Star Trek: A Call To Duty

USS Cherokee NCC 61333 SD 10206.30
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Steve Weller as XO Tachachesin Siatty
Brandon Mitcham as CTO Trent Worthington III
Scott Dorsey as CSO Kevin Nash
Dawn Freeman as OPS Kyleigh Jones
Margreth Spruill as CMO Michaela Starr
Arlene Mcintyre as ADM Xavier

Absent
Nuno Guedes as CEO Terumo
John Bogan   as FCO Toltek
Trish Yarborough as ADM-Alexander 

Host CO_Lyon says:
USS Cherokee 10206.30 – Dreamin’ Part 1
Host CO_Lyon says:
SUMMARY: The Cherokee has been towed to the station by tugs sent on Admiral Xavier's request. The crew is making ready to go on board for some R&R while the ship is being fixed.
Host SM_Arlene says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host XO_Siatty says:
@::Approaching Admiral Xavier, trying to maintain his composure before the game resumes.::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::slouched in the Big Chair, waiting for the tugs to bring them into the station::
CMO_Starr says:
::looking out the front screen of the bridge as the ship docked, wondering what she was going to do for R&R::
CTO_Worthington says:
::continuing to work on the targeting sensors before they arrive at the starbase::
CSO_Nash says:
:: On the bridge getting the reports from his crew. Finds that most the damage is superficial and won't require much to get everything back to 100 % again.::
Host Adm_Xavier says:
::Sees Lover approaching her.::  XO:  Hey Lover!  Its been a long time.  ::Smiling as her pilot tries not to laugh.::
CMO_Starr says:
CO:  It seems the Admiral has once again surprised us. ::smile::
Host XO_Siatty says:
@Xavier: Admiral, it's been too long. Good to see you are still... around to annoy the former Maquis.
Host Adm_Xavier says:
@::Chuckles::  XO:  That is what I live for you know.  Now what happened to you guys?
Host CO_Lyon says:
OPS: How much longer Kyleigh?
Host XO_Siatty says:
@Xavier: Two trips through unstable wormholes in under 24 hours.  Second one included a run in with an asteroid.
Host XO_Siatty says:
@Xavier: Not to mention one of your "cronies" paid us a visit, got through Commander Montegue's screens somehow.
Host Adm_Xavier says:
@XO:  And you lived to tell about it.  Good going my friend.  So to celebrate you try to run me over.
Host XO_Siatty says:
@Xavier: No ma'am, that was a bonus we never expected.
CSO_Nash says:
*<SO_Watt>*: Let me know when you have those estimates for the base engineers.
Host Adm_Xavier says:
@XO:  So what does the Kill Xavier plot fund stand at now and do you get a cut for near misses?
OPS_Jones says:
::looks at the CO::  CO:  I estimate 10 minutes Sir.
Host XO_Siatty says:
@Xavier: I really don't know what the pot is up to, but I doubt a near accident would give us a thing.  Admiral Alexander is also aboard, delivered across dimensional boundaries by some sort of alien.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::nods:: OPS: Thanks. ::turns in his seat:: CMO: Ready for some rest?
OPS_Jones says:
::looks over at Kevin with a what's-going-on look::
CSO_Nash says:
<SO_Watt> *CSO*: Aye sir, most of the damage seems minimal, sir, Will report anything serious immediately, Watt out.
CMO_Starr says:
CO:  Yes, But everyone else is as well.  Some needs it more than others. ::looking right at him::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::smiles:: CMO: Trying to tell me something, Michaela?
CSO_Nash says:
:: Looks back to Kyleigh, giving her one of those nothing serious yet, but I'm ready for anything looks.::
Host Adm_Xavier says:
@XO:  I am very glad to hear that.  As soon as I get back to my office I'll have SFC stop the search for her.
Host XO_Siatty says:
@Xavier: What brings you out this way?  Last we heard you were going under cover.  Have they decided to dangle the bait and let them have their worst nightmare?
Host Adm_Xavier says:
ACTION:  The USS Cherokee approaches upper pylon 4.  Ready for docking.
CMO_Starr says:
CO: Yes, Rojer I am.  ::smiling:: You and the rest of the command staff need a much needed break.  I was about ready to Prescribe you one.  ::grin::
Host CO_Lyon says:
OPS: Ready the docking clamps.
Host Adm_Xavier says:
@XO:  Not really I've been assigned SB 917.  This is my new command.  Welcome to my humble home Lover.  ::Grins::
OPS_Jones says:
::gives an "Oh really look"::
OPS_Jones says:
CO:  Yes Sir,  ::readies the docking clamps::
CTO_Worthington says:
::finishes preliminary repairs, hopes the station tech' don't break anything::
Host CO_Lyon says:
*CEO*: Terumo, switch to base power as soon as we've docked. ::turns a bit:: CSO: Shut down the computer, usual security measures.
Host XO_Siatty says:
@::Bows slightly.::  Xavier: I hope our first visit to your home is smoother than your first visit to ours.
Host Adm_Xavier says:
@:Grins::  XO:  Why are you planning on stealing her ?
CSO_Nash says:
CO: Aye sir, preparing for shut down upon connection to base power, all security protocols to be followed, sir.
Host XO_Siatty says:
@Xavier: No way.  I'm not going up against the master at her own game.
Host Adm_Xavier says:
@XO:  Awwwww you disappoint me.  It could have been fun.
Host XO_Siatty says:
@Xavier:  Leave that to the pseudo Maquis fools.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::nods:: CMO: So, you were going to order me to rest? You know that's always a bad idea, given the history with this ship's command staff history. Jared, T'Kerl, Irandor... I'm just following tradition.
OPS_Jones says:
::hopes that she doesn't mess this up because she doesn't want to use the "toothbrush"::
Host Adm_Xavier says:
@XO:  Hey be careful with what you say.  I used to be one of them!  Now you mentioned meeting one of my old cronies?
CMO_Starr says:
CO:  I know, but I've never had to order them to rest.  They always seem to know when I was close to it .  ::smiles sweetly:: Traditions can be broken or new ones made.
Host Adm_Xavier says:
ACTION:  The Cherokee begins to slide in the berth.
Host XO_Siatty says:
@Xavier: Yes, one named Slack. Different modus operandi than your old allies usual techniques, but similar result.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::laughs:: CMO: Glib of tongue as always. They usually collapsed or something took them down. I hope to miss out on THAT particular "tradition".
Host XO_Siatty says:
@Xavier: Covered most of his actions under a screen of incompetence.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Notices Kyleigh's look of apprehension about piloting her in, shoots her one of those relax and just get us in there, looks.::
Host Adm_Xavier says:
@XO:  Henry Slack, the master of thinking that he is an idiot.  What did he do this time?
Host CO_Lyon says:
OPS: Nice and easy, Lt.
OPS_Jones says:
CO:  Aye Sir
CMO_Starr says:
CO:  So do I.  I hate that particular tradition.  Hence me telling you go enjoy yourself.  I hear the SB has an actual recreation area similar to earth
Host XO_Siatty says:
@Xavier: Locked up most of our control systems, allowing himself to be rescued and T'Sara to be held in one string of moves.
Host XO_Siatty says:
@Xavier: Held for now, at least.  They got us once, but the war isn't over yet.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::nods:: CMO: Aye, ma'am. I'll take that under advisement.
Host Adm_Xavier says:
@XO:  Aye he is a master engineer.  If he can lock something up he will.  What about T'Sara you know where she is?
Host Adm_Xavier says:
@::Gets the news that the Cherokee is docking.::  XO:  Why don't we go to upper Pylon 4 and meet the Cherokee.
CMO_Starr says:
CO:  I wouldn't be prodding you if I wasn't  your friend first and doctor second. ::grins and watches as OPS does an excellent job docking the ship::
Host XO_Siatty says:
@Xavier: We know where she was.  Whether she will be there when we get back is another question.  We had her almost in hand.
CTO_Worthington says:
CO/CMO: For once, I am actually looking forward to some rest. I just wish T'Sara was safe first.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::sighs:: CTO: You and me both.
CMO_Starr says:
CTO:  So do I.  I'm keeping a telepathic link with her. WHEN she LETS me. ::lets out a sigh::
Host Adm_Xavier says:
@::Face darkens::  XO:  You know Tach if I ever get my hands on them...........  ::Clenches her fist.::
Host XO_Siatty says:
@Xavier: I'm usually not much for vengeance, but this time I'd love to help with that.
Host Adm_Xavier says:
@XO:  You're on my friend.
CMO_Starr says:
CTO/CO:  It seems we be docked.  Lets go prowl out this base and find the fun spots.
Host Adm_Xavier says:
ACTION:  With a slight screech the Cherokee docks....  Siatty and Xavier are there to meet them.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::winces at the screech:: OPS: I'll let it slide for now, Kyleigh... the base personnel can paint that.
OPS_Jones says:
::it sudden dawns on her that there will be some free time, she thinks 'it's about time'::
Host CO_Lyon says:
OPS: Open a ship wide comm, please.
OPS_Jones says:
::::winces at the screech::  CO:  Yes, sir.  ::opens the ship wide comm::  CO:  Ready, Sir.
CMO_Starr says:
::winces at the noise as well::
Host XO_Siatty says:
Xavier: It's been a rough couple of months.  I hope your engineers are better than the ones you corrupted the first time.
Host CO_Lyon says:
*ALL*: Attention all hands. The ship is docked until further notice for repairs. You are all on shoreleave for the next 24 hours.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Waits until the announcement is made and shuts down the systems as ordered.::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::nods at Kyleigh to close the channel.:: CTO: Secure all stations on the bridge.
OPS_Jones says:
::looks at Kevin with a "Yes" look::
OPS_Jones says:
::closes the channel::
Host CO_Lyon says:
All: Ok, you're at liberty for at least 24 hours. ::smiles:: Make the best of it.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Looks back at Kyleigh with that "Finally" look.::
Host CO_Lyon says:
CMO: Care to join me in meeting with the Admiral?
OPS_Jones says:
::shut downs her station by the book::
CMO_Starr says:
::finishes talking to sickbay via com:: CO:  Sure.
Host Adm_Xavier says:
ACTION:  Tonga watches as the battered crew docks at the station.  Getting the hang of granting wishes, he decides to continue with his good deeds.  He first fixates on the CSO and OPS, They find themselves in a chapel, Lt. Jones is dressed in white.    He then fixates on the CTO, he then finds himself in a bar that he now owns drinking happily away the profits.   So they don't confuse themselves... he wipes their memories.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::gets up:: *Sparrow* Andrew, can you look in on Prince and Gereth? I'll be fetching then a bit later. I just need to get this out of the way.
Host CO_Lyon says:
<Sparrow> *CO*: Aye, sir.
Host CO_Lyon says:
CMO: After you. ::points to the TL::
CMO_Starr says:
::smiling:: CO:  Thank you.. ::walks into the TL::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::enters the TL:: TL: Airlock 1.
Host Adm_Xavier says:
@XO:  I have some of the best engineers in the fleet.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::exits after a short ride and walks onto the station::
Host XO_Siatty says:
@::Smiles.::  Xavier: That's what Admiral Alexander thought.  At least this time you know all the snakes trying to sneak in.
Host Adm_Xavier says:
XO:  Now you're telling me what I think.  ::Laughs::
CMO_Starr says:
CO: You would think someone would change the paint/decorations  around here.  I would swear we're at home.  ::looking around, chuckling::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::grins::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::looks around and spots Tach and Rachel:: CMO: Shall we wander over and talk to them? Or let them continue their sometimes not-so-friendly sparring?
CTO_Worthington says:
::happily consumes his drink, looking at his new establishment::
CMO_Starr says:
CO:  Mmm that’s a tempting offer to let them continue. ::grins:: but lets go rescue our XO
Host CO_Lyon says:
::smiles:: CMO: I think we should.
Host Adm_Xavier says:
::Sees the new Capt. and the good doctor.::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::walks up to them:: Adm: Ah, Admiral... good to see you again.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Looks into Kyleigh's eyes, thinking that this moment seems so right.::
CMO_Starr says:
Admiral:  Its good to see you again.  You're looking well.
Host Adm_Xavier says:
CO:  Good day Capt... Its good to see you again.  Congratulations on your promotion.
Host CO_Lyon says:
Adm: Thanks. And thank you for coming to our rescue... again.
CTO_Worthington says:
::finishes his first drink and guzzles another happily::
Host Adm_Xavier says:
<Minister>  ::Coughs::  CSO/OPS:  Are we about ready ?
Host Adm_Xavier says:
CO/CMO/XO: Let’s go and get a drink, I know this little bar on the promenade that is great.
OPS_Jones says:
::looks at Kevin then nods to the minister::
CMO_Starr says:
Admiral: That sounds great.
Host CO_Lyon says:
All: Sound great... I could do with a few.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Looks at the Minister.:: <Minister>: Yes. I am ready. :: Looks at Kyleigh and his heart swells with contentment.::
Host XO_Siatty says:
Xavier: Very good, give us a chance to catch up with recent adventures.
Host Adm_Xavier says:
<Minister> ::Smiles a big smile::  CSO/OPS:  I shall continue then....  If anyone here have just cause to not see these two wed speak now or forever hold your peace.  ::Looks around the room::
CTO_Worthington says:
::finishes his drink and wipes the bar down::
Host Adm_Xavier says:
CO/XO/CSO: Well then follow me.  ::Turning on her heal she heads out of the bay and down to the promenade.::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Awaits any sound.::
Host XO_Siatty says:
CO: Terumo found some kind of imbalance in the Sequoia's thrusters.  I told him it would be alright, but he wanted to get it straight while he had the time.
CMO_Starr says:
::follows the Admiral while quietly arranging via com to meet up with her date later::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::follows along:: XO: Ok, but send Kramer to make sure he gets some R&R later.
Host Adm_Xavier says:
<Minister>::Doesn't hear anyone speak up::  All:  Ok then by the power invested in me by SFC I know pronounce you Husband and Wife.  ::Looks at the CSO.::  You may kiss the bride.
Host Adm_Xavier says:
::Sees the bar ahead.:: CO/XO/CMO:  Ahhh hear we are.
Host XO_Siatty says:
CO: I'll check myself, but he seemed to think it wasn't very big.
Host CO_Lyon says:
XO: Ok, but don't make me order you to get some down time...
Host CO_Lyon says:
::peers at the name of the bar:: XO: Does that seem familiar to you?
CMO_Starr says:
XO:  Don't make me come looking for you and Kramer.  I'll "order" some R&R for you.  ::smiles evil*
Host Adm_Xavier says:
::Enters the bar and goes up to the barkeep.::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Looks to the minister and then moves in to kiss Kyleigh.:: Kyleigh: My love. :: Kisses her deeply and passionately.::
OPS_Kyleigh_Jones says:
::welcomes the kiss from her love::
CMO_Starr says:
::enters behind the Admiral and looks around the place::
Host XO_Siatty says:
CO: Ironically so.  CMO: It won't be a problem.  I'm just thinking of taking a spin.  Been a long time since I just sat back and flew something.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::enters the bar, and stares at the owner behind the bar:: XO/CMO: My "bump" of trouble just started itching...
CTO_Worthington says:
Adm: Howdy! What can I get you today?
CMO_Starr says:
CO:  So is mine.  Doesn't that bar keep look like our CTO?
Host Adm_Xavier says:
CTO:  Barkeep, drinks for me and my friends here.  ::Smiles::
CMO_Starr says:
CTO:  I'll have an old fashion coke without ice.
Host XO_Siatty says:
::Hears the song "Lola" by the Kinks playing over the sound system.::  CMO: Yes, he does. Too much.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::nods:: CMO: That's what I'm afraid of... :;walks up to the bar:: CTO: Give me a scotch on the rocks. Say do you have family in Starfleet?
CTO_Worthington says:
Adm: Sure! CMO: Fine choice! ::fixes a coke and hands it to the CMO::
Host Adm_Xavier says:
ACTION:  The happy couple run down the isle laughing.   Their reception waiting for them.  What they've always wanted. An honest to goodness Irish wedding.
CMO_Starr says:
::takes the Coke::
CTO_Worthington says:
CO: Here ya go, ::hands him a scotch:: I don't thinks so buddy.
Host XO_Siatty says:
CTO: Andorian goat milk, 290 Kelvin.
CMO_Starr says:
CO:  Something doesn't feel right.
Host Adm_Xavier says:
CTO:  I'll have a martini straight up.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::takes the drink:: CTO: I couldn't help notice the name of your establishment... Had it long?
CTO_Worthington says:
XO: Well, whatever floats your boat. ::fixes the goatmilk and hands it to the XO::
Host Adm_Xavier says:
::Settles down and listens to the by-play.::
CMO_Starr says:
::turns around to see who all is in the bar, notices a wedding party starting to gather::
CTO_Worthington says:
CO: Nope, just opened it.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::frowns:: CTO: Well, best of luck to you then. ::turns to see the party starting.
CTO_Worthington says:
CO: Thanks.
Host XO_Siatty says:
Xavier: How many bars are on this shack of yours?
Host Adm_Xavier says:
::Shrugs:: XO:  Maybe about 5. Why ?
CMO_Starr says:
::sees the bride and groom enters and just stares at them::
Host XO_Siatty says:
Xavier: The Barkeep.  Nearly identical to our Chief Tactical Off...oh by the fates.
CMO_Starr says:
CO:  The hairs on the back of my neck are starting to rise.  Doesn't that wedding couple look like the CSO/OPS?
CTO_Worthington says:
::mumbles to himself:: Self; Starfleet.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::looks at the bride and groom...:: CMO: Ok, now I'm itching all over.
Host CO_Lyon says:
XO/CMO: I have a baaad feeling about this...
CTO_Worthington says:
::sees the couple enter:: CSO/OPS: Welcome to Trent's. Can I get you anything?
CMO_Starr says:
CO:  So do I.
Host XO_Siatty says:
CO/ CMO: So do I, I understand wanting a quick wedding, but no one is that quick.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::thinks a moment:: XO: I'm calling all senior staff together... now.
Host Adm_Xavier says:
::Sucks back another Martini.::
OPS_Jones says:
::looks to the CTO::  CTO:  Nothing that you have.  ::looks to her love::
Host CO_Lyon says:
Adm: Ma'am... mind if we use one of your conference rooms?
CSO_Nash says:
:: Pulls out a credit voucher and looks at the barkeep.:: Trent: A round for everyone, on me.
Host Adm_Xavier says:
::Nods:: CO:  Sure, is there something I can help you with ?
Host CO_Lyon says:
Adm: I have a feeling I lost half my senior staff, and they don't know it.
CTO_Worthington says:
CSO: Great! Got a feisty one do you? ALL: Free round thanks to our friends.
Host CO_Lyon says:
:;points to the bridal party and the barkeep:: Adm: They look like my people, but somehow they are different.
CMO_Starr says:
XO:  I don't know about that ::grinning:: My last marriage was quick..
Host Adm_Xavier says:
CO:  Lyon, the secret to a good Capt. is they don't loose their crew.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::smiles weakly:: Adm: Only if they don't get taken without your consent. Conference room 3 ok with you?
OPS_Jones says:
::is trying to remember a song from an old country group "Sawyer Brown", she really wants to hear that song because it suits the moment::
Host XO_Siatty says:
CMO: They got off the ship, got dressed, and got married in the time it took to get here?  That's a bit too quick.
Host Adm_Xavier says:
::Raises her drink::  CO:  My conference room is your conference room.
CMO_Starr says:
XO:  Thank goodness the "divorce" was quicker.  ::smiles:: But you're right.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::raises his drink:: Adm: I appreciate that... Want to sit in?
CMO_Starr says:
::sips more of her drink::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Sees the look from his love, and does not drink , just buys the round for all, and dances with his love.::
Host Adm_Xavier says:
CO:  Sure, If I can help in anyway.
OPS_Jones says:
::dances with her love and feeling more complete she has in a long time::
Host CO_Lyon says:
*Senior staff*: Sorry to cut short your R&R, but meet me in the base conference room 3 in 15 minutes. ::looks at the rest with some concern:: Adm: Thanks.
Host CO_Lyon says:
XO/CMO: I hope I'm just being paranoid.
CTO_Worthington says:
::wipes the bar down again and fixes himself a drink::
CMO_Starr says:
CO:  If you're being paranoid.   Then so am I.  I'm not liking this feeling I'm getting.  ::lets out a sigh::
Host Adm_Xavier says:
ACTION:  The CMO suddenly finds herself on stage and singing....  "Somewhere Over the Rainbow"
CMO_Starr says:
::sees the Happy couple and sings Somewhere over the rainbow for them::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::blinks:: XO: Uhm... I think something just came up. ::points to the stage:: Adm: Ma'am... I think something is afoot, and I don't like it one bit.
Host XO_Siatty says:
::Looks at his drink.::  Self: This is supposed to be milk, not alchohol...
Host Adm_Xavier says:
::Sees the CMO disappear and reappear......:: Self:  What the..........
OPS_Jones says:
::tries not to let the CMO's singing bother her::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Hears the change in music and sees one of the Starfleet crew, now on the stage singing to us.::
Host CO_Lyon says:
*FCO/CEO*: Terumo, Toltek... report to me at a bar called Trent's. On the double! 
CTO_Worthington says:
ALL: Man, who's skinning the cat? ::points to the CMO onstage::
CMO_Starr says:
::notices the crowd doesn't like the song and changes tunes::
Host Adm_Xavier says:
ACTION:  The Capt. wakes up in his chair on the Cherokee.....
Host Adm_Xavier says:
ACTION:  The Cherokee bumps into the scaffolding on Pylon 4.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::sits up with a start, wiping the drool off his chin:: Self: UGH!
Host CO_Lyon says:
::frowns as the ship bumps into the pylon:: OPS: Need some simulator time, Lt.?
CTO_Worthington says:
CO: Taking a catnap Captain?
OPS_Jones says:
CO:  I was doing what you said Sir.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Looks concerned as the CO's eyes flutter back open.:: CO: Sir, all preparations have been made.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::mutters under his breath:: Self: I really need to get some rest... ::looks up:: CTO: Uhm... no I was thinking with my eyes closed. 
CMO_Starr says:
CO:  You're right about that one
CTO_Worthington says:
CO: Aye, sir. Whatever you say. ::smiles::
Host Adm_Xavier says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

