Games of Intrigue:  Episode Six
"Who’s in the doghouse?"

Previously on the USS Vesuvius:

The crew witnessed the capture of a Breen vessel by a Cardassian scout ship that it had identified as pirates.

Though no outside confirmation has been obtained, the Glinn in charge of the ship seemed forthright, and left the area quickly.

The Vesuvius continues to orbit Denada. . The Governor and his retinue have returned to the planet to confer over the offer to join the Federation.

Host Gerry says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Resume Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host CO Royce says:
:: In her Ready Room finishing up her report to Star Fleet Command. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Enter the bridge, smelling canine, the fur on her neck stands up as she takes her station. ::

XO Kelson says:
:: At command on bridge. ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Exits the lift onto the bridge. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Working at science two, running scans. ::

CTO Alex Horn says:
:: At her post coordinating with the TO and Sciences in locating the other ship. ::

CSO Trelan says:
XO: Commander, our guests have beamed back down to the surface.

CTO Alex Horn says:
TO/SO: Any ideas on how to locate the other ship?

XO Kelson says:
CSO: Thank you, Trelan.  Any sign of the second ship?

CIV McDonald says:
:: In his quarters working on the lecture for the Denadan’s. ::

TO Ryan Horn says:
CTO: Has the anti-proton sweep been tried yet?

CSO Trelan says:
:: Steps to Science One. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Sits in her chair, adjusting it to the correct height. ::

FCO Sarah Horn says:
:: Sitting up on the biobed waiting to be released. ::

CSO Trelan says:
SO: Hope, any signs of the second vessel?

CTO Alex Horn says:
TO: Not yet

SO Lane says:
CTO: We've tried almost everything.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Finishes her report, sends it encrypted to OPS to be sent out. ::

CMO Zria says:
:: Looking over the list what she needs to be working on and then taps her combadge. ::   *CTO* Commander Horn, when you have a moment, I'd like for you to come down for your physical and a follow up examination for your daughter.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Taps at his console. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Gets up and replaces her cup, hitting the recycle button. ::

FCO Sarah Horn says:
<Hunter>:: Taps her fingers lightly on the flight console. ::

SO Lane says:
CSO: No sir, still scanning.

TO Ryan Horn says:
CTO: Before me and the SO left for the away mission we had set up the deflector dish for the sweep.

CIV McDonald says:
:: Looks at the lecture material. ::   Self: This should suffice.

XO Kelson says:
:: Overhears the call for CTO. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Exits her Ready Room. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Receives an encrypted message from the Captain, sends it out via subspace Channel 4 Priority One. ::

CSO Trelan says:
XO: Sir, according to recent scans, the second vessel was Cardassian. Ion trail leads out of the system.

XO Kelson says:
CO: Captain on the bridge...   :: Stands. ::

TO Ryan Horn says:
CTO: If that ship is still here and it is cloaked the anti-proton sweep will be our best bet for finding it.

FCO Sarah Horn says:
:: Jumps off the bed, waddles across sickbay to the doctor's door and knocks. ::

SO Lane says:
CTO: Sir, it may have left the system.

FCO Sarah Horn says:
CMO: Doc?  Everything okay for me to return to duty?

XO Kelson says:
CSO: Good to see them leave, Dru.  Thank you.

CTO Alex Horn says:
*CMO*: Understood

Host CO Royce says:
:: Looks a...  ::   XO:  Stand easy...no one's done that for a long time.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Smiles. ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Smiles. ::   CO: Yes, Ma'am.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Jumps to her feet. ::

CIV McDonald says:
*CO*: Seeing as how this is my first real diplomatic situation, mind taking a quick look at the lecture I've prepared at your earliest convenience?

OPS Chaser says:
:: Catches her tail in the chair coming to attention. ::

CMO Zria says:
*CTO* Thank you, Commander.   :: Looks up at the open doorway. ::   FCO: Let's finish these few tests and then you're clear for duty.

FCO Sarah Horn says:
CMO: Aye ma'am.   :: Turns and waddles back to her bed. ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Moves to XO seat. ::

Host CO Royce says:
*CIV*:  If it's ready now, I can take a look.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Glances out the side of her eye at the CO, waiting. ::

CIV McDonald says:
*CO* It’s coming to your terminal now.   :: Taps the button sending it to the captain’s console. ::

Host CO Royce says:
XO:  What's our status?

CMO Zria says:
:: Stands and walks out of her office and back to the FCO's biobed. ::
FCO: Lieutenant, How are you feeling?

CMO Zria says:
:: Activates the biobed sensors and programs it for the tests she wants completed. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Takes her seat, and accesses the information. ::   *CIV* Acknowledged.

XO Kelson says:
CO: We are in orbit of Denada awaiting orders, Captain.  The Cardassians have left the system...

FCO Sarah Horn says:
:: Lays on the bed, laughing as the baby gives her a swift kick. ::

CIV McDonald says:
:: Gets up and hears Caleb running around. ::   Self: OH little man. You’re such a handful sometimes.

Host CO Royce says:
XO:  Good.  All quiet then?

Host CO Royce says:
:: Begins to read the information the CIV sent. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Remains at attention. ::

Host Gov Rafael says:
@:: Conferring with his colleagues. ::

XO Kelson says:
CO: Nothing out of the ordinary, Ma'am but never quiet...   :: Smiles. ::

FCO Sarah Horn says:
CMO: How are you enjoying your work down here?

Host CO Royce says:
:: Smiles as she hears her XO. ::

CMO Zria says:
:: Watches as the results scroll across the screen. ::   FCO:  Everything looks fine, but I think you need to get more rest than you've been getting lately.  I'm recommending reduced shifts for two weeks, and then a re-evaluation.  Hopefully, you'll have rested enough to return to normal shifts.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods to self. ::    Self:  Good...good.

CMO Zria says:
FCO:  I enjoy it, although it does keep me quite a bit busier than expected.

FCO Sarah Horn says:
CMO: Thanks.  I hope so.

CIV McDonald says:
:: Sees Caleb run and trip over one of his toys, falling and hitting his head on the coffee table; looks in sheer horror. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Completes reading and taps her badge. ::   *CIV*  It's good, Mr. McDonald.

FCO Sarah Horn says:
CMO: I'm sure it does.  This is a whole different world compared to flight control.

SO Lane says:
:: Continues her scans but not happy with the numbers. ::

CTO Alex Horn says:
XO: If everything is under control, permission to go to sickbay and get my physical out of the way?

CSO Trelan says:
:: Steps over by the SO. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Looks up and notices OPS. ::   OPS:  By George, Lt...stand down.

CIV McDonald says:
:: Runs over, panting. ::   *CO* Thank you. Um captain I'm going to be indisposed for a few minutes.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Smiles at the kit. ::

Host Gov Rafael says:
@:: After conferring with colleagues, waits in thought for the call from the Vesuvius... ::

OPS Chaser says:
CO: Aye Captain, thank you Captain.

XO Kelson says:
CTO: Don't let us stand in your way, Commander.   :: Smiles. ::   Just don't line me up next...

CMO Zria says:
:: Nods. ::   FCO: Yes that it is.   :: Smiles. ::   The results are excellent, and your baby appears to be in perfect condition for this stage of pregnancy.

CSO Trelan says:
SO: Hope.   :: Nodding, smiles. ::   Been a while since I've had a chance to talk to you. Any new experiments in the works?

Host CO Royce says:
:: Gets a smile on her face. ::   *CIV*  Right.  Royce out.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Plops down into her chair. ::

CIV McDonald says:
:: Cuts the captain out. ::   *CMO* Medical emergency in the CIVS quarters.

CTO Alex Horn says:
XO: Thank you sir.

FCO Sarah Horn says:
<Hunter>:: Runs the new training scenario she and Sarah are writing in her
head. ::

CTO Alex Horn says:
:: Logs off her panel and heads towards the Turbolift. ::

FCO Sarah Horn says:
CMO: Wonderful...oops, sounds like your needed Doc.  Shall I get out of your way?

CTO Alex Horn says:
TO: You have tactical while I am gone

CMO Zria says:
*CIV* Understood, on my way.  FCO: You're clear to return to duty.  I'll see you in two weeks.

XO Kelson says:
:: Rises and heads for Science 2. ::

FCO Sarah Horn says:
CMO: Thanks.  See you then.

Host Gov Rafael says:
@:: Thinks very carefully, digesting all he has seen and heard. ::

SO Lane says:
CSO: Not at the moment sir, although the Jello experiment was quite a success.   :: Smiles and blushes slightly. ::

CIV McDonald says:
:: Cradles Caleb’s head; sees Caleb drift off. ::   *CMO* The sooner the better Caleb hit his head on the coffee table and has just slipped off on me…still breathing heart is still beating.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Laughs ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Sitting wondering about the contact with the Denadan’s, and smiles to herself. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Monitors incoming communications looking for a message from the surface. ::

CIV McDonald says:
:: Lays Caleb down on his side, runs over and gets the nearest medical tricorder and runs scans. ::

CMO Zria says:
:: Picks up a med-kit and heads out quickly. ::   *CTO* There is a medical emergency in Lieutenant McDonald's quarters, I'll be delayed for a brief time.

FCO Sarah Horn says:
:: Groans softly at sitting up with the extra weight around her middle. ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Winks. ::   SO: When you get time, stop by my office. I'd like to share my little experience with the tour of the Denadan’s with you.

CMO Zria says:
:: Enters the turbolift. ::   Turbolift: Deck 2. 

XO Kelson says:
SO: Jello, Ms. Lane?  Did I miss a bit of fun?   :: Smiles. ::

CTO Alex Horn says:
*CMO*: Understood. Do you need any assistance?

CIV McDonald says:
:: Looks at the readings, the blood draining from his face. ::

Host Gov Rafael says:
@:: Paces back and forth in thought, waiting for a call from the
Vesuvius. ::

CMO Zria says:
:: Leaves the lift and walks to the door to Lieutenant McDonald's quarters and rings the chime. ::

FCO Sarah Horn says:
:: Pushes herself off the biobed and waddles out of sickbay. ::

CIV McDonald says:
:: Panicked he yells come in. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Smiles as the XO stops beside her. ::   XO: Afraid you did sir.

Host CO Royce says:
OPS:  Open a channel to Governor Rafael.

XO Kelson says:
:: Snaps fingers. ::   SO: Darn it...

CIV McDonald says:
:: Puts pressure on the open wound. ::

CMO Zria says:
*CTO* I'm not sure of the situation; I'll keep you posted if I do.  Thank you, Commander.   :: Enters and walks toward the sound of his voice...senses his panic. ::   CIV: What's happening, Lieutenant?

OPS Chaser says:
CO: Aye, Captain.   :: Opens a secure channel and nods to the CO. ::

FCO Sarah Horn says:
:: Enters the Turbolift and orders it to the bridge. ::

SO Lane says:
XO: I can run the experiment again if you'd like to see how it turned out?

CTO Alex Horn says:
:: Not satisfied with the answer, heads towards the CIV quarters. ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Steps down and sits in the Counselor's seat. ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Giving the XO and SO privacy. ::

CIV McDonald says:
CMO: Caleb nailed his head on the coffee table.   :: Points. ::   Just lost consciousness now and…   :: Points to the readings on his tricorder. ::

CMO Zria says:
:: Sees Caleb on the floor and opens the med kit. :: CIV: It looks more serious than it is.  Head wounds tend to do that.   :: Scans the wound and nods, then uses the dermal regenerator to seal the wound. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Stands and approaches the viewscreen stopping right behind the FCO and OPS stations. ::   COMM: Gov Rafael:  Governor, this is Captain Royce.

CTO Alex Horn says:
:: Exits turbolift and heads down the hallway. ::

XO Kelson says:
SO: That's not necessary...maybe we can run one of our own experiments later.  :: Smiles. ::

Host Gov Rafael says:
@COMM: Vesuvius: CO: Ah, Captain.  I thought you would never call down.  I would like to meet in person here in the Presidential Palace for further negotiations.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Stiffens as the CO stands behind her. ::

FCO Sarah Horn says:
:: Enters the bridge quietly and makes her way to her station. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Nods. ::   XO: I'd like that Commander.

CMO Zria says:
:: Nods. ::   CIV: I think his loss of consciousness is as much from the sight of the blood as it is the impact itself.  There is very little.

Host Gov Rafael says:
@:: Notes the cat in front of the CO but says nothing. ::

CIV McDonald says:
:: Looks at the CMO. ::   CMO: Doctor…give me the up and up….

Host CO Royce says:
:: Smiles pleasantly. ::   COMM: Gov:  That's wonderful news!  I'll send Mr. McDonald and my First Officer down.

XO Kelson says:
:: Hears his rank mentioned. ::

CTO Alex Horn says:
:: Enters CIV’s quarters. ::   CMO: Can I help in any way?

XO Kelson says:
SO: Once again...duty calls.  Until later?

CMO Zria says:
CIV: There is very little swelling, and the dermal regenerator is sealing the wound nicely.  Once we have the bleeding completely stopped I'll administer something to wake him.

CIV McDonald says:
:: Looks at the CTO. ::   CTO: Alex, no thanks….

FCO Sarah Horn says:
:: Relieves Hunter and sits down careful to stay out of the Captain's way. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Sinks down in her chair trying to hide from the Denadan. ::

Host Gov Rafael says:
@COMM: Vesuvius:  CO:  That will be excellent.  I shall have an honor guard prepared.  Signal me when you are ready to join us on the surface.

CMO Zria says:
CTO: Caleb fell, he should be fine though.  Thank you.

SO Lane says:
:: Whispers. ::   XO: You bet Sam, and be careful down there.

CTO Alex Horn says:
:: Watches the CMO work. ::

Host CO Royce says:
COMM: Gov:  We'll do Governor…Vesuvius out.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Kills the COMM channel. ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Winks at Hope. ::   SO: Always...   :: Moves back to XO chair. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Turns and looks at the XO. ::   XO:  Seems they would like to talk.  You and Mr. McDonald are to go.  Let them know when you are ready to beam down.

CMO Zria says:
 :: Finishes with the regenerator and administers the mild stimulant to wake Caleb and a pain reliever to ease his headache. ::   CIV: This should take care of it, he'll have a headache for a while...most likely until tomorrow.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Smiles feeling a bit more relaxed. ::

XO Kelson says:
CO: Aye, aye Captain.   :: Turns to leave. ::

CIV McDonald says:
CMO: I know. I've dealt with many of these myself. Just not my own son...
:: Trails off. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Turns and sits in her chair, tucking her legs to the side, crossing her ankles. ::

Host CO Royce says:
FCO:  Welcome back, Cmdr.  I hope everything is all right?

CMO Zria says:
:: Nods. ::   CIV: It has to be much more difficult to handle.   :: Watches as Caleb opens his eyes and looks around. ::   Caleb: How are you feeling?

XO Kelson says:
:: Hits combadge. ::   *CIV* Kelson to McDonald...

XO Kelson says:
:: Enters turbolift. ::

CIV McDonald says:
*XO* Yes commander

FCO Sarah Horn says:
CO:  The Doctor says everything is fine.  Just a little tired due to the pregnancy Ma'am.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Leans over next to the CO, lowering his voice. ::   CO: The tour was rather...interesting. Arrius seemed rather intrigued by our scientific abilities.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Is glad the Denadan is off the screen. ::

Host CO Royce says:
FCO:  The child all right?

XO Kelson says:
*CIV*: We have been invited back to the surface to meet with the Denadan’s.  Meet me in Transporter Room 1.

CSO Trelan says:
CO: Which is no surprise, considering their level of technology.

CTO Alex Horn says:
:: Is glad that there is nothing really serious wrong with Caleb. ::

CIV McDonald says:
:: Sighs. :: *XO*: Acknowledged.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Tilts her head towards the CSO, smiling. ::   CSO:  That's good to know.  Thanks for taking them on the tour.

SO Lane says:
:: Walks over to the CSO. ::   CSO: Anything else I should check sir, or may I leave the bridge?

CIV McDonald says:
:: Looks at the CMO. ::   CMO: Think you could watch him for a bit?

CMO Zria says:
:: Overhears the XO. ::   CIV: I'll take Caleb down to sickbay with me...he can help me down there if he likes.   :: Smiles at Caleb. ::

CMO Zria says:
:: Nods. ::   CIV: Of course.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Grins. :: SO: No, you go ahead. Hilton can handle Science Two.

CIV McDonald says:
CMO: Thanks Zria.   :: Kisses Caleb on the forehead and runs out. ::

FCO Sarah Horn says:
CO: The baby is just fine.

SO Lane says:
CSO: Thank you sir.

CMO Zria says:
CTO:  Are you on the away team as well or would you like to get your exam over?

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods. ::   FCO:  Good.  Glad to hear it.

CIV McDonald says:
:: After a short while arrives in Transporter Room 1. ::   XO: I'm here.

FCO Sarah Horn says:
:: Smiles up at the Captain then turns back to work. ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Entering Transporter Room 1. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Heads for the turbolift and steps inside. ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Whispers… ::   CO: Xen, I got a letter from Charles...I'm a little confused and worried.

CIV McDonald says:
:: Looks around and sees the XO enter, blushes. ::

CMO Zria says:
:: Picks Caleb up and walks toward the door. :: 

XO Kelson says:
CIV: Good to see you again, Mr. McDonald.  Ready to get on with negotiations?

CTO Alex Horn says:
CMO: I haven't been called yet for the away team, so might as well get the examination done

Host CO Royce says:
:: Looks over to the CSO with a raised eyebrow. ::   CSO:  Really?  Nothing bad, I hope?

CTO Alex Horn says:
CMO: Besides if anything happens the TO can handle it while I am gone

CIV McDonald says:
XO: Yes sir.   :: Trails off still worried about his son. ::

CMO Zria says:
:: Nods. ::   CTO: Ok, after you.   :: Smiles as she walks with Alex. ::

SO Lane says:
Turbolift: Deck 5, Science Lab 3

CSO Trelan says:
CO: It was...strange. He didn't give any specifics, but said he was going to be out of touch for a while. Something about an unknown threat.

CMO Zria says:
CTO: True, if you can't trust your senior tactical officer, then he shouldn't be in that position.

CTO Alex Horn says:
:: Walks with the CMO back to Sickbay. ::

XO Kelson says:
*OPS* Lt. Chaser...inform the Governor that we are ready to beam down.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Sighs... ::   CSO:  I hope the information I gave him was useful, though I don't see how it could be.

CSO Trelan says:
CO: And he said to tell you thanks. I don't know what for.

OPS Chaser says:
XO: Aye, Sir-r

CSO Trelan says:
CO: Information you gave him?

CTO Alex Horn says:
CMO: I am glad that I have one. I haven't had one in a very long time. This ship and on my last

Host CO Royce says:
:: Smiles, a glint in her eye... ::

CMO Zria says:
:: Enters sickbay and sets Caleb on the floor near a box of toys. ::   Caleb: You have fun with these. I'll be right over here.   :: Points to the first biobed. ::

OPS Chaser says:
COMM: GOVENOR: This is the Vesuvius; our-r team is r-ready to beam down.

Host CO Royce says:
CSO:  Um...yeah.  We can talk about that later.

SO Lane says:
:: Exits onto Deck 5 and walks towards the lab passing a familiar face. ::

CIV McDonald says:
<Caleb>: Okay....

CSO Trelan says:
:: Sighs, then nods. ::

Host Gov Rafael says:
@COMM: Vesuvius:  Excellent.  We are ready to receive your party.

CIV McDonald says:
XO: I hope I do okay.

SO Lane says:
<Bond>SO: Hi Hope, off to the lab are we?

OPS Chaser says:
*XO*: Sir-r, you are expected.

XO Kelson says:
CIV: Let's get on with this...You'll do fine.   :: Moves onto pad. ::

CMO Zria says:
CTO: Understandable.  With everything that has been going on throughout Starfleet, it seems like personnel gets spread fairly thin.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Winces to herself... ::   Self:  Oops....

CIV McDonald says:
:: Steps up on pad. ::

OPS Chaser says:
COMM: GOVENOR: Aye, Vesuvius out.

CTO Alex Horn says:
CMO: Where do you want me?

CMO Zria says:
CTO: If you would lie down here, the exam itself will only take a few minutes.

XO Kelson says:
*OPS* Thank you, Lt.

CTO Alex Horn says:
:: Lies down on the bed that the CMO indicated. ::

SO Lane says:
Bond: Yes I am and where are you heading James?

TO Ryan Horn says:
:: Is ecstatic that the Denadan’s are open for negotiations. ::

XO Kelson says:
Transporter Chief: Energize...

CIV McDonald says:
<Caleb>:: Starts tossing toys towards the CMO for the fun of it. ::

Host Gov Rafael says:
ACTION:  The Away Team beams down to the foyer of the Governor's Office.  They are greeted by what is obviously an honor guard for them, and the Governor is present with all his ministers.

CSO Trelan says:
<Hilton>:: Continues to run scans of the surrounding area. ::

CMO Zria says:
:: Activates the sensors and begins scanning with her tricorder. ::   CTO: How are you adjusting to having a little one around?

FCO Sarah Horn says:
:: Sends a message to Hunter about setting up the pilot training in Holodeck 2. ::

Host CO Royce says:
All:  Apparently we made a good impression with the Denadan's.  Good work all.  Now, let's hope they apply for membership.

CIV McDonald says:
@:: Looks over to the XO, leans in and whispers. ::   XO: I'm impressed.

CTO Alex Horn says:
CMO: Slowly but surely.  It’s all good though

CSO Trelan says:
CO: Agreed.

SO Lane says:
<Bond>SO: Oh I'm off duty today. You know the usual "haven't got a clue what to do kind of day".   :: Smiles at Hope. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Maintains transporter lock on the Away Team. ::

CMO Zria says:
:: Looks at the results and nods. ::   CTO: You need to get more rest if possible.  I know it isn't easy with your duties and a newborn.  If you need me to, I'll request reduced shifts for a while.  At least until your daughter is sleeping through the night.

XO Kelson says:
@CIV: Impressed?  How so?

SO Lane says:
<Bond>SO: Say, need a hand in the lab?

Host Gov Rafael says:
@XO/CIV:  Gentlemen, Welcome to Denada.  We have been expecting you.

CMO Zria says:
CTO:  I'm sure it is.   :: Glances at Caleb. ::   I've always thought how children must be a joy to their parents.

Host CO Royce says:
OPS:  Keep an eye on them.  I don't expect trouble, but you never know.

CIV McDonald says:
@XO: I didn't think an honor guard.

CIV McDonald says:
@:: Nods to the Governor. ::

CTO Alex Horn says:
CMO: That won’t be necessary, I think I can manage. But, I will keep the offer in mind though

OPS Chaser says:
CO: Aye, Captain, I have a lock on them, Ma'am.

XO Kelson says:
@CIV: We are honored guests...negotiate from that point.   :: Smiles. ::

TO Ryan Horn says:
~~~ FCO: Everything ok? ~~~

CIV McDonald says:
<Caleb>:: Tosses another Lego toy hitting the CMO in the back of the knee. ::

CMO Zria says:
CTO:  Please do, it's there if you decide you need it.  For now though, other than needing the rest, you are in excellent health.

XO Kelson says:
@Governor: It is our pleasure to be here once again, Governor.

SO Lane says:
Bond: Sure, if you like. I'm just about to start a new experiment on gene
re-sequencing.

Host Gov Rafael says:
@ALL:  Gentlemen, I have been authorized by mandate to make decisions for my people.  After conferring with my colleagues and cabinet, I have come to a decision.

CTO Alex Horn says:
CMO: I couldn't imagine my life with children, but now since I have Samantha, I can't imagine my life without her

Host Gov Rafael says:
ACTION:  Video equipment whirrs and beeps as every word the Governor says is being recorded...

CMO Zria says:
:: Feels the impact with her knee and glances down...giggles. ::   CTO: Looks like someone is wanting some attention.  You're free to return to duty whenever you're ready.

SO Lane says:
<Bond> SO: Sorry, I'm not up on that subject, but what the heck, I can still keep you company if you don't mind of course.

CMO Zria says:
CTO: I'm sure.  She must be a treasure for you.   :: Watches Caleb play. ::

XO Kelson says:
@Governor: So soon?  You have an efficient government bureaucracy.

Host Gov Rafael says:
@ALL:  I have decided that the galaxy is a dangerous place...

XO Kelson says:
@:: Nods. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Walks into the lab, Bond in tow. ::   Bond: Ok now grab a lab coat.

CSO Trelan says:
<Hilton> OPS: Lieutenant, we are reading a news briefing from the surface.

CTO Alex Horn says:
CMO: Thank you. After my shift ends, I'll bring my daughter down if it okay with you

CSO Trelan says:
:: Looks to the CO. ::

Host Gov Rafael says:
@ALL:  Some will doubtless say that we are better off keeping to ourselves.  Let the outsiders go away and leave us all alone.

CMO Zria says:
:: Nudges the Lego back toward Caleb with the tip of her foot. ::   CTO: Of course, I look forward to seeing her again.   :: Smiles. ::

CIV McDonald says:
@:: Listens intently opening his mind to sense the others. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Feels the CSO looking at her...and smiles. ::   CSO:  Yes, Cmdr?

SO Lane says:
<Bond>:: Looks around for the coat and finds one on the end of a counter. ::

CSO Trelan says:
OPS: On screen.

XO Kelson says:
@:: Listens to the grand speech. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Puts her own lab coat on. ::

CSO Trelan says:
CO: Captain, we are getting a news briefing. Something tells me we need to see this.

Host Gov Rafael says:
@ALL:  I am inclined to agree.

CTO Alex Horn says:
:: Gets up form the bed. ::

Host CO Royce says:
OPS:  Put it on screen

CTO Alex Horn says:
CMO: See you in a couple of hours then

Host Gov Rafael says:
@ALL:  The galaxy IS a dangerous and complicated place.

Host Gov Rafael says:
@ALL:  One that Denada may not be ready to face.

CTO Alex Horn says:
:: Exits Sickbay and returns to the bridge. ::

CMO Zria says:
:: Smiles. ::   CTO: That sounds good.  I'll see you then.   :: Steps away from the bed and watches as Alex leaves...downloads the information about her physical into a data PADD and saves it for later review. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Puts the news brief on screen as ordered. ::

Host Gov Rafael says:
@ALL:  All that notwithstanding, we cannot afford to be without friends in the galaxy.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Takes a deep breath as she watches the screen. ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Watches the briefing. ::

Host Gov Rafael says:
@ALL:  After deliberation and due consideration, I have decided by my mandate that we have the opportunity to decide who our friends are.

SO Lane says:
:: Pulls out a tray with empty Petrie dishes on it and hands them the James. ::   Bond: Here place these over on the far table.

CTO Alex Horn says:
:: Enters turbo lift. ::

CTO Alex Horn says:
Computer: Bridge

CMO Zria says:
:: Walks over to where Caleb is playing and sits down on the floor with him watching him play. ::   Caleb: Are you hungry or thirsty?

TO Ryan Horn says:
:: Watches the speech intently. ::

Host Gov Rafael says:
@ALL:  Doubtless of the parties we have seen, those from this United Federation of Planets has been the most honorable, and the most honest.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Places her elbows on her armrests, touches fingers together and places her fingers to her lips. ::

FCO Sarah Horn says:
:: Thinks about the doctor's orders regarding limited shifts and wonders what she'll do with the extra time since sleeping is becoming more difficult. ::

Host Gov Rafael says:
@ALL:  So it is with joy and with sobriety that we invite the Federation here to Denada.

XO Kelson says:
@:: Keeps smiling even though he realizes all politicians love to hear themselves talk. ::

CIV McDonald says:
<Caleb>: BOTH! I want food!

SO Lane says:
<Bond>:: Takes the tray and walks over to the other table. ::   SO: So, Hope, how are things going with the Commander?

TO Ryan Horn says:
:: Overjoyed. ::   All: Yes!!!

CTO Alex Horn says:
:: Doors of the turbolift swoosh and Alex enters the bridge. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Gets a huge smile on her face. ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Smiles, shaking his head and looks back to the CO. ::

Host Gov Rafael says:
@ALL:  Contrary to what some may think, my words are not for my benefit.  They are for the people of Denada, on whose behalf I act now.

CSO Trelan says:
CO: Looks like a successful mission, Captain.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods her head. ::   All:  That's great news!  Good job, everyone!

CIV McDonald says:
@:: Smiles. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Holds her breath. ::

CMO Zria says:
:: Grins and goes over to the replicator. ::   Computer: White grape juice and cheese crackers.

SO Lane says:
Bond: Now James, I don't think you want to hear about Cmdr. Kelson.

Host Gov Rafael says:
@XO/CIV:  Gentlemen, please accept our appeal for Federation Membership.

TO Ryan Horn says:
CTO: We did it.

FCO Sarah Horn says:
:: Breathes a sigh of relief regarding the announcement then glances at Chaser wondering how she feels about dogs joining the Federation. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Lets out a sigh of relief. ::

CIV McDonald says:
@:: Looks over to the XO. ::   XO: Now sir?

XO Kelson says:
@Governor:: We gladly accept, Governor.

XO Kelson says:
@CIV: Yes, Mr. McDonald...It's all yours.

CMO Zria says:
:: Retrieves the snack for Caleb and takes it over to him. ::   Caleb: Here you go.   :: Sits back on the floor and hands Caleb his drink...helping him to hold the
cup. ::

Host CO Royce says:
CSO:  Looks like I have another report to prepare.  You have the bridge.

Host Gov Rafael says:
@ALL:  A celebratory banquet has been prepared in your honor.  Today will be celebrated as a planetary holiday:  Federation Day.  All who wish to attend from your ship may attend.

CTO Alex Horn says:
TO: Did what? I am assuming I missed something important?

Host CO Royce says:
:: Gets up and moves to her Ready Room. ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Smiling. ::   CO: Aye, Captain.

XO Kelson says:
@Governor: I'll spread the word, Governor.  Thank you.

CIV McDonald says:
@:: Steps forward. ::   ALL: On behalf of the United Federation of Planets I welcome you to the Federation. Here is a brief history of the Federation and our statutes.

OPS Chaser says:
:: All but crawls under her console at the mention of a banquet. ::

TO Ryan Horn says:
CTO: The Denadan’s have applied for membership into the Federation.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Enters her Ready Room and pauses to look out her window to the planet below. ::

XO Kelson says:
@:: Takes a step back to contact ship while CIV talks. ::

CIV McDonald says:
@XO: I think we should invite the rest of the crew down.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Moves to the command chair. ::

CTO Alex Horn says:
TO: That is good news

XO Kelson says:
@COMM: Vesuvius: Kelson to Vesuvius.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Can't help but smile as she goes to her desk, sits and begins her report to Star Fleet. ::

OPS Chaser says:
COMM: Kelson: This is Vesuvius.

CIV McDonald says:
@ALL: If you have any questions throughout the night feel free to ask me or any of the other crew you wish. We are here in peace.

XO Kelson says:
@:: Nods to CIV. ::   CIV: My feelings exactly...

SO Lane says:
:: Giggles at James' comment. ::

Host Gov Rafael says:
ACTION:  The governor gives a signal and tables of food are unveiled...vegetarian dishes are the main fare, but some meat dishes are present...

CTO Alex Horn says:
:: Sees the OPS’s distress, walks over to her. ::

CIV McDonald says:
@:: Looks ::

XO Kelson says:
@COMM: Vesuvius: Let me speak to the Captain, Lt.

Host Gov Rafael says:
@CIV:  Thank you, sir.  We shall.

CTO Alex Horn says:
:: Whispers. ::   OPS: If the dogs try anything, they have to go through me first

OPS Chaser says:
COMM: Kelson: Aye, Sir-r.

OPS Chaser says:
*CO*: The XO would like to speak with you Ma'am.

Host CO Royce says:
*OPS* Acknowledged.  Send it here.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Retrieves a PADD and begins tapping at it. ::

CIV McDonald says:
@ALL: I see our first officer is contacting the ship. I humbly would like to welcome to you to the Federation.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Smiles at Alex, and give her a nod of acknowledgement. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Puts the comm through. ::   *CO*: Channel open , Ma'am.

CMO Zria says:
:: Watches as Caleb smears the cheese crackers all over his face and the floor and picks up the larger bits before he can grab them and stick them in his mouth. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Watches as her terminal changes, seeing the First Officer on her
screen. ::

SO Lane says:
<Bond>:: Moves back to Hope and stands close to her, his breath playing on her neck. ::   SO: C'mon Hope, you can tell me. Are things still as hot as ever?

Host CO Royce says:
COMM: XO:  Yes, Sam?

XO Kelson says:
@COMM: Captain: Captain, we have been invited for a celebration for the Denadan’s entering the Federation negotiations.

CIV McDonald says:
<Caleb>:: Reaches over and smears food on the CMO's uniform and giggles. ::

CTO Alex Horn says:
:: Heads to the back of the bridge where her post is and stands watching the TO work. ::

Host CO Royce says:
COMM: XO:  We saw the announcement here, Sam.  That's great news!  I'm sure you and the CIV will represent us well.

SO Lane says:
Bond: James, why is this of interest to you?

CSO Trelan says:
:: Taps at the armrest. ::   *SO*: Trelan to Lane.

CIV McDonald says:
<Caleb>:: Gets up and runs over to the CMO patting his hands in the CMO's
hair. ::

SO Lane says:
<Bond>SO: It's not Hope, but you are.   :: Smiles and moves in closer. ::

XO Kelson says:
@COMM: Captain: I plan to, Captain but the Governor invited any and all Vesuvians as you know.  Shall I tell him you are attending?

OPS Chaser says:
:: Maintains a transporter lock on the Away Team, thinking please don't make me go down there. ::

CMO Zria says:
Caleb: Was that necessary?   :: Giggles as she brushes as much of the smear off of her tunic as possible. ::   I suppose it's no fun wearing your food by yourself.  :: Begins tickling him as he rubs her head. ::

SO Lane says:
Bond: Lt. you are getting just a little too close. Please back off.

CIV McDonald says:
<Caleb>:: Starts giggling incessantly.  ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Sighs… ::   COMM: XO:  I would love to as soon as I finish my report to Star Fleet command.  I'll advise the rest of the staff.

CSO Trelan says:
*SO*: Trelan to Lane. Please respond.

XO Kelson says:
@COMM: Captain: I'll keep a seat for you, Captain...   :: Smiles. ::   Kelson out.

CMO Zria says:
:: Keeps tickling him watching him squirm, giggling with him. ::   Caleb:  I bet you like this game, don't you?

CIV McDonald says:
<Caleb>:: Looks up… ::   CMO: Auntie, why bald?

Host CO Royce says:
:: Smiles as the link is cut. ::   *CSO* Royce to Trelan.

SO Lane says:
:: Takes a deep breath as she hears the comm. ::   Self: Just in time.
*CSO* Lane here Commander.

CSO Trelan says:
*CO* Trelan here.

CIV McDonald says:
<Caleb>:: Giggling ::   CMO: Yesssirrrrreeeee!

Host CO Royce says:
*CSO*: The crew has been invited to the surface for a celebration.  Please send out a ship wide announcement.

CSO Trelan says:
*SO* Stand by, please.

SO Lane says:
*CSO* Hello? You wanted something?

CSO Trelan says:
*CO* Aye, Captain. Trelan out.

CMO Zria says:
:: Smiles. ::   Caleb: All my family is bald...just like you have hair like your dad.  :: Giggles. ::

XO Kelson says:
@Governor: Lead on, Sir!   :: Motions to McDonald to follow. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Watches James as she waits. ::

CIV McDonald says:
@:: Follows the XO. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Turns back to her report. ::

CSO Trelan says:
*SO* Hope, I want you to download all current developments in our Science reports. The Denadan’s have petitioned for membership.

CMO Zria says:
:: Keeps tickling the little one, glancing at the rest of the medical staff realizing that they must think she's lost her mind. ::

Host Gov Rafael says:
@:: Motions to the crowd. ::   ALL: This way!   :: Points to the tables. ::

CTO Alex Horn says:
:: Continues to watch the activity on the bridge. ::

SO Lane says:
*CSO*All of them sir?

CSO Trelan says:
OPS: Ship-wide, please.

CSO Trelan says:
*SO* Please.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Tries to hit a few buttons on her console, but her hands are shaking too bad to make it happen. ::

SO Lane says:
*CSO*Right away Commander.

XO Kelson says:
@:: Takes seat next to Governor. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Concentrates and tries again. ::   CSO: Link open.

CIV McDonald says:
@:: Sits beside the XO. ::

SO Lane says:
<Bond>SO: May I assist you Lt?

XO Kelson says:
@Governor: Our Captain will be down directly.

FCO Sarah Horn says:
:: Takes all evasives but one off of standby. ::

CIV McDonald says:
<Caleb>:: Grabs some crackers and mashes them into the CMO's face. ::

SO Lane says:
Bond: Thank you James, but I think I'd better handle this for Cmdr. Trelan; he's rather picky about these things.

CSO Trelan says:
*ALL* Attention, all hands. Those that are not on duty are hereby granted leave. We have been invited to a banquet in honor of the Denadan’s request for membership into the Federation....

OPS Chaser says:
:: Almost falls out of her chair, whew I am on duty. ::

SO Lane says:
<Bond>SO: Very well Lt. but you know where you can find me if need be?

CSO Trelan says:
*ALL* I expect to see many of you there. Please be open to any questions they may have about the Federation, within reason. That is all. Bridge, out.

XO Kelson says:
@:: Watches as the food is brought out to the table. ::

CMO Zria says:
:: Brushes the crackers out of her face. ::   Caleb: We need to start cleaning this mess up...   :: Picks up a few crackers and puts them down his shirt... ::   How's that?   :: Moves the drink out of the way before it gets spilled in their play. ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Taps another button, calling for a relief. ::

XO Kelson says:
@Governor: You must let me try your finest ale, Governor...

CSO Trelan says:
OPS: Lieutenant, I would like you to accompany me to the surface.

CIV McDonald says:
<Caleb>:: Pulls the crackers out of his shirt. ::   CMO: Okay auntie…

FCO Sarah Horn says:
:: Sits quietly at her station, preparing to call for relief due to her shortened hours. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Finishes her report, sends it encrypted to OPS. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Smiles as James moves away. ::   Bond: Yes I know where you are James.
:: Is glad Sam is not around at the moment. ::

XO Kelson says:
@Governor: So we can toast to our new alliance...

Host Gov Rafael says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

