GreenMan says:
A Call To Duty proudly presents ...

Star Trek: Apache 
Episode #24: "The Needs Of The Many" 
Stardate 10210.04

The crew of the USS Apache departed to Vulcan, where the refit is over and the starship is ready for new adventures

We find the crew on the USS Greenland was the ship is finishing docking procedures at 40-Eridani A (Vulcan) Shipyards for crew rotation


<<<<< BEGIN MISSION - Week 1 >>>>>
OPS_Sorsion says:
::stands in the transporter room going over the final specifications of the refit performed to the Apache::
XO_Storal says:
::paces back and fourth waiting to see the new Apache::
FCO_Terman says:
::finds himself beside himself in excitement at getting back to the good ol' Apache::
CO_Linard says:
::sauntering around another ship that's yet again not her own.... feels strangely out of place::
FCO_Terman says:
Any crew around: Whereisit, whereisit, whereisit?
CO_Linard says:
::enters the observation lounge looking out the window at her "new" ship::
OPS_Sorsion says:
::raises an eyebrow to the excited pilot:: FCO: I'm sure it's around somewhere.
XO_Storal says:
FCO: It’s on the other side of the platform. We can’t see it from here.

ACTION: As the Greenland flies by ... there she is! .. blazing new and spotless ... the Starship Apache

XO_Storal says:
FCO: Oops my mistake
CTO_Yeung says:
::walking around, waiting impatiently to walk on the Apache once more::
FCO_Terman says:
::rolls his eyes:: OPS: I kn... Oooh. ::eyes open wide at the 'new' Apache::
CSO_Bern says:
::sitting in the corner of the observation lounge, sleeping rather lightly::
CMO_Naegle says:
::enters the observation lounge behind the captain as the Greenland passes by the Apache:: CO: Beautiful, isn't she, Captain?
CO_Linard says:
::smiles and relishes the moment of seeing her ship... it's not very often she gets to see her ship at all::
OPS_Sorsion says:
::follows the FCO to where he was walking to and peaks out the window at the vessel he is to take charge of::
MO_Powers says:
CTO: It doesn't quite look the same without the plasma burns.
CO_Linard says:
::entranced:: CMO: Hmm? Oh!....::startled smile::... Yes, I was just thinking the same thing, Janet....
CTO_Yeung says:
MO: All in good time, John, all in good time... ::chuckles::
XO_Storal says:
MO: Give it time. With Jon manning the weapons its only a matter of time. ::chuckles::
CSO_Bern says:
::curls up a bit, pressing himself further into the corner, disturbed by all of the conversation::
MO_Powers says:
::laughs quietly::
CMO_Naegle says:
CO: Are you as excited as I am, sir?
FCO_Terman says:
::breathing shortens at the thought of finally getting to fly again::
OPS_Sorsion says:
::takes in a deep breath and watches as the ship fly by and heads back into the transporter room continuing to look over his padd.  Now viewing duty rosters and shift schedules::
CO_Linard says:
::looks at her, her eyes sparkling with pride:: CMO: Probably more..... ::looks back at her ship::
CSO_Bern says:
::sighs a bit, his eyelids fluttering as he reluctantly opens his eyes and looks about the lounge::
CO_Linard says:
::now noticing the sleeping CSO as she turns back to the window, nudges the CMO and nods in his direction::
CSO_Bern says:
::yawns quietly and stretches in his seat, placing his hand on his duffel just to make sure it's still there::
CMO_Naegle says:
::smiles:: CO: I'll bet.  I hope the new Sickbay is up to my expectations.

ACTION: the Greenland docks, and the crew is allowed to move onto the Apache docking port

CMO_Naegle says:
::nods her understanding:: CO: Should we wake him, or leave him behind?
FCO_Terman says:
::makes sure that he's right up there with the first to get onto the Apache::
CSO_Bern says:
::folds his arms in front of himself and sits up, a bit chilly...shivers slightly::
CO_Linard says:
::smirks:: CMO: If he wasn't my Chief Science Officer, I'd be tempted to leave him there....::grins mischievously::.... we'd better tell him that we're ready to move back to the Apache...
XO_Storal says:
::begins to walk up the docking port ::
CMO_Naegle says:
::smiles:: CO: Good idea. CSO: Mr. Bern!
CSO_Bern says:
::walks over to the replicator to order a glass of water...removes the glass carefully and takes a small sip::
CSO_Bern says:
::splashes a bit of water on himself, startled by the Doctor's shout::  
CSO_Bern says:
::turns on his heel::  CMO:  Ma'am?  ::blinks a few times::
MO_Powers says:
CTO: do you think they would have done the modifications to my room I requested?
CMO_Naegle says:
CSO: We're ready to head to the docking port, Roger.  Sorry, didn't mean to startle you.
OPS_Sorsion says:
::looks to the transporter officer shouting at him that they will be moving cargo and personnel to the station only, and not crew:: TR_Officer: Sorry, Engrossed in work.  ::heads out of the transporter room and heads towards the airlocks::
CTO_Yeung says:
MO: Doubt it. You know this technicians, no sense of humor.
CO_Linard says:
::stifles a small grin:: CSO: Have a good nap, Chief?
XO_Storal says:
*CO*: You ready to take her out again Sir. ::grins::
CSO_Bern says:
CMO:  Oh...it's no problem.  ::takes another drink of the water, then sets it in the niche to be recycled::
CTO_Yeung says:
MO: C'mon, let's head over to the ship. ::begins walking over to the port to the Apache::
CSO_Bern says:
CO:  Uhm...not really, Captain.  ::shrugs a little and walks over to get his duffel::
CMO_Naegle says:
CSO: All right.  Shall we? ::motions toward the docking port::
CO_Linard says:
*XO*: Of course, Commander, all TOO ready.... I'm on my way.
FCO_Terman says:
::can barely contain his excitement, and hopes that they did a nice overhaul to the engines::
CSO_Bern says:
::over his shoulder:: CMO: Yes; I'll be right over. ::grabs his duffel and walks over to Doctor Naegle::
CO_Linard says:
::heads out of the lounge and to the docking port::
OPS_Sorsion says:
::crosses the 'plank' into the docking port and follows the maze of corridors to the port leading to the Apache::
CMO_Naegle says:
::follows the Captain out of the lounge to the docking port::
OPS_Sorsion says:
Self: Quite a labyrinth... Vulcans....
MO_Powers says:
::follows Jon to the docking port::
XO_Storal says:
::as he starts to walk over to the Apache, he catches a glimpse of the FCO. He reminds him  of  a kid in a toy store::

ACTION: the technicians working on the Apache are quietly finishing their job and taking off the conduits and other stuff off the Apache

CTO_Yeung says:
::walks into Apache, looking around:: Self: Great, now I'll have to re-memorize the dang place all over again.
FCO_Terman says:
::managed to hone in on the Apache quite easily and is now waiting for the techs to get out so he can get in::
CSO_Bern says:
::slowly trails Naegle and the Captain toward the docking port, still slightly groggy::
OPS_Sorsion says:
::nods to the crew stepping off the Apache and looks around for the Captain then quietly steps onto the port and onto the Apache::
OPS_Sorsion says:
::looks around the corridors and dials up a map of the Apache and makes his way to a turbolift and presses the call button::
CO_Linard says:
::heads into the port and smiles as she nears the Apache::
XO_Storal says:
*CO*: So when is the ceremony?
OPS_Sorsion says:
::enters the turbolift:: TL: Bridge.
CMO_Naegle says:
::smiles at the CO:: CO: We're almost home, Captain.
FCO_Terman says:
::taps his feet at 1000 taps per minute he's so impatient:: Self: Iwannasee, iwannasee, iwannasee!
CO_Linard says:
*XO*: I'm not entirely sure. I'm sure I'll find out once soon. Have you heard anything?
XO_Storal says:
*CO*: Nothing at the moment. I’m sure once we settle in SBOPS will let us know.
FCO_Terman says:
::notices the OPS officer head right in through the techies and moves to do likewise::
OPS_Sorsion says:
::steps off the TL onto the bridge and looks around in the Dark:: Computer: Lights on.  ::walks over to the operations manager station and activates the consoles downloading the final refit reports in preparation for the Captain's arrival::
CO_Linard says:
CMO: You must be excited to see sickbay....

ACTION: there's a man sitting in the center chair in the darkened bridge

CMO_Naegle says:
::grins:: CO: Is it that obvious?  I want to run, I'm so excited!
FCO_Terman says:
::runs down the hall to the nearest TL:: Computer: Bridge! Now!
CTO_Yeung says:
::walking through the corridors:: Self: Hmm...looks like they got rid of that crack over there...
XO_Storal says:
::enters the turbolift:: Self: Let’s see what we got.
OPS_Sorsion says:
::shuts down the console and walks to the conn suddenly noticing a person sitting in the command chair:: Person: Excuse me sir, you are not supposed to be here.
CO_Linard says:
::laughs:: CMO: I'm doing all I can to contain myself, Janet... I know how you feel
CTO_Yeung says:
Self: Well, let's go see the bridge. ::enters the nearest TL::
Person says:
::raises and faces Sorsion:: OPS: On the contrary, here's exactly were I'm supposed to be
OPS_Sorsion says:
::looks around wondering why the bridge's lights still have not turned on and goes to the conn taking out a palm beacon and shines it on the man:: Person: Identify yourself.

ACTION: as he person comes into the light, the distinguishing green color of his skin can be seen ... the skin of an Orion

CTO_Yeung says:
::exits TL once it arrives, and walks onto the bridge, seeing Sorsion and another person already there::
CMO_Naegle says:
::smiles:: CO: I think I'll escort you to the bridge first, though.
FCO_Terman says:
::after what seems to be an eternity, the TL finally arrives at the bride and Jordan heads out, immediately noticing Sorsion and the person:: Person: Who the heck are you?!
CTO_Yeung says:
::walks over to the captain's chair:: OPS: What's going on, Lt.?
CSO_Bern says:
::somewhat deadpan:: CO/CMO: Not too much of a big deal in my opinion...fancy instruments and stuff can't do anything without people to operate them and make decisions based on what information they give us.  ::glances around absently as they approach the turbolift::
Person says:
OPS: I'm the Diplomatic Corps Officer, Commander Drayan Vekh. Pleased to meet you ::Sorsion can see he's wearing a Starfleet uniform::
MO_Powers says:
::heads to sickbay to see all the changes::
CO_Linard says:
::looks at the CSO:: CSO/CMO: Ahh but yes, we do know how to operate them
XO_Storal says:
::exits the TL and walks over to his chair:: Vekh: Drayan its good to see you. Are you here to see us off?
CMO_Naegle says:
::looks at the CO:: CO/CSO: He has no imagination, does he Captain.  ::grins at Bern::
CTO_Yeung says:
::suddenly recognizes the other person:: DCO: Hey! It's our ex-counselor! Good to see you again!
FCO_Terman says:
::shrugs, his question answered, and heads over to the flight pit to check out what his ship can do::
OPS_Sorsion says:
::looks at the uniform and then turns off his palm beacon and returns it to the conn then looks to the CTO:: CTO: Commander, I arrived on the bridge and the Commander was here before me.  
CO_Linard says:
::smiles at Roger::
DCO_Vekh says:
XO: Storal! How you faring ::offers handshake:: XO: Yes, they briefly assigned me here before I return to the Europa
CO_Linard says:
::enters the TL with the CSO and CMO::
DCO_Vekh says:
CTO: So there's our ex-CEO, How you doing, Commander
OPS_Sorsion says:
::nods to the XO:: XO: Commander. ::looks over to the FCO and follows him back to the conn:: FCO: If you don't mind, I was just downloading a report from the conn as far as our readiness for departure.
CSO_Bern says:
::pauses looks at the Doctor a moment, wondering::  CMO:  Just the way I see things, I guess.  ::yawns a little::  Turbolift:  Bridge, please.
XO_Storal says:
::shakes Drayan's hand:: Vekh: Things have been  good.
CTO_Yeung says:
::grins:: DCO: Pretty good, Commander.
CO_Linard says:
::pats his arm:: CSO: I think once we leave port, you should finish your nap.... ::grins::
DCO_Vekh says:
XO: So I heard. I've been walking around. She looks like a fine ship indeed
CMO_Naegle says:
::nods in understanding:: CSO: I understand, Roger, you march to the tune of a different drummer.
OPS_Sorsion says:
::downloads the report and quickly heads over to tactical as a klaxon from his communicator goes off::
FCO_Terman says:
::looks up at Sorsion:: OPS: I don't mind, but I don't care either. ::continues looking up what the upgrades were::
XO_Storal says:
DCO: The best ::grins::
DCO_Vekh says:
::grins:: XO: yes
CO_Linard says:
::looks at the CMO:: CMO: You know, you should look into getting a console up here on the bridge.... you miss all the fun sometimes...
CSO_Bern says:
CO:  Oh...  ::smiles rather awkwardly::  I think I'll be okay.  I'd like to run the diagnostics and all that first, at the very least...if that's all right.
CO_Linard says:
::feels the turbolift slow down and watches as the doors open onto the bridge::
OPS_Sorsion says:
::quickly activates the tactical console and downloads the final battle readiness report on the Apache and shuts down the station then returns to the door of the turbolift standing ready for the Captain's arrival::
DCO_Vekh says:
XO: Where's Captain Linard?
CMO_Naegle says:
::thinks a minute:: CO: You know, you're right.  Maybe I should have one installed.
OPS_Sorsion says:
All: Captain on the Bridge!
DCO_Vekh says:
Self: speaking of the devil
XO_Storal says:
*Department Heads*: Storal to all Senior officers. I need the preliminary checks of the new systems ASAP. The sooner we get them done the sooner we can take her for a spin.
OPS_Sorsion says:
::stands at attention and holds out the padd for her to take:: CO: Readiness report sir!
CSO_Bern says:
::peeks out of the turbolift for a moment, then quietly makes his way to the primary science station::
CO_Linard says:
::steps out onto the bridge and looks at the small congregation on the command platform.... smiles as she sees Vekh:: DCO: Drayan...!
FCO_Terman says:
::is so engrossed (and impatiently waiting to try the ship out) that he barely hears the OPS officer::
CTO_Yeung says:
::chuckles as he heads over to the tactical station, bring up status report::
DCO_Vekh says:
::walks over to her:: CO: Kathleen, how you doing?
CO_Linard says:
::nods at OPS:: OPS: Thank you Mr. Sorsion.
CO_Linard says:
::smiles and reaches out her hand:: DCO: Couldn't be better, Drayan, and you?
CMO_Naegle says:
::sees Drayan:: DCO: Drayan!  How are you?
CSO_Bern says:
::softly hums while activating his console and running through the initial diagnostics...adjusts his duffel straps on his shoulder and leans on the edge of the console::
OPS_Sorsion says:
::nods and takes his station activating it once again and preparing to bring all systems to full operation on the Captain's orders:: CO: Whenever you are ready sir.
DCO_Vekh says:
CO: Fine indeed. Starfleet sent me here to kick you out of spacedock ::turns:: CMO: Dr. Naegle! A pleasure to see you again
CTO_Yeung says:
::runs a quick diagnostic on the weapon and defensive systems::
CO_Linard says:
::nods and holds up her hand:: OPS: Patience, Mr. Sorsion....
MO_Powers says:
::enters sickbay and looks around::
OPS_Sorsion says:
CO: Aye sir. ::rechecks his preliminary assessments and puts his eyes on the Captain::
CMO_Naegle says:
*MO*: Powers this is Dr. Naegle.  Please have the readiness report started before I get down there.
CSO_Bern says:
::watches the computer run through software checks before testing the hardware links to each of the sensor palettes...yawns::
CMO_Naegle says:
DCO: The pleasure is mine, sir.
DCO_Vekh says:
::takes a PADD off a convenient pocket:: CO: Here are your orders, Captain. You are to take the Apache off as soon as possible and test fly her from here to Earth
MO_Powers says:
*CMO*: Aye sir.
FCO_Terman says:
::hears 'test fly' and gets really excited again:: Self: Yah! ::quietly::
CTO_Yeung says:
::brings up the series of tests that will be run at Wolf 359::
CO_Linard says:
::takes the PADD and glances down through it:: DCO: Yes, I'm aware of that... and afterwards?
DCO_Vekh says:
CO: If there's anything needing a fine tune, you are to report to Jupiter Station. If not, Admiral Crenshaw will be issuing new orders directly from Starfleet Command
XO_Storal says:
::sits down at his chair and begins to going thru refit reports::
FCO_Terman says:
::finishes what he was doing and goes to open a game of centipede but...::
OPS_Sorsion says:
::monitors the docking clamps, umbilical supply cords and prepares to discharge them and run the Apache of her own free will::
CO_Linard says:
::nods:: DCO: Good. I'm sure everything should be fine.....::smiles knowingly::.... even if only for a little while....
XO_Storal says:
OPS: Mr. Sorsion, what’s our status?
FCO_Terman says:
::All his games have been deleted!::
CMO_Naegle says:
::stiffens at the mention of Admiral Crenshaw:: CO: Well, Captain, I think I'll be heading down to Sickbay.  John might need might need help with the diagnostics.
OPS_Sorsion says:
XO: Ready sir, to all satisfactions of this department. Awaiting the captain's order to release umbilical and power up all systems to full power.
CSO_Bern says:
::sends the finished science systems report to Commander Storal's console::
CO_Linard says:
::looks to the CMO and nods:: CMO: Thanks Janet. Let me know how sickbay checks out....
DCO_Vekh says:
::smiles warmly at Linard:: CO: Always high spirited, eh Captain. Well, if there's nothing else, I think here is where I take off
XO_Storal says:
OPS: Excellent. Have the techs begun to disembark?
OPS_Sorsion says:
XO: Aye sir, they began to leave even before we arrived. ::checks internal sensors for any non-crew remaining on the Apache::
CMO_Naegle says:
::nods:: CO: You'll get the report, Captain. ::Nods to the DCO and turns and enters the turbolift.
CMO_Naegle says:
TL: Deck 8, sickbay
CO_Linard says:
::holds out her hand to Vekh:: DCO: Good luck Drayan, it was great to see you again. Please come to see us anytime you can.
XO_Storal says:
DCO: Till next time Drayan. Good luck.
XO_Storal says:
CTO: Jon is TAC ready?
CMO_Naegle says:
::exits the turbolift and enters Sickbay:: MO: Dr. Powers?
CO_Linard says:
::settles into her new Captain's chair and sinks comfortably into it's depths::
DCO_Vekh says:
::nods at both CO and XO:: CO/XO: I'll do my best to be back from time to time, but for now the ship is yours
CO_Linard says:
::grins up at him:: DCO: And don't forget it.... ::winks::
CTO_Yeung says:
XO: We're all ready here, Cmdr. Just give the word, and we'll blow it out of the sky.
OPS_Sorsion says:
CO: Captain, all crew have reported aboard and at their stations.  The ship is yours.
XO_Storal says:
CTO: That’s what I like to hear Jon. ::grins::
DCO_Vekh says:
All: godspeed to the Apache ::get's off the bridge::
CMO_Naegle says:
::walks into her office and sits down in the chair:: Self: Woo hoo, nice chair!
CSO_Bern says:
::tosses his duffel onto his chair and remains standing, fearful that he may fall asleep if he sits down again::
CO_Linard says:
OPS: Acknowledged Mr. Sorsian. Request clearance for departure
XO_Storal says:
CO: There's nothing like a cruise thru the Sol system ::chuckles::
CO_Linard says:
*Crew*: All Hands, this is the Captain. We are now preparing to leave spacedock.
FCO_Terman says:
Self: Yahoo! ::somewhat quietly::
OPS_Sorsion says:
CO: Aye sir.  Would this mean we are ready to disembark? ::dials up the communications array and signals the shipyard:: COMM: Shipyard: This is the USS Apache requesting clearance for departure.
CO_Linard says:
::shudders a little:: XO: DO you have to use the word "cruise", Commander? I'd like to forget that word for a while....
CMO_Naegle says:
::sees Powers running the diagnostics on the main systems and goes about running the diagnostics on the secondary Sickbay systems:: Self: Well, the secondary systems are up to speed so far.
XO_Storal says:
::laughs:: CO: Oh yes I forgot.
Dockmaster says:
COMM: Apache: OPS: this is 40-Eridani A Flight Control. Apache, you are clear for departure. All umbilicals are now retreated. Sail safely
FCO_Terman says:
::holds his breath, waiting for the captain to give the order::
MO_Powers says:
::works on the diagnostics::
CMO_Naegle says:
MO: How are the main systems looking?
OPS_Sorsion says:
COMM: 40-Eridani A Flight Control: Acknowledged Flight Control, we thank you for your courtesy and hard work, Apache Out. ::powers the engines to full and increases power output to every station to full and at optimum levels:: CO: We have received the green light Captain, on your orders.
CO_Linard says:
OPS: Acknowledged Mr. Sorsian...... FCO: Take us out Mr. Terman... nice and easy.... and don't scratch the paint....
FCO_Terman says:
::presses the big green button labeled 'go' in 12 different languages:: All: Here.. we... GO!
XO_Storal says:
*CMO*: Storal to sickbay.
MO_Powers says:
CMO: They look good.
CMO_Naegle says:
*XO* Yes, Commander.
OPS_Sorsion says:
::holds onto the consoles for support as the record for Chief Flight Control Officer Terman is not spotless::
XO_Storal says:
*CMO*: Our shakedown cruise will present ample time to continue any physicals that need to be done.

ACTION: the Apache's impulse engines glow to life as the power begins to run through her. The docking clamps retreat as the starship begins to move slowly at first. The deflector dish power up with a blue hue

CMO_Naegle says:
*XO*: Acknowledged, Commander.  Prepare for readiness status report from sickbay.
FCO_Terman says:
::hits the 'Speed +’ button as soon as it's safe::
CO_Linard says:
::reads some of the preliminary reports from the department heads::
XO_Storal says:
*CMO*: Acknowledged Janet. Storal out.
OPS_Sorsion says:
::monitors all ships systems and power levels and power usage as well as communications aboard the Apache::
CTO_Yeung says:
::under his breath:: Self: Here we go again.
CMO_Naegle says:
::looks down at the PADD she's been keying the report into:: MO: Are we ready to send the report, Doctor Powers?
CSO_Bern says:
::hums a Louis Armstrong tune while checking the department roster to be sure everyone's checked in::
FCO_Terman says:
CO: We're out! ::hasn't been so happy since he flew his first shuttle::
MO_Powers says:
CMO: Yes sir. It all looks good to me. The only way it could be better is if there was a minibar.
CO_Linard says:
::raises her eyebrows at his lack of formality:: FCO: Thank you for that, Mr Terman. Set course for Earth and engage.... Warp 6
CMO_Naegle says:
::smiles:: MO: No bars for you, John.  I'm going to send this report then.
OPS_Sorsion says:
::wonders if the ship was on manual or automated controls for the departure from the ship yard and resumes his monitoring::
XO_Storal says:
::whispers:: FCO: Kids... ::chuckles::
CMO_Naegle says:
::begins transmitting the report to the bridge:: *XO* Sickbay to Storal
MO_Powers says:
::smiles::
XO_Storal says:
*CMO*: Storal  here, go ahead Janet.
CMO_Naegle says:
*XO*: The report is being transmitted now, Commander.
FCO_Terman says:
CO: ::grinning like an idiot:: You're welcome.
CMO_Naegle says:
MO: Hey, we've got a new ship, for all intents and purposes, so why don't we make a new start?

ACTION: as the commands are implemented, the power of the matter/antimatter reaction is transferred to the warp nacelles, creating a subspace bubble around the Apache as the starship gains speed. The Apache goes warp speed!

XO_Storal says:
*CMO*: Acknowledged. You can begin to call crewmembers at any time.
OPS_Sorsion says:
::places the stars ahead of them on the main view screen moments before jumping to warp::
CO_Linard says:
::glances up at the viewscreen and grins watching the stars fly by::
CMO_Naegle says:
::suppresses the urge to call the XO:: *XO*: Acknowledged, Commander.  Sickbay out.
MO_Powers says:
CMO: what do you mean?
FCO_Terman says:
::loves the feeling of being in subspace, which is augmented by the fact that he's on the Apache::
CO_Linard says:
::sighs contentedly at the fact that she's home... stands and heads to her Ready Room:: XO: You have the bridge, Commander. I'll be in my Ready Room....
OPS_Sorsion says:
::watches the viewscreen momentarily as the stars go by then continues to monitor ship's systems::
XO_Storal says:
CO: I’ll  wake you when we're there. ::grins::
CMO_Naegle says:
MO: I suppose we've both made some mistakes in our times on the Apache. But we don't have to dwell on them. Let's just do the best job we can for the crew.
OPS_Sorsion says:
::calculates the time taken to reach Earth via the route the FCO selected::
CSO_Bern says:
::sings under his breath while configuring his console:: Self:  But that lucky old sun, has nothing to do, but roll around heaven all day...  ::smiles a little, remembering the more pleasant part of the Majestic cruise::
MO_Powers says:
CMO: yes sir. I'll forget all about the unfortunate stabbing incident.
CMO_Naegle says:
MO: Good.
CO_Linard says:
::looks back at him:: ~~~XO: If I doze off, Imzadi.... it's your fault for keeping me up so late~~~
XO_Storal says:
::blushes slightly::
CO_Linard says:
::walks through the doors with a swish::

<<<<< PAUSE MISSION - Week 1 >>>>>

