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Episode #627: "Sulek of Arcadia" Part II: After the destruction of the U.S.S. Quirinus in the battle over Earth against the Vroa, Captain Sulek was reassigned to the Starfleet Diplomatic Corps. Captain John Bodine, who was CO of Arcadia in the Past, as well as CO of the U.S.S. Elara for some time as well, has re-taken command of Arcadia Station. It has been 3 days since the changing of the guards, 10 days since the battle, and the alpha shift has just ended.  The crew is going off duty.



Captain John E. Bodine: 
::approaching the Infirmary for his Physical a PADD in his hand::
Chief Medical Officer Ensign Garnet Downer: 
::Supervising new carpeting being installed in his office::
Captain John E. Bodine: 
::he approaches the door he pauses looking down at his full schedule and the doors slide open as the computer detects him but he does not step in as he reconsiders he might not have time for this after all::
Nyira Santiago, Civilian:
::In her quarters sleeping off a bad hangover::
Chief Medical Officer Ensign Garnet Downer: 
::Takes in the smell of new carpeting and smiles.  He walks from his office into the middle of the reception area and takes in the view of the engineering crews installing new panels::
CO: Captain, you're just in time. Please come in sir, you're letting the new carpet smell out.
Captain John E. Bodine:
::has a silly urge to check his shoes:: CMO: Hello Doctor, I have a lot to do maybe we should reschedule. ::tries to get out of this::
Chief Medical Officer Ensign Garnet Downer:
 ::Grins widely and nods sympathetically:: CO: Oh, indeed, you would be shocked Captain on how busy officers get, particularly senior officers, at the time of their scheduled medicals. Thankfully, you are one officer that understands the critical importance of regular and timely medicals.
Captain John E. Bodine:  
::steps inside:: CMO: I guess I did insist you order them, I can't be seen not getting this done. Oh fine lets get this done. What's first.
Nyira Santiago, Civilian:
 ::rolls over and falls out of bed landing on her arm wrong she screams out in pain:: 
Chief Medical Officer Ensign Garnet Downer:
::Motions to the CO to follow him into an examination room::  CO:  You'll have to excuse the mess sir, I've decided on your direction to move the CMO office and main infirmary operations to the deck 13 medical facilities.  That way we are so very close to officer quarters and the command deck. Please have a seat on the bed sir.
Chief Science Officer Lt. Commander Trikk Starr (Bruce Oriani):
::getting things together to say good-bye to the station that has been his home for the past 3 years::
Captain John E. Bodine:  
CMO: It really is nice having you aboard. Arcadia is not some nice quiet little place on the frontier we have a lot going on here it's harder then you Imagine keeping the crew of a Stationary facility out of harms way.
Nyira Santiago, Civilian: 
::thinking her arm has to be dislocated and too out of it to fix it herself she grabs something to wear out of her dresser not looking to see what it is and with a lot of difficulty puts it on:: 
Captain John E. Bodine: 
::takes a seat on the bio-bed::
Nyira Santiago, Civilian:
 ::she heads out the door and to a Turbo lift to go to the Infirmary::
Flight Control Officer Ensign JT Doole: 
::in a guest quarters, reminiscing about him and his sister running through these very corridors as children::
Chief Medical Officer Ensign Garnet Downer: 
::Takes his PADD out from a huge pocket in his lab coat and looks up the Captain's history. He nods a bit and grabs a medical tri-corder and starts waving it over the CO:: CO: Thank you Captain, it is a really pleasure to be out on assignment again. I've spent the past few years on secondment to John Hopkins.  I missed Starfleet.
Captain John E. Bodine: 
CMO: What kind of work did you perform at John Hopkins? I did some under study there myself a few years back. ::thinks about the small grey streak replacing his brown-black hair on the left side of his head now::
Flight Control Officer Ensign JT Doole:
 ::wondering how many people will remember him, or even his father for that matter.:: Self: i'll have to ask the CO for a very personal favor when I see him. I hope he'll see the importance to me of requesting my father's old quarters. ::leaves to go find Captain Bodine::
Nyira Santiago, Civilian:
 ::stumbles her way through the corridors:: 
Chief Medical Officer Ensign Garnet Downer:
 CO: I got my MD there in general practice but specializing in Obstetrics.  My father though is Starfleet medical admiral so he strongly encouraged me to go back and specialize in a more Starfleet friendly field, so I just spent the past few years working on neurobiology and the spinal cord research.
CO: My word, your skeletal structure has a helluv... um, sorry heck of a lot of calcification.  You have been banged around some.
Chief Science Officer Lt. Commander Trikk Starr (Bruce Oriani):
 :: finishes packing, leaves to go say good-bye to the crew::
Nyira Santiago, Civilian:
 ::looks around:: Self: Damn it where am I. 
Captain John E. Bodine: 
CMO: Just so you know I got ill on Kronos four months ago, don't know what the illness was just thought you should be aware of it. If you enter it into my record it needs to remain Eyes Only the and redacted in the public record. I feel fine now though.
Flight Control Officer Ensign JT Doole:
 COM: Locate Captain Bodine
Chief Medical Officer Ensign Garnet Downer: 
::Nods:: CO: Duly noted sir, although I can't find anything to suggest it's worth worrying about or noting, so let's just keep an eye on it in the future.  Permission to speak frankly Captain?
Computer (Bruce Oriani):
Captain Bodine is in the Infirmary.
Captain John E. Bodine:
CMO: Actually for all intents and purposes I was killed once my mind ripped from my body in a very powerful mental attack. My body was put in deep freeze for several months. Sometime I have nightmares that I am still frozen.
CMO: Of course
Flight Control Officer Ensign JT Doole: 
::enters turbo lift:: TL: Infirmary
Captain John E. Bodine: 
CMO: You are the boss here not me.
Chief Science Officer Lt. Commander Trikk Starr (Bruce Oriani):
::continues to say his goodbye's to the crew and people of Arcadia
Nyira Santiago, Civilian: 
::finally makes it to the turbo lift:: 
Chief Medical Officer Ensign Garnet Downer:
CO: My god, no doubt you do.  Do you have trouble sleeping?  I may be able to help.  As I was about say, it may be a cliché, however, the relationship between a CO and the CMO is a unique one.  I hope that you can learn to trust me and use me as a resource to keep healthy, both physically and mentally.
Flight Control Officer Ensign JT Doole:
::arrives at the level with the Infirmary, walks down the corridor and ducks his head as enters, remembering that his father used to smack his head all the time from not ducking, as he was just as tall::
Captain John E. Bodine:
 CMO: That might be a good idea Doctor; I offered my services to the crew as a Counselor as well. Fortunately my hurts are in the far past I was not hit personally hard by the recent losses felt by the current crew.
Flight Control Officer Ensign JT Doole:
::stands at full height, towering over medical personnel, stands silently waiting on the Captain::
Nyira Santiago, Civilian:
::enters the turbo lift and requests Infirmary. leans against the wall as the turbo lift moves closing her eyes trying to keep from being sick:: 
Captain John E. Bodine:  
CMO: Should this room have not been marked for Private examination? Never mind. ::looks at the CSO::
Chief Medical Officer Ensign Garnet Downer:
CO: No, me neither, I am new to the station myself; I hardly knew the captain... or the XO, although he seemed like a good man.  ::He goes to a cabinet and retrieves a small plastic bottle:: These are mild sedatives, non-narcotic and not habit forming, try these on nights you can't sleep.  Let's see if these work before trying anything heavier.
Flight Control Officer Ensign JT Doole: 
Medical Personnel: Let Captain Bodine know that his new Flight Control Officer is here.
Medical Personnel (Bruce Oriani):
::almost falls over trying to look up at the man who just walked in:: Yes, sir.
Captain John E. Bodine:  
CMO: Okay I will try them but I hope they don't slow me now cognitively?
Chief Medical Officer Ensign Garnet Downer:
 ::Gives a fierce look at the young MO across the hall and frowns:: CO: Yes sir, it is most certainly marked private, however the wiring may be compromised, we are doing some repairs and renovations.
CO:: Well, they will slow you down by hopefully knocking you out, but they shouldn't have any side effects of clouding your judgment or physical state when you awaken.
Captain John E. Bodine:
 CMO: Okay thanks. May I go it looks like I am needed elsewhere?
Medical Personnel (Bruce Oriani):
 ::goes in:: CO: sorry to interrupt, but there is a "walking mountain" here to see you.
Nyira Santiago, Civilian:
 ::walks into a very tall man standing in the doorway to the Infirmary and falls down on her ass.:: 
Chief Medical Officer Ensign Garnet Downer:
 ::Nods and extends his hand:: CO: Relatively speaking, you seem healthy as can be.  Please feel free to stop by for ANY reason.
Nyira Santiago, Civilian:
 FCO: Yo giant give a girl a hand. ::holds up her good hand to the tall Klingon:: 
Captain John E. Bodine:
 CMO: I will I promise and thanks.
Chief Medical Officer Ensign Garnet Downer: 
::Smiles::
Captain John E. Bodine:
CMO: It was good to meet you. ::hops of the bed and straightens his uniform and steps out of the exam room and into the lobby::
::looks around:: FCO: Ensign Doole right? You were looking for me?
Chief Medical Officer Ensign Garnet Downer: 
::Steps out of the examination room and walks into the crowded lobby.  He looks concerned at the girl sitting on the floor:: CIV: Are you ok?
Flight Control Officer Ensign JT Doole:
CO: Yes sir. ::hands him a PADD with his assignment orders and all his Starfleet Academy Accreditations::
Nyira Santiago, Civilian:
::looks around a huge leg:: CMO: well nice someone notices me. No I'm not ok I think I’ve dislocated my shoulder falling out of bed and ::winces as she tries to get up off the floor:: a really bad hang over but that's my own fault. 
Captain John E. Bodine:
 FCO: I have already read this I had almost a week before anyone got back to the Station and they were sent ahead of you. Did you get my orders? Yours seem to be in good standing. ::glancing down at the PADD he skimmed it and handed the PADD back:: Of course Welcome Aboard. I think perhaps I might have known your father.
Flight Control Officer Ensign JT Doole:
 CO: Perhaps. I was also wondering if you could do me a huge solid.
Chief Medical Officer Ensign Garnet Downer: 
::Rushes over to the Nyira and gingerly helps her up.  He leads her into the examination room he just left:: CIV: Please try to make yourself as comfortable as you can on this bed.
Captain John E. Bodine:
FCO: You have a lot to do Ensign. In two days Starfleet is sending us Lieutenant Anthony Peterson the Starfleet Corps of Engineers are working on a new method of using transporter technology.
Flight Control Officer Ensign JT Doole: 
CO: about the solid? It would mean just aces to me if you let me have my father's old quarters.
Captain John E. Bodine:
 FCO: You will need to be sure he is cleared to Dock, and I need you to work with Chief Engineer Takor to test and check out our Runabouts. We need them mission ready. As to the favor I have no problems with that at all. Talk to Operations if they give you a problem refer them to me.
Nyira Santiago, Civilian:
::notices how gentle yet firm the CMO handles her:: CMO: Thank you ::she smiles sweetly and climbs onto the examining bed just now looking at herself and noticing her belly dancer top paired with gray sweatpants::
Captain John E. Bodine:
FCO: Anything else Mister Doole, and how is your dad anyway?
Chief Medical Officer Ensign Garnet Downer:
:: Smiles and finds himself blushing:: CIV: I'm Dr. Downer, I don't think we've met.  I... uh need your name to look up your records.
Flight Control Officer Ensign JT Doole:
::a sad demeanor crosses his face, places a large but gentle hand on the Captain's shoulder:: CO: Dad passed away on Stardate 10610.10 defending Arcadia Station.
Captain John E. Bodine:  
FCO: It seems like everyone has lost someone. I am truly sorry; he lives on through you don't forget that.
Nyira Santiago, Civilian:
 CMO: My name is Nyira Santiago. You can call me whatever you like though. ::flashes a big smile and winks at the Doctor.::
Flight Control Officer Ensign JT Doole:
 CO: I know sir. I'll remember. Now if you'll excuse me, I'll get with Chief Takor and test those runabouts for you.
<<<<<<<<<< END >>>>>>>>>>
Time Laps: 1 Day

