Host Izzy says:
USS Paula Greene, 10709.18
Host Izzy says:
Mission #206, Jeux de guerre, 1e partie - Le calme avant la tempête
Host Izzy says:
Summary: The USS Paula Greene and its boldly crew are now en route to the Federation Surplus Depot Z15 for training exercises. Last time they visited, the PG was stolen… but most of the current crew doesn't know about it because they weren't serving on the ship at the time.
Host Izzy says:
Some may have heard about it, but most classified it as legend unless they actually had access to reports of that mission everyone wanted to forget about.
Host Izzy says:
Lights!
Host Izzy says:
Camera!
Host Izzy says:
Popcorn and… cookies!
Host Izzy says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
CSO_Lt_Piddles says:
::Sitting at science in a bit of a daze while the LRS pull up scans of the Surplus Depot Z15.::
XO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
::Stands on the Bridge, between the Command chairs and the OPS and Flight consoles, watching the view screen and the readouts::
FCO_Lt_Salan says:
::Sitting at the Helm, still getting a feel for the Galaxy Class.::
CMO_Lt_Traynor says:
::in Sickbay getting supplies put away::
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
::sitting back in the center seat sipping her coffee and munching on a doughnut:: XO: Status?
CTO_Lt_Sergon says:
::At tactical going over sensor scans::
XO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
FCO: We'll want to slow to Impulse once we reach the outer marker. You'll want to contact Flight Control about a route in. Keep your eyes open too, likely to be lots of small craft floating around, and we can't afford the insurance if we hit one.
CSO_Lt_Piddles says:
ALL:  I am picking up 5 ships on LRS currently at the depot.  They all appear to be damaged.
XO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
CO: Checking now, Captain. Looks like we are close to the outer marker.
XO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
CSO: Can you do an approach scan please, Lt?
CTO_Lt_Sergon says:
XO: Nothing on my scans but SF vessels coming and going.  No threat as of right now.
FCO_Lt_Salan says:
XO: Awww, Commander, we both know the little ones will just get out of our way.
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
::looks over at the CSO and then back to the XO::  XO: ETA until we hit the depot?
XO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
::Nods to the CTO::
CSO_Lt_Piddles says:
XO:  Yes, Sir!  Picking up a Galaxy, Nova, Saber, Excelsior, and Nebula class.  Sending approach scan data to helm.
XO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
::Peers at the Flight console:: CO: About 45 minutes to the outer marker, Captain, then we drop to impulse and head on in.
FCO_Lt_Salan says:
::Receives the data and makes his adjustments.::
Host CNS_Redrum says:
::rushes in sickbay:: CMO: Doctor!!!
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
CSO: Looks like some people have already been to the party.
CMO_Lt_Traynor says:
CNS: Yes, Counselor?  What's wrong?
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
XO: Good...give the depot a little jingle and tell them we're coming in and when we'll be there.
CSO_Lt_Piddles says:
CO:  Well Captain, I would say they partied too much.  All those vessels are damaged, Sir.
CTO_Lt_Sergon says:
CO: I was not aware that there was a party Cmdr.
Host CNS_Redrum says:
CMO: Have you seen Lt Filos?
Host CNS_Redrum says:
::tries to catch her breathe::
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
CSO: Let's just hope we don't end up the same. ::grins::
FCO_Lt_Salan says:
CTO: Does that bother you Lieutenant? Afraid to dance?
CMO_Lt_Traynor says:
CNS: Lt. Filos?  Not since this morning.  Why?
CSO_Lt_Piddles says:
::Grins at the Captain .. then realizes she is serious, and frowns.::
XO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
::Walks to the OPS console and opens a channel:: COM: Z-15: Depot Zed 15, this is the USS Paula Greene, come in please.
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
::chuckles:: CTO: Anytime we get a bunch of ships together it's always an excuse for a party, Lt.  We might actually get you a hat for this one.
CTO_Lt_Sergon says:
FCO: Dancing is a human form of entertainment, and I shall not partake in it.
FCO_Lt_Salan says:
::Peeks over his shoulder at the CSO.::
Host CNS_Redrum says:
CMO: He was just in a session with me and started to rub his antennae, saying that they were hitching and he ran off!
CSO_Lt_Piddles says:
FCO:  See anything interesting, Lieutenant?  Something seems different about you, Lieutenant.  I just can't seem to make it out.
Host CNS_Redrum says:
<Depot> @COM: PG: This is Deport Zed 15. Go ahead.
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
::sees the FCO and shakes her head:: FCO: Tell me Lt....do I have to put blinders on you?
FCO_Lt_Salan says:
CSO: I see plenty of interesting things.
CMO_Lt_Traynor says:
CNS: Does he have his communicator?  He should.  We should be able to locate him using the computer.
CSO_Lt_Piddles says:
::Twangs his antennae when she thinks no one is looking.::
FCO_Lt_Salan says:
CO: Well if you did, Commander, my vision would be just as good as yours.
XO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
COM: Z-15: We are on approach and will be at your outer marker in approximately 45 minutes. Could you please transmit your approach vector and any navigational data we might need? We are inbound for scheduled training exercises. Over.
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
FCO: Careful Ensign.
FCO_Lt_Salan says:
::Turns back to his console and just grins.::
Host CNS_Redrum says:
CMO: I tried. But I found his tricorder in a corridor ::shows it:: Since he was feeling bad, I thought he would have come here. Plus, he's one of your MOs!
CMO_Lt_Traynor says:
CNS: True enough.  Well, he didn't come here.
Host CNS_Redrum says:
<Depot> @COM: PG: Transmitting to your FCO. Capt. Knight should contact you once you arrive.
CMO_Lt_Traynor says:
*CO*: Sickbay to Bridge
CSO_Lt_Piddles says:
::Begins to pull up information on the Depot so she can familiarize herself.::
FCO_Lt_Salan says:
::Wiggles his antennae towards the CSO.::
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
::takes another sip of her coffee and finishes her doughnut.  Brushes the crumbs away and then stands up abruptly:: XO: Gather everyone into the observation lounge in 5 minutes. ::walks off into the lounge::
XO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
COM: Z-15: Acknowledged. Thank you and we'll contact you again once we reach the outer marker. Paula Greene, out.
CTO_Lt_Sergon says:
::goes over the tactical locations of each vessel in the yard and tries to plan an idea::
XO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
CO: Aye Captain.
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
*CMO*: Ah Doctor, I was about to give you a shout.  Come up to the observation lounge right away please.
CSO_Lt_Piddles says:
:Looks at the FCO out of the corner of her eye, and grins.:
Host CNS_Redrum says:
CMO: I hope nothing wrong has happened to him. He was not feeling good emotionally and physically.
CTO_Lt_Sergon says:
CSO: What is the purpose of this playing you so much like to do?
XO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
::Moves to stand in front of the Conn but doesn't sit, watching all the stations working and the chronometer::
CMO_Lt_Traynor says:
*CO*: Will do, Captain, but what I was calling about was that Lt. Filos is missing.  He was in a counseling session and abruptly left.  The Counselor couldn't find him using the usual methods.
XO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
ALL: You better call your relief crew up here people; we don't want to keep the Captain waiting.
FCO_Lt_Salan says:
::Calls up Jet to relieve him.::
CMO_Lt_Traynor says:
::walks out of sickbay and into a turbolift::
CSO_Lt_Piddles says:
CTO:  You probably wouldn't understand, Lieutenant.  It's how we get to know each other.  ::Stares at the pointy ears, and just shakes her head deciding not to say it.::
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
*CMO*: Hmmm...that's no good.  Has anyone seen him since we left?
CTO_Lt_Sergon says:
CSO: Very strange ways indeed.
CMO_Lt_Traynor says:
TL: Observation lounge
CSO_Lt_Piddles says:
::Calls for a duty science officer to replace her.::
FCO_Lt_Salan says:
::Restrains himself from making a comment to the CTO on his first day on the job, officially.::
CTO_Lt_Sergon says:
::steps away and releases his station his TO Riley::
CMO_Lt_Traynor says:
*CO*: Except for the Counselor?  No, Captain.
FCO_Lt_Salan says:
::Sees Jet enter the bridge and logs out of his station and gives up his seat. He then heads for the TL.::
Host CNS_Redrum says:
CMO: Where are you going?!?!
XO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
::Checks chronometer again:: ALL: OK people, let's go. Time for a briefing. ::hands the Conn over to the senior relief officer::
Host CNS_Redrum says:
::rushes out of sickbay and pursues the CMO::
CSO_Lt_Piddles says:
<Duty SO> ::Exits the TL, just as the FCO enters, and heads over to science to relieve Zip.::
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
*CMO*: Okay...get up here and we'll send some people out to find him.  Can't have gotten too far and I'm pretty sure we would have known if he jumped out of an airlock.
CMO_Lt_Traynor says:
CNS: To the observation lounge.  The Captain just ordered me there.
FCO_Lt_Salan says:
::Holds the TL.::
CSO_Lt_Piddles says:
::Nods to the Duty SO, and brings her up to speed on the current situation.  Then heads over to the TL where the FCO is in.::  FCO:  Thanks for holding the lift.
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
::thinks that she would probably have run out and hidden from the CNS too::
FCO_Lt_Salan says:
CSO: Anytime. ::Smiles.::
Host CNS_Redrum says:
CMO: What about Filos? He was in physical pain and really not doing well since he and Ens. Engy broke up yesterday. ::whispers:: I'm afraid he may have.... well... Doctor to Doctor... hurt himself.
CMO_Lt_Traynor says:
*CO*: On my way.
CSO_Lt_Piddles says:
FCO:  But… don't you think we should head for the observation lounge, first?  ::Grins at him.::
XO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
::Walks to the Observation Lounge doors and holds them open, directing traffic and herding everyone inside::
CMO_Lt_Traynor says:
CNS: The Captain will send some people out to find him, Regan.  Don't worry.  I know he's not well and depressed.  But he'll be fine.
FCO_Lt_Salan says:
CSO: I'm new here; I don't know where it is.
CTO_Lt_Sergon says:
::makes his way to the observation lounge::
CSO_Lt_Piddles says:
::Takes his hand, and rolls her eyes, grinning at him.::  FCO:  This way, Lieutenant.  And I think I figured out what was different about you!
Host CNS_Redrum says:
::sighs:: CMO: I never had someone run out on me like that. I'll go back to looking for him since I wasn't asked to go to the OL.
CSO_Lt_Piddles says:
::Heads back out onto the bridge toward the OL.::
FCO_Lt_Salan says:
::Follows.:: CSO: What would that be?
CSO_Lt_Piddles says:
FCO:  You shaved!
CMO_Lt_Traynor says:
CNS: Okay.  See you later.
FCO_Lt_Salan says:
::Just grins at the CSO:: 
XO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
::Waits in the doors, watching the officers enter::
CSO_Lt_Piddles says:
::Enters the OL with the FCO.::  FCO:  Let's go have a seat.
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
::sits down in the observation lounge at the head of the table, leaning back in her chair, wearing her cowboy boots with her feet on the table:: XO: This is a damn long 5 minutes, Commander.
CTO_Lt_Sergon says:
::takes a set and watches as the rest come in::
CMO_Lt_Traynor says:
::enters TL:: TL: Bridge
FCO_Lt_Salan says:
::Enters and pulls out a seat for the CSO.::
XO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
CO: Aye Captain... apparently we need some crew drills or something.
CMO_Lt_Traynor says:
::exits turbolift at bridge and goes to the observation lounge::
CTO_Lt_Sergon says:
CO: Captain, I don't mean to be rude but those  ::pointing to the shoes:: are not SF regulation attire.
Host CNS_Redrum says:
::walks away trying to locate the missing Lt::
CSO_Lt_Piddles says:
FCO:  Thank you.  ::Takes a seat.::  Dinner later?  Training really has a tendency to work up an appetite on me.  ::Winks.::
CMO_Lt_Traynor says:
::enters OL and sits down, knowing she's a bit late::
XO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
::Waits until everyone has entered before taking her seat::
FCO_Lt_Salan says:
CSO: Of course. ::Sits next to her.::
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
::looks at her boots and then at the CTO in mock astonishment:: CTO: How did those get there?!  Someone must have stolen my Starfleet Issue and switched them for these!
CTO_Lt_Sergon says:
CO: Your humor is unsettling Captain.
XO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
CO: I believe we are all assembled now, Captain.
CSO_Lt_Piddles says:
::Grins, and then goes to attention for the XO and CO.::
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
CTO: Then my work is done. ::grins and stands up at the head of the table with a nod of thanks to the XO::
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
All: All right everyone.... listen up.
FCO_Lt_Salan says:
::Smoothes his black hair out of his eyes and goes to attention.::
CSO_Lt_Piddles says:
::Already at attention.::
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
All: I have a few words to say about some of you and how you acted on the last mission.
XO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
::Listens to the CO, looking around the table at the crew, reading interaction and reactions::
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
CSO: First of I want to talk about your conduct and the way you acted, Lt.
FCO_Lt_Salan says:
::Feels a little relieved.::
CTO_Lt_Sergon says:
::just sets patently waiting on the words of the CO::
CSO_Lt_Piddles says:
::Sits kinda low in her seat, trying to hide behind the FCO.  Whispers to the FCO.::  FCO:  Whatever she says, I didn't do it.
CMO_Lt_Traynor says:
::at attention listening to the CO::
CSO_Lt_Piddles says:
CO:  Yes, Captain.  ::Blushes.::
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
CSO: Up front and center where I can see you better.
CSO_Lt_Piddles says:
::Gets up and heads to front and center, standing at attention.::  CO:  Yes, Captain.
FCO_Lt_Salan says:
::Watches the CSO walk the plank.::
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
CSO: Do you have anything to say about your actions, Lt?
CSO_Lt_Piddles says:
CO:  Captain, I honestly don't believe I was out of line, but I am willing to accept whatever punishment you have to give me I suppose.  ::Stands staring straight ahead.::
FCO_Lt_Salan says:
Self: Hope she isn't being transferred.
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
CSO: Good...I'm glad you are willing to take what I hand out to you. ::hands her a PADD and a small box:: Because I am handing you an Admirals Letter of Commendation for actions that not only helped save the lives of the existing symbionts...but also those that are to be joined.
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
::grins:: CSO: Well done Lt.
CSO_Lt_Piddles says:
:Is shocked.::  CO:  Thank, Captain.  I'm at a loss for words.  I was just doing my job.
CSO_Lt_Piddles says:
:Gives a salute to the Captain.::
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
::returns the salute:: CSO: And doing it very well. Congratulations now scoot back to your seat.
CSO_Lt_Piddles says:
CO:  Aye, Captain.  ::Scurries back to her seat with the PADD, fumbling into the FCO as she sits down.::  
FCO:  Sorry about that.
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
::turns back to the others:: CMO: Doctor...I'll need you front and center.
FCO_Lt_Salan says:
CSO: Not a problem.
CMO_Lt_Traynor says:
::looks up:: CO: Aye, sir. ::and walks up to the CO::
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
::looks further at the table:: CTO: Lt...stop all that joking around and come up here too.
FCO_Lt_Salan says:
::Stifles a laugh.::
CTO_Lt_Sergon says:
CO: Joking captain, hardly :: gets up and moves to the front of the table::
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
::shakes her head:: CTO: Lt. Sergon...you really need to take things more seriously.
CSO_Lt_Piddles says:
::Almost chokes at the seriousness comment to the CTO.::
CSO_Lt_Piddles says:
::Stays at attention for the rest of the crew.::
CTO_Lt_Sergon says:
CO: On the contrary captain, I take everything seriously.
FCO_Lt_Salan says:
::Almost falls out of his chair trying not to laugh at what the CO said.::
XO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
::Never understood why some people like to bait the Vulcans, as if it wasn't hard enough for them already. Shrugs mentally and continues to observe::
CMO_Lt_Traynor says:
::still standing at attention::
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
::turns to both of them:: CMO/CTO: For both of your exemplary actions in not only solving the mystery...but representing the finest in a Starfleet Officer.  I present you both with a Captain's Letter of Commendation.
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
::hands each of them a PADD and a small box::
CMO_Lt_Traynor says:
::takes the PADD and the box in one hand, saluting the captain with the other:: CO: Thank you, Captain.
CSO_Lt_Piddles says:
::Applauds for the CMO and CTO.::
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
CMO: I don't know what we would do without you, Doc. Congratulations.
CTO_Lt_Sergon says:
::takes the box:: CO: Thank you captain :: holds his hand in the Vulcan sign:: My you live long and prosper.
FCO_Lt_Salan says:
::Begins to feel a little more relaxed with this crew.::
CMO_Lt_Traynor says:
CO: Well, thank you. I love this ship, sir.
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
CTO: Thank you. Lt...you too.  Without your Vulcan logic...we'd be up a creek without the proverbial paddle.  Congratulations.
CSO_Lt_Piddles says:
CMO:  Congratulations, Doctor!  You deserve it.
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
CMO/CTO: All right you two...go on...scoot back to your seats.  Well done.
CTO_Lt_Sergon says:
CO: Paddle?  ::pauses:: Never mind. ::goes back to his seat::
CMO_Lt_Traynor says:
::goes back to her seat::
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
::leans over to the XO:: XO: Remind me to get him a book of Earth sayings...
XO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
::Said quietly:: CO: I'll see if I can dig up something on common slang on the LCARS Sir.
CMO_Lt_Traynor says:
CSO: Thank you, and congratulations to you too.
CTO_Lt_Sergon says:
:places the box before him on the table and gives his attention back to the Captain:: 
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
All: Okay...that was it, everyone.  You can go back to what you were doing before I interrupted you.  We should be running into that depot about now.
CSO_Lt_Piddles says:
::Smiles at the CMO as she passes.::
FCO_Lt_Salan says:
::Pokes the CSO in the side under the table.::
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
XO: Oh...two things Commander.
XO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
::Gets up and heads back out to the Bridge::
XO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
::Stops:: CO: Captain?
CSO_Lt_Piddles says:
::Plays footsies with the FCO.::
CTO_Lt_Sergon says:
::gets back to his console::
CTO_Lt_Sergon says:
<TO Riley>CTO: Nothing to report sir.
FCO_Lt_Salan says:
::Returns the gesture.::
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
XO: One...do me a favor and don't call me 'sir'.  Ma'am or Captain will do.
XO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
CO: Aye, Captain.
CMO_Lt_Traynor says:
::walks out of the OL and to the turbolift, telling it to take her to sickbay::
CTO_Lt_Sergon says:
TO: Very good Ensign.  Take your station
FCO_Lt_Salan says:
CSO: We should be getting back to our stations.
CSO_Lt_Piddles says:
FCO: Catch you later?  Time to go back to work now.
FCO_Lt_Salan says:
CSO: I'll try not to run too fast.
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
XO: And two...we seem to be missing a Lieutenant. Talk to the CNS and go fetch him for me.  It really looks bad when we start misplacing crew this early into the mission.
CSO_Lt_Piddles says:
::Heads out and calls out over her shoulder as she leaves the OL.::  FCO:  Then I'll try to catch you.  ::Shoots him a wink.::
FCO_Lt_Salan says:
::Gets up and heads back to his station, relieving Jet.::
XO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
CO: I'll look into it, Captain. I think I've done enough in Tactical and Special Operations to find him on a ship this size.
CSO_Lt_Piddles says:
::Relieves the Duty Science Officer, and takes her station, glancing at the FCO for a second.::
FCO_Lt_Salan says:
::Wiggles his antennae, sensing the CSO looking at him.::
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
XO: Make certain you go through Lt. Sergon if you are using Tactical.  It is his department after all.
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
::walks out onto the bridge while she's talking::
XO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
CO: Yes, Captain... I only meant myself. If I need Security I'll definitely call Lt. Sergon.
Host CNS_Redrum says:
*CMO*: Doctor?
CMO_Lt_Traynor says:
::enters sickbay, worried about Filos::
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
::blinks:: XO: You do realize that this is a Galaxy Class starship...right?  Very big..
XO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
*CNS*: Counselor, this is the XO, what is your current location please?
CMO_Lt_Traynor says:
*CNS*: Yes, Counselor?
XO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
CO: Yes Captain.
Host CNS_Redrum says:
*CMO*: I'll call you back. Got the XO on the other line.
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
XO: Lot's of places to hide.  It would take one person a month of Sundays to search.  Use Tactical to help.
XO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
CO: Aye Captain.
Host CNS_Redrum says:
*XO*: Deck 12.
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
XO: We need to find him before we reach the depot.
FCO_Lt_Salan says:
::Glances over at the CSO.::
XO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
*CNS*: Who is it we are missing and where were they last seen?
CSO_Lt_Piddles says:
::Whispers to the FCO:: FCO: Are we there yet?
Host CNS_Redrum says:
*XO*: We aren't missing him anymore. I've found him. He was hiding in the Gym.
FCO_Lt_Salan says:
::Whispers back.:: CSO: Another couple minutes.
XO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
*CNS*: I see. Is everything all right? Why was he hiding?
Host CNS_Redrum says:
*XO*: I cannot discuss the details over comm, Cmdr. He will be all right after a trip to sickbay, a talk with me and some time off.
XO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
*CNS*: Very well, Counselor. Call Security if you need any assistance. XO out.
Host CO_Cmdr_McGee says:
::sits down in the center chair and looks over at the view screen::
FCO_Lt_Salan says:
::Whispers to the CSO:: CSO: Where are we having dinner?
CSO_Lt_Piddles says:
FCO: Your place or mine?
XO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
CO: He was just misplaced Captain, we have a handle on it.
FCO_Lt_Salan says:
CSO: Yours this time.
Host CNS_Redrum says:
<<<<<<<<<<Pause>>>>>>>>>>> 
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