Host NightWind says:
Last time on the Seleya....
Host NightWind says:
Admiral Harlan had need of the Federations flagship, but not her crew for a special training mission that could last anywhere from three months to a year.  The Seleya crew was given the option to take a long R&R, stay on Eiréné station, or be transferred.  Many ships took advantage
Host NightWind says:
of the idea of taking on well trained and experienced crew so offered crew new positions.  When the dates uncertain, over a third of the crew took the offers, after all, many
Host NightWind says:
entered Starfleet for the challenges.  Those near retirement chose to opt out early.  Most of the scientists and engineers stayed on the station as one of those once in a life time opportunities.  And the rest of the crew spread throughout the sector for leisure, pleasure, family, or whatever tickled their fancy.
Host NightWind says:
Everything about the special mission went smoothly with only minor expected bumps.  They completed the assignment within the hoped for 3 months.  Upon completion the Seleya crew, new and old, were recalled.  While the ship waited for her crew, some work was done on her and many of Seleya's
Host NightWind says:
scientists and engineers returned to their quarters, their sanctuary, on the ship.  Some have chosen to be reassigned to the station.  In trickles and waves, the crew has been arriving at the station.  Being so far out, the Alama, Dreago and Carations, along with other federation personnel are enjoying the slight upheaval of all the new folks
EO_Ens_Parsons (~Anonymous@EDEE218C.4E983254.28DCC0C1.IP) has left the conversation.
Host NightWind says:
arriving.
Host NightWind says:
Those not enjoyment are the Slamina's.  While only 7 of the 22 Slamina's are under arrest, for security issues, they have all been kept together in or around the brig with the brigs perimeters extended to try and handle the numbers.  The upside is they were on a station so the brig was larger then that of a ship.  The downside,
Host NightWind says:
is soon they will be transported to a starship.  Having been brought in three days before they have for the most part settled.  Surrounding the group, there is an overshadow of gloom, an undercurrent of fear, and an oppressive atmosphere of hopelessness.

24 hours before departure....
Host CO_Capt_Varesh says:
Captain's Log 11709.10: We have been recalled to the Seleya after extended R&R and short term reassignments. We are to take some refugee shifters, and prisoners, to Slamina from Deca IV. We have also gained some of the graduates as junior officers.
Host NightWind says:
<<<<<<<<<< Night of  the Moon >>>>>>>>>
Eldad is now known as XO_Cmdr_Maor.
TO_Ens_NightWind says:
:: sitting across from her twin, watching with interest all the different species.  Some she had made friends with over the past months... well, as much a friend as time would allow.::
CCM is now known as FCO_Ens_Robin.
SO_Ens_NightWind says:
:: Sitting back, listening, curious about her new captain and command staff.  They were said to be arriving soon on the station if they were not already here.::
Host CO_Capt_Varesh says:
<EO_Ens_Parsons>::wanders around Engineering, still trying to get used to all the systems, despite being on the ship for three months already.::
FCO_Ens_Robin says:
::keeping one eye on her duties and one air on the local comms traffic::
MO_LtCmd_Storm (~MO_LtCmd_@odn-55AED2FA.hsd1.az.comcast.net) has joined the conversation.
XO_Cmdr_Maor says:
::On the bridge, eyeing the new officers who made it on the bridge from the corner of his eyes while going over his PADD
XO_Cmdr_Maor says:
::
MO_LtCmd_Storm says:
:: Stepping off the small frieghter with her gear in hand, she turns to thank the captain for his friendship.  As he reminds her to stay in contact, she smiles, agrees and turns to leave.::
MO_LtCmd_Storm says:
~~~~ CO: Have you arrived yet or am I talking to myself?~~~~
TO_Ens_NightWind says:
:: Her eyes light up as she catches sight of one great looking man.::
Host CO_Capt_Varesh says:
::sighs as he finished docking the shuttle and gathered his gear:: ~~~MO: Arrived a little while ago, was on a transport from Risa and then I got irritated and called in a few favours to finish the trip by myself.~~~
MO_LtCmd_Storm says:
~~~~CO:  I think that is called spoiled or you were late leaving.~~~~
Host CO_Capt_Varesh says:
::tags his luggage and the trunks with transporter tags:: *Seleya* Varesh to Seleya.
SO_Ens_NightWind says:
:: sighs::  TO: Gem, no drolling.  We want to make a good impression with our new shipmates.
TO_Ens_NightWind says:
:: after a moment turns back with a sigh::  SO: I do not suppose we would be so lucky he is one of the new crew.
XO_Cmdr_Maor says:
::Hits his badge:: *CO*: Seleya here. Go ahead, Captain.
Host CO_Capt_Varesh says:
~~~MO: I'm going to disagree on both points.~~~
MO_LtCmd_Storm says:
:: smiles to herself::  ~~~~CO:  On what grounds?~~~~
SO_Ens_NightWind says:
:: not having seen the person::  TO: I have no idea.  But if you did not recognize him, it is possible.
Host CO_Capt_Varesh says:
*XO*: Glad to hear your voice, Commander. I'm being a lazy captain and tagged my gear with transporter tags. Please have the transporter room transfer my gear to my quarters please? I'll be on board shortly and up on the bridge not long after that.
Host CO_Capt_Varesh says:
~~~MO: That captains are never spoilt and always arrive when they should.~~~ ::grins as he steps off the shuttle and crosses the docks::
MO_LtCmd_Storm says:
~~~~ CO:  Sorry bro.  Last I checked, we have no royal blood... though I could be wrong.  Dad was kind of "mysterious" about his parents.~~~~
MO_LtCmd_Storm says:
:: arriving at the ship, she pauses to check in.::
Host CO_Capt_Varesh says:
<EO_Ens_Parsons> ::stares at the console, the readings running past at faster than normal speed:: Self: Hmm... need to tweak the coolant chamber mix a tad...
XO_Cmdr_Maor says:
::Checks something on his console:: *CO*: We seem to be a bit understaffed here, Captain. I'll handle it personally.
SO_Ens_NightWind says:
:: stands up::  TO:  I think it is time to check in.  Things are starting to get busy around here.
Host CO_Capt_Varesh says:
::chortles to himsef:: ~~~MO: If we are royalty, then I don't know about it either.~~~
TO_Ens_NightWind says:
:: shaking her head, she stands up, pausing only long enough to finish her drink before catching up with her sister.::
Host CO_Capt_Varesh says:
*XO*: Thank you, commander. Are we still waiting for some the crew to report in?
MO_LtCmd_Storm says:
:: heading up the ramp onto the ship::  ~~~~CO: I just came aboard as well.  Join me for dinner later?~~~~
SO_Ens_NightWind says:
:: With the feline grace of her ancestors, she winds her way easily through the crowds back to her ship.::
Host CO_Capt_Varesh says:
~~~MO: Dinner sounds great. I have some gifts for you from Sannia. I'm just heading to the ship's docking ports, I will be on board in a bit.~~~ moves along the prominade towards the Seleya's docking port.::
XO_Cmdr_Maor says:
*CO*: I seem to be missing the new crew manifest, hopefully I'll be getting it in the next hour. ::Finally logs to the operations console, he initiates the transport::  Your luggage is waiting for you in your quarters.
FCO_Ens_Robin says:
::checking in with Shuttlebays 1 and 2 on the last of their transport preparations::
MO_LtCmd_Storm says:
~~~~ CO:  I will see you later then.~~~~  :: stepping onto the nearest lift, she sends it to deck four and her quarters.::
Host CO_Capt_Varesh says:
*XO*: Didn't the admiral send us the crew rosters? And thank you for handing the transport, I have something in there for you.
Host CO_Capt_Varesh says:
<EO_Ens_Parsons> ::sends the changes to the coolant systems for the Chief's review, stretching a little as he leans back in the chair::
TO_Ens_NightWind says:
SO:  Have you talked with Parsons lately?
Host CO_Capt_Varesh says:
::reaches the ship's docking port and signs onto the ship, smiling at the two unfamiliar security officers::
SO_Ens_NightWind says:
:: glances curiously at Gem as she pauses near the ramp to check in::  TO: Why would i?
XO_Cmdr_Maor says:
*CO*: if he did, I haven't received a copy from him yet. When you have time check  if you'
TO_Ens_NightWind says:
TO: To apologize of course.
XO_Cmdr_Maor says:
<delete>
SO_Ens_NightWind says:
TO:  Why would I apologize, he has no idea.
XO_Cmdr_Maor says:
*CO*: if he did, I haven't received a copy from him yet. When you have time check you should check if you've received a copy.
TO_Ens_NightWind says:
SO:  Just saying...
SO_Ens_NightWind says:
:: snorts::  TO:  If he ever finds out, I will apologize... maybe.
Host CO_Capt_Varesh says:
*XO*: I just signed on board, I will be on the bridge shortly. My luggage can wait.
MO_LtCmd_Storm says:
:: with a sigh, drops her gear on the foot of the bed, turns around and just flops back with a sigh.  Her room may be small, but it was far larger and comfortable then the freighters.::
Host CO_Capt_Varesh says:
::heads for the nearest TL, which conveniently was ready for him to step on board:: TL: Bridge.
Host CO_Capt_Varesh says:
<EO_Ens_Parsons>::frowns a little down at his hand, a faint blue tinge still showing. If he caught the one that put blue dye in his shampoo, he was going to make their lives very uncomfortable... never piss off an engineer::
FCO_Ens_Robin says:
<SFI_Josephs> ::waits patiently in line at the airlock for the new arrivals to be processed aboard Seleya::
Host CO_Capt_Varesh says:
::steps off the TL, heading towards the Captain's chair::
TO_Ens_NightWind says:
:: Normally the leader of the pair, she looks curiously sideways at her sister::  SO:  Where are we going?
SO_Ens_NightWind says:
TO:  The bridge.  I know we are checked in, but I want to be there when the captain arrives.
TO_Ens_NightWind says:
SO:  We are not on duty yet.
XO_Cmdr_Maor says:
<OPS_Ens_Gareb> ::Waits less patiently behind the gray uniform wearing officer about to enter the airlock::
XO_Cmdr_Maor says:
::Glances up from his console:: All: Captain on the bridge. ::Raises up:: Is it me or do you look more tanned?
SO_Ens_NightWind says:
TO:  You do not need to come.  I should check over science.  I saw a report engineering was going to reset the sensors... not sure why.  You rather interrupted me when I was reading it.
Host CO_Capt_Varesh says:
::stops a moment behind the chair, looking around the bridge, glad to be back:: XO: Hello Commander. ::grins:: I should be tanned. I spent three months on Risa with my mother and Sannia.
TO_Ens_NightWind says:
:: Having no intention of letter her meet the captain first, she steps onto the lift as well and orders it to the bridge.::
FCO_Ens_Robin says:
<SFI_Josephs> ::unslings his backpack and fishes through a side pocket to retrieve a vial, withdrawing it and giving himself a quick injection before putting it back:: ::notices someone looking at him while setting the backpack in place:: OPS: ::offers his hand:: Josephs. Lieutenant. Uhm, Junior Grade. Charles. Just call me Charles. ::smiles before noticing the white eyes:: Oh... sorry.
XO_Cmdr_Maor says:
::Nods, he returns to his seat:: CO: Good to have you back with us, Captain.
XO_Cmdr_Maor says:
<OPS_Ens_Gareb> :::Moves his antennas at the direction of the officer, he begins to sign:: SFI: [Gareb.] ::He spells each letter::
SO_Ens_NightWind says:
:: as the lift stops, she steps off and looks around for new faces.::
Host CO_Capt_Varesh says:
XO: It is good to be back, thank you. ::sits down in his chair, familiar and like home:: Now, let me check if the crew roster is in my mail feed, although you should have received a copy. ::taps on the small console attached to his chair::
FCO_Ens_Robin says:
::stares in confusion:: SFI: Wh- Oh, damn it! ::takes a quick look back at the line before digging in his pack again to pull out a pad, tapping furiously to bring up the right data:: OPS: G...A.... R.... Did you say your name was Gareb?
FCO_Ens_Robin says:
<SFI_Josephs on last>
Host CO_Capt_Varesh says:
::looks up distractedly from the console for a moment:: XO: What have you been doing the last three months?
SO_Ens_NightWind says:
:: After a moment, she walks over to the command center and waits for the captains notice.::
XO_Cmdr_Maor says:
<OPS_Ens_Gareb> ::Nods slowly::  SFI: [I'm the ship's operations officer. Assuming we actually reach there at some point.] ::Signs::
XO_Cmdr_Maor says:
CO: You'll just get mad if I'll tell you. I assure you.
Host CO_Capt_Varesh says:
::taps a few more controls, wishing he had been keeping up with his mail, then setting it to search for the crew roster. Movement from the corner of his eye makes him look up::
Host CO_Capt_Varesh says:
XO: You were working. I'll accept that. ::turns to the two feline females::
FCO_Ens_Robin says:
<SFI_Joephs> ::looks back and forth between Gareb and the Padd, sorting out the signs and then laughs nervously:: OPS: There's some hardass Chief Petty running intake. I swear I saw him pull a teddy bear away from a Second Year on Cadet Cruise and step on it.
SO_Ens_NightWind says:
:: smiles::  CO:  Ensign Crystal NightWind reporting, sir.
TO_Ens_NightWind says:
:: nods::  CO:  Ensign Gem Nightwind, sir.
Host CO_Capt_Varesh says:
SO/TO: Ensigns. Welcome to the Seleya.
XO_Cmdr_Maor says:
::Raises an eyebrow at the direction of the twins:: SO/TO: Ensigns. ::Nods in a greeting::
SO_Ens_NightWind says:
CO:  Thank you sir.  :: then turns toward the XO and nods a greeting as well before turning to check out sensors.::
TO_Ens_NightWind says:
CO:  Thanks, sir.
Host CO_Capt_Varesh says:
::nods in return:: SO/TO: This is Commander Maor, the XO. Now that you have reported in, please continue with your duties.
TO_Ens_NightWind says:
XO:  Commander, have they found the missing phasers yet?
Host CO_Capt_Varesh says:
<EO_Ens_Parsons>::gives an internal wail and realizes he needs to probably check in with the Captain or XO sometime soon, which still bluish::
XO_Cmdr_Maor says:
::Coughs:: TO: Sorry, missing phasers?
Host CO_Capt_Varesh says:
<EDIT: which = while>
FCO_Ens_Robin says:
::frowns at a fault code she's getting and gets up from her seat, walking down toward the front of the bridge to pop open a panel to find the cause::
TO_Ens_NightWind says:
XO:  I saw the report this morning and checked with shipping.  Everything was accounted for.  I sent the security cheif the update but had not heard anything back.
Host CO_Capt_Varesh says:
::looks down as the computer chimes at him, hald listening to the conversation about phasers::
XO_Cmdr_Maor says:
<OPS_Ens_Gareb> ::Glances at the direction of the PADD:: SFI: [Is this okay? I'd rather not use telepathy when I don't need to] ::Signs while emphasizing his hand movements::
FCO_Ens_Robin says:
::squats, then sits on the floor and finall lies back, shoving her arm deep into the open panel to reach around::
MO_LtCmd_Storm says:
:: With a heart felt smile, glad to be back home, she rolls off the bed onto her feet and begins to unpack.  A shower would be her reward.  Then to look into making her brother a favored dish.::
XO_Cmdr_Maor says:
TO: I'll be honest here, I have no idea what you're even talking about. I have received no report of missing phasers.
Host CO_Capt_Varesh says:
::slowly sits down as the crew roster appears on the console, noticing the large number of attached files and notes:: XO: Commander, I have the crew roster for you but it would appear I have some homework. I'll be in my ready room, let me know when our the Slamina arrive.
XO_Cmdr_Maor says:
CO: Do we even have a Chief Tactical Officer on our roster?
FCO_Ens_Robin says:
<SFI_Josephs> ::nods, then kicks himself:: OPS: Oh, yes. Yes. It's not a problem. I took Unisign I & II in my third semester. I wasn't very good, though. I hope you don't mind my cheating with the padd to keep up. ::feels a mix of fear and anticipation as he realizes he's next in line::
XO_Cmdr_Maor says:
::Nods at the direction of the Captain:: CO: Enjoy yourself. I'll keep you posted on the case of the missing, or not missing, phasers.
TO_Ens_NightWind says:
:: frowns, not sure whether to be annoyed with the new security chief or not.::  XO:  This morning, there was a report of 2 phasers missing from the locker.  Since we have been revieving alot of new supplies, I checked with shipping to make sure there was no error.  There was no error on shipping end.  Which means there really are two missing.
FCO_Ens_Robin says:
::finds the offending part and curses as a small arc singes her fingertip before she yanks it out, revealing a crispy-looking isolinear chip:: ::holds it up triumphantly as she approaches the captain:: CO: Tadaa!
SO_Ens_NightWind says:
:: Sighs, her phrase for the day, as she sees that the sensors has been readjusted again.  Maybe she would try purple dye next time.  Begins to set them back the way she wanted them.::
Host CO_Capt_Varesh says:
::forwards the crew roster to Maor:: XO: Actually, call a meeting at start of the next shift to discuss how we are going to handle this group.
XO_Cmdr_Maor says:
TO: Understood. Have your teams search the entire ship.  This is your top priority as of now. Have the airlock teams tighten their scans effective now. Double time security checks on everyone who comes or goes.
Host CO_Capt_Varesh says:
OPS: Ensign, I trust there is a reason why you are waving a burnt isolinear chip at me?
FCO_Ens_Robin says:
<OPS to FCO on CO last>
TO_Ens_NightWind says:
XO: Aye, commander.  :: with a nod to the captain, she turns around to follow orders.::
Host CO_Capt_Varesh says:
<EO_Ens_Parsons>::spots the changes in sensor settings showing up on his console::
FCO_Ens_Robin says:
::nods enthusiasistically:: CO: Yes sir. I bet a year's wages that *THIS* is the last broken isolinear chip left over from before the refit. I told the Corps of Engineers that things weren't working quite right, but they blew me off. But I was right. ::looks smug::
XO_Cmdr_Maor says:
<OPS_Ens_Gareb> ::Watches the sweating SFI with curiosity::
Host CO_Capt_Varesh says:
<EO_Ens_Parsons>*SO*: Parsons to Nightwind. Crystal, why for all the little green apples on Earth are you messing with the sensors?
TO_Ens_NightWind says:
:: stepping into the lift, she turns to face the doors and orders it down to security.  She was not sure when they became her teams, but orders were orders... then she would talk with the security cheif.::
Host CO_Capt_Varesh says:
FCO: You have my permission to be smug and send them an "I told you so" message. ::smiles::
SO_Ens_NightWind says:
*EO*: Because they are my sensors.  Leave them alone.  I have them set the way I want them to be.  You want to take over sensors, you can adjust them your way ::annoyed::  We have gone over this before.
Host CO_Capt_Varesh says:
<EO_Ens_Parsons>*SO*: YOUR sensors? ::splutters, then comprehension dawns:: YOU! It was you... I know it.
FCO_Ens_Robin says:
::grins broadly now:: CO: Aye sir. Right away, Sir. ::starts to turn, but waits to be dismissed::
Host CO_Capt_Varesh says:
FCO: That is all, we all have a lot of work to do.
SO_Ens_NightWind says:
:: blinks::  EO:  What was me?
SO_Ens_NightWind says:
<*EO*>
XO_Cmdr_Maor says:
<OPS_Ens_Gareb> ::Taps the SFI's back:: SFI: [Are you okay? You seem to be melting] 
Host CO_Capt_Varesh says:
<EO_Ens_Parsons>*SO*: The reason I looked like an antennaeless Andorian. Don't deny it, I'll ask Gem.
TO_Ens_NightWind says:
:: Entering the security offfice, she finds it empty.  Paues and considers, then simply follows through with the first officers orders, calling in security and setting security levels.::
Host CO_Capt_Varesh says:
::gets up from his chair:: XO: Carry on, Commander. I have some reading to do in my ready room.
FCO_Ens_Robin says:
<SFI_Joseph> OPS: Hmmm? Melt... Oh, sweating! Hahah, no, I'm fine. Just a little nervous about the new assignment. ::turns and hands his documentation to the clearance officer, trying not to make eye contact with the chief staring him down:: Clearance Team: This is Garem. he's with me too. ::takes his arm and draws him forward a little::
SO_Ens_NightWind says:
:: curious and not agreeing, she avoided lies when possible:: *EO*: Does become you?
XO_Cmdr_Maor says:
<OPS_Ens_Gareb> ::Allows himself to be dragged:: All: [Hello?]
Host CO_Capt_Varesh says:
<EO_Ens_Parsons>*SO*: Yes, it matches my bloodshot eyes perfectly. No, you mangy cat it doesn't suit me!
FCO_Ens_Robin says:
<SFI_Josephs> ::offers the padd with the Unisign translator running to the clearance officer who looks suddenly uneasy and just nods:: <Clearance> Chief: They're fine. ::beckons them both:: Welcome aboard the Starship Seleya. Finest ship in the fleet.
SO_Ens_NightWind says:
*EO*:  Then whoever should have used red.  And I am not a cat.
FCO_Ens_Robin says:
<SFI_Josephs> ::smiles:: Clearance: Thank you, sir.
Host NightWind says:
<<<<<<<<<< Pause >>>>>>>>>>
XO_Cmdr_Maor says:
<OPS_Ens_Gareb> ::Nods in greeting:: SFI: [We need to talk about personal boundaries].
Host NightWind says:
<<<<<<<<<< Pause >>>>>>>>>>
Host NightWind says:
Time lapse: 3 hours...
Host CO_Capt_Varesh (~CO_Capt_V@EDEE218C.4E983254.28DCC0C1.IP) has left the conversation.
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