Host SMLea says:
Summary: Eight days have passed since the Andromeda escorted the Eridani from the Minturi Nebula. Upon turning her over to the hospital ship for more substantial treatment of the unconscious crew, the Andromeda resumed its course for Redniy IV, to deliver its cargo bay of supplies.
Host SMLea says:
Seven days of travel at warp 7 stretch still before them, as the crew has a chance to catch its collective breath.
Host SMLea says:
~"~"~"~"~"~"~"~"~"~Begin Mission USS Andromeda: "Safe Passage" 11105.21~"~"~"~"~"~"~"~"~"~
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::transfers the file he was reading to a PADD and locks down his console, stretching a bit in his chair::
Host XO_LtCmdr_Conor says:
::sitting on the bridge reviewing some paperwork::
CMO_LtCmd_Knight-Sky says:
:: In her office, finishing up the last of the shift reports.::
CSO_Ens_Ivara says:
::sitting in astrometrics making use of the time in well mapped areas to make sure that the sensors are properly aligned.::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
XO: Peaceful week we've had so far. I can live with that until after we've delivered the supplies to Redniy IV.
CSO_Ens_Ivara says:
<SO_Ens_Baker> ::at the bridge science station wishing she were elsewhere::
Host XO_LtCmdr_Conor says:
CNS: I'm sure I can find some dangerous situation to put the ship in soon...
CMO_LtCmd_Knight-Sky says:
:: As Soren enters, she discusses a few items with him.::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::laughs:: XO: You don't have to try too hard, trouble seems to find us.
Host SMLea says:
<OPS_Lt_Matthews>::Hits a few commands on the OPS console, prepping for Cheng's arrival::
Host SMLea says:
<OPS_LtJG_Cheng>::Dashes into the turbolift, not waiting for the doors to close before she shouts out the command for the bridge, yanking up on her jacket's zipper::
CMO_LtCmd_Knight-Sky says:
:: Soon Dr. Wilcox joins them and they begin discussing treatment of one of their patients.
CSO_Ens_Ivara says:
<SO_PO1_E'kang> ::standing in the back of Cheng's lift looking quietly innocent::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::glances at the time on his console, noticing the most of Beta shift already arrived at their duty stations:: XO: What's on your agenda until next shift?
Host XO_LtCmdr_Conor says:
CNS: Avoiding talking to SF. It seems the Admiral did not like being told to call back.
Host SMLea says:
<Attaché_Cmdr_Light>::Sitting quietly in the lounge, at a small table near the window, sipping an iced latte and reviewing a PADD::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::chuckles:: XO: Rather you than me. I'm thinking some coffee before the next round of appointments.
CMO_LtCmd_Knight-Sky says:
:: After a moment, she sits back to listen to Soren and Sean as they enter into a debate of which procedure they should do or at least which one they should try first.::
Host SMLea says:
<OPS_LtJG_Cheng>::Takes a second to straighten her uniform as she glances up at E'kang, grinning sheepishly::
Host XO_LtCmdr_Conor says:
CNS: Ten forward in an hour then?
CSO_Ens_Ivara says:
::stands and stretches then nods to the pair of beta shift sensor specialists in the room:: Aloud: I think it’s time for a break, I'll be back in an hour, I expect the drift corrections, in my inbox before then.
Host SMLea says:
<OPS_Lt_Matthews>::Glances at the chronometer impatiently, his ire rising slightly....This is the third time this week!::
CSO_Ens_Ivara says:
<SO_PO1_E'Kang> OPS_Cheng: Running late again?  ::waits for the TL doors to open::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
XO: I'm heading there now. ::gets up and straightens his jacket, taking note of the relief OPS officer::
CMO_LtCmd_Knight-Sky says:
:: As it appears the debate may get a bit heated, not to mention she needed to pick the children up from daycare, she steps in with should be done and why.::
Host SMLea says:
<Attaché_Cmdr_Light>::Looks up once in a while, observing from her rather perfect position each time someone new enters the lounge....which has become quite a few, as most Alpha personnel get off shift::
Host XO_LtCmdr_Conor says:
::nods at his replacement and gives him the universal glare of not to break anything:: CNS: See you there then. ::gets up and heads to the TL::
CMO_LtCmd_Knight-Sky says:
:: As each of them nod in agreement to her, she could almost smile.  There were times it was advantageous to be the chief.::
CSO_Ens_Ivara says:
<SO_Ens_Baker> ::smiles a bit at the back of Matthews, she'd been on the bridge just as long, and she is also waiting for her beta shift counterpart, but as she waits she continues working on a set of calculations.::
Host SMLea says:
<OPS_LtJG_Cheng> E'Kang: How'd ya guess?  ::Shrugs briefly, then dashes about three steps off the turbolift onto the bridge, abruptly shifting mid-stride into a stately, professional, and dignified strolls down the side of the bridge toward OPS::
CMO_LtCmd_Knight-Sky says:
:: As soon as Amanda arrived, they covered the current statis, which did not take too long as it was a fairly quiet in medical at the moment... a good thing if a bit boring for some.::
CSO_Ens_Ivara says:
<SO_PO3_E'Kang> ::steps out of the turbolift and smiles to Baker, they shake hands and she logs in.::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
XO: See you later. ::tucks the PADD under his arm:: OPS_Cheng: Cutting it fine, Lieutenant.
CSO_Ens_Ivara says:
<SO_Ens_Baker> ::departs the bridge slowly almost like she is waiting for someone.::
CMO_LtCmd_Knight-Sky says:
:: As soon as they are finished, she heads out with Soren, though he turns one way down the corridor as she steps over toward the lift.::
Host SMLea says:
<OPS_LtJG_Cheng>::Grimaces at the Counsellor’s comment, but nods dutifully, reaching the station as Matthews jumps out. Preemptively: :: Matthews: I know! I know!
CSO_Ens_Ivara says:
::moves to the turbolift and presses the command for 'Lounge'::
CMO_LtCmd_Knight-Sky says:
< Sean = Cory>
Host SMLea says:
<Attaché_Cmdr_Light>::Waves to the waiter for a refill of her latte::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::grins to himself and joins Ivara at the TL:: CSO: Heading to the Lounge too?
Host SMLea says:
<OPS_Lt_Matthews>::Just gives Cheng a withering glare, and strides toward the turbolift in silence, stepping in with the Counsellor::
CMO_LtCmd_Knight-Sky says:
:: Considering what to make for dinner, she orders the lift.::
Host XO_LtCmdr_Conor says:
::steps out of the TL and heads to his quarters::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::smiles at Matthews:: OPS_Matthews: Maybe next time Cheng will be on time.
CSO_Ens_Ivara says:
<OPS_Ens_Baker> ::steps into the TL with the Counsellor and Matthews, then immediately regrets it, she wanted to say something to the OPS officer, but not with someone else in the lift.
CSO_Ens_Ivara says:
<::>
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::senses Baker's reluctance:: Baker: Heading to the lounge too, Ensign?
Host SMLea says:
<OPS_Lt_Matthews> ::Somehow furrows just one eyebrow:: CNS: 'e'd better. She'll lose that new black pip if she keeps up irresponsible behaviour like that.  ::Clearly a bit steamed at being held up repeatedly at the end of shift::
CMO_LtCmd_Knight-Sky says:
:: As the lift stops, she steps off and turns to head for the end of the corridor.  There she checks in, briefly talks with their teacher about their progress, and then collects them.::
CSO_Ens_Ivara says:
::steps off the lift onto the deck 15 and heads calmly down the corridor her mind still racing over various experiments that she can run now.::
Host SMLea says:
<Attaché_Cmdr_Light>::Glances up with a smile as she sees a couple - an Andorian and Human - stroll into the lounge, looking as if the rest of the world doesn’t exist for them::
CMO_LtCmd_Knight-Sky says:
:: A smile in her eyes, she leans down to swoop up her excited daughter who launched into what she had learned that day.::
CSO_Ens_Ivara says:
<OPS_PO3_E'Kang> ::Checks over the bridge status board and smiles:: OPS_Cheng: Looks like its all quiet.
Host XO_LtCmdr_Conor says:
::has a quick shower and changes out of uniform::
CSO_Ens_Ivara says:
<Last 'OPS = SO' >
Host SMLea says:
<OPS_Lt_Matthews>CNS: Nothing to do but shrug it off, though. ::As the lift comes to a stop on the lounge deck, he shrugs:: And nothing like a couple drinks to help you do just that. ::Grins, and heads down the corridor::
CMO_LtCmd_Knight-Sky says:
:: There was no doubt she was her father's daughter, though when others were around, she was much more quiet like her mother.  As Bri stops to take a breath, Brenden jumps in to add his part while Braeden clarified a few things.::
CSO_Ens_Ivara says:
<SO_Ens_Baker> ::Shrugs a bit:: CNS: I might, might not... ::glances after Matthews then shrugs and follows::
CMO_LtCmd_Knight-Sky says:
:: As the lift stopped, she put Bri down who then dashed off with her brothers for their quarters.::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::does a quick mental review of the appointments he has for Alpha shift crew to see him a bit later:: Matthews: If it becomes a thing, then do something about it. ::waves the Lt off down the corridor and heads to the Lounge himself:: Baker: Good luck with that. ::smiles::
CSO_Ens_Ivara says:
::steps into the lounge and looks heads towards the replicator, ignoring the wait staff, and bartender::
Host XO_LtCmdr_Conor says:
::heads back out of his quarters and heads to Ten forward::
CMO_LtCmd_Knight-Sky says:
:: Before she arrives, they have gone inside and Ethan telepathically contacts her to let her know he would be late for dinner due to some last minute paperwork.::
Host SMLea says:
<Attaché_Cmdr_Light>::This time, looks up before Ivara even enters the room, her brows furrowed slightly as she watched the Romulan-Cardassian join the lounge::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::goes up to the bar and orders a raktajino and a shot of whiskey before turning to see where to sit::
Host SMLea says:
<Attaché_Cmdr_Light>::Her attention shifts slightly as she notes Varesh's entrance as well, and she quickly focuses her eyes back on her PADD::
CMO_LtCmd_Knight-Sky says:
~~~~ CO:  Then I will feed the kids and put dinner on hold for us when you are done.  I will see you when you get here.~~~~
CSO_Ens_Ivara says:
::winces at the slightly crowded lounge and orders a glass of ice water and a sliced lime from the replicator, takes the plate and glass and heads into the lounge, looking for a quiet seat with a good view of the window.::
Host SMLea says:
ACTION: A series of relays blow, plunging decks 2, 3, 4, and 5 into darkness a few seconds, before emergency lights activate, bathing the decks in the familiar eerie red glow.
CMO_LtCmd_Knight-Sky says:
:: As she steps into the kitchen she pauses::
CSO_Ens_Ivara says:
<SO_PO3_E'Kang> ::Winces as she hears the alarms:: Self: Why did I even say anything?
Host XO_LtCmdr_Conor says:
::looks around the corridor and curses loudly and starts grumbling while making his way back to the bridge::
CSO_Ens_Ivara says:
::finds a seat near the middle of the window and sits down to take in the view, sucking on the lime slices::
CMO_LtCmd_Knight-Sky says:
:: As she hears the children taking advantage of the sudden shift in lighting, she hides a smile::  Kids:  Alright you three... settle down.  The lighting will be back on soon.  Meanwhile, get cleaned up.  Braeden, set the table.  Daddy will be home after dinner.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::knocks back the whiskey and walks towards Light's table:: Light: Commander, how are you doing?
Host SMLea says:
<OPS_LtJG_Cheng> SO: Eugh! Good job.  ::Sticks her tongue out playfully ever as she diverts her attention to her station to track down the source of the power failure and to reroute power in the meantime::
Host XO_LtCmdr_Conor says:
::steps into the TL and heads back to the bridge::
CSO_Ens_Ivara says:
<CM_Furgus> ::leaning on the bar he sighs relaxing a bit wondering why the quartermaster decided to move every crate in cargo bay three around.::
CMO_LtCmd_Knight-Sky says:
:: Changing her plan about the meal, she decides on making the children their favourite, nut and jam sandwiches.::
Host SMLea says:
<Attaché_Cmdr_Light>::Glances up almost surprisedly and smiles uneasily, if sincerely:: CNS: Commander...  Ah...Please-- ::Gestures to a chair across from her:: --have a seat.
Host XO_LtCmdr_Conor says:
::steps out on to the bridge:: All: Can someone explain to me why deck 2 has no power?
Host SMLea says:
<OPS_LtJG_Cheng> ::Working furiously at her station:: XO: Looks like a series of relays were blown by an experiment in one of the labs. Rerouting power as we speak, Sir.
Host XO_LtCmdr_Conor says:
OPS: What kind of experiment can blow out power relays like this?
CSO_Ens_Ivara says:
<SO_PO3_E'Kang> ::winces slightly the dragon won't like to hear that:: OPS: Which lab?
Host SMLea says:
<OPS_Lt_Matthews> ::Approaches the bar and takes a seat beside Ivara, ordering a vodka from the barkeep::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::smiles to himself & sits down:: Light: Thank you. Just taking a quick break before the next round of appointments start.
Host XO_LtCmdr_Conor says:
OPS: And is only deck 2 affected?
CMO_LtCmd_Knight-Sky says:
:: Knowing the engineers, if not the bridge staff have things in hand, she does not contact them, but continues to make dinner and talk with the children... it always amazed her they had so much to say.::
Host SMLea says:
<Attaché_Cmdr_Light> ::Smiles a bit more naturally, laying her PADD face-down toward her and folding her hands casually over it:: Sounds pleasant. I imagine you've been quite busy lately.
CSO_Ens_Ivara says:
::glances over at the two commanders sitting at their table, then turns her eyes back to the view as she sucks on another lime slice savouring the sour tang of it.::
Host SMLea says:
<OPS_LtJG_Cheng> XO: Power cut out on decks 2 through 6: The bridge systems are independent. Looks like the experiment was activated under Petty Officer Dack's access codes. Power should be back in---
Host SMLea says:
ACTION: With a soft whoosh, normal lights flicker back into place where once there was a flood of red. Everything appears as it was.
CSO_Ens_Ivara says:
<SO_PO1_E'Kang> ::frowns and tries to think of what Dack was working on::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::nods:: Light: With a lot of the crew experiencing a new set of memories, I've had my share of work to get done. I'm thinking a trip to the phaser range will do me good when I'm done with today's appointments.
Host SMLea says:
<OPS_LtJG_Cheng> XO:--now. Notifying engineering to send a repair crew as we speak.
CSO_Ens_Ivara says:
<fix SO_PO3_E'Kang to PO1 time before last, and any other times I did it.>
CMO_LtCmd_Knight-Sky says:
:: Blinks as the lights come on.  Setting the sandwiches on the table, she moves to make some soup to go with it, now that the power is back on.::
Host SMLea says:
<OPS_LtJG_Cheng> ::Trying awfully hard to be especially proficient at her job currently, to make up for arriving late in the first place::
Host XO_LtCmdr_Conor says:
OPS: Where is Dack running this experiment?
CSO_Ens_Ivara says:
<SO_PO2_Dack> ::Looks up as the lights come back online:: Self: Oh, good... we're still alive.
Host SMLea says:
<OPS_LtJG_Cheng> XO: Primary Science Lab, Deck 7, Sir.
CSO_Ens_Ivara says:
<Del last>
Host XO_LtCmdr_Conor says:
::takes a phaser from the bridge armoury and holsters it:: All: Now if you'll excuse me I have a Petty Officer to deal with.
CMO_LtCmd_Knight-Sky says:
:: Warming the left over soup, it is soon added to the table.  With the children served, she begins a meal for Ethan and herself... she was not a nut and jam sandwich fan.::
Host XO_LtCmdr_Conor says:
::heads towards the TL:: *Computer* Revoke all access rights for Petty Officer Dack and restrict access to Primary Science Lab on Deck 7.
Host SMLea says:
<OPS_LtJG_Cheng> ::Cringes as the Commander heads off....glad she isn't the one he's about to "deal" with::
CSO_Ens_Ivara says:
<SO_PO1_E'Kang> *CSO* Ma'am Petty Officer Dack just blew some conduits on deck 7...the XO just went down to see him...he had a phaser...ma'am.
CSO_Ens_Ivara says:
::sighs and looks at the crono:: Self: twenty minutes without a crisis...*SO* Understood.  ::stands and turns taking her plate and glass back to the replicator before heading to the turbolift at a slow jog.
CMO_LtCmd_Knight-Sky says:
:: With the basics of dinner started, she starts to pull out the ingredients to make cookies with the kids.::
Host SMLea says:
~"~"~"~"~"~"~"~"~"~Pause Mission~"~"~"~"~"~"~"~"~"~
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