USS Cherokee 
"R&R"  Part 1
11501.04

Starring_
Trish Yarborough as Executive Producer, Adm-Alexander, and Smith
Steve Weller as CO_Ayidee
Dawn Freeman as OPS_Cmdr_Nash
Zach Farland as CNS_Ens_Daniels 
Andrew Cotterly as CMO_Lt_Talora/ CMO_LtCmdr_Talora

Absent
Topper Loghry as CTO_Ens_Q’ten

Ship's Log, Stardate 11510.04.  The Cherokee is returning to Starbase 33 where we will be receiving our new orders shortly.  Meanwhile we have a bit of wrap up to take care of after our last mission to Korin.

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

ACTION:  The Cherokee has permission to dock and begin preparing for their shore leave.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::On Bridge, reviewing reports and monitoring our progress.::  All: Situation Reports, please.

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
::Sitting in her office, going over paperwork one last time before going on shore leave::

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
::Wally is in his office trying to catch up on all the work he's put off due to not being on the ship much lately::

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::on Bridge, at OPS::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
@COM: CO:  Captain, when you are finished docking and sending in your refit supply list, please have your crew join me in my office.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
COM: Adm: Yes Admiral, we should be finished docking shortly.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: Do we have a docking berth and approach path assigned?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
@COM: CO:  Glad all are well.  Alexander out.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::she sends a notice to all departments to send their refit supply list to her immediately, she marks the memo as urgent in the highest top priority possible.::

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
CO:  Getting that now, Sir.

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
::Sorting through dozens of PADDs on his desk::

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
COM: SB33OPS:  This is the USS Cherokee requesting docking assignment.

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
::Gets the OPS's notice through the computer on her desk.:: MO Rhapsody: Hey, I need you in here.

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
<MO Rhapsody> ::Pokes her head around the doorway:: CMO: You called? Something you need? Oooh! Did you want to hear the latest Sickbay gossip?

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
::Gets a memo from Commander Nash and reads it::  Self: Supplies?  I don't know...  ::Gets a bit flustered::  Self: I need to get organized.

ACTION:  Docking assignment is deck 5, berth 12.

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
::Gets up from his desk and exits his office.  He goes across the hall to speak with his departmental clerk::

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
::Rolls her eyes:: Rhapsody: No...Did you get that refit/restock list I asked for? OPS is calling for them now, and I'd rather not get on her bad side. ::Rubs her temples: This last mission was a doozy...

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
$< SB33OPS>  COM: OPS:  Docking assignment is Deck 5, Berth 12.  Welcome back Cherokee.

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
::Enters reception office, office of Melvin Plotz.  Plotz: Mister Plotz, operations needs our supply list and I haven't got a clue as to what we need.

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
<MO Rhapsody> ::Steps into the office and hands the CMO a PADD:: CMO: Here you go. It's everything we need. Hey, is something wrong? You seem out of it for some reason...

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
COM: SB33OPS:  Thank you.  Cherokee out.

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
<Plotz>: CNS: You, clueless?  Who'd have thought...

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
CO/ALL:  Got the docking assignment, we are to proceed to Deck 5, Berth 12.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: Acknowledged.
Helm: Drop us from Warp and bring us in to Deck 5, berth 12.  Thrusters only but make it sharp.

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
Plotz: Okay, I guess I walked into that one.  Anyway, can you take care of it?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
<Helm> CO: Aye Captain, bringing us in on thrusters, as ordered.

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
<Plotz>: CNS: You know, things around the office was much quieter when you were away.  You should be assigned more away missions and I haven't the time to make your shopping list.

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
Plotz: Why do I keep you around?  That's what I'm really clueless about.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
<Helm> ::Maneuvers the Cherokee into its docking berth.::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*All*: Senior Staff, your presence is requested in the admiral's office once we are docked.  Make sure you have your leave rotations set.

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
<Plotz>: CNS: Was there anything else, Ensign?  ::Goes back to doing whatever it was he does::

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
::Snatches the PADD out of Rhapsody's hands and starts transmitting the list to the OPS:: Rhapsody: I'm fine. I'm tired, but fine. It was just....a lot of things happened down there. ::Shakes her head:: We'll talk about it later. ::Hears the CO's message:: Looks like I have to leave anyways. Hold down the fort?

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
::Hears the Captain's announcement::  Self: Leave rotation?  Do I have that?

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
<Plotz>: CNS: Are you talking to me or are you talking to yourself again?  You know what your profession says about that, don't you?  As for your... rotation, if it involves you leaving, you know I'm already on it.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
*Tehya_Ashworth*:  I'm being called away to the Admiral's Office, can you handle the supply lists once they arrive? Also make up the leave rotation, I trust you to make it worth everyone's time.

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
<MO Rhapsody> ::Nods slowly:: CMO: Of course, but don't think you're getting off the hook on this one, Tally.

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
Plotz: So, I'll send in the supply order but, I haven't been here, tell me what we need.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
<Tehya_Ashworth>  OPS:  Of course Commander.  I'll makes sure everything is done.

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
::Stands up and moves towards the door.:: Rhapsody: Oh I'm sure... ::Leaves and heads towards the bridge::

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
*Tehya_Ashworth*:  Thanks Tehya. I'll check in on everything when I return.

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
<Plotz>: CNS: Oh for heaven sake... ::losing his patience::  the usual stuff, the only thing your patients consume by the gross, tissues.  And you might put in a request for some upholstery cleaner for that precious couch of yours.  Now stop bothering me.  Go back to your little office across the hall, I'm busy.

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
::Still reeling from the whole 'immortality slipping through his fingers' thing, Wally feels to defeated to fight with Mister Plotz.  Reluctantly goes back to his office::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
<Helm> All: Docking procedure complete, transferring to station power.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*All*: We have docked.  Please make your way to Admiral Alexander's office.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
@Smith:  It looks like we have everything we need for the crew.

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
::Sits at his desk again:: Self: One thing I don't need is PADDs.  Dang, I do talk to myself a lot.  Oh well, at least I listen to me.  ::Sends in his short supply list to operations::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Stands up, grabs PADD and makes for the Turbolift for the trip to the Station.::

Host Smith says:
@Adm:  Yes Ma'am.  You have spoiled them as usual Admiral.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
@Smith:  They deserve it.  ::smiles::

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
Self: I can't go see an Admiral now.  I look terrible.  ::Looks at himself in a mirror on the wall::  Self: No, I look pretty good.  ::Heads for the exit::

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::stands up and heads to the joyous Turbolift ride of a lifetime to the Admiral's humble establishment.::

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
::Goes down the corridor to the lift.  Thinks - I just feel terrible::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Enters the Turbolift and waits for the others to enter.::

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
::Heads for the Turbolift and waits for it to arrive::

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
::Makes his way to the Cherokee's exit::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Turbolift: Starbase, Admiral's office.

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
::Enters the Turbolift and orders it to the Admiral's Office::

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
::Decides to walk Starbase 33 to the Admiral's office, hoping to work off some negative energy::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Exits Turbolift and makes way to the office, then enters.::  Smith: Reporting as ordered.

Host Smith says:
CO:  The Admiral is expecting you,  Please go in.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Nods and walks into office.::  Admiral: Good to see you again, Admiral.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::she exits the Turbolift when it stopped, she looks at Smith::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Good to see you Tio.  Where is the rest of the crew?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Adm: On their way.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<Smith>  OPS:  Please go in.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
Smith:  Thank you.  ::she walks into the Admiral's office.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
OPS:  Hello Kyleigh.  Have a seat please.

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
::Steps out of the Turbolift at the office and looks around:: Smith: Am I all set?

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::she sits down as directed by the Admiral.::

Host Smith says:
CMO:  Please go in, we are still waiting on some of the others.

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
::Nods:: Smith: Thank you. ::Walks past and into the Admiral's office::

ACTION:  The smell of food is making everyone's mouth water.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CMO: Please take a seat.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Takes a seat, still going over reports on the PADD.::

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
::Nods and quietly sits down::

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
::Arrives at the Admiral's office:: Smith: Hi... ::Looks around::  am I the first to arrive?

Host Smith says:
CNS:  Please enter.  Others are already here.

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
Smith: They are?  Self: Dang it.  ::Enters the Admiral's office quietly::  Admiral: Sorry, if I'm late, Ma'am.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CNS:  Please take a seat.

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
Admiral: Aye, Ma'am.  ::Sits::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ALL:  I don't have many pleasures in this job, however this is one of them.  
CO:  If you please ::hands him a box::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Takes the box and stands up.::  CMO: Lieutenant, it is with pleasure that I now officially promote you to the rank of Lieutenant Commander, with all the benefits and responsibilities that come with said rank.  Congratulations, Commander.

CMO_Lt_Talora says:
::Nods:: CO/ADM: Thank you very much.

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
::Is happy for Talora::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::begins to clap::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CMO:  Congratulations!

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO: You earned it, keep up the good work.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::claps::

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
::Claps too::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Where is Mr. Q'ten?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Adm: There was an update to ship's tactical systems, he needed to ensure that his crew is up to speed on the new procedures.

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
::Thinks - Q'ten shouldn't have missed this meeting::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ALL:  I think you can tell by the odors floating around this office that I have as usual set out a buffet for everyone.  Hopefully Mr. Q’ten can join us before all the food is gone.  Please help yourselves!

CMO_LtCmdr_Talora says:
::Gives a soft smile before standing and taking a few small portions of food for herself.::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
All: Afterwards shore leave rotation begins.  I expect new orders to come in any time, though, so keep the ship and your crews ready.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::she gets up and grabs a few small portions of food.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::walks over to the buffet table and helps herself to the roasted vegetables::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Walks over and grabs some food.::

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
::Gets in line next to CMO::  CMO: Congratulations on your promotion, Doctor.  ::Takes some food and puts it on a plate::

CMO_LtCmdr_Talora says:
::Looks over to the CNS:: CNS: Thank you, counselor.

CNS_Ens_Daniels says:
CMO: Excuse me.  ::Doesn't have much else to say.  Wally takes his plate and finds someplace quiet to eat::

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause USS Cherokee: "Shore Leave" Part 1>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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