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Host Adm-Alexander says:
USS Cherokee 10301.26  The Black Cluster Part 1
Host Adm-Alexander says:
The Cherokee command staff have been called to Admiral Alexander's office for the briefing on their next mission.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
CNS_Selar says:
::Sitting in her chair on the Bridge, looking around at everyone.::
OPS_Nash says:
::In TL, heading to bridge.::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@::Going through PADDs that Smith has put on her desk, thinking she will never get finished with them.::
CEO_Terumo says:
::In Main Engineering, reading a report on the latest simulations ran on the engines::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@ ::Following the Captain, headed to meet with the Admiral to discuss the upcoming mission.::
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::Walks the last few meters to the Admiral's office.:: XO: Ready to get going?
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@CO: Aye sir, as ready as I can be until we find what the mission is.
FCO_Barak says:
:: Sitting at Helm, preparing to leave when ordered. ::
OPS_Nash says:
::exits the TL, onto the bridge::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@*Smith*:  Are they here yet?
CMO_Brabas says:
::Sitting in his office looking over data forms of resupply Sick bay needs::
CNS_Selar says:
::looks at OPS who just arrived:: OPS: Welcome, Lieutenant.
Host Yeo_Smith says:
@ADM:  No Ma'am... I will send them right in when they arrive.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@XO: Agreed. ::enters the anteroom::
OPS_Nash says:
::smiles::  CNS:  Greetings, looks like I maybe in charge at the moment.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@::Follows the Captain in, looking over PADD with limited information available on Black Cluster.::
Host Yeo_Smith says:
@CO/XO:  Please go right in, and ::whispering to them:: she is NOT in a good mood, I must warn you.
CNS_Selar says:
OPS: It does, Lieutenant. ::smiles:: OPS: I guess that means I should call you ma'am.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::nods at Smith as they walk on:: Smith: Thanks. I think.
OPS_Nash says:
CNS:  Only if you must.  Anything I should know?
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@ ::Shrugs.::  Smith: Irrelevant, we have a job to do.
CNS_Selar says:
OPS: I have not heard from Engineering yet.
CNS_Selar says:
OPS: Other then that everything seems normal, Lieutenant.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::walks into the Admiral's office and stops in front of her desk:: ADM: Morning, ma'am. Reporting for duty. ::gives her a light smile::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@:: Follows the Captain in, standing at attention.::
CNS_Selar says:
FCO: How is everything on your end Mister Barak?
CMO_Brabas says:
Self: Hmm, extra Tricorders, what shall I do with them?  Heh.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@::hears the door open and sees it is Rojer and Tio::  CO/XO:  Have a seat you two.  Did you enjoy your vacation this week?  ::smiling at them::
FCO_Barak says:
:: Turns head to look at Counselor. :: CNS: Everything is ready for departure, ma'am.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@Adm: Aye ma'am, let me get settled in and up to speed with the crew.
OPS_Nash says:
CNS:  Get them to report in while I get the okay from Starbase OPS to depart.  That way we can leave when it is time.
CEO_Terumo says:
*OPS*: Our most recent simulations show we should have a smooth ride ahead of us. Everything is within specified working parameters.
CNS_Selar says:
FCO: Thank you Mister Barak. ::smiles and looks at Kyleigh:: OPS: We are ready to depart on our end, Lieutenant.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::blinks, seeing Smith's words and the Admiral's expression does not correspond:: ADM: Yes, I got some correspondence done. And tried to teach Gereth tricks, but he's deliberately doing something else.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@XO:  Good Tio, and our friend Barney?  Has it settled in as well? ::grinning widely::
Dylan_Whittiker says:
# :: Lounges around on the bridge of his very expensive private yacht, wondering when the Starship will arrive for him to talk to them. ::
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::takes a seat and waits for the Admiral to tell them what's going on::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@::Smiles.::  Adm: Settled and battery backup installed.
OPS_Nash says:
::nods at the CNS::  Com: SBOPS:  This is the USS Cherokee requesting permission to depart.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@XO:  Well, I hope you are over your embarrassment Tio.  From what I have heard from Serena, your vole is quite the escape artist.
CNS_Selar says:
::taps combadge:: *CEO*: Lieutenant Nash is a little busy at the moment. Thank you for the report, Lieutenant. I hope the simulations are correct.
CMO_Brabas says:
::He gets up and walk from his office:: MO: T`Mol cold you send someone for those extra thermal regenerators and Tricorders in the cargo bay, please!
Host CO_Lyon says:
XO: Don't worry Tio, Gereth knows that Barney is off limits for him. And he'll find him at any time your vole does escape.
CNS_Selar says:
::taps combadge:: *CMO*: Lieutenant, how is Sickbay doing?
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@CO: It won't happen again, his field lost power, and the battery backup wasn't working yet.  Besides, he's got a homing beacon inserted, if he leaves I can beam him straight back.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::chuckles:: XO: Prudent thinking. ::turns to the Admiral:: ADM: So, what's this about funny things out past the Black Cluster?
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@XO:  It seems like Barney's owner is as inventive as he is. ::liking the Cait the more she talked to him::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Enters the Bridge.:: OPS: Report.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@CO/XO:  Rojer and Tio, this might be nothing, and it could be something.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@Adm: I try.  Either that or leave him to get caught in the traps that await him.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@Adm: I'd prefer it was nothing.
OPS_Nash says:
CSO:  Waiting for permission from SBOPS to depart when everyone returns.
MO_T’Mol says:
CMO: Of course Doctor. I will see to it. Anything else?  ::She raises her look::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@CO/XO:  It seems a young man in his private yacht was stopped by the Breen.  Why he was in their area I don't know, but they let him go.
CSO_Nash says:
OPS: Excellent. ALL: Report status.
OPS_Nash says:
::she goes over to OPS::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Moves to the center seat.::
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::raises an eyebrow:: Adm: The Breen let him go? Interesting to say the least.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@CO/XO:  Being young, he decided to stay in their area, I guess out of bravado, just to see what would happen to him.
CNS_Selar says:
CSO: Engineering and the helm are ready, Commander. ::smiles::
Dylan_Whittiker says:
#:: Re-reads the notes he jotted down, just to make sure he has them clear in his mind when he talks to the Starfleet ship. Not that he's intimidated.  He could probably buy whatever ship they send to meet him. ::
CMO_Brabas says:
*CNS* : Sick bay is ready and prepared.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@Adm: So it's our job to see if it's just a fluke?  Test the waters and see if the Breen leave us be?
CSO_Nash says:
CNS: Thank you Lt. :: Smiles back at her.::
CNS_Selar says:
*CMO*: Thank you, doctor. ::looks at the CSO sitting next to her now:: CSO: As well as Sickbay, sir.
FCO_Barak says:
CSO: Helm control ready, Sir. :: Raises an eyebrow, looking at the counselor. ::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@CO/XO:  Yes, he was very lucky.  But expecting I assume them to come back when he didn't leave, they just kept going.  What was the strange part Rojer, is that something unusual occurred.  He picked up on his sensors some kind of anomaly... ::shrugs her shoulders::
CNS_Selar says:
FCO: Sorry Mister Barak. ::smiles::
OPS_Nash says:
COM:  SBOPS: This is the USS Cherokee requesting permission to depart.
CSO_Nash says:
FCO: Understood Mr. Barak.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@CO/XO:  No Rojer, I want you to find him ::giving him the PADD:: and get him out of there before something happens.  Then investigate whatever it is he saw.
FCO_Barak says:
CNS: No problem ma’am. :: Tries to smile but fails miserably. ::
CEO_Terumo says:
*CSO*: We are waiting for the word, Sir.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::thinks a moment:: ADM: Anomaly? I'm worried already then.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::takes the PADD and scans it::
Host Starbase_OPS says:
@COM: Cherokee:  Permission granted as soon as your CO is onboard.  Good luck Cherokee, come back soon.  Starbase out.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@CO: Anomalies are our bread and butter, sir.
CMO_Brabas says:
MO: Nothing else, I will be on the Bridge if you need me. Sick Bay is yours, T`Mol.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
# :: Programs some music and tells the computer to bounce the ship in time with the music. ::
CNS_Selar says:
OPS: They sure get straight to the point don't they.
CSO_Nash says:
*CEO*: Understood Mr. Terumo I will pass it along as soon as we get clearance.
CMO_Brabas says:
::He walks out of SB and goes to TL::
Host CO_Lyon says:
@XO: Yes, I know, but when a civilian reports one, its usually a very strange one...
OPS_Nash says:
COM:  SBOPS:  Thank you, and have a nice day, Cherokee out.
CMO_Brabas says:
Computer: Bridge!
CSO_Nash says:
*CEO*: I also suggest we wait for the Captain and the XO.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::looks at the Admiral again:: Adm: So its time to hustle and get out there before he gets into more trouble?
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@CO/XO:  Rojer, you know not to take any chances... be cautious, and go in hot, understood? ::glancing at both of them::
CEO_Terumo says:
*CSO*: Acknowledged, Sir.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::nods:: Adm: Aye, ma'am.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@CO:  Exactly Rojer... I don't need civilian problems.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@Adm: In other words, don't start a war.  Understood.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
#:: Strolls along to the bathroom, complete with Latinum-plated taps and takes a bubble bath, with extra bubbles. ::
OPS_Nash says:
::turns to the CSO::  CSO:  We are ready to go when the Captain gets back.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@XO:  No, no war, but take no guff either Tio... I will back you to the hilt ::grinning mischievously::
CMO_Brabas says:
::After a few moments he enters the bridge and walks to the one of the free stations::
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::tucks the PADD under his arm:: Adm: Then we won't keep you from your fascinating work any longer. ::gets up with a smile:: I think its a case of the sooner we're there the better.
CNS_Selar says:
::turns as the CMO walks onto the Bridge:: CMO: Greetings, Doctor.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@CO:  Rojer, I need a favor please...
Host CO_Lyon says:
@Adm: Yes? You know you only have to ask.
CMO_Brabas says:
Computer: Transfer Medical command functions to this station.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Looks over to her and winks.:: OPS: An order I will comply with wholeheartedly. Keeps me out of trouble that way. :: Grins at her.::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@Adm/ CO: Perhaps we can also make a discovery with this anomaly.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@::hands him another PADD::  CO:  Get that officious yeoman out there and take him with you.  He needs to learn some manners, and I think the Cherokee is the place for him to learn them!
Dylan_Whittiker says:
#:: Finishes his bath, puts on a comfortable robe with the words "Who's your captain?" embroidered in gold thread on the pocket. ::
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::sighs:: Adm: And I take it you want him to be on my personal staff?
CMO_Brabas says:
EDIT Computer: Transfer sick bay command functions to this station.>
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@CO:  You read my mind so well Rojer! ::grinning::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@::Smiles slightly, thinking back a few years...::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@XO:  Perhaps you can help as well?  ::knowing what he is thinking::
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::smiles:: Adm: You know I don't have a smidgen of telepathic ability... I just know you very well. Ok, I'll do it. You didn't tell him did you? I want the object lesson to start right away.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@Adm: I'll do what I can.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
#:: Lies down on his comfortable command chaise-lounge to await the coming of the Starfleet vessel. ::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@::running into the room, T'Sara jumps for Tio::
CEO_Terumo says:
::locks his console and heads to the TL:: Ens. Selena: I'm on my way to the bridge, so you're in charge. Let me know when you have the result on that last test, please.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@::Ducks, catching the child in the air.::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@CO:  No Rojer, I left that pleasure for you.
CMO_Brabas says:
CNS: Greetings to you as well! How are we doing up here?
OPS_Nash says:
::chuckles at her husbands reply::
Host T’Sara says:
@XO:  Uncle Tio... you haven't been to see me! ::grabbing his tail::
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::chuckles:: Adm: Thanks, I think. ::sees T'Sara:: T'Sara: Hello munchkin.
CNS_Selar says:
CMO: I am doing rather well. ::smiles:: CMO: It is good to see you on the Bridge, you are usually in Sickbay.
Host T’Sara says:
@CO:  Uncle Rojer... did you keep Tio away?  I missed him!
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@Self: Uncle?  T'Sara: I've been busy...have we met?
Host T’Sara says:
@ XO:  Of course we did, at the wedding... don't you remember?  I saw Barney and you told me about him!
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::looks all innocent:: T'Sara: Not my fault. I was doing my own thing, you'll have to interrogate him when we get back.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@T'Sara: Of course, my apologies little one.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@T'Sara: I'm sorry munchkin, but we have to go now. Work waits for no-one. We'll visit when we get back, ok?
CMO_Brabas says:
CNS; Yes but finally all preparations are made and there is nothing else to work on down there, so I thought “Why don’t I go to the Bridge to see what is going on?”!
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@T'Sara:  Get down dear, Tio has to leave but he will come back and visit you soon. ::watches as her daughter gets down, reluctantly::
CNS_Selar says:
CMO: It is good to have you. ::smiles:: CSO: So, how is the center chair, Commander?
Dylan_Whittiker says:
#:: Reads old gothic fiction while waiting for the ship - What was called again - the USS Karaoke or something. ::
CEO_Terumo says:
::enters the TL:: Computer: Bridge.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@XO:  Sorry Tio, she loves cats and to her, that is what you are.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@Adm: Not a problem.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@Adm: I'll send a progress update as soon as we know what's going on. ::walks to the door and leans around it:: Smith: Oh, by the way, Yeoman... you're with me.
CMO_Brabas says:
CNS: How does he react under this stress? ::Smiles and shows with head move toward CSO::
CSO_Nash says:
CNS: Quite comfy, but not the right fit for me, Lieutenant. :: Smiles.::
Host Yeo_Smith says:
@ CO:  Sir?  ::puffs out his chest::  I don't think so!  I am the ADMIRAL'S yeoman.
OPS_Nash says:
::chuckles as she overhears the conversation between her husband and Jennifer::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@CO/XO:  You two be careful!
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@::Wait's for the left hook from the Captain.::
CEO_Terumo says:
::exits the TL and moves to his console, nodding to the CSO on the way::
CNS_Selar says:
::giggles at the CSO:: CSO: Maybe not. ::smiles::
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::smiles pleasantly:: Smith: Think again. You're MY yeoman now. When I get to the Cherokee, you had better be there, ready and waiting, or you'll be swimming to join us at warp speed... and don't bother asking the Admiral... she gave you to me. ::his smile turns a bit evil.::
CNS_Selar says:
CMO: Well I guess you have to learn how to, Doctor. Some people can handle it and others cannot. ::looks at the CEO:: CEO: Welcome, Lieutenant.
Host Yeo-Smith says:
@CO:  No way!  I am not going ::stomping his foot::
Dylan_Whittiker says:
#:: Has a light breakfast while wondering if they have decent music on the Starfleet ship. ::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Nods to the CEO and acknowledges the CMO.:: CMO: Hello Jovan, Sickbay is ready I trust.
Host Yeo-Smith says:
@CO:  Where are the orders that say I have to go? ::staring defiantly::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@Yeo: Your choice, Cherokee or Brig.  Trust me, Cherokee is more comfortable...and a great opportunity.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::calmly takes the yeoman's left ear between his thumb and forefinger and starts walking:: Smith: You DARE question me?
Host Yeo-Smith says:
@::jerks away from the CO heading to the Admiral's door::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@::Takes a step towards the door, blocking the path.::
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::waves the PADD:: Yeo: Right here, as a matter of fact. ::turns as the man slips from his grasp:: Want to read it?
CMO_Brabas says:
CSO: Oh it is ready for Physicals and other possibilities. CEO: Hello , Lieutenant.
Host Yeo-Smith says:
@ADM:  Admiral!  I am being shanghaied! ::yelling at the top of his lungs::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@Yeoman: Don't try and fight it.  Trust me, it can do wonders for an officer.
OPS_Nash says:
::lets out an audible sigh as she wishes her honeymoon was longer::
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::sighs:: XO: Do you want to? Or shall I?
Host Yeo-Smith says:
@::eyes them both suspiciously::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@CO: He'll agree.  He has little choice.
CNS_Selar says:
::turns to Kyleigh:: OPS: How was the honeymoon, Lieutenant?
Host CO_Lyon says:
@Computer: Lock onto Yeoman Smith's comm badge and transport him to the Cherokee... on the Bridge.
Host Yeo-Smith says:
@:: puts his fists up in a fighting stance:: CO/XO:  Oh yeah??? ::bouncing on his feet::
Host CO_Lyon says:
@*CSO*: Kevin, a yeoman will arrive in a few moments. Hold him for me.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Reflects back on his honeymoon remembering what fun it was.:: Self: I wish we had another week. :: Smiles.::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@::Shakes head.  Even I didn't take it that far...::
OPS_Nash says:
CNS:  Too short, if you know what I mean.  ::she chuckles::
Host Yeo-Smith says:
ACTION:  Yeoman Smith is transported to the Cherokee bridge.
CMO_Brabas says:
CSO: Oh yes. When I mentioned Physicals we should get to do it, sometimes of course, sir.
CNS_Selar says:
::chuckles as well:: OPS: I bet you I do.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::smiles pleasantly:: XO: Shall we? ::walks towards the TL::
CSO_Nash says:
*CO*: Understood Captain. :: Breaks out of his reverie.::
Host Yeo-Smith says:
::appearing on the bridge he turns to look at everyone in horror::
CNS_Selar says:
::looks at the Yeoman as he materializes on the Bridge::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@CO: Good luck with him.  It's a good thing to try, but won't be easy.  I'm ready sir.  ::Follows to the TL.::
CEO_Terumo says:
::sees a Yeoman stumble onto the bridge out of nowhere:: Self: This should be interesting...
CNS_Selar says:
Smith: Welcome. ::smiles::
Dylan_Whittiker says:
#:: Gets bored with the book, tosses it in the recycler and takes a nap. ::
OPS_Nash says:
::looks at the new arrival and he doesn't look too happy but she smiles at him anyway::
Host Yeo-Smith says:
ALL:  Beam me back immediately to the Admiral's office... I do NOT belong here!
CMO_Brabas says:
::He is confused with materialization on Bridge::
CNS_Selar says:
::looks at the CSO and then turns back to Smith::
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::a short TL ride later they step off at the docking ports:: XO: Lets get going. ::nods at the security staff as they enter the ship::
Host Yeo-Smith says:
ACTION: The CO and XO enter the bridge with a screaming yeoman on their hands.
CSO_Nash says:
CMO: My schedule is always open. If you'll excuse me. Yeo-Smith: Oh no you don't. I'm to keep you here till the captain gets here.
CNS_Selar says:
Smith: You were ordered here.
Host Yeo-Smith says:
ALL:  Nooooooooooooooooooooooo ::he wails::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::walks onto the bridge:: Yeo: That is enough! Behave like Starfleet officer!
CMO_Brabas says:
::Gets out his tricorder and begins to check Yeo::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
Yeo: Stand down.  It's for the best.
Host CO_Lyon says:
FCO: Barak, if you're ready, we can go.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Stands as the Captain enters.:: CO: Captain, you're just in time.
CNS_Selar says:
::looks over at the CO and whispers:: CO: Is he ok, sir?
Host Yeo-Smith says:
ACTION:  The Yeoman realizes he is NOT dreaming and promptly faints.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CNS: Of course he is.  Sleeping like a baby he is.
Host CO_Lyon says:
CNS: Just in for a bit of toughening up... personal favor to the Admiral. All: And someone do something with that. ::sighs::
CMO_Brabas says:
::Walks to the Yeo and checks::
CNS_Selar says:
::eyes widen as the Yeoman falls:: Self: Oh great.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::sits down in his chair:: OPS: Disconnect from base power please?
OPS_Nash says:
CO:  Aye, Sir.  ::disconnects from base power.::
CMO_Brabas says:
::Begins to scan::
CNS_Selar says:
CO: You have to watch that man, sir?
CSO_Nash says:
:: Moves over to his station.::
CMO_Brabas says:
All: Could some one get me a Med kit?
Host CO_Lyon says:
FCO: Take us out, Mister Barak. When we reach the outer markers, go to warp 8. Heading 385 mark 4.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
# :: Wakes up, stretches and wonders what to do next.  A theatrical production of "The Phantom of the Opera" with himself as the star? ::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Brings the sensors online.::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CO: Time for a nice Sunday drive.  ::Sits on edge of seat.::
Host CO_Lyon says:
CNS: Something like that. ::sighs::
CMO_Brabas says:
::He positions  yeoman’s head so he can breathe::
Dylan_Whittiker says:
#Computer: Set up the theatre for the Phantom.  Suitable clothes for me. 
CNS_Selar says:
CO: I feel for you, Captain. ::looks at her console::
Host CO_Lyon says:
CMO: Doctor, perhaps you should take him to sickbay.
CMO_Brabas says:
CO: Right sir.
FCO_Barak says:
CO: Engaging thrusters. :: Taps helm maneuvering the ship out of dock.::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::mutters under his breath about yellow yeomen::
CMO_Brabas says:
CO: Could I use the transporter beam?
Dylan_Whittiker says:
#::  Sings along , badly. ::
Host CO_Lyon says:
CMO: You can drag him by the hair for all I care.
CMO_Brabas says:
::Smiles::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CMO: Go ahead.
FCO_Barak says:
CO:: We have just reached the outer markers sir, ready for Warp 8.
CMO_Brabas says:
*Transporter room* : Bring two to Sick bay!  *MO*: Prepare biobed and some Hypos, we have a customer!
CMO_Brabas says:
::Materializes in Sickbay::
Host SM-Trish says:
ACTION:  It is four hours later and the Cherokee arrives at the yacht's location.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
#:: Lying on chaise-lounge again, back in bathrobe. ::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
*All*: We're approaching, situation report.
CNS_Selar says:
::sets her PADD down and looks around at the quiet Bridge::
Host CO_Lyon says:
FCO: Are we there yet? ::smiles to himself::
FCO_Barak says:
CO: We are near the designated coordinates, Sir. :: Checks position in Console. ::
Host CO_Lyon says:
FCO: Then drop to impulse.
Host CO_Lyon says:
OPS: Hail the yacht.
CSO_Nash says:
CO: Sensors are online and functioning normally.
OPS_Nash says:
CO:  Aye Captain.
CNS_Selar says:
::sits up in her chair and looks at the viewscreen::
OPS_Nash says:
COM:  Yacht:  This is the USS Cherokee, respond please.
FCO_Barak says:
CO: Aye Sir, dropping to impulse power. :: Taps console bringing the Cherokee to impulse power.::
Dylan_Whittiker says:
#:: Takes his time to answer the hail.  He's rich, after all. :: COM: Cherokee: And a good-afternoon to you as well.  I've been waiting days.
FCO_Barak says:
CO: Impulse power, Sir.
Host CO_Lyon says:
COM: Whittiker: Sorry about that... it took a few days for SFC to decide what to do. I'm Captain Lyon. And you are? ::lets the question hang::
CMO_Brabas says:
::He didn’t let the Yeo out from Sickbay for a couple of hours just  to check his health. He wonders why he fainted on the bridge::
Host Dylan_Whittiker says:
#COM: CO: Captain Whittiker, of the BS Lost World.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
::Slips back to Tactical, watching the sensors over the Officer's shoulder.::  CSO: Keep your sensors open.  I don't want the Breen to sneak up on us.
Host CO_Lyon says:
COM: Whittiker: Nice yacht you have, Mister Whittiker. Would you like to come on board so you can tell us more about that anomaly?
Host CO_Lyon says:
::leans forward:: FCO: Bring us alongside the yacht.
CSO_Nash says:
XO: Understood commander. :: Begins to scan the sector for any anomalous readings.::
CNS_Selar says:
::listening to the conversation closely as she tries to see what she senses from Whittiker::
Host Dylan_Whittiker says:
#:: Waves hand lazily. :: COM: CO: Certainly.  All those military type around.  Might give me an idea for my next book.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
*CMO*: How is our newest crew member doing.
OPS_Nash says:
::trying to decide what type of first impression this Whittiker person is showing::
FCO_Barak says:
CO: Aye Sir. :: Taps console, maneuvering the Cherokee until it stops alongside the hatch. ::
Host CO_Lyon says:
COM: Whittiker: Good. You can land in our Shuttlebay ::glances down at the readings:: your yacht will fit.
FCO_Barak says:
CO:: The ship is in position, Sir.
CNS_Selar says:
::sighs to herself about what she feels from this man::
CMO_Brabas says:
::He puts one of the control probes on his back and then connects it to one of the consoles in Sickbay so he could monitor his condition and let him out of SB::
Host Dylan_Whittiker says:
# Com: CO: Sure thing, your captainship.
Host CO_Lyon says:
OPS: Open the Shuttlebay for our guest. XO: Tio, would you escort him to my ready room?
Host Dylan_Whittiker says:
#Computer: Dock with that ship over there.  ::Waves hand in the general direction of the Starfleet ship. ::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CO: Aye sir.  ::Signals to security to follow him down.::
OPS_Nash says:
CO:  Yes, Sir.  ::opens the Shuttlebay doors::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Listens to the interplay on the comm and looks toward the Captain and mouths.:: CO: Here we go again. What contempt he holds us in.
CNS_Selar says:
CO: Sir, I have some interesting things I am sensing from the Captain if you are interested, sir.
CMO_Brabas says:
MO: We need to control his blood pressure. I think that this have something to do with his fainting.
Host CO_Lyon says:
COM: Whittiker: I'll see you just now then Mister Whittiker. My XO will meet you.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
::Enters TL, heading to Docking bay.  Enters and moves to Console to await the arrival.::
Host SM-Trish says:
ACTION:  The yacht is brought aboard the Cherokee, where Tio waits to greet it's passenger.
OPS_Nash says:
::thinks to herself that this is going to be an interesting mission::
Host Dylan_Whittiker says:
#:: Has changed clothing.  Steps out of Yacht and looks around, examining the surroundings, fixing everything in his mind. ::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::after the comm is closed he turns to Jennifer:: CNS: I couldn't care less what that over rich fop thinks of us.
CNS_Selar says:
CO: Which is exactly what he thinks, sir. He is rather pompous.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
::Watches as the ship lands, then moves towards the hatch to greet its occupant.::  Whittiker: Welcome aboard, Mister Whittiker.  I'm Commander Ayidee, and I'll show you to the Captain.
MO_T’Mol says:
CMO: His eyes sight is at normal function. And there is no problem from them!
Host CO_Lyon says:
CNS: Oh, trust me, I can be even more pompous if the occasion calls for it. But I think blunt will serve us best here.
Host Dylan_Whittiker says:
:: Notices the Officer, offers hand :: XO: I'm Dylan.  Nice uniform.
CNS_Selar says:
CO: I agree with you there, Captain. The quicker the better.
Host CO_Lyon says:
CSO: Kevin, start scanning the area for that anomaly, please. I want to get this over and done with.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
Whittiker: Very good, shall we?  The captain awaits.  ::Turns and leads him to the TL and the Captain's Ready Room.::
CSO_Nash says:
CO: Gladly Captain. :: Begins scanning.::
Host Dylan_Whittiker says:
:: Gestures that he will follow.:: XO: After you.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
::Heads out the door, Security following Whittiker.::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::gets up from his chair and walks over to his ready room:: CSO: Oh, and Kevin, you have the bridge again. ::smiles and enters the room, ducking as Gereth flies around, amusing himself::
Host Dylan_Whittiker says:
::Eyes watch walls, memorizing the ship layout. ::
CMO_Brabas says:
MO: That is all right, just let us we watch him for a few hours and then we will be sure. After all, we are responsible for crews health.  ::Smiles::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
::Enters TL.::  TL: Bridge.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::holds out his arm:: Gereth: Come here you rascal. I have a visitor coming, so you had better behave.
CSO_Nash says:
CO: Yes, sir. :: Moves over to the command chair and transfers the sensors to the conn.::
MO_T’Mol says:
:: Looks at CMO puzzled and without emotional response::
Host Dylan_Whittiker says:
XO: You're a Caitian I believe?
Host XO_Ayidee says:
::Exits TL, hitting Chime on RR Door.::  Whittiker: Yes, that is correct.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::Gereth lands on his arm, and Rojer walks over to his chair, transferring the lizard to the back rest:: XO: Enter.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
::Enters.::  CO: May I present Dylan Whittiker, sir.
Host Dylan_Whittiker says:
:: Nods to the other Captain. ::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::walks over and offers his hand:: Whittiker: Pleased to meet you. ::gestures to the sofa:: Please sit down.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
::Stands just inside the door.::  CO: Will you need me any further, Captain?
Host Dylan_Whittiker says:
:: Walks over to the chair behind the desk and sits.  Most comfortable chair, after all. ::
Host CO_Lyon says:
XO: Not at the moment, thanks Tio.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CO: Just yell if you need me.  ::Turns and returns to the Bridge.::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::turns and sighs:: Whittiker: I'd appreciate it if you would get out of my chair.
CMO_Brabas says:
::He walks to the office and sits behind desk at stool and engages bridge screen in SB::
Host Dylan_Whittiker says:
CO: Your Chair?  I was not aware that you owned the ship.  But, if you insist.  ::Moves and lies down on the couch. :: CO: Better?
Host XO_Ayidee says:
::Enters the Bridge.::  CSO: Thank you, Commander.  Anything new to report?
Host CO_Lyon says:
::grins his teeth and sits in his chair:: Whittiker: Now, please tell me about this anomaly you reported?
Host Dylan_Whittiker says:
:: Notes the Captains response for future reference. ::
CSO_Nash says:
XO: Sir. Nothing new Commander.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CSO: Good.  I'm surprised, the Breen usually don't let us this close to their space.
Host Dylan_Whittiker says:
CO: Certainly.  I was tailed by a Breen ship about a week ago.  After a few hours of cat and mouse games  - which were most entertaining - The life signs on their ship faded out, accompanied by readings I have never seen before.  I thought it was worthy of bothering Starfleet with.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Moves back over to his station. XO: Yes, commander. This is odd.
Host CO_Lyon says:
Whittiker: Interesting, and you are going to share your sensor logs with us, right? ::not quite a request::
CSO_Nash says:
XO: Sensors picking up a Breen ship. This is odd. It's just sitting there.
Host Dylan_Whittiker says:
CO: Of course.  :: Hands over an ornately decorated PADD. ::
Host SM-Trish says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

