USS Cherokee 10809.07 Back Home Part 1

Starring 
Trish Yarborough, as Executive Producer and Adm-Alexander
Mark Haslam as aCO_Hazzard 
Zach Farland as CNS_Wells
Steve Weller as XO_Ayidee
Dawn Freeman as OPS_Nash 

Absent
Rob Bindles as FCO_LtJG_Zdunovski
Christine Sheed as CEO_LtJG_Pasco
Chris Wakelin as CMO_Ens_Downer


<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::at OPS, making arrangements to have a little cosmetic remodeling done::

CNS_Wells says:
::In his quarters/office::

Host XO_Ayidee says:
::Leaving Observation Lounge.::  Officer of the Day: Recall all crew, effective immediately.  Leave's been cancelled.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Mark, I don't know what is going on here, but I do intend to find out.  This is not the way I prefer for someone to become an acting Captain on my ship.

Host aCO_Hazzard says:
:: waits for the last person to leave the OL before walking over to look out of the view port. ::  Adm:  You honestly don't think this is how I WANTED command to be given to me?

Host XO_Ayidee says:
::Enters Turbolift.::  Computer: Location of Counselor Wells?

CNS_Wells says:
::Just getting off the COM with Kandi Chase::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  No, but you have it., plain and simple.  Trent would not have gone around me if the circumstances were not dire.

Host aCO_Hazzard says:
:: nods, turning his attention to the Admiral. ::  Adm:  I don't think I can argue with that. The only thing I can do right now is to keep the ship in one piece till Starfleet sees fit to send someone to take over.

Host XO_Ayidee says:
<Computer> XO: Counselor Wells is in his office, Deck 8.

CNS_Wells says:
::Putting in a COM to his mother, Lillian Wells::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Right now Mark, I don't how long you will be in command.  I want to find out more of what is going on with Trent, then I will know how to proceed.  I know you will do a fine job until then.

Host XO_Ayidee says:
Turbolift: Deck 8, Medical Section.  ::Feels the lift move.::

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::a short while passes when a couple of crewmen appear on the bridge with a specially made chair just brought from the mothballs:: <Crewman 1>  OPS:  Where do you wants this?

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
<Crewman 1>  OPS:  Where do you wants this?

Host aCO_Hazzard says:
Adm: Well at least I have your support.  That’s all I can really expect for the time being. :: remembering the exit of the CNS just a few moments ago. ::

CNS_Wells says:
Self: Frag, her COM is busy.  No surprise there, she's always on the COM talkin' to somebody.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Mark, the crew needs someone they can trust to be in command.  They trust you, despite the ribbing they hand out.

Host XO_Ayidee says:
::Exits the Turbolift, headed for the Counselor's Office.  Rings chime at entrance.::

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
Crewman 1:  In the Executive Officers position over there. ::she points to the EXACT spot.::

Host aCO_Hazzard says:
:: nods and slowly walks to the door. :: ADM: Will we be seeing you at Starbase 33, or are you staying on Earth for the time being?

CNS_Wells says:
::Contemplates putting the COM through on an emergency channel::
::Hears the door chime::
Self: Frag, now what?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  There is no way anyone is going to take ME from this ship.  However, I need to use the Ready Room to make some COM calls.  There is going to be hell to pay over this little scenario.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
<Crewman 1>  OPS:  Will do, Bubba.  Let's get to work.  And Bubba, don't foul this up like the time when you installed your chair in your quarters.

CNS_Wells says:
XO: Come in.
::Closes COM::

Host XO_Ayidee says:
::Enters.::  CNS: Commander, we need to talk.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
<Crewman 2> ::just nods::

CNS_Wells says:
XO: Then you had better come in.

Host aCO_Hazzard says:
:: opens the door and smiles. :: ADM: Consider it yours till you get what you need done, Admiral.  I'll be busy doing …Captainy things I reckon.  :: looks a bit uncomfortable but straightens up to put a professional face on as the door opens to the corridor.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::Kyleigh watches the two install the Cait-friendly Officer's Chair in the XO spot.::

Host XO_Ayidee says:
::Enters and lets the door slide shut.::  CNS: Today's been a day of surprises, some bigger than others.  What happened back there?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Also Mark, good call to send Tio.  ::grins and turns to go to the ready room::

Host aCO_Hazzard says:
:: smiles at the Admiral's praise as he walks over to the Bridge. ::

CNS_Wells says:
XO: What do you mean? ::Turns away, avoiding CIV and the subject::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::enters the ready room and sits down at the computer;:  *OPS*:  Please open a channel to Starfleet Command for me.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::the two crewmen makes the biggest noise as the remove the other chair, then they make more noise as they install the XO chair::

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
*ADM*:  Will do Admiral.  ::does as asked::

Host aCO_Hazzard says:
:: stops as he sees men working near the Captain's Chair. :: OPS: And just what is going on over here, Commander?

Host XO_Ayidee says:
CNS: Leaving the meeting like that, not to mention the choice in words leaving.  Among the surprises today, I think that was the biggest.  Brawl included.

CNS_Wells says:
XO: Oh, that.  ::Pretending to be doing something at his desk::

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
aCO:  Oh, I figured I get the Cait-friendly command chair back on the Bridge from storage.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::taps her fingers while waiting for a priority one communiqué with SFC::

Host aCO_Hazzard says:
:: chuckles as he shakes his head. :: OPS: Why did I have a feeling that you knew this was coming?

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
aCO:  I'm just good that way.

CNS_Wells says:
XO: I guess I didn't act very professional.  I'll be sure to apologize to Mark, I mean the Captain.  Is that all, Sir?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::watches as the screen changes color and then asks for her ID::

Host XO_Ayidee says:
CNS: The act isn't the reason I'm worried.  It's how far the act is outside of your normal MO.  You're usually the rock of shelter for the crew, no matter what happens.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::she gives her authorization code and waits to be put through to SFC::

Host aCO_Hazzard says:
OPS:  Just as long as you haven't made any modifications to Captain Wor...I mean my chair. :: grimaces slightly. ::

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::suddenly there was a scrape and Crewman 1 goes berserk::  
<Crewman 1>  Crewman 2:  Bubba!!!! That was my toolkit you just drilled through!  Now can we try finishing this soon?

Host aCO_Hazzard says:
:: looks at the two crewman and clears his throat :: Crewman 1:  Will there be any problems, gentleman?

CNS_Wells says:
XO: Too many changes.  I'm not so good with changes.  I'm beginning to evaluate my career choice again.  Remember, last time I thought I wanted to leave Starfleet and become a lawyer, silly, huh?

Host XO_Ayidee says:
CNS: Not the word I'd choose.  Changes happen, it's part of life in Starfleet.  Just today, or the last few weeks, they came in bunches.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
<Crewman 1>  aCO:  Not at all.  He'll be just fine.  He's just nervous being among the great Senior Staff.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::the screen clears and several Admirals appear onscreen.  Something big is up no doubt she thinks to herself::

Host aCO_Hazzard says:
:: chuckles and shakes his head a bit at that. :: 
Crewman 1: I don't know about being great.  I put my pants on the same as everyone.  Heck.  Its you guys and the rest of the crew that makes us look so good.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
<Crewman 2> Aloud:  That's not what I hea...

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
<Crewman 1> Crewman 2:  Not now!! Be quiet.

Host XO_Ayidee says:
CNS: We need you, all of us.  And we need to know if something is wrong.

Host aCO_Hazzard says:
:: turns to the second crewman and smiles. :: Crewman 2:  Something on your mind, crewman?  Don't worry.  I don't bite.  And I promise I've had all my shots.

CNS_Wells says:
XO: I know, and like I said, I'm not good with change and there have been a lot.  Besides, unlike most of the crew, I have really enjoyed my time here on Earth. I'll be sorry to have to leave, which it looks like we are about to do.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
<Crewman 2>  ::stammering::  aCO:  Nothing Sir.

Host aCO_Hazzard says:
OPS: Commander, what’s the status of the all-call on ship's crew?  Everyone on board yet?

CNS_Wells says:
XO: For the first time since he was born I have felt like somebody's Dad again. I like it. I'm not sure I want to give it up, give him up, again.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::she has an idea what they mean because she has her story on the Holodeck::  aCO:  Almost, just about a few dozen to go.

Host aCO_Hazzard says:
:: returns his attention to the Crewman. :: Crewman 2:  Son, I've got a open door policy on any comments and suggestions.  And I very rarely get upset about them.  Please.. I want to know whats on my crew's mind.

Host XO_Ayidee says:
CNS: You don't have to, you know.  There are very good accommodations for family on any ship, including the New Orleans.

Host aCO_Hazzard says:
OPS: Very well. Inform me when the last one is aboard.  We need to get going and soon.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::begins her talk with the Admirals.  Holding back her temper like she has never had to before::

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
<Crewman 2>  aCO:  Um... I heard you like to go swinging through trees in a tutu.

CNS_Wells says:
XO: Thing is, I share him with two other parents. I'm not sure I could take him from them.  Besides, is a Starship the best place for a three year old?  Look at the kind of troubles Kyleigh and Kevin have had.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
<Crewman 1>  ::slaps his hand to his head::  Aloud:  I'm gonna kill' em.  Just kill 'em.

Host aCO_Hazzard says:
:: stares at the Crewman for a moment...digesting that statement as he slowly looks over to the OPS officer with a wry grin. :: Crewman 2 : Well, I'll admit that I was a bit of a wild child in my early days.  I don't think that swinging was part of my usual activities.  And the tutu?  Just not my style.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::looks innocent::

Host XO_Ayidee says:
CNS: That does raise a bit of a problem.  The other parents, not the "best place" thing.  It's a safer environment than most people give it credit for.  I wasn't aware you had special arrangements for custody.  Not sure I can offer much advice without knowing a bit more.

CNS_Wells says:
XO: I feel I may be being selfish if I took him from the only home and family he's ever known. I couldn't take him, he's too young.  Maybe in a few years...

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
<Crewman 1>  aCO:  We'll be done in 5 minutes and be off.

CNS_Wells says:
XO: But, for me, leaving here is going to be tough.

Host aCO_Hazzard says:
:: stands over the OPS chair.  Placing a hand on her shoulder and smiling. :: OPS: Commander, it seems some  odd …rumors have been circulating amongst the crew about my ...extracurricular activities.  I would like you to head up a task force to make sure those rumors...die.  Am I clear on this?

CNS_Wells says:
XO: Oh, well enough of my nonsense.  You want me to come to the bridge with you, I suppose?

Host XO_Ayidee says:
CNS: Understood.  So what about Captain Hazzard?

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::trying to hide a smirk::  aCO:  Oh yes, Sir.  I'll do my best.

CNS_Wells says:
XO: What about him?

Host XO_Ayidee says:
CNS: Well, the "you're not my Captain" line may need some explanation.

Host aCO_Hazzard says:
OPS: Good woman.  I know you'll work night and day to make sure this never happens again.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
aCO:  I will do my part, but no telling how many crew that transferred off may have a copy of that special Holodeck program.

Host aCO_Hazzard says:
OPS: Just means you'll have to pull that many extra shifts.

CNS_Wells says:
XO: I said I'd apologize but, as for an explanation?  Forget it.  It will have to be good enough.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::rarely does she raise her voice, but at this juncture, she is beyond caring about the crew hearing her::

Host aCO_Hazzard says:
:: walks back over to the Command Chair, making sure he's not in the way before turning to hear the battle cry of an enraged Admiral even through the soundproofing of the Ready Room's doors. :: Self: Ouch.  Someone is going to feel that in the morning.

CNS_Wells says:
::Starts walking for the door:: XO: Shall we?

Host XO_Ayidee says:
CNS: So does that mean we'll have a continuing problem?  There's an old saying that you don't have to like your commanding officer, but you need to respect them, at least some.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::the crewmen finish with the installation and pack up their tools and grabs the removed chair and quickly leaves the Bridge::  
<Crewman 1>  Crewman 2:  I'm gonna kill you for embarrassing me!

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::pacing, she continues with her thoughts on what was done to Trent.  The admirals seemed surprised at that bit of news, but would not contribute any further explanation than what she already knew.::

CNS_Wells says:
XO: You won't have a problem with me, Sir.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
<Crewman 2>  Crewman 1:  What did I do?

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
<Crewman 1>  Crewman 2:  Not now.

Host aCO_Hazzard says:
:: takes a seat as he reviews the ready reports from the different departments onboard, starting to feel a bit anxious as the time to depart grows nearer. ::

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::The two crewman leave for the deeper parts of the ship::

ACTION:  All the crew have reported aboard.

CNS_Wells says:
XO: I don't care that Mark is Captain.  Good for him I say.  I just lost my temper and took it out on him, that's all. Now I'll go apologize.

Host XO_Ayidee says:
CNS: I never before thought I would, but that will have to do.  If you need to talk, I'm here for you.  I may not be a professional, but I can listen some.

Host XO_Ayidee says:
::Heads for the door, hoping things aren't going to deteriorate.::

CNS_Wells says:
XO: Thanks. You helped, already. ::Smiles, as the doors open::

Host aCO_Hazzard says:
:: a small beep is heard from the display on one armrest of his chair.  Nodding to himself as he hits the Ship-wide communication. ::

CNS_Wells says:
::Follows XO out the door and to the Turbo lift::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<TR Chief> *CO*:  Sir, all crew are aboard.

Host aCO_Hazzard says:
*Ship-wide*:  Attention Crew.   I regret having to cancel your shore leave on such short notice, and thank you for the professionalism and the promptness of your response to it.   Captain Worthington would be proud.  Captain Worthington has been reassigned to a new post and for the time being, I've been left in command of the Cherokee.  What does this mean for the crew, you might ask?   This means we do the same job that we did yesterday, and the day before.
We'll be leaving for Starbase 33 as soon as preparations are complete.  Until then, please report to your duty stations and continue preparations to depart.  Comm...Captain Hazzard, out.

Host XO_Ayidee says:
::Enters Turbolift.::  Turbolift: Bridge.

CNS_Wells says:
XO: Do me one favor? Keep a very close eye on Mark. He may be over his head.

Host XO_Ayidee says:
CNS: He'll do fine, I doubt I'll need to step in much.

CNS_Wells says:
XO: We wouldn't want anything to happen to him, or anyone else, he's still our pal, right?

Host XO_Ayidee says:
CNS: Of course not.

CNS_Wells says:
::Turbolift doors open and he follows the XO out onto the bridge::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::finishing her conversation, she sits in her chair, knowing she needs to inform the command staff of what she "doesn't know”.::

Host aCO_Hazzard says:
:: looks up to see the CNS and XO arrive. :: CNS/XO: Welcome back, gentleman.

CNS_Wells says:
::Approaches CO:: CO: I wanted to apologize for my earlier actions.  I was unprofessional and out of line. It won't be repeated, Sir.

Host XO_Ayidee says:
::Steps to the middle of the Bridge.::  CO: Reporting to the Bridge.  Shall I resume checking our preparations for departure?

Host aCO_Hazzard says:
:: smiles and nods. :: CNS:  Forgiven and Forgotten, Counselor.  I've done much worse and you've done the same for me.

Host aCO_Hazzard says:
XO: Make it so....::winces as he promised himself he would NEVER say that. ::

CNS_Wells says:
CO: Thank you, Sir. Permission to take my station?

Host aCO_Hazzard says:
CNS: Permission granted.  Take a load off.

Host XO_Ayidee says:
::Moves to seat and sits down.::  CO: They change the chairs in the last few weeks?  This one feels strange.

CNS_Wells says:
::Takes his seat, left of the Captain's chair::

Host aCO_Hazzard says:
XO: You can thank the OPS for that.  She managed to dig your old chair out of storage.

Host aCO_Hazzard says:
CNS: Counselor, how soon do you think you can get our new arrivals and replacements evaluated when we report to Starbase 33?

Host XO_Ayidee says:
aCO: Doesn't feel like the old chair.  Oh well, guess it's been a longer few weeks than I thought.  ::Reviews preparations, making sure we're ready to leave.::

CNS_Wells says:
::Opens his console and begins to construct a text COM message to his family, announcing his sudden departure from Earth::
CO: Depends on how many there are, I suppose.

ACTION:  As the XO sits down, his tail automatically finds the slot and slips through.

Host aCO_Hazzard says:
CNS: I think the last report I saw was something around 30 or so.  I know you'll zip right through that but if you need anything let me know.

Host XO_Ayidee says:
OPS: I see the report that all off ship crew have returned, but have all visitors and off crew workers departed as well?

CNS_Wells says:
CO: No problem.  Sir.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
XO:  Yes, all but 2.  For some reason they cannot be found.

Host aCO_Hazzard says:
XO: As soon as we get an all green from the department heads, have the OPS request permission for us to depart and set course for Starbase 33.  Warp 4 if you would.

Host XO_Ayidee says:
OPS: Two visitors have yet to be found?

Host aCO_Hazzard says:
XO: That is after the Admiral is done skinning a cat in my Ready ....Room.  Sorry Tio, that just slipped

Host Adm-Alexander says:
*CO/XO/2nd*  Please come to the RR.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
XO:  That's what the reports say.

Host XO_Ayidee says:
OPS: Work with Tactical.  Find them, make sure they've departed.  Otherwise it's a long trip home for them EVA.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
XO:  Understood.  :begins her task as she was asked.::

Host XO_Ayidee says:
::Stands and heads for the Ready Room, waiting for the Captain to enter first.::

Host aCO_Hazzard says:
:: stands up and walks over to the door to the ready room :: XO/CNS: Once more into the breech my friends.

CNS_Wells says:
::Hears the Admiral’s order and follows after the other two::

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::she sends out a couple small teams to find the "stowaways"::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ALL:  Take a seat please.

CNS_Wells says:
::Does as instructed. The Admiral does not look happy::

Host XO_Ayidee says:
::Enters and sits down, nodding to the Admiral.::  Adm: Admiral.

Host aCO_Hazzard says:
:: would make a joke but seeing the Admiral is in a mood to chew the hull plating off the ship decides that discretion is the better part of valor, taking a seat near his desk. ::

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