You'll have a report later, Counselor

ADM_Sheridan says:
:: hears what's going on but can't respond ::

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
CTO: How about some answers now since it could be beneficial to this whole treating the wounded thing I've got going on right now.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
*CO*: You might want to find your father in law and beam him up... I think he may be in danger down there. ::steps into the turbolift and orders it to the bridge::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
*FCO*: you may have a point

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
CNS: Ceti eels... what else do you need to know?

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::glares at the CNS:: CNS: I was protecting the Admiral, I was cocky, I lost control of the situation, some THING was put inside my body and suddenly destroying the Federation sounded like a great idea. Enough info....sir?

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
CIV: Yes I know that's why people were acting like idiots, the aspects of who shot who, what kinds of weapons, and other similar information could be useful though.

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
OPS: Ensign H'lo locate General Korack, and beam him to sickbay

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
*CO*: Just don't expect him to be in the best of moods, I had to stun him a wee bit.

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
*CNS*: Counselor.  My father in law is about to be beamed up.  He might be in a wee bit of a snit

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
CNS: All standard starfleet phasers... All but ::says the name with contempt:: Ssssheridan... had stun settings.

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
*CO*: Will I need to shoot him?

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
*CNS*: I'd try and avoid it

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
*CO*: We'll see how that works out.

ADM_Sheridan says:
:: finally begins to come around :: All: Doctor? Doctor?

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::prepares a very large syringe to sedate the CO's father in law::

ACTION:  H'LO beams aboard General Korack and he is not in the best  of moods.

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::mocking voice:: Aloud: Doctor Doctor...

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::waits to see how the Klingon reacts::

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
CNS: I believe the CTO is cleared from the effects of the eel, and I never had one, am I correct?

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::starts to get off the bed, testing her weight and taking a deep breath::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::steps out of the lift and onto the bridge, pausing to look around before heading for the flight console:: CO: If I ever have to do that again it'll be too soon.

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
FCO: I hear that

Korack says:
::Growling he looks around the room::  All:  Where is Quchant?

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
Korack: Afternoon General.  Welcome to the Tal-War.

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
*Lorehani*: You might be interested to know that General Korack is in Sickbay.  would you like to go visit thim?

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::grins:: CO: When was the last time he chased you behind storage boxes intent on... something.

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::moves to the sidepanel:: CIV: Thalev?

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
*CO*: Idrani to Quchant. CTO: Hmm?

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
Korack: I'm sure the captain will be available soon, just let me do a couple of scans.

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
FCO: About the time I told him I was marrying Lorehani

Lorehani says:
::crying::  CO:  Oh sure, I shed a tear or two and you call the General!  How could you!?!?  Don't you love me anymore?  ::Grabs her stomach and moans::

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::glances at the Admiral:: Adm: Admiral Sheridan, are you awake?

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
*Lorehani*: are you ok?

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::waves her hand to Idrani:: CIV: Continue your discussion with the Captain

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
*CIV*: Yes?

Lorehani says:
CO:  I'm feeling funny... ::Hiccups::

ADM_Sheridan says:
:: hears someone talking to her :: CTO: Who's that?

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
*CO*: Captain, CTO and myself are not affected by the eels, I would like permission to be removed from the restraints at this time.

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
CIV: I'm still trying to decide if she's clear.  And you're still missing a leg so you probably aren't going anywhere for a while.

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
*CIV*: Wouldn't you say that though if you were affected?

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
Adm: Ensign Amuz, ma'am

ADM_Sheridan says:
CTO: Ensign, what happened?

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
*Lorehani*: Aren’t hiccups part of the pregnancy thing...or is that Bajorans?

Lorehani says:
CO:  Bajorans....  I'm going to lay down.  Bye.

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::scans the General for worms and other medical type things::

Korack says:
::Heads towards the sickbay doors.::

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
*CO*: So we have to stay here the rest of the mission? At least can we be confined to quarters?

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::examines the side panel and thinks:: Self: I guess it would be too silly to put the access panel on the INSIDE ::looks back:: Adm: We are back on the Tal-War, ma'am

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::locks sickbay doors::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
Computer: Monitor Lt. Lorehani in my quarters.  Notify sickbay and myself if her condition becomes distressed

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
Korlack: Hold on general, I still need to clear you.

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::makes sure phaser is handy::

Computer says:
CO: Monitoring has commenced.

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
*CIV*: Your medical condition is the Counselor’s judgment.  He exceeds my authority in this case.

Korack says:
CNS:  Make it quick.  I'm in a hurry.  ::taps his foot.::

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
CIV: Thalev, can you stand? I am sick of being behind this forcefield

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
*CO*: With respect, Captain, we are being treated with great disrespect... restraining fields and the like.

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::still scanning for ceti eels::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
*CIV*: I'll let you spend some time reading up on Ceti Eels when you have a moment

ACTION:  Slowly the CNS finds all the Ceti eels.

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
*CO*: Captain, I dislike having my concerns dismissed so readily. Expect a formal complaint should it continue. Idrani out.

ADM_Sheridan says:
:: tugs at her restraints ::

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::makes sure all the eels are dead::

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
ADM: Settle down Admiral, I'll be with you in a minute.

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
::brings up the computer's medical monitor of Lorehani on the arm console on his chair::

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::removes the restraints from the CTO and CIV::

ADM_Sheridan says:
:: looks over at the CNS and nods ::

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::instantly sits up::

ACTION:  The medical monitor shows that there is some activity within Lorey's body.

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::stretches:: Aloud: Finally

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
*CO*: Looks like all the eels are gone.  Sending the General and the CTO to the bridge.

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::gets off the bed and hops over to take something he can use as a walking stick::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
*CNS*: Release everyone, and notify starfleet medical when you have a moment

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
Korlack: If you'd like to see the Captain, the CTO will be more than willing to escort you to the bridge.

Korack says:
::Turns on his heels.::  CNS:  You are no Klingon doctor!  ::Exits sickbay heading for the bridge.::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::hears the CNS:: CO: Permission to go hide somewhere? I'd rather not be on the receiving end of Korack's rage.

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
CNS: Well his eyes work just fine.

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::eyes the General then looks at the CIV then CNS:: CNS: Will...will Commander Idrani be okay?

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
FCO: Man your station Commander....there's no honor in hiding

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::moves to the replicator and replicates a standard walking stick::

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
CTO: I assume so.  Learning to walk again will be interesting I'm sure.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CO: Who said anything about honor? I've grown rather attached to my limbs is all.

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
CIV: Sit back down, you're not going anywhere for a while.

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
CTO: Get to the bridge.  There's an angry Klingon going there and they may need you.

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
FCO: See if you can refine the scanners to scan the planet for ceti eel infestation

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
CNS: I believe that nothing can be done further until details are arranged for a replacement leg?

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::walks briskly past the CIV, whispering:: CIV: Be strong, love... ::dashes out::

Korack says:
::enters the nearest TL::  Computer:  Bridge.

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
CTO: Bye then.... ::waves sarcastically and then uses his new walking stick to move back to the bed and sit down::

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
CIV: Which I can take care of, in theory.  And that walking stick isn't designed to hold your weight without both legs.  You would need crutches at the very least.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::grumbles and turns to his console to try and refine the search filters on the sensor array::

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::runs:: Aloud: I don't have a damn phaaaasssseeeerrr - ::skids to a halt as the Turbolift door closes::

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
CNS: Crutches... ::sighs, the weight of what happened dawning on him::

ADM_Sheridan says:
CNS: Excuse me, Counselor?

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
Computer: Computer check the replicator database for prosthetics.

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
ADM: What?

Korack says:
::Feels the TL stop and the doors open.  He steps out onto the bridge with his hands on his hips::  CO:  Where is that Pe'tak  that shot me!?

ADM_Sheridan says:
CNS: Are you going to examine me?

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
Adm: Take a ticket!

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
Korack: GENERAL!  I have something to show you.   ::puts Lorehani's medical profile on the main viewer::

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::hits the Turbolift door wall as the next one open and steps in:: Computer: bridge, Priority one

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::scans the Admiral::

ADM_Sheridan says:
CNS: I feel so woozy. Is that normal?

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::ignores the Klingon, hoping that he won't be recognized with his back to him::

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
ADM: Well you did have a worm eating into your brain so I would assume so.

Korack says:
::looks at the profile:;  CO:  ahhhh I see, it's almost time to go and shed blood and sing for a new warrior is about to arrive..... ::slaps Quchant on the back.::  As soon as I deal with the man who shot me, we will go and kill something.

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
CNS/Adm: Woozy... ::mutters::

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
ADM: And I'm pretty sure you got shot at least once, maybe more.

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::steps off the Turbolift, cursing about the lack of security checks::

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
Adm/CNS: Well I would have done more, but she shot my leg off.

ADM_Sheridan says:
CNS: A worm? Am I going to be ok? K'Vas will be worried.

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
Korack: The man who shot you did so on my order.  You were under the influence of an alien entity.  I knew Lorehani's time was near and didn't want you to miss the glorious event due to some dishonorable worm

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::picks up the phaser on the side panel and moves closer to the CO and Korack::

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
ADM: Pretty sure the damage is permanent.  It's the convalescent home for you.  ::hides a grin::

Korack says:
::Looks at the Captain long and hard.::  CO: Hmmmmm well that is ok then.  There is nothing worse then a dishonorable worm.

ADM_Sheridan says:
CNS: Permanent?

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::goes back to the replicator to see if there's a nice prosthetic with extra chome and gold trim::

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::can't stand hearing the Admiral so pulls himself off the biobed and walks into the CMOs office, slumping into a chair::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::grins and carries on scanning for eels::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
*Lorehani*:  Are you awake....I have someone hear that wants to talk to you

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
::makes a mental note to guilt the FCO into buying him a drink::

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
ADM: It's possible.

Lorehani says:
::Groans::  CO:  Thomas, I think it's time....and I can't see anyone I'm not presentable.  ::Screams::

ADM_Sheridan says:
CNS: Is there anything that can be done?

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
::eyes go wide and stare at the General::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
Korack: Break out the blood wine...

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::replicates a peg leg and a nice shiny titanium prosthetic.::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
FCO: You have the bridge

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::turns to the CO and blinks:: CO: Aye Cap.

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
*CNS*: Medical emergency my quarters

Korack says:
::Sees the man who shot him and goes up behind him.  Grabs his shirts and pulls him up.::

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
CIV: Pick one of these.  ::gives Idrani the legs::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
OPS: H'lo.  Beam me directly to my quarters

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::takes the legs:: CNS: You joking?

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
Korack: Take your hands off that officer, now, sir

OPS_H’lo says:
::Beams the Capt to his quarters::

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
ADM: I'm not sure.  We may have to do an entire transplant.  ::has trouble keeping a straight face::

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
CIV: You can design your own later.  Or I can just get you some crutches.

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
::appears in his quarters and runs into the bedroom::

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
CNS: Crutches. Please.

Korack says:
::Stares straight into the FCO"s face and laughs::: FCO:  Well done ::Drops him back into his chair.::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
Lorehani: Time?

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::replicates crutches::

Lorehani says:
::Clutching her stomach she can just nod.::

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::scans the stump::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
Lorey: Can you stand?

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
*CNS*: Where's that damn medical team?

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::raises her phaser and points it at Korack, not lowering it, even when he puts the FCO down:: *Security*: Ensign Amuz to Security. SORT out your secuity details, we can't have unauthorized people on the Bridge.

Lorehani says:
::Gives Quchant that are you kidding look.::

ADM_Sheridan says:
:: turns her head and begins to cry softly ::

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
CIV: Here are your crutches.  You need to come back in 24 hours to make sure that the stump is still okay.  After that it will be weekly appointments for a while.  I'll have a physical therapy program for you once you have the prosthetic.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CTO: Calm down Amuz, Have the General here escorted to the CO's quarters.

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
*CO*: What medical team?

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
*CNS*: It's TIME!

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
Lorehani:  Would it help if I said something like breathe?

Lorehani says:
CO:  You breathe!

Security Team says:
::arrives on the Bridge::

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::lowers her phaser:: Korack: These men will escort you to the quarters

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
Self: Aw Hell.

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
CIV: You're good to go.  Careful with the crutches.

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
CNS: Aye.. thanks. ::sticks his tongue out at Sheridan and leaves::

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::strides up to the Tactical console:: Duty_TO: Move. Now. I have work to do.

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
Lorehani: How are the contractions?

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
ENS_Fi'zition: You're in charge here.  Apparently I'm delivering a baby.  Don't let the admiral leave.

Lorehani says:
::Through clenched teeth::  CO:  They hurt.

MO_Ens_Fi’zition says:
CNS: Aye sir.

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
Aloud: Ensign Khethiwe Amuz assuming primary Tactical

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
ADM: We'll see what we can do when I get back.

ACTION:  Korack enters the CO's quarters and promptly orders a bottle of blood wine.

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
Lorehani: The medics will be here soon....

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::grabs a medical kit and runs out the door to the TL::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::moves over to the Captain's chair:: CTO: See if you can use the targeting scanners to locate and pinpoint any eels on the surface, Especially round the tent where the meeting took place.

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::begins running a number of scans as well as scheduling meetings with her team leaders:: Self: Always flaws, so many flaws, they have to fixed, how did I let it get this bad?

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
FCO: Yes sir

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::enters TL:: TL: Captain's quarters.

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::opens another window to search for eels::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
::isn't sure what to do now::

Lorehani says:
::Grabs Quchant's hand and squeezes it.....hard::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
::wonders why whenever a baby gets to be born his hand gets broken::

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::arrives on the proper deck and heads for the Captain's quarters::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
::times the contractions::

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::assumes that there is no need to knock and walks in::

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::walks onto the bridge::

Korack says:
::Sees the doc and lifts a glass of blood wine to him::  CNS:  Want some?

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::glances up and sees Thalev:: CIV: Th- Commander! You should be in sickbay

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
CTO: And yet, Ensign, I am not. I have been cleared albeit a few too many appointments have been made.

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
Korack: Yes but I should probably wait until after the birth.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CIV: Have you been cleared for duty?

Korack says:
::nods::  CNS:  That is probably wise.

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
CIV: Sit down, immediately...er...sir

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
FCO: Yes. CTO: Thanks, I can manage.

Lorehani says:
::Tries to do the breathing as she was shown::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
:hears the CNS::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CIV: Well then peg-leg, you can give Amuz a hand with her scans of the srface. ::grins::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
CNS: IN HERE!

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::Follows the CO's voice::

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::growls:: CIV: It was not a suggestion, sir. ::motions to the Tactical chair::

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
FCO: Stuff it, Foster.

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::turns to the CTO:: CTO: As you wish. ::lowers himself into the chair::

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
::moves to the side, placing her hand, subconsciously, on his back as she looks at the scans::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CIV: Would you rather sit and steam in your quarters or make yourself useful, either one can be arranged.

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
Lorehani: Would you like something for the pain or are you enjoying it too much?

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
FCO: I am here to help. The derogatory name calling can stop.

Lorehani says:
::Glares at the doctor::  CNS:  Spoken like a man.   Give me the drugs!

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
FCO: What did you learn in the time that I was off the ship, sir?

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
Lorehani: Always best to ask.  ::shoots up the CO's wife with::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CIV: Aw relax Thalev, I was only pulling your leg... just because Sheridan shot you don't take it out on me.

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
CNS: I wouldn't mind some either.  I think my hand is broken....but it can wait

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
CO: She'd just break it again anyway.

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
CNS: This is true...how is sickbay today?

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::gives a stare at Foster:: FCO: Commander... you're walking a fine line...

CTO_Ens_Amuz says:
CIV: Thalev, drop it, let's just get out of this situation then we can...well... address this issue

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
CO: Loads of fun.  Seriously, I was tempted to stun them all again just to stop the whining.

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
CNS: cool...is the admiral whining much?

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
Lorehani: So childbirth is supposed to be this nice, easy natural process.  At least that's what they tell us to tell you in med school.  I'm not sure I believe it, but it happens every day.

CIV_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::looks to the FCO, then back to the CTO, then to the console and silently gets to work::

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
CO: Yes, and now she thinks she's got permanent brain damage.

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
CO: Which might be my fault

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
CNS: She's an admiral...how could she tell the difference

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CIV: And here I thought you had a sense of humor... ::sighs:: Very well... take a seat at OPS and contact the Authorities on Betazed, let them know they may have an infestation of Ceti eels.

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

