USS DON JOHNSON, NCC-61701
SD 10403.25
The Dragon’s Lair – Episode 1


SUMMARY: A new beginning…  The Don Johnson is docked to Starbase 279 and is undergoing combat repairs.  Her crew, as been ordered to report to the FCT Roxanne and to be transported to the Starfleet Land Force Operations Training Center on the planet Benning. But it is a ruse, their true mission, is known to a small group of the upper echelon of Starfleet Command.  Their true mission is a risky venture into the world of the criminal organization known as the Dragons.  But before they can be trusted by the Dragons, they must first pass a test.


Host Loren says:
<<<<<Begin:  The Dragon's Lair - Episode 1>>>>>

XO_Adrel says:
:: in her office:: *CSO*: Can I see you in my office, Cmdr?

CO Hawkes says:
::In his quarters cramming a bunch of hiking and camping stuff into a bag::

CSO John Sea says:
*XO*: Absolutely, on my way

XO_Adrel says:
:: sighs and picks up the padd in front of her to review her notes::

CMO_Sea says:
::finishing up packing for the survival school::

OPS C Pino says:
::In her quarters preparing and packing her worn duffle.::

CSO John Sea says:
::rings XO's office door bell::

XO_Adrel says:
*CSO*: Enter

CSO John Sea says:
::enters:: XO: Reporting as requested

CO Hawkes says:
::Stands, staring at the bag trying to figure out just how in the heck everything's supposed to fit in there?::

CTO_Beokeown says:
::Sitting in his office, checking over his orders, his feet resting on his packed bag, ready to go::

XO_Adrel says:
CSO: Sit, please.

CSO John Sea says:
::sits::

Host Seamus says:
#::On the Roxie, speaking to his 1st Mate, Daira Rev::  Rev:  Look its only for a week, maybe two tops

CMO_Sea says:
::finishes and sits down with the twins explaining to them that we trust them to behave until Nanna gets here to take them back to Earth and that River will be in charge until she gets here::

XO_Adrel says:
CSO: I've reviewed both your report and the CTO's about the incident. I wanted to tell you what will be expected of the CTO before I meet him and also what I'm expecting from you.

CO Hawkes says:
::Straps an extra pair of boots to the side, and a 12 pack of tube sock::

XO_Adrel says:
::puts down the padd and looks at the CSO::

CSO John Sea says:
XO: What will be the outcome?

Host Seamus says:
<REV>#Seamus:  Why does Starfleet need this ship, any ship would do.

Host Seamus says:
#  Rev:  I'm doing a favor, for my cousin.  He needs someone he can trust.

XO_Adrel says:
CSO: The CTO will have to apologize to you for the disrespectful behavior in how he handled your requests.

CMO_Sea says:
::kisses Tranquility and Paladine, hugging both close to her::

Host Seamus says:
<REV>#Seamus:  He trusts you, he can't trust us?

CTO_Beokeown says:
::Grabs his bag and goes for a quick walk around::

OPS C Pino says:
::Finishes the packing and heads for the ships, beautician.::

CSO John Sea says:
XO: Will he have to do community service or receive a verbal reprimand?

Host Seamus says:
#  Rev:  It’s not that.

XO_Adrel says:
CSO: As this is his first offence regarding respect, he will have to apologize which is his consequence, and I'll make a note in his file.

CMO_Sea says:
::holds the twins at arm length, making a memory for when she misses them::

Host Seamus says:
<REV>#Seamus:  Suppose you tell me what "it" is then.

CSO John Sea says:
XO: I would prefer nothing go into his permanent record but I would like him to perform at least community service

CO Hawkes says:
::Finally checks that his poly-laminate blades are strapped to both arms, then signals for a crewman to carry his bag to the station. Rank that it's privilege!::

CMO_Sea says:
::glances over at River:: River: You take good care of them and I'll let you have anyone of my shoes as a treat.

OPS C Pino says:
::Arrives and has her hair lightened and highlighted and has a DO done that looks rigid.::

CSO John Sea says:
<River> ::eyes the stiletto heels::

Host Seamus says:
#  Rev:  It’s a critical situation, and he wants Starfleet Officers here, and that's all.  ::pauses::  Besides, you're always after me to let the crew off for a little vacation time

XO_Adrel says:
CSO: That is acceptable. So apologies to you and community service. As for you...

CMO_Sea says:
River: Yes, you can have it.....later :;ruffles his fur and then goes down on her knees and hugs him around the neck:: River: you take care also ::smiles::

CSO John Sea says:
XO: Yes?

CO Hawkes says:
<MCPO Harris> CO: What have you got in here sir? ::Hoists the bag with difficulty, and heads for the station::

CSO John Sea says:
::curious::

Host Seamus says:
<REV>#Seamus:  No one is going to use my quarters, right?

Host Seamus says:
#  Rev:  I promise.

CO Hawkes says:
::Slaps his hands together a couple of times, and exits the room::

CMO_Sea says:
::stands and picks up two duffle bags, her and her darling husbands and exits their quarters::

Host Seamus says:
ACTION:  Somewhat satisfied, Daria Rev nods and follows the rest of the crew out the hatch and onto the Starbase.  Seamus turns and heads for the flight deck.

CMO_Sea says:
::turns and smiles one last time at the twins as the door closes::

XO_Adrel says:
CSO: I want you to remember that the CTO is the head of tactical and security. That means that sometimes, he won't be able to tell us all the info we would like. You'll have to accept that. I agree that he could have given you at least a quick run down in order to help you make command decisions as you were in command at the time...

OPS C Pino says:
::Finishes her look transformation and picks up her raged and worn duffle and heads for the nearest airlock for a stroll through the promenade.::

XO_Adrel says:
CSO: He'll be reminded of that. Maybe he didn't remember or know you were in command.

CO Hawkes says:
::Makes his way to the gangway::

XO_Adrel says:
CSO: But that doesn't excuse the way he answered to you.

CMO_Sea says:
::isn't in uniform, as she doesn't want to attract attention::


OPS C Pino says:
@::Makes her way through the docking ring and to the promenade pushing her way through like any shady character might.::

CSO John Sea says:
XO: I know he is the CTO, but I was in command of the ship and on approach to spacedock, it was essential for me to have all information, I do not feel I acted improperly and feel he was insubordinate.  The issue is not his position for me.  But when I am officer of the deck, that changes everything

CO Hawkes says:
::Remembers something he forgot, and turns on his heels heading for the nearest lift:: TL: Bridge!

Host Seamus says:
#::on the flight deck of the Roxanne, sets computer access levels to his soon to be crew, locking them out of files he would rather be kept secret::

CMO_Sea says:
::with duffle bags in each hand, she is balanced perfectly and walks slowly towards where the Roxie is berth::

CO Hawkes says:
::Exits the TL and enters his RR with a wave to the Ens. standing watch on the bridge to keep his seat::

XO_Adrel says:
CSO: I totally agree and he will be reminded that. Also, please give and pass along your command experience to the junior officers such as the CTO I'm sure it would help officers like him be more efficient and know protocol more. Anything to add before I let you leave?

CMO_Sea says:
::stands just outside the Roxie and looks back to see if anyone has followed her::

CO Hawkes says:
::Upon entering, he walks to the corner, and sighs. Then snatches up his Katana, and heads back out, waving the Ens. down again, and enters the TL::

CSO John Sea says:
XO: No Ma'am.  I am trying to help him develop discipline, he'll never have a command of his own if he doesn’t take orders, if he sasses off to an Admiral he'll be finished.  That’s all.  It’s not personal and I do not want his record to reflect this.  May I be excused?

OPS C Pino says:
@::Stops in a small hole in the wall eatery for a quick bite and a thirst quencher.::

XO_Adrel says:
CSO: I'll make sure he gets the message. Thank you, Cmdr. And yes, you are excused.

Host Seamus says:
#::heads to the ship's common area, near where the main docking port is::

CMO_Sea says:
::closes her eyes and concentrates on her husband's whereabouts::

CSO John Sea says:
::spins on his heels in traditional military perfect form and exits::

XO_Adrel says:
::takes a deep breath:: *CTO*: LtJg Beokeown, please report to my office.

CMO_Sea says:
~~John: I've got your duffle bag and have kissed the twins, I'm just about to enter the Roxie, I'll see you then.~~

CO Hawkes says:
*Senior Staff*: How are your preparations for survival camp going? ::as he walks the halls.::

CSO John Sea says:
~~~Megan: Have that costume on?~~~

XO_Adrel says:
*CO*: I'm meeting with the CTO, I'll be ready shortly after, Captain.

Host Seamus says:
#::Stands and waits for the Starfleet types to show.  Wants to make an impression::

CTO_Beokeown says:
::Hears the Com and heads for the XO's office, humming to himself along the way::

CMO_Sea says:
~~John: ::laughs:: Don't be so impatient, my darling.  That will come soon enough.  It would draw way too much attention here. ~~

CO Hawkes says:
*XO*: Acknowledged. How's it going?

CMO_Sea says:
*CO*: Standing just outside the Roxie, just about to enter.

XO_Adrel says:
*CO*: Not too bad, sir.

OPS C Pino says:
@::After grabbing the waiter's arm, and eyeing him with contempt, he promptly takes her order of Mexican Cheese Enchiladas and Pineapple Mango Soda.

CO Hawkes says:
*CMO*: Got all yer camping gear?

CTO_Beokeown says:
::Gets to the XO's office and rings the chime::

CO Hawkes says:
*XO*: Good. Good luck Cmdr.

XO_Adrel says:
*CTO*: Enter

CMO_Sea says:
*CO*: Aye, aye sir, all packed and impatient to get going.

CSO John Sea says:
~~~Megan: You'll keep the costume for me won't you?~~~

CMO_Sea says:
~~John: Oh yes.........that and more.~~

CO Hawkes says:
*CMO*: ::Chuckles::

CSO John Sea says:
~~~::images::~~~

OPS C Pino says:
@::Thinks to herself, this is probably going to be the last decent meal of luxury, I'm gonna have for a while, may as well enjoy my favorite meal.::

CMO_Sea says:
*CO:* see you onboard, sir.

CTO_Beokeown says:
::enters:: XO: Good afternoon ma'am, :: looks around:: what shall it be today ma'am? Reprimand, demotion, humm community service? ::Stands at attention in the middle of the room::

CMO_Sea says:
~~John: do hurry, I'm entering into strange territory~~

CMO_Sea says:
#::boards the Roxie::

CO Hawkes says:
::Exits the DJ, and stops for a moment at the picture window to examine the damage::

Host Seamus says:
#::Notices the CMO board::  CMO:  Hello there lassie...  Say, you look familiar.

CSO John Sea says:
*Computer*: Site-to-Site to CMO Sea's location

CMO_Sea says:
#Seamus: It's good to see you again.  I haven't seen you since Avalon Station . :;smiles::

XO_Adrel says:
CTO: A little of 2 of those. I've reviewed both your report and the CSO's. Yes, there are things a CTO can't divulge to everyone. and yes, you didn't have all the information you wanted but you had no excuse to talk to the CSO that way.

CO Hawkes says:
@::As his eyes trace over the scorch marks on her hull, he can't help but feel a little choked up...and responsible. After a moment he turns and heads for the Roxie's docking port::

Host Seamus says:
# CMO:  Ah yeah, that's right, now I remember.  How are you?

CTO_Beokeown says:
::Just stands there::

CMO_Sea says:
#Seamus: I'm just grand, sir.  Back in uniform and loving it. ::smiles::

CSO John Sea says:
#::materializes next to his wife in a shimmer of light::

Host Seamus says:
#CMO:  Not for long I understand...  Being in uniform that is.

CMO_Sea says:
#::startled:: John: Ah, you do love a grand entrance, don't you?

Host Seamus says:
#:: Notices the CSO suddenly appear::  CSO:  And always one for grand entrances...  Captain Sea.

CSO John Sea says:
#Megan: I do indeed, its my magnetic personality; Seamus: Indeed, well met ::offers hand::

CMO_Sea says:
#::giggles that Seamus and she both mentioned grand entrances::

XO_Adrel says:
CTO: The CSO needed information at that time because he was in bridge command. That said, you will have to apologize to the CSO for your disrespectful attitude towards him. You will also have to do community service upon our return from the survival training. I will decide then what it will be. No notes will be added to your file.

CO Hawkes says:
@ ::Notes the MCPO Standing there with his bag looking uncharacteristically confused::

CSO John Sea says:
#::heroic wide stance and posture::

Host Seamus says:
#::shakes the CSO's hand::  CSO/CMO:  Welcome

CMO_Sea says:
#::hands John his duffle:: John: Here, you may carry your own bag.

CO Hawkes says:
@<MCPO Harris> CO: Uh, sir....where do you want this anyway?

OPS C Pino says:
@::Finishes up her meal and pays the meager tab not tipping the waiter well for his poor personable service and picks up her duffle and exits heading for the ship docking ring to find the Roxanne.::

CTO_Beokeown says:
XO: Is that all ma'am?

Host Seamus says:
#CSO/CMO:  The crew quarters are on B deck, it you want to get your gear stowed.

CSO John Sea says:
#::looks pained:: Megan: If I tip you will you carry my luggage and put a mint under my pillow?

CMO_Sea says:
#Seamus: Aye, thank you and your medical bay is.....?

CO Hawkes says:
@MCPO Harris: ::Sighs:: Oh, yeah. Well, give it here then. I'll take it. ::Takes the bag from him.:: Look after things while I'm gone? Make sure the enlisted folks stay busy and happy?

CO Hawkes says:
@<MCPO Harris> CO: Aye sir. you know I will.

Host Seamus says:
#CMO:  B deck as well.  It's not as well stocked as what you're accustomed to I'm afraid.

XO_Adrel says:
CTO: That is all you get for your attitude. You will need to become more disciplined and breathe a little bit more. I know you have a stressful position and your are still inexperienced. That is why people like the CSO are good resources for you to learn to become a better officer. Please, take note of how senior officers do things, ...

XO_Adrel says:
CTO:... ask for suggestions, tips. Anything to add?

CMO_Sea says:
#Seamus: Not to worry, I've combat training and I can sew up a but without causing the patient very much pain ::winks at her husband::

CTO_Beokeown says:
XO: It doesn't matter what I have to say, are we done here ma'am? we have a ship to catch.

CO Hawkes says:
@ ::Nods as to Harris, and walks off towards the Roxie::

CSO John Sea says:
#Seamus: She bites

Host Seamus says:
#CMO: It is my sincerest hope you won't have to

CMO_Sea says:
#::jabs her husband in the ribs::

CMO_Sea says:
#::nods at Seamus::

Host Seamus says:
#:: Smiles at the CSO::  CSO:  Don't all women

CSO John Sea says:
#::coughs:: Seamus: and scratches

CSO John Sea says:
#::deep belly laugh::

XO_Adrel says:
CTO: What you have to say does matter but you have to understand how officers should behave. You'll make a fine officer one day, but you need to allow others to help you and guide you.

CMO_Sea says:
#:;closes eyes and shakes head:: Men!

CO Hawkes says:
@::Walks for several moments, not stopping at shops or anything, and finally arrives at the Roxie. He takes one look and frowns::

CTO_Beokeown says:
XO: Can we go now?

CMO_Sea says:
#Seamus: If you'll excuse us, we'll get settled and I'll head over to the medical bay to get ready for the crew alterations.........:;glances at her husband::

XO_Adrel says:
CTO: Don't worry, they won't leave without us. We can discuss it more once we are back from training. And, Beo, I'm here to help. You can go now.

CO Hawkes says:
#::Enters the Roxie, and looks around for someone in charge::

CSO John Sea says:
#::chuckles to himself and follows his curvy wife::

Host Seamus says:
#CMO:  Of course, I'll be giving the grand tour after everyone is a board

OPS C Pino says:
@::Arrives at the docking bays and locates the Roxanne's bay on the wall locator.::

CMO_Sea says:
#::whispers to her husband:: John: How'd you like little points on those ears of yours?

Host Seamus says:
#::watches as the CO enters:: CO:  Captain Hawkes I presume.  Seamus MacLeod.  ::offers hand::

CTO_Beokeown says:
::Turns and leaves, grabbing his back of the floor as he goes::

CMO_Sea says:
#::nods to the CO as they leave for their quarters::

CSO John Sea says:
#Megan: I like my ears just the way they are, they wiggle like this ::wiggles ears::

CO Hawkes says:
# Seamus: ::Accepts his hand and smiles:: Captain! Permission to come aboard sir? ::Smiles::

CO Hawkes says:
# CMO: ::Returns her nod::

XO_Adrel says:
::waits for the CTO to leave and lets out a long sigh, hoping she wouldn't have to leave him at attention like that any time soon::

Host Seamus says:
#CO:  Granted

CMO_Sea says:
#John: fine, but behave yourself or you'll find something has been altered ::grins::

CO Hawkes says:
# Seamus: ::nods:: Thank you. I appreciate your help in this matter. I'm sure it's no small inconvenience on your part.

CTO_Beokeown says:
::Begins to head over to the station, grumbling under his breath::

CMO_Sea says:
#::hands him her duffle to carry::

CSO John Sea says:
#::giggles, waits until the TL door closes:: Megan: Promise?

OPS C Pino says:
@::Saunters down toward the Roxanne's docking port.::

XO_Adrel says:
::takes her bags which she had brought in her office in case::

Host Seamus says:
#CO:  Well, I owe my cousin a good deal...  I reckon this will make us even.  So, you're my new first mate...  Ever serve on a merchant ship laddie

CMO_Sea says:
#John: Oh, you can count on it ::leans close and kisses him on the cheek::

CTO_Beokeown says:
:: Tries to shrug things off as he walks through the corridors::

XO_Adrel says:
*TR*: Please beam me directly on the Roxie.

CO Hawkes says:
# Seamus: ::Looks around:: Not...exactly.

CSO John Sea says:
#Megan: Such a chaste kiss...

Host Seamus says:
#CO:  It’s not really a Starship, of course...  I run things probably a little looser that you're used to.

CMO_Sea says:
#John: Oh yeah? What ya gonna do about it? :;smirks::

OPS C Pino says:
#::Enters through the Roxanne's airlock and starts to look around trying to get a feel for the place.::

CTO_Beokeown says:
@::On the station, looks for where the Roxie is docked::

CO Hawkes says:
# Seamus: ::Nods:: I expect as much. Frankly, we'll all need to shed some of our Starfleet. I've done it before, and I'll do it again. But every little bit helps.

CSO John Sea says:
#::takes his wife in his protective, affectionate arms::

Host Seamus says:
#::notices the OPS enter::  OPS:  And who is this wee lass?

CO Hawkes says:
# OPS: ::Sees the OPS officer and nods hello::

CMO_Sea says:
#::takes a deep breath::

Host Seamus says:
ACTION:  The XO materialized on the Roxie, very near to the CO

CSO John Sea says:
#::halts the TL::

CMO_Sea says:
#::feeling very safe and loved::

XO_Adrel says:
#::materializes and bumps into the CO a bit as she turns around to see where she beamed::

OPS C Pino says:
#::Stops in her tracks and nods to the CO.:: CO: Captain Hawkes sir.  ::Nods to Seamus, awaiting an introduction.::

CTO_Beokeown says:
@::Finds the right dock, and heads aboard::

CO Hawkes says:
#XO: ::Feels the XO bump into him:: Amelia! Howdy.

CMO_Sea says:
#::exits onto deck 4 looking for their quarters.  Passes the medical bay on the left::

Host Seamus says:
#::looks back to the CO::  CO:  Well, if you let me handle my ship, I'll let you handle what it is you need to handle...  Can you crew follow orders from me, Or is that going to be a problem?

XO_Adrel says:
#CO: How..dy? Sorry about that.

CSO John Sea says:
#::follows his wife and enters their quarters::

CO Hawkes says:
# Seamus: Captain, this is Ens. Pino, our Operations officer, ::indicates her:: And this ::indicating Amelia:: Is my First Officer, Commander Adrel.

OPS C Pino says:
Seamus: I am not exactly a wee las sir.  I am an El-Aurian.

CMO_Sea says:
#::notices two bunks and groans::

XO_Adrel says:
#::extends a hand::

CTO_Beokeown says:
#::Grunts as he boards, trying to find where everyone is::

CO Hawkes says:
#XO: No problem. Nothing a osteogenerator won't set right. ::Rubs his elbow in simulated pain, then winks::

CSO John Sea says:
#::snickers:: Megan: Well at least we have an extra bunk bed...for luggage and clothes...

CMO_Sea says:
#::smiles at her husband:: John: always the positive attitude, that's what I love about you

XO_Adrel says:
#::grins:: CO: Well, then, want me to make sure you are really hurt?

Host Seamus says:
ACTON:  With all members on the Roxie, we can now drop the "#"

CSO John Sea says:
Megan: You betcha, I think my feet will hang over the edge of this bunk

CO Hawkes says:
XO: ::Holds up hands:: That’s Ok Adrel.

CMO_Sea says:
John: goodness, we'll need that extra blanket on the top bunk just to keep your feet warm ::grins;:

CTO_Beokeown says:
::Makes his way to were everyone is::

Host Seamus says:
::looks into the airlock::  CO:  All a board first mate?

CMO_Sea says:
::tosses her duffle on the bunk::

CSO John Sea says:
Megan: You betcha, lies on the bunk on his back, this is the life

XO_Adrel says:
::looks around:: CO/Seamus: I should go put my bags down

Host Seamus says:
XO:  B deck, you'll find the crew quarters

CO Hawkes says:
Seamus: I believe so Capt'n.

CMO_Sea says:
::ends up throwing the duffle on her husband stomach instead as he lies on the bunk::

XO_Adrel says:
Seamus: Thanks ::heads off::

OPS C Pino says:
::Follows the XO.::

Host Seamus says:
CO:  Then secure the air lock.  

OPS C Pino says:
XO: Wait up for me please.

Host Seamus says:
::smiles::

CSO John Sea says:
::cough:: Megan: Gee thanks oh love of my life.   Tosses duffle on the spare bunk

CTO_Beokeown says:
:: shrugs and follows the people getting rid of there bags::

XO_Adrel says:
::slows down so Pino catches up::

CSO John Sea says:
::taps bulkhead:: Megan: Hollow and thin, guess our neighbors will get an education...

OPS C Pino says:
::Comes to her side in a couple of strides.:: XO: Thanks ma'am.

CMO_Sea says:
John: Hey, watch it.  I have a lot of things I'll need in the medbay in there.....to include my new skin color

Host Seamus says:
ACTION:  The CEO (absent) and CNS (absent) have gone below to check out the engine room.

CMO_Sea says:
::rolls eyes::

CO Hawkes says:
Seamus: Aye sir. But first...::looks around to make sure the rest of the crew has left them alone, then rifles through his bag pulling out an old bottle of scotch, which he presents to Seamus:: Just a little token of appreciation Capt'n.

XO_Adrel says:
OPS: How is it going?

CTO_Beokeown says:
::Walks right behind OPS::

CSO John Sea says:
::belly laugh:: Megan: Well it is like a mini vacation, yes?

Host Seamus says:
::looks and takes the bottle::  CO:  Where did you find that?

Host Seamus says:
::opens the bottle, and snifs::

OPS C Pino says:
XO: It is going well.  I must say that I am intrigued by this "mission" and am looking forward to it.

CMO_Sea says:
::sits down next to John:: John: Yes, with a bit of danger thrown in for laughs

CO Hawkes says:
Seamus: Actually, my Chief scrounged it up. I didn't ask...if you know what I mean? ::winks:: I'll just go secure that hatch now.

CSO John Sea says:
::brushes his wife's royal crimson hair, in long even strokes::

XO_Adrel says:
OPS: It'll surely be interactive ::as they get to B deck::

Host Seamus says:
::tips up the bottle and takes a couple good gulps, and passes it over to the CO::  CO:  I never drink alone.  

CO Hawkes says:
::Secures the airlock::

CMO_Sea says:
::leans in and runs a finger along the curve of his jaw::

CTO_Beokeown says:
::Looks around B deck, and wonders where they sleep and put their stuff?

CO Hawkes says:
Seamus: ::Takes a swig....and just about chokes:: Actually, I don't drink. ::laughs::

OPS C Pino says:
XO: Indeed.  ::Finds an open bunkroom and puts her duffle on one of the top bunks near the port window.::

CSO John Sea says:
::smiles to himself::

Host Seamus says:
CO:  Well thanks, for this.

Host Seamus says:
::starts to lead the CO into the ship, towards B deck::

CO Hawkes says:
Seamus: No problem. ::Throat burning::

CO Hawkes says:
::Follows::

XO_Adrel says:
::follows OPS:: OPS: There's another bunk bed in here... can't be too choosy in training like this. ::tosses her bags on her new bed::

Host Seamus says:
::smiles at the CO::  CO:  Its actually pretty smooth, reminds me of the stuff I get from home.

CTO_Beokeown says:
::Puts his stuff on the furthest bunk/room away from the XO::

OPS C Pino says:
XO: I am obliged to share with a senior officer ma'am.  I have a feeling we won't be spending much time in here anyways.  That's what trainings all about. ::Smiles.::

CO Hawkes says:
Seamus: Yeah, well Harris is good. He's got sources I've never uncovered...and that's actually saying a fair bit.

CSO John Sea says:
Megan: So beautiful...

CTO_Beokeown says:
::Sits on the bed to test it out:: Self: better then nothing I guess..

Host Seamus says:
::reaches B deck, hears some noise coming from one of the cabins.  Continues to lead the CO and stops at a door near the end::  CO:  Here yeah go, the first mates quarters...

Host Seamus says:
::opens the hatch::

XO_Adrel says:
OPS: Indeed. And we may see more the biobeds than the bunk beds.

CO Hawkes says:
::Looks in::

CMO_Sea says:
::presses a finger against his lips:: John: shhhh, the walls are so thin.

CSO John Sea says:
Megan: You say that like it’s a bad thing...

CMO_Sea says:
::laughs::

CO Hawkes says:
Seamus: Thanks, I'm sure that'll do nicely. ::Thinks: As long as I don't need to extend to my full height in any direction::

OPS C Pino says:
XO: I didn't know they had biobeds on a ship like this.  From what I've heard the Sickbay beds are just converted bunks without the mattress.

Host Seamus says:
CO:  I promised Rev...  My first mate not to let anyone use her quarters...  But, hey I figure she's not here, just don't break anything

CO Hawkes says:
::Tosses his bag inside::

CTO_Beokeown says:
::Lays down and looks at the bottom of the bunk above him:: Self: how is this ever going to work...::Looks over in OPS and XO's general direction::

CSO John Sea says:
Megan: What’s the matter, shy? I mean with your new disguise you cant be ....shy

Host Seamus says:
CO:  She's Bajoran, and she has an attitude...  You know the type?

CO Hawkes says:
Seamus: Well, from the sounds of things, I don't think I'm the one you'll have to worry about. Besides, the only time I use quarters is when I sleep.

OPS C Pino says:
CTO: Optimism is the key.

XO_Adrel says:
OPS: Well, I didn't want to scare you by telling you the truth about freighter medical beds...

CMO_Sea says:
John: I'm not in my disguise .....yet :;winks::

CSO John Sea says:
Megan: Too bad....I'm looking forward to seeing it and test its, believability

Host Seamus says:
CO:  Yeah, from the sounds of things I don't think this is going to be a pleasure cruise.  

CO Hawkes says:
Seamus: How soon do we get underway Capt'n? Once we are my staff and I will need to change into our spy-suits.

OPS C Pino says:
XO: I've been around long enough, seen a lot of ships in my time seen a lot of "medical procedures" too.  No need to Worry me.  I can take care of myself.

CMO_Sea says:
::blushes::

CTO_Beokeown says:
::Starts saying his profile over and over again, so not to forget:: Whispers:: My name is Tom...I like fire and pointy things

CSO John Sea says:
::wolfish grin, continues to smooth her hair, moving it to her left shoulder::

XO_Adrel says:
OPS: Good because training is all about taking care of yourself.

Host Seamus says:
CO:  Up to you, anything you need to do while we're docked?

CO Hawkes says:
Seamus: No, I've seen the station before. I was actually hoping to get a feel for the Roxie's layout.

CMO_Sea says:
John: we haven't been this alone in a very long time, and I'm really enjoying it.

CSO John Sea says:
Megan: Its good for our marriage my love

OPS C Pino says:
XO: Well I'm Marcia for this exercise, covert operations and communications hand to hand combat tactics specialist, you?

Host Seamus says:
CO:  Plenty of time for that once we're under way.  Winnipeg drift is two days out.

CTO_Beokeown says:
Whispers: Wait..that's sharp things...I am good at blowing things up and weapons, big surprise there...

CMO_Sea says:
John: Aye, aye.......::and hopes no one is close by to hear what happens next::  ::fades to black::

CO Hawkes says:
Seamus: ::Nods:: Is there anything you need made ready before we leave?

CSO John Sea says:
::smiles::

Host Seamus says:
CO:  Angus said something about aliases?

CTO_Beokeown says:
::Yells across the room:: XO: what’s your name again? ::forgot her new name already::

CO Hawkes says:
Seamus: ::nods:: Naturally, some of our crew are known by name. So we'll be operating under aliases. My counselor has a list. I'll make sure you get an easily disposable copy.

XO_Adrel says:
CTO: No need to shout, Tom.

XO_Adrel says:
CTO/OPS: Jezabell

Host Seamus says:
<<<<<PAUSE>>>>>>
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