
The USS Doan Johnson has retrieved the life pods from the wreckage and has taken the survivors to Star Base 102. As it turns out, the survivors from the Romulan vessel were the kidnap victims from Valo 1.

The President's daughter was among those rescued. Supplies have been on-loaded and the crew is on 12-hour leave awaiting further orders.
 
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Resume Missing >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
 
XO Arca:
::in the ready room going through the PADDS on the desk::
 
CEO McPhee:
::sitting at his desk in main engineering, looking over the repair results::
 
CIV Turok:
::Looking for Shari::
 
XO Arca:
Computer: Music classical
 
Action: Personnel Transport 11772 is on final docking approach to the Starbase.
 
FCO Newell:
::checking the manifest to make sure that all that has been ordered is in the cargo hold ::
 
XO Arca:
::press a button on the desk:: *CIV*: Arca to Turok
 
CIV Turok:
*XO*: Go ahead sir.
 
XO Arca:
*CIV*: Commander our new CSO should be here soon please greet her and escort her to the ready room
 
CSO Sojyngra:
@::On the transport ship, Sojyngra looks up from the latest Starfleet Science publication, having just finished reading an article on the uncertainty principal and it's application to the multiverse theorem. She sees the base ahead, just as she anticipated.::
 
XO Arca:
*CIV: She is on transport number... ::looks through some PADDS:: 11772
 
CEO McPhee:
*FCO*:: McPhee to Newell.
 
CIV Turok:
*XO*: Aye sir.
 
XO Arca:
*CIV*: Thank you Commander
 
FCO Newell:
::looks up from her PADDs:: *CEO*: Newell here, go ahead,
 
CIV Turok:
Computer: Computer estimated arrival time of transport 11772 and where will it arrive?
 
CSO Sojyngra:
@<Pilot>:COM: DS 102: This is Personnel Transport 11772, requesting permission to dock with 18 passengers.
 
XO Arca:
::moves over to the replicator:: Computer: Chamomile tea with honey
 
CEO McPhee:
*FCO*: Hey Deb...I was wondering when you would have some free time so we can talk.
 
Susan:
<DS102 OPS> COM: Transport: You are clear to dock in docking ring 2.
 
FCO Newell:
*CEO*: Well, I've just gone over the manifest, and everything seems to be in order. Let me report to the XO and I'll get back to you.
 
CEO McPhee:
*FCO*: Take your time, I'll be in main engineering.
 
FCO Newell:
*CEO*: Roger that. Newell out.
 
CSO Sojyngra:
@<Pilot>: COM: DS102: Acknowledged. Transport out. ::docks::
 
FCO Newell:
*XO*: Commander, I've gone over the manifest, sir. Everything seems to be in order.
 
ACTION: The transport docks and passengers are allowed to disembark.
 
XO Arca:
*FCO*: Acknowledge please send the supply to there departments
 
CIV Turok:
::Looking for the new science officer::
 
FCO Newell:
*XO*: Certainly sir. ::electronically routes the supplies to the different departments::
 
XO Arca:
::starts to drink his tea and looks out the window::
 
FCO Newell:
::watches as the supplies are routed and delivered to the departments::
 
CEO McPhee:
::looks up from PADDs and checks the time:: Self: All man I'm late. ::gets up from his sit...leaves main engineering and heads for the docking bay::
 
CIV Turok:
::Sees a blue uniform disembarking::
 
CEO McPhee:
<William McPhee> ::exits the transport and looks around the station::
 
ACTION: Several passengers disembark looking lost as if they were supposed to meet someone who didn't show.
 
CSO Sojyngra:
::Sojyngra is about to disembark from the transport when one of the other new officers asks her if she's excited about seeing "the far and mysterious reaches of space." She simply rolls her eyes.:: If you say so. ::disembarks from the shuttle and walks briskly toward the airlock where the Don Johnson is docked::
 
CSO Sojyngra:
::looks curiously at the confused passengers, but continues on her way::
 
FCO Newell:
*XO*: Newell to Arca.
 
XO Arca:
::taps his commbadge:: *FCO*: Arca here
  
CEO McPhee:
::runs out of the Don Johnson's airlock and heads for docking ring 2::
 
FCO Newell:
*XO*: The supplies have all been routed to their destinations, sir.
 
CIV Turok:
CSO: Welcome aboard, I assume you are our new Science officer, Ensign...?
 
CEO McPhee:
<William McPhee> ::looks around and wonders where his older brother could be::
 
CSO Sojyngra:
@::is near Turok, and also spies a man in a gold uniform running in the distance::
 
XO Arca:
*FCO*: Good job Lieutenant go enjoy your time off
 
FCO Newell:
*XO*: Aye, sir. I'll be on the Star Base if you need me.
 
XO Arca:
*FCO*: Acknowledge have fun
 
FCO Newell:
::gets up:: *XO*: I intend to, sir.
 
XO Arca:
::drinks some more of his tea as he retakes a seat::
 
CEO McPhee:
::sees his younger brother in the crowd and calls him:: Aloud: William....William...over here
 
CSO Sojyngra:
Turok: Sojyngra, and I am if you're from the Don Johnson, Sir.
 
XO Arca:
::smiles at the FCO comment and looks at the picture of his wife and him on the desk::
 
FCO Newell:
::leaves the bridge and heads for the turbolift:: TL: Main Engineering
 
CEO McPhee:
<William> ::sees his brother and heads in that direction:: CEO: Long time no see Jonathan
 
CIV Turok:
CSO: I am. And so your journey begins. Welcome.
 
FCO Newell:
*CEO*: Newell to McPhee.
 
CEO McPhee:
William: Likewise little bro. ::hears his combadge:: *FCO*: McPhee here.
 
XO Arca:
::runs a finger against the picture and then places it on the desk::
 
FCO Newell:
*CEO*: I'm on my way to ME, if you're ready to talk.
 
CSO Sojyngra:
::following Turok back to the ship::
 
CEO McPhee:
::had forgotten that he told Deb to meet him:: *FCO*: I'm not in Main Engineering but I will meet you there shortly, McPhee out. ::turns towards his brother and smiles:: William: Let's go, I want you to meet someone.
 
XO Arca:
Computer: mute music
 
CIV Turok:
CSO: Is this your first assignment Ensign?
 
FCO Newell:
*CEO*: Roger that, Newell out.
 
FCO Newell:
::exits the TL at the Engineering deck and heads for ME, walks into Jonathan's office and sits in his chair.::
 
CEO McPhee:
<William> ::follows Jonathan::
 
CSO Sojyngra:
Turok: Yes, I did an internship and residency, and assisted with research on Luna Colony after I graduated from the academy.
 
CEO McPhee:
::leads William inside the ship and towards the TL:: TL: Deck 15. William: I'm surprised that Da let you come. Who taking care of the farm?
 
CIV Turok:
CSO: The Don Johnson is a fine ship. I am sure you will do just fine aboard her.
 
CIV Turok:
CSO: Where do you hail from Ensign?
 
CSO Sojyngra:
CIV: Krios, though my mother was born on Romulus.
 
CEO McPhee:
<William> CEO: Mostly Mom but Katerine will come around every now and then to help out. ::exits the TL after Jonathan and follows his towards their next destination::
 
CTO Fowler:
::In her quarters on DS 102, having just sent her report to SFI and his family about Nick's death::
 
ACTION: An incoming message for Captain or Commander Arca is received and patched to the Ready Room and Captain's quarters.
 
FCO Newell:
::waits for Jonathan to arrive::
 
CEO McPhee:
::enters main engineering with William following close behind him and heads straight for his office::
 
XO Arca:
::opens the message on the small computer::
 
ACTION: The message is the awaited mission orders. They Don Johnson is to resume their patrol route.
 
CIV Turok:
CSO: I have never visited Krios. Did you live there long?
 
CEO McPhee:
<William> CEO: Wow Jonathan you work here?
 
CSO Sojyngra:
CIV: Yes. My first two degrees are from my home world.
 
CTO Fowler:
::Sighing she sends a message home to her family, letting them know that she is on the �Don Johnson� now::
 
XO Arca:
::relays the patrol route to the helm and prepares a briefing::
 
FCO Newell:
::sees Jonathan walk in with a stranger:: CEO: Hello, my love! Who's your friend?
 
XO Arca:
Computer: Inform the senior officers that we are going to have a briefing in 4 hours.
 
CSO Sojyngra:
::stops short of the port to enter the ship, springs to attention:: Ensign Sojyngra officially requesting permission to come aboard.
 
CEO McPhee:
::notices Deb:: FCO: Friend hardly, this is my little brother William McPhee. ::turns towards William:: William: William this is my future wife Deb.
 
CSO Sojyngra:
::her manner is not that of an eager new officer; she is rather cold::
 
FCO Newell:
::walks over and holds out her hand:: William: It's nice to meet you, William.
 
XO Arca:
::drinks some of his tea::
 
CEO McPhee:
<William> ::notices how beautiful the woman looks, looks over to his brother and then shakes Deb's hand:: CEO: Jonathan you lucky... FCO: It's nice to meet you Deb.
 
FCO Newell:
CEO: So I guess our talk time is no more for now, huh?
 
CTO Fowler:
::The sent message light fades as an incoming one from the ship shows up:: Self: 4 hours, hmmm. All right ::she stands up grabs the small bag and heads out::
 
CEO McPhee:
FCO: No actually...That's kinda why William is here I thought we could start planning for our wedding.
 
XO Arca:
::finishes up the briefing and moves back to the window::
 
FCO Newell:
CEO: Oh? ::raises an eyebrow:: William: Are you a good wedding planner?
 
CTO Fowler:
::Exits a turbolift next to the gangway and boards the ship::
 
CEO McPhee:
<William> FCO: No my lady, I'm the best man and also I'm here to give you two the family blessing.
 
FCO Newell:
William: Well, isn't that nice? CEO: Family blessing?
 
XO Arca:
::grabs his jacket off the back of the chair and puts it on::
 
CEO McPhee:
FCO: Yeah you know, wishes for long life and happy marriage. It's something that my father would normally do but William has decided to do it for him. But that's not the best news
 
FCO Newell:
CEO: What's the best news?
 
CEO McPhee:
FCO: Well the great news is that William here...::puts his arm around his brother's shoulder::...is giving my birthright back, so the family heritance passes to our son or daughter.
 
XO Arca:
Computer: Locate Commander Turok
 
CTO Fowler:
::Nods to passing crew, enters a TL and goes to the deck that her new quarters are on::
 
CIV Turok:
CSO: Here we are, our ready room. Welcome aboard Ensign.
 
FCO Newell:
William: How did you manage that, William?
 
CSO Sojyngra:
CIV: Thank you, Sir.
 
CSO Sojyngra:
::rings Ready Room chime::
 
XO Arca:
::zips up his jacket:: CSO: Enter
 
CSO Sojyngra:
::as soon as the doors slide open, she comes to attention and says in even tones:: Ensign Sojyngra reporting for duty, Sir.
 
CIV Turok:
::Enters the ready room:: XO: Sir, this is Ensign Sojyngra our new CSO.
 
CTO Fowler:
::Exits the TL, heads down the hallway and sees the door with 'Fowler, N' on it, enters and heads to the desk. Sits down and tosses the bag to the couch::
 
XO Arca:
CSO: Ensign Sojyngra welcome aboard
 
CEO McPhee:
<William> ::looks nervously around the room:: FCO: Well it's a long story, the most important thing is that you two are getting married and Jonathan here now has all the family responsibility again.
 
XO Arca:
CIV: Thank you commander enjoy the rest of our time dismissed
 
CSO Sojyngra:
XO: Thank you, Sir. ::still at attention::
 
CIV Turok:
XO: Thank you sir. ::Exits the room::
 
FCO Newell:
William: Well, thank you, William, for whatever you've done. But can he stay in Starfleet and fulfill his family duties? ::looks a little worried::
 
XO Arca:
::holds out his hand:: CSO: At ease
 
CSO Sojyngra:
XO: ::at ease:: Will there be anything else besides my official report to duty, Commander?
 
CTO Fowler:
::turns the computer screen:: Out loud: Computer, show me the roster for the Security Tactical teams
 
CSO Sojyngra:
::at ease is a relative term, and with the CSO, there's very little ease to it::
 
XO Arca:
::retracts his hand:: CSO: Well I like to get to know my new officers
 
CEO McPhee:
::chimes in:: FCO: Of course dear...if William says his taking care of it, then he has. Besides Da has always listened to his younger son. ::smiles really big::
 
XO Arca:
CSO: Have a seat
 
CEO McPhee:
<William> ::looks a little worried:: Self: Yeah sure he does.
 
XO Arca:
::takes a seat behind the desk::
 
CSO Sojyngra:
XO: Very well sir. ::sits with her back straight and her legs crossed:: What would you like to know?
 
CTO Fowler:
::reads down the list and makes marks next to those she either knows or knows of::
 
FCO Newell:
::smiles:: CEO/William: That's a good thing. So, we should sit down, probably in a lounge somewhere and get started.
 
XO Arca:
CSO: Tell me something about yourself that I can't read in your profile
 
CTO Fowler:
Self: So many fresh faces
 
CSO Sojyngra:
XO: I am fascinated by xenobotany.
 
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
 


