AGM

<<<<RESUME MISSION>>>>

Lt. Kisay

::::  Leaning back in NEW Engineering Chair Going over preliminary reports on the Photon Launcher switch :::::::

Lt. JG Maverick

:: sloutching in chair in engineering ::

LtJG K'tarn

::at Tac station::

Ltjg Blade Love

::preparing for AT..::

Lt. JG Maverick

:: looking at diagrams of the destroyed front torpedo launcher ::

Cmdr. Bradley

::in quarters readying for duty::

Lt. Kisay

{#} K'Tarn:  Can you shut down that Photon Launcher?  We're just about ready to move it....

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::::::::sitting in command seat::::::

LtJG StarDust

:::at Science 2, monitoring OPS functions:::

LtJG K'tarn

{#}Kisay: Standy by

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Helm. Take us into standard orbit

LtJG StarDust

<Sears> Aye sir. Standard orbit.

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Stardust. Open a hail to Govenor Petrocelli.

LtJG K'tarn

Captain: I we are about to take the starboard launcher off line I recommand going to Yellow alert till we get the aft launcher online

LtJG StarDust

<Sears> ::sets them in standard orbit around the moon::

LtJG StarDust

Aye Captain.

LtJG StarDust

::opens hailing frequency to the Govenor::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

K'tarn. Very Well, yellow alert....but belay the klaxons. lights only

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

K'

Ltjg Blade Love

Capt. I am now regestering some activity on the main planet, seismic...

LtJG K'tarn

::takes starboard launcher offline::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::spins around toward Love:::::::

Gov. Petrocelli

#Griffon: This is Petrocelli.  I'm glad you're using my private line as I asked.

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Love. Report

Lt. JG Maverick

:: Looking at aft photon torp launcher that is totally wrecked on a display at the mian station in engineering ::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::::holds up hand to Love to hold on:::::::

Lt. Kisay

{#}  K'Tarn:  Confirmed Starboard launcher offline....

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::::stands::::::::::::

LtJG K'tarn

{#}All decks: Yellow alert  ::makes sure the Klaxon is off::

LtJG StarDust

<Sears> ::snacks on some gooey candy::

ChrisCW

::in sick bay going over final instructions with assistants ::

LtJG K'tarn

{#}Kisay: Starboard launcher is off line

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

#Pet. Governor. Captain Jennifer Crazyhorse, Sir. USS Griffon

Ltjg Blade Love

Capt. there is a minor seimic quake on the planet, it has now subsided..

Cmdr. Bradley

::leaves quarters after taking more pain killers and heads for the bridge::

Lt. Kisay

::::  Slaps hands together and leans forward in chair ::::::  Comon Maverick....  Let's go...

Gov. Petrocelli

#Griffon: Pleased to make your acquaintance, Captain.  ::smarmy::  We hope you'll be down shortly for a little meeting I've arranged.

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::::nods at Love's report while speaking to Petrecelli::::::::

LtJG K'tarn

::brings all tac systems accept starboard and aft launcher to yellow alert status::

LtJG StarDust

<Sears>:::gets gooey fingerprints on the helm console:::

LtJG K'tarn

::runs tac scanner of system::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

{#}Pet. Sir, we are delayed slightly.  We noticed problems with your 4th moon that may be effecting your planet

Lt. Kisay

:::gets up and strecthes while rubbing a day's growth of beard :::::  {#}  K'Tarn, Inform the Captain I will have the Launcher installed within 36 hours.

Lt. JG Maverick

:: Staring at diagram of teh torp launcher ::

Lt. JG Maverick

:: yawning ::

LtJG K'tarn

{#}Kisay: Aye

Lt. Kisay

:::: Slaps Mavrick:::  Hey you comin or what?

Gov. Petrocelli

{#} Griffon:  Er....uh...well that's very interesting.  Perhaps we can discuss that when you arrive here?  Which is soon I hope?  ::sounding nervous and whiny::

Lt. JG Maverick

Kisay: Request permission to go to Aft Pho torp launcher and look at the scene close up...

LtJG StarDust

::wonders how the Govenor got the job...:::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::::notices the Govenor's tone:::::::

Lt. Kisay

Mavrick:  Denied Lt, you're coming with me to remove the Starboard one.

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::ponders:::::::

LtJG StarDust

Captain: The Booker T has been launched Captain.

Lt. JG Maverick

:: Wonders where Kisay gets his command fashion, and realizes thats what starfleet wants ::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

{#} Pet. Govenor, perhaps I can meet with you soon, while my ship conducts the research here.  I can take a shuttle to your planet

Lt. JG Maverick

Yes, sir :: speaks in a low tone ::

Cmdr. Bradley

::decides to head for observation lounge instead::

Ltjg Blade Love

Capt. i just picked up something from the 4th moon, it seems to be fading in and out..

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:nods to Stardust:::::::

Lt. Kisay

:::: Stars walking towards the Jeffires Tube :::::

LtJG K'tarn

<smith>Kisay: Sir LtJG K'tarn send us to help.  What can we do?

Lt. JG Maverick

:: With Kisay ::

Lt. Kisay

<<er starts>>

Gov. Petrocelli

{~} Griffon: Research?  Is that really necessary?  Captain, ::wheedling::  surely you'd like to come here first with your entire crew...

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Love. Can you be more specific, Mr Love?

Gov. Petrocelli

{~} Griffon:...we would make you most comfortable.

Lt. JG Maverick

:: with Kisay at pho torp launcher? ::

LtJG StarDust

<Sears>:::smears more gooey fingerprints on the helm console now that she is gone, at least for awhile::

Lt. Kisay

:::Sips coffee on the way:::  Smith:  Uh You can start clearing the junk out of the Aft Launcher and remove the destroyed one.

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::::eyes the Govenor:::::::

Lt. JG Maverick

Sir: What should I do?

Lt. Kisay

::nods to Maverick:::

Cmdr. Bradley

::enters Obs lounge::

Lt. JG Maverick

Just salvage junk?

Ltjg Blade Love

Capt.: i could if the reading would stay long enought for me to get a fix on it sir..

Gov. Petrocelli

::looking pleasant and charming::

LtJG K'tarn

<smith>Kisay: Aye sir

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

{#}Pet.  Griffon will remain here, Govenor, but I will join you.....in say..........30 minutes?

LtJG K'tarn

<smith>::heads for aft launcher::

Lt. JG Maverick

Phaser things, pick them up and throw them... What?

Lt. JG Maverick

Just get junk outta there, Kisay, Sir?

Ltjg Blade Love

Capt.: it does appear to be some sort of energy reading..

Gov. Petrocelli

{~} ::dismayed:: Yes, Captain.   Are you certain I can't persuade you?

Lt. Kisay

::::  Points down Jeffries Tube :::: Comon.... :::Crawls in :::::  we can only acccess the ODN controls from here

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Stardust.(w) Call Commander Bradley to the bridge.

Lt. JG Maverick

:: with Kisay crawling ::

LtJG StarDust

::nods to the Captain::

Lt. JG Maverick

:: bumps head :: DOH!

Gov. Petrocelli

::hopeful that the Captain may yet change her mind::

LtJG StarDust

{#}Bradley: COmmander Bradley, you are needed on the bridge.

Lt. Kisay

:::  Nods to Maverick ::::  You ask a lotta questions....  Kinda like me when I was your age...  You'll go places

LtJG K'tarn

<smith>::arrives at aft launcher::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

{#}Pet. It is in your best interest if we investigate this phenomenon.

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

{#} Pet. Thirty minutes then.....

LtJG K'tarn

::runs tac scan off system::

Lt. Kisay

::::  Arrives at ODN Conduit Alpha 17B :::::  :::rips panel off and begins scans :::::

Lt. JG Maverick

Hey! I'm 20 and I'm proud of it

Cmdr. Bradley

{#}bridge: on my way...

Gov. Petrocelli

{#} ::sighing::  As you wish Captain.  Petrocelli out.  ::crestfallen::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

K'tarn. Mr K'tarn. Order up the shuttle Beauford.

Lt. JG Maverick

:AAAhh!

Lt. JG Maverick

What the!

Lt. JG Maverick

:: dust falls all over myself ::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

K'tarn. You will accompany me to Miasma. We'll launch in 5 minutes.

LtJG StarDust

::closes the channel to the Govenor:::

LtJG K'tarn

<smith>Sec Squads: Begin removing the debire and damage componets

Cmdr. Bradley

::decides that his idea can wait and walks to the bridge::

LtJG K'tarn

Captain: Aye sir

Lt. JG Maverick

Kisay: What the heck was that?

Cmdr. Bradley

::enters the bridge::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::turns as Bradley enters the bridge:::::::

Lt. Kisay

::::  Fiddles with it for a second then the computer jumps in :::: < Computer>:  Confirm Deactivation of Photon Torpedo Launcher?  

Ltjg Blade Love

::trying to pinpoint the energy sourse..::

LtJG StarDust

<Sears>:::licking the last of the gooey off his fingers::

Lt. Kisay

Computer:  Yeah... Shut it down....

LtJG K'tarn

::orders the Shuttle Beauford ready for launch::

Lt. JG Maverick

Kisay: Tons of dust just fell into the tube, do you know what it could be?

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Bradley: # 1.. you don't look too worse for wear.....

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::smiles slightly::::::;

Cmdr. Bradley

CO:sir, I must object to your going to the planet.

Lt. Kisay

::::  Looks at dust then Back at Anders....::::  Dust...  Get some petty officer to clean it..

Lt. JG Maverick

:: crawls over to Kisay sneezing :: I'm allergic to dust!

Lt. JG Maverick

Hey! A whole bunch of it... 

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Bradley.:::smiling:::::: You may object.  

Lt. JG Maverick

:: sneezing so much bumps head.. again ::

LtJG K'tarn

Catpain: who else will be joining us?

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Bradley. It is a diplomatic mission, # 1 . I should be safe. Mr K'tarn will accompany me.

Lt. JG Maverick

Hey!

ChrisCW

::having left sick bay enters TL::  Bridge

Lt. Kisay

Maverick:  Well then you'd better get out of the tube here and start manually removing it in a space suit....

Lt. JG Maverick

:: More dust falls, sneezing ::

Lt. Kisay

:::  Points through window::::  Get out there.....

Lt. JG Maverick

:: gets out immediately sneezing head off ::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

K'tarn. Just us , Mr K'tarn.  This is not an invasion.

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Bradley. You have the bridge. Mr Love should be ready with his away team. 

Cmdr. Bradley

CO: I respectfully request that I be allowed to go instead.

LtJG K'tarn

Captain: I recommand at least one other sec officer come with us

LtJG K'tarn

::notice that the shuttle is ready::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Bradley. I'll contact you from the planet

Lt. Kisay

::::  Lies on Back and starts to fiddle with ODN Relays ::::::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::::eyes K'tarn:::::::: 

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

K'tarn. reason?

LtJG K'tarn

::notes that his replace just arrived::

LtJG StarDust

::starts humming a song under his breath:::

Cmdr. Bradley

CO: Captain, you have yet to give me a logical reason for you to go!

LtJG K'tarn

Captain: To ensure you safty Sir

Lt. JG Maverick

<oops>

LtJG K'tarn

captain: The shuttle is ready

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

K'tarn. I'll compromise.......call our good Doctor to join us in the shuttle bay.......

ChrisCW

::arrives on bridge ...sees CO, XO and K'Tarn looking tense::

LtJG StarDust

::stops humming to listen to the interesting conversation on the bridge:::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Bradley. Simple # 1..... I'm the Captain.

Lt. JG Maverick

{#} Dr. Snow: I have this horrible sneeze.... 

LtJG K'tarn

Captain: Aye sir::grumbles a little::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::::;smiles and moves into the turbo lift:::::::;waits for K'tarn::::::::

Cmdr. Bradley

CO: not good enough sir.

Lt. JG Maverick

{#} Doc: Man, this is bad...

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::::bounces of Dr Snow::::::::

LtJG K'tarn

::notice that the doctor just came to the bridge: Dr: The captain wants you to join us::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Snow. Doctor ! Join us please !

LtJG K'tarn

::Heads for the Lift::

Lt. JG Maverick

:: moans ::

Cmdr. Bradley

K'Tarn: wait a minute Lt.

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Turbo lift. Shuttle Bay !!

ChrisCW

Captian: Sir yes sir

Lt. JG Maverick

:: wonders if he should go to sickbay or find th doctor or what ::

LtJG StarDust

:::notes the tension between the CO and XO:::

ChrisCW

{#) sick bay: send someone to attened to Mr. Maverick

Lt. JG Maverick

:: sneezes and hits head the 3rd time, getting bad headache ::

Lt. Kisay

::::  Rolls over onto Belly ::::  {#}  Bridge:  This Torpedo Launcher is mangled pretty bad too, Better make it 48 hours.  It's been fused into the carriage

LtJG K'tarn

<jones>{#} Kisay: Aye sir

Cmdr. Bradley

Kisay: acknowledged, Mr. Kisay.

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::::looks at Bradley as lift doors close:::::::::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Bradley: Cluck , Cluck # 1 

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::smiles::::::::::

Cmdr. Bradley

::gives the CO a "I'll deal with you later" look.

Lt. JG Maverick

Kisay: Request permission to go to Sickbay, I have a bad headache from hitting head, and am having a horrible sneeze

Lt. Kisay

Maverick:  Yeah go ahead....  I can get this baby out...

ChrisCW

<dominque> ::leaves sick bay...taking hypospray of gen. antihistamine ot Maverick::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::::::arrives in the shuttle bay::::::::finding herself annoyed a tad at Bradley::::::::;;

Lt. JG Maverick

Sorry, sir :: sneezes and gets outta there ::

Lt. JG Maverick

:: arrives in sickbay ::

Lt. Kisay

:::Starts Banging launch tunnel with a rather large mallet :::::

LtJG K'tarn

<jones>Xo: Sir Lt Kisay just informed me that the repairs will take 48 hours instead of 36 sir

Lt. JG Maverick

<doctor Okudala> Yes, sir?

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::climbs into the shuttle Beauford:::::::moves to the pilots seat::::::

LtJG StarDust

::can feel the vibrations from Kisays pounding through the floor::

ChrisCW

::enters shuttle after CO::

LtJG K'tarn

::enter shuttle and goes to the copiolet seat::

LtJG StarDust

<Sears>::lounges at helm, a gooey smile on his face::

Ltjg Blade Love

Bradley: The AT is ready on your order sir..

Lt. JG Maverick

:: "Dominique" gives hypspray, sighs ::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

{#} Bridge. This is the shuttle Beauford. We are ready for launch

Lt. JG Maverick

Now, if you'll excuse me...

Lt. Kisay

:::  Breaking a sweat ::::  ::::  Carriage snaps out of place ::::  Finally!....  :::: Grabs piece of launcher:::: {#} Transporter Room:  Beam this piece to the AFT of the ship.

Lt. JG Maverick

:: Heading back to Kisay ::

LtJG K'tarn

::gets shuttle ready for preflight::

Lt. Kisay

<Transporter Room> Aye Sir...

Lt. Kisay

{transporter}

Cmdr. Bradley

#Shuttle: launch when ready

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

K'tarn. Signal them to open the bay doors.

Cmdr. Bradley

::sits in command seat not at all happy with the situation::

Lt. Kisay

:::::  Grabs Mallet and starts pounding again to release next piece :::::::

Lt. JG Maverick

:: arrives in tube, sees that dust has been cleaned up ::

Lt. JG Maverick

Kisay: Ready for duty sir

LtJG K'tarn

Captain: aye sir

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::::::lifts the shuttle off the pad and holds for doors::::::

Cmdr. Bradley

::begins to slouch and rub temples::

LtJG StarDust

:::opens doors for shuttle::

Lt. Kisay

:::turns to Maverick::::  Well I can handle the Carriage but the Guidance chips, and the Launch door have to be taken out, get in a space suit and get out there

LtJG K'tarn

::singles the shuttle control center to open the doors::

Lt. Kisay

::::  Clang Clang Clang :::::::

Lt. JG Maverick

:: Gets a suit on and starts walking around in (Zero G?) the room ::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

K'tarn. :::::motions to controls:::::: Take us out, Mr K'tarn.

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::::leans back and looks at Snow:::::::

Cmdr. Bradley

Stardust: opena channel to the shuttle.

ChrisCW

::sitting calmly in shttle::

Lt. JG Maverick

:: walks up to the door, which is half broken ::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Snow. Doctor. I want you to evaluate the situation on Miasma from a *medical* standpoint

Lt. Kisay

::::  Clangs one last time and the carriage comes loose :::::  {#} Transporter room:  Here's the next one....

Lt. Kisay

{Transporter}

Lt. Kisay

2 down 2 to go....

ChrisCW

CO: Certainly sir

LtJG StarDust

Bradley: Aye. {#}Shuttle B:Commander Bradley is requesteing a channel.

Ltjg Blade Love

Bradley: Away team ready to transport on your orders sir..

LtJG K'tarn

::easy shuttle out of the bay::

Cmdr. Bradley

Love; whenever you're ready Lt.

LtJG StarDust

<afk>

Ltjg Blade Love

Bradely: I sir, on my way..

LtJG K'tarn

Captain: the griffon is hailing us Sir

LtJG K'tarn

::sets course for the planet::

Ltjg Blade Love

::heading for turbolift..::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

K'tarn. answer them, Mr K'tarn.

Lt. JG Maverick

:: Walking on the hull of the ship ::

LtJG K'tarn

Captain: Aye sir::opens channel::

Lt. JG Maverick

My my, this is fun..

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Snow. Especially if you think there might be some.......I don't know.........something just seems ........not right.......

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::waves hand:::::: May be nothing...

Lt. JG Maverick

:: Notices the ship is moving slowly ::

Lt. Kisay

:::  Leans against Bulkhead for a second to catch breath ::::  Man, I'm outta shape.... :::starts Clanging away again :::::

Cmdr. Bradley

#CO: sir, I recommend that we keep an open channel at all times.

Lt. JG Maverick

:: feels so happy ::

LtJG K'tarn

${~}Griffon: THis is K'tarn

ChrisCW

CO: Yes Sir I understand

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

${#}Bradley. I will keep my comm badge open for you to monitor, #1.... Will that be acceptable?

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::face showing annoyance:::::::::

Cmdr. Bradley

#CO: Sir, I recommend that we keep an open channel at all times.

Lt. Kisay

::::: Third Carriage Breaks loose ::::::  {#} Transporter Room:  Here you go again.....  One more to go.  ::: Catches Breath again :::::

Lt. Kisay

{transporter}

Cmdr. Bradley

#CO: yes, that will do.  Griffon out.

Ltjg Blade Love

::entering TL:: Computer, transtorter room..

Lt. JG Maverick

:: Grabs onto a little grip thing and turns off the grip and turns off gravity boots ::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::::::opens mouth::::::then closes it:::::::face darkens slightly::::::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

K'tarn. Eta to Miasma?

Lt. JG Maverick

:: grabs with other hand part of the door ::

Lt. JG Maverick

:: turns back on g boots ::

LtJG K'tarn

$Captain: eta in 10 mint sir

Ltjg Blade Love

::entering transporter room..::

Lt. JG Maverick

:: picks up the rest of the door and starts to walk back to the airlock ::

Cmdr. Bradley

Stardust:  Keep a lock on both away teams.  I want the transporter rooms ready for an emergency beam out at any time.

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:)

Ltjg Blade Love

::getting on transporter pad with AT..::

LtJG K'tarn

$Captain: Before we ledt lt Kisay informed me that the repairs will take 48 hour instead of 36 to complete

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::::sits quietly on the SHUTTLE BEAUFORD:::::;; heading for Miasma::::::::

Lt. Kisay

::::  Finally Gets Breath back and starts to bang at the last one :::::::

Ltjg Blade Love

Bradley: {#} Away tem ready for transport..

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

$K'tarn. ::::::nods:::::::::

Cmdr. Bradley

#Love: you still here?  I thought you'd gone already!  Get to it mister.

Lt. JG Maverick

:: walking on the hull, and starts to bend over to open door ::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Transporter Room>::::::::::transports the Away team to the moon:::::::

LtJG K'tarn

::call up all info on the Miasma from the shuttle computer::

Ltjg Blade Love

{transporter}...::beaming to 4th moon..:

ChrisCW

::poking through med. kit...just for the heck of it::

Lt. JG Maverick

:: stops to enjoy the scenery ::

Lt. Kisay

:::  Sees Maverick Gawkin around ::: {#}  Maverick get  this launcher and guidance chips out.

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

<Transport Officer> {#} Bridge. The Away team is.........away ! .Sir !

Lt. JG Maverick

:: sighs :: {#} Yes, sir...

Cmdr. Bradley

#<TR> acknowledged.

Lt. JG Maverick

:: gets back in the ship and gets rid of the door he got

LtJG K'tarn

$Catpain: Will you object to me wear a type one Phaser?

Ltjg Blade Love

{transporter} ::materializing on moon..::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

$ :::::::;gives the Doctor a suspicious eye as she digs in her med kit::::::::

Lt. JG Maverick

Kisay: I don;t think I heard you right, what do I do now?

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

$K'tarn. I certainly do !  This is a peaceful visit, Mr K'tarn.

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

$K

Lt. Kisay

::::  Stops bangin ::::  {#} Maverick:  ::chuckles:::  The Guidance chips are on the Launch door outside there, Remove the door and beam it to the aft of the ship, then get the chips and bring em inside.

Cmdr. Bradley

Ops: keep a lock on both AT's.  I want the transporter room to be ready for an emergency beam out at all times.

Ltjg Blade Love

::setting up seimic monitors....::

ChrisCW

$::see CO looking and closes kit ... and sits quietly again..:)::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

$K'tarn.......course.........if you can hide a small one......:::::grin:::::::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

<OPS> Aye Sir. I have a mirror lock with Tactical

Lt. JG Maverick

Aye sir.. {transporter} beams the door to the coords appropriate

Lt. JG Maverick

:: walks back into space ::

Cmdr. Bradley

Ops: very well.

LtJG K'tarn

$Captain: I was planning to sir::grins:: We klingons are good at hidding weapons

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

$K'tarn.:::::grins::::: So I've heard.....

Cmdr. Bradley

::relaxes slightly::

Lt. JG Maverick

:: sees the chips and bends over to get them ::

LtJG K'tarn

$::runs level 2 diag on all shuttle systems::

Lt. JG Maverick

:: looks at them, and then takes them and puts them in a container ::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

$::::::prepares for their arrival:::::::

Lt. JG Maverick

:: starts to walk toward the airlock ::

Lt. JG Maverick

:: opens airlock and gets back in ship ::

LtJG K'tarn

$::makes sure his "toys" are hidden::

Lt. Kisay

::::  Still clanging away at the Carriage Kisay decides to take a little break :::

Lt. JG Maverick

:: Shows the chips to Kisay :: Here they are sir... 

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

{#} Griffon. We are preparing to land # 1..

Ltjg Blade Love

@Bradley: Bradley, , this moon is nothing but dirt and rock as far as i can tell, i have set up some seismic monitors, they are detecting a low level energy source...

Lt. Kisay

:::  Sitting on FLoor::::  Thank You Lt.  Go get out of that Space suit and go and set up a Forcefield on the hole you left when you removed the door.

Cmdr. Bradley

#CO:  acknowledged, sir.

LtJG K'tarn

$Captain: Should i Hail our hosts?

Lt. JG Maverick

Aye sir

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

$Snow.......oh.....and doctor......be discreet........these people make take offense at being *studied*

Lt. JG Maverick

:: Takes off space suit and walks up to a panel and puts up a forcefield ::

ChrisCW

$CO: Yes sir 

Cmdr. Bradley

#Love:  maintain scans.  Lt.

Lt. JG Maverick

Kisay: Can I take a break now?

LtJG K'tarn

<jones>{#}Kisay: How is it going sir?

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

$K'tarn. Advise them of our pending arrival ,Lieutenant

Lt. JG Maverick

You casn, I can... I hope

Ltjg Blade Love

@Bradley: aye sir..

Gov. Petrocelli

<<<<PAUSE MISSION>>>>

TM & Copyright © 1997-98 by Paramount Pictures Corporation.  All Rights Reserved

