USS Vesuvius NCC 71985
Background Radiation, Episode 11:  Epilogue

Previously on the USS Vesuvius:

The USS Vesuvius is undergoing repairs as she is assisted by the USS Typhoon and a small task force from Starbase 64.  

The Jem'Hadar fleet that had entered the quadrant through the artificial wormhole have been dealt with, and the wormhole rendered inoperative.

Now the crew and officers of the ship are dealing with things that have been neglected in the battle and ensuing repair work...

Host Gerry says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host CO Royce says:
:: On the bridge in her chair reading reports. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Hiding under the biobed. ::

CTO Horn says:
:: At post monitoring repairs. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
:: On bridge in XO chair. ::

CEO McGregor says:
:: In Main Engineering picking up the pieces. ::

SO Lane says:
:: At science once working on the repairs to the sensors and cursing under her breath as she bangs her finger with a heavy spanner. ::   Self: Oww! Stupid thing!

CIV McDonald says:
:: Standing around in sickbay. :: 

CEO McGregor says:
Self: Always wantin’ to fight, and I have to put the pieces back together again...In the name of Nessie

Host CO Royce says:
CTO:  The brig was not affected, correct?

CIV McDonald says:
CMO: Need me for anything?

CEO McGregor says:
:: Gets a phase inducer and begins working on the energizer coils. ::

CNS Shirley says:
:: Walks into the room where the OPS is hiding under her biobed. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Stands to leave bridge. ::

CTO Horn says:
CO: Correct. The brig is on a separate power system. Prisoner is still secure

CNS Shirley says:
OPS:  come out  from under there....  No one is going to hurt you

Host CO Royce says:
XO:  Commander...

Host XO Kelson says:
CO: It's time...isn't it Captain.

CEO McGregor says:
*CO* Main power at 56% sir...Go easy up there till I can get her stabilized

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods. ::   XO:  Yes it is.  Take Cmdr Horn with you.

Host XO Kelson says:
CO: Aye, aye Captain.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Peeks out from under the bed at the Counselor. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Nods to CTO to follow. ::

Host CO Royce says:
*CEO* Royce to McGregor

CTO Horn says:
:: Follows the XO. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Sits up and examines her hand sucking on her sore finger. ::   Self: Why am I always doing this to myself?

CNS Shirley says:
:: Smiles. ::   OPS: No one is here to hurt you...Come out from under there...

Host Gerry says:
ACTION:  Long Range Sensors detect incoming vessels...

CEO McGregor says:
*CO* McGregor here sir

Host CO Royce says:
*CEO*  What's the status of repairs?

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Enters the turbolift. ::

CTO Horn says:
XO: This should be interesting

OPS Chaser says:
:: Crawls out still clinging to her singer stone. ::

CTO Horn says:
:: Enters Turbolift. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Holding her tummy. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
CTO: I'll let you take lead on this one, Commander.  I like when you play the bad cop...   :: Smiles. ::

CEO McGregor says:
*CO* Most Main Engine repairs have been made sir except for the Energizer coils. They took a beatin’

SO Lane says:
:: Pulls herself up to check the sensors and sees the vessels. ::   CO: Captain we have ships on long range sensors.

CTO Horn says:
XO: Gee thanks

Host CO Royce says:
SO:  Identify.

CEO McGregor says:
*CO* I'm workin’ on that now

Host XO Kelson says:
CTO: Come on, Alex...you love this sort of thing...

CNS Shirley says:
OPS: Come on and come out from under there....

Host CO Royce says:
*CEO* What about weapons and shields?

CTO Horn says:
XO: Yea, I sort of do

CNS Shirley says:
OPS: You still not feeling well?

Host XO Kelson says:
CTO: I still remember our last interrogation together.  But I don't think a Founder will scare quite so easily.

SO Lane says:
:: Taps the console to enhance the image. ::   CO: We have three Cardassian, Galor-class vessels, closing fast at warp 7 ma'am.

CEO McGregor says:
*CO* You have weapons and shields sir. Go easy on the shields...they run directly from the energizer coil system

Host CO Royce says:
*CEO*  Thank you...we may need them!

Host CO Royce says:
*CEO* Royce out.

Host CO Royce says:
SO:  Raise shields

CTO Horn says:
XO: I have a couple of ideas. If all fails, it will be fun

CEO McGregor says:
*CO* Mainly the Port shields sir...Starboard shields better

Host CO Royce says:
SO: Go to yellow alert

OPS Chaser says:
:: Shakes her head at the Counselor, doubling over. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
CTO: That's what I like about you, Alex...you enjoy your job.   :: Laughs. ::

Host Gerry says:
ACTION:  The Fleet out of Star Base 64 takes flanking positions around the Vesuvius

CTO Horn says:
:: Smiles at the XO's comment. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Exits turbolift and heads for brig. ::

SO Lane says:
CO: Aye ma'am, raising shields.   *Ship wide*: All stations, yellow alert!

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Hears klaxon. ::

CNS Shirley says:
OPS: I am going to find a doctor...But I still think you should try to eat....

Host XO Kelson says:
CTO: Now what...

CEO McGregor says:
Self: Here we go again    :: Hurries on his repairs. ::

CTO Horn says:
XO: It’s yellow alert

Host CO Royce says:
SO:  Monitor communications between the Federation ships.

CEO McGregor says:
*CTO* Keep the battle to starboard will ya? Shields stronger on that side

CTO Horn says:
XO: Can't be anything too serious

Host XO Kelson says:
CTO: Let's hope it stays that way.

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Nods to security guard to let them in brig. ::

SO Lane says:
CO: Aye Captain, on it.   :: Slaves OPS over to Tactical and runs over there to monitor everything. ::

Host CO Royce says:
SO:  Thank you, Lt.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Crawls onto the bed, and curls up into a ball. ::

CTO Horn says:
:: Continues walking towards the brig. ::

CEO McGregor says:
:: Fuses the secondary Energizer coil to the Main Coil to try and boost Main
power. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Fiddles with the communication panel and tries to pick up anything. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Enters brig with CTO. ::

CNS Shirley says:
*Dr. Aola*  When you have a chance something is wrong with OPS, she is doubling over....

CEO McGregor says:
*CO* Power levels to 76% sir

CTO Horn says:
:: Enters the brig. Sees the Security Officer and relieves him. ::

Host CO Royce says:
*CEO* Thank you, Lt.

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Motions to CTO to begin. ::

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>*CNS* On my way.    :: Leaves her office... ::

CTO Horn says:
:: Once the security Officer is gone, lowers the field long enough for the XO and herself to enter. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Presses the earpiece into her ear and nods to herself as she gets something. ::   CO: Captain I have something...the Typhoon is hailing the Cardassians.   :: Looks up at the Captain. ::

CTO Horn says:
:: Looks at the founder. ::

CNS Shirley says:
:: Goes back into the room with the OPS officer. ::   OPS: Everything is going to be alright.

Host CO Royce says:
SO:  Good.  I'll let her Captain handle the situation.  Please keep us at yellow alert, and continue to monitor communications.

Host Founder says:
:: Stares back at the humans blankly. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Nods. ::   CO: Of course ma'am.

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Takes position on opposite side of brig. ::

CTO Horn says:
:: Walks up to the Founder and gives him a swat over the head. ::

CEO McGregor says:
:: Works quickly to regain full power. ::

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>::  Unlocks the ICU room, enters and re-locks it.  Takes out her scanner and begins to scan the kit. ::

CTO Horn says:
Founder: What were you thinking. You ruined everything.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Says nothing. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Smiles. ::   Self: Just like old times...

CNS Shirley says:
:: Goes and stands by the OPS officer. ::

CTO Horn says:
Founder: What were your instructions?

Host Founder says:
ACTION:  the Cardassian vessels set up a perimeter and assist the small fleet of Federation Vessels...

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>Tigodan:  Is this a sharp pain you are feeling?

OPS Chaser says:
:: Nods slightly. ::

Host Founder says:
CTO:  I don't have instructions, human.  I give them.

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>OPS:  Please lay on your side...

Host XO Kelson says:
Founder: Care to share YOUR instructions then?

SO Lane says:
CO: Captain, you might like to see this.   :: Turns on the viewscreen. ::

Host Founder says:
XO:  Why?

CTO Horn says:
Founder: Listen, I am not going to get caught and killed because of someone else’s mistake. I want my money.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Looks to the view screen. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Rolls on her side slowly, reaching for the counselor's hand. ::

CEO McGregor says:
*CO* Skipper ,Full power restored for the moment. The Energizers are still shaky.

Host Founder says:
:: Sits on the bench of the brig. ::   CTO: I expected a better show.  You two are boring me.

CTO Horn says:
:: Looking at the XO. ::   Founder: We want our money and we want it now

SO Lane says:
CO: Looks like the Cardassians are here to help.

CEO McGregor says:
*CO* No Guarantees

CNS Shirley says:
:: Takes the hand and holds it and just watches the OPS officer. ::

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>:: Continues to scan the kit. ::   OPS: Now, I'm just going to run my hand along your body...very gently.

Host CO Royce says:
*CEO* Understood, Mr. McGregor.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Gulps. ::

Host CO Royce says:
SO:  A day late and a dollar short...wouldn't you say, Miss Lane?

CNS Shirley says:
OPS: It is alright, she is not going to hurt you...

CTO Horn says:
:: Looks right into the Founders eyes with the worst stare possible. ::   Founder: I am sorry you are bored. Maybe I should just stick you in a blender and hit Frappe.

Host XO Kelson says:
Founder: Sorry you get what you pay for...no song and dance happening on this level.

SO Lane says:
CO: Just glad they aren't firing at us this time ma'am.   :: Smiles. ::

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>:: Begins to run her hand lightly along the body of the kit beginning from her neck, working slowly to her underside. ::

SO Lane says:
CO: Shall I secure from yellow alert Captain?

Host Founder says:
:: Looks at the XO and CTO for a moment, smirks bemusedly, then looks away deliberately. ::   CTO/XO:  Look at you two.  You can't even lower that field for fear I'll escape.

Host CO Royce says:
SO:  So am I, Miss Lane.  We still are not at 100% yet!  I'm thankful we have the other ships here.

Host CO Royce says:
SO:  Turn off the klaxon, but maintain the lights...for now.

Host XO Kelson says:
CTO: No good, Commander.  Founders are too arrogant to deal with sub-species such as humans.

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>:: Adds a little pressure to the belly of the kit and watches her reaction. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Nods again and turns off the klaxons, keeping the alert lights flashing. ::

CTO Horn says:
Founder: Stupid idiot. If I lower the field for you to leave, the whole ship will know. Your escape will happen when we reach Starbase. There will too many people there and escape will be easier

OPS Chaser says:
:: Wretches and stiffens, squeezes the CNS's hand hard. ::

Host Founder says:
CTO:  I can see why they made you a tactical officer.  No bedside manner.

Host XO Kelson says:
Founder: But to answer your comment, it wouldn't matter if you were a Denebian slime devil.  We'd still keep the force field in place.  Just common sense.

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>:: Stops in one spot and adds a little more pressure... ::   OPS:  You will feel a little more pressure, here...

CNS Shirley says:
:: Looked surprised when it happened. ::

Host Founder says:
XO:  Then you aren't as stupid as you look.

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Nods in acknowledgement. ::

CNS Shirley says:
OPS: It is alright...she is wanting to help you.

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>:: Feels a lump in the lower regions of her stomach... ::

Host XO Kelson says:
Founder: Nor you...

OPS Chaser says:
:: Whimpers, tries to move away. ::

CTO Horn says:
Founder: I don't have time for this. Who was your contact. Once we have our money all three of us will disappear.

CNS Shirley says:
OPS: Stay still.  I will stay with you.

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>::  Stops what she is doing and moves her hand further along the underbelly of the kit. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Continues to monitor the sensors and comm systems from tactical wishing this shift would end soon. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
CTO: As you can see, our friend is a bit on the edge.  Can you ease his fevered brow with an answer?

Host Founder says:
CTO:  You were fun to impersonate.  I especially liked it when your Security officers realized I wasn't you.  Of course they were dying at that point anyway, but it was a real charge.

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>OPS:  Does it hurt less here?

OPS Chaser says:
:: Swallows hard and nods. ::

CTO Horn says:
Founder: That was your mistake. You were suppose to impersonate my TO not me!

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>:: Nods. ::   OPS:  You're doing fine, Tigodan.  I'm almost through...     :: Takes her medical tricorder and begins to do a more focused scan on the area of her belly where the lump was found. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
Founder: Got too greedy with the plan, eh?

OPS Chaser says:
:: Starts to shake head to foot. ::

CTO Horn says:
Founder: Who gave you the order to impersonate me?

Host Founder says:
CTO:  So it would seem.   :: Chuckles. ::   Self:  Obtuse, all of them...

CNS Shirley says:
:: Pets Stars head to try to keep her calm. ::

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>:OPS:  I have to apply a little more pressure, dear.  Not much longer.   :: Applies more pressure to the area to get a good feel for the size of the lump. ::

CTO Horn says:
Founder: You have two choices. You can work with me and get out of here…

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>:: Smiles as she interprets the information. ::

Host Founder says:
:: Rises to face them. ::   CTO/XO: You don't comprehend, do you.  I don't take orders from anyone.  I have no contact but me.

CTO Horn says:
Founder: Or You can remain stubborn and let Starfleet Scientists get a hold of you

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>:: Removes her hand from the belly of the kit. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Wretches and groans. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
Founder: Your choice doesn't fit with the intelligence of a Founder.  Tell me...Did you join Gale Force before or after the Founder Race tossed you out for incompetence?

Host Founder says:
CTO:  Your Federation has far too much respect for life.  They'd not harm a molecule of me.

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>CNS/OPS:  You'll live Tigodan, though you will be uncomfortable as long as that HUGE fur ball remains in your stomach.

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>:: Smiles at the kit. ::

Host Founder says:
XO:  Hmmm.  You know an important name there.  All right, I'll tell you.  I'm GALE force.  All of it.

CTO Horn says:
Founder: But you fail to realize that money is a great motivator

Host XO Kelson says:
Founder: Depends on the circumstance.  Your cohort was harmed bad enough.

Host Founder says:
CTO:  Then you're poorer than you think.  Men don't die for money.

Host Founder says:
XO:  She knew the risks.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Curls up in a ball. ::

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>:CNS/OPS:  I'll get the meds for that and will return shortly.
:: Moves and unlocks the doors, exits and re-locks it according to her instructions from Dr. Zria. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
Founder: That doesn't wash either.  As a Founder, you can shape-shift, but you can't be in 2 places at once.

SO Lane says:
:: Watches the viewscreen to see what the other ships are up to. ::

CTO Horn says:
Founder: I am getting tired of this. Either tell me who has my money, or I will take it out of your hide, piece by piece

Host CO Royce says:
SO: Anything further, Miss Lane?  Or is it just normal chatter?

Host Founder says:
XO:  Like I said, obtuse.  All right, you need it in Federation Standard?  I'm the brains behind GALE.  All of it.

Host Founder says:
CTO:  Sure you will.  Go ahead.  See if I care.

SO Lane says:
CO: Normal chatter ma'am.

Host CO Royce says:
SO:  Good.  Stand down from yellow alert

Host CO Royce says:
SO:  But continue to monitor them.

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Shakes head. ::   Founder:  I would think someone of your intellect would be able to communicate its ideas better than that.  Too bad...

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>:: Shakes her head at the size of that fur ball. ::    Self:  Poor thing...no wonder she's so nauseous.

Host Founder says:
XO:  Nice attempt at a recovery.  You show promise.

CTO Horn says:
:: Stands and watches the exchange between the XO and the Founder. ::

SO Lane says:
CO: Aye Captain, canceling yellow alert.   :: Taps the button and stands down yellow alert. ::   *Ship wide* All stations, stand down yellow alert, condition green, repeating, condition green status.

Host XO Kelson says:
CTO: This one is too ego-centric to have much to do with Gale Force.  We shouldn't waste more time...He's useless.   :: Turns to leave. ::

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>:: Goes to the dispensary and obtains the fur ball removal syrup. ::

Host Founder says:
CTO/XO:  I can do this as long as you can.  Just take me to your scientists.  At least you'll both quit boring me.

CTO Horn says:
:: Follows the XO. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
Founder:: Sorry...it is you that have bored us.  No use boring our scientists too.  If you feel like giving us some REAL information and not the blathering of a malcontented Founder, let the security officer know...

CNS Shirley says:
OPS: Everything is going to be alright.  You will have to get it up and then you will start eating correctly. ::

Host Founder says:
:: Laughs loud and long as the officers leave. ::

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>:: Returns to the ICU and unlocks the door, entering it and
re-locking it behind her. ::

CTO Horn says:
Founder: Of course you might be having second thoughts once you start to fall to pieces in the brig here

CEO McGregor says:
:: Finishes his work on the Energizer coils. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Walks to other side of corridor to converse with CTO. ::

CTO Horn says:
:: Does an evil laugh as she exits the brig. ::

Host Founder says:
CTO:  You mistake me for another weaker member of the species named Odo.  I'm fully mature, and that doesn't happen with me.   :: Snorts. ::

CTO Horn says:
:: Stands next to the XO. ::

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>:: Takes a huge spoon and pours the Ipecac into it. ::   OPS:  Open wide, kitty....

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Out of earshot of Founder. ::   CTO: Interesting twist...any truth to what he is saying?

SO Lane says:
:: Monitors the comm link hoping to hear something of interest. ::

CNS Shirley says:
:: Steps away from the kit and goes towards the door but does not go out. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Shake her head no. ::

CTO Horn says:
XO: I don't know. I can't believe a Founder would work on his own though

CEO McGregor says:
:: Begins checking the Power conduits for stability. ::

CNS Shirley says:
OPS: Open your mouth.  This will make you feel better.

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>OPS:  You need to take all of it, dear...and if you don't...then into surgery you will go!

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>OPS:  Now...open wide...

Host XO Kelson says:
CTO: He's not on his own.  He just wants us to think he is.  How long has it been since he was in a liquid state?

CTO Horn says:
XO: It has been a while

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>:: Holds the spoon poised... ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Glances at the Counselor and hides under the blanket. ::

CNS Shirley says:
Starr: Come on out from under the blanket and take the medicine. You do not want to go to surgery...

Host XO Kelson says:
CTO: Your thoughts?  You think he is in it for money?

OPS Chaser says:
:: Closes her eyes, tuning out the Doctor and the Counselor. ::

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>OPS:  I think you would rather take this stuff then have me perform surgery on you, Tigodan.

CNS Shirley says:
OPS: Take the medicine or I will touch the Stone.

CTO Horn says:
XO: No. I think he is in it. The Founders want to get a hold of the Alpha quadrant and so far the Federation have stopped them every time.

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>OPS:  I give you ‘til the count of three.  If you do not emerge to take this medicine...I can't be held responsible for what will happen next.   :: Says as gently as possible. ::

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>OPS:  One...

Host XO Kelson says:
CTO: So is Gale Force led by the Founder Race?  Or is he a rogue?

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>:OPS:  Two...

OPS Chaser says:
:: Whimpers. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Tries to sit up. ::

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>OPS:  Three...

CNS Shirley says:
:: Walks back over to the OPS and finds her hand that has the stone in it.
OPS: Take it or I touch...remember what happened last time I took it?

CTO Horn says:
XO: From what I understand of the Founders, I don’t think he is a rogue. I think he is working with the rest of the Founders. Either way, he wont talk

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>OPS: Now, do you take it?   :: Looks stern. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Struggles to sit up. ::

CNS Shirley says:
:: Helps her sit up. ::

CTO Horn says:
XO: But we did learn something though.

Host XO Kelson says:
CTO: Doesn't look that way.  Yes, we did.  If he is telling the truth.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Looks at the Doctor, with panic in her eyes. ::

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>:: Continues to stand at her bedside waiting for the kit to come to her. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Moves back to science one and checks on the rest of the repairs. ::

CTO Horn says:
XO: I do believe he said he is the one that gives the orders, with him in the brig, he wont be able to give anymore orders

CTO Horn says:
XO: So, that threat is gone...for now

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>:: Moves the spoon closer to the Kit's mouth. ::

CEO McGregor says:
:: Runs his tricorder over the Main Power conduit; suddenly sparks fly. Runs to the Main console and reroutes power to the secondary conduit...it takes a moment. ::

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>OPS:  Now...open wide...

CNS Shirley says:
OPS: Remember my hand is right near the stone now, so take it or I will get the stone in my hand.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Closes her eyes and opens her mouth. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
CTO: Yes.  But does the snake die without the head?

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>:: Places the spoon in the Kit's mouth and tips the spoon towards the back of her throat so she will have to swallow. ::

CTO Horn says:
XO: I guess we will find out sooner or latter for that

OPS Chaser says:
:: Gags and sputters and finally swallows. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
XO: Well, it's up to Starfleet now.  Let's report to the Captain.

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Inserts himself in between the XO and CTO. ::   ALL:  Yes, but was he the head?

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>OPS:  Good kit...     :: Removes the empty spoon and moves quickly to the door...unlocking it, exiting then re-locking it. ::

CEO McGregor says:
*CO* Sir I had a minor conduit problem here sir, I have rerouted Power still full

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Turns rather startled toward the Admiral. ::

CTO Horn says:
:: Looks at the Admiral wondering where he came from. ::

CNS Shirley says:
:: Moves away from the kit so she will have enough room. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
Admiral: Sir...

Host CO Royce says:
*CEO* Thank you, Mr. McGregor.  You've got to be relieved we didn't need to use shields or weapons...

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Grins smugly that he can still move like a cat. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
Admiral: Do you have any information that would help?

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>*CNS*:  Counselor, please keep a close eye on the kit.  She will have to expel the fur ball soon.

Host ADM Taylor says:
XO:  I was hoping you'd bring me up to speed.  Care to report, or shall we include your Captain first?

CEO McGregor says:
*CO* Aye sir

CNS Shirley says:
*Aola* I will be, but just staying out of the way...

SO Lane says:
:: Spots Lt. Bond arriving on the bridge to review the logs before his shift. ::

CEO McGregor says:
*CO* Relieved

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>*CNS*  Good idea, Counselor!

Host CO Royce says:
*CEO*  I bet.  Royce out.

CTO Horn says:
XO/ADM: I believe that it is best if we include the CO in this

Host XO Kelson says:
CTO: Agreed...

Host CO Royce says:
<Aola>:: Moves to her office and begins her report to Dr. Zria. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
CTO:  So do I.  Call me when you're ready?

CTO Horn says:
ADM: Aye sir

SO Lane says:
:: Nods to Bond and gives him a slight smile. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Glad not to have an to engaged the Cardassians. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
Admiral:: Yes Sir.

Host XO Kelson says:
CTO: Time to see the Grand Dame...   :: Smiles. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Continues reading her reports. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
XO/CTO:  Very good.  As you were.   :: Stalks off down the hall to where Lt. Shadow waits for him. ::

CTO Horn says:
:: Smiles at the XO's crack of 'Grand Dame'. ::

CEO McGregor says:
:: Turns Main Engineering over to a yellow shirt. ::

CEO McGregor says:
:: Heads for the Bridge. ::

CEO McGregor says:
::Enters turbolift. ::   Turbolift: Bridge

CTO Horn says:
XO: I guess we shall.   :: Follows the XO. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Enters turbolift. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
Computer: Bridge...

CEO McGregor says:
:: Exits on the bridge and heads for Engineering 1. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< End Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

