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Summary:

Last time we saw the Triton crew, things just seem to getting hairier and hairier.

The Chief Tactual Officer found himself meeting Mr. Grey, who we really don't know much about, and the Operations Officer was beamed to his quarters back to the station unconscious.

In the meantime the Captain and the rest of the crew were having a brain session as to what’s going on with their ship.

There has been some doubts about the new XO, can she be trusted? And were is Cmdr Arca, did he get a transfer or what?

Stay tuned and find out what exciting things the crew will themselves into in the next chapter of-“Elementary”

Chapter 3-“The Plot Thickens”

USS Triton 10807.17

Mission 382

<=<=<=<=<=<=<=<=Resume Mission=>=>=>=>=>=>=>

SO_Cadet_Tierney says:
::Standing next to the Captain, with her PADD in hand, waiting to find out what direction she will be heading.::

OPS_Lt_Gaeb says:
:: slowly wakes up, sitting in the couch in his quarters ::

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
@::sitting in the captains chair smoking a Cuban cigar::

Host Mr_Grey says:
@::walks onto the bridge::  CTO: come with me.  ::motions to the CO RR::

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
SO:  So Cadet, the Promenade?  We can pretend to get something to eat maybe or...  ::Taps her combadge and in her sweetest voice.::  *Marks*:  Commander Marks would you be so....sweet to let us know where the Admiral is?

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
@::stands and follows Mr. Grey trailing a smoke screen::

XO_Cmdr_Adams says:
:: walks down the last corridor before the airlock and pauses for a moment as she spots the two guards at the entrance :: Self: Ok Honey, the Captain wants answers, so you better find them.

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
@::walks into the RR::

SO_Cadet_Tierney says:
::Nods to the Captain to acknowledge her, not wishing to interrupt her comm to 
Commander Marks.::


Action: The ocelot that the CEO has with her stops and makes a mess on the floor and the CEO curses and goes to find something to clean it with.


Cmdr Marks says:
 *CO*: Captain, he is on the promenade. Is there a problem?

OPS_Lt_Gaeb says:
Self: Huh! Were...... what am I doing here?

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
@::looks at Mr. Grey:: Mr. Grey: So what now?

Host Mr_Grey says:
@::turns around back at the CTO::  CTO: And get rid of the awful thing.

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
@::smiles and puts out the Cigar::

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
::Syrupy.::  *Marks*:  No no... I was hoping he would join me in a drink.  I had this barrel of blood wine I got on my last ship the Rothchild and I need a "real" Klingon to drink it with.

CEO_LtCmdr_Mo`Bri says:
::finds a cloth and picks up the poop::

SO_Cadet_Tierney says:
CO:  How about that, Captain.  That's where we're going.  ::Smiles.::

XO_Cmdr_Adams says:
:: moves a few steps closer, tugging at her uniform ::

OPS_Lt_Gaeb says:
*CO*: Captain, this is Lt Gaeb, can I have a moment with you?

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
@::Takes a seat::

Host Mr_Grey says:
@CTO: OK, I've been authorized to give you a few details.

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
*OPS*:  One moment Lieutenant.  I'm just speaking with Commander Marks.  I'll get right back to you.

SO_Cadet_Tierney says:
::Snickers, thinking the Captain is sure busy today.::

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
@Mr. Grey: Excellent.

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
::Grins::  SO:  Gotta love it when a plan comes together.

CEO_LtCmdr_Mo`Bri says:
::scolds Hunter::  Hunter: You are a bad boy.  Now there are no targ hearts tonight.

CEO_LtCmdr_Mo`Bri says:
XO: Sorry about this but sometimes it can't be helped.  He is still a baby.

OPS_Lt_Gaeb says:
Computer: Locate CTO Wall.

SO_Cadet_Tierney says:
CO:  You really have a barrel of bloodwine, Captain?  I'm not sure I'm old enough, but I would sure love to try that.  They wouldn't let us at the Academy.  ::Eyes light up.::

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
::Heads towards the Promenade.::  SO:  I hope you like blood wine.

Computer says:
 OPS: Lt Wall is not on the station.

Cmdr Marks says:
 *CO*: He mentioned something about needing to think about things, I guess you'll have to keep looking.

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
@ Mr Grey: So what mischief are we going to get up to?

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
SO:  I really do.  ::Grins::  It comes in handy.  Every time I'm near the Klingon homeworld I pick up a couple barrels.  I have a supplier there who does evil things to the wine.


Host Mr_Grey says:
@::taking a set and motions for the CTO to do the same::  CTO: Are you familiarized with the system's we have in place?

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
*Marks*:  That is fine.  I'm sure I'll run across him at some point.

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
@ Mr. Grey: I am now yes.

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
::continues to walk.::  SO:  Just one more moment Cadet.

XO_Cmdr_Adams says:
:: steps around something on the deck :: Self: Eww!!

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
*OPS*:  Yes Lieutenant Gaeb?

CEO_LtCmdr_Mo`Bri says:
XO: Again Commander I do apologize.

CEO_LtCmdr_Mo`Bri says:
::pickes up the other poop::

Host Mr_Grey says:
@CTO: Good, this info is classified.  Your captain has not yet been briefed.

XO_Cmdr_Adams says:
CEO: You might want to clean that before someone sees it.

OPS_Lt_Gaeb says:
*CO*: Is there some place I can meet you?

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
@ Mr. Grey: Go on

CEO_LtCmdr_Mo`Bri says:
XO: Yes sir I am one step ahead of you.  ::finishes cleaning up the last of the poop::

CEO_LtCmdr_Mo`Bri says:
XO:  Hunter will be punished but for now we will continue to sight see.

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
*OPS*:  Of course, I'm heading for the Promenade with Cadet Tierney.  Come and join us.  We are heading towards the bar areas.

Host Mr_Grey says:
@CTO: Several months back, the Romulans brought over a alien species known as the Talgin.

SO_Cadet_Tierney says:
::Waits patiently for the Captain.::  CO:  You're pretty popular today, Captain.  ::Smiles.::

XO_Cmdr_Adams says:
CEO: There.....see two guards at the airlock.

OPS_Lt_Gaeb says:
*CO*: I'd like to talk to you about my recent expedition....

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
::In a sing song voice.:: Outloud:  Ok Admiral, Come out Come out wherever you areeeeee

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
@ Mr. Grey: And just exactly who or what are the Talgin?

SO_Cadet_Tierney says:
Out Loud:  Look for a loud-mouthed Klingon.  ::Snickers.::  Klingons are always loud.

CEO_LtCmdr_Mo`Bri says:
::Hunter is pulling again:: XO: Yes two there and two over there.  ::points to the second airlock of the Triton::

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
*OPS*:  I'm anxious to hear about your Trip Lieutenant.  I hope you got pictures.

Host Mr_Grey says:
@CTO: They are from another dimension and very dangerous.

OPS_Lt_Gaeb says:
:: walk out of his quarters to the nearest turbolift ::

XO_Cmdr_Adams says:
CEO: We should split up. I'll take the closest two.

Host Mr_Grey says:
@CTO: Not much is known.  They were sent back, but took along the Romulan scientist responsible for getting them here.

OPS_Lt_Gaeb says:
*CO*: I have not much pictures unfortunately, but I'm heading your way.

CEO_LtCmdr_Mo`Bri says:
XO: Commander, what are you thinking of doing?

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
*OPS*:  Ok, we will keep and eye out for you.

OPS_Lt_Gaeb says:
TL: Locate Captain Adamson and take me to the nearest access

CEO_LtCmdr_Mo`Bri says:
XO: I thought our mission was to survey the security of the ship not actually board her.

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
@ Mr. Grey: And what exactly does this mean for us?

Host Mr_Grey says:
@CTO: They are back and reports have them controlling a sector of space within the Romulan space, rather close to the neutral zone.

XO_Cmdr_Adams says:
CEO: The Captain wants to know how many security personnel are on  the Triton, so if we approach the guards in a friendly like manner, we might be able to squeeze that out of them. :: grins ::

SO_Cadet_Tierney says:
::Looks for Lt. Gaeb, knowing he will be approaching.  Also looking around for an important looking Klingon.::

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
SO:  Ok, enough of this.   Computer:  Locate Admiral Mo'rak.

Computer says:
<Computer> CO: Adm. Mo'rak is on the Promenade.

OPS_Lt_Gaeb says:
:: get out of the TL, and walk a few minutes before seeing the CO ::

CEO_LtCmdr_Mo`Bri says:
XO: Ah I like your thinking.  Yes lets split up.

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
Computer:  Exact location on the Promenade?

SO_Cadet_Tierney says:
::Snickers.::  CO:  Don't you just love computers?

CEO_LtCmdr_Mo`Bri says:
XO: The best excuse to get past the guards is Hunter and his loveable personality.

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
@ Mr Grey: And now you want us to clean up the Romulan`s mess.

OPS_Lt_Gaeb says:
CO: Captain...

Host Mr_Grey says:
@CTO: That is not for me to say.

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
SO:  Yeah, they can jump in a lake...  ::hears a voice::  OPS:  Ahhhh Lieutenant.

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
@Mr Grey: But that’s what you inferring.

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
OPS:  So why were you not compromised like Wall?  Just out of curiosity.

SO_Cadet_Tierney says:
::Turns around.::  OPS:  Lieutenant .. ::nods to him.::

Computer says:
 CO:In the bIS'ub.

XO_Cmdr_Adams says:
CEO: Well then, let Hunter do his thing on those guards while I check these two out.

CEO_LtCmdr_Mo`Bri says:
XO: Commander I will see you on the other side of the ship.

OPS_Lt_Gaeb says:
CO: Sir? You have news of Lt Wall?

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
Computer:  Thank you.  ::Adjusts her course.::

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
OPS:  I got a one word message that said compromised.

XO_Cmdr_Adams says:
:: nods and smiles giving her a thumbs up ::

CEO_LtCmdr_Mo`Bri says:
Hunter: Now you be your charming self and lets go to our Home.

OPS_Lt_Gaeb says:
CO: We have found an access and discovered the bridge was locked down, but then we were captured and taken to the bridge, I was in the processed transported to my quarters

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
Outloud:  Anyone know what the biS'ub is?

Host Mr_Grey says:
@CTO: That is not what I am inferring, I am only here to make sure this ship is ready, that is the reason for the upgrades,  they operate on a plasma base energy.

CEO_LtCmdr_Mo`Bri says:
::Hunter hears the word Home and pulls hard on his leash and in the direction of the two closest guards::

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
OPS:  Hmmmmm  I wonder why they would do that?

SO_Cadet_Tierney says:
CO:  I have no idea, Captain.

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
@Mr Grey: So your the messenger boy. Who will give us our final orders then. No Offense you understand.

SO_Cadet_Tierney says:
CO:  My guess, follow wherever the Klingon drink is, and you will find him.

Guard outside the Triton says:
::keeping watch not letting anyone around::

OPS_Lt_Gaeb says:
CO: I assume Lt Wall is on the bridge of the Triton with whoever else is there.

OPS_Lt_Gaeb says:
CO: You were right and something wrong is going on over there.

CEO_LtCmdr_Mo`Bri says:
Out loud: Hunter wait stop pulling.  You silly cat wait!!!

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
@Mr Grey: You`ll understand if I find this cloak and dagger stuff a tad on the nose.

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
OPS/SO:  Ok that is one question answered.  Would this knowledge endanger Lt Wall?

Host Mr_Grey says:
@CTO: Well, that’s your opinion.  But as you did mange to make it here. and you have already gotten used to the controls, I did not see any reason not to tell you.

XO_Cmdr_Adams says:
:: walks up to the guards slowly, smiling broadly :: Guard: Good day Ensign. :; nods to the second guard ::

CEO_LtCmdr_Mo`Bri says:
::Hunter pulls her right up to the Guard standing near the entrance to the airlock::

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
::Sees the biS'ub and heads towards it.::

1st Guard says:
XO: you are not aloud hear,Cmdr. Please vacate.  ::looking at her with a grin::

OPS_Lt_Gaeb says:
CO: Somehow I wasn't considered a threat, and what I knew wasn't to be kept secret since they got me here.

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
@ ::smiles:: Mr. Grey: I do have a knack for turning up where I’m least expected

SO_Cadet_Tierney says:
::Follows the Captain.::  CO:  I think if Lt. Wall was in danger, Captain, we would have heard by now.  Plus, they would not have left Lt. Gaeb go so easily, not?  ::Looks at OPS.::

OPS_Lt_Gaeb says:
CO: But I have not seen all the data recovered by LT Wall and I no longer have my tricorder so I don't know any specifics.

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
OPS:/OPS:  That is odd I'll grant you that.  ::Enters the biS'ub and looks around.::

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
OPS:  Do you remember what you did see?

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
@Mr Grey: So now, are you going to let me re-join my Captain?

Adm. Mor’ak says:
::setting at a table enjoying a plateful of gagh::

XO_Cmdr_Adams says:
Guard One: I am the first officer of the Triton and I have been ordered to board the ship by my Captain. Please step aside.

OPS_Lt_Gaeb says:
SO: I honestly cannot imagine anyone in Starfleet doing something bad to another officer without serious cause, and I see no cause here.....

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
::Sees the Admiral and grins.  Walks right up to him tugging her OPS and SO by the sleeves behind with here.::

CEO_LtCmdr_Mo`Bri says:
::Hunter slips his leash and runs head long up the airlock::

CEO_LtCmdr_Mo`Bri says:
Outloud: Hunter get back here!!!

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
OPS:  Unfortunately it has happened before.

CEO_LtCmdr_Mo`Bri says:
Guard 3: Excuse me by my pet is headed for our quarters.  ::takes off after him::

Host Mr_Grey says:
@CTO: Not yet.  There is a meeting I must attend first then you can.  That I promise.  ::raises form his chair::

OPS_Lt_Gaeb says:
CO: I mostly served as a decoy for Lt Wall to properly work, I know a few things he told me and I looked once at his screen, something about Talgin was onscreen.

SO_Cadet_Tierney says:
::Nods at OPS, and then follows behind the CO.  Pulls out her PADD trying to look official in front of the Admiral, PADD fumbling in her hand.::

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
@Mr Grey: Well I’m going back to vegetate in the captains chair. hope you wont mind if have a cigar.

3rd Guard says:
::reached down to stop the pet::  Pet: I got you.

1st Guard says:
 XO: This a restricted ship Commander. I don't have any authorization for you to board her.

CEO_LtCmdr_Mo`Bri says:
Guard 3:  Oh thank you for your kindness.  He really doesn't like being on the station.  He would rather be in our quarters.

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
@::stands and heads back tot he bridge pulling another cigar tube out of his pocket::

SO_Cadet_Tierney says:
::Looks up.::  OPS:  Talgin?  Why .. those are the cat-like people we encountered before, Captain.

CEO_LtCmdr_Mo`Bri says:
::reaches out and reattaches his leash::  Hunter: Bad boy!! No treats tonight.

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
::Nods at the OPS and indicates for him to wait a moment.::  Adm:  ADMIRAL!  I'm so happy that you insisted on this shoreleave.  My handy dandy Yeoman here.. ::Puts her arm around the cadet:: Reminded me that I had a barrel of blood wine in my quarters.  Would you like to share?  I'm sure it will go great with the gagh.

XO_Cmdr_Adams says:
Guard Two: Well do you know who I am?

CEO_LtCmdr_Mo`Bri says:
::Hunter rolls over for the guard to scratch his belly::

2nd Guard says:
 XO: Sorry Commander, I'm new here myself.

Adm. Mo’rak says:
 CO: You think your funny Captain.    SO: Hello Ms. Tierney.

3rd Guard says:
 Outlowd: Hey  ::shoving the creature off him::  CEO: Get this thing out of here.

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
@::slips into the Captains chair and drapes his legs over the arm. His fingers taps the arm console and the sounds of CCR fill the bridge as Adam lights his cigar:: Self: Now i could get used to this

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
CO:  Not in the slightest Admiral.  We seem to have gotten off on the wrong foot and I'm just trying to make it right.  It's a legit offer Admiral.

SO_Cadet_Tierney says:
::Stands at attention and salutes the Admiral.::  Admiral:  Third Class Yeoman Tierney, Admiral!

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
@::starts singing along to Fortunate Son::

1st Guard  says:
:: looks down at his padd :: XO: You're not on the list Commander.

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
::nods to the OPS::  Adm:  I'm sure you remember my operations officer, Lieutenant Gaeb.

CEO_LtCmdr_Mo`Bri says:
::barks in Klingon:: Outloud: Qu'Valth, Ha'DIbaH!!! That is no way to treat this royal animal.

CEO_LtCmdr_Mo`Bri says:
::pulls Hunter towards her quickly::

Host Mr_Grey says:
@::arriving at the airlock to leave the Triton were the XO is walking by the 2 guards::

Adm. Mo’rak says:
 CO: I do.  I am glad to see you captain, I was just about to call on you anyway.

OPS_Lt_Gaeb says:
ADM: Admiral

CEO_LtCmdr_Mo`Bri says:
Guard 3: Do you know who I am?

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
::Nods::  Adm:  Why don't we speak in my quarters then.  We can have a drink while we talk.

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
@::watches as smoke begins to float up towards the roof::

3rd Guard says:
 CEO: whatever it is get it out of here.

XO_Cmdr_Adams says:
Guard One: Well I suggest you check with someone. I've just been assigned as XO and I need to do some work before the crew returns. Surely you have......:; turns to see a man walking by :: umm, more security on board that could escort me?

SO_Cadet_Tierney says:
::Wonders what the Talgin are up to now.::

XO_Cmdr_Adams says:
:: sees the second guard shug his shoulders ::

Host Mr_Grey says:
::stops::  XO: is there a problem Cmdr.

CEO_LtCmdr_Mo`Bri says:
Guard 3: I don't know about you but this is my ship and I am Lt. Cmdr Mo'Bri Daughter of House L'Keth and you have dishonored me and my pet.  Not to mention my captain.  By keeping me from my Lady the Triton you are treading on thin ice.  ::face goes to stone::

XO_Cmdr_Adams says:
:: turns to face the man :: Grey: Not yet Mr?....

Adm. Mo’rak says:
 CO: That will be fine, though there is one other that will be joining us.

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
Adm:  Oh?

Host Mr_Grey says:
XO: This ship is under quarantine. No one aloud.   ::turns to the guard::  Guard: Is that clear.

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
OPS/SO:  Would you two mind going back to my quarters and setting things up for us?

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
Adm:  Would you mind if my XO joins us?

Adm. Mo’rak says:
 CO: Yes.  If you like.  ::stands up::  One moment then.

SO_Cadet_Tierney says:
CO:  Not at all, Captain.  ::Tucks her PADD under her arm, and looks at OPS to see if he's ready to depart.::

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
::nods and steps back. a bit.::

OPS_Lt_Gaeb says:
CO: Yes sir

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
OPS/SO:  I heard what you had said about the Talgin... please have all information available for when the meeting is over.

Amd. Mo’rak says:
     ::  tapps his comm badge:: *Grey*: Please join me in Captain's Adamson's station quarters.

XO_Cmdr_Adams says:
Grey: Excuse me, but who are you to keep a Starfleet officer from her ship? I don't see any uniform on you. :: looks him up and down ::

SO_Cadet_Tierney says:
::Nods to her.::  OPS:  Ready when you are, Sir.

OPS_Lt_Gaeb says:
CO: Yes captain

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
::Taps her combadge.::  *XO*:  Commander Adams please meet me in my quarters for a meeting.


Action: The comm is heard by the XO coming from Grey's commbadge.

CEO_LtCmdr_Mo`Bri says:
::maintains her stance with Hunter in her arms waiting for what ever the guard has in mind::

OPS_Lt_Gaeb says:
SO: Then we shall go.

XO_Cmdr_Adams says:
*CO*: Understood Captain.

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
@::stands and looks around the bridge::

SO_Cadet_Tierney says:
::Heads out of the promenade with OPS, and heads for the nearest TL.::

3rd Guard says:
 ::just stands there::  CEO: i can stand here all day but you are not going onboard.

SO_Cadet_Tierney says:
OPS:  What do you think is going on with the Talgin, Lt. Gaeb?

Host Mr_Grey says:
::walking off:: XO: I am sorry Cmdr. I have a pressing engagement to go to.

CEO_LtCmdr_Mo`Bri says:
Guard 3: As I also have all day to stand here and into the night if need be.

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
Admiral:  Admiral, Shall we?

Adm. Mo’rak says:
 CO: After you captain.

OPS_Lt_Gaeb says:
SO: I honestly have no idea what or who it is.

XO_Cmdr_Adams says:
Grey: Well Mr. Grey, it seems we are about to get better acquainted. Shall we? :: motions to the corridor ::

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
::Turns and heads out of the eating establishment.::

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
@::kills the music and addresses the computer:: Computer: Site to site transport to my quarters

OPS_Lt_Gaeb says:
:: enter the TL and hold the door for the SO ::

CEO_LtCmdr_Mo`Bri says:
*CO*: Sir a little help would be nice.  This fool is making it hard to find out what is happening on My Lady the Triton.

XO_Cmdr_Adams says:
:: looks back at the CEO and nods ::



@Action: The CTO is transported to his quarters on the Triton.



SO_Cadet_Tierney says:
OPS:  Thank you, Sir.  ::Steps into the TL, and then orders it to the Captain's Quarter's deck after OPS steps in and the door closes.::

CEO_LtCmdr_Mo`Bri says:
::time for a turn around as she sees the XO nodding at her::

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
@::looks around his quarters and spots the picture of Sin and Sha::

Host Mr_Grey says:
::steps into the TL and holds it for the XO::

SO_Cadet_Tierney says:
OPS:  Cat people.  I thought you were around when we had first contact.

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
*CEO*:  That is good information Commander.  Ummmm I'm going to have a meeting with the admiral momentarily... that could shed some more light on what is going on.

XO_Cmdr_Adams says:
Grey: As we're going the same way......:: steps inside ::

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
@::pulls his jacket off and dumps it on the couch::

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
*CEO*:  Stand down for a moment Commander.

CEO_LtCmdr_Mo`Bri says:
::picks up Hunter and heads for the XO and the rest of the group::  Mr. Grey:  Hold that lift please?

CEO_LtCmdr_Mo`Bri says:
*CO*: Understood.

Host Mr_Grey says:
::as the XO stepps in he closes the door before the CEO can get in::

Host Mr_Grey says:
XO: everingthing is good Cmdr.

CEO_LtCmdr_Mo`Bri says:
::mutters to Hunter::  Hunter: Be nice and behave.  ::comes up short as the door closes in her face::

CEO_LtCmdr_Mo`Bri says:
Self: That was not very nice.

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
::finds the TL she needed and enters it, holding the door for the Admiral.::

XO_Cmdr_Adams says:
Grey: Glad to hear that Mr. Grey. :: smiles sweetly ::

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
@::pulls his boots of and tosses them into the corner. Makes his way to the shower a trail of clothes behind him::

OPS_Lt_Gaeb says:
TL: Captain Adamson quarters

Adm. Mo’rak says:
::steps in::  CO: What really is bothering you Captain?

OPS_Lt_Gaeb says:
SO: I don't recall that.

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
Adm:  You want the list in alphabetical order Sir?

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
@::turns the hot water on and leans against the wall as the hot water flows over his body:: Self: God Sin I miss you.

OPS_Lt_Gaeb says:
SO: Why would that be the cause of the Triton lock down?

Host Mr_Grey says:
XO: you know what must be done.  ::the TL stops on the officers quarters deck::

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
Adm:  I know that I'm not always privy to what Starfleet is doing but on my ship I do expect to be kept in the loop.  You know if there was a problem with me, at least my XO would be informed, but hey he was removed and replaced.

SO_Cadet_Tierney says:
::Waits for the TL to come to a stop, and then exits with OPS.::  OPS:  It might have been before you arrived.  From what I understood, there was an issue with Romulans wanting some technology they possessed.  We managed to open a gateway to get them  home, and the gateway was supposed to be destroyed.  But it seems like they're back, and I'm sure why.

.
Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
Adm:  I'm barred from my ship and I had to find out from some weasel who commands the station... I know we have gotten off on the wrong foot, but I did deserve an explanation Sir...

Adm. Mo’rak says:
 CO: Understandable captain, but I do hope to fix that as soon as our guest arrives.

XO_Cmdr_Adams says:
Grey: I'm no green Ensign, of course I know my job! :: sighs waits for the doors to open :: You might want to watch your back Mr. Grey, accidents are common on stations.

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
@::feels the tension flow out of his body::


Host Mr_Grey says:
::steps out of the TL and heads in the direction of the CO's quarters::  XO: I know that better then most ::grinning:: now we have a meeting to attend.

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
@::turns the shower off and picks up a towel and begins drying off::

XO_Cmdr_Adams says:
:: follows Grey out :: Grey: So you know my Captain?

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
@::runs his hand over his close shaved head::

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
::feels the TL stop.::

OPS_Lt_Gaeb says:
SO: Starfleet is so incoherent sometimes....

Host Mr_Grey says:
XO: More then she knows, but I find the XO a lot more intriguing.

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
::Steps off and heads down the corridor hoping the Admiral is following.::

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
@::moves to the lounge and picks his pants up and detaches the data device attached to the back of them::

Adm. Mo’rak says:
 CO: You act as though you are in a hurry captain.  ::following beside her::

XO_Cmdr_Adams says:
:: raises an eyebrow :: Grey: Really?

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
@Self: This may prove interesting.

OPS_Lt_Gaeb says:
:: enter the CO's quarters ::

SO_Cadet_Tierney says:
::Reaches the Captain's quarters and begins to set up for the Admiral's visit.::


Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
Adm:  Sorry Sir.  A common complaint from my last crew.  It would seem that I was always running.

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
@::dumps the pants into the hamper and pulls a fresh black flight suit out of the cupboard along with a flight jacket::

SO_Cadet_Tierney says:
::Grabs some wine mugs from the Captain's kitchen and sets them on a tray and carries it into the living area, sitting it on a table.::

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
@::begins dressing:: Computer: Computer is the communications blackout still in eefect?

Host Mr_Grey says:
XO: Really. ::grinning::  proves to be, shall I say it. A rather tight one that XO is.  Yes rough to get through.

OPS_Lt_Gaeb says:
SO: I don't know how many they will be, but I guess this will be alright for their meeting, what do you think?

Computer says:
@ CTO: All communications from the Triton are offline.

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
@Computer: Thank you.

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
@:;begins to swear at Mr grey and his cronies::

Host Mr_Grey says:
::reaching the CO's quaters::  XO: Shall we?  ::motions to the door::

SO_Cadet_Tierney says:
OPS:  It looks good to me.  We can probably just sit down and relax.  ::Sits down on a chair.::  Shore leave is hard work.  ::Slouches on the chair.::

XO_Cmdr_Adams says:
Grey: Well I wouldn't know about that, but if you need to I'm sure you'll get what you're looking for.

SO_Cadet_Tierney says:
::Jumps up.::  OPS:  I think they're coming!

Host Mr_Grey says:
XO: That I know for is a fact. I always do. ::grinning and opens the door and steps in::

OPS_Lt_Gaeb says:
SO: Then we have finished just in time!

SO_Cadet_Tierney says:
::Let's out a deep breath.::  OPS:  Wow!  It seemed like we just got here.  What'd they take the express TL?

XO_Cmdr_Adams says:
:: walks inside and looks for the CO :: CO: Captain, Commander Adams here.

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
::Turns the corner and sees two people enter it.::  Adm:  Sir, it looks like we are here.

SO_Cadet_Tierney says:
XO:  Commander Adams, it is good to see you again.

Adm. Mo’rak says:
 CO: Good and i see our guest as all ready arrived.

XO_Cmdr_Adams says:
SO: Cadet, likewise. Is the Captain here?

SO_Cadet_Tierney says:
Silently to self:  And you brought a friend.  ::Looks at Mr. Grey.::

OPS_Lt_Gaeb says:
SO: Sometimes that happens.

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
::Speeds up again hoping to catch the door before it closes.::

SO_Cadet_Tierney says:
XO:  Not yet, Commander.

SO_Cadet_Tierney says:
XO:  On second thought, ::points to the Captain who is about to enter.::

XO_Cmdr_Adams says:
SO: This is another guest, Mr. Grey.

OPS_Lt_Gaeb says:
XO: I would guess you are taking part in the meeting?

Host Mr_Grey says:
Outlaud: We seem to be missing a few senior officers.  I can fix one of them.  *Man on other line*:  Transport Mr. Wall to my location.

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
::Gets the door before it closes.::  Adm:  After you Sir.

XO_Cmdr_Adams says:
OPS: I believe so, Mr. Gaeb is it?

SO_Cadet_Tierney says:
::Holds her hand out to Mr. Grey.::  Mr. Grey:  It is nice to meet you, Mr. Grey.


Action: The CTO materializes into the CO's station quarters.


OPS_Lt_Gaeb says:
XO: Exactly, you are the new XO, right?

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
::looks around the room::

SO_Cadet_Tierney says:
::Looks at the newly materialized CTO.::  CTO:  Well where  have you been hiding?

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
SO: I needed a shower

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
::raises her eyebrows::  CTO:  Well there you are.

Adm. Mo’rak says:
::steps into the room and looks around and sees everyone there::

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
CO: Captain

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
Aloud:  The only person we are missing is my Engineering Officer.

XO_Cmdr_Adams says:
:: moves to the Captain's side and whispers :: CO: Sorry Ma'am, but we didn't get much on that project you asked about.

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
::Whispers back::  XO:  That is ok, I suspect we are about to get an ear full.

XO_Cmdr_Adams says:
:: nods and steps back a bit ::

SO_Cadet_Tierney says:
CTO:  Well I'm glad you are clean, Sir.  ::Snickers.::  We were worried about you.  Glad you're okay.

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
Outloud:  Would everyone like something to drink?  I've got a good vintage of blood wine here.

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
SO: Aww you were worried about me. Ain’t that sweet

OPS_Lt_Gaeb says:
CO: I assumed the meeting would be only between you and the admiral...

Adm. Mo’rak says:
 CO: Please  captain.

SO_Cadet_Tierney says:
::Smiles at the CTO.::  CTO:  Yes, Sir.  I'm sure you would do the same for any of us.  ::Blushes.::

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
CO: Skipper your chair is mighty comfy.

Adm. Mo’rak says:
 ALL: Now if I will have everyone's attention.  ::standing up::

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
OPS:  I Thought it would be a small meeting also, but apparently not. SO:  Cadet, could you please pass out the wine.

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
CTO:  You better have it put back into the upright Position... Cadet.

XO_Cmdr_Adams says:
:: passes on the wine ::

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
CO: That I did skipper.

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
::sits and crosses his legs::

Adm. Mo’rak says:
 All: Mr. Grey has some information that you all need to listen to.

SO_Cadet_Tierney says:
CO:  Aye, Captain.  ::Begins to fill the mugs with the blood wine, and places them on a tray for the crew.  Then walks up to the crew with the tray.::

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
CO: Captain this is Mr. Grey my host.

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
::Takes a glass of wine and takes a sip.::

XO_Cmdr_Adams says:
:: looks for a seat ::

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
CTO:  Was he now?  Nice of him to extend courtesies on my ship.

Host Mr_Grey says:
::standing:: CO: All will be revealed captain, I assure you.

CTO_Lt_Wall says:
CO: He was most hospitable with the booze in your ready room ::grins evily::

XO_Cmdr_Adams says:
:: finds a seat next to the Captain and waits for the others to sit ::

Host CO_Capt_Adamson says:
CTO:  Was he now?.... I guess we will take stalk and send him the bill.


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