

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<RESUME MISSION>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CEO_Janarn says:
::continues working on the engineering section::
CMO_Cook says:
::walks into sickbay, with a stern look, sees Doylan,:: MO: If you have a few moments, please come with me into my office
Host ACO_Claymore says:
::reading through reports, noticing that some seem to be old and outdated:: *CEO*: I'd like to get an update on station systems, what do you have for me?
CNS_Savar says:
::Finished sending his report, wondering what the outcome will be::
MO_Doylan says:
::raises an eyebrow and stands:: CMO: Fine. Doctor.
FCO_Charn says:
::at OPS, busy at work trying to finish deciphering what is wrong with certain console::
CMO_Cook says:
::walks into his office, and motions for her to have a seat:: MO: Something to drink
MO_Doylan says:
::sits hotly and crosses her arms:: CMO: No thanks.
CMO_Cook says:
::goes to the replicator:: Computer: Spice tea ::hopes that it actually gets his order right this time::
CEO_Janarn says:
*ACO*: Sir, all systems still need repair.  I need about 10 more weeks.
CMO_Cook says:
::to his surprise, spice tea appears, he takes his cup and seats down behind his desk:: MO: Don't worry, I am not going to throw my cup at you ::said with a smile::
MO_Doylan says:
::sarcastic smile and tilts her head:: CMO: Oh good! ::sounds mock cheerful, completely sarcastic::
CMO_Cook says:
MO: Did you know Dr. Calahan? ::wonders if Keely taught Doylan that sarcastic smile::
Host ACO_Claymore says:
*CEO*: Great, keep working on it, I'll see if I can't find some relief for you.
Host ACO_Claymore says:
::stands up from behind desk and walks out in to OPS::

ACTION: A comm comes through for the CNS from Starfleet Command.

CNS_Savar says:
::Starts out of his inner office::
FCO_Charn says:
::checks the external sensors, and is completely unsatisfied with the result::
MO_Doylan says:
::sighs and slumps a bit in the chair, tempted to put her feet on the desk:: CMO: Who wants to know?
CEO_Janarn says:
::issues orders to everyone and continues to work diligently on repairs::
CMO_Cook says:
::raises an eye  brow:: MO: I don't know how things are done where you are from, but here we don't slump in our seats, and before you say anything I know we don't throw our cups at the wall either
FCO_Charn says:
::listens to the beep signaling the incoming comm and rushes to another console, wondering where everyone else is::
MO_Doylan says:
::sits forward, arms balanced on her knees:: CMO: Now, which place are you referring to?
Host ACO_Claymore says:
FCO: You wouldn't happen to have some idea of which Starfleet ships are out there, would you?
FCO_Charn says:
*CNS* Sir, you have a comm from Starfleet Command.
CMO_Cook says:
MO: How long have you been out of the Academy?
MO_Doylan says:
CMO: Officially? Um...about a year.
CNS_Savar says:
::Raises his eyebrow, wondering if they would have gotten back to him so quickly:: *FCO*: Thank you.  Could you please patch it down to my office?
FCO_Charn says:
::turns to look at Claymore, feeling tired and not too happy:: ACO: I can't see any yet. External sensors are at their worst, commander.
CMO_Cook says:
MO: Okay where did you serve last?
CEO_Janarn says:
::thinks to himself...boy, could I use more help around here::
FCO_Charn says:
*CNS* Of course, counselor. ::taps a few buttons:: All yours.
MO_Doylan says:
::clicks her tongue for a moment:: CMO: You know...I'm wondering where you are going with this line of questioning. It’s all in my file.
CNS_Savar says:
::Turns to his console, which is now coming to life::
Host ACO_Claymore says:
OPS: Have we been receiving sector status reports? Starfleet vessels within our area, their missions?
OPS_Kerplunck says:
::slows her walk down as she comes into Operations....but manages to trip over the step anyhow::
OPS_Kerplunck says:
::splats on the ground and sighs...smooth...she slowly picks herself up::
CMO_Cook says:
::slightly smiles a bit:: MO: Why are you being so evasive, is there something wrong with me asking
MO_Doylan says:
::shrugs:: CMO: You'd have to ask....well...never mind. I just am not a question person.

ACTION: OPS trips, but manages to regain her balance.  She breaks a fingernail on the handrail, though.

CNS_Savar says:
::Has a short conversation with an Admiral, then downloads something into a PADD...::
OPS_Kerplunck says:
ACO: Sorry sir...I just got a page to cover this shift..::pauses, and her mouth opens in disgust:: Noone in particular: Ah! I broke a nail! ::stresses the appropriate syllables and puts a bit.....::
OPS_Kerplunck says:
::looks down at the nail and walks to her console, grumbling a bit, still pouting::
CMO_Cook says:
MO: Well, you will soon figure out I am a question person, well I like to ask them anyway, so where did you serve before you transferred here
FCO_Charn says:
::sighs in relief as at least somebody is ready to take care of OPS:: OPS: All yours ::leaves the console and walks over to science again, wondering where would Washudoin be?::
OPS_Kerplunck says:
::sighs:: FCO: Sorry that Smith left you here by yourself...he can be such a ditz! Well, anyway....I have to cover him because he's currently sleeping off a party in the Brig. ::rolls her eyes:: Men...
CNS_Savar says:
::Decides to head to Sickbay first.. after taking care of his office... he tells his junior officers that he'll return shortly::
FCO_Charn says:
::crosses her arms, her eyes opened wide at Kerplunck. Smith is sleeping off a party, in the brig, and she's on duty *and* sober. Life is not fair.::
OPS_Kerplunck says:
::grins:: FCO: I know...they have all the fun.
CNS_Savar says:
::Walks the few doorways down the hall, into Sickbay, looking for Doctor Cook... he finds him, and stops at his open doorway::
MO_Doylan says:
::examines her nails, bored:: CMO: I was officially stationed at Medical, as a surgical resident.
FCO_Charn says:
OPS: No kidding. ::turns around and kneels again to resume her fight against the different circuits::
OPS_Kerplunck says:
::tilts her head and watches the woman:: FCO: You want me to handle all the systems or help you with that?
Host ACO_Claymore says:
::tries asking again:: OPS: What ships are in the area, as they have reported to us.
CMO_Cook says:
::looks up and sees the CNS:: CNS: Something I can do for you counselor?
CNS_Savar says:
CMO: Doctor.. I hope I'm not interrupting, but could I have approximately a minute of your time?
OPS_Kerplunck says:
::looks at the ACO like he dares to ask her a question:: ACO: I'll check....like I said, I just got here, obviously...::taps a few controls, babying the finger that has the broken nail::
MO_Doylan says:
::smiles and shoots Cook that 'ha!' look, starting to stand::
CMO_Cook says:
::looks at the MO:: CNS: No, problem, she is getting board with me anyway, MO: We will finish up later ::hands her a PADD:: could you take care of this stuff for me
Host ACO_Claymore says:
::is unhappy with that response, but is too busy to deal with it::
MO_Doylan says:
::yawns as she looks at the bad:: CMO: You give me waaay too much easy stuff. ::nods to the Counselor:: CNS: Sir.
FCO_Charn says:
OPS: I guess the Commander needs you more than I do... If you have a free moment later I wouldn't mind the help, though. Engineering will be unable to send anyone up here for the next few weeks.
CNS_Savar says:
::Nods to the MO, then turns back to the CMO:: CMO: Doctor, I will need you to assist my Counseling Department for a while... ::Shows Donnie the PADD::
OPS_Kerplunck says:
::nods and looks back up at the Commander::ACO: No ships.....::turns back to Jadis:: FCO: Sure, I'll help you in a bit, let me rig up some stuff here.
Host ACO_Claymore says:
FCO: Sorry, at the moment I'm hoping that there are some ships out there on non-priority survey missions that I can order here on an emergency basis
FCO_Charn says:
::retrieves a burnt out circuit and inspects it::
CMO_Cook says:
MO: Well, then if you finish this, they find something hard to do, CNS: Please have a seat ::wonders if Savar has heard about his little fit he threw earlier::
MO_Doylan says:
::practically skips out of Cook's office, thinking: daddy trained me well....with a small smile, she starts with the first task...hm...::
FCO_Charn says:
::looks up at Claymore:: ACO: I understand where you come from, sir. I wish I could be of more help, but as it is, these systems are not friends of ours.
CEO_Janarn says:
::begins thinking about Todailar Muffins and thinks how good one would taste now::
Host ACO_Claymore says:
Ops_room: Unfortunately there aren't... Where is the Engineering Corp when you need them! ::calms down and straightens suit...:: I apologize.    FCO: What is your current problem?
FCO_Charn says:
::matter-of-factly:: ACO: External sensors. They work like the proverbial fridge.
OPS_Kerplunck says:
::smirks at the FCO's comment and sighs...hm...she is tempted to tell the ACO he should see someone about that....but doesn't...::
CMO_Cook says:
::takes the PADD, and starts to read it:: CNS: When does this take effect?
Host ACO_Claymore says:
::moves over to an auxiliary engineering station and checks the external sensor::
MO_Doylan says:
::finishes number three and keeps moving down....way, way too easy...::
FCO_Charn says:
::moves back from her console as she sees some sparks::
CNS_Savar says:
::Points to the stardate on the PADD::
CMO_Cook says:
::looks up at the stardate, and grins:: CNS: Of course, yes I would be glad to help out
OPS_Kerplunck says:
::raises both eyebrows as the console sparks:: FCO: That does not look good.
Host ACO_Claymore says:
::looks over to the FCO, then up at OPS:: FCO, OPS: I want your opinions, should we transfer command to the Thomas' bridge, it is repaired. We can orbit the station and we'd even be able to scan systems.
CNS_Savar says:
CMO: Thank you.  It was logical to tell you first, seeing how you were closest.  I have to go inform the Commander now.
CNS_Savar says:
CMO: Our paths will cross again.
FCO_Charn says:
ACO: Perhaps it wouldn't be such a bad idea. However... I think most of us should stay here. There's simply too much work to be done.
CMO_Cook says:
::smiles and stands:: CNS: I am sure they will, I am happy for you, and I am sure you will do a fine job
OPS_Kerplunck says:
::tilts her head and ponders::ACO: I agree with the FCO...there is alot of work to be done, but some of us should stay here.
Host ACO_Claymore says:
FCO: If the Thomas were to orbit the station could we link to its computer and get external sensor scans?
FCO_Charn says:
::finds a new circuit and replaces with it the one she previously removed. There's a big spark and she retires her hand in a hurry::
CNS_Savar says:
CMO: Thank you for your support.  I'm sorry that I must be this brief, but I should be leaving soon.
Host ACO_Claymore says:
FCO: Any damage?
FCO_Charn says:
::flexes her hand:: ACO: Not to me. Yet. Next time it's going to burn my hair to the root.
FCO_Charn says:
OPS: I am not sure if linking to the Thomas' computer would be of help with the repairs themselves.
CMO_Cook says:
CNS: I understand, farewell my friend
CNS_Savar says:
CMO: Farewell.  ::Leaves Sickbay, and enters a turbolift for Operations::
OPS_Kerplunck says:
::shakes her head:: FCO: I could give you technical reasons, but I would bore myself!
FCO_Charn says:
OPS: However, if the Thomas could find any nearby vessel... ::looks at Claymore::
MO_Doylan says:
::walks up and knocks on the doorframe:: CMO: Sorry about earlier...I have a bad habit of giving my superiors a hard time. ::grins and hands Cook the PADD:: I'm done, by the way.
Host ACO_Claymore says:
FCO: Agreed  *CNS*: Report to the Thomas Bridge, contact Operations when you are there.
CMO_Cook says:
::takes the PADD and smiles:: MO: and I have a habit of giving my MO's hard times, since you seem to know what you are doing then I guess I don't need to keep making out duty list for you
CNS_Savar says:
*ACO*: Actually, Commander, I'm on my way up to Operations right now.  ::The turbolift doors open as he finishes speaking::
MO_Doylan says:
::leans against the door frame:: CMO: I was wondering how long you were going to do that. Rather irritating actually
CMO_Cook says:
MO: I know, that is why I do it ::smiles::
Host ACO_Claymore says:
::turns around to see the CNS:: CNS: Ah well, I'll send you off in person then. I want you to take the Thomas out and scan for ships within the area. Look for those on non-priority missions. Under Starfleet Regulations I want you to have them redirect here and help with emergency repairs to the station.
CNS_Savar says:
ACO: Commander, I fear that shortly the carpet between here and the ready room will need to be replaced... would you mind joining me there for a minute?
MO_Doylan says:
CMO: And that's why I was giving you a hard time. ::smiles::
FCO_Charn says:
::raises an eyebrow at the counselor's cryptic remark::
Host ACO_Claymore says:
::sighs:: CNS: Yes, but let's keep it very short, I need you to get out there quickly, we can't wait ten weeks for the station to return to normal operations.
CNS_Savar says:
::Enters the ready room, and as soon as Claymore is in and the doors are shut, he shows him the PADD::
CMO_Cook says:
MO: I know, now are you ready to tell me about your self?
OPS_Kerplunck says:
::giggles quietly at the Counselor...Vulcans are so adorable!::
FCO_Charn says:
::wonders why, with the whole station in big need of repairs, all the Counselor can think of is a carpet::
Host ACO_Claymore says:
::takes the PADD and heads behind the desk:: CNS: What's this another report? ::sits down and begins to read over it::
MO_Doylan says:
::rolls her eyes and sighs, walking in to sit:: CMO: What's to tell that you don't' already know?
CEO_Janarn says:
::wonders about the future of Starfleet and his role in it::
CMO_Cook says:
MO: Well I could tell you I know everything, but you would just roll your eyes at me.  So just start with what you like to do, oh I have to ask, do you have anyone coming after you to kill you and your friends?
Host ACO_Claymore says:
::drops the PADD:: CNS: You've got to be kidding me. Commander I need you here.
MO_Doylan says:
::is caught completely off guard and her face pales a shade, her voice hoarse...have they been here? said anything...?::

ACTION:  A spark from a nearby conduit brings the CEO back to reality.

Host ACO_Claymore says:
::stands and leans forward on the desk::
CEO_Janarn says:
::yells:: All: Ouch!
CMO_Cook says:
::picks up on some of Doylan's thoughts:: MO: Is there something you need to tell me?
CEO_Janarn says:
::looks around engineering and decides he better focus on work.::
FCO_Charn says:
::returns her attention to the repairs and kicks the circuit all the way back in place, oblivious of the sparks that do not penetrate her regulation boots::
MO_Doylan says:
::blinks and laughs lightly, covering herself...ah...thank you Daddy:: CMO: Now, what ever would I need to tell you! It just caught me off guard, but, of course you're just asking because of Keely!
OPS_Kerplunck says:
::looks up and swallows:: FCO: Um.....there..um...ma'am?
CNS_Savar says:
ACO: I understand.  I'm not certain what I can say in response.
FCO_Charn says:
OPS: Yes?
CMO_Cook says:
::makes him self smile, but he knows something isn't quit right here:: MO: Yeah that is why I was asking, cant have goons coming and killing my medical officers
OPS_Kerplunck says:
::points to Jadis' boots:: FCO: That is typically not a good thing.
Host ACO_Claymore says:
::resigns to his seat:: CNS: Tell me that the Luna is coming here to pick you up and drop off some engineering crews.
MO_Doylan says:
::stands and stretches a bit, popping her back::
FCO_Charn says:
OPS: I know, but it's about time I got a new  pair anyway.
CNS_Savar says:
ACO: Unfortunately not.  I am getting transport to Earth to guest-host several seminars, then I will go from there to the Luna.
MO_Doylan says:
CMO: Yes, it would be bad to lose another one, eh? ::winks playfully and smiles::
CMO_Cook says:
MO: Oh yeah sorry about how I acted earlier, throwing that cup and all, and remember if there is anything you need to tell me I am always here
FCO_Charn says:
::walks back and sits on the floor, studying the mess of jumbled wires and circuits from a distance:: OPS: I'm starting to think that removing it all and starting over anew would be a better solution.
Host ACO_Claymore says:
CNS: Then ::stands:: I guess I will need to find someone else to command the Thomas for the next few days. Counselor, ::extends hand:: you're a fine officer and a credit to your people. This crew will not be the same without you.
MO_Doylan says:
::tilts her head:: CMO: You aren't doing the Counseling stuff for awhile?
CEO_Janarn says:
::grabs a muffin from the replicator, taking a short break, and eats it, savoring every bite::
CMO_Cook says:
MO: I can’t help it, once a counselor always a counselor
OPS_Kerplunck says:
::sighs:: FCO: No, the sparks! Not that I particularly like the shoes either...I can't stand them myself.....
FCO_Charn says:
::chuckles:: OPS: Perhaps I was just trying to get sent to sickbay where I could sleep the tiredness on a biobed...
MO_Doylan says:
::rolls her eyes:: CMO: Obviously...and Counselors ask questions. ::leans forward dramatically:: And I don't' like questions
CNS_Savar says:
::Braces himself for the tactile contact, and takes Claymore's hand:: ACO: This station has provided numerous memories over the past 3.75 years.
CMO_Cook says:
MO: Well that is just life, one big question
CNS_Savar says:
ACO: Memories that will not be easily forgotten.
MO_Doylan says:
::raises an eyebrow:: CMO: For some of us.
Host ACO_Claymore says:
::raises hand in IDIC sign:: CNS: Live long and prosper.

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<END MISSION>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

