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Host Susan says:
Mission Summary 11308.08
Host Susan says:
The USS Don Johnson is continuing repairs needed because of faulty isolinear chips.  
Host Susan says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Resume Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
EO_Lt_Garlingus says:
@::sits at the helm of his shuttle craft as the autopilot expertly guides him to the last known location of the Don Johnson::
XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::sitting in the big chair, reading reports::
EO_Lt_Garlingus says:
@::taps at his console:: Self: I don't know why Quinn has such a hard time with this.  ::stands and goes to the replicator:: Replicator: Coffee, Black.
EO_Lt_Garlingus says:
@::takes the cup as it shimmies into existence and takes a sip retaking his seat:: Self: I bet auto-pilot could out pilot that pilot.
CTO_Lt_Telarus says:
::at station after a long shift in Engineering and some rest, back to work::
XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::sends message to department heads to have their lists of repairs and parts ready by the time they reach SB310::
EO_Lt_Garlingus says:
@::hears an alert go off and acknowledges it:: Self: Ahhh, should be within range of the mother ship now.  COMM: USS Don Johnson: Don Johnson, Don Johnson, this is the shuttle craft Tunderlow approaching your coordinates at warp 5, please acknowledge.
CTO_Lt_Telarus says:
XO: Commander we should reach Starbase 310 in 2 hours at present heading and speed. We also have Lt Garlingus hailing us.
XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
CTO: Noted, Lieutenant.  Put Lieutenant Garlingus through
CTO_Lt_Telarus says:
::puts comm on screen:: XO: On screen Commander.
XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::Nods at Telarus::  
XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
COMM: Shuttle Tunderlow: EO: We read you Lieutenant
EO_Lt_Garlingus says:
@::looks down at the shuttle screen kick on automatically:: COMM: Don Johnson: Oh! Commander! I didn't realize I was within visual communication.  I must be closer than I thought.  Can you please send me your coordinates and prepare to receive me?  I heard you have had some isolinear processor issues.  I have a new shipment direct from the factories on Novus Prime.  High Grade stuff!
Host Susan says:
<OPS> COM: Tunderlow: Tunderlow, Tunderlow, welcome home... proceed to docking bay 1
EO_Lt_Garlingus says:
::receives the Shuttle Bay Operations voice notification and drops the shuttle out of warp:: Self: Hah! Stupid computers.  COMM: OPS: Acknowledged, computer is set to autopilot, dialing in shuttle bay one. ::pipes in short range sensors into his flight path and turns over control to the Don Johnson computers::
XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
COMM: Tunderlow: Tunderlow, Once you are on board, Lieutenant, report to the bridge
CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: As the lift stops, she pauses that fraction of a moment before stepping onto the bridge and over to her station.::
EO_Lt_Garlingus says:
@COMM: USS Don Johnson: Aye aye Commander.  ::watches as his shuttle docks without his intervention and steps off the shuttle with a manifest::
CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: Lifts a brow at the familiar voice and debates whether it is good or bad.::
EO_Lt_Garlingus says:
::gets sign off from the on watch operations manager and walks toward a turbolift:: TL: Bridge. ::straightens his uniform and notices a grease spot on one of the walls:: Self: Who in the world is not cleaning my ship... Unbelievable.
CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: As she reaches her station, she sends a memo to Tobias that their missing engineer had returned.::
CTO_Lt_Telarus says:
::notices everyone's reaction to the return of Lt Garlingus, getting mixed signals::
CTO_Lt_Telarus says:
Self: Seems like everyone is having an "Oh Crap!" moment.
EO_Lt_Garlingus says:
::straightens his tunic once again before the turbolift doors open and steps out looking around for a second smiling from ear to ear:: CSO: Lieutenant Frank Garlingus reporting for duty, sir. Request permission to come aboard. ::walks over to the Commander chuckling:: 
CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: Looks at the engineer with a lifted brow and a touch of humor deep in her eyes.  She takes the padd::  EO:  Welcome back.
CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
EO:  You should have had a report concerning the ship.  You know what needs to be done.
CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
EO:  The captain and first officer are about the ship keeping... mayhem to a minimum.
EO_Lt_Garlingus says:
::puts his hands on his hips and looks around noting the yellow shirted Lieutenant:: CSO: Thanks! Yes, I've read the report and am aware that there is extensive damage.  What did you to do her while I was gone?
CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
EO:  I helped keep her in one piece.  The stations engineers in repairs probably did an appropriate job.  However, their resources were...less than stellar.
CTO_Lt_Telarus says:
::walks over to the engineering officer:: EO: Lieutenant, overheard the conversation and wanted to jump in. Welcome aboard.
CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
EO: Lieutenant Garlingus, this is the Don Johnson's relatively new Chief tactical officer.
EO_Lt_Garlingus says:
CSO: Well then... ::extends his hand:: CTO: Thank you, call me Frank, or don't call me at all, up to you.  So you're a tactician ey?
CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
CTO:  Lieutenant, our errant... or missing engineer.  Some might say the prodigal son.
EO_Lt_Garlingus says:
::bellows a deep but singular laugh:: CSO: Don't take Seamus's name in vain now, y'hear? ::smiles::
CTO_Lt_Telarus says:
EO: More than that Frank. I have been in many fields in my travels across the fleet, even here aboard the DJ.
CTO_Lt_Telarus says:
CSO: Funny sir.
CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: lifts the other brow::
EO_Lt_Garlingus says:
CSO/CTO: So I brought a shipment of isolinear processors back with me, the engineers on staff seemed happy to see them.  Care to tell me what happened?
CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
EO: As I understand it from the station, they were given faulty parts.  Our ship is not the only one to suffer the consequence.  They are in the process of hunting them down.
EO_Lt_Garlingus says:
CSO: Fault parts!?  Which station!?
CTO_Lt_Telarus says:
CSO/EO: Seems like some Obsidian order type situation to me and sprinkled with greed. From what I found out myself the contractor basically skimmed on the parts quality and pocketed the profits and ran.
CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
EO:  Starbase 310
EO_Lt_Garlingus says:
::nods:: CSO: I have a cousin that works on 310... I think I'll write his CO and get him fired.  CTO: Obsidian order... I've never heard of them, Ferengi?
CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
EO:  We will arrive at our next destination in two hours.  What you have not finished, they will need to.
EO_Lt_Garlingus says:
CSO: I'll be damned if another foreigner steps on this ship with untested parts.  CTO: Aren't you responsible for quality control?
CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
EO:  Then I advise you to work quickly with your department.
CTO_Lt_Telarus says:
EO: Security wise, yes. We took delivery of the spare parts which were signed off by the engineering staff of the station. Also it was checked out by your colleagues. However, I don't know if the Chief Engineer had a chance to look at them. He has been all over the place.
EO_Lt_Garlingus says:
CSO: MY department? Lost I checked there was a Chief Engineer on the roster, I'm just an ordinary Engineer.  I heard that Telarus here is part Engineer.
CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: simply looks at the man::
EO_Lt_Garlingus says:
::moves to the engineering console and begins entering his access codes and dialing up system diagrams overlaying the affected components in a grid format:: CTO/CSO: See here... These red dots represent all parts and components installed by Starbase 310.  When we are in maintenance/overhaul each activity is tracked by work order and signed off by a Commissioned Officer.
CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
EO:  If you note those in yellow, they have been checked by engineering or other volunteers.  If they have an X on them, they need to be repaired.
CTO_Lt_Telarus says:
EO: I have been an Operations officer and the Chief Engineer of another ship before, but we also need a Tactical Officer and that's me right now. You are an Engineer as well, seemingly as competent and knowledgeable about this ship as I am. You are the right choice to lead this up for now.
CTO_Lt_Telarus says:
::notices what the Garlingus is pointing out::
CTO_Lt_Telarus says:
EO: We are in the middle of that right now Frank. We are lucky you brought some good supplies.
EO_Lt_Garlingus says:
CSO: Now... That's correct. ::overlays a new series of white dots:: CTO: Rrriiight... ::shakes it off and continues:: CTO/CSO: These are identified components replaced by ship's staff after the fact, as you mentioned before Commander, the yellow dots are still there but don't seem to be an issue anymore.
EO_Lt_Garlingus says:
CTO: So... What do you need me for? I'll be in with the Quartermaster redecorating my quarters.  CTO/CSO: Did you reassign them to anyone while I was gone?
CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
EO:  While there was one or two bid for them, they still remain yours.  There was some concern of what might be found under your bed.
EO_Lt_Garlingus says:
CSO: Grease and isolinear chips, in case of emergency!  ::laughs heartily::
CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
EO:  I will leave you to your work, given you do not desire outsiders to handle it.
CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: Looks over at the chronometer:: EO: You now have less than two hours.
EO_Lt_Garlingus says:
::nods at the CSO:: CSO: Aye, I'll be on my way.  CTO: It was nice meeting you.  CSO: Please inform the Captain I have returned.  I will expect the intruder alert.
Host Susan says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< End Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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