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<<<<<<<<<<Begin>>>>>>>

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::steps down onto the command circle in Ops, waving his PADD angrily in the air:: Colonel: --I don't care which Tholian ambassador has already requested my Improvoline, the Kraken is at exactly zero for supplies! Do I need to march down to the habitat ring and start knocking on doors to get my shipments back? That's the third today i've found out about!

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
::strolling in the promenade, several bags in her hand::

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
::steps out of a small, pastel-coloured shop on the promenade, looking quite relaxed, a faint smile on her usually stressed out face::

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
::stares quietly out a window on the Docking Ring, taking in the view of the USS Defiant, thinking back to a time that at least seemed simpler::

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
::spots Suder as she exits a shop and looks dubiously at her happy face:: XO: Oh hello Commander.

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
<Colonel_Bocks> ::strokes his beard, shaking his head as he turns away from the irate Starfleet officer:: CMO: I'm sorry, Doctor, I just can't go reassigning medical shipments like that. There's a plague, you know?

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
::looks up from her thoughts, sees CSO:: CSO: Ensign Ix. ::smiles a little:: CSO: Enjoying your shore leave? ::smells of jasmine, and some sort of citrus fruit type thing.::

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
::sighs softly:: Self: Beautiful ship. ::taps his combadge:: Kraken: Sumner to Kraken, one to beam to the bridge.

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::throws up his arms with a quiet growl, having been at this for five hours already:: Colonel: I KNOW there's a plague! So why do they need my analgesics and sedatives!? You seemed to feel just fine about reassigning my shipment over to the Tholians, however, mark that in your log!

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
@ ::Sitting in his ready room, padd in hand, sipping a raktajino and looking watching Bajor spin in the far distance.  The first time he's been home in years.

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@::rematerializes on the bridge, and takes a moment to get his bearings before moving to the Captain's ready room, signaling the chime::

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
::lifts her bags and smiles:: XO: Very much so. These border outposts have great souvenirs. I see you have also made good use of your time. ::looks towards the shop she just came from::

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::steps over to Bocks and shoves the PADD into his hands:: Colonel: Improvoline, Hydrocortoline and Metazaporam. Three shipments of medicines to resupply the Kraken, all assigned to Tholia!

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
@ ::Grunts to himself, turns and sits on the small sofa.:: CTO: Come...

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
::nods a little as she strolls on with CSO:: CSO: Next time we make it back, you have GOT to try a Risan zero-gravity massage.

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@::takes a deep breath and enters, nodding respectfully:: CO: Captain.

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
@:: Motions to the chair in front of him, still looking at the padd.::

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@::takes a seat, feeling like a lack of acknowledgement was a bad sign::

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
XO: Zero gravity huh? With the right masseuse ... sounds delightful.

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
<Colonel_Bocks>: ::takes the PADD shoved at him and goes over it, knowing exactly what it says, his eyes flicking between the device and the glowering Bajoran towering over him:: CMO: I understand, Doctor, truly I do. But I simply cannot give you what isn't there. The medicine is on it's way to Tholia.

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
::laughs briefly:: CSO: Ensign... whichever masseur you get... is the right one. ::grins::

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
@:: taps the padd a few times, then tosses it to the side, and takes a final swig of his coffee.::  CTO: So.....just a few questions....

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::scowls, snatching his PADD back:: Colonel: You've been a fantastic help, Colonel. Absolutely delightful. ::sarcastic to the core, he turns and stomps his way out, sending Militiamen and Starfleet crew scattering as he goes::

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
::grins:: XO: Indeed. Do you know how much longer we have at the station? I was wondering if I had time to go down to the surface.

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::sends the Turbolift whirring down to the Promenade::

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@::nods:: Captain: Of course.

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
::shakes head:: CSO: No time this trip, Ix. Though I'd not mind the visit, myself... The CO wants us all back on board soon. We have to be under way shortly. I'm on my way back now, make sure we're all set. I'd say, one more souvenir hunt, and back on board.

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
@:: Leans forward, his forearms resting on his knees, looking up slightly at Sumner.:: CTO: First....I'd like to know what your issue was with my orders, second, I'd like to know why you thought outright insubordination was better than telling me what your problem was?  I think I've made it clear on several occasions I welcome alternatives.

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
@ CTO:  Things we're hectic, but not THAT hectic.

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
XO: Maybe we will get that chance on the way back from Juarez. Do you know what you are getting yet? Bajor has a long history of earrings. You can find unique models.

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@::blinks for a moment, going over his memories of the incident:: CO: I felt that placing tactical personnel on the outer hull was a needlessly dangerous move with little tactical benefit. If I recall correctly, you told me that I should follow your orders, or be relieved. It didn't seem to invite suggestions.

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::storms along the Promenade, muttering quietly to himself, his mind flicking through possible alternatives to get the ship it's sorely needed medicine::

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
::remembers A'an's aversion to all things Bajoran and religious:: CSO: I find the cuisine far more palatable than the jewellery. Next time I have a poker night, come along. I do some mean hasperat.

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
@:: Shakes his head slightly.:: CTO: Yes I did, AFTER your initial outright refusal with no explanation.  You don't get a very good reaction when you refuse an order without voicing why.  As to being needlessly dangerous, that would depend on their intended use.  I wanted them there in case our forcefield failed to hold the Hyami back and provide a second field of fire.  Correct me if I'm wrong, but zero-g combat and extra-vehicular manoeuvres are taught at the academy?

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
XO: I am not sure you want me there Commander, I am a terrible loser ... ::frowns:: XO: Is that Dr Kymar? He doesn't look happy.

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::glances up for a moment, spotting Kesh and Ix in the crowd, quickly formulating an idea:: XO: Commander! ::waves over the crowd and starts making his way through::

Host Andrew says:
<Hurrak> ::walking down the promenade, bumps into the CMO::

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
CSO: Can't be worse than I am, Ensign. I throw things. ::smirks, notices CMO:: CMO: Doctor... why so stressed?

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::grunts slightly as the stranger bumps against him, sliding his arm across his chest to divert the person around:: Hurrak: Excuse me. ::looks around to find the XO again::

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
::ponders the sudden doubling in number of the group::

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@::sighs softly:: CO: I guess I was expecting to be asked why I was refusing. I'm not used to having reasonable conversations with Command staff. In the future, I will include a reason with my objections. I understood the point of the order, but I felt it ignored too much risk. If it came to a fire fight with the goal of expelling the Hyami...

Host Andrew says:
<Hurrak> ::nods and carries on::

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@CO: those officers would be directly in their path, and given the capabilities they'd shown, those officers wouldn't have stood a chance. Zero-g, EVA combat is to be used only when necessary. I felt it was not.

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
XO: Commander. ::smiles, nodding to the CSO:: CSO: Ensign.

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::hands over the PADD to Kesh:: XO: I'm having a slight issue with some medical shipments we're supposed to receive. The id-...Colonel, in his infinite wisdom, allowed them to be transferred to Tholia instead.

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
::frowns looking at the passing Kressari, thinking there is something fishy about him. Then looks back to the XO and CMO:: CMO: Hello Doctor. Enjoying some time off as well?

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::grimaces slightly at Ix's question:: CSO: Sadly not.

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
::raises an eyebrow at CMO:: CMO: OK... and you are having no luck getting them back. ::eyes the passing Kressari, wondering::

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::shakes his head:: XO: I've spent the last five hours chasing them down, but they're already on a freighter and out of the system. I've also checked the Starfleet manifest, they have none anywhere on the station.

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
@ ::Nods.:: CTO:  And I can see that argument... I don't agree with the judgement necessarily, but it may well have avoided us finding ourselves here, now.  ::Sits back and shakes his head.::  CTO: Well, here's my choices...I can hit you with the book and send you packing for outright insubordination....or.... ::Leans forward again.:: CTO: ...I can ask you to stop thinking of me like the other commanders you've apparently dealt with and maybe, just maybe, trust me a little more than that.  You're a talented officer Henry...You don't need me to remind you of that, but if you can't trust me or the rest of the officers on this ship, it's a lost battle.

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
CMO: If you deem them absolutely necessary we might be able to delay our departure. ::looks at the two::

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
::frowns, takes the PADD, reads:: CMO: Colonel Bocks? ::nods:: CSO/CMO: Excuse me for a moment. ::steps aside:: *Bocks*: Kesh Suder to Colonel Bocks...

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
CMO: ... or you let her solve it. ::smiles::

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::grins, just slightly:: CSO: That's the easiest option.

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
<Colonel_Bocks>: ::sighs, grimacing at the voice on the intercom:: *XO*: This is Bocks, Operations.

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
*Bocks*: Ren, good to hear your voice, love what you've done with the place..

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
CMO: I delegated the re-supplying of the science department. I figured I needed some supplies myself.

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
<Colonel_Bocks>: ::Recognises the voice immediately, his glower almost bringing his eyebrows level with his lips:: *XO*: Kesh...Well, I never thought I’d see you drag your sorry hide back to Deep Space 9. To what do we owe this magnificent pleasure?

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@::looks down a bit, nodding:: CO: For what it's worth, I do see you as different, sir. Permission to speak freely?

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
@CTO: Granted.

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::chuckles, glancing down at the bags in her hand:: CSO: Well, it's good to stock up while we're here, right?

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
::smiles:: CMO: Exactly. I wouldn't mind visiting Bajor either. Maybe once we return from the colony I will get that chance.

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
::smirks:: *Bocks*: I have a case of spring wine with your name on it, sir. 2379... good year, Kava juice pressed by the most talented hands...

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@CO: I'm concerned about your mental state. The last couple of months have been trying on the whole crew. I have sensed a certain amount of uncertainty and paranoia in your actions and orders, which is perfectly understandable. My guess is that there's a lot more going on than I know. I'm willing and able to trust you, Captain, but you also need to trust your crew. We need to get through this together, not stumbling around in the dark.

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
<Colonel_Bocks> ::freezes, glumly realising what's to come, hating that fact that she knows that's his favourite vintage:: *XO*: Gifts aren't your style, Kesh.

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
*Bocks*: This is a transaction. My CMO needs some supplies. Seems they have sprouted legs and scampered away. Can you fix it?

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::has a moment of conflict when Ix mentions Bajor, wondering if he should be more willing to go and visit:: CSO: It's nice this time of year, the weather is just perfect in Dhakuur.

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
<Colonel_Bocks> ::breathes in deeply, wondering if the price is worth the hassle:: *XO*: I'll tell you the same thing I told your Doctor, we don't have the supplies any more, they were reassigned and shipped out on a Tholian freighter six hours ago. Maybe if you'd called ahead and-

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
@:: Holds up his hand, taking an exasperated breath and nodding.::   CTO:  I'm ...aware that several officers are apparently concerned about my mental state, and you're right, the last few months HAVE been trying...on everyone. I'm trying to reassure everyone that as far as my mental health, I'm fine, and that’s true.  As for more going on....

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
*Bocks* ::interrupts:: I'm sure you have extra stashed away somewhere. I'd hate to leave with your wine still on board the Kraken, Colonel. I may be forced to share it with my non-comms...

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
CMO: The last time I visited was decades ago, during the time the station was under Starfleet control. I imagine it is quite different now that the war is so far away.

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
@CTO: Let's just say, as soon as I know, you'll know.  That may not be the answer that everyone wants, but that's all I've got right now.

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@::nods:: CO: I understand. All I'm saying is that your crew is a good one. Trust us to do our jobs well, and we won't let you down.

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
<Colonel_Bocks> ::mutters quietly, grumbling as he nods to the Ops Chief and taps out a release command on the console:: *XO*: Fine, you win. I owed you one, and now you owe me. Plus the Spring Wine! It'll be transported to your hold within the hour....::pauses for a moment, then grunts:: Bocks out.

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
CSO: I was there last year for a little while to visit my parents. A lot has happened in the last decade, so much has been rebuilt, it's almost like it used to be before the occupation. There's even arable farmland in the northern hemisphere!

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
*Bocks*: Much appreciated, Ren. The wine's on its way to you now. Enjoy it. ::smirks and gives CMO the thumbs up:: *Bocks*: Next time I'm on station, I'll have you over to the Kraken. You can judge my hasperat for its authenticity again.

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
@CTO:  For now, I need my Chief Tactical Officer.  I go into every mission expecting the worst, hoping for the best.  Maybe that’s why everyone thinks I'm having issues, but it's kept me alive.

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
<Colonel_Bocks>: ::fully remembers how her hasperat tasted, always off balance when he speaks to Kesh Suder. With a muffled sigh he cuts the Comm and gets everything arranged::

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
CMO: Really? I must take time for a proper visit. Anyway it is good news. Not all peoples are able to return from the kind of ordeal the Bajorans had to go through.

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@CO: You have him, Captain. I apologize for not being more forthcoming in Engineering; I will do my best to correct the issue.

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::grins slightly at the thumbs up:: XO: Good news, Commander?

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
::walks back over to CMO and CSO:: CMO: Sorted, Doc. It'll all be on board in the hour. Now... I suggest we make our way back on board. I have some last-second business to attend to.

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
CSO/CMO: And no doubt Captain A'an is wondering where half his senior staff has disappeared to.

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::nods to both the XO and CSO, his mood considerably improved:: XO: I almost wish I had a network of favours to call in sometimes. I appreciate it, Commander, and the crew will too when they stumble into Sickbay.

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
@CTO:  I can't wash the whole thing  away, there will be a reprimand on your record for the insubordination, but that’s as far as I'm taking it.  This ship is filled with second-chancers, I don't know how yet, but we'll figure it out.

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
::leads her crew along the Promenade and towards the docking area:: CSO: Can you remember where we parked?

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
XO: If we must ...

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::chuckles quietly, getting drawn along with the two women::

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
@CTO: And I mean what I said....when I know, so will you.

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
CMO: Everyone has a price. Just a matter of finding the right one. I was not leaving without our medical supplies.

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@::nods slowly:: CO: I'll be at your back, Captain.

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
::Stands and takes a deep breath.::  CTO:  Report to the duty officer and resume your duties, we'll be leaving soon and I need everything knife-edge sharp.

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::grins slightly:: XO: Neither was I. I had the idea of suggesting a raid on Cargo Bay 6...But yours worked better.

CTO_Lt_Sumner says:
@::stands and straightens his uniform:: Captain: Yes, sir. ::nods and heads for the exit::

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
::chuckles:: XO: Somewhere towards there. ::points::

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
::shakes her head:: CMO: And start an international incident? No thank you. Starfleet personnel acting like common pirates, stealing from Bajoran facilities? We don't need anyone to get hold of that story. ::Nods to CSO:: CSO: Onward, young Ix.

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
::smiles at Suder and enters a lift:: XO: I am many things, Commander, but not young.

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::raises an eyebrow slightly, wondering if his sarcastic voice and his normal speaking voice are merging together too much, brushing it off with another chuckle instead::

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
Computer: Pylon One, docking port.

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
@  :: Watches Henry leave, then slump back down onto the sofa and leans his head back and to the side, looking out at  Bajor again.::  Bajor:  Now all I have to do is figure out how to deal with Adalberto.......Prophets I hate being here....

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
::steps in after CSO:: CSO: And you still haven't learned to play poker properly? What have you been wasting all those lifetimes with, Ensign? ::leans against the 'lift wall, looking relaxed still::

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::leans against a rail, idly watching the CSO and XO talk::

CSO_Ens_Ix says:
XO: Oh ... stuff....

Host XO_Cmdr_Suder says:
::smirks. Can't argue with CSO's excuse:: TL: Docking Pylon 2...

Host CO_Cmdr_Aan says:
@ ::Looks out over his former home... remembering.::

<<<<<<<<<<Pause>>>>>>>>>>
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