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

Positions of the crew have been changed for the mission to reflect the cross-training orders from SFC and for this arc.  The positions were changed as follows:

Mark Haslam as CO Hazzard
Linda Baus as XO T'Lin
Stephen Molldrem as FCO Orapax
Steve Weller as CSO Ayidee
Einar Orn as CTO Rome
Scott Dorsey as CEO Nash/EO Good & Watt 
Dawn Freeman as CNS Nash
Trish Yarborough as Admiral Alexander
Alexander Vulkis as CMO Jovan Brabas

Absent:
Brandon Mitcham 

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


Host SM-Trish says:
USS Cherokee 10501.23 Vice Versa Part 3
Host SM-Trish says:
The Cherokee had a narrow escape from an out of control yacht with a Captain ready to give birth.
Host SM-Trish says:
The valiant CMO and new CNS delivered a healthy baby boy.
Host SM-Trish says:
The Cherokee has continued on her way to DS 9.


Host SM-Trish says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host SM-Trish says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>


CSO_Ayidee says:
::On Bridge, reviewing incoming data on an Astrophysics survey scan.::

XO_T`Lin says:
::On Bridge in her chair.::  All:  Station status, please.

CMO_Brabas says:
::He stands near the CTO and watches how does everyone react to the current situation of changing positions.::

CNS_Nash says:
::In turbolift, heading to the Bridge.::

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Slowly taps his finger on the arm rest, darting his eyes to each reporting station.::

CEO_Nash says:
::Sitting at the Engineering console on the bridge monitoring the engine levels on the way to DS9.::

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
::At his post.::

CTO_Rome says:
::Shuts down the simulation he was running.::  XO:  Tactical ready, phaser banks fully charged, torpedo complement full.  Shields at ready.

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
XO:  Flight Control good to go, Ma'am.

CSO_Ayidee says:
XO:  Science is currently performing scans of nearby systems for review.  All systems operational.

CEO_Nash says:
XO:  Engines performing fine.  You have power all the way up to Warp 8.9 safely.

CNS_Nash says:
::Exits the TL, she sits down in her seat.::

Host XO_T`Lin says:
CMO:  Lt. Brabas?  Station readiness, please?

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Grins and stands up.  Slowly walking over to the FCO's station, doing a cursory scan of his work before slowly walking up to the CTO station, doing the same.::

CMO_Brabas says:
::Smiles and gently looks.::  XO:  Everything is in order.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Leaving the VIP quarters, she enters the bridge near the RR, so as not to disturb the crew.  She stands and watches, proud of the people on the bridge.::

Host XO_T`Lin says:
CO:  All stations report ready to go, Sir.  ::Notices the Admiral standing on the bridge.::  ALL:  Admiral on deck!

CSO_Ayidee says:
Self:  Hmm, interesting.  It looks like...  ::Snaps to attention.::

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Nods and turns around to look over the CSO.  Placing a hand on his shoulder.::  CSO:  Keep our lateral array on the border.  Don't want the Cardassians to spring a surprise on us.

CTO_Rome says:
::Stands at attention.::

CEO_Nash says:
::Notices the Admiral's entrance but decides to keep busy as her entry is not the standard one.::

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
::Stands up sharply.::

Host CO_Hazzard says:
XO:  Thank you, Number one.

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Stands at attention.::

Host XO_T`Lin says:
::Arises from her chair and stands at attention.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ALL:  As you were folks.

Host CO_Hazzard says:
Adm:  Nice to have you on the Bridge during a moment of non-crisis for once, Admiral.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  DS 9 is 15 minutes away.

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
XO:  Sir, we are approaching DS9.  ETA in 15 minutes.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Captain it is nice to be on the bridge when there is no crisis.  Although I admit, I do miss it at times.

CMO_Brabas says:
::Smiles and begins to take scans on XO not so openly to be in the way but gently.::

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Grins and resumes his place at the center chair.::  Adm:  Well absence makes the heart grow fonder...and my heart is very fond of no crisis right now.

CTO_Rome says:
::Grins at the CO's comment.::

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
::Glances over his shoulder, and slowly stands.::  Adm:  Admiral, ma'am?

CMO_Brabas says:
::Smiles and nods with his head.::  Out loud:  I don't.

CEO_Nash says:
::Hears the Admiral and remembers some of those tense moments.::

Host XO_T`Lin says:
::Stands at ease.::  FCO:  Thank you.  Slow to impulse and contact DS9 for docking instructions, Ensign.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
FCO:  Yes, Ensign?

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
::Slows to impulse.::  XO:  Awaiting docking instructions.

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Takes a seat and shifts a little.::  Self:  You'd think the holodeck would adjust this thing.

CMO_Brabas says:
::Now he scans CO.::

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
Adm:  I would like to apologize, and in the time-honored apology of my people, present you with a deck of Cards and seven latinum bars.  ::Pulls said gift out of pocket and hands it to the admiral, bowing as he does so.::

CNS_Nash says:
::Observes the goings on around the Bridge.::

CEO_Nash says:
FCO:  You gonna call them Ensign?

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
CEO:  Aye, Sir.  ::Walks back to station and hails DS9, asking for docking instructions.::

CMO_Brabas says:
::He gathers information about respiratory changes, sweating and similar body actions and activities.::

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Raises his eye at the FCO.::  FCO:  Ensign, perhaps you might want to keep your attentions on the operation of this vessel and choose a more appropriate time to give gifts?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Her eyes begin to twinkle, she does her best not to smile.::  FCO:   Why thank you, Ensign.  I don't know when I have had a finer gift.

Host XO_T`Lin says:
CO:  Awaiting docking procedures from DS9, Captain.

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
Adm:  Once again, Ma'am, I apologize and am glad to be under your command.   ::Focuses complete attention on docking procedures.::

CSO_Ayidee says:
::Runs gravimetric scan on the station, just to see how artificial gravity looks on sensors, just for comparison.::

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Looks to the CMO.::  CMO:  Doc, can you do this another time.  I'm a little occupied.  XO:  Hail DS9 and request permission to dock on one of the outer pylons.

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
CO:  I am still awaiting DS9's response.  Shall I hail them again?

Host CO_Hazzard says:
FCO:  Let's give them a chance there, Ensign.

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
CO:  Aye, Sir.

Host CO_Hazzard says:
XO:  We have hailed them, right?

CMO_Brabas says:
::He moves a little more from his way and takes tricorder scans.::  CO:  I hope that I don't get in the way from here.

Host CO_Hazzard says:
CMO:  It's okay, Doc.  Just a little nervous.  Don't mind me.

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
::Eyes widen.::  CO:  Ah yes, of course, Sir.  ::Types in a hail to DS9 silently.::  COM:  DS9:  ::whispering::  This is The Cherokee awaiting docking instruction.

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Turns to the CNS.::  CNS:  I trust there were no complications with our civilian guests?

Host XO_T`Lin says:
FCO:  Request permission to dock on one of the outer pylons, Ensign.

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
COM:  DS9:  This is USS Cherokee requesting permission to dock on one of the outer pylons.  DS9 do you copy?

DS9 OPS: 
@COM:  Cherokee:  You have permission to dock at docking ring 12.

CMO_Brabas says:
CO:  Don't have to apologize.  I am doing my job as you are doing yours, and your feelings are what I am looking at.  ::Smiles.::

CNS_Nash says:
CO:  Everything went as well as expected.

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
COM:  DS9:  Much appreciated, DS9, Cherokee out and commencing docking procedure.

Host CO_Hazzard says:
CEO:  Mister Nash, have your engineers ready to take on supplies and support the techs in whatever they need when we've docked.  I want to be in and out like an Andorian Skip Fighter.

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
CO:  Take us in for dock, Sir?

CEO_Nash says:
CO:  Aye, Sir.  My staff is prepared.

Host CO_Hazzard says:
FCO:  Slow to one quarter impulse to approach, then bring us in on maneuvering thrusters to align us to the clamps, Mr. Orpax.

CSO_Ayidee says:
CO:  You want to fly out of here in EVA suits?

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Sighs and looks over to the CSO.::  CSO:  It's an expression, Mr. Ayidee.  Besides, I hate those EVA suits.  They always make me feel bloated.

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
CO:  Aye, aye Sir.  ::Takes the ship to 1/4 impulse, and changes to maneuvering thrusters at 2,000 km, then moves the ship in slowly, towards the docking clamps.::

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
::Scans the surrounding area for small craft.::

CSO_Ayidee says:
All:  Have to give the Cardassians credit, for all their nasty habits, they do know how to make a statement with their architecture.

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Shakes his head.::  CSO:  Yep, they certainly have "unfriendly" and "creepy" down to a science.

Host XO_T`Lin says:
::Walks over to the FCO.::  FCO:  Good job, Ensign.

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
CO:  Initializing docking procedures.  We are making a clear approach.  200km, 150km, 125, 100, 75, 25, 5... We're in, Sir.

CEO_Nash says:
::Sees DS9 coming to view and sees us slip into an outer docking area.::

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
XO:  Thank you, Ma'am.

CMO_Brabas says:
::Walks back to a free console station and activates the medical station.::

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
CO:  Applying final docking clamps and pressurizing the walkway into the ship.  Done.  We can board anytime we like, Sir.

Host XO_T`Lin says:
::Smiles at the FCO and returns to her chair.::  CO:  We are docked, Captain.

Host CO_Hazzard says:
COM:  DS9: This is Captain Hazzard of the USS Cherokee.  We're docked and ready to receive supplies.  I hope we haven't gotten here too early for Quark's buffet special?

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
::Thinks of all the money to be made at Quarks.::

CSO_Ayidee says:
CO:  It's almost like a ceremony, like having pomp and circumstance, in everything they build.  Each piece is part of a whole, and despite the intricacies, it's the overall structure that takes your attention.  Just like their State, the individuals aren't given notice.

CMO_Brabas says:
::He begins to gather up any biological and other types of information from DS9 medical station computer.::

DS9 OPS says:
@COM:  CO:  The supplies are ready to be loaded Captain.  Just let us know where you want them beamed to.

Host CO_Hazzard says:
CSO:  As I stated.. Unfriendly and Creepy.

Host CO_Hazzard says:
CEO:  Chief, which of our cargo holds is ready to receive the first shipment?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Captain, may I speak to you in your RR?

CEO_Nash says:
::Prepares for the loading of supplies.::  *EO*:  Mr. Farr, Goode, and Watt.  We have quite a few supplies coming on to the ship and a limited stop over.  Make me proud gentlemen.

CSO_Ayidee says:
CO:  But unfriendly and creepy doesn't say anything about the people themselves.  What good does it do you when dealing with a Cardassian agent to realize he's "Unfriendly and Creepy?"

CEO_Nash says:
CO:  I have them in Cargo Bay 1 at present.

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
XO:  Ma'am, permission to leave the ship and go to Quarks.  I can assure us a table and hot food.  ::Toothily smiles.::

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Turns to the admiral and nods.::  Adm:  I'll be right there, Ma'am.  XO:  Number One, could you handle the re-supply operation till I return?

Host XO_T`Lin says:
CO:  Aye, Sir.

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Walks to the Ready Room and opens the door, allowing the Admiral to enter before him.::

EO says: 
*CEO*:  Aye Commander, we'll be like an old Nascar team, Sir.

Host XO_T`Lin says:
FCO:  Wait until you are dismissed by the Captain, Ensign.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Enters and walks to the end of the table.::

Host XO_T`Lin says:
CEO:  Cargo Bay 1 is fine, Commander.

CSO_Ayidee says:
::Tweaks a whisker.::  FCO:  You do realize this isn't real, right?  Anything gained in here disappears when you leave.  Except what you learn.

CEO_Nash says:
XO:  Understood.

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Walks in and closes the door.::

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
CSO:  As the rules of acquisition say:  Always suck up to the Boss.  ::Smiles and turns to his station.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Mark, can you come here a moment, I would like to whisper something in your ear.

Host XO_T`Lin says:
CSO:  And I guess our cross-training leaves a lot for us to learn then.

CMO_Brabas says:
CSO:  And what he has learned from now?

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Nods and grins.::  Adm:  All right, Ma'am, but do remember I AM spoken for already.

CMO_Brabas says:
FCO:  Try to overwhelm the greed.  ::Smiles.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Never would I want T'Lin's wrath Lieutenant.  ::Grinning, then begins to whisper in his ear.::

CTO_Rome says:
::smiles as he listens to the conversation taking place.::

Host XO_T`Lin says:
CEO:  How is our re-supply operation going?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Watches Marks face intently as she tells him her story.::

CSO_Ayidee says:
FCO:  Yeah, but they also say Trust is the biggest liability of all.  That's a dangerous way to carry out a team operation.

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::His eyes go wide at what she tells him, finding the chair and slowly sitting down.::  Adm:  You can't be serious.

Host XO_T`Lin says:
CTO:  Please check that security of the ship is being taken care of while we are being re-supplied.

CEO_Nash says:
XO:  Operation running smoothly and nearing completeness.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Do I look as if I am joking Lt Hazzard?

CTO_Rome says:
XO:  Yes, Ma'am.

Host CO_Hazzard says:
Adm:  No, Ma'am.  I, I take it I cannot tell the crew.

CTO_Rome says:
::Signals the security teams to be ready.::

Host XO_T`Lin says:
CEO:  Kevin, you may want to take this opportunity to run diagnostics in engineering to be sure that everything is working properly.

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
CSO:  I don't follow, Sir.  It is dangerous to run an operation in which one is kind and generous to their superiors?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Not for another day, then you can tell your XO.  This is important Mr. Hazzard.

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Sighs, looking at the display on his desk.::  Adm:  Admiral, I do not like keeping secrets from the crew.

CEO_Nash says:
XO:  Aye, Ma'am.  ::Runs a quick diagnostic and sees that all is in order.::  XO:  Everything checks out fine, Ma'am.

CSO_Ayidee says:
FCO:  That's a matter of opinion, but trust is essential to the operation of a Starship, Federation or Ferengi.  What if a Ferengi couldn't trust his Daimon to follow the rules of acquisition?

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
::Runs a level 3 diagnostic on the docking clamps.::

CTO_Rome says:
::Signals the security teams to make sure no one comes onboard without permission.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  One thing you will learn Mark.  Sometimes you cannot share everything you know with the crew or a loved one.  Am I making myself clear?

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Stands up and straightens his uniform, turning to face the admiral.::  Adm:  Yes, Ma'am.  Permission to speak freely.

Host XO_T`Lin says:
CTO:  If you'll please send a team down to Cargo Bay 1 to check supplies as they come in.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Your crew can have an hour leave to DS 9, then we must depart.  That is all Mr. Hazzard.

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
CSO:  Then he wouldn't be much of a Daimon.  But I do not see how this correlated to me wanting to ensure a table and hot meal for my colleagues.

CTO_Rome says:
XO:  Right away, Ma'am.

EO says:
*CEO*:  We're receiving the last of it now, Commander.

CNS_Nash says:
::Sitting there, suddenly her mind drifts to thoughts of her Twins, Kiandra and Liam.::

CTO_Rome says:
::Sends a security team to Cargo Bay 1.::

CMO_Brabas says:
FCO:  Because you don't have to.  Federation is taken care of it.

CSO_Ayidee says:
FCO:  It's not about the trip that I speak, although food from here is identical to food from there.  It's about the rules of acquisition.  If there's one thing I've learned over the years, rules are never absolute.

CEO_Nash says:
*EO*:  Gentlemen, before you take it to storage, there will be a tactical team down there to do an inspection.  Help them out please.

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
CSO:  Rule 299:  If there isn't a rule for it, make one up.

CSO_Ayidee says:
::Looks over.::  FCO:  Aren't their 285?

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
CSO:  But in this case I didn't have to make one up since there already is a rule saying to "always suck up to the boss."

CMO_Brabas says:
FCO/CSO:  And you can't believe them also.

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
CSO:  No.

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Sighs and taps the inter-ship intercom.::  *Crew*:  This is the Captain, as soon as supplies have been taken aboard, I am authorizing an hour leave to DS9.  I don't have to remind anyone to comport themselves in a manner worthy of Starfleet.  Enjoy the hour we have, Captain Hazzard out.

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
CSO:  There are 299, and then some, Sir.

CTO_Rome says:
::Smiles as he hears the Captain's message.::

EO says:
*CEO*:  Will do Commander.

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Smiles at the Admiral and walks over to the door.::  Admiral:  With your permission, I would like to speak to you later about this.

Host XO_T`Lin says:
ALL:  All right.  You've heard the Captain.  Everyone lock down your stations and report back in one hour.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  I was sure you would Mr. Hazzard.  ::Smiling then turning her back to look out at DS9.::

CTO_Rome says:
::Locks down at Tactical.::  XO:  Aye, Ma'am.

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
::Locks down his station.::  XO:  Aye, Ma'am.  ::Stands up and makes his way towards DS9.

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Shakes his head and walks to the bridge.::  All:  What are you all still doing here.  Get, go, lock down your stations as soon as your able and don't darken this doorstep for another hour.  ::He can't help but grin.::

CSO_Ayidee says:
CMO:  That's not quite what I meant either.  Rules are the cement of any society not ruled by force.  Anyway, this discussion can take place another time I'm sure.

CEO_Nash says:
XO:  If it's all the same, I'll stay here and help out in the Cargo bay.  ::Locks down his station and heads for the TL.::

Host XO_T`Lin says:
CEO:  Up to you, Kevin.  And thanks.

CTO_Rome says:
::Nods at the CEO as he enters the TL.::

CMO_Brabas says:
CSO/FCO:  And in another place.

Host XO_T`Lin says:
CO:  Well Skipper .. you want to go get something to eat?

CMO_Brabas says:
::He walks to the TL with others.::

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Winces at the "Skipper."::  XO:  Please don't call me that.

Host XO_T`Lin says:
CO:  Aye, Skipper, er, I mean Captain, er I mean Mark.  ::Giggles.::

CSO_Ayidee says:
::Sets computer to analyze the astrophysics scans taken on the trip.  Simulated, but still could use analysis for practice.::

CEO_Nash says:
XO:  Not a problem, Ma'am.  Just getting into the role.  ::Grins.::

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Shakes his head.::  XO:  I'd love to, but I've got something on my mind, and I would be lousy company.  Go ahead and enjoy yourself.  And try to keep the others out of trouble.  They seem to have a knack for finding it.

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
::Walks on to the station and heads toward the promenade.::

CMO_Brabas says:
::In the walk to the TL he gently taps on the station where he did make a Medical station and power down this station.::

Host XO_T`Lin says:
::Smiles at the CEO.::  CO: You do not want to go with me to eat?

CTO_Rome says:
::Follows the FCO onto the promenade.::

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::He looks around and smiles as he walks over to the XO and plants a kiss on her cheek.::  XO:  I'm all right.  Not in the mood to eat.  You go and have fun.  I'll be here when you get back.

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
CTO:  So, would you like to head to Quarks' Bar with me, Mr. Rome?

Host XO_T`Lin says:
CO:  All right, Mark.  I will catch you later.  *CMO*:  Dr. Brabas, you want to get a bite to eat?

CEO_Nash says:
::Enters the TL and heads for CB1.::  TL:  Cargo Bay 1.

CTO_Rome says:
FCO:  Thank you, please lead the way.

CSO_Ayidee says:
::Slips off the Bridge and into the Jeffries tubes, climbing to Section 35 forward.  Accesses Sensor maintenance mode and sits back to watch the stars.  It's been too long.::

CMO_Brabas says:
*XO*:  If it is my treat?  Don't mind!

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Walks back to the center chair and stares at the center screen.  Almost staring past it.::

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
CTO:  My pleasure.  ::Walks down the promenade towards Quarks'.::

Host XO_T`Lin says:
*CMO*:  Thank you Jovan.  Shall I meet you in 5 minutes in the officer's lounge on DS9?

CMO_Brabas says:
*XO*:  See you there.

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
::Arrives with CTO at Quarks.::  CTO:  Here we are.

CMO_Brabas says:
::He heads out toward officer's lounge on the station.::

CEO_Nash says:
::Exits the TL and strolls into the Cargo Bay and sees Sec and Eng. teams going over the supplies.::

CTO_Rome says:
FCO:  It's.. smaller than I had imagined.

Host XO_T`Lin says:
::Walks to the TL, pausing and taking one last look around to be sure everything is secure, then takes the TL and heads for the DS9 officer's lounge.::

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
CTO:  Size, does not determine profit my friend.  ::Walks over to the bar.::  CTO:  What would you like?

CTO_Rome says:
::Takes a moment to chose a drink.::  FCO:  Just tea, Earl Grey if possible.

Host XO_T`Lin says:
::Walks to the officer's lounge, in thought about what is on her fiancé’s mind and why he could not accompany her to dinner.  Takes a seat in the Officer's lounge waiting for the CMO to show.::

CEO_Nash says:
::Checks in with his team and gets their reassurance and heads back to the bridge.::

CMO_Brabas says:
::He enters Officers Lounge and looks in and sees the XO.

CEO_Nash says:
::Enters the TL.::  TL:  Bridge.

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Walks over to the replicator in his RR and makes a cup of tea, taking a sip and making a face.::  Self:  Jeez, Earl Grey is nasty!

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
CTO:  Okay.  Bartender:  Bartender!  An Earl Gray tea for my friend, and fermented Dalginar wine for myself.  Put it on the Orpax family tab.

CMO_Brabas says:
::Walks to the table and takes a seat.::

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Puts it back in the receptacle and replicates a coffee instead, walking back to his command chair and thinking to himself over what the Admiral told him.::

CMO_Brabas says:
XO:  Sorry for being late.

Host XO_T`Lin says:
::Sees the doctor entering, gets up and walks over to him.  Gives him a hug.::  CMO:  It's good to see you again, Jovan.  How have you been?  ::Takes a seat across from the CMO.::

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
Bartender:  ::Leans in close.::  Is there any way that a guy could get a hold of some Romulan ale around here?

CEO_Nash says:
::Exits the TL and goes to Engineering and sees that the EO's report all is stowed.::  *CO*:  All supplies have been stowed, Sir.

CMO_Brabas says:
XO:  Very well from now on.  And you?

Host CO_Hazzard says:
*CEO*:  Chief are you still on board.  Do not make me have you tied and carried on board DS9!

CMO_Brabas says:
XO:  How is to be on the XO place?

Host XO_T`Lin says:
CMO:  I'm doing well.  I'm not sure that you've heard since you've returned, but Mark and I are engaged to be married and ::whispers.::  I'm pregnant.  There's three of them in there!

Bartender says:
::The Young Ferengi Hands the two men their drinks.::

CMO_Brabas says:
XO: That is great!  ::Smiles::  I hope to be one who delivers them!

CEO_Nash says:
*CO*:  With all due respect, Sir, I'm staying put.  Got too much that needs to be done.

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
CTO:  Have a seat at that table by the Dom jot area, I'll be right over.

CTO_Rome says:
::Takes a sip of his Earl Grey.::  Bartender:  Thank you.

CSO_Ayidee says:
::Thinks back to another trip to Bajor, not as long ago as it seems, a trip I'd give anything to do over.::

Host XO_T`Lin says:
CMO:  I would be honored.  And hopefully all will go well.  My pregnancy has had a rocky start.

CMO_Brabas says:
XO:  Forget the job.  How do you and Mark are doing?

Bartender says:
FCO:  Might be able to get you some Romulan ale.

CTO_Rome says:
FCO:  All right. 

CSO_Ayidee says:
::Wipes a small tear from eye.::

CTO_Rome says:
::Takes his tea and walks over to an empty table.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  The crew are back onboard the Cherokee, ready to enter the wormhole.

Host XO_T`Lin says:
XO:  Okay, all.  I am sure we all enjoyed that bit of fun.  But time to get back to work.

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
::Runs a quick level 5 diagnostic of the Flight control systems to make sure that everything is in working order before the wormhole entrance.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Mark, when we get on the other side, would you like me to announce to the crew about our discussion, or would you like to do it? ::Whispering to him.::

Host CO_Hazzard says:
Admiral:  My crew, my responsibility.  I'll do it.

CTO_Rome says:
::Unlocks the Tactical station and performs a level 5 diagnostic.::

CMO_Brabas says:
::He is in SB checking what he has on the supplies for medical department.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Nods and thinks he is doing well for the surprise of it all.::

CSO_Ayidee says:
::Reviews the results of the astrometric analysis quickly, then sets scanners to scan for neutrino activity during our passage.::

CEO_Nash says:
::Checks his station as it is already unlocked.::

Host CO_Hazzard says:
Crew:  All hands prepare for wormhole transition.  No surprises.

CNS_Nash says:
::Nods::

CEO_Nash says:
CO:  Aye, Captain.

Host XO_T`Lin says:
CSO:  Keep an eye on sensors.  Hopefully this will be a smooth ride into the wormhole.

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
::Takes out a handkerchief and wipes his brow.::  Self:  Okay, there's a first time for everything.

CMO_Brabas says:
::Listens for the command.::

CSO_Ayidee says:
CO:  Set to scan neutrino activity for comparison and scientific review.

Host CO_Hazzard says:
FCO:  On my mark, full impulse into the wormhole, Mr. Orpax.  CTO:  Mr. Rome. I want this ship ready to defend against any hostiles that might be waiting for us.  CSO:  Mr. Ayidee, full sensor sweeps.  I want you to burn a hole in space the minute we are clear.

CSO_Ayidee says:
CO:  Understood, full sensor sweep in place upon egress.

CEO_Nash says:
::Monitors the engine levels and gives the CO and XO a thumbs up.::

CTO_Rome says:
CO:  Aye, Sir.  Tactical ready and standing by.

Host CO_Hazzard says:
CEO:  Chief, warp speed might be needed immediately after we clear the wormhole.  All other stations, cross your fingers.

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
CO:  Ready for full impulse on your mark, Captain.

CEO_Nash says:
CO:  Understood.

Host CO_Hazzard says:
Self:  Once more into the breech my friends. Once more into the breech.

Host CO_Hazzard says:
FCO:  Mr. Orpax, engage.

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
CO:  Aye, aye, Sir!  ::Engages full impulse towards the wormhole.::  CO:  Full impulse engaged, Sir, approaching wormhole.

CEO_Nash says:
::Feels the acceleration and sees the Wormhole open.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  The Cherokee enters the wormhole.  The crew is amazed at the sight inside.  It is like nothing they have ever seen before.

Host CO_Hazzard says:
XO:  Once we're clear, coordinate with the work stations and let me know if I'm missing something.

Host XO_T`Lin says:
CO:  Aye.

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Turns to watch, his hand closing over the XO's and squeezing lightly.::

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
Self:  I could make so much latinum if I took a picture of this.

CTO_Rome says:
::Takes a deep breath, enjoying the view.::

CEO_Nash says:
All:  Absolutely brilliant.

Host XO_T`Lin says:
::Cringes as the CO is holding her hand too tightly.::  CO: Ouch!

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Winces and removes the hand.::  XO:  Sorry.

CNS_Nash says:
::Looking at the wondrous site.::

Host XO_T`Lin says:
::Smiles.::  CO:  It's okay.  ::Holds her hand and shakes it to get the circulation going again.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  The Cherokee exits the wormhole in one piece.  All is as it should be, or is it?

Host XO_T`Lin says:
CO:  We're through!

CSO_Ayidee says:
::Initiates full sensor sweep of surrounding system.::

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Stands up and walks back to his place between the first two stations.::

CTO_Rome says:
::Scans for any threats.::

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
::Maintains full impulse, warp speed at the ready.::

Host XO_T`Lin says:
CSO:  Run a sensor sweep of the area.

CEO_Nash says:
::Looks to his board and sees a minor venting from the engine performance reading.::  CO/XO:  We're through, but I'm getting a minor drain in the Impulse and Warp engines.

Host XO_T`Lin says:
CSO:  Long range and short range.

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Looks to the Admiral, trying to straighten his posture and smooth out his uniform.::

Host XO_T`Lin says:
CEO:  Get a team on it right away, Kevin.

CSO_Ayidee says:
XO:  Already initiated due to Captain's orders, you'll know when I know if there's anything out there.

Host CO_Hazzard says:
Admiral:  Now?

CMO_Brabas says:
::He gets up and walks toward main part of Sickbay.::

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
XO:  Full stop to prevent any excess damage?

Host XO_T`Lin says:
FCO:  Continue at 1/4 impulse Ensign.

CEO_Nash says:
XO:  At once.  *EO*:  Report.  Where is that drain coming from and get it fixed ASAP.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  At your discretion, Captain.

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
XO:  Aye, aye.  ::Drops ship to 1/4 impulse.::

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Sighs and nods.::  *Crew*:  Attention all hands.  This is...the acting Captain.

Host XO_T`Lin says:
::Stands at attention, wondering, now what?::

CTO_Rome says:
::Stands at attention.::

CMO_Brabas says:
To Med. personnel:  Medical staff is now on yellow alert for the time being.  Be ready and standing for anything.

CSO_Ayidee says:
::Snaps to and turns around, still waiting on scan results.::

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
::Turns to face the captain, and then stands at attention, sharply.::

CMO_Brabas says:
::Listens.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Senses the tension begin to build on the ship.::

Host CO_Hazzard says:
*Crew*:  As you all know, this exercise has been an opportunity to cross train at other stations to get a better understanding of our crewmates' responsibilities and to build trust.

Host CO_Hazzard says:
*Crew*:  So far, you have exceeded every expectation, and you have made me proud to be the Captain of this vessel.

EO says:
*CEO*:  Drain is confirmed.  But it's not manifesting anywhere in the ship, Sir.

CNS_Nash says:
::Smiles.::

CEO_Nash says:
CSO:  Can you verify that?

Host CO_Hazzard says:
*Crew*:  You have my thanks and eternal gratitude.  But I have been informed that we are not on board Starbase 33's holodeck, we are onboard the USS Cherokee.  We are in fact, on board the vessel, in the Gamma Quadrant.

CSO_Ayidee says:
CEO:  Scans not showing anything yet.

CEO_Nash says:
:: His jaw drops at the Captain's last statement.::

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
::Mouth drops.::

CSO_Ayidee says:
CEO:  Drain detected, but nothing yet to verify the source.

CMO_Brabas says:
To himself:  You must be joking.

CNS_Nash says:
::Shocked and stunned.::

Host XO_T`Lin says:
::Jaw drops to the floor.::  Self:  Did I hear him right?

CTO_Rome says:
::Stunned at the Captain's statement.::

CSO_Ayidee says:
Self:  So much for the "nothing done here lasts."

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
::Grins widely at the CSO.::

Host XO_T`Lin says:
CO:  Weren't we just on DS9 having dinner?

CMO_Brabas says:
::He takes a tricorder and begins to scan.::

CEO_Nash says:
CSO:  Scan the system for any evidence of external leakage.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Captain , if I may?

Host CO_Hazzard says:
*Crew*:  I assure you I was as surprised as you are right now when I was informed.  I am not in the habit of keeping secrets from my crew.  I am under the impression that we will continue to man our current stations until the completion of our mission.  Nothing changes.

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Turns to the Admiral and nods.::  Admiral:  I'll be in my ready room, Ma'am.  XO:  You have the bridge.

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Walks to the RR briskly.::

CMO_Brabas says:
::He begins to look for evidence of holodeck environment.::

CSO_Ayidee says:
CEO:  You got it.  ::Scans exterior of vessel for signs of lost energy.::

Host XO_T`Lin says:
::Walks quietly over to the CSO and whispers.::  CSO:  Can you get me an astronomical scan of the area to confirm.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
*ALL*:  SFC in their infinite wisdom has decided that exercises like these are to be done on a "real ship" but wants to give you the chance to relax, before you learn you are not on a holodeck.

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
::Sits down.::

CSO_Ayidee says:
XO:  Scans have been ongoing, so far everything appears legit, but a Holodeck is programmed to not differ from known data.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
*ALL*:  I would have preferred that you know from the start, but on this, I was over-ridden.

CSO_Ayidee says:
XO:  And as the Captain said, it really changes nothing.

CNS_Nash says:
::Begins to realize that she may be light years away from her little ones, she begins to worry a lot.::

Host XO_T`Lin says:
CSO:  Aye, I suppose not.

CMO_Brabas says:
To himself:  That is it.  I have to change some statements.  To all Med. personnel:  We are on high yellow alert for now and to say again this is not an exercise.

CTO_Rome says:
CSO/CEO:  Shall I scan for any damage to the hull?

CEO_Nash says:
CTO:  Aye.  Don't want to rule anything out.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
XO:  You have been doing a good job.  All of you have been doing good jobs.  Know that it will be in my report when we get back to Starbase 33.  Now, continue with the mission assigned.  ::Nods at the XO and turns to the RR doors.::

CTO_Rome says:
CEO:  I'm on it, Sir.

CSO_Ayidee says:
CEO:  It does change our source for the drain, however.  If we're on a ship that just got rebuilt, there's a likelihood of an error.

Host CO_Hazzard says:
::Paces in his ready room.  More than a little uneasy.::

Host XO_T`Lin says:
::Senses the CNS's thoughts and goes over to put her hand on her shoulder.::  CNS:  I know Kyleigh.  My thoughts exactly.

CTO_Rome says:
::Starts scanning the hull for any damage.:: 

CNS_Nash says:
Admiral:  Am I correct in assuming that those that we left behind, are still there, like family?

CEO_Nash says:
CSO:  Agreed, but it shouldn't take too long if there is no damage.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CNS:  Yes Kyleigh, all family members are on 33.

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
CEO/CSO/CTO:  Let me run a level 2 diagnostic on my console to see if I can find anything unusual that may have led to the leak.

CNS_Nash says:
::Lets out a loud sigh.::  Admiral:  Understood.

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
::Begins the level 2 diagnostic.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CNS:  I am surprised that no one thought anything was strange with me going to the VIP quarters though.  Is my crew aging?  ::Chuckling.::

CSO_Ayidee says:
FCO:  Good initiative.  Just make sure you don't have to shut down operation.

CEO_Nash says:
FCO:  Agreed.  We've got a leak and I'm going to take it really personally.  Leave no stone unturned.

CNS_Nash says:
::Laughs slightly.::

Host CO_Hazzard says:
*Adm*:  Admiral Alexander, may I have a word with you in the RR, please?

CTO_Rome says:
CSO/CEO:  Scans reveal no damage to the hull.

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
CEO/CSO/CTO:  I'd have to shut it down for a five, but I can do a four and keep her running.

CMO_Brabas says:
::He sits in his char and opens a log.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
*CO*:  Yes, Captain, I am at your door now.

CEO_Nash says:
FCO:  The latter sounds good.

CSO_Ayidee says:
::Nods.::  FCO:  Just making sure, good work.

Host XO_T`Lin says:
FCO:  Set a flight plan to patrol around the wormhole.

Host XO_T`Lin says:
CSO:  Continue long range and short-range scans.

FCO_Ens_Orpax says:
::Sets flight path.::  XO:  Course set in, Ma'am.

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




