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Star Trek: A Call To Duty

USS Scimitar NCC-80826 - SD 11206.18

Starring:

Russell Hinsley		as	Ship Manager

Einar Sigurðsson		as	[CO] Captain Jonathan Rome
				Commanding Officer

Andrew James		as	[XO] Commander Thalev Idrani
				First Officer
		
Lilia Perfeito		as	[OPS] Lieutenant Laeena Saprin
				Chief Operations Officer / Second Officer

Rob Lemmens		as	[CEO] Ensign Gustav Endriev Nescheriakova
				Chief Engineering Officer

And:

Orion Leidl Wilson	as	Lt. Kanga
				NPC


Absent:


Anna Menser		as	[CMO] Doctor Adah Jeq
				Chief Medical Officer

C.J. Short		as	[FCO] Ensign Sara Natalie Sumner
				Flight Control Officer

Wim Herremans		as	[CSO] Ensign Lucas Sanders
				Chief Science Officer

Janaye Hinsley		as	[CTO] Lieutenant JG Haylin Raash
				Chief Tactical Officer / Chief of Security



Mission Summary: Having been ordered to shore leave, the crew is now in orbit of Wrigleys Pleasure planet. A planet known for its..........ironic timing.



<<<<<<<<<< Begin mission „Oh No Shore Leave!!!“ Part 1>>>>>>>>>>

CO Capt Rome:
::enters the transporter room, wearing his shades and carrying a duffel bag over his shoulder, dressed in a tan shirt and short khakis::
 
OPS Lt Saprin:
::in her office, making sure the ship is stable and that the minimum number of officers will stay aboard::
 
CO Capt Rome:
::walks over to the wall panel and punches in the channel:: *Senior officer*: Senior officers report to Transporter room one, we have reservations to catch.
 
CO Capt Rome:
::leans his forehead against the cold bulkhead:: Self: Ahh....
 
XO Cmdr Idrani:
::walks into TR1:: CO: Not so loud, Jonathan.. geez!
 
OPS Lt Saprin:
::as she hears the com, she picks up a PADD with all her "shore leave work" and heads out::
 
CO Capt Rome:
::waves him off:: XO: This is your fault, you know.
 
OPS Lt Saprin:
::enters the turbo lift and orders it to the transporter room 1::
 
XO Cmdr Idrani:
CO: What are you talking about? You're the one with the ::whispers but it is louder than he realises:: secret stash in your ready room.
 
CO Capt Rome:
::pushes his shades further up his nose and sits down on the transporter pad, sighing::
 
OPS Lt Saprin:
::enters the transporter room, stopping for 1 milli-second at the sight of the CO in sunglasses. Then she approaches them:: XO/CO: Greetings.
 
CO Capt Rome:
::only nods weakly in her direction::
 
XO Cmdr Idrani:
OPS: Not so loud Lieutenant. ::pauses:: Greetings.
 
OPS Lt Saprin:
::looks from one to the other and whispers:: CO/XO: I see.
 
CO Capt Rome:
OPS: Do you have the coordinates from Starfleet? We are to meet our new CEO planetside it seems.
 
CO Capt Rome:
::grabs Thalev's sleeve and pulls himself up on his feet, then takes his place on one of the pads::
 
XO Cmdr Idrani:
::nearly falls over:: CO: Thanks for that.
 
CO Capt Rome:
XO: Shhh.
 
OPS Lt Saprin:
CO: The transporter chief should have them, sir.
 
CO Capt Rome:
::looks up at the chief::
 
XO Cmdr Idrani:
::steps up to the transporter chief, ready to beam down::
 
CO Capt Rome:
OPS: Do you have any water on you, Lieutenant? ::looks over the brim of his glasses::
 
XO Cmdr Idrani:
CO: Are we leaving yet?
 
CO Capt Rome:
::gives the chief a thumbs up::
 
OPS Lt Saprin:
CO: I am afraid I don't sir. Should I replicate a bottle for you?
 
CO Capt Rome:
OPS: No...no I'll be fine, we'll get some down on the planet.
 

Action: The senior staff beams down to the planet surface.
 

CO Capt Rome:
::almost falls over as he rematerializes::
 
OPS Lt Saprin:
::looks around as she materializes::
 
XO Cmdr Idrani:
::looks around, the fresh air doing him a world of good:: CO: Not bad, I guess.
 
CO Capt Rome:
::takes a deep breath, having only had recycled air for months::
 
CO Capt Rome:
OPS: Lieutenant, can you locate our new miracle worker ?
 
XO Cmdr Idrani:
CO: I am right here.
 
OPS Lt Saprin:
CO: I take it you are not asking me about a saint?
 
CO Capt Rome:
::sighs at them both::
 
CO Capt Rome:
All: Our new chief Engineer!
 
CO Capt Rome:
::really wishes he could get a drink soon......hair of the dog and all that::
 

Action: An incoming message from Starfleet orders only a skeleton crew be left on the ship. A bridge crew and a couple of engineers. All other personel are ordered to shore leave.
 

OPS Lt Saprin:
CO: He should be nearby. I have a picture here ::brings it up on the PADD and shows it to him::
 
CO Capt Rome:
::lowers the shades and looks at the picture:: OPS: Young.
 
OPS Lt Saprin:
CO: Age is relative.
 
CO Capt Rome:
::smiles:: OPS: So my First officer keeps saying, but he's very old.
 
XO Cmdr Idrani:
CO: And still younger than you.
 
OPS Lt Saprin:
::looks from one to the other and decides to stay out of it::
 
CO Capt Rome:
::smiles at his first and second officers and motions to his right:: All: Come on, he should be inside the complex then. There's even a bar there.....I think.
 

Action: Lt Kanga beams aboard the Scimitar.
 

OPS Lt Saprin:
::follows::
 
CO Capt Rome:
::walks towards the complex, hoping for the shade to cool his skin::
 
XO Cmdr Idrani:
::starts walking, feeling a bit better::
 
Lt Kanga:
::Walks to the bridge and casually surveys the area::
 
CO Capt Rome:
::grabs a crewman walking by and shows him the PADD with an image of the CEO on it::
 
CEO Ens Nescheriakova:
::Sitting at a table, nervously fiddling with his half empty glass.::
 
CO Capt Rome:
XO/OPS: This way. ::points towards the bar:: Thankfully
 
CO Capt Rome:
All: Ensign Neshke...Nesche? ::looks over at Saprin for help::
 
XO Cmdr Idrani:
::walks into the bar, looks around, catches the CEO's eye:: CEO: Nesch... Neschemerov..
 
<Ens Vettel>@::at the OPS station on the bridge. He looks up as Kanga comes in::
 
OPS Lt Saprin:
::looks at Rome:: CO: Nescheriakova, sir.
 
CO Capt Rome:
::nods:: All: Ensign Nescheriakova?
 
<Ens Vettel>@Kanga: Excuse me sir, can you identify yourself?
 
Lt Kanga:
@Vettel: I am Lieutenant Kanga, I am a Starfleet engineer, and I'm taking a quick inspection of the ship's flight controls.
 
CO Capt Rome:
::looks at Thalev and shrugs::
 
<Ens Vettel>@Kanga: I was not informed. I will have to confirm with the starbase before giving you access to our engines.
 
XO Cmdr Idrani:
::shrugs back::
 
Lt Kanga:
Vettel: I'm not looking for access to the engines, just the flight controls, good sir. I can assure you all is well.
 
<Ens Vettel>@::brings up Kanga's references and contacts the starbase to make sure he has permission:: Kanga: The flight console controls the engines, sir.
 
CEO Ens Nescheriakova:
::Hears his name, jumps from his chair and snaps to attention:: CO: Aye aye Sir Comrad. Gustav Andreiv Nescheriakova at your service sir Comrad.
 
XO Cmdr Idrani:
Self: Comrad?
 
OPS Lt Saprin:
::raises an eyebrow at the word comrade::
 
CO Capt Rome:
::lowers his sunglasses and looks at the anxious young ensign, then looks over at his 'comrades' and grins::
 
Lt Kanga:
Vettel: @I knew that! You better not be contacting the starbase!
 
XO Cmdr Idrani:
::grins back:: CO: Sir Comrad, would you like a drink? ::gestures to the bar::
 
CO Capt Rome:
CEO: Captain Rome...not Comrad.
 
<Ens Vettel>@Kanga: Excuse me sir? Why would I not contact the starbase?
 
CO Capt Rome:
::smiles at the kid:: XO/CEO: You know what, why not. I'll take a beer. We can do formal introductions later and I could use it.
 
<Ens Vettel>@Kanga: In any event, the Strbase informed me your assignment was a last minute decision. You have permission to access out flight controls.
 
CO Capt Rome:
::sits down on a small barstool and motions for Thalev and Saprin to join::
 
CEO Ens Nescheriakova:
::Nods nervously at the captain:: CO: Captain Comr... ::Stutters a bit:: Rome. I sometimes can't help it. Raised in Russian Sir Comr.. Sir Captain. ::Raises the left corner of his mouth in an attempt to whip out a smile::
 
Lt Kanga:
@::Thinks:: Self: He knows too much. Vettel: Thanks you very much, sir, and I hope that I will not have to go through this trouble in the future.
 
OPS Lt Saprin:
::sits at the bar:: CEO: I am Laeena Saprin, operations officer.
 
CO Capt Rome:
::smiles at the kid:: CEO: Relax, Ensign. Just Captain. Is this your first deep space assignment?
 
CEO Ens Nescheriakova:
::Nods at Saprin.:: OPS: Please to meet you sir... ma'am.. sir.
 
CO Capt Rome:
::stiffles a laugh::
 
<Ens Vettel>@Kanga: I am doing my duty, sir.
 
Lt Kanga:
@Vettel: Very well, Ensign, carry on.
 
CEO Ens Nescheriakova:
CO: Yes Sir Comrad. Fresh from academy. ::Nods several times::
 
OPS Lt Saprin:
::nods briefly at the CEO:: CEO: One of the two will do.
 
OPS Lt Saprin:
All: What do the locals drink around here?
 
XO Cmdr Idrani:
::sees the bottles behind the bar:: CO: Maybe I should go get a real drink?
 
Lt Kanga:
::Walks over to the flight console, and continues to fiddle with the controls, seeming not knowing what he is doing::
 
CO Capt Rome:
CEO: I can see that. Well, we're off duty now Ensign. So you can relax. You will meet the rest of the senior crew later, but now we'll just have a drink and get to know each other, that sound good to you ?
 
CO Capt Rome:
XO: You mean...'the' rum ?
 
XO Cmdr Idrani:
CO: Mm-hm. ::nods::
 
CO Capt Rome:
XO: We have some time before dinner, go. Hurry.
 
<Ens Vettel>@::eyes Kanga suspiciously and brings up the output of the flight console to check what he is doing::
 
CEO Ens Nescheriakova:
::Let's out a deep sigh in relief:: CO: Will try sir. I left my drink on the other table. ::Points in the direction where he was sitting, noticing the glass tipped over when he jumped up.::
 
Lt Kanga:
@::Eyes Vettel back::
 
XO Cmdr Idrani:
::stands:: *Vettel*: Idrani to Vettel, beam me up please.
 
XO Cmdr Idrani:
CO: I'll be right back with a real drink.
 
CO Capt Rome:
Bartender: Bartender, I'll have a beer for myself, the same for him.
 
<Ens Vettel>@::taps his badge::*XO*: Yes sir, where would you like to be transported to?
 
CO Capt Rome:
OPS: What about you, Lieutenant ?
 
XO Cmdr Idrani:
*Vettel*: Bridge.
 
<Ens Vettel>@*XO*: Acknowledged, energizing ::transports Idrani directly to the bridge::
 
OPS Lt Saprin:
CO: Well, if there are no local suggestions I will have what you are having.
 
CO Capt Rome:
::holds up three fingers to the bartender::
 
XO Cmdr Idrani:
@::beams over:: Vettel: Thank you Ensign... ::walks to the Captains Ready room and goes inside::
 
CO Capt Rome:
::hands the beers to his comrades::
 
XO Cmdr Idrani:
::looks through the Captains stash::
 
Lt Kanga:
@::Notices the officer come onboard, sweat starts to bead down his neck::
 
<Ens Vettel>@::nods as the XO materializes, but he leaves too quickly to be informed of Kanga's presence::
 
CO Capt Rome:
CEO: Ever been aboard an Akira, ensign ?
 
CEO Ens Nescheriakova:
::nods in acceptance:: CO: Thank you sir. ::Stares at his beer for a moment, then sniffs it.::
 
<Ens Vettel>@::looks at what Kanga has been doing ont he flight console::
 
OPS Lt Saprin:
::takes the beer and sips from it::
 
XO Cmdr Idrani:
::walks back onto the bridge with a bottle in hand:: Vettel: Everything good up here?
 
CEO Ens Nescheriakova:
::Shakes his head:: CO: No sir Comrad. Never been on any real star ship. Just a freighter that brought me here.::
 
<Ens Vettel>@XO: We had a ... unexpected visit sir. Lt Kanga is checking our flight controls.
 
CO Capt Rome:
::smiles at the kid, eyeing Saprin::
 
XO Cmdr Idrani:
@Vettel: Kanga who now?
 
CO Capt Rome:
CEO: And yet Starfleet thinks you're the Engineer for me.
 
<Ens Vettel>@::points in the direction of the officet at the flight console::
 
XO Cmdr Idrani:
@Kanga: Lieutenant Kanga, attention.
 
CEO Ens Nescheriakova:
::Anxiously nods:: CO: Aye sir. The best they could spare they told me.
 
OPS Lt Saprin:
CO/CEO: Everyone has to start somewhere.
 
Lt Kanga:
@::Stands at Attention:: XO: Aye!
 
XO Cmdr Idrani:
@Kanga: Where are your orders?
 
Lt Kanga:
@XO: I was sent to inspect the flight controls.
 
CO Capt Rome:
CEO: So you're the man for the job? ::Takes a sip of his beer::
 
XO Cmdr Idrani:
@Kanga: Your orders... ::holds out his hand::
 
OPS Lt Saprin:
::continues drinking, observing the conversation::
 
Lt Kanga:
@XO: I must have left those in my other uniform. You can check with the starbase if you'd like, but I'm sure the Ensign over there already did.
 
CEO Ens Nescheriakova:
::Looks at his beer once more and decides to have a nip as the captain does:: CO: Aye sir Comrad. I am sure I will disappoint you... Errr not dissapp... dis.. e... let you down. ::Starts to blush as he takes a larger sip from his beer.::
 
XO Cmdr Idrani:
@Kanga: No orders? You can't be here then. Go get your orders and come back.
 
<Ens Vettel>@::smiles as he hears the XO speak::
 
CO Capt Rome:
::just smiles at him:: CEO: I know you won't, I was barely older than you when I first took command of an engine room.
 
Lt Kanga:
@XO: I'll show you orders. ::Grabs Vettel from behind, and takes him as a hostage::
 
<Ens Vettel>@::remains motion-less, unsure of what to do::
 
XO Cmdr Idrani:
@::draws a phaser:: Kanga: What the.... ::taps his badge:: *CO*: Idrani to Rome, we have a problem up here. Hostage situation.
 
Lt Kanga:
@XO: Now you are going to give me control of this ship, or the good Ensign here dies.
 
OPS Lt Saprin:
::puts her beer down as she hears the XO over the CO's badge::
 
CEO Ens Nescheriakova:
::Getting more daring now, he drinks the last bit from his glass at once and looks past the captain.:: OPS: Ma'am Comrad.. you have cute funny ears.
 
Lt Kanga:
@XO: Now tell the Captain that all is well!
 
CO Capt Rome:
::taps his badge:: *XO*: That's not funny, commander.
 
OPS Lt Saprin:
CEO: Thank you. Your ears are properly shaped as well.
 
XO Cmdr Idrani:
@::looks at Kanga:: *CO*: Captain Rone, everything is okay after all. My mistake. Tell Lieutenant Saper to order me a beer. Commander Irani out.
 
Lt Kanga:
@XO: Good now drop the phaser, and kick it over my way!
 
CEO Ens Nescheriakova:
::A bit dazzled by Saprin’s response, he tries to focus on the conversation the captain is having and keeping his balance on the chair.::
 
OPS Lt Saprin:
::raises both her eyebrows at the CO. Something is wrong.::
 
CO Capt Rome:
::looks at Saprin and stands up:: OPS/CEO: You two, with me.
 
XO Cmdr Idrani:
@::keeps the phaser for now:: Kanga: What do you want?
 
<Ens Vettel>@::struggles to get free, trying to hit Kanga with his elbows and feet::
 
CO Capt Rome:
::heads out of the bar and towards the beam down zone::
 
OPS Lt Saprin:
::nods and gets up::
 
Lt Kanga:
@::Tries to choke Vettel:: XO: Drop the phaser!
 
<Ens Vettel>@::grabs Kanga's arms to prevent him from chocking him::
 
CEO Ens Nescheriakova:
::Realizes the captain was getting more serious, he tries to get off his chair without falling down. quickly he follows the captain and ops outside.::
 
XO Cmdr Idrani:
@Kanga: Let him go!
 
Lt Kanga:
@XO: I'll let him go if you give me the phaser!
  
CO Capt Rome:
::taps his badge:: *Tactical, this is Captain Rome. We have a hostage situation on the Bridge, take all necessary action. Three to beam up.
 
XO Cmdr Idrani:
@Kanga: Fine. ::drops the phaser:: Computer: Computer, activate lockdown sequence, Idrani-Rome-One-One-Beta, Confirm.


	
<<<<<<<<<<Pause mission>>>>>>>>>>
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