USS Cherokee 11302.17 R & R Refit Part 7
Starring
Trish Yarborough as Alexandra and Executive Producer 
  Steve Weller as Captain Ayidee 
Zach Farland as CNS_Ens_Daniels
Topper Loghry as CTO_Q’ten
 Andrew Cotterly as CMO_LtJg_Talora

Absent
Dawn Freeman as OPS_Cmdr_Nash
 Jon Benson as CEO_LtJg_Salor

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Ship's Log, Stardate 11302.17.  The Cherokee refit goes as planned.  The crew is enjoying some time off, to greater or lesser degrees, and the work goes as planned.  I am currently meeting with the refit director to ensure things are under control.

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

CTO_ENS_Q`ten says:
::Wakes up to feeling a weight on his chest::

Host Alexandra says:
::no, it can't be him, I have to make sure I get back to my room before he sees me!::

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
::Stands in her quarters, dressed and gets ready to head outside for a minute. Looks over to see MO Rhapsody passed out on her bed and just sighs.::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::At docking port, speaking with the director of the refit.::  Director: Anything I need to be aware of so far, Commander?

Host Alexandra says:
::seeing a TL, she runs for it and enters, asking for the deck one up from hers::

CTO_ENS_Q`ten says:
::Opens his eyes and sees the green eyes of chopwI' staring into his just centimeters away::

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
::In his upgrade suit on the station.  He has been awake and up for an hour, has had breakfast, sonic showered, teeth brushed and has completely gotten dressed::

CTO_ENS_Q`ten says:
chopwI': I'm sure you've been told before that your breath smells like old fish!

Host Alexandra says:
:;gets out of the TL and runs for the stairs, opens the door and runs down them::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
<Director> CO: No, Captain.  The refit is barely begun.  Three shifts, we've barely removed the worn carpets and ejected the old Warp Core.  Relax, Captain, everything is going to be as promised.

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
::Adjusts her knives and stretches, getting ready for the day, still wondering what's up with that strange woman.::

Host Alexandra says:
::exits the stairway and begins running to her room::

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
::Thinking - 'I don't know why I'm ready so soon.  My first interview isn't until nine o'clock'.  Paces the room, straightening out the throw pillows on the sofa for the third time::

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
::Steps outside her quarters::

CTO_ENS_Q`ten says:
::Reaches up and pulls chopwI' off of him:: chopwI': C'mon fishbreath, you gotta let me up.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Director: Commander, that ship is my life.  If I relax and something slips...And I'm guessing you've had this conversation before, haven't you?  What, at least 3 times in the past year?

Host Alexandra says:
::looking over her should to make sure she is not being followed and runs into the CMO, almost knocking both of them to the floor::
CMO:  Oh, I am so sorry!  ::and begins to cry::

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
::In one fluid motion, stumbles, grabs the woman, pulls her into her quarters and closes the door behind her.::

CTO_ENS_Q`ten says:
::Pulls himself out of the bed and stretches::

Host Alexandra says:
CMO:  What am I going to do?  :;wailing::  If you are seen with me, it is your life!

Host CO_Ayidee says:
<Director> CO: No, Captain. Five times, we had a few major repair jobs that aren't listed on the refit history list where the conversation was just the same.  If you would like I can include you on the update list.  Save a step with the Quartermaster having to forward it to you.  Getting the mailing list altered is like changing a ship's name.

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
::Doesn't look impressed:: Alexandra: Are you going to explain what's going on, or do I need to pull it out of you? I'm not the Counselor, so I'm not going to be gentle about this. Something's going on.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Director: That would be appreciated.  I was tapping into the ship's computer to get updates, but this will be far less interpretation.

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
::Decides to go to Starfleet Personnel early.  Maybe find a quiet corner there and prepare a list of preliminary questions for potential junior CNS candidates.  Checks hair in the mirror and then, exits suite::

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
<MO Rhapsody> ::Stirs a little on the bed::

Host Alexandra says:
::cries harder, wondering if this is her assassin::

CTO_ENS_Q`ten says:
::Sets about getting cleaned up and dressed:: chopwI': So what should we do today?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
<Director> ::Raises eyebrows.::  CO: Most Captain's have a bit more patience than that.  And realize that will only work for about ::Checks chronometer.::  Three more hours until the Computer is disconnected for replacement of components.

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
::Makes the journey through the station from where he was, to where he's going - Starfleet Personnel::

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
::Grimaces and merely waits for her to calm down.:: Alexandra: I don't know your name, who you are, or what's going on. I'm not going to hurt you. ::As an on-the-side:: Besides, you'd know if I was. ::Walks over to the bed and shakes Rhapsody:: Rhapsody: Get up. We've got company.

Host Alexandra says:
::looks around to see another person in the room::

CTO_ENS_Q`ten says:
::Goes to the Replicator:: Replicator: Feline supplement Gamma two.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Director: But that would have put me three hours ahead.  I will leave you to your work, Commander.  Thank you for your time.
::Walks away, having just gotten an update on the progress of work on the computer core.  Not a wasted trip after all.::

CTO_ENS_Q`ten says:
::Small bowl of chopped something appears in the Replicator:: chopwI':  This should clean that wretched breath of yours.

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
<MO Rhapsody> ::Hears the CMO's comment and practically jumps out of the bed:: CMO/Alexandra: Oh my goodness, I'm so sorry. ::Glares at the CMO:: You should've woken me up sooner. ::Sees a mirror and just screams and runs into the bathroom and closes the door behind her::

Host Alexandra says:
::hears the other woman scream and begins frantically looking around the room, her eyes wide as saucers::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Walks back towards quarters, realizing that there isn't anything I can do to speed this up.::

CTO_ENS_Q`ten says:
chopwI': I wonder if there's anyplace on this station that serves a hearty Klingon breakfast?

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
::Enters offices of Starfleet Personnel and finds his friend, the receptionist, at her desk::  Receptionist: Good morning.  I know I'm early but...

Host Alexandra says:
CMO:  Let me go, you are in danger if you are caught with me!

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
::Sighs heavily and shakes her head:: Alexandra: Alright, tell me what this is all about. If it's protection you need, the two of us here are more than adequate.

Host Alexandra says:
CMO:  I can't put your life in danger.  I am being hunted with the final result of an assassin taking my life, and possibly yours.
::reaching up she takes off her red wig, shaking out her long black hair::

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
<Receptionist>: CNS: Good morning, Sir.  I was hoping you would come early.  We have an office prepared here for your use and in which to conduct your interviews.  The first applicant will be here promptly at nine.  And, by the way, thank you for the flowers ::acknowledges a vase of flowers on her desk::  CNS: They're lovely.

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
::Still not surprised or impressed:: Alexandra: You need to not worry about us. Why is this...assassin after you? In my experience, there's a reason behind all this.

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
Receptionist:  I hope you didn't think them inappropriate.

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
<Receptionist>: CNS: Not at all.  ::Gets up from her desk::  CNS: If you'll kindly follow me, I'll show you to your office, Ensign Daniels.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Glancing over fleet update messages while walking back to quarters.  A lot of activity, but nothing of yet really standing out.::

Host Alexandra says:
CMO:  My family is quite well to do on Earth.  I met this man who I thought was in love with me, and me with him.  I went to visit him and found out later that he is a big boss with the Orion syndicate.  If they catch me, they can also get money from my parents, then more than likely, kill me.  I know there is someone on the station looking for me.  I barely got away from him the other day.

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
::Nods:: Alexandra: And you haven't gone to Starbase security yet because…?

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
::Follows the pretty lady down the corridor, through a set of double doors, to the right and then to the left, down a long hallway and passed a water fountain to a very nice little office space with a lovely view of... what else?  The stars::

Host Alexandra says:
CMO:  Every time I go that direction, I see him.  I won't eat in my room so I can't be traced.  ::looking abashed::  I stole one of his programs I could use to get into that room.  No one on the station knows I am here.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Three messages from ship departments requesting this or that, one from a "Breen millionaire who is willing to pay me 10 million credits if I pay a 10 thousand credit legal fee".::

Host Alexandra says:
CMO:  I have only gone out of my room to eat.  I can't even look for someone to get me off this station!

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
::Nods again:: Alexandra: Not bad...but you've been drawing attention to yourself ever since I got here when the Cherokee docked. I've got an eye for this, but you really were being obvious and leaving a trail a mile wide behind you. Who is this person?  Can I get a profile?

Host Alexandra says:
CMO:  I only know his name as Swacky.  That can't be his real name!

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
<Receptionist>: CNS: Here we are.  I know it's small and a little out of the way, but we hope it will serve your purposes.

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
<MO Rhapsody> ::Steps back out into the room, not looking as bedraggled as before.:: Alexandra: I've been listening through the door here, and it looks like you're in quite a pickle...

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
::Rolls her eyes at Rhapsody:: Alexandra: You must know what he looks like, yes?

Host Alexandra says:
::looks up and just nods her head, taking a deep breath::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Stops at a small kiosk and picks up a drink and a bit of breakfast before heading back to quarters.::

Host Alexandra says:
CMO:  He just looks like every other man.

CTO_ENS_Q`ten says:
::Spots a shop that has a sign out front that reads: "Fresh Durang du'jIr":: Self: Crunchy sounds good.

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
::Frowns:: Alexandra: If you don't know what he looks like, then how do you know he's even here? You said you've ran from him a few times. You might as well tell me everything.

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
::Looking around the quaint, but stylish office space with its console desk and chair, chair facing the desk, standard issue art on the walls, a potted fern and a table and a mini-Replicator in the corner::  Receptionist: It's perfect.  Thank you.

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
<MO Rhapsody> Alexandra: Trust us, we can help you. You're actually lucky to have stumbled across us. ::Smiles brightly::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Forwards the memo from the "Breen Millionaire" to Starfleet Intel, then pocket's PADD and steps into Turbolift for the ride back to quarters.::

CTO_ENS_Q`ten says:
::Enters the small shop and approaches the counter:: Waitress:  How fresh?

Host Alexandra says:
CMO:  Well, I saw him with Brian several times when we lived together.

CTO_ENS_Q`ten says:
<Waitress> Q'ten: Just skinned 'em early this morning.

Host Alexandra says:
CMO:  He is about this tall ::raises her hand about 6 inches over her head::  He has brown hair and brown eyes.  Nothing stands out about him...

CTO_ENS_Q`ten says:
Waitress:  majqa'. Gimme a double order.

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
Alexandra: Okay...so you think this would just be blackmail for your family?  Or did you witness something?

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
<Receptionist>: CNS: If there's anything you need, just tap my spot on your computer console, I labeled it with a smiley emoticon, for your convenience.  I'll buzz you when your first victim arrives.  ::Exits to return to her desk::

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
<MO Rhapsody> Alexandra: You're doing good!  We can help, I know we'll think of something.

CTO_ENS_Q`ten says:
Waitress: Do you have raktajino?

Host Alexandra says:
CMO:  When I heard Brian saying he belonged to the Orion syndicate, I sucked in a breath and he heard me.  When he came into the bedroom, he tried to gloss it over by saying he was just kidding,

CTO_ENS_Q`ten says:
<Waitress> Q'ten: Only the best on the station.

Host Alexandra says:
CMO:  I know he wasn't...

CTO_ENS_Q`ten says:
Waitress: Then I'll take a large.

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
Receptionist (after she'd already gone):  Thank you.  ::Looks around the room again.  He wanders about, touching things and smiling.  Wonders what those who knew him would think about what he'd become and feeling proud of his accomplishments, so far.::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Exits the Turbolift and walks the last few meters to quarters.::

Host Alexandra says:
CMO:  I pretended I believed him, and got on a freighter and wound up here.  He has been after me for over 3 months.

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
Alexandra: We might be able to get you into the protection program. ::Turns:: Rhapsody: We're taking her down to security. Make sure you're armed. ::Turns back:: We'll bring you down to station security and we'll discuss everything again there. There are others who should hear this too.

Host Alexandra says:
CMO:  NO!!!  We won't make it!!!
CTO_ENS_Q`ten says:
::Smiles as two large plates piled with fried lizard skins is placed in front of him along with a  large mug of raktajino.::

Host Alexandra says:
CMO:  He will just kill you and her, then no telling what he will do to me!

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
Alexandra: Trust me. This "assassin" won’t know what hit him. ::Smiles sincerely::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Just before the door opens hears a yell coming from a nearby room.  Turns back to look at the door.  Doctor Talora's, I think.::

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
<MO Rhapsody> ::Can't help but giggle:: Alexandra: Nah, we'll be okay. ::Smiles with Talora::

Host Alexandra says:
:;begins to back into a corner::

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
::Settles in behind the desk.  Logs onto computer system with no difficulties.  Sees a smiley face on his console and it makes him smile.  Once he gets over himself, he takes out a PADD and begins that list of questions he came early to do::  Self: Now, let's see...  Number one...

Host Alexandra says:
CMO:  What can two other women do?  You just don't understand...

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
Alexandra: You've trusted us this far, but you can't stay here. ::Listens for a moment:: What can we do? ::Sighs:: I've a lot of experience dealing with...situations like these. You couldn't be safer.

Host Alexandra says:
CMO:  How… how far is security?  Can’t they come here instead?

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
::Nods:: Alexandra: They could, yes. Would that make you more comfortable?

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
::Thinks - Why do you want to be a counselor?  Thinks about it and then, erases question from PADD::  Self: I don't even know the answer to that one.

Host Alexandra says:
CMO:  Yes!  But are you sure you can trust them?  Make sure it is someone you know please!  ::is shaking so hard, you can almost hear her bones hitting each other::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Steps into quarters, reaches into travel bag pile and digs out the one at the bottom.  Slings it over back and reaches into another for a Type II.::

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
::Nods:: Alexandra: Can do. Now...I need to inform my Captain about all this, since two of his crew are now involved. ::Turns:: Rhapsody: Please get a hold of the CO.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Sticks Type II in belt pouch then turns back to the door.::

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
<MO Rhapsody> ::Nods and steps away:: *CO*: Captain, this is MO Rhapsody. we have a situation.

Host Alexandra says:
CMO:  Could I have something to drink please?

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
::Thinks - Are you fully prepared for a life living on a starship?  Thinks; of course they are or they wouldn't have gotten this far in the application process.  Erases question from PADD::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*MO*: I take it this situation has to do with the yell from Doctor Talora's quarters?

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
::Nods and points:: Alexandra: The Replicator is right over there. Help yourself.

Host Alexandra says:
::starts to walk over to it, and slowly slithers to the floor, fainting::

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
<MO Rhapsody> *CO*: You heard that, huh? Well, there were two actually. one was me, when I saw myself in the mirror, but that's not important right now. Please beam into this room...it's a touchy situation. There's no danger in the room, but the fewer people involved the better, Cap'n.

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
::Thinks - Are you going to be okay with me taking all the best cases and leaving you with the boring stuff and most of the paperwork?  Self: No, I can't ask that.  ::Erases question from PADD::

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
::Quickly rushes over and checks to be sure she's alright.::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*MO*: I am right across the hall, would it be bad if I walked over?  Might raise less questions.

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
<MO Rhapsody> *CO*: Just please make sure no one's around. The door is open.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Opens door, looks out to ensure hallway is clear, then walks across to CMO door and walks in.::  CMO/ MO: Hall was clear.  What is happening?

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
::Continues to check on Alexandra:: MO: You explain. I've gotta make sure it's just fright.

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
::Thinks this is going to be harder than he thought.  Tosses PADD on desk and leans back in chair.  What do I know about interviewing anyone?  Who am I to judge?  I should just let Starfleet fill the positions.  I just wanted to make sure I'd get people I could work with and that would work well with me'::

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
<MO Rhapsody> ::Gives a quick rundown of what's been happening::

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
::Looks up for a moment:: CO: Sir, everything is quite safe in this room. The weapons aren't really necessary.

CTO_ENS_Q`ten says:
::On his way back to his quarters, stops at a nearby computer console::  Computer:  Computer, could you tell me the location of Ensign Daniels of the USS Cherokee?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO: Sorry, Doctor.  Heard an unknown being yell in your room, thought it best to be prepared.

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
::Gets up from desk frustrated and retrieves a root beer from the Replicator.  It helps him think, all that sugar::

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
::Raises an eyebrow and smiles a little:: CO: Worried about me or the unknown being?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO/ MO: Starbase Security is probably best to handle this long term, but that might take some time.

CTO_ENS_Q`ten says:
<Computer> CTO: Ensign Daniels is currently in the Base Personnel center

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO: Old habit, spent too long as a Tactical officer, and far too long in a war zone.  Station tends to frown on visitors carrying Phasers around, so had to grab from quarters.

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
::Thinks and paces.  I want two people I can get along with, so I should... I should, just maybe sit and talk, see if you can hold a conversation with them.  Be yourself and hope they follow suit::

CTO_ENS_Q`ten says:
Self:  That's right he's busy trying to pick a counseling staff for the ship. ::Smiles:: He needs minions.

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
Self: Sure, I'll be able to tell.  It's not about their qualifications.  They wouldn't have come this far without good qualifications.  Its about who they are as people::

CTO_ENS_Q`ten says:
::Continues on to his quarters::

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
::Nods and stands up:: CO: That's why I don't need a Phaser while on station. Anyways, we've talked to her about Starbase security, But I was reaching a standstill in how to care for her in the meantime. The Orion Syndicate isn't a laughing matter.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO: Do you think they'd make a move on the station, with her walking with armed and trained Starfleet Officers?  Syndicate typically doesn't rely on brute force.  But if they don't know where she is, we could use that...

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
::Thinks that's a good plan.  Leans back in his chair and takes a sip of his root beer.  The chair moves suddenly and he spills the soda on his face and down his uniform::  Self: Oh Gad zoolks, would you look what I went and did!

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
::Nods:: CO: We need a safe house for her. This room isn't really fully equipped for that...my office on the ship is, or even my quarters there, but not here. Plus, we've got to move her without her panicking again.

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
::Pushes smiley face on console::  Receptionist:  Ummm, I could use some help in here.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO: A few years ago I had contacts to make this happen without leaving the room.  Now I don't.  Do we go to security directly or should I go bring them here?  Or go to them and have her beamed somewhere we can secure?

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
<MO Rhapsody> ::Seriously:: CO: We should get her to a safe house first and then decide. We might be on our own on this one. ::looks over:: CMO: The station security might be compromised.

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
::Nods:: CO: Less people who know, the better.

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
::Grabs a hypo and gives Alexandra a dose that will keep her under::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO/ MO: The Station security I knew are long gone.  Ship computer is online for another two hours or so according to the refit director.  Let's beam her to my Ready Room, then I'll get to the Admiral.  Don't know anyone else enough.

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
::Frowns:: CO: Is your ready room secure enough?

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
::Replicates an extra absorbent towel::

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
<MO Rhapsody> CO: We have a few contacts that might be able to help. I'll start asking around those who I can trust. ::Nods::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO: How easy it is to get a civilian on a Starship normally?  We can go to it first, then beam her right there, but it's as secure as I can think of.

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
::Nods:: CO: Alright sir.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Pulls out PADD, logs into Cherokee computer and sets up a direct beam out.::  CMO: I'll ensure it's safe and then call you and beam the rest of you over.

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
::Nods as MO Rhapsody moves over to Alexandra:: CO: We'll be waiting.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Initiates Transport.::

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
::Helps Rhapsody get Alexandra ready for transport.::

CTO_ENS_Q`ten says:
::Sits down on the couch and lets chopwI' jump up into his lap:: chopwI': What do you say that after you get some run around time we take you to a groomer and get you all spruced up?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
@::Materializes and looks around, ensuring no work crews are on the Bridge level.::  Computer: Lock deck 1, authorization Ayidee, Captain.  ::Locks onto CMO, MO and Alexandra and beams them direct to Ready Room.::

Host Swacky says:
::now where has that dang brat gone::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
@*Director*: Director, this is Captain Ayidee again.  I need to keep deck 1 off limits for a short time.  Official business, and should be over within an hour or two.

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
::Replicates a new uniform and decides to handle things himself::  *Receptionist*: Never mind.  I don't need anything.

ACTION:  The CMO, MO and Alexandra are beamed into the Captain's waiting room.

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
@::Looks around quickly and makes sure the room is secure:: MO: Alright, we're clear.

Host Swacky says:
::has been discretely showing her picture to people on the promenade::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
@CMO: With the repair schedule she should be safe here.  Long enough to contact the Admiral directly at least.

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
<Receptionist>::  Walks in on the CNS standing in the middle of the office taking his clothes off::  CNS: Counselor?!?!

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
Receptionist: I... ah  ::Struggles to get decent and behind his desk::  I said ::Points to smiley face on console::  Not too come.  I... guess you had already left your desk.  I...ummm... oh brother.  ::Sits in sticky chair, clothing askew::

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
@::Nods:: CO: The three of us here is all the security this woman needs. ::Smiles::

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