

SUMMARY: The Claymore has been put in to dock at Starbase 392 and the crew has been granted shore leave while the ship is repaired. The ship’s captain is in Sickbay  and Claymore’s new Executive Officer is coming has arrived. 


Host SMDave says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<BEGIN MISSION>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Enters sickbay, a determined expression on her face. ::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::in sickbay, by the Captain's biobed, concentrated reading the information displayed on the display::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
CMO:  Twin... it is past time to go.
XO_Cmdr_Daylan says:
::flags down a passing tech and asks where the captain is, alarmed to find out that he's in Sickbay:: Computer: Location of Sickbay?
Host SMDave says:
ACTION: Claymore is locked in an exterior dry-dock in orbit of Starbase 392.  Workers and engineers float about and Claymore's hull plating is removed in several forward sections.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::turns around, startled:: CSO: I am sorry. It's just that... ::motions towards their Captain, trying to find the right words:: he's a pain.
Host SMDave says:
ACTION: The computer location systems are down for repairs.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
CMO:  He can sleep while you and I go have lunch and a bit of shopping.
XO_Cmdr_Daylan says:
::frowns at the lack of response, trying to bring up the exact section in his memory:: Self: I'll give it a shot. ::starts off down the corridor, ducking a swinging ceiling panel::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
CSO: You must mean, he can keep sleeping. It's all he does here. That, and get ::counts with her fingers:: a number of kidney stones, a punctured kidney, now an infection nobody can explain... not to mention any and all meds make him drowsy.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
CSO: Did I hallucinate, or did you just mention shopping?
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
CMO:  Since that is the only word that will work on you, yes... I said shopping.  And I expect a nice lunch out of this.
XO_Cmdr_Daylan says:
::shrugs the small travel bag's strap a little further up on his aching shoulder, trying to stay out of the way of moving repair crews as he makes his way to the turbolift::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::takes her PADD and quickly types a few lines:: CSO: In that case, I have no choice but to leave a few instructions. Not that they don't know them already... ::sighs, but cheers up at the prospect of spending some time out on the station::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Looks with a frown at their captain.::  CMO:  I have a feeling if we don't get out of her quick, we may never.
XO_Cmdr_Daylan says:
::steps in to the lift after checking to see if it's fully operational:: TL: Deck 4, Sickbay. ::stands to the back of the car, resting his head against the wall:
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Moves toward the doors, and turns to wait.::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::finishes typing:: CSO: Oh, don't be such a fatalist. The station's shops are not going anywhere without us.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
CMO:  That is what you think.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
CSO: I do. ::walks towards Dr. Izar and exchanges a few words with her concerning the situation of their patients::
XO_Cmdr_Daylan says:
::opens his eyes when the lift pings and opens the doors:: ::exits the lift, bumping in to two people outside::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Taps lightly on her arm, impatient to go before something showed up.::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::turns around, with a sense of finality:: CSO: All right. Let's get out of here.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
CMO:  Well, that might be the fastest I ever got you to move.  :: smiles teasingly.::  By the way... how did your date go?
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::starts chuckling:: CSO: Oh, about that...
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
CMO:  Yes...?  :: Steps through the doors.::
CEO_Lt_Rochelle says:
::goes flying through the doors of a local drinking establishment and lands on the deck::
XO_Cmdr_Daylan says:
::turns the corner in the corridor, spotting identical figures exiting the large doors of Sickbay and stopping in his tracks::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
CSO: Well... ::stops walking, as the smile playing on her lips simply vanishes:: You are not seeing what I am seeing, right?
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Stops, and turns to look where her sister is, her body tenses as her eyes narrow.::
XO_Cmdr_Daylan says:
::stares back at them in silence for a moment before propelling his feet forward:: CSO/CMO: Eris... Eos... how are you?
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Says nothing.::
CEO_Lt_Rochelle says:
@::picks herself up and races back into the bar again::
CEO_Lt_Rochelle says:
@::fighting can be heard in the bar and Rochelle now comes out walking this time carrying her trophy::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::answers almost mechanically, still unsure of what she sees and hears:: XO: Thinking about not drinking today. ::blinks repeatedly:: But we are going shopping anyway. Shouldn't you be... ::waves her hands:: somewhere else?
CEO_Lt_Rochelle says:
@Self: And to think I couldn't stand up to a Nausicaan in a battle of strength.  Hah ahah hah.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Waiting for the answer.::
XO_Cmdr_Daylan says:
::clears his throat:: CMO: I'm actually right where I should be. ::takes a moment and straightens himself appropriately:: I've been reassigned. Here. I'm your new First Officer.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::looks at Eris. It looks like they are either sharing the vision or else... flinches as she hears Atlas' answer::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Anger floods through her.::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
XO:  Who put the orders through?
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::battles the anger she feels, the one that is not particularly hers but feels a lot like it::
XO_Cmdr_Daylan says:
::holds his hands up before they go crazy:: CMO/CSO: Relax girls, it wasn't my idea. I'm not here to make trouble for you either. ::glances at Eris::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Turns her back on him and with long strides heads in the opposite direction to the nearest lift.::
CEO_Lt_Rochelle says:
@::is holding her new trophy, a Klingon Bat’leth::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
XO: We are not going to be reassigned. ::it's a quiet statement, not a question::
CEO_Lt_Rochelle says:
@::sways down the promenade to the airlock of the Claymore::
XO_Cmdr_Daylan says:
::watches Eris' back recede and sighs:: CMO: I see she hasn't changed. ::returns his glance to Eos:: Nobody's reassigning anyone
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: As the doors to the lift slide open, she steps in and heads for her quarters.::
CEO_Lt_Rochelle says:
@Security: I am going to my quarters if you don't mind.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::meets his eyes for a moment, then nods:: XO: That's good. ::pauses:: Perhaps not for you right now... ::attempts to smile:: But it should be.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::taps her badge:: *CSO* Wherever you are, wait for me.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
*CMO*:  I am going to my quarters.  I need to put a transfer in.
CEO_Lt_Rochelle says:
@<Security> CEO: Ma'am you better hold on to that thing carefully.  It is a dangerous weapon. Permission granted.
XO_Cmdr_Daylan says:
::overhears Eris' reply and frowns:: *CSO*: Eris, don't do anything you'll regret
CEO_Lt_Rochelle says:
@Security: I know sonny it is dangerous.  I just beat the crap out of a Nausicaan for it.  ::hiccups::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::sighs:: XO: The Captain's in there ::points inside Sickbay's double doors:: But he won't be much of anything right now. He'll wake up some time, though. Shall we do an intervention... or should I do it on my own?
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
*XO*:  The only thing I regret is having you for a brother.  :: Steps off the lift and heads down the hall.::
CEO_Lt_Rochelle says:
::now on the Claymore swaying through the corridor headed for sickbay and a way to straighten her head out::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
*XO*:  What am I saying?  I don't have a brother.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Enters her quarters, wishing it was an old fashion door she could slam.::
XO_Cmdr_Daylan says:
::refuses to have a running argument with his baby sister over the ship's intercom:: *CSO*: Daylan, out.
CEO_Lt_Rochelle says:
::sways more as the liquor is hitting her more now::
XO_Cmdr_Daylan says:
CMO: I don't think it'll help for me to be there, do you?
CEO_Lt_Rochelle says:
::leans on the doors of sickbay and falls into sickbay as they open::
CEO_Lt_Rochelle says:
Outloud: Woops my mistake forgot they open like that.  ::lands on the floor::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Angrily sits down at computer and begins pulling up the information she needs to officially request a transfer.::
CEO_Lt_Rochelle says:
::looks up:: ALL: Hi peoples sirs and so forth.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::crosses her arms:: XO: Not really. But you could... I don't know... shut down the ship's comm systems for a while. ::hears a sound and turns around to see Rochelle falling flat on the floor:: Self: Not now...!
CEO_Lt_Rochelle says:
CMO: I need something to straighten out my head Doc.  Just won a trophy.  ::shows it off to the Doc::
XO_Cmdr_Daylan says:
::looks over Eos' shoulder and moves over:: CEO: Are you all right?
CEO_Lt_Rochelle says:
XO: Sir my apologies but I have been wanting one of these things for the longest and the only way was to win it in a drinking contest so I did and won but now I need my head back straight so I can get back to engineering.
CEO_Lt_Rochelle says:
XO: I apologize but I am your CEO Lt. Rochelle Semi reporting in sir.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Begins a search for a ship that needs a science officer, one that is as far away as she can get from Atlas.::
CEO_Lt_Rochelle says:
::swaying somewhat::
CEO_Lt_Rochelle says:
CMO: Doc Please hurry with that thing.
XO_Cmdr_Daylan says:
::glances at his half-sister:: CMO: She's reeking of whatever it was she was drinking. I'll help her inside. ::reaches down to help lift Rochelle::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::takes a hypo from a nearby cart, then kneels down next to the CEO:: CEO: Please, don't do this again... ::applies the hypo after scanning to make sure she's giving her the right drug::
CEO_Lt_Rochelle says:
CMO: Next time I will warn you first. ::smiles::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Slowly scanning the list, highlights the ships that might interest her.::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::helps him put her on the nearest empty biobed, placing the Klingon sword nearby, but out of the CEO's reach::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::her answer to the CEO resembles closely a "hmph"::
CEO_Lt_Rochelle says:
::her head is beginning to clear rapidly as her senses begin to focus::
XO_Cmdr_Daylan says:
::keeps a steadying hand on Rochelle in case she tries to get up, but distractedly looks through he door, in the direction Eris headed::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
CEO: You'll stay here for at least two hours. That's your punishment. In the meantime, please meet Commander Daylan, our Executive Officer.
CEO_Lt_Rochelle says:
::nods:: CMO: Understood and thankful sir.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Her list narrowed down, she begins to research each ship individually.::
CEO_Lt_Rochelle says:
XO: My apologies sir. I don't usually drink at all but this trophy was to good to let go.
XO_Cmdr_Daylan says:
::glances back down and smiles, still somewhat distracted:: CEO: Pleased to meet you
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::sighs, then looks at Atlas:: XO: If there's nothing else, sir, I have something to do.
XO_Cmdr_Daylan says:
::nods:: CMO: I'll keep an eye on our friend here. ::holds her gaze for a moment:: Good luck
CEO_Lt_Rochelle says:
XO: Please to meet you sir finally.  I think you will find my engine room and my staff more than adequate; in fact better than you think.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::nods back, suddenly feeling like something's missing. Something like a hug... or even just a nice to see you. But she just nods again, and turns around, her steps carrying her out of Sickbay and towards the turbolift Eris used::
XO_Cmdr_Daylan says:
::turns attention back to Rochelle:: CEO: I'm pleased to hear that. There's a lot to be done, I saw from outside, but I'm sure the ship will be back in shape in no time
CEO_Lt_Rochelle says:
XO: This is nothing.  Compared to what I have had to deal with in the past, this is light.
CEO_Lt_Rochelle says:
::remembers the last two times the Claymore came home barely able to function at all::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::enters the lift and directs it to her sister's quarters::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Starts a new short list.::
CEO_Lt_Rochelle says:
XO: My staff and I are available to you round the clock and sir there isn't anything I can't do with this ship.
XO_Cmdr_Daylan says:
::smiles again:: CEO: I don't doubt that, but for the moment we've got to maximize efforts towards working with the station's crew. Maybe you can show them a thing or two
CEO_Lt_Rochelle says:
XO: Sir you mean to tell me that there are Starbase engineers in my engine room?????????
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::exits the lift and walks down the corridor to her sister's door. She chimes::
CEO_Lt_Rochelle says:
OutLoud: Doc get me the hell out of here now.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
<Dr Izar> ::from the back of the room:: CEO: With all due respect, ma'am, not a chance.
CEO_Lt_Rochelle says:
XO: If those idiot, ragtag, incompetent, bumbling, all thumbs engineers get their hands on my engines and mess them up again I will kill all of them.
XO_Cmdr_Daylan says:
::keeps a hand on Rochelle's shoulder to hold her down:: CEO: I don't think there are. ::nods at the doc:: They're outside, popping panels
CEO_Lt_Rochelle says:
XO; Sir My apologies but they always mess up my engines and my engineering room.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::counts to five, then chimes again::
CEO_Lt_Rochelle says:
::controls the rage inside and calms quick::
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Sighs and answers it the second time around.::  CMO:  Enter.
XO_Cmdr_Daylan says:
CEO: We can check after the doctor releases you. Maybe you can give me a tour. I've never been on an Akira Class before.
CEO_Lt_Rochelle says:
XO: Well they better be outside and not messing my programs up.
CEO_Lt_Rochelle says:
XO: Well then sir you are in for a real treat. I would be happy to give you the full tour.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::the doors open and Eos walks in, turning immediately towards the desk, where she already knew her sister was:: CSO: You can't do this, Eris. ::holds her hand up:: Wait. You can, I know you do. But you shouldn't.
XO_Cmdr_Daylan says:
CEO: Good. ::smiles:: I'll go see the quartermaster and see if I can get myself somewhere to store my stuff and come back for that tour. Providing the doctor says you can go.
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
CMO:  I am not working on the same ship as that... :: Waves her hand::  Whatever.  I bet you Jaymeson is behind this.
CEO_Lt_Rochelle says:
XO: By that time sir I will be fit again.
CEO_Lt_Rochelle says:
::lays back and closes her eyes as she can once again sense the entire crew and their emotions and smiles::
XO_Cmdr_Daylan says:
::squeezes her shoulder:: CEO: I'm counting on it. See you in a bit, Lieutenant. ::turns and heads out the door, wondering if this day is going to get any better::
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
::brings a chair near to the desk and lets herself fall on it:: CSO: Would just leave me? How do you know that isn't exactly what Jaymeson wants?
CSO_Lt_Senn_Eris says:
:: Looks at her twin.::  CMO:  You can come too.  :: waves her hand at the computer.::  There are a couple of vessels here that need a CMO and scientist.
CMO_Lt_Senn_Eos says:
CSO: Nothing guarantees we'd ever get assigned to the same ship. You know that.
Host SMDave says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<PAUSE MISSION>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

