Host Adm-Alexander says:
USS Cherokee 10612.10 The Chase, Part 15
Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
Ship's Log, Stardate 10612.10, Captain Ayidee recording.  We are approaching Arcadia Station with our pods filled with prisoners.  We are taking the time to make sure nothing goes wrong with this stage of the journey, and taking the time to make sure all our details are covered.

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

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  The Cherokee docks with a torn-up Arcadia Station.  The Synod have done a good job in trying to destroy it.  Clearance for the prisoners has been approved and the Cherokee will receive a battalion of SF Marines to transport to the front lines.
Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
::On the Bridge, monitoring the progress of the mission::  *All*: Status report.
OPS_Nash says:
::waiting for a TL to arrive so she can report for duty on the Bridge::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Walking over to Tio, she hands him a padd and then smiles::  CO:  Officially approved, Tio.
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
::on the COM with Arcadia Security Control:: COM: A.R.C.: And I swear you keep those featherbrain bums sedated till they are off my ship... No slip-ups this time.
Kandi_Chase says:
::On the bridge feeling a bit stand-offish::
CNS_Wells says:
::In Sickbay, on a bio-bed, not doing much of anything::
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
::he ends the communication and turns to the CO:: CO: Still off-loading those ingrate passengers of ours,  and arranging transportation for our casualties, Sir.
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
::is more somber and grim than his usual mood::
OPS_Nash says:
::finally, a TL arrives, she gets in and gives the command to head to the bridge, it complies;  after a few moments the TL arrives on the bridge, Kyleigh steps off and reports for duty at her station::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CTO:  What is this I hear about a new outfit you have Mr. Hazzard ::pauses:: in pink? ::her eyes flashing::
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
::nods to the OPS officer in the only show of human emotion he's displayed all day::
Host XO_Worthington says:
::is at his station, going over latest security reports::
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
::turns to the Admiral and frowns:: Adm: The Type 4 uniform mod is for close combat situations with the enemy.  Last I heard, pink wasn't a standard uniform option, Ma'am.
OPS_Nash says:
::she hears the question the Admiral asked the Chief Tactical Officer and she smirks::
Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
XO: Orders came through approved, are you ready?
Kandi_Chase says:
::Looks up at the Admiral teasing the CTO and gives her a nasty look::
SFM_LtCol_Marston says:
<ARCADIA> @COM: Cherokee CTO: Our brigs are full, Cherokee. Proceed secure disembark procedures via Docking Pylon 4.  Station Security will be there waiting.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
CTO:  From what I heard, OPS ordered the special color just for you!  ::grinning::
Host XO_Worthington says:
CO: I suppose, Sir.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::turns when she hears Arcadia station report to the CTO::
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
::sighs and shakes his head:: Adm: Ma'am, I really don't have time for this.  If you'll excuse me?  :: turns back to address the prisoner transfer::
Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
CTO: Commander, once the arrangements are set, I need a word.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::backs off and stands beside the CO::
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
::pauses for a moment as if he knows exactly what it’s about, holding a PADD of his own:: CO: Yes, Sir.  I figured I would have to pay the piper at some point in time.
SFM_LtCol_Marston says:
@::waiting with his men behind a group of Starfleet security officers, taps his badge:: @COM: Cherokee: Marston to Cherokee, requesting Boarding Clearance.
Kandi_Chase says:
::Smiles when the CTO dismisses the Admiral's flirtations, having heard rumors of their past interest in each other::
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
aFCO: Set a course to facilitate docking with Arcadia Docking Pylon 4.  No deviations.
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
COM: Arcadia: Cherokee acknowledges your request and will move to Docking Pylon 4 per your request.  Have the Marines on standby.  I want these vermin off the ship as quick as possible.
Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
CTO: Commander, this isn't about that.  This is about the past service and leadership you've provided in your career here.  It is with great pleasure that I now offer you the position of 2nd Officer, with all privileges and responsibilities of the position.
Kandi_Chase says:
::She gives the Captain a cold look as he speaks to Hazzard::
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
::pauses what he's doing for a minute:: CO: Whiz-a what?
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::begins to clap::  CTO:  Congratulations Mr. Grinch.
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
::looks a bit sheepish about this, looking down at the console before turning to look at the CO:: CO: Sir, permission to speak with you in the RR.  Alone?
Kandi_Chase says:
CTO: Congratulations, Commander.  ::Said in a definite flirtatious tone, like - we will celebrate later, baby::
OPS_Nash says:
CO:  A Lt Col Marston is requesting boarding clearance, permission to grant the clearance?
Kandi_Chase says:
::Resists kissing him, because he is on duty and on the bridge::
Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
OPS: Granted.
CTO: Of course, Commander.  Should we finish the prisoner transfer first?
Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
aFCO: Bring us in to dock where instructed, Dock 4 I believe it was?
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<aFCO>  Captain: Pylon 4 Sir!  ::adjusts the thrusters to move to the required location::
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
::blushes deeply at the reporter's comment as he returns to duty::
OPS_Nash says:
COM:  Marston:  Permission Granted.
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
*Security Team Alpha*: I want our guest to have a full escort the minute he arrives.  HUSTLE!
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<aFCO> ::moves the Cherokee into the proper slot::  CO:  We are ready for the transfers to begin Sir.
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
<Sec Team Alpha>*CTO*: You holler we hustle, SIR!
SFM_LtCol_Marston says:
@::watches the first group of prisoners exit the Cherokee, and the Starfleet Security personnel aim their rifles at the Synods' heads::
Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
Chase: Miss Chase, I want to apologize for the information about the Tholian involvement slipping out.  But since I've not seen an official report on the Federation News Service about it yet, perhaps we can make up for my miss on the timing.
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
<Sec Team Officer> Marston: Colonel?  We’re your escort onboard.
SFM_LtCol_Marston says:
@::follows the aliens with his eyes a bit, sizing them up before gesturing to his platoon commanders to assemble their men:: SecOfficer: Thank you.  Let’s make this as quick as possible and gestures::  Lead the way.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<MO> CNS:  Sorry the CMO couldn't be here, but with the injuries we have had, I am sure you understand.  You are healing nicely Sir, and the CMO is releasing you for light duty.  That means only 4 hours per day.  Understood?
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
::the Security Team escorts the visitor towards the TL, where two officers stand on either side of the Marine inside the TL taking him to the bridge, both officers grim and imposing::
Kandi_Chase says:
CO: It has been difficult for me to withhold information in my reports, Captain.  I did it because you asked me too.  I'm afraid my patience is wearing thin.
Host XO_Worthington says:
CO: Is that station going to be able to handle all of these prisoners?  They look like they couldn't hold the horses in the barn in their current condition.
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
::still seems to be a bit in shock at his sudden promotion, wondering if he really has done anything to deserves such praise::
CNS_Wells says:
MO: Oh Okay, that is great news.  ::Sits up on the biobed and swings his legs over to the side:: SELF: Ouch!
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
XO: Open airlock, eject vermin, problem solved.
SFM_LtCol_Marston says:
::straightens his armored uniform, somewhat similar but much heavier looking than the armor now issued to the fleet as he steps out of the lift on to the bridge::
Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
Chase: I thank you for your unselfish performance of duty, but the need has passed.  I would just like to add a notice to your report, officially, taking the blame for you not releasing the information earlier.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::reading his thoughts, she walks over to his station::  CTO:  If you were not qualified Mark, you would not have been promoted to 2nd Officer.  What happened was not your fault, nor is anyone blaming you BUT yourself.  Get over it Commander.
CNS_Wells says:
MO: I'm Okay.  Get me my uniform, please.
Host XO_Worthington says:
CTO: Sounds like an interesting idea, I will keep that in mind.
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
::he turns to the newcomer onboard the bridge, giving the Admiral a look telling her "yes ma'am":: Col_Marston: Good to have you onboard, Sir.  Lt. Commander Hazzard, CTO.  What can we do to help you out, Sir?
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<MO> CNS:  As you can see, you are NOT 100% yet.  Your uniform is in that cabinet next to your bed.  If you need anything, pain meds etc., just let us know.
Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
SFM_LtCol: Colonel, welcome to the Cherokee.  I'm Captain Ayidee.
Kandi_Chase says:
CO: That is kind of you, Captain.  Thank you.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
Chase:  And Miss Chase, I intend to let your news service know how much you have helped us in this war.
SFM_LtCol_Marston says:
::gives out a quick salute to the Admiral and Captain Ayidee:: CO: Good to meet you, Sir.  Lieutenant Colonel Marston, reporting as ordered.  ::glances at Hazzard:: I need bunks and chow for my men, but that's about all. We're fairly self-sufficient.  SCE are loading aboard our equipment as we speak.
CNS_Wells says:
MO: Thanks, I'll just have to move a little slower.  ::Slowly gets his uniform out and begins to put it on::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<MO> ::nods to the CNS and leaves to attend other patients::
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
Lt_Col: I'd like to speak with you about your security measures during the transfer and relocation if that’s all right.  I'd like to coordinate your efforts with my men as well.
Kandi_Chase says:
ADM: Well, thank you Ma'am.  I learned earlier on in this assignment that my job was far less important than all of yours.
Kandi_Chase says:
ADM: It was a humbling experience.
Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
CTO: I was just going to say, helping the Marines get settled in can be your first task in the new position, Commander.
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
::he turns his head briefly to look at Kandi and shakes his head minutely, hoping she gets the idea that he disagrees with her statement::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
Chase:  Hardly Miss Chase, your last piece was absolutely brilliant.  I expect to see you as the leader of that organization one of these days.
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
::he nods to the CO's order and offers to escort the Lt. Col back to the TL:: Lt. Col: Let’s get your men settled in and fed.  The rest we can handle after that.
CNS_Wells says:
::he finishes dressing and slowly exits Sickbay-final destination-the bridge ETA: Longer than usual::
Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
Chase: I have to agree, and a free press is essential to a free society, even if war sometimes gets in the way.  That's why I hated to ask you to sit on the story.
Kandi_Chase says:
ADM: Thank you, Admiral.  I'm glad my presence here helped rather than hindered.
Kandi_Chase says:
CO: I understand, Captain, it just goes against everything I am... or was. 
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
::he enters the TL and waits for the Lt. Col to join him::
Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
Chase: I understand that, it was a difficult request to make as well.
SFM_LtCol_Marston says:
::he leaves the ship's bridge and joins Hazzard in the turbolift::
Kandi_Chase says:
::Gives a friendly wave and smile to the CTO in the TL and mouths the words "see you later"::
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
::he grins at the newcomer:: Lt. Col: First order of business, never replicate the chili on board.  The stuff is dryer than Vulcan sand.  ::he continues to talk as the doors close, waving to the Reporter and winking::
SFM_LtCol_Marston says:
::he glances over at the tactical officer and smiles:: Hazzard: I'll keep that in mind, Commander.
Kandi_Chase says:
CO: Well, you are such a sweet Captain.  I can't stay mad at you.  I'll just have to make my next Chase Report the best yet, won't I?
Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
Chase: Considering your past work, that may be a challenge, but I look forward to it.
CNS_Wells says:
::he stops in his quarters first because it’s on the way::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  With the prisoner transfer complete, and the Marines onboard, the Cherokee leaves Arcadia Station for the front lines.  It is two days later when the Cherokee resumes her patrol duties.
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
::he looks a bit more relaxed and a bit worn out, but happily so as he monitors the current area of space for any signs of ill intent or ambush::
OPS_Nash says:
::is at OPS, monitoring the COM traffic::
Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
CTO: Any contact of note yet?
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
CO: You know that saying.  "It’s quiet...too quiet"?
Host XO_Worthington says:
CO: I am sure there will be more fireworks soon enough.
Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
CTO:  In War, quiet is sometimes good.  Still, I wonder what the Synod are up to, and when we'll get a chance to give our passengers some work to do.
CNS_Wells says:
::In his quarters having never made it to the bridge.  He found so much paper work undone; he thought lighter duty should mean stay off the bridge.  Things go crazy when he's on the bridge::
SFM_LtCol_Marston says:
::traveling to the bridge in the turbolift::
Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
XO: Hopefully no fingers get burnt.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::she stops by the gift shop, selects a gift for the new 2nd Officer of the Cherokee, then has it sent to the CTO's quarters::
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
::cracks his knuckles as he checks the newly reloaded torpedo bays on his display:: CO: Don't you worry none, Sir.  The shotgun is locked, loaded, and ready for Briar Bear if he decides to show his face around here.
CNS_Wells says:
::So, he figured, what the hell, stay in bed catch up on paper work and sleep a lot, why not?::
SFM_LtCol_Marston says:
::steps out of the lift onto the bridge and looks around for Ayidee::
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
*CNS*: Hey Doc, how you holding up down there.  Bed rest got you loopy yet?
SFM_LtCol_Marston says:
::stands at the edge of command area and clears his throat:: CO: Sir...
Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
Marston: What can I do for you Colonel?
CNS_Wells says:
*CTO*: Just kickin' back.  But, I'm getting restless.  Is that General off the ship yet?
SFM_LtCol_Marston says:
::salutes again and steps up:: CO: Sir, I received my go orders.  Have you received yours?
Kandi_Chase says:
::Observes the cute Marine enter the bridge::
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
::notices the reporter’s look at the Marine and stifles a growl.  Considering the activities that the reporter and he had shared, he would think that such looks would be reserved for him::
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
*CNS*: He is off and currently enjoying the finest prison slop Arcadia can offer.
Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
::Returns the salute::  Marston: Yes we have, Colonel.
Kandi_Chase says:
::With the CTO being very busy lately, in his new 2nd officer position, she has felt neglected as of late.  Figures noticing the Marine may make CTO notice her::
SFM_LtCol_Marston says:
::relaxes, but only slightly:: CO: Very good, Sir.  ::recites it formally:: Cherokee is to proceed at best possible speed to rendezvous with the fleet armada en route to the Synod barrack world, Shai.  Per my orders, Cherokee is to deliver the 40th Battalion to the surface.  Does that concur with your orders, Sir?
Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
Marston: Yes it does.  Wondering what we'll find at Shai, but guessing it will not be easy.
CNS_Wells says:
*CTO*: Good to hear.  Maybe I'll take a walk, now that it's safe to do so; I'll be up in a few minutes.
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
*CNS*: Glad to hear it.  Get yourself up here before I have to have Guido and Nunzio carry you up here.
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
::looks to Kandi and motions for her to join him by the Tactical station::
CNS_Wells says:
::Checks his hair in the mirror and exits quarters:: *CTO*: Aye, Sir.  ::Smiles and whistles a happy tune on his way to the TL::
SFM_LtCol_Marston says:
CO: No Sir, I suspect it will not, otherwise my entire regiment and ten others wouldn't have been activated for this offensive.  I suspect that we are being sent to put an end to the Synod threat, or die in the attempt.
Kandi_Chase says:
::Slowly she approaches the TAC station, not wanting to look too eager:: CTO: Something you wanted, Commander?
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
Lt. Col: Don't worry, we'll get you there intact.
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
Kandi: Once my shift is over, I was kinda hopin’ you would be available for dinner.  I'll cook if that sweetens the deal.
Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
Marston: I'm looking more for the former.  I think we've lost enough people in this war, the more support we can give to keep you and your men alive, the better.
CNS_Wells says:
::Arrives on the bridge and is glad to see an empty chair:: ALL: Hey, everybody.  I need to sit down.  ::Does so:: ALL: It was quite a walk here.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  The computer speaks on the bridge:  UNAUTHORIZED access in Cargo Bay 1, repeat, unauthorized access in cargo bay 1.
SFM_LtCol_Marston says:
::smiles tightly:: CO: Much appreciated, Captain.  We'll be needing a ride home when we're done as well.  Hopefully we will be filling just as many seats.
Host XO_Worthington says:
CNS: Hello Counselor, how are you?
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
::immediately goes to business as he locks down all access to the Cargo Bay::
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
CO: Captain, I recommend Red Alert and a Repel Boarders immediately!
SFM_LtCol_Marston says:
::hears the alarm and turns:: CTO: Don't worry about that, Commander.  It's just my men.
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
Lt. Col.:  I'll believe it once my security team confirms it, Sir.
Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
CTO: What do we have, Commander?
Marston: Explain then, what's going on?
CNS_Wells says:
::Hears the security alert:: SELF: See!  Every time I come onto the bridge something happens!  
XO: Umm, I'm good.  Thank you Sir.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
::taps into the bridge::  *CO*:  What is happening Captain?
SFM_LtCol_Marston says:
::looks uncomfortable:: CO: One of my platoon commanders told me it had already been cleared.  Obviously he was mistaken.  ::a veiled threat was behind the statement before he looks back at Ayidee:: They're setting up for a... ritual of sorts.  We call it a wake. A living wake.  Our chance to be together as brothers and friends in case we don't make it back
Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
CTO: Confirm it's the Marines then back us down to Yellow.
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
::sighs for a moment and looks to the CO:: CO: Captain, do you mind if I borrow the Ready Room for a moment?
Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
*Adm*: At this point it looks like a mix-up in the CoC with the Marines.  I'll let you know if it's something more.
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
*Security Team*: Verify that this alarm is due to the Marine contingent.  Report back immediately.
Kandi_Chase says:
::Sees CTO running off again and goes back to stand elsewhere::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
*CO*:  Understood Captain.  Alexander out.
Host XO_Worthington says:
Marston: Perhaps you could have given us a heads up, Colonel.
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
::waits for the CO to give his permission::
Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
Marston: If so, in the future you need to let us know.  This is a time of war.
CTO: Granted.
SFM_LtCol_Marston says:
::not the least bit interested in the operation of a starship bridge:: CO: They won't wreck anything, Captain.  You have my word.  And you're welcome to join us.  I know you “blackshoes” don't have much in the way of traditions and you can share in this one.
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
::nods and looks to the Lt. Col:: Lt. Col: Sir, may I speak to you privately for a moment?
Kandi_Chase says:
::Sees the cute Counselor has returned:: CNS: It is so good to see you, Commander.  How do you feel?
CNS_Wells says:
KANDI: I'm fine.  It only hurts when I breathe.  ::Smiles::
SFM_LtCol_Marston says:
CTO: If you insist.  Where is the ::looks around for the RR::
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
::gestures for the Lt. Col to follow him as he opens the door to the RR:: Lt. Col: After you Sir.
Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
Marston: I thank you for the offer, and perhaps I'll take you up on that.
Host CO_Capt_Ayidee says:
aFCO: Lay in a course for Shai, Warp 7.
Kandi_Chase says:
CNS: Maybe we could get together later?  I'd love to get your story.
SFM_LtCol_Marston says:
::nods in assent to Ayidee and then follows Hazzard::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<aFCO> CO:  Aye Sir, coordinates laid in... ::taps his console and inputs the data::  On our way Sir, warp 7.
CNS_Wells says:
KANDI: Umm, okay.  I guess so.
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
::waits for the door to close then turns towards the Lt. Col with a calm face:: Lt. Col.: I understand that your men deserve to have your traditions, and I am fully supportive of that.  Being as that may, don't you think you should have at least informed me, if not the Captain of your intentions, especially after the events of the past week?
CNS_Wells says:
::For the first time he notices the Marine on the bridge, as he heard there were a bunch of them on board now::
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
Lt. Col: Sir.
SFM_LtCol_Marston says:
::nods:: CTO: Of course.  I was misinformed that this request had already been cleared. Rest assured the relevant parties will be disciplined and it won't be repeated.
OPS_Nash says:
::she wonders when she will be reunited with her precious twins again::
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
::nods, but holds the door closed:: Lt. Col: One last thing, never believe for a moment that us "blackshoes" don't have our traditions.  Check Holodeck 1 if you get the chance, Program Memorial 1.  Read every name on that obelisk.  Honor our dead.  We lost brothers and sisters too.  We have traditions.  Just as we honor yours... honor ours.
CTO_LtCmdr_Hazzard says:
::makes sure to keep his temper in check and to give the Marine every ounce of respect he can muster as he speaks::
SFM_LtCol_Marston says:
CTO: Then let’s hope by the end of this, there aren't any more names on that obelisk and our wake was for nothing. For now, you'll have to excuse me.  I need to get back to my men.  You're welcome to join us in the cargo bay when you're off duty.  See you there, Commander.  ::nods and then leaves the ready room for the lift::

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< End Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

