Host Gerry says:
USS Vesuvius  NCC 71985

Host Gerry says:
..."To Join This Couple"...

Host Gerry says:
Epilogue

Host Gerry says:
Previously on the USS Vesuvius:

Host Gerry says:
The Transport carrying the original Captain of the Vesuvius has been captured, and the Captain returned to her right office.  Ben Zanar is in custody under guard in sickbay after a scuffle with Captain Royce.

Host Gerry says:
The Clone of Captain Royce has decided to pursue a career in Starfleet Medical and has retained the rank of Captain.

Host Gerry says:
The Founder is being sought out on all decks, but as of yet, there has been no success at locating it.

Host Gerry says:
The ship is en route to Starbase 64, and has nearly completed its shakedown run.  It is about 3 hours out at present.

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

Host CO-Royce says:
:: In her Ready Room going over reports that have accumulated since she was gone ::

SO_Lane says:
::at her station trying to keep the high level energy field at maximum::

OPS_Chaser says:
:: exits the turbo lift with a panel in her hand, looking for the XO ::

CIV_McDonald says:
:: walks into sickbay :: CMO: you around Zria?

CTO_Horn says:
::continues searching for the founder::

CEO_McGregor says:
:: In ME making rounds in an attempt to locate the shape shifter::

XO_Kelson says:
::in quarters with Commander::

FCO_Horn says:
::at Flight Control scheduling drills for Pilot Mitchell::

CSO_Trelan says:
:: stands on the bridge near the FCO ::

CSO_Trelan says:
FCO: Estimated time of arrival at Starbase 64?

OPS_Chaser says:
:: sits down at her station putting the panel under her chair ::

XO_Kelson says:
Commander: Now let's get one thing straight...::looks into sad pups eyes::

FCO_Horn says:
::sets the PADD in her lap and leans up to her console::

CEO_McGregor says:
Engineering Crew:: Keep your eyes open and stay alert lads and lass' Anything other than us moves sound out

TO_Horn says:
::Catches up to the CTO::

CTO_Horn says:
TO: Glad you can make it

XO_Kelson says:
Commander: You need to stay here while I'm gone.  I've taken you on a walk...your food is over there...::points toward dish in corner::

TO_Horn says:
CTO: Thats about the only success I've had.

XO_Kelson says:
::pup begins to whine softly::

CIV_McDonald says:
:: walks over to the nearest console picking up a PADD and leaves a message for the CMO :: walks into the CMO's office and drops it on her desk :: 

XO_Kelson says:
::rubs pup's ears and smiles::

FCO_Horn says:
::turns to look at the CSO::

TO_Horn says:
CTO: We have searched the entire ship and nothing.

XO_Kelson says:
Commander: I know...I know...I'll miss you too.  Maybe I'll replicate you a chew toy later if you are good.

CTO_Horn says:
TO: Well hopefully you will have better luck today.

CEO_McGregor says:
::Heads into his office for a moment to check some scans he ran earlier::

FCO_Horn says:
CSO: How long of an ETA do you want Sir? ::grins::

XO_Kelson says:
::stands to leave::

CIV_McDonald says:
:: taps his commbadge :: *CO* The CMO's not here you guys need any assistance up there?

TO_Horn says:
CTO: Where haven’t we looked?

Host CO-Royce says:
:: Pauses as she stretches ::

TO_Horn says:
CTO: What are we overlooking?

FCO_Horn says:
CSO: We have three hours at the most direct route.

SO_Lane says:
::turns to the second officer:: CSO: Still nothing on the founder on internal sensors sir.

CSO_Trelan says:
:: nods ::

XO_Kelson says:
Commander: :: turns before leaving:: And no more chewing on my boots!  ::smiles::

CTO_Horn says:
TO: the only thing left to be searched is the last 3 decks. Decks 40,41 and 42

CSO_Trelan says:
SO: Keep going deck by deck, Lieutenant.

SO_Lane says:
CSO: Aye sir.

CEO_McGregor says:
::Looks over the warp drive scan data::

XO_Kelson says:
::exits quarters and heads for turbolift::

CTO_Horn says:
TO: he has to be around here somewhere. I agree that we are missing something

XO_Kelson says:
::enters turbolift:: Bridge...

SO_Lane says:
::continues the scans and checks the sensor logs one more time to be sure::

FCO_Horn says:
::goes back to her PADD::

CSO_Trelan says:
*CTO* Trelan to Horn. Status and location.

CIV_McDonald says:
:: sighs :: heads out of sickbay and for the nearest turbolift :: 

XO_Kelson says:
::exits turbolift onto bridge::

CTO_Horn says:
*CSO*: We are heading towards deck 40 right now and no luck so far

SO_Lane says:
CSO: Commander, I just checked the sensor logs and there seems to something on deck 12. It's nothing definite sir, but there is something there.

XO_Kelson says:
::sees CSO engaged in transmission::


XO_Kelson says:
::hears SO's comments::

CIV_McDonald says:
:: enters the Turbolift :: TL: Bridge :: 

CSO_Trelan says:
*CTO* Acknowledged. I'll have the SO transfer the HE field to deck 40 to aid in your search. Trelan, out

CEO_McGregor says:
*CTO* This is McGregor,Have you tried a polorized Boron sweep yet?

OPS_Chaser says:
:: Off loads her PADD into the Main Computer ::

FCO_Horn says:
Self: How on earth did he crash a holodeck shuttle on that scenario?  It's first year cadet stuff!

XO_Kelson says:
CSO: Any luck, Commander?

CTO_Horn says:
*CSO*: Understood

CSO_Trelan says:
:: turns to the XO upon hearing his voice ::

CTO_Horn says:
*CEO*: We have not done that yet

CEO_McGregor says:
*CTO* I read something about shapeshifters and polorized Boron

CSO_Trelan says:
XO: No sir. We are continuing to have all security teams search all decks, and we are using a high energy field to keep the founder from shifting into anything solid.

CIV_McDonald says:
:: arrives at the bridge and steps onto the bridge :: walks over to the SO :: SO: you need a hand Ms. Lane

CEO_McGregor says:
*CTO* Makes em glow

XO_Kelson says:
::nods:: CSO: Sounds like the chase is on then...

OPS_Chaser says:
:: looks back over her shoulder at the XO waiting for the right time to talk to him ::

CTO_Horn says:
TO: That would be a neat trick, huh

CSO_Trelan says:
:: grins :: XO: Yes, sir.

XO_Kelson says:
::moves down to OPS::  OPS: What's under you seat, Lt.?

CTO_Horn says:
*CEO*: Can you do that from where you are?

SO_Lane says:
CIV: If you would like to check the levels of the high energy field, that would be a great help.

TO_Horn says:
CTO: If you could turn into jello,and hide anywhere you wanted, and was on a starship, where would you hide?

CIV_McDonald says:
SO: Notta problem, Hope. :: steps over to science 2 and inputs his command codes bringing the station online ::

SO_Lane says:
CSO: Commander, did you hear me earlier? I have a reading on deck 12.

XO_Kelson says:
::hears second report from SO::

OPS_Chaser says:
:: pulls out a panel covered in bubble gum :: XO : Sir, this is how Zanar disabled the transponder, he used bubble gum.  :: hands the XO a bubble gum covered panel ::

CTO_Horn says:
TO: Thats like asking where you would hide a tree

CSO_Trelan says:
SO: I'm sorry, Hope. What kind of reading?

XO_Kelson says:
SO: Isolate that reading and send a security team to that position right away...

CIV_McDonald says:
:: taps a few buttons :: checking the field intensity :: nodding that its at normal he just watches :: 

TO_Horn says:
CTO: Seriously, where would you want to hide?

XO_Kelson says:
::takes panel delicately as not to get gum on his uniform::

SO_Lane says:
CSO: Sir, it's moved. I have it located on deck 10 now, near the impulse engines. Can't get a firm reading but it shouldn't be there sir.

CTO_Horn says:
TO: Someplace where I would not be noticed

CSO_Trelan says:
SO: Contact Commander Horn.

CIV_McDonald says:
SO: everything seems nominal here.

TO_Horn says:
CTO: Out of the way where nobody ever goes.

SO_Lane says:
XO: Aye sir.

OPS_Chaser says:
:: is barely able to contain her laughter :: XO: Bubble gum and circuitr-ry. Nice combination.

CSO_Trelan says:
:: looks over to the XO, nods ::

XO_Kelson says:
OPS: Uh...excellent work, Lt. Enter this into the evidence locker for his hearing when we return to Starbase 64.

OPS_Chaser says:
XO: Aye, Sir-r.

TO_Horn says:
CTO: So where is the most out of the way, most undesirable place on the ship?

SO_Lane says:
*CTO*: Bridge to Mr. Horn. We have an energy reading on deck 9 now, jefferies tube 22 connecting to deck 7. We need a team there to investigate immediately.

XO_Kelson says:
OPS: Never had much use for bubble gum myself...glad someone found something to do with the substance.  Carry on...

XO_Kelson says:
::turns to CSO::

OPS_Chaser says:
:: Laughs out loud :: XO: Aye, Sir-r.

CSO_Trelan says:
:: moves to the XO's terminal, links to the science station ::

XO_Kelson says:
CSO: Have we set up forcefields in the area of the readings, Commander?

SO_Lane says:
CSO/XO: Sirs, that reading is moving. Deck 9 now.

CSO_Trelan says:
XO: I'm in the process now, sir.

XO_Kelson says:
CSO: Excellent...

CSO_Trelan says:
:: taps at the console, stands and moves quickly to tactical ::

SO_Lane says:
CIV: There's something there. Look a gap in the field!

FCO_Horn says:
::enters the name of the easiest flight simulation she knows under Mitchell's name::

CIV_McDonald says:
SO: I see it.

CSO_Trelan says:
:: moves his fingers across the console, activating the forcefield ::

CTO_Horn says:
TO: I would say the anti matter storage pods on deck 40

XO_Kelson says:
::leans over to CSO:: CSO: You know, a little lemon squeeze makes fried founder very tasty...::smiles::

OPS_Chaser says:
:: returns to uploading the shuttle information and completing her report ::

CSO_Trelan says:
:: snickers ::

CTO_Horn says:
*SO*: Understood, on our way

SO_Lane says:
XO/CSO: Sirs, the density of the reading has changed. We have a gap in the field. It's the founder! He's gotten through the field and he's moving.

CSO_Trelan says:
SO: Location?

CTO_Horn says:
*SO*: Can you seal off that area until we get there?

CSO_Trelan says:
:: taps console ::

CTO_Horn says:
::Grabs the TO and begins to run to prescribed location::

SO_Lane says:
CSO: I had him on deck 7, but it's gone now.

CSO_Trelan says:
Self: Dagva.

FCO_Horn says:
Self: If he can't pass that, I'm transferring him to trash detail.

XO_Kelson says:
::listens to chase::

CIV_McDonald says:
XO: I suggest sealing off decks 6-8

SO_Lane says:
*CTO*: We've lost the reading, but the last location was deck 7.

Host Gerry says:
ACTION:  The depressurization alarm sounds on Deck 4 in the Main Shuttle Bay

CSO_Trelan says:
XO: Sir, decompression alarm! Main shuttlebay!

SO_Lane says:
XO: Commander, shall I seal off deck 7?

XO_Kelson says:
CSO: Shut it down...quickly.

CSO_Trelan says:
XO: Trying to override!

CSO_Trelan says:
:: fingers move quickly ::

XO_Kelson says:
OPS: Get the tractor beam ready if that shuttle launches.

FCO_Horn says:
::orders her pilots away from the shuttle bay, to give security a clear field::

OPS_Chaser says:
:: access tractor control and prepares a beam ::

OPS_Chaser says:
XO: Aye, Sir-r, tr-ractor-r beam r-ready.

XO_Kelson says:
SO: Widen the search area, Lt. Lane.  It could be a deception.

CIV_McDonald says:
:: huffs :: Self: Did anyone not hear me. I suggested sealing off decks 6-8 

SO_Lane says:
XO: Aye sir, widening the search area.

FCO_Horn says:
XO: Sir, all transports should be in lockdown.

CEO_McGregor says:
*CYO* Sir the engineering crew has whipped up a portable Boron emitter if you want to try it

XO_Kelson says:
SO: Unless you have a positive reading, sealing off decks will not help.

XO_Kelson says:
FCO: Good to hear...

SO_Lane says:
*CTO* Commander, Mr. Kelson asked that the search area be widened.

CSO_Trelan says:
XO: Sir, decompression is stopped. I wasn't able to seal the exit until it was opened to 8 feet.

CTO_Horn says:
::Continues to head towards deck 7 cause no body told her about the main shuttlebay::

SO_Lane says:
XO: Understood Commander, continuing internals scans.

CTO_Horn says:
*SO*: How wide does he want it?

XO_Kelson says:
CIV/SO: As soon as you get a reading I want 3 levels of decks sealed immediately.

XO_Kelson says:
CSO: Any readings outside the hull?

CIV_McDonald says:
:: nods :: 

SO_Lane says:
*CTO*: Unknown Alex, but the readings had the founder moving to the higher decks.

CEO_McGregor says:
*CTO* Acknowledge

CSO_Trelan says:
XO: Checking outer hull.

CTO_Horn says:
Self: Jimmeny Cricket

SO_Lane says:
XO: Yes Commander.

CIV_McDonald says:
:: works in conjunction with the SO ::

XO_Kelson says:
SO: We got 'em once...we'll get 'em again, dagnabbit...

CTO_Horn says:
*SO*: please inform the XO that my men are stretched pretty thin right now and this is a big ship.

SO_Lane says:
:;looks at Lennier::CIV: Watch those readings Lenny. I don't want him to slip by again.

CIV_McDonald says:
SO: you got it Hope. 

SO_Lane says:
*CTO*: On it Alex.

CEO_McGregor says:
::Begins doing a Boron sweep of ME::

SO_Lane says:
XO: Commander, Alex reports that her men are covering as many areas as possible. She can't make them stretch any farther.

CIV_McDonald says:
:: starts feeling faint.. ALL :Uhm helll.... :: hits the floor ::

CTO_Horn says:
*SO*: Please inform the XO that I recommend that we seal off every section of the ship by forcefields, shut down the ship and have EVERYBODY in their quarters so a thorough searched can be done

XO_Kelson says:
SO: Tell the CTO if she's requesting my help, I'll be glad to strap on the phaser again and take up the cause...

XO_Kelson says:
SO: Otherwise, I don't want to hear excuses...

CSO_Trelan says:
XO: Commander! I got him!

CEO_McGregor says:
::Continues the sweep of ME::

XO_Kelson says:
CSO: Where is he?

SO_Lane says:
XO: Sir, Alex is recommending that we seal off every section of the ship......::pauses::

CSO_Trelan says:
XO: Outside the main shuttle bay. Indeterminate mass....

SO_Lane says:
*CTO*: Hold your position Alex, we have something.

CSO_Trelan says:
XO: On the outer hull.

XO_Kelson says:
CSO: Can you get a lock?

CTO_Horn says:
::getting frustrated at being pulled here and there:: *SO*: Holding position

SO_Lane says:
:;sees Lenny fall::CIV: Lenny! :;rushes over to him::

CSO_Trelan says:
:: runs fingers over panel, inputting command codes to unlock the transporters ::

CSO_Trelan says:
:: tries to get a lock ::

CTO_Horn says:
TO: This is getting ridiculous

SO_Lane says:
XO: Commander, the CIV is down!

XO_Kelson says:
SO: Inform the CTO that the founder is on the outer hull.

XO_Kelson says:
SO: Get a medic up here right away then...

CSO_Trelan says:
OPS: Increase power to the transporter targeting scanners....

CEO_McGregor says:
::Monitors bridge conversation::

SO_Lane says:
*Sickbay*:Medical emergency, to the bridge.

OPS_Chaser says:
:: notes the excitement on the bridge ::

CEO_McGregor says:
Computer: Release transporter to bridge control, McGregor Theta __

SO_Lane says:
*CTO*: Alex, we have the founder on the hull now.

TO_Horn says:
CTO: Very ridiculous

XO_Kelson says:
CSO: If we can't get a lock...let's get him off the hull.  Suggestions?

CEO_McGregor says:
*CTO* You have full transporter power now

CSO_Trelan says:
XO: We could try to polarize the hull in that section. Give off a low energy discharge, enough to shock him.

SO_Lane says:
:;watches the medical team arrive and transport Lennier to sickbay::

 XO_Kelson says:
CSO: Let's do it...then he would no longer be a threat to re-enter the ship at least.

CTO_Horn says:
*SO*: Any way of getting him off the hull?

CSO_Trelan says:
XO: Aye, sir.

CSO_Trelan says:
:: taps in the commands ::

Host ^FeeNiX^ says:
ACTION:  The indeterminate blob begins to decelerate since it has nothing to propel it through warp space

OPS_Chaser says:
XO: Incoming message fr-rom Star-r Fleet command.

CSO_Trelan says:
:: polarizes the hull, sending out a low level discharge in that section of the plating ::

XO_Kelson says:
OPS: Let's hear it, Lt.

CEO_McGregor says:
*XO* Sir I have been monitoring the bridge ,we could raise shields and trap him

OPS_Chaser says:
::puts the message on screen ::

XO_Kelson says:
OPS: Bring us out of warp as well Lt.

Host ^FeeNiX^ says:
ACTION:  The oozing mass falls behind the Vesuvius towards the edge of her warp bubble...

SO_Lane says:
*CTO*: Commander Kelson and Commander Trelan are working on depolarizing the hull now.

OPS_Chaser says:
:: accesses helm control and drops the ship out of warp:: XO: Aye, Sir-r.

Host ^FeeNiX^ says:
ACTION:  The face of Admiral Taylor appears on the screen...

CSO_Trelan says:
XO: He's off the hull, sir. Drifting towards the edge of the warp bubble.

Host ^FeeNiX^ says:
ACTION:  The Ship and ooze drop out of warp...

XO_Kelson says:
CSO: Let's get it contained then...

CEO_McGregor says:
::Checks to see why we lost warp speed::

XO_Kelson says:
::turns attention to screen::

CTO_Horn says:
::Stands around with the TO waiting for further instructions::

OPS_Chaser says:
:: turns her attention to the Admiral ::

CSO_Trelan says:
XO: I think I can get a positive lock on him.

CSO_Trelan says:
:: targets the Founder with the transporter ::

CEO_McGregor says:
*XO* We have a disruption in the warp field sir

TO_Horn says:
CTO: Feel like going for a stroll?

Host ^FeeNiX^ says:
ACTION:  Admiral Taylor waits patiently for the XO to be finished

SO_Lane says:
XO: Sir, shall I have the search parties recalled?

XO_Kelson says:
CSO: Set up a founder-proof brig and transport his gelatinous hide into it.

OPS_Chaser says:
XO: Sir-r, Admir-ral Taylor-r on scr-reen.

XO_Kelson says:
::nods to SO::

CSO_Trelan says:
XO: I have a lock. I'll hold him in the buffers until we can set up a cell.

CTO_Horn says:
TO: Why not. Nothing better to do. Seems that everybody on the bridge is busy or they forgot about us

XO_Kelson says:
COMM: Admiral: Hello...Admiral...Sorry to keep you waiting...we are hot on the trail of our latest founder.

CSO_Trelan says:
*CTO* Trelan to Horn. Get to the brig and set up a cell for the Founder. I have him in the transporter buffer now.

SO_Lane says:
*CTO*: Alex, call off your search parties and have a team report to the brig. The founder is being transported there.

TO_Horn says:
CTO: I was talking about going outside.

Host Admiral_Taylor says:
COMM: Vesuvius: XO: Understood, Mister Kelson.

CTO_Horn says:
*CSO/SO*: Understood. We are on our way

CEO_McGregor says:
::begins to re-establish the warp field::

XO_Kelson says:
COMM: Admiral: We hope to have the situation in hand momentarily.  What news have you, sir?

CTO_Horn says:
::heads towards the Brig::

Host Admiral_Taylor says:
COMM: Vesuvius: XO:  Mister Kelson, I'm afraid that something big is going on, and I can't give you the details on open channel like this.  I am afraid I have to divert the Vesuvius to Avalon Station to meet up with a battle group.

TO_Horn says:
CTO: But it sounds like we wont be hull strolling today.

CSO_Trelan says:
Self: Battle group?

XO_Kelson says:
COMM: Admiral: Aye, aye, Admiral.  We'll lay in a course as soon as we are secured.

CSO_Trelan says:
:: checks the pattern buffers before diverting his attention to the viewscreen ::

SO_Lane says:
::whispers to the CSO so as not to interrupt the Admiral:: CSO: Sir, shall I turn off the high energy scans now?

CTO_Horn says:
TO: Nope, not today

CSO_Trelan says:
SO: Yes...go ahead. Return internal scans to normal.

OPS_Chaser says:
:: cleans up the Admiral's signal and fine tunes the screen ::

TO_Horn says:
CTO: They always kill our fun.

XO_Kelson says:
COMM: Admiral: We have some people to transport to Starbase 64.  Should we send a shuttle?  Or take them to Avalon with us?

CEO_McGregor says:
::Has the warp system realigned::

SO_Lane says:
::nods and puts the internal sensors back to normal mode:: CSO: Scans to nominal again sir.

Host Admiral_Taylor says:
COMM: Vesuvius: XO:  It can't wait, Commander.  What I can tell you is that you will be receiving an intelligence package from the IKS QIb in the next little bit, and at Avalon, you are to make ready with Quantum and Tri-cobalt devices for an extended pitched battle.  You'll be leading the first fleet into battle.

XO_Kelson says:
OPS: Set a course for Avalon Station.

CTO_Horn says:
TO: They do seem to have that nasty habit, don't they

CSO_Trelan says:
SO: Thank you. Excellent work, Hope.

OPS_Chaser says:
:: Lays in a course for Avalon station, turns to the XO: XO: Sir-r war-rp factor-r?

Host Admiral_Taylor says:
XO:  Offload your passengers at Avalon.  And kick the afterburners to get here, Commander.

CSO_Trelan says:
:: hears the Admiral ::

XO_Kelson says:
COMM: Admiral: Understood, Sir.  We'll be ready.  Consider us on the way.

SO_Lane says:
::hears the Admiral and gasps::

CSO_Trelan says:
*CEO* Trelan to McGregor. Prepare for maximum warp speeds. We're going on a little trip.

XO_Kelson says:
OPS: You heard the Admiral. Maximum warp.

CTO_Horn says:
::enters the brig and sets up the necessary arrangements to receive the guest::

Host Admiral_Taylor says:
XO:  Thank you.  You will also be receiving one passenger there, Admiral Milburn.  She's going to accompany you on your trip.

CEO_McGregor says:
*CSO* So I heard

CTO_Horn says:
*CSO/SO*: We are ready down here to receive our bothersome guest

XO_Kelson says:
COMM: Admiral: ::raises eyebrows:: Very good, Admiral.  We look forward to her company.

CEO_McGregor says:
*CSO* We're ready, full warp available

OPS_Chaser says:
:: Programs in warp factor 9, and waits for the engage order ::

CSO_Trelan says:
*CTO* Understood. Standby.

OPS_Chaser says:
XO: Sir-r cour-rse laid in, war-rp factor-r 9.

CSO_Trelan says:
:: taps at the console finishing the transport to the brig ::

XO_Kelson says:
CSO: Give the order to go to warp as soon as the founder is secure, Commander.

SO_Lane says:
::watches Dru closely::

CTO_Horn says:
TO: Standby again. I am beginning to think that is the only thing they know how to say around here lately

CSO_Trelan says:
XO: Aye, sir.

XO_Kelson says:
::pulls out a PADD with Klingon translation dictionary loaded::

Host Admiral_Taylor says:
COMM: Vesuvius: XO:  Give my regards to your Captain, or captains, Mister Kelson.  I am aware of the situation.  Godspeed.  Taylor out.

CEO_McGregor says:
*XO* Sir Engineering reporting all systems fully operational

Host Admiral_Taylor says:
ACTION:  The Founder is transported into the brig successfully

CSO_Trelan says:
OPS: Maximum warp. Engage.

Host Admiral_Taylor says:
ACTION:  Admiral Taylor closes the connection with a grim face...

SO_Lane says:
::looks over and down at Sam's boots and smiles:: Self: Looks like Commander has a new chew toy.

XO_Kelson says:
*CEO* Good to hear, Mac.  Just keep her moving.

OPS_Chaser says:
:: hits the engage button:: CSO: Aye, engage.

CSO_Trelan says:
:: moves down to the command deck after securing tactical ::

CEO_McGregor says:
*XO* You'll have what you need from here sir, give the word and it’s yours

TO_Horn says:
CTO: Haven’t we been standing by all day?

XO_Kelson says:
*CEO* We'll try not to burn your babies out, Mac.  Kelson out.

CSO_Trelan says:
:: stops next to the XO :: XO: Never rains but it pours.

CEO_McGregor says:
*XO* I'll dare ya to try sir ::Chuckles::

SO_Lane says:
::giggles to herself and returns to her work::

CTO_Horn says:
TO: Sounds like its time for some R&R for us. Wouldn't you agree?

XO_Kelson says:
CSO: You got that right...Have the CTO report to the bridge to start preparations for battle.

TO_Horn says:
CTO: Absolutely.

CSO_Trelan says:
XO: Aye, Commander.

CSO_Trelan says:
*CTO* Trelan to Horn. Report to the bridge.

XO_Kelson says:
OPS: Lt. Chaser...Make sure engineering has all the power it needs.  Time is of the essence.

CTO_Horn says:
*CSO*: Aye Sir

OPS_Chaser says:
:: monitors course and speed, allots all extra power to engineering for the engines ::

OPS_Chaser says:
XO: Aye, Sir-r.

Host Gerry__ says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<End Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>


