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Host SM_Sam says:
Last Time on the USS Arondight...
Host SM_Sam says:
The Arondight and Horatio responded to a distress call within Federation Space.  Both ships warped to answer the call.  The inexperienced Horatio first officer dropped out of warp and began attacking the ships without any hesitation, which caused the destruction of the Horatio.  The Arondight is now just arriving at base with the survivors of the Horatio and is enjoying whatever rest time they have before they are sent out again.
Host SM_Sam says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Internal Affairs IV: The bad news >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
:: In the big chair ready to start docking the ship:: self: this has been a while.
Jeddi says:
:: With a wide yawn, he exits his small bedroom to see a lump on his couch, covered with a blanket.  After a moment his mind clears and with a shake of his head, he goes over and pokes the lump::  XO: Wake up.  You're going to be late... actually, I think you might already be.
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
:: Sticks her hand out from under the blanket::  Jeddi:  Go away, no one is home.
CMO_Redwood says:
::sits on a spare bio-bed in sick bay, obviously exhausted from the amount of patients he helped with::
CSO_Lt_York says:
::stands on the side of the Bridge, watching, not sure what to do now that the threat was over....he wasn't actually assigned here yet, so that means no real duties::
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
::looking around shaking is head:: self: am I the only one on time doing his job today
CSO_Lt_York says:
FCO: The chair suits you, sir. They should be late more often.
Host SM_Sam says:
<SB OPS>: COM: Arondight: This is Starbase Operations you are cleared for docking, Docking Station 12.


Jeddi says:
:: Grabs the blanket and pulls it off.::  XO: I am not going to be blamed for your being late... :: Leans down::  Remember?  You hate being late.
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CSO: I should have stayed on the Talwar, would have been her CO by now
CSO_Lt_York says:
FCO: The Tal-War you say, I just transferred from there myself.
CMO_Redwood says:
::jumps down from the bio-bed, straightens his uniform, still his Horatio Tactical one, and leaves Sickbay silently::
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
:: Frowns as she opens her eyes, then glances at the chronometer on his desk.  Her mind clicks awake and she jumps from the couch.::  Jeddi: Dang Jeddi... aren't you supposed to be down in medical?
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::on the Bridge in the CNS chair:: 
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CSO: Ever docked a ship, lieutenant
CSO_Lt_York says:
FCO: No sir.
Jeddi says:
:: Shakes his head::  XO: That is what the CMO is for.
CMO_Redwood says:
::walks into the turbo lift:: TL: Bridge.
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CSO: Well, there must be a first for everything.
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
:: Looks slightly disgusted with him as she heads for the exit::  Jeddi: He is not officially ours, you were or are still in charge.
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::squirms in her seat, anxiously::
CMO_Redwood says:
::walks out of the turbo lift and onto the bridge looking for the most senior officer::
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
:: Running a hand through her hair, she slips out and quickly makes it to her quarters.::
CSO_Lt_York says:
::looks over at Rynia....petrified:: FCO: With all due respect, I'm a terrible pilot. I'm much better at quantum physics.
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CSO: Okay, then. ::smiles and nods to the duty FO to remain seated::
Host SM_Sam says:
<SB OPS>: COM: Arondight: This is Starbase Operations, what is the hold up?  We have 4 ships awaiting docking instructions, you are holding up the line.
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: He's not so terrible of a pilot... 
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
:: Entering her quarters, she heads for her bedroom::  CPU: Computer, play messages... :: Listening, she quickly showers and dresses... medical officers had lots of practice of doing it quickly.::
CMO_Redwood says:
FCO: Commander, er, ::obviously tired:: Sorry, I don't think I learned your name. All the wounded have been treated. The more serious injured are recovering in sickbay, but I am pleased to say they all will be fine.
CSO_Lt_York says:
::lets out a breath:: FCO: Thank you sir.

FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
COM: SB OPS: We have some battle damage and short handed, so give us a few seconds :: motions to FO and OPS to start docking procedures::
Jeddi says:
:: Taking his time, he gets dressed and prepares a nice breakfast.::
CSO_Lt_York says:
::throws a loop sided grin at Rynia before walking over to her, and standing by as Redwood addresses the commander::
Host SM_Sam says:
ACTION: Exeter feels a tiny bite underneath his thigh.
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CMO: That's Exeter and thank you, doctor, how is Captain Hung doing and Williams?
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
:: Stands up and turns to look at the center chair::
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
:: Tugging her uniform into shape, she makes her way out the door, braiding her hair as she goes::
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
:: As the doors to the lift close::  CPU: Computer, bridge.
CMO_Redwood says:
FCO: Captain Hung remains in his coma and ::pauses:: Commander Williams should be in great shape for his inquiry, although he is a bit shaken up.
Host SM_Sam says:
ACTION: Exeter feels the urge to start scratching the bite.
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
:: Sighs as she finishes the last touch, then rubs her eyes.  This could prove to be a rather long day.::
CSO_Lt_York says:
::looks at the FCO:: FCO: Anything wrong?
CMO_Redwood says:
FCO: Is everything okay? You seem distracted from my report.
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
:: As the lift doors open, she straightens her face into something appearing more awake then she felt and exits with a nod to the duty officer.::
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CSO/CMO:I think I was bitten in the behind.
CMO_Redwood says:
::gets out the medical tricorder he still has:: FCO: Bend over.
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::giggles:: FCO: By what? There are no bugs on the ship... 
CSO_Lt_York says:
::let's out a small chuckle, before regaining his composure:: CNS: Should we leave them to it?
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CMO: Heck no! You want to examine me, then do it in sickbay or in the captain's ready room, but not on the bridge!
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
:: Looks curiously at Exeter, and then at the others, wondering why they were all on the bridge.::
Host SM_Sam says:
ACTION: A slight thud indicates the Arondight has been docked
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
FCO: Report...
CMO_Redwood says:
::is surprised the CSO is in a happy mood, but reminds himself he hadn't been on the Horatio long enough to feel its loss:: FCO: Well, lead the way then, I don't have all day.

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: Well, I am hungry... and we're really not on duty yet...
CSO_Lt_York says:
::smiles:: CNS: Exactly. ::offers her his hand::
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
XO: We just docked, sickbay is reporting that everybody is fine and Williams is ready to report in at the admiral’s office as soon as we dock.
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
:: As she listens, she pulls up a list of messages marked for the captain and forwarded on to her.::  FCO: Thanks.  :: Looks up::  Everything all right with you?
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
XO: Also the doctor wants to examine me, because I think the center chair bit me, but that just could be my insanity
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
:: Blinks::  FCO: The center chair bit you?
CMO_Redwood says:
::goes and scans the chair to see if there are any bugs on it::
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
:: Walks towards the Captain’s Ready room:: CMO: Follow me, doc
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
:: Watches as the doctor examines the chair.::
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
::enters the CO's ready room and as soon as he door closes succumbs to his urge to scratch.::
CMO_Redwood says:
XO: Whatever it was, it isn't there... I'm giving this chair a clean bill of health. ::manages a smile:: Now I have to go make a bad day worse by looking at the FCO’s rear end. Excuse me.
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::takes his hand and gets up:: 
CMO_Redwood says:
::follows the FCO::
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
:: Coughs as she hides a smile at that comment.::  CMO: When you are done, please report to me.
CSO_Lt_York says:
::leads her towards the Turbo lift:: XO: Sir.
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
::sighs in relief:: self: it must be the leather
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
CSO/CNS: York and... :: looks down at her padd::  Solaa, correct?
CMO_Redwood says:
::waits for the ready room doors to close:: FCO: Don't scratch, and please lower your trousers.
CSO_Lt_York says:
::they stop:: XO: Aye sir, Lieutenant York.
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
::grumbles and lowers his trousers::
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
XO: Um, yes?
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
:: Smiles over at them.::  CSO/CNS: I hope you have enjoyed your time aboard the Arondight?
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
XO: Well, we haven't been here very long but...
CSO_Lt_York says:
::manages a smile back:: XO: It's been hectic, sir. But we're doing fine now that we all have some time to take a breather.
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CMO: Could you bloody hurry up, I’m feeling a draft!
CMO_Redwood says:
::looks at the bite area:: FCO: Trust me, I have the worse position here. Right. ::examines it:: I see seven little bumps here... looks consistent with a bug known as a Conspica. I've never come across them, but I have read about them.
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
CSO/CNS:  Good, as you have been officially assigned to us.  Your orders are being forwarded to your quarters.
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
XO: Oh! Well, that's good... ::looks at the CSO::
CSO_Lt_York says:
::takes a more formal stance....he was hoping he would get a day before they assigned them.. shares a look with her 'I know':: XO: Yes sir, how ever there was some confusion as to our quarters.
CSO_Lt_York says:
XO: At first we were put in separate living quarters, how ever we applied for a couple's quarters.
CMO_Redwood says:
FCO: Well, would you like the prognosis?
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
::grumbles:: CMO: just inject something against the itching. I still have to review flight recordings and sensor reports and get this ship ready for departure
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
:: seriously::  CSO/CNS: I know you lost pretty much everything you had that was on the Horatio.  We will be at the station for a short time as we deal with the others.  Please take some time to gather what you need.  Once you have done that, the captain has orders for you.  Please take a look at them.
CMO_Redwood says:
::closes his tricorder:: FCO: I'm afraid you will have a few symptoms. I can ease the itching slightly, but there are some things I am powerless to stop.
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
:: Looks over at OPS and nods to him to make the requested adjustment to quarters.::
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CMO: Sick leave, eh?
CMO_Redwood says:
::on any other day he may have laughed, but is too tired physically and emotionally:: FCO: Oh, no I don't think it'll stop you from performing your duties. I will replicate you a pillow though. Your... affected area, shall we say, will begin to swell considerably.
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
XO: Well, if you'll excuse us... we'll get right on that... uh, reading those orders and such. ::really wants to get away from the bug thing::
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
CSO/CNS: If there is anything else you require, please let OPS or me know.
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
XO: Thank you very much. ::smiles::
CSO_Lt_York says:
XO: Thank you sir. ::smiles::
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
::puts up his trousers and walks to the CO's computer and downloads his duty list:: CMO: I'm on sick leave.
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
:: Turns away from them:: OPS: Please see that the Horatio crew is taken care of.
CMO_Redwood says:
FCO: I won't sign that.

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::takes the CSO's arm and leads him to the turbo lift::
CSO_Lt_York says:
::as they walk into the Turbo lift:: CNS: Docking port? I guess we do need new belongings...::smiles:: I hadn't even thought that far.
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CMO: this is my duty list. Which I will dump on some poor sap. Then I'll just call in sick
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
OPS: Open ship comm.
CMO_Redwood says:
FCO: Not that it'd make a difference. I'm not assigned here. So do what you want. ::adjusts a vial:: FCO: Apply this to the area whenever you can no longer resist the urge to scratch. ::hands it over::
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: Well, we just lost all of our stuff... including clothing, my rock collection, and all the pictures I had... ::is irritated about that::
CSO_Lt_York says:
CNS: Well we still have something digitally stored, right? Oh.....my whiskey collection. Blimey.
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: I have no idea where we're going...
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: Maybe we could have asked where our quarters were...
CMO_Redwood says:
FCO: I'll be on the bridge until my shift is over. Then, I don't know what Starfleet has in mind. If you need something further, let me know.
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CMO: Thanks. ::  heads for the exit.:: XO: this is for you ::throws the XO his duty list:: XO: I'm calling in  sick for the next few days.
CSO_Lt_York says:
::smiles and gives her a small side hug:: CNS: We'll be alright.
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
*Shipwide*: Crew, please take a look at the rotational schedule and take the opportunity while you can for some station time.  I have no idea how much time we will be here, but I doubt it will be too long.  Enjoy.  Mea'e out.
CSO_Lt_York says:
TL: Docking ports.
CMO_Redwood says:
::gets back to the bridge::
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
:: Catches the padd and glances at it::  FCO: You have until it is time to go.
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
Computer: Computer, locate Lt. Solaa's quarters.
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: I'm assuming that we're sharing...
CSO_Lt_York says:
CNS: The XO said they would get us new quarters, shouldn't take long. We can share yours until.
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
XO: Fine by me. CMO: I think you've just been assigned here, but you'll have to ask the XO about that
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
:: Shakes her head at Exeter and turns toward the doctor::  CMO: Yes, please.
CMO_Redwood says:
XO: Commander, is there something further you need? I need to write a request for some new uniforms and ... well more of the basic things I left back on the Horatio.

CMO_Redwood says:
FCO: Here? ::turns to the XO:: XO: Is that true?
CMO_Redwood says:
XO: Well, if it is another tactical assignment, I don't want it.
CSO_Lt_York says:
::still upset that he lost all his real whiskey...not easy to come by this far out in space::
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
OPS: You have the bridge.
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
CMO: Please... come with me.
CMO_Redwood says:
::waits to see where the XO is going::
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
<Computer> CNS: Lt. Solaa's quarters are on deck 4. 
Host SM_Sam says:
ACTION: As the CSO and CNS walk out, they spot Williams being escorted by security off the ship.
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
:: heads for the TL:: TL: sickbay
CSO_Lt_York says:
::steps out of the Turbolift and catches the scene:: CNS: Oh..
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: Where are they taking him?
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
:: Waits for the lift doors to reopen after Exeter::  CMO: Tactical?
CSO_Lt_York says:
CNS: Probably to be court martial.
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
:: As the lift doors open, she steps in and turns around to look up at him, curiously::
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
:: Enters sickbay after leaving  the bridge:: Nurse: What's on today's menu.
CSO_Lt_York says:
::leads her towards the docking port::
CMO_Redwood says:
 XO: My last two assignments have been tactical. I signed up for the thrill of medical science and it's advances. I've just about had it with not being put to my best use. You'll have to forgive my bluntness, but I am sure you can understand after today.
CMO_Redwood says:
::indicates his yellow colored uniform to the XO::
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
:: frowns::  CMO: Yes, I can... that is far worse then putting a doctor into the position of XO.  Tactical and medical are opposing ends.  :: orders the lift to medical.::
CMO_Redwood says:
XO: I am glad you can understand. Perhaps you refer to yourself?
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
*Jeddi*: Meet me in medical.
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
:: takes a bed, orders his dinner for the next few days and sits back::
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
CMO: yes... now the question is how foolish is Starfleet or are they desperate.
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: Yeah... 
CMO_Redwood says:
XO: Well I've had enough of foolish for one day. ::remembers Williams:: So my vote goes for desperate.

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: However, we do get monetary compensation for our loss... so we can buy new stuff... 
CSO_Lt_York says:
::takes her hand in his again:: CNS: Plus, my accounts are mostly untouched. We can buy all we need before we take off again.
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
:: As the lift stops, she steps off::  CMO: I hope you are wrong or you may have stepped from the fire into the frying pan.  ::Smiles::  That is an Earth saying I like.  :: Moves toward the double glass doors.::
CMO_Redwood says:
XO: I believe I have heard it while at medical school, although I remember it was related to some first-degree burns.
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
::lying on his side, wondering if they still do sponge baths:: Self: I could just assign my shifts here for the next few weeks
CMO_Redwood says:
XO: And isn't it frying pan into the fire? Earth expressions confuse me.
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
:: As the lift doors open, she steps in and turns to hand him his new orders.::  CMO: Hmmm... I think you are right.  Anyways, welcome aboard Doctor Redwood.  I believe that is your new office. :: Points to his office where Jeddi is standing with a grin on his face, having heard her words.::
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: And baby stuff too. :)
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::smiles::
CMO_Redwood says:
XO: Doctor? You mean? Finally someone who appreciates what I can offer. ::offers his hand:: Thank you.
CSO_Lt_York says:
::smiles as they walks into the station corridors:: CNS: Yeah!
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CMO: hey doc, if your not to busy I need some stuff from my quarters moved here and step on it.
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
:: Takes his hand::  CMO: Your welcome, and welcome aboard officially.  You did fine work helping out.  And we need a new CMO.
CMO_Redwood says:
XO: What happened to the old one, may I ask?
Jeddi says:
:: Walks over with his hand outstretched::  CMO: Yes, we do... and you are very much appreciated.  I am a good researcher and a fair doctor, but administration gives me a headache.
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: Although, my parents are going to most likely send us stuff...
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
CMO: I have no idea.  There has not been one since I stepped aboard and I never looked into it.  I rather took over as needed... as did Jeddi.  :: nods toward her friend.::  We just came off of fieldwork ourselves.
CMO_Redwood says:
Jeddi: Well I guess that means I'll be getting a lot of paperwork to do. Never mind, it means my name will be the one on the medical papers I get published.
CSO_Lt_York says:
CNS: When they do get over the shock of you bearing some humans child. ::grins:: I still think your dad wanted to kick me off planet when we told him.

CMO_Redwood says:
XO: May I request my quarters be located somewhere close to Sickbay?
Jeddi says:
CMO: Naaa... don't worry too much.  Doc there is good at admin stuff and has made sure everything was in order... that or made sure I had it in order... take your pick.
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
::makes note never to book in this sickbay again, the service is just dreadful::
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
*OPS*: I have a request from the doctor to have his quarters near sickbay.  Please accommodate him.
Host Nurse_Gretchen says:
::Walks up to the FCO:: FCO: Now is that how your mother taught you?  ::Pushes him off the bed:: I have not changed the sheets on this Biobed.
CMO_Redwood says:
Jeddi: How is our patient doing?
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
:: Looks at the doctor::  CMO: Though it is not always wise to be too close to ones work.  One should get away from it every now and then.
Jeddi says:
CMO: Which patient?  I just got here after a nice breakfast.  :: smiles at the XO::
CMO_Redwood says:
XO: I'd like to continue some personal projects after hours, at least until I can deal with losing the Horatio,
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
:: Under her breath::  Jeddi: Brat.
CMO_Redwood says:
Jeddi: Exeter, I believe you call him.
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
:: drops to the floor and hears a snap and looks at his leg: ALL: For the love a mick, you broke my leg!
CMO_Redwood says:
XO: Thank you, Commander, I shall get right to work.
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
CMO: The CNS and CSO were also officially assigned to us.  Please, make use of her.  And if I can help, let me know.
CMO_Redwood says:
::turns and heads into the main sickbay area to see the FCO on the floor:: FCO: Now what?
Host Nurse_Gretchen says:
::Changes the sheets and walks away::
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CMO: She broke my leg, god what kind of sickbay are you running, kiddo!
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
:: sighs::  CMO: I do not envy you that one.  I will leave you to him.
CMO_Redwood says:
FCO: Your condition is not serious. ::indicates the Horatio crew still in sickbay:: FCO: They are serious, so with respect, stop wasting our time and go recover in your quarters.
CSO_Lt_York says:
@::looks over the main shopping area of the Station:: CNS: where should we start?
Jeddi says:
CMO: Before you get too involved, I am medical research... I am here for however you need me.
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
:: pulls up his limp leg:: CMO: Not serious, what do you think this is, a joke?
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
:: Slips out the door, thinking, even though she had a feeling Exeter would make one of the worst patients, the doctor is happy in his own element.::
CMO_Redwood says:
Nurse: Patch his leg up and send him home. ::turns and speaks with a tone of anger in his voice:: FCO: I just spent the day helping patients with far more serious conditions - and all of them were my friends and my colleagues from the Horatio. I don't have time for you to be feeling sorry for yourself. Have some perspective.
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
:: As the lift doors open for her, she mutters under her breath::  Putting a doctor into tactical?  How stupid...
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
CPU: Bridge...
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
::looks at the doctor, wondering if he should break his neck or just punch his lights out::
CMO_Redwood says:
FCO: Oh and commander, I gave surgery to one patient today. He is already back on duty. Your condition shouldn't have even taken you off duty in the first place. ::walks into his office::
Host XO_LtCmd_Mea`e says:
:: As the doors slide open, she steps through and takes back the bridge::  OPS: If you have finished with the supply orders, the time is yours.  Use it wisely.
FCO-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
::makes note that when his behind and leg are okay to break the CMO's leg::
CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
@CSO: I want Risan food... 
CSO_Lt_York says:
@CNS: Sounds good to me, love. ::smiles:: Let's see what we can find.
Host SM_Sam says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host SM_Sam says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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