Host Regin says:
<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Triton Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>

XO_Keorn says:
::Waiting at the airlock for the Rear Admiral::

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
::Preparing evaluation papers::

CMO_Izartti says:
::Already in Triton's SiB, preparing for round one of physicals::

XO_Keorn says:
::Down the gangplank walks the three Klingons that confronted Keorn.  One wheeling a big barrel and Garag carrying a wrapped object::

Host RADM_Stalker says:
::standing on the walkway, looking at the Triton::

FCO_Soree says:
::Taps fingers on console waiting on the rest of the crew::

MO_Brooks says:
::In her quarters on the Triton, standing at her desk.  Finally chooses a thin blue pair of spectacles and slides them on as she walks out the door and down the corridor::

XO_Keorn says:
<Security 1> XO: Should I stop them sir?  ::Voice quivering in trepidation::

CO_Weaver says:
::Furiously pacing around his quarters, gathering things to take to the Ready Room::

XO_Keorn says:
Sec 1: No I will see to them

MO_Brooks says:
::Continues down the corridor and into the turbolift:: Turbolift: Sickbay.

XO_Keorn says:
<Garag> Keorn: I wish to present something to you and your crew.

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
Computer: do I have any messages waiting?

CO_Weaver says:
::Scoops up the last of six PADDs and swats a key on the panel near the door to turn out the lights, then marches out into the corridor toward the turbolift::

XO_Keorn says:
Garag: I am not the Captain but I will see if he wishes to come down and receive what you are wanting to give

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
::listening to messages::

FCO_Soree says:
::Checks the course he's chosen for their return to where the new Starbase is being constructed::

Host RADM_Stalker says:
::decides he had enough of site-seeing and enters the Triton's airlock::

XO_Keorn says:
*CO* There are three Klingons wanting to present something to the crew, do you wish to let them in sir?

CMO_Izartti says:
::Looks through some crew profiles of the crewmen she's listed as first down to SiB for their physicals::

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
Self: Let's join the CMO in sickbay.

CO_Weaver says:
::Stands, waiting for the turbolift::  *XO*  ...Three Klingons, hmm?  ::Looks through the several reports he's seen of Keorn's..encounter, with three Klingons on the Starbase::  Very well.  Let them in.

Host RADM_Stalker says:
::once inside the ship, looks around looking for someone to greet him::

XO_Keorn says:
*CO* Aye sir, I will have them escorted to the Observation Lounge

FCO_Soree says:
Self: At least CPO Joat didn't give me any hassle bringing my "pets" aboard.

CO_Weaver says:
::Enters the 'lift::  TL:  Ready room.  *XO*  Do they wish to see me, personally?

MO_Brooks says:
::Steps out of the turbolift and down the corridor, eventually passing through the main doors into sickbay::

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
::exists his quarters and heads for the turbolift.::   TL: Sickbay.

XO_Keorn says:
::Notices RAdm Stalker and approaches him:: RAdm: Greetings Sir

CMO_Izartti says:
::Looks up, sees Dr. Brooks enter:: MO: Good day, Doctor.

Host RADM_Stalker says:
XO:  Commander...

XO_Keorn says:
*CO* Well they wish to present something to the ship so that would mean to you sir

XO_Keorn says:
RAdm: I have prepared quarters for you on the senior officer deck, I can lead you there if you wish

MO_Brooks says:
::Turns to the door to take the most recent status report from its receptacle then turns to Izartti and smiles cheerfully:: CMO: Good morning, Doctor Izartti.  Lovely day, isn't it?  ::Heads toward her desk::

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
::Enters sickbay::   CMO :Hello.  Sorry for the delay, I just got your message.

CO_Weaver says:
::Bites his lip, mildly sarcastic::  *XO*  I wasn't aware that the ship and I were one in the same, but I'll be there in five minutes.  Weaver out.  ::Steps off the TL into the ready room::

Host RADM_Stalker says:
XO:  I'm well rested thank you, you can have my bags sent there, I'd like to see the bridge

XO_Keorn says:
*CO* Understood

XO_Keorn says:
RAdm: These Klingons wished to present something to the ship, and I was going to take them to the Observation Lounge, which is right off the bridge, so I will take you both at the same time.

CO_Weaver says:
::Slaps the PADDs collectively down onto the desk and takes a deep breath.  Leans over the desk and taps the computer awake, checking for messages.  Seeing none that need immediate attention, closes the panel again and returns to the turbolift::

XO_Keorn says:
Sec 2: Take the RAdm bag to his quarters

CMO_Izartti says:
MO: You're rather cheery today... anything special happen? ::turns to see the new counselor:: CNS: Ah hello... Counselor... ::quickly recalls his name:: Dey 

XO_Keorn says:
<Sec 2> Keorn: Aye sir  ::picks up bags and heads to TL::

XO_Keorn says:
RAdm: Follow me sir

XO_Keorn says:
Klingons: Follow me please

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
CMO: I brang all that I need to do some work.

XO_Keorn says:
::Heads to TL1 for larger lift::

Host RADM_Stalker says:
XO:  Have they been thoroughly searched Commander?

CO_Weaver says:
::Thinks through his agenda for the day while on the trip to the docking ring::

CMO_Izartti says:
CNS: Good... Did you have a particular order in which to start? ::Starts walking to the room, which she put aside for him::

XO_Keorn says:
RAdm: The security officers have done a cursory scan, and I am familiar with these three so I am confident that will not try anything. ::Gives good hard knowing look at Garag::

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
CMO: Just send me one after you got him or her tested.

MO_Brooks says:
CMO: Just encouraged by the wonderful weather.  ::Gives an odd smile, and sits down at her desk to begin her paperwork for the morning::

Host RADM_Stalker says:
XO:  Very well, carry on.

CMO_Izartti says:
MO: Weather? Are you feeling all right, Dr.?

XO_Keorn says:
TL: Bridge

XO_Keorn says:
*CO* RAdm Stalker has arrived and I am escorting both he and the Klingons to the Bridge

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
::follows the CMO puts all the messy papers and books on the desk::

CO_Weaver says:
::In the turbolift when Keorn and his entourage enter, stands straight::  XO:  Commander, I'm right here.

XO_Keorn says:
CO: Ah yes sir

MO_Brooks says:
::Glances up from her paperwork, clearly already fully attentive to it:: CMO: Hm?  
No, simply enjoying the stormcloudless skies.  You should always appreciate the little things we take for granted, Doctor.  ::Picks up another PADD::

CO_Weaver says:
::Manages a smile, glances toward each of the other four in turn::  Stalker:  Admiral.  ::Nods::

XO_Keorn says:
::waves the Klingons with their large barrel to the back of the lift and makes sure the RAdm has room to breathe::

Host RADM_Stalker says:
::looks at the Klingon with a strange look:: CO:  And this is your XO?

XO_Keorn says:
RAdm: I had thought you knew who I was sir, I am Keorn son of Beorn of the house of Karean

CMO_Izartti says:
MO: Perhaps we should have you first on the list of physicals, Doctor... followed shortly thereafter by the bridge crew and Mr. Soree starting us off...

CO_Weaver says:
::Nods again toward Stalker, wondering what the strange look is about::

Host RADM_Stalker says:
XO:  Ah yes, I remember reading over your orders.

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
CMO: That's a nice place.  Thanks a lot for the arrangements.

CO_Weaver says:
::Turns and looks steadily toward the other Klingons::  Klingons:  I was informed you wished to see me?

XO_Keorn says:
<Garag> CO:  We wish to present a gift to Commander Keorn and the crew of the Triton

MO_Brooks says:
CMO: I assure you...I'm in p--fine, health.   But whatever makes you feel better, Sir.  ::Smiles again, and looks back to her paperwork until her summons::

CO_Weaver says:
Garag:  A gift?  ::Tilts his head, intrigued::

CMO_Izartti says:
*FCO* Mr. Soree, are you busy at the moment?

XO_Keorn says:
CO: ::Whisper:: It would be a dishonor to try and accept it here, you must do it on the bridge or in another public place

Host RADM_Stalker says:
::looks over at Weaver and then at the three Klingons::  CO:  Can we speed this up a bit?

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
::preparing psychometric tests::

FCO_Soree says:
*CMO* Waiting for orders to get this ship moving Doctor.

XO_Keorn says:
::TL doors open to the bridge and Keorn steps out::

CO_Weaver says:
XO:  Understood.  ::Motions everyone out onto the bridge::  Adm:  My apologies.  We'll get this moving...

FCO_Soree says:
::Stands and nods at the brass coming onto the bridge::

CMO_Izartti says:
*FCO* As soon as you have a moment could you come to Sickbay to start off the round of physicals?

XO_Keorn says:
ALL: Attention on deck Admiral on the bridge

Host RADM_Stalker says:
::steps out onto the bridge:: Self: Been a long time

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
::Self: So where did I put the DSM...? ::

FCO_Soree says:
*CMO* Aye Doctor, will advise.

MO_Brooks says:
::Begins to softly hum as she taps at her PADD, filing reports from yesterday::

XO_Keorn says:
::Guides Klingons to port side of the Bridge::

CO_Weaver says:
::Follows Keorn and the Klingons::  Garag:  If you wish you make your presentation, you may do so now...however, we must begin to undock shortly.

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
::Takes a PADD and reviews all the stuff I can use::

FCO_Soree says:
::Looks questioningly at the strange Klingons with the XO and waits::

FCO_Soree says:
::Hears the CO, sits and begins undocking procedure::

CO_Weaver says:
::Trying to appear as not-annoyed as possible...really wishes to have the ship leave so he can retreat to the Ready Room again::

XO_Keorn says:
<Garag> In honor of the great victory over the menace to this sector and the entire quadrant we present this plaque of original Klingon poetry about the battle to the U.S.S. Triton and Cmdr. Keorn

Host RADM_Stalker says:
::walks around the bridge looking at each station::  FCO:  Ah, the Antican...

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
*MO* Do you wish to have your psychiatric evaluation done now?

FCO_Soree says:
::Glances over shoulder at Stalker's comments:: RAdm: Sir?

MO_Brooks says:
::Sets her PADD down and taps her commbadge:: *CNS* Certainly, if you'd like.  Where can I meet you?

CMO_Izartti says:
::Heads to the back area of the sickbay to check in on Miaek.::

XO_Keorn says:
<Garag> We also bring a feast and drink to celebrate the gift.  ::Opens the barrel and brings out trays of Klingon food and goblets for the wine

Host RADM_Stalker says:
FCO:  You must be the one several people complained about on the Starbase

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
MO : I'm at the back of the CMO's office.  :waves to her::

CO_Weaver says:
::Unable to force it away, smiles a bit at the Klingon's overtures::  Garag:  We are honored.  ::Pauses, looking at all of the things..thinks, "All right, how do we get this food off the bridge without insulting the Klingons..."::

FCO_Soree says:
::Frowns:: RAdm: I doubt it...sir.

Host RADM_Stalker says:
FCO:  No offense meant, but people complained about you scaring children

XO_Keorn says:
::the smells of the gagh and other Klingon dishes hits the FCO::

MO_Brooks says:
::Glances up and smiles:: CNS: Oh, very well.  ::Stands up, setting her PADDs in a pile, and walks over to the CNS's temporary office.:: CMO: I'm seeing the counselor, if you need me.

XO_Keorn says:
::Keorn takes a goblet and fills it to the brim without spilling a drop downs the whole thing::

FCO_Soree says:
::Shrugs at Stalker:: RAdm: I gave no offense... their ignorance is their problem. ::looks at the food::

CO_Weaver says:
::Motions Keorn over to him with a jerk of his head, moves toward the starboard side of the bridge::

CMO_Izartti says:
::Already in back area of sickbay.... just hears murmuring of CNS & MO talking::

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
MO: Please have a seat.

XO_Keorn says:
::moves over to the CO::

FCO_Soree says:
::Turns back to console and completes procedure; at that is left is closing airlock::

Host RADM_Stalker says:
::walks over to the Weaver::  CO:  i've seen enough, i'm going to my quarters,  call me when we are underway

CO_Weaver says:
::Quietly::  XO:  Look...I appreciate their gesture greatly...but we've got to leave.  And we can't have them aboard when we do so, and we certainly can't have all of that food and drink - highly intoxicating drink, I will add - out here.  Can you...kind of hurry them along?

CO_Weaver says:
::Winces and nods to the Admiral::  Stalker:  Very well.

XO_Keorn says:
CO: Aye sir, I will see that it all gets taken care of quickly

FCO_Soree says:
::his heavy raspy breathing fills the bridge at the irritation of the Admiral's complaint::

MO_Brooks says:
CNS: Oh, thank you.  ::Drops into a crosslegged seated position on the floor in the middle of the room, and looks up to him with a patient tilt of her head::

XO_Keorn says:
::The Klingons stay for only a few minutes and then are escorted by a security officer to the airlock::

Host RADM_Stalker says:
::leaves the bridge and enters to the TL to his quarters::

Host Regin says:
ACTION: The Triton leaves dock, and begins on its way

CO_Weaver says:
::Notes they're being ushered out as they speak::  XO:  Good.  You have the bridge...I'll be in.. ::glances toward the Ready Room::  ..there, if you need me...  ::Starts to walk over::

Host OPS_Miaek says:
::starts to awaken::

CMO_Izartti says:
::Approaches Miaek's bed...not wanting to disturb him::

FCO_Soree says:
CO: Approaching warp restriction line.

XO_Keorn says:
CO: Aye sir

Host OPS_Miaek says:
::sees the doctor::  CMO:  Hey doc...

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
::I am quite amazed.  Sits on the floor across the MO::   MO: So, how are you?

FCO_Soree says:
CO: Course laid in.

CMO_Izartti says:
::Nods:: OPS: Well. And you?

CO_Weaver says:
FCO:  Take us to the designated warp once we're clear.  ::Walks just inside the doors, far enough for them to close.::

Host OPS_Miaek says:
CMO:  I feel better, can you do me a favor?

FCO_Soree says:
::Nods at the closing ready room door and then nods to XO::

CMO_Izartti says:
Ops: What kind of favour?

XO_Keorn says:
::Moves over to main chair and sits down looking over reports::

Host OPS_Miaek says:
CMO:  Can you summon the Captain, and the CNS?

MO_Brooks says:
::Smiles rather brightly:: CNS: Oh, very well, thank you. And how are you?

CO_Weaver says:
::Turns to the nearest bulkhead, and pauses...then just allows himself to fall slightly forward, his forehead thudding against the wall::  Self:  Why me.

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
MO:  All right also.  If you want, we may begin the evaluation.  So, I will ask you a few general questions about you.

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
MO:  Did you feel anxious recently?

CMO_Izartti says:
Ops:  For what reason should I say you are summoning them?

FCO_Soree says:
XO: Warp 8?

MO_Brooks says:
::Tilts her head concernedly:: CNS: How recently?

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
MO: Let's say a month.

Host OPS_Miaek says:
CMO:  Just tell the CNS, it's the reason I sent him a message, and the Captain, it's urgent

XO_Keorn says:
FCO: Warp 8 yes

FCO_Soree says:
XO: Aye sir. ::engages warp::

CMO_Izartti says:
*CO* Captain? Are you busy at the moment sir?

FCO_Soree says:
XO: Incoming comm... a distress signal.

CO_Weaver says:
::Squints his eyes closed a moment, then stands straight again, heaving a deep sigh::  Computer, check --  ::Grits his teeth, partially at the sound of Izartti's voice, partially because he was interrupted once more::  *CMO*  No...just sitting around, doing nothing...what do you want?

XO_Keorn says:
FCO: Put it on

MO_Brooks says:
::Nods thoughtfully then begins ticking off on her fingers:: CNS: Almost a month ago, I was mildly anxious about leaving my previous position, taking my final academy exams in a rush, then graduating and being posted here to the Triton. Then the Triton's captain died while I was attempting to aid in administering his physical...

FCO_Soree says:
XO: Text only...::adjusts the console::

XO_Keorn says:
FCO: what does it say

CMO_Izartti says:
*CO* Miaek wishes to see you sir. He's in sickbay at the moment. He says it's urgent.

FCO_Soree says:
XO: SS Milly, dead in space... medical emergency.   It just keeps repeating sir.

FCO_Soree says:
::Attempts to get a fix on signal::

XO_Keorn says:
FCO: How far are they from our present position?

FCO_Soree says:
XO: Checking sir.

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
MO: I see.  I am going to give you a questionnaire.  It's a standard personality inventory.  I'd like you to fill it out.  If you have any questions or concerns, you may want to come back to talk about it some more.

MO_Brooks says:
::Ticks off another finger:: CNS: Then I helped hunt down my superior officer, Chief Medical Officer Thornne, personally tackled her, then tried to save her and her unborn child, unsuccessfully, as a parasitic creature ripped through her abdomen. Her husband let out a scream...   That caused anxiety. ::Prepares to tick another finger::

CO_Weaver says:
Self:  Don't they all.  *CMO*  I'm on my way.  Weaver out.  ::Slips onto the bridge and into a waiting turbolift, avoiding glances from a few ensigns::

FCO_Soree says:
::Purses lips:: XO: Not far... half a light year... heading 057 mark 32

FCO_Soree says:
XO: Notify Starbase 78?

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
MO:  So there are many questions which are going to measure your anxiety.  Since it is only an evaluation session, I do not want to go into details.. it could have undesired side effects.

CO_Weaver says:
::Sinks against the wall::  Turbolift:  Sickbay.  Half speed.  ::Folds his arms in front of him::

XO_Keorn says:
FCO: Set course and engage, send word to SB about our deviation.

CMO_Izartti says:
::Looks at Miaek, presuming he heard the conversation:: Ops: He's on his way. The counselor is evaluating Dr. Brooks at the moment... I'll call him here once he's done.

XO_Keorn says:
*CO* Sir we have received a distress signal and are moving to assist

FCO_Soree says:
XO: Aye sir.  ::alters heading::

Host OPS_Miaek says:
CMO:  It can't wait, I want to see him the same time as the captain...

FCO_Soree says:
XO: Starbase 78 notified... deviation approved.

CMO_Izartti says:
::Nods:: Ops: All right.

Host OPS_Miaek says:
CMO:  and could you help me to a private room...

XO_Keorn says:
FCO: Try hailing them

CMO_Izartti says:
Ops: Of course. Are you feeling up to walking?

CO_Weaver says:
*XO*  Understood.  ::Sighs and stands straight again::  TL:  Normal speed.

XO_Keorn says:
FCO: As soon as we have them on sensors I want full bio scans

FCO_Soree says:
::Nods at XO:: COM: S.S. Milly: This is the Triton responding to your distress call

CO_Weaver says:
::Arrives shortly, dodging a few crewmen on the way out of the turbolift.  Heads for sickbay and enters, glancing around for the CMO::

Host OPS_Miaek says:
CMO:  I believe  ::sits up and attempts to stand, a little waggling at first, then steadies::

FCO_Soree says:
XO: Nothing sir... just that signal repeating.

XO_Keorn says:
FCO: Are they on sensors yet?

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
::Gives the form to the MO::

MO_Brooks says:
CNS: Oh, very well.  ::Accept the form and looks down at it::

FCO_Soree says:
::Scans show a ship dead in space:: XO: On screen now sir.

CMO_Izartti says:
::Takes Miaek's arm and helps him steady... and leads him at his pace to a private room::

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
MO: You can fill it while you feel like it and then send it back to me.

Host OPS_Miaek says:
::walks into a private area with the CMO's help::

XO_Keorn says:
*CMO* CMO we have a distress call from a federation ship.  The message is automated but states it is a medical emergency

CO_Weaver says:
::Sees Izartti helping Miaek around a corner and quickly follows after::

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
MO: For now you can leave.

CMO_Izartti says:
::Assists him to a chair.:: Ops: I'll get the captain and the counselor

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
:: shouts: NEXT! ::

Host OPS_Miaek says:
::sees a plush chair and sits in it::

MO_Brooks says:
CNS: If you'd like.  ::Falls over backwards at his shout::

CMO_Izartti says:
::Stands and heads back to her office:: Cns: Next is Miaek... in the private room.. follow the Captain.

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
CMO: Okay.

CMO_Izartti says:
*XO* All right, sir.

CO_Weaver says:
::Stands inside the door::  OPS:  The Doctor said you wished to see me.

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
::goes to see the captain::   CO: Hi sir.

CMO_Izartti says:
MO: Would you mind heading to the bridge to take care of the emergency there?

FCO_Soree says:
XO: Dropping from warp... distance to Milly... 75,000 meters

Host OPS_Miaek says:
CO: Aye sir...

CO_Weaver says:
::Turns his head to face the counselor::  CNS:  Hello.  ::Looks at Miaek::

MO_Brooks says:
::Sits up, holding a chair as she stands:: CNS: Ah...I'll see you later.  ::Shakes her head, wondering what an odd person they hired as ship's counselor::

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
::Looks at the OPS::   OPS: I got your message but you were unconscious.

XO_Keorn says:
FCO: Anything on sensors about the nature of the emergency, any damage to the ship or any toxins in their life support?

CMO_Izartti says:
::heads back to the private room & quietly slinks inside::

Host OPS_Miaek says:
CO:  I can only assume, the doctor has filled you in on my condition

MO_Brooks says:
::Walks out behind the Counselor, glances at the Captain and Miaek, then nods to the CMO and quickly slips out of sickbay::

CO_Weaver says:
::Folds his arms, looking even more annoyed, if that's possible::  OPS:  No, as a matter of fact;  even at my request, she has yet to do so.

CMO_Izartti says:
CO: I haven't received any request of that nature.

Host OPS_Miaek says:
CO: Oh?

MO_Brooks says:
::Hurries down the corridor and into the turbolift:: Turbolift: Bridge.

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
:: Waits near the OPS and CO to be useful ::

CO_Weaver says:
CMO:  It was in today's briefing, Doctor...  ::Glances toward her, then back to Miaek::  OPS:  Go ahead.

Host Regin says:
ACTION: As the Triton approaches 15,000 km, the MO steps onto the bridge

CMO_Izartti says:
CO: Haven't had a chance to look over the day's mail.. been rather busy preparing for physicals among other things

FCO_Soree says:
XO: Engines are off line, dead; life support is up... 20 life signs all packed in a small cargo bay

XO_Keorn says:
FCO: try linking up to their computer to see if you can get their records maybe they will tell us what the emergency is

Host OPS_Miaek says:
CO:  no matter,  I request a shuttle and a pilot to return home

FCO_Soree says:
XO: Aye. ::searches for S.S. Milly's codes::

CO_Weaver says:
::Simply glances at the CMO again::  OPS:  ..Home?  As in...your home?

Host OPS_Miaek says:
CO:  My home sir, Dorvan

MO_Brooks says:
::Steps out onto the bridge and glances over it, finding it the picture of peace:: XO: I was told there was a medical emergency up here? ::Looks around with a doubtful smile::

CMO_Izartti says:
Ops: Do you wish me to fill him in now?

FCO_Soree says:
Self: Got it. ::attempts link with Milly's computer::

XO_Keorn says:
MO:  We have a ship that is putting out a distress call with an automated message that states there is a medical emergency

Host OPS_Miaek says:
CMO: please

CO_Weaver says:
OPS:  I see.. ::Looks to the CMO, wondering if this has to do with his condition::

Host OPS_Miaek says:
CNS:  you will soon understand why I also summoned you

FCO_Soree says:
::Turns to look at MO:: MO: Not here, there. ::points at screen::

MO_Brooks says:
FCO/XO: Ah.  ETA to transporter range and nature of the emergency?

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
OPS : Aye.   ::Looks interestingly at the OPS::

XO_Keorn says:
FCO: see if you can tap into a commbadge signal in the room that the life signs are in.

CMO_Izartti says:
CO: Miaek doesn't have much time left, sir.... a few months at most.

FCO_Soree says:
::Slams console:: XO: Their computer is not responding properly... starts to link then stops.

XO_Keorn says:
MO: ETA is about 1 min and nature is unknown

FCO_Soree says:
::Looks around for an OPS type then shrugs:: XO: Right... sir.

MO_Brooks says:
::Nods:: XO: Do we have communications ability to inquire as to the nature of the emergency?

CO_Weaver says:
::Refrains from asking why..just looks thoughtful a moment::  OPS:  ...How soon do you want to leave?

XO_Keorn says:
MO: We are trying to get communications with a crew member of the ship now

FCO_Soree says:
::attempts comm with Milly's crew::

CMO_Izartti says:
CO: Degenerative neural disease that will at some indeterminate time cause a complete neural failure.

Host OPS_Miaek says:
CO:  As soon as possible, without a lot of attention

XO_Keorn says:
MO: Please go and get three enviro suits and have them ready with a general medkit in TR1

FCO_Soree says:
XO: Nothing...just that same message.

Host OPS_Miaek says:
CNS:  I've asked you here because I fear for Jarek

XO_Keorn says:
FCO: Fine then we will just beam over in suits then

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
OPS: What are your concerns?

MO_Brooks says:
XO: Then, since it's an emergency, may I...humbly suggest, that I beam over as soon as possi--::Pauses::   XO: Aye sir.  ::Half-grins and disappears back into the turbolift:: Turbolift: Sickbay.

XO_Keorn says:
*CO* No comms from the ship I am leading the FCO and MO over in enviro suits to assess the situation

Host OPS_Miaek says:
CNS:  He and I have grown to be close friends, I fear he might not take me leaving let alone me dying well

CO_Weaver says:
::Nods to the CMO, unconcerned with the details, then looks back to OPS.  Holds up a hand::  OPS/CNS:  Pardon my interruption...I'll be in contact with you shortly, Miaek.  I have a feeling I should leave now..we'll have you off the ship before the day's out.  ::Turns to go::

FCO_Soree says:
::sighs at hearing he's to go into a ship with "medical emergency"::

XO_Keorn says:
Relief Crew: You all have the bridge, anything happens report it to the CO

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
OPS: I can keep a close eye on him.

Host OPS_Miaek says:
CO:  thank you captain

CO_Weaver says:
*XO*  I'm on my way to the bridge.  Don't beam over 'till I give the word.  ::Hurries out of sickbay::

Host OPS_Miaek says:
CNS:  please do....

XO_Keorn says:
*CO* Aye sir I will be in TR1 waiting

Host OPS_Miaek says:
CMO:  I think I would like to rest here awhile, if you don't mind

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
OPS: But aren't you leaving for something better?

CO_Weaver says:
::Practically jumps into the TL::  Turbolift:  Bridge..!  Double speed.

Host OPS_Miaek says:
CNS:  I'm going home

Host OPS_Miaek says:
CNS:  I don't expect you to understand

CMO_Izartti says:
Ops: Feel free... Miaek...?

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
OPS: Why wouldn't your friend understand your choice?

FCO_Soree says:
::Stands as his relief takes the helm and waits for XO's orders::

MO_Brooks says:
::Steps out of the turbolift and walks down to sickbay::

Host OPS_Miaek says:
All:  leave me be now, I need to rest for my trip

CMO_Izartti says:
Ops: Have you at least had the chance to say or leave something to say goodbye to Jarek?

XO_Keorn says:
FCO: let's get to TR1 and wait for the order

Host OPS_Miaek says:
CMO:  In my own way doctor

CO_Weaver says:
::Enters the bridge and walks over to Science, peering over some ensign's shoulder::

MO_Brooks says:
::Walks into sickbay just long enough to grab her medkit from beside her desk, and slips out again::

Host OPS_Miaek says:
::motions them out::

FCO_Soree says:
XO: Right. ::follows Keorn::

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
::leaves the private room and goes back to the temporary office::

MO_Brooks says:
::Steps back into the turbolift:: Turbolift: Transporter room 1.

Host RAdm_Stalker says:
::awakens from his nap and looks at a viewport::

XO_Keorn says:
::Enters TL for TR1 and exits in front of TR1 only moments later::

CO_Weaver says:
Ensign:  What's the status on that vessel?  Can you read anything?

CMO_Izartti says:
::Nods:: Ops: Good... he'd prefer at least you saying goodbye... ::Heads for the exit, engaging the monitor for Miaek::

CO_Weaver says:
Ensign:  The interior, that is?

Host RAdm_Stalker says:
::taps commbadge::  *CO*  I thought I told you to call me when we where underway?

FCO_Soree says:
::shuffles quickly stretching his short legs trying to keep up with the tall Klingon::

CO_Weaver says:
<SO_Bern>  ::Looks a bit attacked by the Captain's immediate request::  CO:  Scanning...

FCO_Soree says:
XO: Guess we're stuck with that Admiral a while huh sir?

CO_Weaver says:
*Adm*  I've had plenty to deal with otherwise...sir.  My apologies.

FCO_Soree says:
Self: Maybe we could leave him on the Milly.

CO_Weaver says:
<Bern>  CO:  Nothing unusual.. ::Trails off and gulps::

XO_Keorn says:
FCO: I am sure he is a nice person to know he just has to keep himself aloof to avoid any sort of favoritism accusations

Host RAdm_Stalker says:
::walks to a near TL and heads to the bridge::

CO_Weaver says:
*XO*  All right... you can beam over when ready.

MO_Brooks says:
::Steps out for the transporter room, and walks in, glancing around for whoever may be leading the away team::

XO_Keorn says:
*CO* Aye sir

FCO_Soree says:
XO: Heh, as you say. ::grins::

CO_Weaver says:
*XO*  Be careful.

CMO_Izartti says:
Cns: I worry for him and Jarek.

XO_Keorn says:
*CO* Aye will do

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
<Ast. Jeff> CNS:  Sir, I'm here to help you with the evaluations.

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
Ast.Jeff: Oh yeah?  Well that won't be necessary.  In fact I would rather be assisted by a good clinician.  I'm quite gifted as a psychometrician...

XO_Keorn says:
FCO/MO: Let's head over and keep your eyes open

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
CMO: Can you give me some details?   ASt.Jeff: I'll meet you later.

FCO_Soree says:
::Steps onto transport pad::

CO_Weaver says:
SO:  What else?  Standard crew, et cetera?

MO_Brooks says:
XO: We're going to don suits?

FCO_Soree says:
Self: Suits would be good.

CMO_Izartti says:
Cns: Jarek and Miaek have a good, solid friendship. Jarek's gonna be as crushed as a Vulcan will let show.

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
<Ast.Jeff> CNS:  Okay... ::he leaves::

XO_Keorn says:
::Reaching for his suit:: MO: Yes that is a given

FCO_Soree says:
::Steps off pad and puts on a suit::

CO_Weaver says:
<Bern>  CO:  Uhm...20 crew...not much in the registry other than it's privately owned...Federation-registered... ::Highly unnerved with the CO peering over his shoulder::

MO_Brooks says:
XO: Really?   ::Takes her own suits and steps into it, then examines the helmet::

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
CMO: I see... 

FCO_Soree says:
::Locks helmet on and returns to transport pad::

XO_Keorn says:
::Finishes putting on his suit and steps onto the pad::

Host Regin says:
ACTION: As the AT beams over, a loud scream is heard

Host RAdm_Stalker says:
::emerges on the bridge and sees the crew busily as work:: CO:  what is the meaning of this?

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
CMO: Vulcans are quite hard to deal with for us counselors.  ::wishes he was trained in exoanthropology::

MO_Brooks says:
@::Pulls out her tricorder and tries to move toward where the scream came::

CMO_Izartti says:
Cns: I can only imagine.

FCO_Soree says:
@::Flinches at the scream as they materialize::

Host Regin says:
@<MillyCO> All:  Someone get the medkit!

XO_Keorn says:
@::Looks about for the source of the scream::

CO_Weaver says:
Stalker:  That ship.. ::Turns and points to the viewer::  is broadcasting a distress signal and is apparently disabled.  An away team of three - Mr. Soree, Mr. Keorn, and Doctor Brooks - have departed to investigate.  ::Walks back down to the command area::

Host Regin says:
@<MCO> ::sees the AT materialize::

FCO_Soree says:
@::Looks around for source of voices::

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
CMO: What do you fear the most?

Host RAdm_Stalker says:
CO: no security personnel?

Host Regin says:
@<MCO> AT:  Thank goodness you're here

Host Regin says:
@<MCO> AT:  Do you have a doctor with you?

CMO_Izartti says:
Cns: That Miaek will be correct and Jarek will be unable to handle the dual loss of his friend.

CO_Weaver says:
Stalker:  The First Officer is responsible for putting his away team together, not I.  I was not present on the bridge;  attending to business in Sickbay.

XO_Keorn says:
@MCO: What was that scream?

MO_Brooks says:
@::Steps forward:: MCO: I am, and I have my kit. Where is the emergency?

FCO_Soree says:
@::Turns to see the speaker and then points at MO::

Host Regin says:
@<MCO>::gestures to the door::  MO:  Through there

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
CMO: Aren't departures normal things to happen from times to another?

Host RAdm_Stalker says:
CO:  A word Captain... ::points to the Ready Room::

MO_Brooks says:
@::Glances briefly to the XO, then starts briskly to the door::

FCO_Soree says:
@::Looks up and down the corridor::

CO_Weaver says:
::Commandeers the XO's panel and punches up a schematic of the freighter and the Away Team's position::   Adm:  Could this wait..?  There aren't many personnel here capable of running the bridge.. ::Glances around::

XO_Keorn says:
@::Takes protective stance and waits while the door is opened::  MCO: What happened here?

Host Regin says:
@<MCO> ::follows the doctor into the room, with the screaming woman lying on the floor::

CMO_Izartti says:
Cns: With good friends... one day they're here... the next they're gone... not usually

FCO_Soree says:
@::Hopes his suit holds up;;

Host Regin says:
@<MCO> Passengers:  Give the doctor some room!

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
CMO: I have trouble understanding... losing friends because of war, or reassignments or even career changes should not be unusual, even for good friends.

Host Regin says:
@<Passengers> ::back away as much as possible in the small room::

CMO_Izartti says:
::Shrugs to the Cns and walks off to another area of SiB::

Host RAdm_Stalker says:
::thinks for a moment::  CO: What can I do to help, your ship, your command

FCO_Soree says:
@::stays in corridor looking into the room::

CO_Weaver says:
::Checks position of the Team again::  *XO*  Status.

XO_Keorn says:
@::Turns to the MCO and confronts him:: MCO: What happened here?

Host Regin says:
@<MCO> XO: Our power went down...  while we were waiting for help, this happened...

MO_Brooks says:
@::Kneels by the woman and runs a quick scan, her eyes widening:: MCO: Do you have a medical facility ready?  ::Takes off her helmet and reaches into her medkit for a anesthetic, looking over to the woman and beginning to say a few things softly enough only she can hear::

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
::goes back to his temporary office, reading the DSM::

Host Regin says:
@<MCO> MO: We don't have a medical facility...  that's why I called you

CO_Weaver says:
::Looks up, somewhat surprised.  Blinks a few times::  Adm:  ..You could..hail the Starbase 412 work area and tell them we will be somewhat delayed in our arrival..

XO_Keorn says:
@*CO* Sir it is still unclear what is happening here, their power is down and there is a woman lying on the deck screaming.

XO_Keorn says:
@MCO: why is she screaming man?

FCO_Soree says:
@XO/Milly CO: Want me to check the helm?

MO_Brooks says:
@Woman: You're okay. You'll be okay. We're here.  I want you to breath, breath deeply, and focus on your breathing. I'm giving you something for the pain, but you need to stay conscious and alert.  ::Administers the mild anesthetic::

Host Regin says:
@<MCO> XO: She's having a baby!

Host Regin says:
@<MCO>: FCO: It's through there, but it's been dead for nearly an hour now

XO_Keorn says:
@FCO: Yes and see if you can find out why the power went down, I know you aren't an engineer but please still try

Host RAdm_Stalker says:
::looks at Weaver:: CO: Captain, you need to relax and breathe

FCO_Soree says:
@Milly CO: You mean there's no disease here?

MO_Brooks says:
@XO: We need to get her to the Triton's sickbay to deliver her baby.

CO_Weaver says:
::Overhears Keorn's discourse with..whomever it is::  *XO*  Could we get this woman to Sickbay?

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
::writing daily notes::

CMO_Izartti says:
::Walks around checking on her patients... eventually wanders back and examines the Cns from the outside of her office::

XO_Keorn says:
@*CO* It appears that one of the passengers is having a baby, request permission to transport the mother and MO to SB

FCO_Soree says:
@Milly CO: We can take our suits off?

CO_Weaver says:
::Glances up at Stalker briefly...nods::  *XO*  By all means.

Host Regin says:
@<MCO> FCO: By all means

XO_Keorn says:
@*CMO* We have a woman that is in labor and needs to be transported to SB can you arrange it please?

XO_Keorn says:
@::Removes suit::

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
*Ast.Jeff*  Can you come to see me?   <Ast.Jeff> *CNS*  Yeah.

FCO_Soree says:
@::Grunts an unintelligible comment; strides toward helm taking off helmet::

CO_Weaver says:
::Approaches the Captain's chair tentatively...gives in and sits, glancing around the bridge::  Self:  Never had to sit before while on duty.. ::Glances over to the Science area a second time::

CMO_Izartti says:
*XO* Understood Commander. Beam her in when you're ready

FCO_Soree says:
@::Removes suit and reviews the data on Milly's helm console::

XO_Keorn says:
@*TR Chief* Engage transport for two keyed on MO badge

CNS_Ez_Dey says:
<Ast.Jeff> Hi again.   Ast.Jeff:  Hello.  Now we'll discuss what you could do...

Host RAdm_Stalker says:
::sits down next to Weaver and whispers:: CO:  You all right Aaron?

XO_Keorn says:
@::Moves to assist FCO with getting ship back up and running

CO_Weaver says:
::Taps a few buttons on his chair arm::  *Flight Bay*  Shuttlebay One, this is the Captain...prepare a shuttle and one pilot to depart in one hour.  Inform Lieutenant Miaek of this arrangement.  Weaver out.

MO_Brooks says:
@::Places one hand on her medkit and another by the woman's head, and waits for transport::

CO_Weaver says:
::Doesn't even bother to glance at Stalker this time::  Adm:  I'm fine.

XO_Keorn says:
@*CO* Sir, we are accessing the ship's computers to try and restore power, any engineering crew you could spare would be helpful.

Host Regin says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Triton Mission>>>>>>>>>>>
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