
GreenMan says:
After a glorious turn of service to Starfleet, the USS Apache was quickly becoming an aging ship, technology-wise. Starfleet Command has put her off to drydock for extensive repairs and upgrades at 40 Eridani-A Shipyards, Vulcan.

For the past 2 months most of the crew has been reassigned to administrative duty at Starbase 366. In recognition for their services to the Federation and Starfleet, the command crew has been granted well deserved vacations. We'll meet them on the transport ship SS Caronte, headed to Sagittarius Alpha system

They'll be embarking on the Majestic, a luxurious cruise ship on her maiden voyage.

GreenMan says:
Star Trek: Apache - Season IV
Episode 23: "The Majestic"
Week 1 - Stardate 10209.06

<<<<< BEGIN MISSION - WEEK 1 >>>>>

OPS_Sorsion says:
::stands by a window looking out and wondering what the Majestic will be like... After a 3 year Deep Space mission, it sure is nice to be around people again::
 GreenMan says:
ACTION: The Caronte in just warping into the system and dropping to impulse
CTO_Yeung says:
::stretches his arms and tilts his head from one side to the other::
XO_Storal says:
::looks out the window and sips his raktajino::
CSO_Bern says:
::napping quietly, halfway slumped in a seat near the aft of the transport ship::
MO_Powers says:
::leans back in his seat and closes his eyes::
EO_Tana says:
::trying not to look conspicuous as he pokes his head in open equipment compartments::
CO_Linard says:
::wanders around the hallways a little fidgety knowing that she won't be commanding a starship for a while::
CTO_Yeung says:
::turns to Storal:: XO: Pretty nice of the brass to give us this vacations, eh boss?
OPS_Sorsion says:
::walks out of his room and bumps into the Captain:: CO: Sir! I'm sorry sir, terribly sorry!
EO_Tana says:
<EMMA> ::padding softly beside him, dutifully recording serial numbers and taking readings::
XO_Storal says:
CTO: Agreed. After what happened during our last mission its well deserved.
 GreenMan says:
ACTION: Sorsion's lemonade spills over Linards tunic
CSO_Bern says:
::the PADD resting in his lap falls to the deck with a clatter, unpleasantly jarring him awake::
 CO_Linard says:
::takes a step back at the officer suddenly cavorting in front of her....grins meekly:: OPS: Quite all right ... ::peers at his pips:: ... Lieutenant ... ::waits for him to finish with his name::
CSO_Bern says:
::blinks several times and yawns, collecting his PADD from the floor and sitting up straight in his seat::
EO_Tana says:
::turns around quickly at the sound of Bern's dropping padd:: CSO: I wasn't doing anything, sir.
XO_Storal says:
CTO: So I take it you’ve had enough of fixing things.. now you want to blow them up? ::chuckles::
OPS_Sorsion says:
::darts into his room and grabs a towel and hands it to her:: CO: Sorsion, sir. Mark Sorsion.
CSO_Bern says:
::knits his brow:: EO: Huh? ::stretches and yawns a bit more::
CTO_Yeung says:
::chuckles:: XO: Something like that. After overseeing that refit, I could use a change.
MO_Powers says:
::opens his eyes and looks over at Bern::
 CO_Linard says:
::looks down at the wet stain on her tunic top, wiping at the now sinking in lemonade.... extents a wet hand:: OPS: Pleasure, Mr. Sorsion..... Captain Linard....
CTO_Yeung says:
XO: And hey, now I get to shoot the people who are breaking my ship.
EO_Tana says:
::guiltily:: CSO: Nothing, sir. I think we're here. ::looks out the window::
CTO_Yeung says:
::grins::
 CO_Linard says:
::takes the towel and blots at her tunic front, seeing it isn't doing much good::
CSO_Bern says:
::tucks the PADD on the seat beside him, so it doesn't go wandering again:: EO: That's good. I'm getting a bit restless.
XO_Storal says:
CTO: Indeed. Just remember to wait for the order before firing. ::winks and takes a sip of his drink::
OPS_Sorsion says:
::eyes widen and stands at attention:: CO: Once again, Let me offer you my room for you to change in sir, I will get a steward to bring you a clean uniform sir.
 Caronte's Pilot says:
::over the intercom system:: *Passengers*: This is your pilot speaking. We are now on the Sagittarius Alpha system. Our ETA to the Launch site is 5 minutes.
CTO_Yeung says:
::chuckles and gives a mock salute:: XO: Yes, sir!
EO_Tana says:
::nods:: CSO: Me too. Think of all the gadgets they're going to have on a brand new ship. ::hears the announcement:: Do you think they'll let us take a tour of their engineering facilities?
 CO_Linard says:
::grins:: OPS: Thank you, but no. I was on my way to my room actually ... ::winks:: ... will give me a good excuse to change ... ::nods::
OPS_Sorsion says:
::nods:: CO: Sir, yes sir. Again I am terribly sorry sir.
XO_Storal says:
::with a regal accent:: CTO: I shall keep you around for you amuse me. ::laughs::
CSO_Bern says:
EO: I doubt it. We'll probably have to board the Majestic pretty directly.
CTO_Yeung says:
::laughs::
CO_Linard says:
::claps his arm as she heads off down the hallway:: OPS: It's quite all right Mr. Sorsion, I've been greeted in worse ways..... I'll see you later, I'm sure....
CTO_Yeung says:
XO: You know, it's kinda weird being on a ship, and not being responsible for it. It's a nice change . ::chuckles::
EO_Tana says:
::tries not to look disappointed:: CSO: I guess they'll have some sort of schematics in their public access terminals anyway. Should we start moving toward the gantries?
OPS_Sorsion says:
::raises an eyebrow and looks after her as she heads down the hallway:: CO: Yes sir... Certainly sir...
MO_Powers says:
::gets up and grabs his stuff from under his seat.::
 CO_Linard says:
::smiles at him and nods as she turns a corner and heads to her room::
XO_Storal says:
CTO: I’m loving every minute of it.
CSO_Bern says:
::looks at the chrono:: EO: I guess so. ::reaches under his seat for his small duffel::
OPS_Sorsion says:
::bolts into his room and shuts the door quickly behind him::
XO_Storal says:
CTO: Well it looks like were here. ::puts his cup down on a small table, and picks up his duffel:: Shall we?
EO_Tana says:
::hefts his pitifully small bag of vacation clothing:: CSO/MO: After you, sirs.
CTO_Yeung says:
XO: By the way, are you and the captain reserved in two rooms, or one? ::looks at Storal slyly::
OPS_Sorsion says:
Self: The Captain! The blinking Captain! I'm a goner for sure, she's never going to want a klutz as her Operations Manager, what was I thinking! ::bangs against the desk::
CSO_Bern says:
::stuffs his PADD into the bag amongst the other things, and moves down the narrow hall toward the docking airlock::
XO_Storal says:
CTO: ::points his  finger at Jon:: Tut tut... I'll never tell. ::laughs::
MO_Powers says:
::nods to Tana and walks to where everyone is gathering::
CTO_Yeung says:
::grins and laughs::
EO_Tana says:
<EMMA> ::follows, keeping to the side of the corridor to stay out of everyone's way::
OPS_Sorsion says:
::sighs and falls back into his chair:: Self: I'm ruined...
 CO_Linard says:
::enters her room and yanks off her top and hunts around in her dresser for a clean one::
 GreenMan says:
ACTION: The Caronte slows down as she approaches the launch facility, going into an extended fly-by of the starliner in her berth. The Majestic can be seen through the view ports
XO_Storal says:
CTO: Speaking of which. When are you going to start seeing someone? ::nudges Jon's arm::
CSO_Bern says:
::spies a large, rather sleek looking vessel across the docks:: EO/MO: You suppose that thing's the Majestic? I didn't see a name.
CTO_Yeung says:
::smirks:: XO: All in good time, Ky, all in good time.
 CO_Linard says:
::finds a new top and yanks it on as she heads out into the hall again pinning on her commbadge::
XO_Storal says:
::laughs::
OPS_Sorsion says:
::sees the black of space turn to the view of the Majestic in his port hole and glances up:: Self: Darn it! We're here already... Good thing I didn't unpack. ::grabs his Starfleet issue carry-all carry on (Patent Pending) and heads out his room::
 CO_Linard says:
::flicks some of her hair back over her shoulder feeling a little strange that it's not up in it's usual braid::
CTO_Yeung says:
::takes a look out the view port and whistles:: XO: Now there's a nice looking ship.
 GreenMan says:
ACTION: The Majestic just deserves her name. The starliner is as long as a Sovereign-class starship and as wide and tall as a Galaxy-class one. Given her bulky yet elegant design, the internal volume far outmatches that of the mentioned starships. On the bow - in stenciled lettering - it reads M A J E S T I C
MO_Powers says:
CSO: Probably. What a ship eh?
 CO_Linard says:
::taps badge:: *XO*: Linard to Storal.
XO_Storal says:
CTO: Yes she is. I can’t wait to take a walk around and see what that ship has to offer
OPS_Sorsion says:
::heads down the hallway towards the hatch where they will depart::
CSO_Bern says:
::still watching out the viewer:: MO: Yeah...I've never seen a ship that big before, let alone been on one.
XO_Storal says:
::taps his commbadge:: *CO*: Go ahead Captain.
MO_Powers says:
CSO/EO: Take in the view. I doubt you'll see many ships like that.
 CO_Linard says:
*XO*: Where are you?
XO_Storal says:
*CO*: I’m getting ready to board the Majestic as soon as were cleared. Why?
CSO_Bern says:
::half-frowns:: MO: I hope the interior lives up to the exterior. ::shifts his bag from his hand to his shoulder, leaning against the bulkhead while waiting to dock::
 CO_Linard says:
::wonders if he can hear the smile in her voice:: *XO*: I was just wondering if you were free for dinner that's all...
MO_Powers says:
CSO: It would be a bit of a let down if the interior was just big gray rooms with Spartan decoration.
XO_Storal says:
::a smile crosses his face:: *CO*: Of course.
 CO_Linard says:
*XO*: Good.... then I'll see you aboard..... Linard out....
OPS_Sorsion says:
::walks up to the hatch and spots the CSO and MO standing there and nods:: MO/CSO: Lieutenants.
 GreenMan says:
ACTION: the Caronte maneuvers and links to one of the 'bars' of the cage, which also serves as na access gangway to the Majestic
CTO_Yeung says:
::chuckles at Ky::
XO_Storal says:
::looks at Jon with a smile:: CTO: What?
 CO_Linard says:
::heads to the nearest gangway and waits with some of the other crew members... smiles at the CSO and MO::
MO_Powers says:
::nods:: OPS: Lieutenant.
CTO_Yeung says:
::smiles:: XO: Nothing, nothing at all. Let's go. ::gets up and head towards the gangways::
CSO_Bern says:
::stands a little straighter:: OPS: Hello, sir. ::doesn't really recognize the Lieutenant:: CO: Captain. ::nods and offers a small smile::
 CO_Linard says:
::looks at Sorsion:: OPS: We meet again Lieutenant....
 Caronte’s Pilot says:
*Passengers*: We are cleared to disembark. White Starlines wishes everyone a nice trip and thank your for using our services
OPS_Sorsion says:
::jumps at the sound of the Captain:: CO: Sir! Uhh, Yes sir!
XO_Storal says:
::chuckles:: CTO: Yeah, right.
MO_Powers says:
::smiles:: CO: The ship looks great sir. We were just saying we hope the interior matches up.
 CO_Linard says:
::holds up her hands:: OPS/MO/CSO: At ease gentlemen, we're off duty remember? And I for one, am going to relish every moment ... ::grins::
CSO_Bern says:
::steps up to the airlock, adjusting the collar of his dress jacket, feeling quite eager for it to open::
OPS_Sorsion says:
CO: Sir, yes sir. ::stands uneasy:: CO: Sir, I'd like to apologize once again for earlier...
XO_Storal says:
::straightens his jacket and walks down the gangway::
CTO_Yeung says:
::walks up to the rest of the officers::
 CO_Linard says:
::looks at the ship just outside the window:: MO: That she does Mr. Powers.... but she hardly compares to our Apache....::grins::
OPS_Sorsion says:
::raises an eyebrow:: All: You're all of the Apache?
MO_Powers says:
CO: Not even close. ::smiles::
 CO_Linard says:
::looks at Sorsion:: OPS: It was an accident Lieutenant, relax...... don't make me turn that into an order
CSO_Bern says:
::nods toward the unfamiliar Lieutenant::
OPS_Sorsion says:
CO: Sir, yes sir. ::glances at everyone else:: All: I'm Lt. Mark Sorsion, your new Operations Manager.
CTO_Yeung says:
MO: Yeah, not enough plasma burns on the hull. ::smirks::
 GreenMan says:
ACTION: Caronte's airlock opens, allowing the crew to get a view of the access corridors. They are spacious as avenues. And carpeted
XO_Storal says:
CTO: Even in dress whites I feel underdressed. ::chuckles::
CO_Linard says:
::smirks knowingly at the MO, grateful to meet and talk with them off duty:: MO: So, how's the family, John?
OPS_Sorsion says:
::stands aside allowing the Captain access first:: CO: You first sir, I insist.
MO_Powers says:
CTO: Yeah. Think about all those hours we'd miss trying to cover them up. Oh yeah, you're making burns in other ships now sir.
CSO_Bern says:
Self: Hmm ... even the access ports border on opulent. ::steps to the side, suddenly feeling a bit conspicuous for no apparent reason::
 Mr_Smith says:
::watches his chrono, while eyeing the newcomers chatting:: Self: now, is that possible that only Tholians have a respect for schedules?
CTO_Yeung says:
::grins:: MO: Yep, for a change.
 CO_Linard says:
::eyes the Majestic's insides, hums quietly to herself::
MO_Powers says:
CO: They're doing all right. I think moving back to Earth was the best thing for them.
XO_Storal says:
::cracks his neck and thinks that it will probably the last time he will  do that for awhile::
CTO_Yeung says:
::looks all round, impressed::
OPS_Sorsion says:
::glances about and admires the view::
 CO_Linard says:
::nods as she walks the gangway onto the Majestic:: MO: Yes, but I bet it must be hard being away from them.
 Mr_Smith says:
::checks his listings and walks to Linard:: CO: Greetings, you might be Captain Linard of the USS Apache? ::spots the Bajoran and his annoying cracking neck thingie and sighs inwardly his reproach::
CSO_Bern says:
::waits as the majority of the crew pass him by onto the gangway, one by one::
MO_Powers says:
CO: It is yeah. I talk to them quite often and I love being on the Apache so I manage.
OPS_Sorsion says:
::glances at the crew walking down the gangway and grabs the CSO's sleeve and drags him down following the rest of the crew down the gangway and stands by the Captain as Mr. Smith interrogates her:: CSO: Mark. ::extends his hand::
 CO_Linard says:
::eyes the man approaching her and puts on her usual "warm greeting" smile:: Smith: Hello, You're Mr. Smith I assume? ... ::holds out her hand:: ... Kathleen Linard....
XO_Storal says:
::walks up and stands beside the Captain::
CTO_Yeung says:
::examines the newly-arrived man::
CSO_Bern says:
::stumbles slightly, Sorsion tugging him down the hallway. Tugs on his jacket and recomposes himself:: OPS: Roger ... Roger Bern.  ::swallows, quite flustered::
 Mr_Smith says:
::shakes her hand ... yet stoically, but shakes:: CO: Welcome aboard. I'm Smith your host. The Captain is up on the bridge as we get ready to depart. Have you made a nice trip this far?
CSO_Bern says:
::uneasily moves his hand forward and gives the Lieutenant's hand a rather weak shake::
 CO_Linard says:
Smith: Yes, very much so..... ::motions to the rest of her crew::... these are my senior officers.... Mr. Storal... Mr. Yeung... Mr. Bern... Mr. Powers and Mr. Sorsian.
OPS_Sorsion says:
::shakes Bern's hand:: CSO: Pleasure to meet you. So tell me, I've read the reports, but what actually happened to the Apache before her being docked and renovated?
XO_Storal says:
::nods to Mr. Smith and bows slightly::
CTO_Yeung says:
::waves lazily::
Mr_Smith says:
::nods at each of the presented officers:: CO: I'm pleased to know. Welcome aboard ... the Majestic. I'm sure you'll never forget this trip. Please follow me inside ::leads the way::
MO_Powers says:
::hangs back next to Jon:: CTO: Are you looking forward to blowing things up?
OPS_Sorsion says:
::glances at the Captain as she mentions his name and nods to Mr. Smith::
MO_Powers says:
::looks at Mr. Smith briefly before looking back at Jon::
 CO_Linard says:
Smith: I can't wait to see more of this marvelous ship. I've been looking forward to this trip since I heard about it.
 CSO_Bern says:
::hears his name and looks up toward the Captain and the greeter, then returns his glance to Sorsion:: OPS: Well...it's a rather long story. And kind of confusing.
CTO_Yeung says:
::shrugs and grins:: MO: Well, it would improper of me to be so enthusiastic about it, but let's just say that I wouldn't mind it the opportunity came up.
CO_Linard says:
::nods for everyone to follow::
XO_Storal says:
CO: Going for the straight haired look today Ahkayah? ::grins::
MO_Powers says:
::laughs quietly::
CSO_Bern says:
::picks up step to follow the Captain down the corridors::
XO_Storal says:
::follows Mr. Smith down the hall::
OPS_Sorsion says:
CSO: I'm sure you'll tell me all about it, if you don't mind of course. ::glances at Smith smugly and then back to the CSO:: 
 CO_Linard says:
::smirks at him:: XO: Absolutely. Even my hair needs a break too....
OPS_Sorsion says:
::walks down the corridors following the Captain's lead, not Smith's::
XO_Storal says:
CO:I wonder what they have planned for us?
CSO_Bern says:
OPS: Oh, I don't mind. Admittedly, I really even haven't collected my thoughts about the entire ... experience, yet.  ::scratches his head, wondering where he would even begin::
CTO_Yeung says:
::walks down with the rest of the crew, looking at the surroundings::
 Mr_Smith says:
ACTION: the crew + Smith enters the Majestic. The entry hall is about 3 times taller than a regular deck height. It's crowded with aliens from all over the Federation getting in as well. From the viewports, it can be seen the cargo being hauled into cargobays several decks below
MO_Powers says:
CTO: I don't suppose you could help me with a little problem I have. It'll be worth the trouble
CTO_Yeung says:
MO: Sure, what is it?
OPS_Sorsion says:
CSO: Well, why don't you tell it to me the way you recall it. ::shrugs:: Maybe like a moment by moment account, it may help your recollection as well. ::looks around the entrance hall and is taken aback by its size:: Self: Woooooww....
 CO_Linard says:
XO: Fine wine, dinner, song and dance. You're typical cruise ship types, I presume. I don't know about you, but I can't wait to see what the holodecks are like.
MO_Powers says:
CTO: It's something I found... and broke when I was on leave. I'll tell you more later in private.
XO_Storal says:
CO:I brought my El Capitan program ::grins:: Up for some climbing?
CTO_Yeung says:
::chuckles:: MO: Sure, John.
 CO_Linard says:
::looks to him her eyes lighting up:: XO: Just name the time and I'm there...
CSO_Bern says:
::the Lieutenant's remark flies straight over his head, as he looks across the opulent entry hall::  ::blinks and shakes his head::  OPS:  I'm sorry;  what was I saying?
 Mr_Smith says:
::stops by the middle of the hall turning to the officers:: All: Here we are. Launch procedures are about to start. Please let me get your quarters assignments ::moves to a Majestic staff booth::
OPS_Sorsion says:
CSO: Huh? Oh... Nothing that can't wait. ::gawks at the view and all the different species of aliens around them::
XO_Storal says:
::looks over at the CTO at the mention of quarter assignment:: CTO: Not a word ::chuckles::
CTO_Yeung says:
::chuckles at Ky::
CO_Linard says:
::looks to the XO with a wry grin as he looks at the CTO::
OPS_Sorsion says:
::looks over at Smith and watches him do his thing::
MO_Powers says:
CTO: As long as my quarters has a minibar and is close to the bar I will be happy.
 Mr_Smith says:
::returns with several brightly colored shinny cards and starts handling them over:: OPS: Mr. Sorsion, Deck 5 Sector E. MO: Mr. Powers, Deck 11 Sector C
CTO_Yeung says:
MO: I should've guessed that. ::chuckles::
 Mr_Smith says:
CTO: Mr. Yeung, Deck 8 Sector A. CSO: Deck 8 Sector B
OPS_Sorsion says:
::takes his card:: Smith: Don't you think it prudent to keep the crew together?
CO_Linard says:
::leans over and whispers:: XO: Now now, discretion is a must in front of the crew ... besides ... its more fun to sneak around in the wee hours of the morning don't you think?
 Mr_Smith says:
OPS: Prudent? This is a cruise ship. We are not getting into battle with the Breen or whatever they are named.
CTO_Yeung says:
::tries to eavesdrop on the conversation between the CO and XO::
MO_Powers says:
::grins:: CTO: We're a bit spread out. I bet I'm in with the cleaning equipment.
XO_Storal says:
::laughs and whispers back:: CO: That  is until you get caught by a cabin boy.
 Mr_Smith says:
XO: Deck 10 Section E
CSO_Bern says:
::accepts the card:: CTO: The size of this ship, it might be a voyage in and of itself to get to deck eight.
 Mr_Smith says:
CO: Deck 3 Sector A
 CO_Linard says:
XO: I'll plead Captain's prerogative ... he doesn't have to know ...
 CO_Linard says:
::is suddenly glad for the other crew taking the CTO's attention momentarily::
OPS_Sorsion says:
Smith: Very well... If you insist. ::sighs::
CTO_Yeung says:
::takes the card:: CSO: Well, at least it won't be a dangerous one.
XO_Storal says:
::chuckles:: CO: ::whispers:: I’m gonna have a trek just to get there.
OPS_Sorsion says:
Self: Deck Five, I'm pretty High up...
CO_Linard says:
::pats his arm but doesn't look at him:: ~~~XO: Not to worry, Imzadi. I'll make it worth your while.....~~~
MO_Powers says:
Smith: where are the bars?
 Mr_Smith says:
All: now if you'll accompany me to Deck 2, to the Observatorium. We'll have a pretty nice sight of the launch
OPS_Sorsion says:
Smith: Onward my good man! ::smiles widely::
XO_Storal says:
::chuckles::
CTO_Yeung says:
::leans over to Ky and whispers:: XO: Looks like you'll have a long way to sneak at night, eh? ::chuckles::
XO_Storal says:
CTO:I need the exercise ::laughs::
CSO_Bern says:
::inspects his keycard:: Self: Hmm, deck seven. I must've misheard. ::drifts along at the rear of the group::
XO_Storal says:
::follows Mr. Smith to the observatorium::
OPS_Sorsion says:
::looks around for Bern and waves him over:: CSO: Roger! C'mon!
CTO_Yeung says:
::tilts his head:: XO: Really? I though you already got the exercise at night?
 CO_Linard says:
::walks with the group, slowing her pace a little to get a "sense" of the ship as she looks around::
 Mr_Smith says:
::leads them to the Majestic's equivalent to a turbolift. It's obviously wider, with wall covered with mirrors and all that pretty details::
CTO_Yeung says:
::jumps a few steps ahead to avoid the XO's impending wrath::
XO_Storal says:
::winces at Jon’s comment:: Jon: Ouch ::laughs::
CSO_Bern says:
::shakes his head:: OPS: ... Okay...! ::jogs along a few seconds to catch up, repositioning the sliding duffel straps on his shoulder::
OPS_Sorsion says:
::steps onto the Majestic TL following Smith and standing next to Bern:: Smith: I heard that there are better ships in the Fire Lane Cruises.
CSO_Bern says:
::catches stride with the group and moves along:: ::aside:: OPS: It's pretty easy to get distracted, on this ship. ::smiles a little::
 Mr_Smith says:
ACTION: all umbilical connections are now being severed / disconnected from the Majestic. Cargo bays are being shut down and several work bee-like vessels pull out. Six tug ships line up at each side, preparing to pull the Majestic out of her berth
OPS_Sorsion says:
::glances back to the CSO:: CSO: Quite understandable. ::smiles then looks back to Smith awaiting his response::
 Mr_Smith says:
OPS: I'd doubt that. One could say so ... before knowing the Majestic
OPS_Sorsion says:
Smith: Of course of course.  ::watches through the window:: What's your Personnel/Guest ratio?
 Mr_Smith says:
::the lift arrives and opens to a large domed facility. The view is almost 360 degrees around:: All: here we are. Please enjoy the launch.
 CO_Linard says:
::looks at the busy people bustling about and reaches out with her mind... still somewhat nervous to do that since she regained control of her telepathy not too long ago::
XO_Storal says:
::walks over to the glass wall to get a better view::
 Mr_Smith says:
OPS: We work on a 5 shift rotation schedule. We have a staff to about 15 passengers
CTO_Yeung says:
::looks around with eyes wide open::
XO_Storal says:
Mr. Smith: What about security?
CSO_Bern says:
Self: Goodness. ::turns slowly on his heel, looking up toward the ceiling in relative awe::
OPS_Sorsion says:
::walks to the edge:: Smith: Yes, security.
CO_Linard says:
::gets a sense of peace around her and relaxes a bit more as she watches the ship launch::
CSO_Bern says:
::steps off the lift into the Observatorium::
Captain_Adama says:
*Passengers*: This is your Captain. We are about to pull off. Enjoy the view from the Observatorium.
OPS_Sorsion says:
::is tempted to tap his own comm badge and acknowledge the Captain::
 Mr_Smith says:
OPS: The ship’s computer have all these answers if you need details. Rest assured that you are in good hands.
OPS_Sorsion says:
::glances over to the XO who originated the question and looks worried:: Smith: Thank you Mr. Smith.
GreenMan says:
ACTION: the tugs lock on the Majestic and begin to pull. A slight shudder can be felt as the behemoth starts to move
 CO_Linard says:
::suppresses the urge to look for the bridge::
GreenMan says:
ACTION: the crowd is excited at the prospects for the trip. The shudder increases for a while as the impulse engines are engaged and the Majestic speeds out of the system
XO_Storal says:
::swears to himself that there will be no working on this trip::
OPS_Sorsion says:
::still lugging his luggage on his back wonders where that hired help is::
CO_Linard says:
::wonders if she'd be allowed to "take a peek"::
CTO_Yeung says:
::gets a giddy feeling at a chance at a vacation::
MO_Powers says:
::looks round for a bar::
CSO_Bern says:
::walks to the nearest unoccupied window space and watches the docks begin to shrink as the Majestic gains speed::
GreenMan says:
ACTION: The Majestic reaches full impulse and <<dramatic pause>> jumps to warp leaving a beautiful rainbow-like effect behind that can be seen from the Observatorium
 Mr_Smith says:
<<<<< PAUSE MISSION - Week 1 >>>>>

