Host Adm-Alexander says:
USS Cherokee 10911.01 Shore Leave, Part 9

Starring 
Trish Yarborough as Executive Producer and Adm-Alexander
Steve Weller CO_Cmdr_Ayidee
Zach Farland as CNS_aXO_Cmdr_Wells 
Dawn Freeman as OPS_Nash 
Rob Bindels as FCO_Lt_Zdunowski 

Absent
Alexander Vulkis as CMO_Lt_Brabas
Eduardo Oneto as CEO_LtCmdr_Luc_On

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Ship's Log, Stardate 10911.01, Captain Ayidee reporting in absentia.  The crew continue their leave, many barely aware of the changes in Command.  That's good, in some ways.  Now we are trying to maximize the last few days of leave so we are fully ready for our return to duty.

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

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Wandering in the woods just north of the coast, feeling the wind blowing past and picking up small amounts of debris.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::eating breakfast with a fidgety daughter::  T'Sara:  What is wrong with you today? ::looking her daughter in the eyes::

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
::Opens the door of his cabin, and places several breakfast items on the veranda-table.::

Host CNS_aXO_Wells says:
::On the back deck of Barbara's beach house, sipping at a large mug of coffee and taking in the sight, sounds and smells of life at the sea shore::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<T'Sara>  Adm:  I am ready to go home!  Even Cleopatra is bored!  :;staring right back into her mother's eyes::

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::walking in town with Kiandra::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
T'Sara:  So after what the crew went through on their last mission, you would have me cut it short just because you are "bored"?

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
::Sits down and pours out a cup of tea. Takes a sandwich and starts enjoying the breakfast.::

Host CNS_aXO_Wells says:
::The only thing on his mind is the half completed crossword puzzle in his lap, and even that is getting little attention::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<T'Sara>  ::she lowers her eyes, knowing her mother is right, but not liking it::  Adm:  Oh Mother!  ::sighs::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Hops into a tree's low slung branches, leaning back against the trunk.::

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
<Kiandra>  ::looking up at her mother::   OPS:  Mommy, why hasn't Uncle Mark come to see us since we been here?

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
::Gets up and walks in, in order to see, how his ham and eggs are doing.::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Smells something cooking, some ways off but upwind.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
T'Sara:  I thought you were having fun.  Didn't you like little Zach?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<T'Sara>  Adm:  Yes I did, but I doubt he will come over since he hasn't seen the Counselor in a long time.  Sorta like if Daddy were alive, I would want to stay with him if I could.

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
::Puts ham and eggs on a plate, and concludes it is too much for one person, and leaves the rest in the pan. Then walks out and takes a seat again.::

Host CNS_aXO_Wells says:
::Having slept in this morning, is alone in the house, the others having left for the Pro-tour.  Loving the quiet::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
T'Sara:  Do you miss not having a Daddy?  You have some many Uncles on the Starbase and the Cherokee crew... ::she trails off knowing temporary Uncles cannot replace a live-in father::

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
Self: That tastes good. Yet I doubt I can eat it all. The eyes bigger then the stomach perhaps.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Slips off the branches, looking to see where the smell is coming from.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<T'Sara>  Adm:  Sometimes I do, but don't be sad Momma.  I love you.  You are like having a Daddy sometimes!  ::grinning, she gets up and walks to her Mother's chair and gives her a big hug::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Half consciously slips into stalking mode, even without a rifle over the shoulder.::

Host CNS_aXO_Wells says:
::Finishes his coffee and then begins to contemplate what to do with the rest of the day::

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
::Things of yesterday’s day. He considers he enjoyed it. But is more happy in the woods than on the beach, for the moment. Pours out another cup of tea.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::about the time she hugs her daughter, her communicator beeps.  She sighs and taps her badge::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::as she listens, the ship that brought them asks her to find a viewer as she has an incoming message from Starfleet::

Host CNS_aXO_Wells says:
::Picks up his things and carries them inside.  Places dishes in the kitchen::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Slips through the woods until the smell is strong, then sees it's the FCO's cabin.  Slips from behind the tree he's using for cover and walks towards the door.::  FCO: Lieutenant, are you in?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::responding in the positive, she moves into the living area and asks the computer to open her message from Starfleet.  She begins to read the orders for the Cherokee's next mission::

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
::Out of nothing thinks of his grandmother. Starts talking loudly to himself.:: Self: Babcia? Are you here as well? The universe is big.

Host CNS_aXO_Wells says:
::Goes to the room he's been staying in and gets dressed into something to be seen in public in::

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
::Hears the CO.:: CO: Captain? You there? I am on the veranda. I am sorry, I got a bit melancholic.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::not knowing how to answer that, she had to come up with something fast.::  Kiandra:  Oh, Sweetie, Uncle Mark had to leave quickly the other day.  I was only told yesterday that he was gone.

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
CO: Veranda is opposite of the entrance door.  ::Walks in, to meet the captain.::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: No need to apologize.  I was just wandering the woods when I smelled "civilization".

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
<Kiandra>  OPS:  Why did he have to leave? And he didn't even say good-bye to us.  ::she looks at her mother with sad eyes::

Host CNS_aXO_Wells says:
::Supposes he should join Barbara and the boys at the North Beach::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: Nice place you picked.  Far enough away to let you forget what's out there.

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
CO: It was more by accident, but I start to enjoy it. Would you like some ham and eggs? I baked to much for me. ::Meanwhile grabbing a big cup and pouring some milk in it. And placing that on the veranda table.: CO: If you like, this is for you.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: Thanks for the drink, but no need to cook more.  I had breakfast a few hours ago.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
Kiandra:  Oh Sweetie, don't cry, I know he didn't say good-bye but he had no time as it was a family emergency, or so I am told.  When everything allows it, he will return to his Cherokee family.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: I know this world has so many pre-built "relaxations", but the left over signs of the natural world don't get the attention they need.  I was just walking the woods, trying to get a sense of how things were so long ago.

Host CNS_aXO_Wells says:
::Gathers up some essentials and throws them into a bag and then, is off to the North Beach by a home-Transporter by Acme::

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
<Kiandra>  OPS:    I hope so, I miss him especially when he lets me mess his hair to look like my Treeboy doll.

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
::Takes a seat again.:: CO: Take a seat if you like. The view is splendid from here. At least if you lean back to the cabin. Over there is very nice lake with loads of fish in it. But cold.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: Perhaps spring fed, from the Mountains?  Ah, doesn't matter.  Not every question needs an answer.

Host CNS_aXO_Wells says:
::Rematerializes near a crowded beach loaded with spectators, vendors, surfers and the occasional street performer::

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
CO: Cats and fish? Oh sorry, Caits and fish? You can fish there. That is what I read in the folder.  ::Sips from his tea, and eats a bit more from the ham and eggs.:: CO: I am up for a hike in the mountains, after I have finished.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::after ten minutes of briefing, she closes the computer down.  At least the crew will have full week before they have to return to duty.::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: Maybe next trip here.  To be honest, I'm just trying to escape from all pressures, created and thrust upon.  Simply want to let go until we're called back.

Host CNS_aXO_Wells says:
::Puts on sun shades.  Then heads to the VIP spectator's area, where family of competitors can watch, knowing he will find the boy and the blonde::

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
CO: That is what I am doing. Tossing the badge on the cabin table and do not want to be bothered all day long.  And it works. My head is getting empty. I guess I am up to my job again in a short time.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: I'm not able to go that far.  Have to keep the badge, just in case.

Host CNS_aXO_Wells says:
::The sand is warm between his toes, the sun warm on his face, he makes his way through the crowd of coconut scented suntanned surf enthusiasts::

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
CO: I understand you are the captain. But I check in for messages every time I get back to the cabin. And now you know where I stay.  ::Laughs.::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: As far as I'm able, I'll forget until we're recalled.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
Kiandra:  Don't worry too much about him Sweetie, he'll be back soon enough so he can become Treeboy for you.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
<Kiandra>  OPS:    Goodie, goodie, I can't wait.

Host CNS_aXO_Wells says:
::Upon reaching the sectioned off section containing the families, enters and tries to find his::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
T'Sara:  It looks like you are going to get your wish.  The Cherokee will be arriving in 3 days.  The crew has new orders and it looks like we will have to take the Sequoia and go back to Starbase 33 by ourselves.

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
::Pours the rest of the tea in an old canister for the trip, makes some sandwiches with the left over ham and eggs, and puts it all in a big bag. Puts his walking shoes on, and starts to sip his tea again and eat the last ham and eggs from his plate.:: CO: Cheers. I hope you like the milk. I heard it is from some local cows.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<T'Sara>  ::jumping up from the table, she begins dancing around the room::  Adm:  Yeah, we are going home!  
Cleopatra:  We are going home!

Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: It has that natural taste to it.  Never really took to that, so used to the real...the Replicated stuff, it is now "real" to me.  Thank you, and enjoy the rest of your leave.  I'm back to hunt the elusive "forget it all".

Host CNS_aXO_Wells says:
::Spotting the apple of his eye and "her" across the sand, goes to them::

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
CO: I did not mean to send you away. But I was only preparing things, so I can leave when you do. But if you stay, I do not mind and stay as well.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: No, thank you, but I want to be moving on.  Trying to get away from technology works best when one is away from all, not just the new.

Host CNS_aXO_Wells says:
::Picks up the boy and lifts him up and sits him on his shoulders then, holds on to his feet:: Little z: Better view up there, 'ay mate?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::tapping her COM badge, she waits for Tio to answer::  *CO*:  This is the admiral.  Are you close enough to stop by my place?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: Enjoy the hike, it's a good day for it.  If the mountains are your...er, just a moment.

Host CNS_aXO_Wells says:
::Hears the boy giggle then, looks out to the ocean watching the wave riders, and listening to the constant drone of the commentators over the crude sound system::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*Adm*: With modern Technology, anywhere on the planet is close enough, Admiral.  I take it that was just a nice way of saying come your way?

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
CO: I, uhm, will see you then later. Ciao. And oh yes you are always welcome here. Ah yes?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
*CO*:  If you are not otherwise engaged, I would appreciate it.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::Mother-daughter duo make their way to a restaurant with outside seating so they can have a bite to eat; they are escorted to a table where they order their meals::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: Thank you again, and I'm sure I'll see you soon.  Perhaps sooner than hoped, in this line of work.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*Adm*: Just give me a minute to arrange Transport, and I'll be right there.
::Steps outside and calls local Traffic control for a Transport to the Admiral's hotel.::

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
::Point backwards.:: CO: Transport point is that way 5 minutes.

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
CO: Oh gone. I hope he caught my last words.

Host CNS_aXO_Wells says:
::Spots his friend Zach Bauer as he comes into view, atop his hydro board and looking like he knows what he's doing.  Gets a better view on the giant view screen hovering over the ocean's roar like a giant drive-in movie screen.::

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
::Packs the plates and cups and puts them in the sink. Packs his back, tosses the badge on the table. Goes out and closes off and starts walking towards the mountains.::

Host CNS_aXO_Wells says:
::Hearing a lot of numbers and surf lingo and not understanding any of it and not caring about that because he doesn't need to know it or anything because he's on vacation::

Host Adm-Alexander ACTION:  Captain Ayidee arrives at Admiral Alexander's place. (Transporter.wav)

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Gets confirmation that a ship is in position for Transport, and within a few moments feels the tingle of the Transporter as the view changes from the woods to the Transporter Room nearest the Admiral’s House.  Walks quickly to the Admiral's door and hits the chime.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Good to see you.  Come in the house. ::opening the door she points the way to the living area::

Host CNS_aXO_Wells says:
::Allows himself to enjoy the moment for what it is, and realizes its pretty good::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Adm: Thank you, Admiral.  But I'm guessing that this is more than a social invitation?  ::Follows her inside.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::opens up the computer so Tio can read the new orders for the Cherokee::  CO:  Have a seat and read for yourself.

Host CNS_aXO_Wells says:
::Is actually having a real, good old fashioned, honest to heaven's fun time.  Who knew he could?::

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
::Gets to a cabin for refreshments. Fiddles out a digital card for the home-front and sends it with a few nice words. Then walks further off to the mountains.::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Looks at the orders.::  Adm: Terra-forming?  Not quite what we'd hoped for, is it?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  I think someone's idea of a longer rest, wouldn't you say?  Makes me kind of suspicious... or else I am just getting old and cranky.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Adm: Hmm, perhaps.  Ah well, duty is duty.  And it may give us a chance to do some digging of our own.  ::Shrugs.::  Under other circumstances, I'd say it is productive, if not glamorous, work.

Host CNS_aXO_Wells says:
::Purchases three cherry sno-cones from a vendor, knowing fully well that the kid perched on his shoulders will be dripping melted red sugar water on his head but, not caring so much::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Adm: Could also be we're the only ship available, but that's always subject to interpretation.  We can't always pick our missions, after all.

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
::Gets to the highest point. Out of breath, as he ran uphill to the highest point.:: Self: A well, there is also a watchtower. Lets run that one up to. I am nuts already. ::Starts to climb all the stairs in a running way and reaches the top completely out of breath.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  That is true.  At least the crew has 3 more days before they have to leave.  I will ask the loan of the Sequoia so T'Sara and I can return to Starbase 33.

Host CNS_aXO_Wells says:
::Having a sno-cone with his son, enjoying the sun, the crowd, the noise, the competition and the day::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  I am leaving your informing of the crew to you.  Make sure she is ready and fully equipped.  I want all security procedures followed to the letter.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Adm: Of course, we won't be caught unprepared.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::after enjoying her day with her daughter, Kyleigh returns home so the entire family can spend some quality time together::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Adm: Will be good, getting back to Science instead of hunting.  As a fleet, that's what we're built for.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
:;takes a deep breath::  CO:  Stay in touch.  I want no surprises on this mission Tio.

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
::Gets to his breath again, and overlooks the area. It is beautiful. Then he realizes nobody is there on the tower. He is alone. But he does not feel alone. Just happy for what he sees. The beech in the distance, his cabin is also far away.::

Host CNS_aXO_Wells says:
::Feels a trickle of red sticky sugar water dripping down the back of his head and down his neck and smiles::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*Cherokee Crew*: This is the Captain.  Just to let you know, we have 3 more days of leave, and then we will be back to business.  A copy of our orders will be coming your way shortly.  Until then, enjoy the rest of your leaves.

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