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Host Adm-Alexander says:
USS Cherokee 10306.22 Choices Part 4
Host Adm-Alexander says:
The investigation into the CTO's death is continuing on the SB and the Cherokee.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
Word has arrived that the CTO's mother is arriving, Dr. Worthington.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host XO_Ayidee says:
::On Bridge, trying to determine where the ship in question went.::
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::almost to the holding cells and changes his mind:: *XO*: Lyon to Ayidee. ::turns around and walks back the way he came::
OPS_Nash says:
::at the workstation, still trying to find that "needle in the haystack."   She hopes the key, and helpful information comes up soon, she is starting to feel some extra added pressure::
CSO_Nash says:
:: On the bridge rubbing at his eyes as he has been staring a hole through the playback of the sensor logs.::
Dr_Worthington says:
$::sits in her seat on the shuttlecraft, awaiting docking clearance::
CEO_Terumo says:
::On Main Engineering, going over some sensor tests done on the station::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
OPS/ CSO: There was a ship that entered the system, came close to the Starbase right after the time of the murder, then left.  We need to find out where it went.  I think it's the ship we want.
Lt_Brody says:
@::Is going over the sensor log, hoping he would find something::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
*CO*: Go ahead, Captain.
OPS_Nash says:
::turns and looks at the XO and nods at him::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@<SBOPS> Shuttle:  You are cleared for docking bay 42.  The admiral wishes that Dr. Worthington meet her in her office upon arrival.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::walks out the security offices and picks up his escort again:: *XO*: Tio, I want to have a meeting with the senior staff as soon as I get on board.
Dr_Worthington says:
<Shuttle_Pilot> $COM: SB33: Dr. Worthington's shuttle on final approach, permission to dock received and acknowledged.
Lt_Brody says:
@::Notices the logs have been altered:: Self: Now, that was ingeniously done.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Adjusts the readings to external sensors and looks for a trail.:: XO: Checking that now and thank you Commander. I needed a new look beside the internal scans.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
*CO*: Aye sir, I'll gather the staff in the Observation Lounge.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::enters the TL::  *XO*: Very well, I'll be there shortly. Lyon out.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@<SBOPS> Shuttle: You have permission to dock.
OPS_Nash says:
XO:  So far, I haven't seen any information pertaining to that ship. I still have lots of data to look at.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
*All*: All senior staff, please report to the Observation Lounge.  CSO/ OPS: Get some people tracking the ship, the Captain wants to see us all first.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@TL: USS Cherokee docking ports. ::the lift zooms off to the docking rings::
CEO_Terumo says:
Self: Well, it would seem whomever did this didn't tamper with the sensors directly... back to square 1. ::sighs::
OPS_Nash says:
XO: Aye.
OPS_Nash says:
::does as told::
Dr_Worthington says:
$::after the shuttle docks, leaves the shuttlecraft and for Admiral Alexander's office::
CEO_Terumo says:
*XO*: Aye, Sir, on my way. ::locks his console and starts heading out to the TL::
OPS_Nash says:
::just as she briefed her relief, she headed for the Observation Lounge::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@*Brody*:  This is the Admiral, Lt. Please escort Dr. Worthington to my office.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
Lt. Neinname: You have the Bridge, continue the search.  We'll return shortly.
CSO_Nash says:
XO: Aye Commander. :: Calls his reliever to the bridge to take over the tracking and exits the bridge.::
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::exits the TL and walks through the Cherokee's docking ports, trailing his escort, heads for the nearest TL and enters:: TL: Bridge.
OPS_Nash says:
::she enters the lounge and sits down::
Lt_Brody says:
@::Decides to run some more diagnostics on the sensor logs::
Dr_Worthington says:
@::walks through the station corridors, trying to find the Admiral's office::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
::Enters OL and moves to front, staring out the window thinking.::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Exits the lift and enters the OL and takes a seat next to OPS.::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::rides up to deck 1 in silence, deep in thought::
Lt_Brody says:
@*Adm* Aye sir. On my way. ::Gets up from his desk and walks towards the shuttle docking ports::
CEO_Terumo says:
::enters the bridge and heads to the Observation Lounge, nodding to his fellow officers::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::exits the TL and walks to the Observation Lounge, enters the room and heads for his usual seat::
Dr_Worthington says:
@::walks around in a circle and ends up back where she started:: Self: Darn.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
::Turns when the Captain enters, moving towards usual place at the table.::
Lt_Brody says:
@::Walks through the corridors and comes across the doctor:: Doctor: Hello sir. I've been sent to escort you to the Admiral's office. Right this way, ma'am. ::Walks away to the right::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@::wonders what is taking so long for the Dr. to arrive::
Dr_Worthington says:
@Lt_Brody: Oh, thank you. Though I can't remember being called sir before.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::stands behind his chair:: All: We have some things to discuss, regarding the memorial service.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Sits quietly by OPS awaiting the Captain's arrival.::
Dr_Worthington says:
@::walks along with Brody::
Lt_Brody says:
@Doctor: I'm sorry ma'am. It's just... This whole case is taking so much from me. Oh, and before I forget. I'm sorry for your loss, ma'am. ::Turns around to face the doctor::
OPS_Nash says:
::her heads does the head bob thing just as sleep it creeping on, but she catches it and tries to still be alert::
Host Cmdr_Montegue says:
@::In her office leaning back in her chair.  She is pinching her nose because the headache she has is getting so bad.::
Dr_Worthington says:
@Lt_Brody: Thank you very much, Lt.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Nods to the Captain, knowing that all Captains hate to give these talks.::
CEO_Terumo says:
::moves closer to a window, taking a look at the station, outside::
Host CO_Lyon says:
All: The Admiral has offered her estate as a location, and I'm very much inclined to take her up on the offer.
Lt_Brody says:
@::Takes a turn and enters a TL:: TL: Admirals' office.
Dr_Worthington says:
@::enters the TL::
OPS_Nash says:
::nods::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Remembers the last time we were at the Admirals estate, and hopes that Barney doesn't plan another appearance.::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@*Brody*:  Where are you Lt.?  I hope you haven't lost the Dr.!
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CO: That would be a good place, both for the amenities and the additional security it provides.
Lt_Brody says:
@*Adm*: No, ma'am. I'm in the TL as we speak. We're at your office within the minute.
Host CO_Lyon says:
XO: Agreed. ::continues:: All: Trent's mother should be arriving soon, and I want to spare her as much as possible from having to wait to get some closure.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Keeps that amusing thought to himself and nods to the Captain.::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@COM: Cherokee:  This is the Admiral, please inform the Captain that Trent's mother has arrived and I am meeting her in my office if he would like to attend later.
Lt_Brody says:
@::Exits the TL as it arrives and makes a left turn, entering the corridor with the Admiral's office::
Dr_Worthington says:
@::exits the TL and follows Brody to the Admiral's office::
Host CO_Lyon says:
All: I'm going to speak at the memorial, both because I'm the Captain, but also because he was my friend. You are welcome to say something during the service, if you wish.
Lt_Brody says:
@::Stops in front of the Admiral's office and presses the chime:: Adm: Good people, ma'am.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@Brody:  Come!
Dr_Worthington says:
@::follows Brody into the Admiral's office::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@::standing she walks over to Dr. Worthington:  Dr:  I am Trish Alexander, please take a seat.  Brody, get the Dr. some tea and something to eat please.
Lt_Brody says:
@::Approaches the door and walks in as it opens, walks up to the desk and stands at attention:: Adm: This is Doctor Worthington, ma'am. ::Stretches his arm to the doctor::
Host CO_Lyon says:
All: I'll leaving the arrangements of the service up to the Admiral's staff, they are much better than I am at arranging seating and such, but I expect you all to be there, in full dress uniform.
Host CO_Lyon says:
All: Any questions, suggestions?
Dr_Worthington says:
@Adm: Thank you Admiral, I would appreciate that. Nice to finally have met you. ::extends her hand::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@::Trish extends her hand and gently shakes her hand::  Dr:  You must rest.  Please sit down.
Lt_Brody says:
@Adm: Aye sir. ::Walks over to a side room and orders a pot of tea and a plate of butter cookies from the replicator, takes them from it and returns::
OPS_Nash says:
<LtJG_Tiernan> COM: ADM:  Understood, I'll relay the message.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CO: None here, sir.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@COM: Cherokee:  Thank you.  Alexander out.
Dr_Worthington says:
@::shakes the Admiral's hand and takes a seat:: Adm: Any luck in finding who did this yet?
CSO_Nash says:
CO: Understood clearly, sir. No questions.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@Dr.  No Maam, we are working on it, but it is slow in developing, but believe me Dr. we will NOT let this go until we find the guilty party or parties.
OPS_Nash says:
<LtJG_Tiernan> *CO*:  Admiral Alexander has just notified us that the CTO's mother has arrived and the Admiral is meeting with her in her office should you wish to attend later.
Lt_Brody says:
@::Puts the tea and cookies down on the desk::
CEO_Terumo says:
::nods negatively to the CO:: Self: It'll take some time to accept he's not here anymore...
Host CO_Lyon says:
::nods:: All: Then you are dismissed. We have a killer to find. Back to your search. ::smiles slightly:: *Tiernan* Understood, Lt.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@Brody:  Thank you Lt, and you may pour a cup for yourself if you would like.
Dr_Worthington says:
@Adm: Thank you Admiral. I just want to see the people who did this pay for it. I just don't know why anyone would do this.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CEO: Acceptance will be difficult.  The Commander was a fixture on the Bridge for some time.  All we can hope for is to find justice.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@Dr:  The Lt here is working on this as well.  Do you have any new information for us?
Lt_Brody says:
@::Nods, takes the pot of tea and the cups, and pours some tea into three of them:: Adm/Dr: Milk or sugar, anyone?
Host CO_Lyon says:
::leaves the OL as quietly as he had entered, and walks back to the TL, his escort falling in::
CEO_Terumo says:
::looks the XO in the eyes:: XO: Aye.
OPS_Nash says:
::slowly gets up from the chair and starts to head back to her work::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@Brody:  Sugar please.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CEO: How long would it take to have the ship ready to launch?  If we locate the assailant?
Dr_Worthington says:
@Lt_Brody: None for me. Adm: I can tell you anything you would like to know.
Host CO_Lyon says:
TL: Administrative level of the Starbase, Admiral Alexander's office.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Moves over to the XO.:: XO: I just hope that justice will be swift and merciless in this matter.
CEO_Terumo says:
XO: We are ready as we speak. The only time needed will be for standard departure procedures.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@Dr.:  I didn't want to bring it up, but can you think of anyone in Trent's past that might have a motive to want to do this unspeakable thing to him?
Lt_Brody says:
@::Puts a spoon full of sugar in one of the cups and hands them all out:: Dr: Oh, yes, there was one thing. Commander Montegue would like to have a word with you... When you're up to it, that is.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CEO: Excellent work.  CSO: I hope so as well, but we will find them as soon as we can.  No matter what it takes.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::arrives on the station and remembers something:: *XO*: Uhm, Tio, you have the bridge. I'll be with Admiral Alexander.
CSO_Nash says:
XO: Agreed.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@Brody:  Call her in here now please.  The Captain is on his way, so we might all as well hear everything at once, so the Dr. will not have to repeat herself.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
*CO*: Aye sir, I'll let you know if we find anything.
Dr_Worthington says:
@Adm: Trent was always a good boy. He never had any enemies. Although I have not seen him much in the past few years. We still kept in touch and he never made any mentions of enemies.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@*XO*: You can count on that. Lyon out. ::exits the TL and walks to the Admiral's office::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Makes his way back to the bridge to relieve his relief.::
Lt_Brody says:
@::Nods:: *Montegue*: Brody to Montegue. The Admiral would like your presence in her office now.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CSO: One thing bothers me, though.  Our orders mentioned that there were no survivors from any of the raids.  Then the Commander is killed without leaving a trace.  I wonder if the attack was meant to weaken our ability to track the raiders?  ::Moves back to the Bridge.::
OPS_Nash says:
<LtJG_Tiernan> ::seeing that Kyleigh is returning::  OPS:  Ma'am, I was unable to locate any pertinent information.
Host Cmdr_Montegue says:
@::Hears the com and groans.:: *Brody*:  On my way.  Oh and Brody can you have some aspirin waiting please.  ::Gingerly she gets to her feet and exits her office.::
OPS_Nash says:
Tiernan:  That's all right, Dawn. Something is bound to turn up soon.
CSO_Nash says:
XO: Interesting theory. It's a possibility.
OPS_Nash says:
<LtJG_Tiernan> ::smiles as she returns to what she was doing::
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::rings the chime::
CEO_Terumo says:
::nods at the XO:: XO: Sir, by the way, is there anything else we may do in Engineering to help our search?
Host Cmdr_Montegue says:
@::She walks to the TL squinting since the lights are bothering her eyes.::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@CO:  Enter!
Lt_Brody says:
@::Frowns:: Self: She is the boss. Adm/Dr: Excuse me for a minute, please. ::Walks over to the side room and replicates some aspirin::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CEO: Not as of yet.  Unfortunately, intelligence on the raiders is scarce.  For now, we'll keep both power systems at full power in case we need it.
CSO_Nash says:
XO: It is a tactic that would be used by a counter-intelligence group or a splinter cell.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@:;enters the Admiral's office::
Host Cmdr_Montegue says:
@::She enters the TL and gets squashed between two big Klingons.::  Computer:  Admirals Office.  ::One of the Klingons breaths heavily in her ear and asks her for a date.  She promptly stomps on his foot which just serves to encourage him.::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@CO:  Rojer, I would like for you to meet Trent's mother, Dr. Worthington.
OPS_Nash says:
::she continues to sift through the data::
CEO_Terumo says:
XO: Very well. If you'll excuse me... ::starts heading out of the OL and towards the turbolift::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CSO: Conspiracy theories are dangerous, especially when they may be true.
CSO_Nash says:
XO: Aye sir, but it had to be said.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::walks over to the Doctor:: Dr: We meet in person. Again my condolences. ::takes her hands briefly in sympathy::
Host Cmdr_Montegue says:
::The TL stops and she extradites herself from one of the Klingons with the kick to the knee caps.  The doors close before they can grab her.::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CSO: Yes, and it may be more true than we'd like.
Dr_Worthington says:
@CO: Captain, it is so good to finally meet you. I have heard quite a bit about you. It's good to put a face with a name. Thank you.
Host Cmdr_Montegue says:
@::She hurries down the corridor to the Admirals officers and rings the chime.::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@CO:  Rojer, Sam should be here shortly... And I think that is she now.  Enter!
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::smiles slightly:: Dr: Good things, I hope.
Host Cmdr_Montegue says:
@::Doors open and she enters. She promptly looks for Brody.::
CSO_Nash says:
XO: That may be sir, but we have dealt with it before. Now to put those variables into the equation.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@Sam:  This is Trent's mother, Dr. Worthington, Dr. this is my chief of security Samantha Montegue.
Dr_Worthington says:
@CO: Nothing but. Trent was quite fond of you.
Lt_Brody says:
@::Returns to the office area, noticing the Cherokee CO has just entered, and Montegue walking in:: Montegue: Your aspirin, commander.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@Dr: And I of him... we go back some years.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
OPS: Can we at least figure out the registry of the ship that came in and left?  The SB should have that on scanners, right?
Dr_Worthington says:
@Cmdr: Nice to meet you Commander. I wish I could have met all of you under better circumstances.
Host Cmdr_Montegue says:
@::Smiles:: DR:  I wish we weren't meeting under these circumstances Ma'am.   ::Takes the aspirin from Brody.::  Brody:  Oh thank you, thank you, thank you..  This will get you a promotion for sure.  ::Pops the pills.::
Host Cmdr_Montegue says:
@::She swallows the pills and prays for relief.::
Lt_Brody says:
@::Smiles:: Self: Yeah right... ::Walks over to his seat and sits down, picks up his cup of tea and takes a few sips::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@Sam:  Bad headache again?
CSO_Nash says:
:: Begins running the sensor logs from the time that the ship appears. He runs the transponder signal of the ship to see what he can find.::
Host Cmdr_Montegue says:
@Adm:  Aye.  Migraine actually.  I'm going to see Troi after this.
OPS_Nash says:
XO:  That information is normally available but somehow the ship in question was out of scanner range.
Host Cmdr_Montegue says:
@::Takes a seat careful not to jar her head.::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@Sam:  You read my mind as you can see Dr. Worthington.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
OPS: That isn't right, there has to be a way of finding them.
OPS_Nash says:
XO:  Just passing along the information I received, sir.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::sits on one of the chairs and waits for Brody to tell his news.::
CSO_Nash says:
XO: Sensor logs verify it. No transponder signal was used when it appeared.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
OPS: I know, but we need to find another way of looking.  The splinter cell theory is getting stronger all the time.
CEO_Terumo says:
::exits the TL and enters Main Engineering:: EO: Any news?
Lt_Brody says:
@All: Well, I have some new information about the investigation. I found out someone tampered with the sensor logs. They've been altered. I'm running detailed diagnostics on them as we speak, they should be done within the next 15 minutes.
OPS_Nash says:
XO:  Understood, I'll see what I can pull off with finding out any information no matter how small.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
OPS/ CSO: If that is the case, we need to get information now, before we get close.
Host Cmdr_Montegue says:
@::Snaps her head towards Brody and regrets it right away.:: Brody:  Tampered how?
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@::looks up at the Lt::
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::frowns and nods at Sam's question::
Lt_Brody says:
@Montegue: As I said. The information in the logs.. It has been altered. Changed. But the detailed diagnostics should reveal more about it, I don't have more information at the moment.
CSO_Nash says:
XO: Aye Commander. :: Freezes the ship on the sensors and runs it against any type of known ship or variant thereof.::
OPS_Nash says:
XO:  Understood.
Dr_Worthington says:
@::looks around:: Adm: How is that possible? Wouldn't your security have noticed?
Host CO_Lyon says:
@Cmdr: Sam, I smell insider.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
OPS/ CSO: The computer is searching communication records for the ship and the Starbase to see if there was any unusual communications activity that could lead to a clue.  Would it help to expand that search, have the computer look for an communications to unknown sources?
Lt_Brody says:
@All: It would appear the sensors in the corridor were offline. Nothing could ever be noticed.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@Dr:  Our security on duty was drugged.  He was been cleared of any complicity in the matter, but we do know it is someone that is very educated on SF procedures.
CEO_Terumo says:
Self: The logs! Of course... since the sensors checked out, that would be the logical alternative...
OPS_Nash says:
XO:  Already in the works Commander.
CMO_Brabas says:
::He glares at computer screen and DNA patterns and over a copy that he got earlier::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@Brody:  Be sure to send this information to the Cherokee.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@Brody: So the logs were tampered with so that the sensors that were offline wouldn't show up on your boards?
CSO_Nash says:
XO: Yes, Commander. I put those variables into the computers search, it should yield something soon.
Lt_Brody says:
@Adm: I sure will. I think we could use some help on this topic anyway. ::Turns his head to face the CO:: CO: Yes, something like that, I think. But, as I said, further analysis will reveal that.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::nods and says nothing else::
CMO_Brabas says:
::He awaits the samples of blood from the drugged security on SB::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@CO:  Rojer, perhaps with this new information, you should return to the Cherokee, as you have another duty to perform.  ::handing him a padd with a twinkle in her eye::
OPS_Nash says:
::she configures the search parameters to include unknown transmissions::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@Dr.  I know you must be tired, will you accompany me to my estate so we can get you settled in?
Host XO_Ayidee says:
*CEO*: We're trying to locate information on a ship that entered the system around the time of the murder, but there is almost no information we can find on sensors.  Do you have a minute to look at the readings, see if you can determine anything about that ship and how sensors can be more effective next time we meet them?
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::takes the PADD, glances at it briefly and smiles slightly:: ADM: So I have. ::turns to the Doctor:: Dr: I will see you again shortly. Enjoy your stay with the Admiral, and I hope to soon show you around the Cherokee.
Dr_Worthington says:
@Adm: Of course Admiral. Thank you for your hospitality. Perhaps if you are ever on Earth, I could return it.
CEO_Terumo says:
*XO*: Of course. I'll get right on it.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@Dr.  It would be my pleasure.  Brody and Sam, if there is nothing else, we will excuse ourselves and leave the rest in your capable hands.
Dr_Worthington says:
@CO: Thank you Captain. It was good to meet you.
Lt_Brody says:
@::Gets up from his chair and waits until they leave the office::
CMO_Brabas says:
::He gets up and goes from Sick bay toward TL::
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::takes his leave from the Admiral's office and heads back to the Cherokee::
CMO_Brabas says:
TL: Bridge!
Host Cmdr_Montegue says:
@::Gingerly stands up.:: Adm:  Oh great, I'm so out of it I forgot to ask my questions of the Doctor.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::enters the TL:: *XO*: Tio, I need the senior staff on the bridge, please.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@::taking the Dr's arm in hers, she leads her out of the office and to the first transporter room::
CMO_Brabas says:
::He enters bridge and stands in the doorway, looking around::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
*CEO*: Can you do that from the Bridge?  I could use your...never mind, the Captain needs you on the Bridge.
Lt_Brody says:
@::Nods at the Admiral and turns to Montegue:: Montegue: Let's see what the analysis has gotten us then.
Host Cmdr_Montegue says:
@::Doesn't even argue with the Adm this time.::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
*CMO*: Doctor, the Captain would like the senior staff on the Bridge if you could please.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::enters the TL:: TL: Cherokee bridge, Lyon Omega Four Six Two.
CEO_Terumo says:
::sees a log pop-up on his console at the same time he hears the XO:: XO: On my way, Sir. ::moves his console to one on the Engineering consoles on the bridge::
LoDuca says:
#::growls at the Klingon technicians:: Klingon_EO: Hurry up. I haven't gotten all day. I am sure that our guest is not gonna blow us all up.
Host Cmdr_Montegue says:
@::Stops for a moment::  Brody:  I'll be right back.  Check to see if the transporter logs were tampered with also and check the pattern buffers for that period of time.  Lets see what went through.
CMO_Brabas says:
::He coughs:: XO: I am here .sir!
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CMO: Sorry Doctor, I didn't hear you come in.
LoDuca says:
<Klingon_EO> #LoDuca: Everything checks out sir. No weapons or hidden devices.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::rides the TL straight through to the bridge and steps off:: All: Just a moment. ::ducks into his RR and emerges a few moments later::
CMO_Brabas says:
XO:I didn't mean to bother any one! What is going on, Sir?
CEO_Terumo says:
::exits the turbolift, heading to his console and nodding at the XO:: XO: Here I am, Sir.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CMO: I'm not sure, to be honest.  The Captain just asked me to get the senior staff to the Bridge.
Lt_Brody says:
@::Nods:: Montegue: Good point. I'm on it right away. ::Enters a TL:: TL: Security department.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::walks over to the command circle:: All: I have something you all need to hear.
LoDuca says:
#::he enters the TR and looks at the cryo container on the padd:: Klingon_EO: Open it up.
CMO_Brabas says:
XO: Oh OK!
OPS_Nash says:
::gives the Captain her undivided attention as the computer is performing its task::
LoDuca says:
<Klingon_EO> #LoDuca: Yes, my lord. ::the container is opened::
CMO_Brabas says:
::Looks at CO and listens as he about on the edge of the upper station::
CEO_Terumo says:
::unlocks his console and starts to verify the sensor log he received::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::looks around:: All: Even in this trying time, diligence and hard work needs to be rewarded. I know Trent would have cheered loudly if he were here, since this is well deserved.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CO: Yes sir?
CSO_Nash says:
:: Looks to the Captain.:: CO: Yes Captain.
Host CO_Lyon says:
CMO: Lt. Brabas, front and center!
LoDuca says:
#::everyone in the room gasps at what they see:: ALL: Don't worry. Everyone just calm down.
CMO_Brabas says:
::He walks as commanded::
CMO_Brabas says:
CO: Yes Sir!
Host CO_Lyon says:
CMO: Lt. Brabas, I herewith promote you to full Lieutenant, with all the privileges and responsibilities that go with it. This is well deserved and congratulations.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CMO: Congratulations, Doctor.
CMO_Brabas says:
CO: Thank you sir. ::He blushes::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::opens the small box and takes out a gold pip, removes the black one and pins the golden pip onto his collar::
LoDuca says:
#::out of the container walks a young woman, dressed in a Starfleet uniform:: Cmdr.: Welcome to my ship Commander. I hope the journey wasn't too brutal?
CMO_Brabas says:
::Gives a hand shake::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Smiles and applauds.:: CMO: Congratulations Doctor.
OPS_Nash says:
::smiles::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::shakes Jovan's hand:: CMO: Well done, Doctor. ::smiles::
CMO_Brabas says:
CO: Thank you sir. ALL: Thank you all!
CEO_Terumo says:
::smiles and moves closer to the CMO to shake his hand:: CMO: Congratulations, Doc!
LoDuca says:
<Commander_Smith> #LoDuca: It most certainly was. Yet I am glad to be out of that damn freezer.
CMO_Brabas says:
::He glares with pride and walks behind::
Host CO_Lyon says:
All: When this is all over, the Doctor will be buying a round of drinks in the Pathways.
OPS_Nash says:
::nods::
Lt_Brody says:
@::Exits the TL and enters the office, walks over to the computer to get the analysis results::
CSO_Nash says:
CO: Agreed! Now let's get to work.
CMO_Brabas says:
CEO: If this is a proper time, I would like to call you all for drinks but let’s rest this for a few days. Thanks.
LoDuca says:
#Cmdr_Smith: Well you are here now Diana. I must send my thanks to our friends at Starfleet intelligence.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

