Host Jeff says:
The crew of Avalon Station, after a pleasant rest after the end of the Doman Refugee Crisis, is preparing to resume normal operations.  The Combat Services Tender CST Cheyenne will be arriving shortly to replace the mobile weapons platform, install a new sensor array and environmental primary grid, and a certain special adjustment known only to their crew.  Meanwhile the crew is on a rotating duty schedule as they continue to monitor t

Host Jeff says:
<<<<<<<<<<Begin Avalonian Mission 2001: A Space Odyssey>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CSO_Sirach says:
::at his station on the bridge::

XO_Jappic says:
::Looking over reports in his office.::

FCO_Taliza says:
::at space traffic control station monitoring ship traffic::

CSO_Sirach says:
::finishing report on status of Science Dept.::

CTO_Benson says:
::Standing in Ops at the tactical console going over the station logs and transferring data to a PADD::

CEO_MacLeod says:
::in engineering, watching diagnostic displays::

CSO_Sirach says:
::authenticates it and send his report to the XO::

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: sitting in his chair in his ready room with his eyes closed ::

ENS_Pierre_Francais says:
::was wondering the corridors but is now entering the bar::

CMO_Kriss says:
::helping to restock sickbay after getting loaded down with refugees::

XO_Jappic says:
::Leaves his office and enters the bridge and then quickly goes over to the Captain's ready room and presses the door chime.::

Host Jeff says:
ACTION: the not so graceful broken-swan shape of the Starfleet Combat Services Tender Cheyenne enters Avalonian airspace, prompting much ringing of bells and whistles on the bridge.

FCO_Taliza says:
*CO* Taliza to captain.

Host CO_Hebert says:
*FCO* Go ahead.

FCO_Taliza says:
*CO* The Cheyenne is approaching.

Host CO_Hebert says:
*FCO* Understood...

ENS_Pierre_Francais says:
::walks to a nearby bar stool and sits down::

CEO_MacLeod says:
::picks up a PADD::  self:  Weekly reports  ::cringes, starts to fill in the report::

CSO_Sirach says:
::taps on his console to stop the bells and whistles::

XO_Jappic says:
::Sees that the Captain ignored the door chime and just heads over to his seat.::

CSO_Sirach says:
*CO* Sir, the Cheyenne has just entered the area

CTO_Benson says:
::Notes the COM signaling the arrival of the Cheyenne and monitors the vessel's approach::

FCO_Taliza says:
::looks at the CSO::

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: stands up and walks out of his ready room ::

CSO_Sirach says:
::quickly encrypts his report on Saladic space and sends it to the XO::

Host Captain_Martinique says:
@COMM: Avalon: This is combat services tender U.S.S. Cheyenne, we are standing by to heave to and commence deployment of new orbital defensive system's prior to docking with you.  Please confirm.

CSO_Sirach says:
::Archive’s information on Saladic space and has it put into his personal folder::

CSO_Sirach says:
::re-encrypts his personal folder::

ENS_Pierre_Francais says:
::notices the bartender ignoring him:: Bartender: Umm... sir. Could you give me a glass of Scotch? ::making his voice deeper::

FCO_Taliza says:
COMM: Cheyenne: This is Avalon Station.  Please stand by for docking clearance.

XO_Jappic says:
::Receives the CSO's report and reads over it.  He looks over to the CSO and nods.::

FCO_Taliza says:
CO: Captain, where should I have the Cheyenne dock?

CSO_Sirach says:
::returns the nod to the XO::

Host Captain_Martinique says:
ACTION: the Cheyenne begins tractoring the new orbital defense platform's, Mark IV, into position.

Host CO_Hebert says:
FCO:  Your call.

FCO_Taliza says:
::finds an open bay on pylon 3::

ENS_Pierre_Francais says:
<Bartender> ENS: Listen kid. I'm a telepath. Now unless you want a glass of milk or something scram. ::gets back to cleaning his bar::

CTO_Benson says:
::Watches the tactical monitor as the Cheyenne begins tractoring the new defense platform into position::

FCO_Taliza says:
COMM: Cheyenne: You have clearance to dock at pylon 3.  Be sure to obey all SF docking regulations.  Welcome to Avalon Station and enjoy your stay.

CMO_Kriss says:
::after restocking sickbay, gathers all relevant information about Saladic space and sends it along to the XO.  Deletes all relevant files and data.::

XO_Jappic says:
::Receives the CMOs report.::

Host Captain_Martinique says:
ACTION: A small convoy of merchant freighters drop out of warp space far far too close to Avalon Station, proximity alarms sound as the small flotilla attempt to correct their course, call for docking clearance, and avoid running into one another at the same time.

XO_Jappic says:
FCO:  Report.

CTO_Benson says:
::Hears the alert coming from her console and taps the console to see what is happening::

FCO_Taliza says:
XO: I have a flotilla of merchant freighters approaching.

CSO_Sirach says:
::after confirmation that all his work on Saladic space is encrypted in his personal database, deletes it off the science database::

Host Captain_Martinique says:
@::hears the docking instructions from the Station and proceeds to order his ship into standard docking orbit as soon as the platforms are debarked::

ENS_Pierre_Francais says:
::frowns:: Bartender: Fine. I'd like... umm... a nice glass of cherry fruit juice. Add a lemon in it to make it a bit sour.

CSO_Sirach says:
::begins scanning the merchant freighters::

XO_Jappic says:
CTO:  Are they hailing us?

FCO_Taliza says:
XO: They all missed each other.

CTO_Benson says:
XO: FCO has the com, Sir.

XO_Jappic says:
FCO:  Are they hailing us?

FCO_Taliza says:
XO: Aye, sir, they have hailed.

ENS_Pierre_Francais says:
<Bartender> ENS: I am not giving you a lemon kid.

CSO_Sirach says:
FCO: by the look of this convoy I'd say they're letting anyone fly a starship these days

FCO_Taliza says:
CSO: Where do they get these amateurs?

CEO_MacLeod says:
::notices power allocation displays changing indicating that something upstairs is going on, again::  

XO_Jappic says:
FCO:  On screen.

FCO_Taliza says:
XO: I just said they did.

Host Jeff says:
ACTION: the Merchant Convoy is from Pakled.

CSO_Sirach says:
*CEO* I offer you my scientific expertise on any of those new toys you've just gotten
FCO_Taliza says:
::places hail on screen::

CSO_Sirach says:
FCO: Starfleet Academy drop-outs?

CSO_Sirach says:
FCO: better yet, rejections

ENS_Pierre_Francais says:
Bartender: A lemon please. It's not like I'm begging for a extinct fruit from a far galaxy.

Host CO_Hebert says:
XO:Report.

FCO_Taliza says:
CSO: They most certainly look like it.

XO_Jappic says:
CO:  Four Pakled Merchant ships just came out of warp.

CTO_Benson says:
::Raises eyebrow at the CSO's comment but keeps her concentration on the defense platform::

ENS_Pierre_Francais says:
<Bartender> ::walks to work on the drink:: ENS: Coming right up kid.

FCO_Taliza says:
XO/CO: Pakled on screen.

Host Jeff says:
ACTION: One of the Pakled ships accidentally engage their impulse engines and nudge the Cheyenne on her way to her docking port... The navigational deflectors spark at the contact.  Captain Martinique is less than thrilled.

Host CO_Hebert says:
XO:  Were they on schedule...

CSO_Sirach says:
::scans the freighters for intelligent life::

Host Packled_CO says:
@COMM: Avalon:  Yes?  Hello?  Can we come there now? We wish to trade for things to make us go.

FCO_Taliza says:
CO/XO: Sirs!  Contact on the Cheyenne!!!!

ENS_Pierre_Francais says:
Bartender: Stop calling me kid. I'm twenty years old.

CSO_Sirach says:
CO: Sir, surprisingly there is intelligent life onboard those ships, trying to gather more information

CSO_Sirach says:
::continues scans of the Pakled ships::

FCO_Taliza says:
CO: One of the Pakled made contact with the Cheyenne and knocked out her nav. array.

CTO_Benson says:
::Scans the Pakled ships for weapons status::

CMO_Kriss says:
::sits at desk going over reports for the last few weeks.::

ENS_Pierre_Francais says:
<Bartender> ::replicates the drink and hands it to Francais:: ENS: Thank you.

XO_Jappic says:
CO:  Yes sir, they notified us of their arrival two minutes prior to their drop out of warp.

CSO_Sirach says:
CO: Their ship configurations match the computer's record of a standard Pakled ship

CEO_MacLeod says:
<@Cheyenne ENG>  COMM, MacLeod: Cheyenne to Avalon Engineering section, we have the refit components for you environmental system.

ENS_Pierre_Francais says:
::tips the Bartender and takes the drink:: Bartender: Thanks for the drink. ::walks to a near table::

CTO_Benson says:
CO: Scans of the Pakled vessels for weapons status reveals no threat.

CMO_Kriss says:
*Ensign Pierre Francais*:  Please report to sickbay.

ENS_Pierre_Francais says:
::almost spills his drink:: *CMO*: Aye sir.

ENS_Pierre_Francais says:
::rushes to sickbay with his drink in his hand::

FCO_Taliza says:
COMM: Cheyenne: Avalon flight control to Cheyenne, can you navigate to the pylon for docking?

CEO_MacLeod says:
COMM, Cheyenne ENG:  Lieutenant Commander MacLeod here.  Could you please transport them to cargo bay 36?  At your convenience of course.

CSO_Sirach says:
CTO: I wouldn't say no threat, have you seen the way they pilot their ships? ::grins::

CEO_MacLeod says:
<@Cheyenne ENG>  COMM, MacLeod: Acknowledged

FCO_Taliza says:
COMM: Cheyenne: I read your nav. systems went out upon contact with the Pakled.

CMO_Kriss says:
::repairs a bio bed for the ensign::

CTO_Benson says:
::Thinks a second:: CSO: Agreed.

ENS_Pierre_Francais says:
::slips pass two bickering Klingons and sees the sickbay entrance::

Host Jeff says:
<Cheyenne CO Martinique> COMM: Avalon: Confirmed Avalon, we have positive docking link on the secondary array, just keep your merchandises away from us and we will be just fine.

CEO_MacLeod says:
::grabs a PADD, gets up, motions for two engineers to follow him, and heads off to cargo bay 36, allocated for engineering::

ENS_Pierre_Francais says:
::enters sickbay and looks around for the CMO::

CTO_Benson says:
::Picks up her PADD and continues transferring data::

XO_Jappic says:
FCO:  Have the merchant ships dock as far away from the Cheyenne as possible.

FCO_Taliza says:
COMM: Cheyenne: Acknowledged.  COMM: Pakled: Please steer clear of the CTS Cheyenne.  It has very important repair equipment for the operation of this station.

FCO_Taliza says:
::finds a pylon on the lower docking area::

Host Jeff says:
ACTION: A runabout drops out of warp near the moving mass of Pakled Ships, its Federation Registry, out of Starbase 001.  Earth.

XO_Jappic says:
CTO:  Dispatch security teams to make certain that nobody goes near the CTS Cheyenne.

ENS_Pierre_Francais says:
CMO: Hello sir. I am Ensign Pierre Francais.

CSO_Sirach says:
XO: A runabout from Earth has just dropped out of warp Sir

FCO_Taliza says:
XO: Runabout from Earth just came out of warp.... right near the Pakled!

CTO_Benson says:
XO: Aye, Sir.  ::Taps console dispatching security teams to the Cheyenne::

CMO_Kriss says:
Ensign:  Welcome Ensign, I am CMO Kriss Rushing.  How are you today?

XO_Jappic says:
FCO:  Are they hailing?

CEO_MacLeod says:
<@Cheyenne ENG>  COMM, MacLeod: Commander MacLeod, we are ready to transport

ENS_Pierre_Francais says:
CMO: I'm doing mighty fine besides having to beg for a drink.

FCO_Taliza says:
COMM: Pakled: Please make your way for lower docking pylon 20-alpha to 21-gamma.  And stay clear of any and all other traffic.  Your driving is murder!

CEO_MacLeod says:
COMM, Cheyenne ENG: Proceed Cheyenne

ENS_Pierre_Francais says:
::sits his drink down on a flat and sturdy console::

FCO_Taliza says:
COMM: Runabout: Please identify.

CEO_MacLeod says:
::several large and small cargo containers materialize on the transporter pad::

Host Jeff says:
<Runabout_Pilot> COMM: Avalon: Admiral's Yacht, out of Sol system, requesting docking for delivery of priority package.

FCO_Taliza says:
::uh oh, brass::

CSO_Sirach says:
::raises eyebrow::

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: walks towards his chair ::
XO: Commander Jappic.   Go ahead and make preparations for the ceremony

FCO_Taliza says:
::frantically tries to find a VIP dock::

CMO_Kriss says:
Ensign:  Our crew was quite busy with some refugees that we had to take on a few weeks ago.

CEO_MacLeod says:
COMM, Cheyenne ENG: Transport successful, Cheyenne. ::walks up to the containers::

XO_Jappic says:
CO:  Yes sir.

Host CO_Hebert says:
.:: turns when he hears the message ::

CTO_Benson says:
::Hears the com and something about an Admiral.  Sets the PADD on the console::

Host CO_Hebert says:
CSO: Report, scan that vessel.

FCO_Taliza says:
COMM: Yacht: Make way for docking pylon 5.  Welcome to Avalon Station.

ENS_Pierre_Francais says:
CMO: Were they. Well... I just got here. I see why everyone is so stressed.

CSO_Sirach says:
::scans the Admiral's Yacht::

CSO_Sirach says:
CO: Scanning now Sir

XO_Jappic says:
::Walks over to the Observations Lounge::

CTO_Benson says:
CO: Shall I send a security team to meet the Admiral and escort him to Ops?

CEO_MacLeod says:
::places his PADD on the first container and downloads the cargo manifest, looks it over::

Host CO_Hebert says:
CTO: You shall accompany me.

CTO_Benson says:
CO: Aye, Sir.

Host CO_Hebert says:
CSO: You have the bridge.

Host Jeff says:
<Runabout_Pilot> COMM: Avalon: Confirmed Avalon, sending security clearances now. Please have a party ready to meet the package.

CSO_Sirach says:
CO: Aye Sir

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: walks towards the turbolift ::

CMO_Kriss says:
Ensign:  Please get up on this bio bed so we can do the examination.

CTO_Benson says:
::Motions for the relief tac officer to take over and walks to the TL behind the CO::

FCO_Taliza says:
COMM: Yacht: Security and welcoming parties are being dispatched as we speak.

ENS_Pierre_Francais says:
Kriss: Yes ma'am. ::walks to the bio-bed and hops on::

CSO_Sirach says:
CO: scans show your boss, Vice Admiral Rittenhousen, is onboard, time for fake smiles

CTO_Benson says:
::Enters TL::

CSO_Sirach says:
::takes a seat in the Captain's chair::

FCO_Taliza says:
CSO: Rittenhousen?

Host CO_Hebert says:
TL: Pylon 5 Airlock.  :: smiles at the CSO as the door closes ::

CSO_Sirach says:
::strange feeling runs through his spine as he sits down in the chair::

CTO_Benson says:
::Stands quietly in the turbolift waiting for the doors to open::

CTO_Benson says:
::Tugs on her uniform and checks her phaser::

ENS_Pierre_Francais says:
CMO: You seem quite relieve. At least from what I can sense. You are... telepathic?

CNS_Fast says:
::leaves her office and heads to the observation lounge.::

XO_Jappic says:
::Enters the Observation Lounge and presses a button to activate the comm-wide.:"  *ALL*:  All senior staff and assistant heads, please report to the Observation Lounge immediately.

CEO_MacLeod says:
<ENG Smiley> *MacLeod*:  Smiley to Commander MacLeod.  An engineering team from the Cheyenne has arrived.  They say they are here to assist in refitting or environmental control systems   

CMO_Kriss says:
Ensign:  Yes I am half Betazed.  What is your background (haven't scanned yet).

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: slowly brushes his uniform and clears his uniform of non-existent dust ::

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: feels the turbolift go horizontal then vertical again ::

CTO_Benson says:
CO: You look fine, Sir.

CNS_Fast says:
::enters the Observation Lounge::

CSO_Sirach says:
::stands up quickly and heads toward observation lounge:: self: that thing was giving me the creeps anyway

CEO_MacLeod says:
*Smiley*: That's what I was told, ladd.  Have them hold fast until I get there, I wanna look over their refit plan.

CSO_Sirach says:
XO: Sir ::nods as he takes a seat::

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: chuckles at the CTO :: CTO:  I know... :: smiles, and winks making it a joke ::

ENS_Pierre_Francais says:
CMO: I am mostly human but 25% betazoid.

CTO_Benson says:
::Smiles at the CO's little joke::

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: the doors open and he slowly strides out approaching the airlock ::

XO_Jappic says:
::Nods as Commander Sirach walks in.::

CEO_MacLeod says:
<ENG Smiley> *MacLeod*: Right, understood sir.

CTO_Benson says:
::Follows the CO out of the TL::

Host CO_Hebert says:
Computer:  Docking procedures for the Admiral complete?

FCO_Taliza says:
::watches over docking procedure of the Yacht::

Host Jeff says:
ACTION: the Runabout finishes docking and a lone figure in a dress-formal Starfleet uniform debarks and squints at the party.

CMO_Kriss says:
::Kriss takes out the medical tricorder and begins the standard medical scan.::

CNS_Fast says:
::walks over towards Jappic::

XO_Jappic says:
CNS:  Hello counselor.  ::Smiles::

CTO_Benson says:
::Stands at attention facing the airlock, nodding to the security officers already in place::  Sec: Attention!

Host Adm_Rittenhousen says:
::sniff's the air onboard the station and notices the party approaching::

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: smiles coyly and extends his hand to greet the admiral :: ADM:  Good morning, sir.  Welcome Aboard Avalon Station.

CEO_MacLeod says:
engineers: Lads, break these crates open and inventory the whole lot.  ::hands over the PADD, then leaves for engineering::

CNS_Fast says:
::smiles back: XO: Hello too.

FCO_Taliza says:
All at operations: The admiral is aboard.

CMO_Kriss says:
Ensign:  This medical scan is required of all visitors or new crew because of previous incidents.::

Host Adm_Rittenhousen says:
::shakes the Captain's hand:: CO: Greetings Captain, a pleasure to finally meet you, I’ve had so much come across my desk since the unfortunate death of my predecessor.

CSO_Sirach says:
XO: do what do you think we owe the honor?

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: nods to the CTO sending a subliminal message to check and see if everything is ready in the observation lounge ::

ENS_Pierre_Francais says:
CMO: What previous incidents?
XO_Jappic says:
All:  Okay everyone, the admiral will be here shortly.

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: nods and gazes slowly downward ::  ADM:  Aye.  I could imagine.  How is his family?

CTO_Benson says:
::Motions for two security officers to take the lead in front of the Admiral and Captain then taps her com badge::  *XO* Sir, the Admiral is onboard and we are on our way to Ops.

CEO_MacLeod says:
::walks into engineering and up to the Cheyenne team leader and shakes his hand::  Vasques:  Commander Vasques, Angus MacLeod.  

XO_Jappic says:
*CTO*  Acknowledged Ensign.

FCO_Taliza says:
::prepares to hand off traffic control to a CPO::

CMO_Kriss says:
Ensign:  We've just have to make sure that everyone's DNA checks out.

CEO_MacLeod says:
<Vasques> MacLeod:  Commander, good to meet you.

CTO_Benson says:
*XO* The Captain wants to know if everything is in order in the Obs. Lounge, Sir.

XO_Jappic says:
*CTO*  We are still missing a few crewmembers.

ENS_Pierre_Francais says:
CMO: Are you talking about the Changelings?

CTO_Benson says:
*XO* Acknowledged.

CEO_MacLeod says:
Vasques:  I wanted to look over your refit plan before we get started

CTO_Benson says:
::Motions for the security officers walking at point to slow down::

CMO_Kriss says:
Ensign:  Your scans show you to be in perfect health and your DNA checks out as well.  I hope you enjoy your stay on the station.

Host Adm_Rittenhousen says:
CO: Well enough I suppose, although im sure my underlings took care of that... Now we have a ceremony to attend too, then I will be on my way to my next stop, I also have a little something for your little ship, which didn’t make it out from R&D in time for the Cheyenne to bring with her.

CMO_Kriss says:
Ensign:  Something along that line.

Host CO_Hebert says:
ADM: Good to hear.  I trust your trip was one without incident?  And without further adue, would you mind accompanying me to the Observation Lounge, sir?

ENS_Pierre_Francais says:
CMO: Thank you. Are you... doing anything later? I'm hungry and am open for... ::clears throat:: ...dinner.

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: nods and starts in step towards the turbolift ::

FCO_Taliza says:
::makes way for observation lounge::

XO_Jappic says:
::Goes over to the comm-wide::  *ALL*  All senior officers and department heads, please report to the Observations Lounge immediately.

Host Adm_Rittenhousen says:
CO: Fine, fine, capital.  Lets be off then shall we ::gestures for the Captain to lead the way, and get on with it::

CEO_MacLeod says:
<Vasques>  MacLeod:  Of course.  ::hands over a PADD::  Basically we are going to refit the entire primary and sub-system components with the required upgrades.  

CTO_Benson says:
::Follows close behind the Captain and Admiral::

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: enters the TL ::  Computer:  Ops.

CMO_Kriss says:
Ensign:  I'm free, I would love to join you for dinner.

XO_Jappic says:
CNS:  People are taking their time tonight.. ::Sighs::

CTO_Benson says:
::Enters TL::

ENS_Pierre_Francais says:
Kriss: Great. See you at... 1900 hours?

FCO_Taliza says:
::enters observation lounge:: XO: Reporting as ordered, sir.

CMO_Kriss says:
Ensign:  I'm finished with my testing, you're free to go.  Yes, see you then.

CNS_Fast says:
XO: Hmm, must be the atmosphere.
XO_Jappic says:
FCO:  Good, take a seat Ensign.

FCO_Taliza says:
XO: Yes sir.

ENS_Pierre_Francais says:
::smiles and leaves::

XO_Jappic says:
::Nods and smiles at the CNS::

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: feeling the turbolift move horizontal and vertical yet again, the ride comes to an end on Deck 1 and opens up to the bridge ::
:: steps out onto the deck ::   Bridge:  Admiral on the bridge.

CEO_MacLeod says:
<Cheyenne eng 1> Cheyenne eng 2:  ::whispers::  Don't they know about the other modifications

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: comes to a slight attention awaiting the admiral to step off the turbolift.

CEO_MacLeod says:
<Cheyenne eng 2> Cheyenne eng 1:  Shhhh!

CSO_Sirach says:
::wonders who is left on the bridge::

CTO_Benson says:
::Follows the Captain and Admiral out of the TL into Ops and stands aside at attention::

XO_Jappic says:
*CEO, CMO*  Your attendance is required Commanders.

ENS_Pierre_Francais says:
::walks around the station greeting people::

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: body becomes even more rigid standing at attention ::

CMO_Kriss says:
::looks over the scans from the Ensign just to double check the findings::

CEO_MacLeod says:
::looks over the plan::  Vasques:  I'll look this over as soon as I can, I am needed elsewhere right now.  Have Smiley assign you some quarters while you're here.

Host Adm_Rittenhousen says:
Assembled: At ease, before you sprain something.  

CMO_Kriss says:
*XO*:  Yes sir, on my way.
Host Adm_Rittenhousen says:
CO: Is this everyone? ::raises eyebrow:: I was under the impression you had a CMO and CEO.

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: nod ::  Bridge: Carry on.  All Senior Staff, in the Observation Lounge.

CEO_MacLeod says:
::turns and runs to the TL::  TL:  OBS lounge.

Host CO_Hebert says:
ADM: This is the bridge, sir.

CTO_Benson says:
::Relaxes but stands by the Obs Lounge door::

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: walks towards the Observation Lounge ::

CEO_MacLeod says:
TL:  Computer, increase speed to maximum

Host Adm_Rittenhousen says:
::walks into the lounge, and waits for everyone to fall in nicely::

CMO_Kriss says:
::Puts PADD on desk, exits sickbay and enters the nearest tl::

FCO_Taliza says:
::At attention::

Host Adm_Rittenhousen says:
<Computer> CEO: This is as fast as im going without more regular maintenance, Commander.

XO_Jappic says:
All:  Attention, Admiral in the lounge.

CTO_Benson says:
::Follows the Captain and Admiral into the lounge and takes position by the door::

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: enters the Observation lounge and takes seat at the left of the front center seat, giving the Admiral the front of the table ::

CSO_Sirach says:
::notices Admiral as he enters the lounge, stands at attention::

CNS_Fast says:
::stand at attention::

CEO_MacLeod says:
::TL zips to deck one, walks out of the lift, and runs into the OBS lounge, breathing heavy trying not to be noticed::
CSO_Sirach says:
::realizes that he's met this Admiral before, trying to remember when and if he thought he was a pain or not::

CMO_Kriss says:
::walks down the corridor and enters the observation lounge::

XO_Jappic says:
::Stands at attention at the front of the room.::

CTO_Benson says:
::Comes to attention again::

CMO_Kriss says:
::quickly finds a seat but stays at attention::

Host Adm_Rittenhousen says:
::wonders why the CO is sitting down, then shrugs:: Assembled: Im here for two very important purposes today, the most pleasant first.  Commander Rushing, could you indicate which one you are? ::gazes around expectantly::

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: sitting in a chair reading over some PADDs as he sees the room come to attention again - clears his throat and rises slowly again ::

FCO_Taliza says:
::remains @ At attention::

CEO_MacLeod says:
::stands next to CTO, trying to catch breath::  ::whispers:: CTO:  What the heck is going on now?

CSO_Sirach says:
::notices the CO rise again, chuckles as silently as he can::

CMO_Kriss says:
::raises hand:: Adm: That would be me, sir.

CTO_Benson says:
CEO: Unknown, Sir.

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: gives the CSO a coy little grin ::

ENS_Pierre_Francais says:
::sees an ensign misaligning a power grid and rushes over there:: EO: What are you doing? That isn't the right alignment. You could short out the EPS conduits on three decks doing what you're doing. ::realigns the power grid to the proper sequence::

Host Adm_Rittenhousen says:
::Notices the CMO:: CMO: Commander, its is my privilege today to confirm the commendation bestowed upon you by your commanding officer.  I have here a formal Letter of Commendation for Leadership.  ::hands her an actual piece of paper, with the commendation recorded upon it:: Congratulation Commander.
CSO_Sirach says:
::returns the Captain's grin::

XO_Jappic says:
::Smiles::

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: preens seeing his Second Officer receive another commendation. ::

Host Adm_Rittenhousen says:
::moves swiftly on:: CEO: Commander MacLeod, are you present?

CMO_Kriss says:
Adm:  Thank you.

CTO_Benson says:
::Smiles but stays at attention::

FCO_Taliza says:
::stone faced::

CEO_MacLeod says:
ADM:  I am sir. 

CSO_Sirach says:
::nods to CMO with a grin::

CMO_Kriss says:
::Nods and grins back to the CSO::

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: stomach grumbles a little telling him not to skip breakfast from now on ::

CSO_Sirach says:
::trying to remember the words to a song he has stuck in his head::

ENS_Pierre_Francais says:
EO: What's your next assignment? I'm going to help you out. ::following the irritated ensign::

Host Adm_Rittenhousen says:
CEO: Commander, for your innovative new approach to solving the most unusual problems thrown at you by this crew's experiences, which has resulted in improvements in nearly every aspect of fleet engineering, I am pleased to confirm upon you a Letter of Commendation for Innovation and Excellence in the performance of your duties as Avalon's Chief Engineering Officer.

CEO_MacLeod says:
ADM:  Thank-you sir

CEO_MacLeod says:
::blushes::

CTO_Benson says:
::Smiles at the CEO::

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: smiles and gives an acknowledging nod to his Chief Engineer ::

FCO_Taliza says:
::remains stone faced::

CSO_Sirach says:
::grins and nods at CEO::

CSO_Sirach says:
::neck starting to get sore::

Host Adm_Rittenhousen says:
CNS: Lt. Fast-Jappic, please step forward.

XO_Jappic says:
::Smiles as Nova is called to the front.::

CNS_Fast says:
::Steps up::

Host Adm_Rittenhousen says:
CNS: Lieutenant Nova Fast-Jappic, as Starfleet Sector Commander for this area of space, I am pleased and honored to confirm upon you the full rank of Lieutenant, with all rights, responsibilities and benefits thereto.  Retroactive upon your receipt of our formal notification.  Congratulation Counselor.

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: applauds ::

CNS_Fast says:
Adm: Thank you sir.

FCO_Taliza says:
::remains stone faced::

CSO_Sirach says:
::nods to Counselor::

CTO_Benson says:
::Remains at attention by the door::

Host Adm_Rittenhousen says:
::turns to the CTO:: CTO: Likewise, Lieutenant Junior Grade Raine Benson, I and your direct superiors have found your performance of duty above and beyond what we can reasonably expect of one so new to our family. It is my honor to confirm upon you the rank of Lieutenant Junior Grade, may you bear it well in the defense of your fellows.

CTO_Benson says:
::Salutes the Admiral::  Adm: Thank you, Sir.

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: smiles praising the young ensign ::

FCO_Taliza says:
::stoneface starts to crack a smile::

XO_Jappic says:
::Applauds for the promotions.::

CSO_Sirach says:
::notices the CTO and FCO remaining so loyal to protocol, chuckles::

CSO_Sirach says:
::nods and grins at the CTO::

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: misses getting promotions and the feelings it would give him wearing a new rank ::

Host Adm_Rittenhousen says:
FCO: Despite the display I saw arriving here, Im choosing to go with my gut instinct, the reports on my desk, and the honor accorded you by your crewmates and Commanding Officer.  Therefor I have no reasonable choice, but to likewise congratulate and confirm your new rank as Lieutenant Junior Grade, as with all promotions, retroactive on the date of your new orders.  Keep up the excellent work, Lieutenant Taliza Cal.

ENS_Pierre_Francais says:
::makes it through a Jeffries Tube on deck 8:: EO: I can't believe this. You've totally misaligned the EPS conduits. Who was your Academy instructor? Why would you be put in charge or monitoring power distribution if you suck at it. ::realigns the EPS conduits and groans::

CTO_Benson says:
::Looks to the CSO and manages a quick wink.  Remains rigidly at attention::

FCO_Taliza says:
::turns to go toward the admiral to accept the honor::

CTO_Benson says:
::Smiles for the FCO::

CSO_Sirach says:
::grins at the wink, chuckles quietly again::

CSO_Sirach says:
::grins and nods at the FCO::

CSO_Sirach says:
::trying to think of a new action other than grinning and nodding::

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: chuckles softly and then clears his throat passing it off ::

FCO_Taliza says:
::arrives next to the XO, admiral and CO, stomps into attention and steps on the XO's toes::

FCO_Taliza says:
Admiral: Thank you SIR!!!

Host Adm_Rittenhousen says:
Assembled: To the rest of you, I congratulate you on your excellent work, and ask that you continue to make the federation proud with your efforts.

XO_Jappic says:
::Stiffles a yell.::

XO_Jappic says:
::Makes note to work the FCO triple shifts.::

FCO_Taliza says:
::does an about face and goes back to his original position::

CTO_Benson says:
::looks on in shock at what Cal just did::

CSO_Sirach says:
::at strict attention again::

CSO_Sirach says:
::looks at Admiral again trying to remember where he's seen him before::

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: smiles and stands next to the Admiral ::

Host Adm_Rittenhousen says:
Assembled: Also, I have here something for your CEO.  I cant go into details, but install this on the Victoria, and I don’t think you will have to worry about Saladic Space again.  That’s my gift to you, and now I really must be on my way.  CO: I can find my own way out, enjoy your celebration, you and your crew have earned it.

FCO_Taliza says:
::makes mental note to apologize to the XO::

CNS_Fast says:
::smiles at Yanis, seeing what Taliza did::

CSO_Sirach says:
Admiral: Thank you, Sir

Host CO_Hebert says:
ADM: Thank you, sir.  Have a safe trip home at God's speed.

CTO_Benson says:
Admiral: Excuse me, Sir, but I must escort you.

Host Adm_Rittenhousen says:
::skips out past the slightly droopy jawed security officers, and makes his own way back to his runabout, glad to be on his way again.::
FCO_Taliza says:
::approaches the XO::

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: claps his hands twice to quiet the procession a little ::

CTO_Benson says:
::Throws her arms up as the Admiral rushes past her and into the TL.  Shakes head:: Self: Admirals!

XO_Jappic says:
FCO:  Congratulations Lieutenant.

FCO_Taliza says:
XO: Commander, sir, sorry for stamping on your toe.

Host Adm_Rittenhousen says:
ACTION: after sufficient time for running, boarding, and other such pursuits the runabout leaves Avalon's Airspace and jumps to warp.

Host CO_Hebert says:
All:  Now now, congrats to everyone, but we aren't awarded major shore leave.  So everyone back to duty.  Party's will take place later.

XO_Jappic says:
::Nods::  FCO:  It's alright, I'll forget this event.  ::Smiles::

CEO_MacLeod says:
::looks to the CO::

FCO_Taliza says:
::breathes a sigh of relief::

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: add's in ::  And I do expect y'all to live it up.   Dismissed!

CTO_Benson says:
::Walks out of the lounge and back to the tactical station::

Host Jeff says:
ACTION: Proximity alarms sound on the bridge, all crew are automatically recalled to stations as the yellow alert automatically sounds.

CMO_Kriss says:
:;Congratulation her fellow crew and heads back down to sickbay.::

CSO_Sirach says:
::makes plans to rotate between the parties::

FCO_Taliza says:
::re-enters operations and assumes the traffic control command::

XO_Jappic says:
::Goes over to the CNS::  CNS:  Look at you my darling.. lieutenant already.. catching up to me aren't you.  ::Hears the alarm.::

CEO_MacLeod says:
::walks out of the lounge, heads for a turbolift::

CTO_Benson says:
::Notes the alarms and taps the console to see what is going on::

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: hears the klaxon ::  *Bridge* Report!

FCO_Taliza says:
::makes note of sensors of traffic::

CSO_Sirach says:
CTO: I assume a graduate such as yourself knows how to through a good party

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: starts walking towards the bridge ::

Host Jeff says:
ACTION: Magnitude Seven subspace and light-space shockwave imminent.  

CSO_Sirach says:
::runs back to station::

CSO_Sirach says:
::tapping away trying to get readings from sensors::

FCO_Taliza says:
CSO: Check your sensors.  Is that some kind of shockwave?

CNS_Fast says:
::smiles:XO: Yep, soon I’ll be on top of your rank, what’s that for?

CSO_Sirach says:
CO: Magnitude Seven subspace and light-space shockwave imminent

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: sees the alert ::  Self:  Nice to come back to.......
*General Comm*  All Station, Brace for Impact!

CTO_Benson says:
CO: I am picking up a large shockwave approaching!  Impact 20 seconds!

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: jumps into his chair ::
CTO: Shields, FULL!

XO_Jappic says:
CNS:  Let's go to the bridge.

CSO_Sirach says:
::hangs on to console::
Host CO_Hebert says:
:: locks his chair, and locks the panels down ::

CTO_Benson says:
CO: Aye, Sir!  ::Activates the shields::

CNS_Fast says:
::nods::

FCO_Taliza says:
::sends general warning to all ships in area to clear out of the sector::

CSO_Sirach says:
::activates sensors to scan as shockwave hits::

Host CO_Hebert says:
CTO: General Quarters, Lock down Turbolifts!

CEO_MacLeod says:
::steps out into engineering, hearing the alarm, rushes to the master control station::  Smiley:  Smiley, what's up?

CMO_Kriss says:
::exits tl and walks down corridor to sickbay::

CTO_Benson says:
::Sits down in her chair and bases for impact::

CTO_Benson says:
CO: Emergency systems are online, Sir!

XO_Jappic says:
::Walks onto the bridge while holding onto Nova.::

Host CO_Hebert says:
CTO: Roger,..... Brace yourselves.

Host CO_Hebert says:
OPS: On Screen!

FCO_Taliza says:
CO: Sir, all ships in area have been warned.

CEO_MacLeod says:
<Smiley> MacLeod:  Condition alert sir.  Shields are powered to full, massive amounts of sensor use. 

CMO_Kriss says:
::tries to quickly get to sickbay::

Host Jeff says:
ACTION: the Station is rocked in its orbit, people and machinery flying around, very very messy, a lot of damage, one of the Pakled ships just spun out of control.  Definitely not a good sign.
CEO_MacLeod says:
Smiley:  Something's coming our way.

CTO_Benson says:
<OPS> ::Activates view screen::

FCO_Taliza says:
::hangs onto console::

CTO_Benson says:
<OPS> View screen activated, Sir!  ::Holds onto his console::

XO_Jappic says:
::Gets thrown against the wall.::

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: winds up next to the CTO's station with blood trickling off his forehead ::

CEO_MacLeod says:
::braces against the console, several eng. panels blow out from the impact.::

CTO_Benson says:
::Flies out of her chair onto the deck::

CMO_Kriss says:
::::get thrown against a bulkhead before she was able to brace herself::

Host Jeff says:
ACTION: The wave is still passing, wave front is over 300 miles deep, station is shuddering rhythmically.

FCO_Taliza says:
::knocked to the deck::

CTO_Benson says:
::Tries desperately to crawl back to her station::

FCO_Taliza says:
::kayoed::

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: grabs onto the bulkhead and places his head down onto the floor riding the shakes ::

XO_Jappic says:
FCO:  Status of structural integrity?

Host Jeff says:
ACTION: A hunk of molten console is hurled at Sirach, implanting itself into his side.

CEO_MacLeod says:
ENG STAFF:  reset inertial dampeners!  I'm engaging emergency power!

FCO_Taliza says:
::out::

Host CO_Hebert says:
CTO:  :: yelling over the noise ::  Shield Status!

FCO_Taliza says:
::gash in scalp::

CNS_Fast says:
::falls to her bum and stays there, looking all too annoyed at this shockwave business::

FCO_Taliza says:
::blood on the deck::

Host CO_Hebert says:
OPS: :: yelling ::  Reroute all power to the shields and the SIF!

XO_Jappic says:
::Gets to his feet.::

CTO_Benson says:
::Pulls herself up leaning on her chair and reaches over to tap the console::  CO: Shields down to 25% and falling, Sir!

CSO_Sirach says:
::lying on the ground with a console implanting itself into his side::

CSO_Sirach says:
::yells out in pain briefly and then passes out::

CTO_Benson says:
<OPS>  CO: Aye, Sir!  ::Taps console rerouting power::

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: slowly crawls back to his chair, now that he feels the pattern of the shaking ::

XO_Jappic says:
::Goes over to the FCO and sees that he's down.::

CEO_MacLeod says:
Smiley:  Route emergency power to the shields, we have to keep them up!

CTO_Benson says:
::Taps console trying to reinforce the shields::

XO_Jappic says:
CNS:  Get Ensign Taliza some help.  ::Goes over to OPS and reroutes power::

Host Jeff says:
ACTION: The wave passes... all is calm in the yellow glow of the emergency lights.

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: pulls himself slowly into his chair ::

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: inhaling and exhaling hard ::

CNS_Fast says:
::looks at the XO and nods:: XO: What about Sirach?

CEO_MacLeod says:
::feels the station settle down::

CTO_Benson says:
::Begins coughing from the smoke from some blown consoles::

Host CO_Hebert says:
XO: Report, don't tell me that was any meteor shower.

XO_Jappic says:
CNS:  I'll take the Commander, you take the Bajoran.

CMO_Kriss says:
::wakes to find herself on the floor of the corridor and hopes others are making it thru this event okay.::

CEO_MacLeod says:
Eng Staff:  Damage control.

XO_Jappic says:
CO:  Not it wasn't sir.

CNS_Fast says:
::starts crawling towards a the FCO::

XO_Jappic says:
::Walks over to the CSO::

CEO_MacLeod says:
Computer:  Computer, run a level five diagnostic, station wide.

Host CO_Hebert says:
*CMO* Medical Emergency, Station Wide.

CMO_Kriss says:
::climbs to her feet and enters sickbay::

CTO_Benson says:
XO: A star collapsed approximately 1.3 ly from our location.

FCO_Taliza says:
::blood still oozing from head::

XO_Jappic says:
CTO:  Cause?

CTO_Benson says:
XO: Unknown, Sir.

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: looks back to the CTO while blood trickling into his mouth from his forehead ::

CMO_Kriss says:
::dispatched medical teams to go throughout the station to tend the injured::

XO_Jappic says:
::Kneels down beside the CSO::

CNS_Fast says:
::not taking any chances, she takes a med kit and reaches him, opens the kit and scans him::

FCO_Taliza says:
::has severe concussion::

CTO_Benson says:
::Turns and opens up a locker extracting a medical kit and walks to the CO::  CO: Sir, better let me take a look at that cut on your head.  ::Opens med kit::

XO_Jappic says:
*CMO*  I'm transporting Commander Sirach over to sickbay.

CNS_Fast says:
::rolls over the FCO and looks at his forehead::

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: wipes the blood slowly from his head ::  CTO: I'm ok, check on other more wounded ones.

CMO_Kriss says:
*XO*: Understood.

CEO_MacLeod says:
*Bridge*:  Bridge, we are on emergency power.  Mains and Aux power have failed

XO_Jappic says:
::Goes over to the panel and transports the CSO to sickbay.::

CNS_Fast says:
::talks to his unconscious body: FCO: you just had to go get hurt didn't you,

CTO_Benson says:
::Cleans the cut and grabs the dermal regenerator and begins healing the wound:: CO: It will just take a second, Sir.

Host CO_Hebert says:
*CEO* Understood, Angus, you know I don't even have to tell you your job.  Hebert out.

FCO_Taliza says:
::heard what the CNS said::

CNS_Fast says:
::runs a dermal regenerator over his head:: FCO: Now, I’m gonna get all bloody,

CTO_Benson says:
::Finishes healing the CO's cut and moves to other injured personnel::

CEO_MacLeod says:
::reads the diagnostic as it displays, rubs his temples:: Self: Life support- Offline, Shields - Offline, SIF - Offline,  Fusion Reactors 1 - 3 Core automatically ejected upon critical,  All other fusion reactors emergency offline

Host CO_Hebert says:
:: looks up slowly at the CTO ::  CTO:  Thank you.  :: smiles as the pain subsides ::

FCO_Taliza says:
::lies there, wishing he was in sickbay right now::

CTO_Benson says:
CO: You're welcome, Sir.

CSO_Sirach says:
::suddenly comes to and realizes a console is now imbedded in him::

CMO_Kriss says:
::runs a medical scan over the CSO::

CNS_Fast says:
::takes a hypo and fills it with pain killer and something to wake him up:: FCO: And don't think I’ll let you up on this, believe me buddy, psych. profiles are coming

CSO_Sirach says:
::can't feel a thing, but knows he should be in pain::

CMO_Kriss says:
CSO: Hold still, we're trying to help you.

CEO_MacLeod says:
<Smiley>  MacLeod:  It’s a good thing we have some extra technicians from the Cheyenne to help us.

FCO_Taliza says:
::blinks::

CNS_Fast says:
::gives him the hypo:: FCO: Now wake up

CMO_Kriss says:
CSO: Can you feel anything?

CSO_Sirach says:
CSO: that's a relief

CEO_MacLeod says:
::shoots Smiley an icy glare::

CSO_Sirach says:
CMO: no

FCO_Taliza says:
CNS: Wha... wha... what happened, mommy?

CNS_Fast says:
::looks at him :: FCO: I'm not your mother!

Host Jeff says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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