USS Cherokee 10809.21 Back Home Part 3

Starring 
Trish Yarborough as Executive Producer, Miller, Kilbrowski, Cmdr Raal  and Adm-Alexander
Mark Haslam as aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard 
Zach Farland as CNS_Wells
Dawn Freeman as OPS_Nash 
Rob Bindles as FCO_LtJG_Zdunowski
Chris Wakelin as CMO_Ens_Downer

Absent
Steve Weller as XO_Ayidee
Christine Sheed as CEO_LtJG_Pasco

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
Acting Captain's Log, Stardate 10809.14 :  The Cherokee has recently left Earth and will be preparing for docking and re-supply at Starbase 33.  Hopefully we can look forward to a nice, easy, and relaxing mission.

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CNS_Wells says:
::In his place on the bridge::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
aCO:  No need to say anything.  I will take care of myself along with Miller and Kilbrowski.  ::grins at Mark's chosen security men::

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::on the bridge at OPS, trying to figure out what happened to the 2 visitors that never disembarked.::

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: Still in his Ready Room, sitting down and slowly tries to compose his thoughts, the urge to throw something at the wall subsiding slowly. ::

FCO_LtJG_Zdunowski says:
::On the bridge  checking things and looking around.::

CMO_Ens_Downer says:
::In sickbay, doing some work on his PADD::

Miller/Kilbrowski says:
:: nods to the Admiral, both of them replaying the orders from their commanding officer. "Bring her back alive or don't come back.." ::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::she watches as Tio leaves, knowing he is not a happy Cait.  Both security men wait for her to board the shuttle.  She does so as they follow her::

CNS_Wells says:
::Still wondering why everyone is so upset after the command staff's private powwow::

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
*FCO*: Lieutenant.  Take us out of warp and remain in normal space for the time being.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::feels the tension::   CNS:  Did I miss something as I was off in search of the 2 missing visitors?

FCO_LtJG_Zdunowski says:
::Looks around and nods towards the captain.:: *aCO*: Yes sir.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
*CO*:  Mark, we are on board and detaching the Sequoia.

CNS_Wells says:
OPS: Yes, but I missed it too.

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
*Adm*: Acknowledged, Admiral.  :: takes a slow and steady breath. ::
*Adm* : Good Hunting.

CNS_Wells says:
OPS: They kicked me out before it got juicy.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
CNS:  Okay, this is gonna prove to be an interesting start to a new mission.

ACTION:  A slight shudder can be felt as the Sequoia detaches from the hull of the Cherokee.

CNS_Wells says:
OPS: You got that right.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
CNS:  Don't you just miss the good 'ole’ days when we all led carefree lives and pulled pranks on one another?

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: stands up and slowly smoothes out his uniform.  Stepping out of the Ready Room and trying to calm him self as he takes a seat in the center chair. :: FCO:  Lieutenant, prepare to resume course and speed to Starbase 33.

FCO_LtJG_Zdunowski says:
::Looks at Ops.:: OPS: You can say that. I am not sure if I like that.

CMO_Ens_Downer says:
::Puts down his PADD and decides to head to the bridge.  Throwing on a clean lab coat in the process.::

CNS_Wells says:
OPS: Umm, sure but, oatmeal stains are hard to remove from the bridge carpeting.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
CNS:  You know what I mean.  Excuse me a moment.  ::she pauses a moment::

FCO_LtJG_Zdunowski says:
::Looks around as he hears the captain from behind.:: aCO: That is weird, dropping out of warp then starting again? However, I am ready to go to Warp 6 on your signal.

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
OPS/CNS: As fascinating as the topic of breakfast foods are, I would much rather find out if you've found our two stowaways yet, Commander?
FCO: Engage.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
#Miller/Kilbrowski:  As you can see ::she flips a switch:: the Sequoia is equipped with holographic crewmen.  ::she laughs as both young men jump when they appear::

Miller says:
#Kilbrowski: You know, you get the feeling that we really should think about alternative careers?

CNS_Wells says:
OPS: So much for fun.  ::Shuts up to let the aCO attend to his business with OPS::

FCO_LtJG_Zdunowski says:
aCO: Yes sir.

Kilbrowski says:
#Miller: Yeah, but who would hire us?

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::looks to the Captain with a worried look::  aCO:  I was just getting reports on that very matter.  All teams have reported in and the two visitors are nowhere on the ship.

FCO_LtJG_Zdunowski says:
::Pushes some buttons and the Cherokee speeds up to warp 6.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
#Miller/Kilbrowski:  This was a feature installed when the Sequoia was first built.  A precaution in case whoever was aboard found themselves alone.

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
::growls slightly to himself. :: OPS/CNS: Anyone else find it odd that Captain Worthington was abducted by TWO individuals claiming to be from SFI?

CMO_Ens_Downer says:
::Steps out of the Turbolift and onto the bridge.  He takes a position standing out of the way, not saying a word.  Just watching::

CNS_Wells says:
aCO: I think we have already agreed that the whole ordeal was odd.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
aCO:  And as for the "Breakfast" reference, I didn't say one word about that.  I just asked Mr. Wells if he missed the good ole days when we led carefree lives.

Kilbrowski says:
#Miller: Hey, now you can fix that lack of a social life you suffer from.

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CNS: Yes, but now we’re suddenly short two visitors; anyone else doing the math and not liking the result?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
#::sitting down at the helm, she inputs the coordinates into the Sequoia's navigation system::  
Miller/Kilbrowski:  We should be where we need to be in 30 minutes.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
aCO:  I find this whole situation baffling, Sir.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
#::tapping one more key, the Sequoia becomes cloaked::

CNS_Wells says:
aCO: She said the visitors weren't on the ship.  So, I guess I am left in the dark regarding your disagreement with the Admiral.

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CNS: Counselor.  That's a subject you really, really, don't want to breach with me right now.  Trust me.
:: slowly covers his face with his hand, blowing out a stressed breath. :: 
All:  Well, inform me when we have any more information on the matter.  I'll, be somewhere. :: stands up to find the Doctor has arrived. ::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
#::taking a deep breath, she sends out the priority signal that can only be picked up by Raal::

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CMO: Good of you to join us Doctor, I will assume you have come with your Department Report I have been looking forward to?

CMO_Ens_Downer says:
::Nods holding out a PADD::  aCO: I's all dotted and t's all... tee'd.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
aCO:  Relax a little, I know it’s hard right now but try.  Everything will work out like it’s supposed to.

CNS_Wells says:
aCO: Just thought I could help, Sir.  After all, keeping the peace is what I do and it seems you and the Admiral are at war. However, if it none of my business, I'll let it go.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
#Miller/Kilbrowski:  When we reach the coordinates, a visitor will beam aboard.  You are to remain outside the doors and make sure no one enters, is that understood gentlemen?

CMO_Ens_Downer says:
aCO:  I imagine this isn't the best time to mention this, but Starfleet Medical requires commanding officers to submit for a physical as soon as they assume command regardless of the timing of their last physical.  Command is pestering me to get it done.

CNS_Wells says:
::Receives supply request from Orry:: OPS: I'm forwarding my departments order to your console, Commander.

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: walks up to take the PADD and looks over it briefly, putting his signature on the last part and handing it back to the Doctor. :; CMO: Speak with Commander Nash about some of these requisitions you've listed.  She will be able to help you with that.

Miller says:
#Admiral: Um...Ma'am.  The Captain told us we were not to let you out of our sight.  Not to argue with you or anything, but... well.

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CMO: Command can kiss my... :: sighs and looks up at the ceiling. ::

CMO_Ens_Downer says:
::Looks at Kyleigh::  OPS: I didn't list it but I would like a new office chair, the old one has lousy lumbar support.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
CNS:  Thanks, I need something to do besides my usual backlog of the proverbial paperwork.

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CMO: I'll be down to see you in a few moments, Doctor.

CMO_Ens_Downer says:
aCO:  Thank you Captain.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
#Miller:  Must I remind you who is in charge here?  I believe I outrank you and the Captain.  Believe me Miller; I am in no danger by our visitor.  Remember, I do read minds quite well!  ::winking at them::

Kilbrowski says:
#Miller : Come on, Quentin, Admiral's orders.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
#~~~Miller/Kilbrowski:  Even when my crew forget that little fact.~~~

CNS_Wells says:
FCO: How long until we arrive at Starbase 33, Lieutenant?

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: Walks back down to the Command chair, closing out the two displays and motioning for the CMO to join him in the TL. :: CMO: After you, Doctor.
CNS: Counselor, you have the bridge until I return.

CNS_Wells says:
aCO: Aye, Sir.

CMO_Ens_Downer says:
::Notices the tension in the room and swings his arms to his back and whistles a tune as he leaves::  aCO: Aye, Aye Captain.

FCO_LtJG_Zdunowski says:
CNS: Three days; can be a few minutes more or less.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
CMO:  I'll see what I can do about the chair. That is all I can do right now.

CNS_Wells says:
FCO: Thanks.

ACTION:  It is 30 minutes later for the Admiral as the Sequoia stops and waits for her visitor.

CNS_Wells says:
FCO: Now if we can only survive the Cherokee's new staff changes for the next three days...

Host Adm-Alexander says:
#Miller/Kilbrowski:  A COM signal is coming in now.  Please stand by the doors as I said, and make sure no one enters.  It might also be wise to check for any vessels that might be near our area.

CMO_Ens_Downer says:
Himself:  Lumbar support is very important.

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: growls as he is once again wondering what specialist in Torture 101 designed the cardio-pulmonary stimulation exam, running in place on the stationary Medical device as he glares at the CMO. :: CMO: I'm seriously hoping we’re nearing the end of this Doctor.

Miller says:
#Admiral: Yes Ma'am.  I'll have the Tactical display routed to another console back here.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::she closes the doors and answers the signal.  In 15 seconds, Raal appears in her small Room.::

FCO_LtJG_Zdunowski says:
CNS: Do you think that someone is going to change that? I am good at evasive actions.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
#Raal:  So good to see you again.  How are you and your family?

CMO_Ens_Downer says:
::Raises his eyes from the PADD as he studies the aCO's vitals.::  aCO: Yes, almost done Captain.

CNS_Wells says:
FCO/OPS: It is more important than ever that we get Captain Worthington back as soon as possible.  I hate not knowing what is going on.

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:; grumbles as the simulator begins to rise, simulating an uphill run as he tries to let his irritation subside. :;

Cmdr Raal says:
#Admiral:  Good to see you as well Admiral.  My family is doing well, thank you for asking.  Now, is that villain LoDuca going to get off with his atrocities or will he be punished?

CMO_Ens_Downer says:
::Puts down the PADD::  aCO:  Step down sir and take a seat.   Sir, I come from a long line of doctors.  Most of them CMO's.  My mother was a fleet CMO and do you know what advice she told me about the relationship between a CO and a CMO?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
#Raal:  At this point, we are not sure.  No verdict has been given in the trial; however, I am hopeful at this point.

Cmdr. Raal says:
#::nods her head and waits for the Admiral to proceed::

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: climbs out of the apparatus and takes a seat, wiping the sweat from his brow and taking a sip of water as he looks up at the Doctor. :: CMO: What advice would that be?

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
CNS:  I understand but for now, Mark IS our CAPTAIN so let's live in the here and now.  Trent will be back, don't know when, but he'll be back.  In addition, not as a Captain I fear.  Give Mark a chance, he has paid his dues and more than earned his right to sit in that chair.  ::points to the big Command Chair(tm)::

FCO_LtJG_Zdunowski says:
CNS: You are right concerning the captain. If he comes back I will stop instantly. That is for sure.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
#Raal:  Something you may not be aware of... Captain Worthington was forcibly removed from the Cherokee, supposedly by SFI.  Yet when checking into the situation, no one seems to know his whereabouts.

Cmdr. Raal says:
#::raises her eyebrows but says nothing::

FCO_LtJG_Zdunowski says:
CNS: I have the feeling that the maintenance crew did do something to this ship.  Perhaps it is only the idea, as they changed things on my console, and I cannot tell what the extra lines are for.

CMO_Ens_Downer says:
::Walks over to a locked cabinet and opens the door retrieving a bottle.  He pours two small glasses. ::  aCO:  If I don't keep you in good shape, then rest of us will eventually end up in rough shape.  Or dead.  Your vitals are fine except, justifiably, your blood pressure is through the roof.

CNS_Wells says:
OPS: You gotta say that, you're like family with him.  I guess I'm just disappointed he didn't confide in me as to what the Admiral is up to.  Both Trent and Tio always did, with me.

CMO_Ens_Downer says:
::Gestures to the glasses:  aCO:  Doctor's orders.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
#Raal:  At this juncture, I am uneasy about the results of LoDuca's trial.  We both know, his little conspiracy if very high up in the chain of command.  When the trial is over, there is no telling which way it will go.  However, I do need your help, if you are able to give it.

CNS_Wells says:
FCO: You should do what you can to figure it out.

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: looks at the two glasses and actually smiles. :: CMO: Well, I would not want to be the first person to turn the Chief Medical Officer's Prescription down. :: takes the glass from him and downs it., wincing a bit as he looks at the doctor once more. ::

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CMO: ::cough, cough::  Doc, is this what I think it is?

CMO_Ens_Downer says:
::Grins::  aCO: Yep, 40 year old Lagavullin scotch.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
CNS:  Gary, he will just give him time to cool off.  He has been thrust into this and then this new assignment occurs almost immediately.  I don't know about you, I'd say his got a full plate on his table that already is cluttered with a ton of nonsense.

Cmdr. Raal says:
#::continues to keep silent, knowing there is more to come::

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CMO: That’s...   Wow.   Okay.  :: puts the glass down and shakes his head. ::

CMO_Ens_Downer says:
aCO:  I am still new here and obviously I don't have the relationships with the crew you all do, but I my door is open Captain and I would like to be sounding board.  If only to ensure that you don't have a stroke.

FCO_LtJG_Zdunowski says:
CNS: ::Sighs::  Yes sure, I did already but uhm... anyway I will take another approach.

CNS_Wells says:
OPS: I understand that but, he should be confident going into this rough new position.  The crew needs to feel safe and if they see the new CO as a nervous Nellie?  Well, that's all I'm saying.

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: grows somber at the mention of having a stroke, looking at the glass and setting it down before standing back up. :: CMO: Thank  you Doc.  It’s nice to have someone to talk to.  Speaking of which, I have someone I need to talk to on the bridge.  If we’re done here?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
#Raal:  At the moment, I am not able to continue an in-depth search for Trent.  Others on Earth have different means to look into this matter.  I know you want to see that the KPF never raises its ugly head again.  In that vain, I would like you to consider, later down the line, letting me borrow a cloaking devise for the Cherokee.  Strictly if it is necessary.

CMO_Ens_Downer says:
::Nods::  aCO:  Yes, you are in relatively good shape, no need to remove you from duty.  That of course was a joke.  My mother gave me this bottle Captain; it’s for CMO/CO conferences only.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
CNS:  Just be a little patient with him now, this entire situation is crazy.  First LoDuca and now this, it is amazing we all are still on the Cherokee.

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: gives a smile as he puts his uniform top back on. :; CMO: That's good to know.  I'm fairly certain that stuff could eat its way through the hull if left unchecked.  Thanks Doc.  Let me know if there is anything I can do for you to make your time here more comfortable.  :: walks out of Sickbay and heads back to the TL. ::

CNS_Wells says:
OPS: Patience is my middle name but this calls for something besides patience, I need reassurances.

CNS_Wells says:
OPS: There's no time for him to have a melt down or a lack of self confidence.

Cmdr. Raal says:
#Admiral:  I will consider it.  I will speak to my uncle, as he is the one who gave the cloaking devise for the Sequoia to you, and you have been good to your word about not using it until today.

FCO_LtJG_Zdunowski says:
::Opens the console and crawls nearly in it. Checks all lines all cables. Where they go to, where they come from..::

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: enters the TL and sends it back to the bridge, clearing his throat as he can still feel the scotch burn its way down his throat. ::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
#Raal:  That is all I can ask.  Is there anything I can do for you in return?  ::watches Raal closely and sees the slight smile come to her face::

CNS_Wells says:
::After reviewing his schedule, closes out his console::

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
CNS:  Look, you can rest assured; he is going to be fine.  He has worked too hard to get this far.  Do you think he wanted to be in command in the way he was put in?  No.  It could have been different.  So now, let's move on and let him get his "Commanding Officer's" feet wet.  He will be fine.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
#::she can read Raal's mind easily, however she blocks it, out of the respect Raal has earned::

CNS_Wells says:
OPS: I hope you are right. You may find it hard to believe but I am rooting for him.

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: enters the Bridge and looks over to see the FCO hip deep in his own console. :: CNS: Um, Counselor?  Why is My Flight Control Officer attempting to go Zen with his console?

FCO_LtJG_Zdunowski says:
::Crawls out of it and closes it again. Raises an eyebrow and shakes his head. :: Self Must be me.

CNS_Wells says:
aCO: Repairs, Sir.

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: nods, knowing that's the best answer he can ask for. :: CNS: Can I have a word with you in my Ready Room?

CNS_Wells says:
FCO: Report your consoles situation to the Captain, Lieutenant.

FCO_LtJG_Zdunowski says:
::Turns around.:: aCO: I am sorry, But I only trust us on my console. Just checking it.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::chuckles softly to herself::

Cmdr. Raal says:
#Admiral:  There is nothing at this time.  Just keep me informed.  You have my routes of travel and when you can contact me from Starbase 33.  Is there anything else you need?

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
FCO: Good to hear, Lieutenant.  Everything in order I assume?

CNS_Wells says:
aCO: Aye, Sir. ::Stands and approaches Ready Room::

FCO_LtJG_Zdunowski says:
aCO: Must be I guessed right.

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: walks toward the ready room and looks back to the OPS. :: OPS: Commander Nash, your turn in the hot seat.  Try not to dent my ship.

FCO_LtJG_Zdunowski says:
::Takes his seat again, mumbles something. Goes about his daily business.::

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
aCO:  Aw, come on, spoil the fun.

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: grins, opening the door and letting the CNS walk in first. ::

CNS_Wells says:
::Enters Ready Room::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
#Raal:  Nothing Commander.  I appreciate your friendship.  ::watches as Raal calls her ship and disappears in her transporter beam::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
#::taking a deep breath, she unlocks the doors and enters the bridge area again::
Miller/Kilbrowski:  Have the helm plot a course to Starbase 33, warp 8.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::she compiles a requisition list as she gets them from the crew to forward to the proper channels when they reach the Starbase.::

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: closes the door behind the both of them, taking a deep breath and looking over to the CNS. :: CNS:  I guess you’re wondering why I've been a bit grouchy recently?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
#::taking her seat on the bridge, she taps a key as the Sequoia goes to warp.  Immediately the cloaking devise disengages::

CNS_Wells says:
aCO: Okay, good perception. ::Catching a familiar scent from the Captain's breath:: aCO: You been drinking... ::Sniffs::  scotch?

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: groans and nods. :: CNS: It was one glass, and it was Doctor's orders.  Frankly, I think I got off light.

CNS_Wells says:
aCO: It's okay. Mostly I'm wondering what happened with the Admiral.  Where did she rush off to?

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CNS:  The Admiral is conducting a friendly exchange with one Commander Raal.  She is trying to secure some assets to help us find out what happened to Captain Worthington.  She and I disagreed with how she planned on going about getting those assets.  :: grumbles :: CNS: I swear sometimes I think she forgets she's a flag officer, only to have her remember at the worst times.

CNS_Wells says:
aCO: These "assets" being?

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CNS: She's asking to borrow a cloaking device.

CNS_Wells says:
aCO: A cloaking device?  What for?

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: looks up at the ceiling. :: CNS: That I do not know.  For some cockamamie scheme or plan she's cooking up.  I mean.  Honestly.  She is an Admiral AND a Woman.  Do you honestly think I can figure out what she is thinking half the time?

CNS_Wells says:
aCO: Where does she plan on using this cloaking device?

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: takes a deep breath and sits down, trying to regain his calm. :: CNS: She did not get that detailed into her plan.  She only discussed the fact that she wanted to get the device.  We disagreed pretty vehemently after that.

CNS_Wells says:
aCO: She installing it on the Cherokee?  She can't do that. It is a Federation law.  What is she trying to do ruin, a third Cherokee Captain's life and career?

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CNS: She is not going to install it on the Cherokee.  My guess is, it’s going on the Sequoia.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
#::watching the stars pass by, she begins to relax.  Miller and Kilbrowski have continued their banter and she has to smile inwardly at them.  She closes her eyes and sends a message to T'Sara telling her she will be home shortly::

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CNS: The Sequoia is NOT a Starfleet Sanctioned Ship, nor is it legally bound by the Treaty of Algernon.  A fact she readily threw in my face during our discussion.

CNS_Wells says:
aCO: We can't let her use it.  As a crew, we already get enough attention, this doesn't sound like keeping a low profile.

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CNS: Thank you!  I'm glad someone here sees where I'm coming from.  As soon as she returns, I'm going to be having a few choice words with her about this.  Like that will do a heck of a lot of good as she is not exactly too fond of Captain's telling her what to do.

CNS_Wells says:
aCO: Okay, now I know why you were upset.  You disagreed with her plan and she trumped you.  She shouldn't have done that.  And, she shouldn’t be messing with cloaking devices either.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::hopes that everything will work out the way everyone hopes it will.::

CNS_Wells says:
aCO: She put you in command, she should let you command.

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CNS: However, in her defense, this might be our only shot at having a way of discovering just what happened to Trent.  I want to find him.  I do.   You have no idea how out of place I feel sitting in that chair.  And on the other hand, having someone call me Captain.  :: groans. :: CNS: I've wanted this for so long, and now that I have it, am I really ready for it?

CNS_Wells says:
aCO: I know but, I'm here for you. So is Tio. In addition, dear Mrs. Nash nearly bit my head off defending you to me just now.

CNS_Wells says:
aCO: You are qualified, just remember you have a crew, you don't have to do it alone.

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CNS: Yeah, you have to watch Kyleigh about that.  She has been known to cut a man off at the knees for saying something untoward about her family.  Nevertheless, thank you Gary.  I needed to hear that.

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