Host SM_Susan says:
Mission Summary 11207.19

Host SM_Susan says:
The USS Don Johnson is docked at DS102 for repairs.  While on board, Command has ordered training rotations and has allowed for leave rotations.  We catch up with the crew as they are enjoying their first round of shore leave.

Host SM_Susan says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: sitting in the intergalactic restaurant near the back, she finished her meal, pushing the plate aside.::

FCO_LTjg_Quinn says:
::sitting opposite the CSO, still scarfing down his meal:: CSO: Had enough? ::mouth full of food::

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::sitting in a cafe looking over her PADD and making notes for the extra training.  Sips her Vulcan Spice tea::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::leaving station sickbay::

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
FCO:  Not quite.  I do not seem to eat as much lately.  But I do have a desire for some dessert.  :: she lifts a brow humorously::  Did you forget to eat your last meal or do you find the food here very good?
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::checks the time::

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: As the waiter stops by, she orders a lava cake with cherries::

FCO_LTjg_Quinn says:
::swallows hard and wipes his lips with a napkin::  CSO: How often do we can a chance to eat, real food?  Mmmm, you know, dessert really does sound good.  Have you ever had apple pie, al-a-mode?

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::wandering through the station::

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::sends a memo to Norris with a few tweaks in the holo-program and a couple of changes in the teams schedule to work around the crew leave schedules::

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
FCO:  For the most part, except protein, I usually cook real food.  And yes, I have apple pie al-a-mode.  I like the ice-cream and I like the apples.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::senses a presence familiar to him from the bridge::

FCO_LTjg_Quinn says:
::leans back in his chair stretching, suddenly feels his stomach rumble::  CSO: Ohhh, you know, I think I'll pass on dessert. ::looks at his empty plate::  This, this; whatever it was, number 13 I think. It was a little on the rich side.

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
<Waiter> CTO: Are you ready to order?

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::stops at the entrance to a coffee shop, and peeks inside::

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: Her other eyebrow lifts, adding more of a twinkle to her eyes::  FCO:  One usually knows what they are eating... unless they are a guest on an alien world.  Then it is wiser not to ask.  :: As the dessert arrives, she thanks the waiter.::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::sees the CTO talking to a waiter::

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::looks up:: Waiter: Yes, I'd like a prime rib, medium rare, baked potato with butter and sour cream and some mixed veggies on the side.  Oh, and a salad with the house dressing, please.

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
FCO:  Do you like chocolate and cherries?

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
<Waiter> ::takes the order, looks her over:: CTO: Okay.  More tea?

FCO_LTjg_Quinn says:
CSO: How is it, you're into all this Earth food?

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::looks up:: Waiter: No, thanks.  But I would like a big glass of water.  Thanks

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::decides to stop in and say hi, as he has never had an informal conversation with the CTO::

FCO_LTjg_Quinn says:
CSO: forget I asked that, I totally forgot you were part human...  ::looks back at his plate::  Could this stuff be effecting my memory

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::enters the coffee shop and approaches her table::

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
FCO:  My father was human.  My mother was Vulcan and made the choice to live with him on the reservation on Earth.  I lived with them until my teen years when I went to live with my mother's brother on Vulcan.

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::gets a reply from Norris with a couple of additions, she okays them and finishes her tea::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CTO:  Commander.

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
CNS: Commander ::smiles::  Would you like to join me?

FCO_LTjg_Quinn says:
CSO:  Yeah, I know this, right.  I'm sure you're told me this before...  Maybe there's alcohol in the sauce.
CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::grabs a couple of PADDs off the table and puts them in her tote::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::smiles::  CTO:  Thank you.  I don't mean to intrude.  ::sits::  I was passing by and thought I'd stop and say hello.

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: Tilts her head slightly::  FCO:  Actually, I had not told you that part.  :: takes a bite of her cake::

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
CNS: Not a problem.  Just finishing up a few things.  Have you eaten?

FCO_LTjg_Quinn says:
::looks confused for a moment:: CSO: any way, to answer your question. I'm not a huge fan of chocolate, but cherries, especially fresh cherries, there is nothing better.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CTO:  Sort of.  Long story.  All I'll say is that I'm not supposed to eat for a couple of hours more.  I hear there is to be training simulations.  Would you have anything to do with setting those up?

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
FCO:  Then I shall not share.

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
CNS: I was consulted about it.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::leans forward::  CTO:  Do you have any say in assignments?  Could you put me into a nonessential role for example?

FCO_LTjg_Quinn says:
CSO:  That's all-right. You go right ahead and enjoy yourself.  :;smiles, watching the CSO eat cake::

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
FCO:  I need to speak with the Captain after our meal.  What will you do?

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::An eyebrow raises slightly:: CNS: Any special reason why?

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::shrugs::  CTO:  I'm a coward?

FCO_LTjg_Quinn says:
CSO: Well, I'm supposed to find the Station's Flight CAG, I need to do my annual check flight for Star Fleet.  I left him a message, but he hasn't gotten back to me yet.

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
FCO:  I enjoyed our last flight together.

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::a small smile starts::  CNS: These are similar to the standard crew physical.  Routine training so we can know what the crew strengths are and if anything might need to be worked on or changed.

FCO_LTjg_Quinn says:
CSO:  Yeah?  I did too.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::sits back::  CTO: Still, nobody expects too much of a counselor in combat, do they?

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
::Starts to say something when a message comes through on her tricorder.  Taking it, she lifts it up and reads through it.::  FCO:  It would appear the Captain is not able to meet with me just yet.  And we have been assigned tactical training.

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
CNS: Besides I promise that you will be fine.  ::bigger smile:: I've known some counselors that can almost take me.

FCO_LTjg_Quinn says:
CSO: Really?  WE as in us?

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
<Waiter> CTO: Your water, Commander ::sees the CNS:: CNS: May I get you something, Commander?

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::laughs::  CTO:  I can assure you I'm not one of those.  ::looks to the waiter::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
Waiter:  A coffee, if the Commander doesn’t mind my staying.  ::looks at the CTO::

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::Laughs as she nods her thanks to the waiter::

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
FCO:  We as in staff and crew of the DJ.

FCO_LTjg_Quinn says:
CSO:  Excellent.  When and where?  ::grins eagerly::

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
CNS: I was advised that it's always good to have company when eating, Commander.

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: Pushing aside her half eaten cake::  FCO:  Now.  Though given what you just ate... perhaps we should take a slow walk there.

FCO_LTjg_Quinn says:
CSO: On that, I agree.  ::smiles and stands up, plopping some credits down on the table::

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: Sliding her chair back, she moves to walk out with him.::  FCO:  Our training will be in the station holo-suites.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CTO:  I think I'm supposed to be in one of those training sessions in a few minutes.  If you'll excuse me.

FCO_LTjg_Quinn says:
CSO:  Bigger and better, this could be fun.



CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: As they find a lift, they order it to the level below.::  FCO:  As you can barely walk, perhaps you would make good bait.  :: her voice serious if not her eyes.::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::stands::

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
CNS: Of course, Commander.  And don't worry, you may feel like a coward, but you might surprise yourself ::winks::

FCO_LTjg_Quinn says:
CSO: sacrifice me for the greater good, eh? 

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CTO:  I doubt it.  ::heads off::

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
FCO:  Depends on what is greater and what is good.  :: As the lift stops, she steps off and moves toward a reception type of desk to report in.::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::sprints in the direction of the holosuites::

FCO_LTjg_Quinn says:
::stays a step or two behind the CSO::

Host SC_Turnbull says:
::sitting in the lounge outside of the holo-suites checking the reports on the squad that has just completed their training rotation::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::sees the CSO and FCO up ahead.  Picks up the pace::

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::about to say something to Luchena, but instead watches the counselor sprint off::  Softly to herself: You just might find that you are not a coward, Commander.

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::grabs a padd and ntoes that Norris will be the lead tactical in the holo-training with the counselor::

Host SC_Turnbull says:
::looks up at the sound of approaching voices... compares the images to the crew rosters that she has on the table in front of her:: CSO/FCO: I'm surprised to see members of the Don Johnson's crew down here so soon after arrival.
  
CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
SC:  We had not expected to be here either.  Can you please fill us in on what to expect and where we are to go?

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::slips into place behind them, trying to act nonchalant::

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: Hearing the counselor long before she was close to them, she turns slightly to nod a greeting to him.  He looked slightly better then the last time she had seen him.::

FCO_LTjg_Quinn says:
::notices the CNS and winks::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::nervously acknowledges the greetings::

FCO_LTjg_Quinn says:
::feels a rumble in his stomach again, lets out a slight burp::

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: ignores Quinns situtation as she waits for a reply::

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
<TO_Norris> ::walks up to the group with a padd in his hand::  SC_Turnbull: Hello ::winks::

Host SC_Turnbull says:
CSO/FCO: I'm Captain Turnbull of Sector Command.  We are running primarily routine training missions.  ::notes the Counselor's entry and nods::  Command Staff are expected to complete three rounds of training.  Tactical, bridge and physical.  During the Tactical round, you will face holographic opponents, you will have to discern whether they are valid targets and shoot, or innocent bystanders and avoid fire.

Host SC_Turnbull says:
All:  For the physical training, you have to complete an obstacle course under 2 minutes.  And with the Bridge routine, you will be in a random emergency setting.

Host SC_Turnbull says:
All:  Any other questions?  

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
SC:  What do we start with first?

FCO_LTjg_Quinn says:
::closes eyes and whispers to himself::  Self: not physical, not physical, not physical...

Host SC_Turnbull says:
::returns Norris' greeting::  ALL: Tactical.  Holo-suite 2 has been set up for you

Host SC_Turnbull says:
All:  You will find weapons just inside the door there, you are expected to at least meet Academy Standard.  

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::would say a prayer if he were a religious man::

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: with a nod, she heads toward that holo-suite::

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
<TO_Norris> SC_Turnbull:  Thank-you, Captain ::nods and turns to the others::  ALL: I'll be the tactical officer in charge for this training set.  Are we ready?

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
TO: Ready as I'll ever be.

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: Pauses and turns slightly::  TO:  I am.  ::looks a bit worried at the FCO::
CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
<TO_Norris> ::Smiles with a twinkle in his eyes::  ALL: Right then, let’s do it.

FCO_LTjg_Quinn says:
::nods to Norris, just as a bead of sweat rolls down his cheek::

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: waits for Norris to go first and then follows:  Quietly::  FCO:  Are you alright?  I can always have you rescheduled for later.

Host SC_Turnbull says:
::nods to the officers and returns her attention to the most recent reports::

FCO_LTjg_Quinn says:
::takes a deep breath:: CSO: I'm good, I'm good.

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
<TO_Norris>::Turns and heads off to holo-suite 2::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::follows::

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: Simply nods her head concerned.  As they stop before the holo-suite, she waits for further instructions.::

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: unable to ignore the vibes from the counselor, she turns to him, leaving an opening for him to say anything or not.  She would not force intrusion.::

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
<TO_Norris> ::stops at the door::  ALL: Once we enter, the weapons will be to the right.  Once everyone has a weapon, we will begin.  You are allowed to take more than one weapon, but be aware that you must carry them on your person.

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
<TO_Norris> ALL: Any questions?

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::looks back at the CSO, confused::

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
TO:  What is our senario?

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::quickly averts his gaze back to Norris::

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
<TO_Norris> ::Glances at his PADD:: CSO: You will be part of a rescue party.  Your away team has 
been captured.  Get the bad guys and save the good guys ::winks::

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: Nods and turns to wait for the door to open.::

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
<TO_Norris> ALL: That's all the information I can give you.  Once everyone is armed I will start the program ::turns and enters the holo-suite, indicates the weapons with his right arm::
Host SC_Turnbull says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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