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Steve Weller as CO Tio Ayidee
Brandon Mitcham as XO Trent D. Worthington III
Dawn Freeman as OPS Kyleigh Nash
Mark Haslam as CTO Mark Hazzard
Scott Dorsey as CSO Kevin Nash
Einar Orn as SO Jonathan Rome
Eric Woo as CEO Adahn Illianor
Linda Baus as CNS T’Lin
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<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Positions of the crew will be changed mid-way through the mission to reflect the cross-training orders from SFC.  The positions will change as follows:
Mark Haslam as CO Hazzard
Linda Baus as XO T'Lin
Brandon Mitcham as FCO Worthington
Steve Weller as CSO Ayidee
Eric Woo as OPS Nash
Einar Orn as CTO Rome
Scott Dorsey as CEO Nash
Dawn Freeman as CNS Nash
Trish Yarborough as Admiral Alexander

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host Adm-Alexander says:
USS Cherokee 10501.09  ViceVersa Part 1

Host Adm-Alexander says:
The crew have received new orders from SFC.  They are to begin cross training.  They are meeting in conference room 1066.  The Admiral will soon join them with the details.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::In conference room, awaiting the arrival of the Admiral and crew.::

OPS_Nash says:
::Down the corridor, nearing Conference Room 1066.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Finishing some last minute details, trying to get to her meeting with the crew for the reassignments.::

SO_Rome says:
::Walking around the corridors, trying to find the Conference Room.::

Host XO_Worthington says:
::In the conference room, having arrived a bit early.::

CTO_Hazzard says:
::Walks into the conference room with several pads, uniform looking crisp as he whistles a jaunty tune...flipping a casual salute to the CO as he takes a seat on the opposite side of the table.::

CEO_LtJG_Ilianor says:
::Grumbling to himself as he walks down the corridor, looking for room 1066...:: Self: ... 48... 50.... 52... 54.... um... 54A? .... 54B.....

CSO_Nash says:
::Arrives outside the Conference room and awaits OPS's arrival before going in.::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
::Exits her quarters as her dog, Killer, runs out into the hallway and jumps on a man walking down the corridor.::  SO:  Oh, I am so sorry.  Killer:  Back inside, Killer.  ::Killer continues to jump up on the SO.::

SO_Rome says:
::Stumbles as a dog jumps on him.::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Nods at CTO.::

SO_Rome says:
CNS:  It is quite alright.

OPS_Nash says:
::Sees a familiar figure down the corridor and she quickens her pace, moments later she arrives to greet that familiar tall figure with a kiss.::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
SO:  I am so sorry.  He is just so playful.  He thinks everyone is here to see him.  Killer:  Back inside.  ::Watches as the dog runs back in her quarters.::  SO:  I don't believe we have met.  I am Counselor T'Lin.  ::Holds out her hand to shake his hand.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
Jones:  I have to leave... you must handle the rest of this for me!  ::grabbing her attache case, she runs for the door.::

SO_Rome says:
::Shakes the CNS's hand.::  CNS:  I'm Ensign Rome, nice to meet you.

CEO_LtJG_Ilianor says:
::Grumbles.::  Self:  This is crazy.  ::He stops at a turbolift junction, and steps in...:: Turbolift:  Conference Room 1066.  ::He sighs to himself, as he pulls out his bottle of anti-depressants from his pocket.::  Damn things, oughta see the doctor about upping the dosage.  ::Sighs to himself as the turbolift starts moving off...::

CTO_Hazzard says:
CO/XO:  Have you guys seen the news dispatch on the Cardie border?  Its a practical mess in that neck of the woods.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
SO:  You're the new science officer.  It's nice to meet you.  Are you on your way to the meeting?

CSO_Nash says:
:: Kisses OPS back.::  OPS:  Shall we?  :: Enters the room and takes a seat.::

Host XO_Worthington says:
::Feels more relaxed after his hike.::  CO:  How are you, Sir?

OPS_Nash says:
CSO:  Sure.  ::Goes in and sits down next him.::

SO_Rome says:
CNS:  Yes, I'm just about to report for duty.

CSO_Nash says:
CO/XO:  Captain, Commander.  OPS and CSO reporting.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
XO:  Doing well; yourself?  CTO:  It is, but the whole area's been up and down since the war started.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
SO:  Well I'm sure the Captain's already there.  He likes to be early.  ::grins::  Shall we walk together?

SO_Rome says:
CNS:  That would be great. Thank you.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CSO:  Welcome back, how was your leave?

Host XO_Worthington says:
CO:  I'm doing all right.

OPS_Nash says:
::Looking a bit tired.::

CSO_Nash says:
CO:  Relaxing and informative. The twins are quite a handful.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Getting on the TL she states conference room 1066.::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
::They take the TL and exit the long corridor to the conference room.::  SO:  You just arrived?  Your flight in was good?

CTO_Hazzard says:
::Reads one particular article from one of the PADD's he's carrying.::  XO:  How's this for spine tingling.  The USS Atlanta busted some Packled merchants trying to purchase the Warp Core from a Galor...turns out the Cardassian tried to sell them an old Klingon D-7 model...and they believed him.

SO_Rome says:
CNS:  It was alright. The inflight meal was terrible though.

CEO_LtJG_Ilianor says:
::Steps out of the corridor.::  Self:  Ah... 1066.  ::He peers through the small window on the door, and steps in, seeing that some others have already arrived.::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
::Laughs.::  SO:  They always are.  We're just about there.  ::Walks to the room and enters.  Whispers to the SO.::  SO: The Captain is at the head of the table.  Good luck.  I'll save you a seat if you'd like.

Host XO_Worthington says:
CTO:  Well at least we were on top of things.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CSO:  I'm sure they are a handful, and will be for some time.  From what I've heard, about 25 years, give or take.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Exits the TL and see the door is still open to the room, rushing towards it, she almost steps on the back of Adahn's heels.::  CEO:  Pardon me!

CEO_LtJG_Ilianor says:
::Chirps a high-pitched squeal as someone runs into him... he snarls, and is about to scream at the person, before seeing it's the admiral... he slinks away to a seat::

SO_Rome says:
::Walks over to the Captain.::  CO:  Ensign Jonathan Rome, Science Officer.  Reporting for duty, Sir.

CSO_Nash says:
XO:  Can we have a word with you?  ::Looks toward OPS knowing that we need to say this to him.::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
::Takes a seat next to the CTO.::  CTO:  Hi, honey.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
SO:  Ah, Ensign, welcome aboard.  Captain Tio Ayidee here.  Is this your first assignment?

SO_Rome says:
CO:  Yes, it is, Sir.  I'm glad to be here.

CTO_Hazzard says:
::Grins and  squeezes the CNS's hand.::  CNS:  Hey, beautiful.  Sleep well?

Host XO_Worthington says:
CSO:  Yes, what is it Commander?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Walks around the CEO and proceeds to the front table.::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
CTO:  I did.  ::Gives him a peck on the cheek.::  I thought I was going to be late.  Killer decided he wanted to meet our new SO.  ::grins.::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
::Stops talking as soon as she sees the Admiral.::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
SO:  If I remember correctly, Science Officer, yes?  Commander Nash, your Chief, is right over there speaking with the Exec.

CTO_Hazzard says:
CNS:  What...Commander Nash has a new minion?

SO_Rome says:
CO:  I have yet to meet him, Sir.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Walks around the end of the table and takes her seat, next to the CO.::

CSO_Nash says:
XO: Commander, Trent. As a friend, I would be in deriliction of my friendship if I didn't offer you an apology for even thinking you had anything to do with the kidnapping. For what it's worth, I'm truly sorry for any pain we may have caused you.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
::Whispers.::  CTO:  It seems so.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
SO:  You'll get a chance to meet him soon.  If not before the meeting, then after.

SO_Rome says:
CO:  I look forward to it, Sir.

OPS_Nash says:
XO:  I never really blamed you for the kidnapping.  I've known you far too long and I know better.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Adm:  Ma'am, welcome.  I think we're all here.

CEO_LtJG_Ilianor says:
::Looks around at the people assembled... they look different, somehow.  And there's a new face...::  Self:  Wonder who he is...

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Looks around at her crew, and begins to smile.::

Host XO_Worthington says:
CSO:  I appreciate that my friend but what's most important is that your children are safe and we are going to punish the ones that are behind this.

CTO_Hazzard says:
::Nods at the CSO's words...already having made his views known to the XO earlier.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Thank you Tio.  Good to see smiles on their faces for a change.

CSO_Nash says:
XO:  That we will, Sir.  But I believe we needed to tell you.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Adm:  Aye, ma'am, that it is.

Host XO_Worthington says:
CSO/OPS:  Thank you.

OPS_Nash says:
::Smiles.::

SO_Rome says:
::Takes his seat at the table.::

CSO_Nash says:
XO:  You are quite welcome and it was a long time coming.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
All:  If I can have everyone's attention please, we can begin.

CEO_LtJG_Ilianor says:
::Looks up at the captain.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Reaches for a glass of water by her side, then takes a sip.::

CSO_Nash says:
::Shakes the XO's hand and faces the front.::

OPS_Nash says:
::Sits back and listens.::

SO_Rome says:
::Listens to the Captain.::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
::Faces front and listens.::

CTO_Hazzard says:
::Nods and directs his eyes to the CO.::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
All:  Now, from what I understand, we're still waiting on some parts.  Since stripping other ships for the parts would meet with more questions then we're willing to answer right now, we'll be without the ship for at least another week.  In the meantime, Starfleet has other plans.  Admiral?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Nods at Tio, then stands.::  ALL:  As you all know, we had devastating losses of manpower in our confrontation with the Borg.

CTO_Hazzard says:
::Inwardly winces....knowing just how dangerous it is when "Starfleet" and "plans" are used in the same sentence.::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
::Cringes at the word Borg.::

CSO_Nash says:
::Listens intently.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ALL:  To that end, SFC has decided in their great wisdom, which I agree with, that we need to cross train all personnel.

CTO_Hazzard says:
::Raises a hand tentatively.::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
Self:  Please do not put me in engineering.  Please no engineering!

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ALL:  Toward that purpose, after this meeting is over, everyone will assemble in holodeck 87B.

OPS_Nash says:
::Did she hear that right----Crosstraining.::

CEO_LtJG_Ilianor says:
::Frowns::  Thinks:  Shuffling us everywhere, around like this...

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ALL:  Please hold your questions until the end.

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
::Thinks about the computer assimilations back at the academy and all the ships she blew up.::

CTO_Hazzard says:
::Nods...lowering his hand and feeling pressure build just above the bridge of his nose.::

CSO_Nash says:
::Looks at OPS and wonders where they will be put.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ALL:  Your new assignments will be as follows:

Host Adm-Alexander says:
Captain, you will now be the CSO.

CTO_Hazzard says:
::Grins at the CO, knowing that he just got his wish.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CTO:  You will now be the CO.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
XO:  Your new assignment is FCO.

CTO_Hazzard says:
::His jaw drops.::

Host XO_Worthington says:
Self:  Just like old times.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CSO:  You will now be the CEO.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CEO:  You will now be OPS.

CSO_Nash says:
::Looks with astonishment but knows he can handle it.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
OPS:  You will now be CNS.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CNS:  You will now be the XO.

CEO_LtJG_Ilianor says:
::Frowns.::  Self:  OPS?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
SO:  You will be TO.

OPS_Nash says:
::Wonders how she'll do as Ship's Counselor.::

CTO_Hazzard says:
::Is still staring at the wall with his jaw hanging...::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ALL:  You will be given orders as soon as you all present yourselves to the holodeck.

CTO_Hazzard says:
::Raises his hand.::

CNS_Lt_T`Lin says:
::Tries not to think about it.::

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Positions have now changed to reflect the cross-training as described in the beginning of this transcript.

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

OPS_Ilianor says:
::Still grumbles to himself, as he fingers the bottle of anti-depressants in his pocket with increasing ferocity...::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Yes, Captain, you had a question?

CEO_Nash says:
::Hopes his studies of Engineers like Captain Scott will come in handy.::

CO_Hazzard says:
::Looks a bit sheepish.::  Admiral:  During this cross training session, how shall I address my crew when technically more than half out rank me?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Captain, there is no one here that outranks you but me!  ::grinning::

OPS_Ilianor says:
::Looks to the CNS... or XO?  with a look of distress.::  XO:  Are they for real?

CO_Hazzard says:
::A slow grin forms on his face as he looks at his new CEO.::  CEO:  Told you I'd be a captain before you.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ALL:  Are there any other questions?

CEO_Nash says:
CO:  Yuck it up buddy.

XO_Lt_T`Lin says:
OPS:  Wait.  Are you talking to me?  I guess so.  Yes, they are for real.  ::shrugs.::

CO_Hazzard says:
CEO:  That's yuck it up, Sir.

CEO_Nash says:
CO:  Yes, Sire.

OPS_Ilianor says:
XO: ... I feel a crisis coming on.... the title looks good on you.  ::winks::

Host CO_Hazzard says:
Admiral:  Actually...I have one more question.  Due to the departmental shifts...shall we change uniforms colors at least..to minimize confusion.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Then you have 30 minutes to try and get your crew situated Captain Hazzard.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Good thinking Captain, make it so.

Host XO_Lt_T`Lin says:
::Giggles to herself, and thanks the gods, she is not Captain.::

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Stands up and looks at his crew.::  ALL:  Ladies, Gentleman...make your necessary uniform adjustments and meet back at the holodeck in 20 minutes.  Dismissed.

CEO_Nash says:
::Is sure he's going to spend his time in ME.::

Host XO_Lt_T`Lin says:
::Walks up to Mark.::  CO:  Want to go change into your new uniform .. Captain?  ::grins.::

CSO_Ayidee says:
::Rises and heads for the door to dig out an old tunic.::

FCO_Worthington says:
CTO:  Looking forward to wearing gold again?

Host CO_Hazzard says:
XO:  Actually I am just about to do that...I suggest you do the same, Number One.

CTO_Rome says:
::Stands up and heads for his quarters.::  Self:  Now I need to replicate a new uniform.

Host XO_Lt_T`Lin says:
Self:  Number One!  Fine!

CSO_Ayidee says:
FCO:  It's been some time, but it's not the uniform that makes the officer, it's the officer that makes the uniform.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Watches the faces of her crew, some are elated, others are worried, and the rest look completely puzzled.::

FCO_Worthington says:
CTO:  I'll do my best not to scratch her.  I wouldn't want the Captain to make me paint the hull.

CEO_Nash says:
::Heads out to his quarters to change from red to gold tunic.::

CTO_Rome says:
::Replicates a Gold uniform and puts it on.::

OPS_Ilianor says:
::Sighs, and stands up.::  XO:  Thankfully, I won't have to change into anything else... I'll see you around... ::walks out slowly towards the corridor... and quickly pulls out his bottle and squeezes out a few pills.::

CNS_Nash says:
::She goes to change into the proper blue uniform to fit the "new" position.::

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Jogs quickly back to his quarters and has the computer replicate a uniform of the appropriate command color.  Dressing in the appropriate uniform and making sure he looks presentable before moving back to the holodeck...outwardly cool and collected...inwardly sweating bullets.::

CSO_Ayidee says:
FCO:  It's far easier to do in a Holodeck, though.  'Computer, repair hull gouge.'.  ::Smiles.::  I'll catch you there.

CEO_Nash says:
::Arrives and changes and picks up his manual on Engineering changes over the last 400 years.::

CTO_Rome says:
::Looks in the mirror.::  Self:  I still think blue suits me better.

FCO_Worthington says:
::Heads for a quick drink, just like he used to do when he was the FCO, but minus the alcohol.::

Host XO_Lt_T`Lin says:
::Heads to her quarters and replicates a red uniform.  Grabs an officer's manual and starts to quickly scan the contents as she walks toward the holodeck.::

OPS_Ilianor says:
Self:  How hard can OPS be?  Can't be that much different than engineering... ::Smiles to himself, as he steps into the turbolift.::  Self:  Oh well.  Might as well head for my quarters first, anyways.

CSO_Ayidee says:
::Enters quarters and grabs an old tunic.::  Self:  Good thing the vole didn't get all of 'em for his nest.

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Smiles as he notices his CEO studying.::  CEO:  At least they have manuals for your job...What in the yellow rose of Texas were they thinking making me the Captain?

CTO_Rome says:
::Starts walking towards the Holodeck, trying to remember some details from Tactical classes.::

CEO_Nash says:
CO:  I don't know,Sir.  But we had better go with it.

CNS_Nash says:
::She downloads the pertinent information onto a PADD regarding the duties of CNS.::

Host XO_Lt_T`Lin says:
::Enters the Holodeck, and sits down on the floor reading the command procedures.::

FCO_Worthington says:
::Arrives at the bar.::  Barkeep:  Coffee, black, please.

OPS_Ilianor says:
::Steps into his quarters, and grabs a hairbrush, readjusting his hair... the latest batch of gel doesn't seem to work atrociously well... he puts it down after reviving the gel, and leaves his quarters for the holodeck.::

CTO_Rome says:
::Enters the Holodeck and notices the XO.::  XO:  I see you're as confused as I am.

CEO_Nash says:
::Enters the holodeck totally engrossed in his tech manuals.  I find a corner and wedge myself into it.::

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Gives him a smirk, noticing the new XO walk in.::  XO:  May I have a word with you for a moment?

Host XO_Lt_T`Lin says:
TO:  Aye.  This is kind of a strange way to break you in.  But I guess we'll all have our surprises today.  If you'll excuse me, looks like duty calls.  ::grinning.::

CTO_Rome says:
::Smiles at the XO.::

Host XO_Lt_T`Lin says:
CO:  Lt. T'Lin, Sir, reporting for duty.  ::Tries to keep a straight face.::

CSO_Ayidee says:
::Arrives at Holodeck, entering and taking a quick glance about.::  All:  Thought they'd have the ship up already, let us jump right in.

OPS_Ilianor says:
::Taps a few times on his padd to bring up a brief list of OPS duties.::  Self:  This will be a breeze! ::steps out of the turbolift, with a bit of a hop... his double-dose seems to be working... as he pops into the holodeck.::  All:  Good morning, everybody!

CNS_Nash says:
::She makes her way to the holedeck and finds a spot kind of close to the "CEO", she notices that he is surrounded by mountains of informational documents and she had to chuckle, as she sits down.::

CSO_Ayidee says:
OPS:  Good morning.

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Looks around and sighs.::  XO: T'Lin....no matter what...I want you to know that underneath this red uniform is a man that loves you very much...but while I have it on...I have to be a little harder...okay?

CTO_Rome says:
OPS:  Good morning.

FCO_Worthington says:
::Sips on his drink and looks around the bar.::

Host XO_Lt_T`Lin says:
CO:  Sir?   Self:  Ugh.  CO:  Well sure.  ::Mutters under her breath.::

CTO_Rome says:
::Walks up to the CEO.::  CEO:  Nice to meet you, Sir.

OPS_Ilianor says:
::Grins as he looks around the holodeck, and the people frantically studying their manuals... he moseys about, here and there, his padd clutched behind his back.:: Self: This will be a nice change... maybe.

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Winces at her mutters, knowing this is going to be harder for himself more than anyone else.::  XO:  But at least I know I have someone at my side that will be sure to tell me when I am dropping the ball...someone I trust with my life.

CEO_Nash says:
TO:  Welcome aboard Ens. Rome.  Was hoping to get to meet you in a peer capacity, but then the world got turned on it's head so to speak.  ::Extends a hand to him.::

CTO_Rome says:
::Shakes his hand.::  CEO:  Yes, this is all quite confusing.  But we will be working together when all of this is back to normal.

Host XO_Lt_T`Lin says:
::Smiles, and tries to reassure him she'll be okay.::  CO: It's okay, Captain.  I am at your side, as an officer and outside of being an officer.

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Sighs in relief...placing a hand on her shoulder and squeezing. :: XO: Thank you...you really are my Number One!

CEO_Nash says:
CTO:  Agreed.  Welcome nonetheless and I read your file.  Quite impressive.

Host XO_Lt_T`Lin says:
CO:  Not a problem.  So what are we supposed to be doing?

CTO_Rome says:
CEO:  Thank you, Sir.

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Looks about the room and notices who is missing.::

Host XO_Lt_T`Lin says:
CO:  You want to run some drills?

Host XO_Lt_T`Lin says:
CO:  Are there any orders we are to follow?

FCO_Worthington says:
::Puts down his drink and makes his way to the holodeck.::

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Grins and nods.::  XO:  Want to wait till I have my bridge crew present first.

CTO_Rome says:
::Reviews some Tactical information in his head.::

FCO_Worthington says:
::Arrives in the holodeck and takes his familiar post.::

Host XO_Lt_T`Lin says:
FCO:  Nice of you to join us.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Walks into the holodeck, looking at all the crew in different uniforms... she must admit, they do look strange.::

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Smiles as he sees his FCO take station.::  ALL:  Crew, Attention!

CNS_Nash says:
::After she reads for a few minutes, she puts down her reading material and decides to play it by instinct, now all she has to do is RELAX.::

CEO_Nash says:
::Decides he's done enough reading and stows the Padds in his bag.::

CSO_Ayidee says:
::Turns to the center seat.::

CEO_Nash says:
::Turns to the Center Seat and comes to attention.::

OPS_Ilianor says:
::Walks over to the OPS console, then stands at attention... wondering what they're going to be doing...::

CTO_Rome says:
::Takes his post at Tactical and stands at attention.::

Host XO_Lt_T`Lin says:
::Stands at attention.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::As the crew is coming to attention, she slowly backs out and has the holodeck doors sealed.::

Host CO_Hazzard says:
ALL:  I'm sure you all are a little anxious and maybe a little nervous about our new...positions.  I want you to know that I have the ultimate confidence in each and every one of you.  We've come together as a crew before..we'll do it again.  Just remember that we are more than just individuals..were the sum total of our team work.

CNS_Nash says:
::Looks at the funny looking person in the center seat and smiles as she assumes her place.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  For a brief moment there is a flash, the crew is blinded but quickly regains their sight.  They are still on the make believe deck of the Cherokee.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Walking back in through the TL doors, she walks up to the CO.::

CEO_Nash says:
::Rubs at his eyes and then focuses.::

Host XO_Lt_T`Lin says:
XO:  Walks back over to the CO.  CO:  What just happened?

CTO_Rome says:
::Blinks his eyes.::

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Looks to the Admiral and smiles.::  Admiral:  Admiral, Cherokee is at your disposal.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ALL:  Sorry, a brief glitch in the holodeck program.  I am assured it has been taken care of.

CNS_Nash says:
::After being briefly blinded by a flash of light, she rubs her eyes and refocuses.::

CSO_Ayidee says:
::Turns to the Station, wondering if that was part of the simulation or a glitch.::

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Nods at the Admiral's explanation..trying to exude confidence just like he's seen Captain Ayidee do over the years.::

OPS_Ilianor says:
::Frowns::  Self:  Hmm.  ::Looks down at his console.::  I wonder what this does... ::presses one of the big red buttons on his console...::

CEO_Nash says:
::Looks at his station checking to make sure that all of his readings are nominal.::

CNS_Nash says:
::Has a feeling something very interesting is going to happen next.::

CTO_Rome says:
::Checks his panel.::

Host XO_Lt_T`Lin says:
ALL:  Okay, everyone.  I know you are not at the posts you are normally at, but do the best you can.  That's all we can ask.

CEO_Nash says:
::Hears the alert and rechecks the readings.::

CSO_Ayidee says:
::Initiates a Level 4 diagnostic of Station and begins scans of the simulated system.::

Host CO_Hazzard says:
ALL:  Battle Stations, People.  CTO:  Shields up.  CSO:  Mr. Ayidee what's out there?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Who started the red alert?  ::looking at Adahn.::

CTO_Rome says:
CO:  Yes, Captain.

CTO_Rome says:
::Raises shields.::

CSO_Ayidee says:
CO:  Scanning now, nothing yet.

OPS_Ilianor says:
Self:  Oops.  ::presses the button again.::  All: ... Uh, sorry.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  The red alert klaxon ceases.

CEO_Nash says:
::Relaxes as the klaxon subsides.::

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::sighs.::

OPS_Ilianor says:
All:  Just testing the systems...  ::smiles::

CNS_Nash says:
::Suppresses laughter.::

Host XO_Lt_T`Lin says:
::Relaxes, knowing this is just a simulation and they are being tested.::

CTO_Rome says:
CO:  Shall I drop shields, Captain?

Host CO_Hazzard says:
OPS:  Mr. Ilianor.  Please refrain from testing our combat reflexes in the future.  CTO:  Drop them, Mr. Rome.  ALL: Good Work on short notice people...I promise the next drill will be a little less spontanious.

CTO_Rome says:
::Drops shields.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{End Mission}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}
Host Adm-Alexander says:
{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{End Mission}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}
Host Adm-Alexander says:
{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{End Mission}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}


