Host Jules says:
Avalon Station  10406.27   Shore Leave  Episode 3
Host Jules says:
The Knights are finishing up with their much-deserved shore leave.  New orders have them looking over their new support vessel.  It is an Ambassador Class ship named...............................The USS Phoenix!!!  The Phoenix is on sensors and is about 10 minutes from the station.
Host Jules says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Resume Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::finishing up with the list of supplies they will need to stock the new support ship::
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
::wakes up, on Tier H, guest quarters 578H, looks over to see his old friend Susan Sturbad, sleeping beside him, is startled::  Self:  Wahhh!  
LtCmdr_G`temos says:
ACTION: The USS Phoenix pops out of warp and continues in towards Avalon Station on impulse.
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
<Susan>::  opens eyes and smiles::  CSO:  Hey there.
CNS_Ensign_Ebrun says:
::Sitting in his room on the Phoenix, waiting to dock.  Reading an old, leather-bound book on mythology and making notes on a PADD::
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
Susan:  Sorry about dinner.
OPS_LtJG_Barnes says:
::sitting in his quarters, drinking coffee and reading up on station technical specs::
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
<Susan> CSO: I'm just glad we got out of the turbo-lift.
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
::smiles::  Computer:  Computer Time!?
CO_Capt_Rushing says:
::in operations anxiously awaiting their new support vessel.::
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
::swings legs off bed, starts to get uniform on::  Susan:  Ya know, I'm probably late for duty.
LtCmdr_G`temos says:
@ COM: Avalon: This is the USS Phoenix requesting docking instructions
Host Jules says:
<Computer>  CSO:  At the tone the time will be  0830.  Beeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeep
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
<Susan>  CSO:  Left a science experiment running?
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::leaves Sickbay with confidence that Dr Bowers will be able to handle everything in her absence::
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
Susan:  Yup, late.
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
<Susan>  CSO:  Fine, but you still owe me dinner.
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
::putting on boots::  Susan:  Yeah, yeah, sure, no problem.  You'll be here right?
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
*OPS*: Slater to OPS.
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
<Susan>  CSO:  Till tomorrow night.
CTO_Cmdr_Hebert says:
:: yawns and finishes his breakfast in his quarters ::
OPS_LtJG_Barnes says:
*CMO*: Yes, Commander?
CO_Capt_Rushing says:
*Senior Officers*:  Please report to the docking ring for the arrival of our new support vessel.
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
::leans over bed, gives Susan a peck::  Susan:  I'll call ya.  ::heads for the door without waiting for a reply and exits::
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
*OPS*: Barnes, I have supplies that I want transferred to the new ship as soon as she's docked, can you handle that for me, please?
CTO_Cmdr_Hebert says:
:: hears the comm and walks out his quarters heading for the docking bay ::
OPS_LtJG_Barnes says:
<AOPS>COM: USS Phoenix: Phoenix, you are clear for docking at port one. Welcome home.
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
*CO* Aye, on my way.
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
::heads for TL::
OPS_LtJG_Barnes says:
*CMO*: No problem, sir. I'll get right on it. Have the list sent to me.
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
::enters TL::  TL:  Tier B, docking section.
LtCmdr_G`temos says:
@ COM: Avalon: We're just glad we made it here Avalon.... it's a miracle this thing made it this far.
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
*OPS* sending it right now.
CTO_Cmdr_Hebert says:
:: rides the turbo lift up a level and exits in Operations ::
OPS_LtJG_Barnes says:
*CO*: Aye sir, on my way. 
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::heads for TL::
OPS_LtJG_Barnes says:
<AOPS>COM: Phoenix: Pardon? ::sounding a bit confused::
CO_Capt_Rushing says:
::heads off of operations leaving her in capable hands as she herself heads to the docking bay.::
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
::TL stops on Tier B, I exit move towards the main staging area::
OPS_LtJG_Barnes says:
::confirms the CMO's list has been received, then heads out of his quarters and to the turbo lift:: Computer: Main Docking Bay. ::the TL begins to move::
CTO_Cmdr_Hebert says:
:: sees the Captain heading for the lift and follows suit right behind her ::
LtCmdr_G`temos says:
@ COM: Avalon: OPS: This vessel needed a little TLC to make it here... and that's the only thing that's holding it together... I hope you folks have better luck with her. Raised from the ashes indeed.
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::exits the TL and heads towards the docking ring::
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
::stands at the gangway assigned to the Phoenix and watches through the view port::
CNS_Ensign_Ebrun says:
@::The alarm on his old pocket-watch goes off.  Closes his book, places it and the PADD into a satchel and collects his few belongings and heads for the nearest docking port::
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::walks up behind Hawkes:::
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::Looks over his shoulder at the ship::
CO_Capt_Rushing says:
::steps into the turbo lift::  docking bay
OPS_LtJG_Barnes says:
<AOPS>COM: Phoenix: Heh, I'm sure Engineering will have fun with this one... Well, seems the top brass is coming to give you a welcome, you can tell them all about it. Avalon out.
LtCmdr_G`temos says:
@ COM: Avalon: OPS: She'll make it into your docking station... after that... Good Luck y'all
CTO_Cmdr_Hebert says:
:: exits the turbo lift into the observation deck looking into the docking bay ::
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
::sees the doc out of the corner of his eyes and jumps::
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::taps Hawkes on the shoulder:: CSO: hello, Lt. long time no see.
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::grins::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::Standing at the docking doors waiting for the Phoenix to arrive::
OPS_LtJG_Barnes says:
<AOPS>::Closes the channel, and changes the view screen to watch the Phoenix coming in to dock::
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
CSO:  Geese, crazy women....  errrr I mean, Doctor Slater.
CO_Capt_Rushing says:
::arrives and steps off.::
OPS_LtJG_Barnes says:
::steps out of the turbo lift, and heads toward docking bay, standing at attention when he gets there::
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::looks at Hawkes in a strange way:: CSO: are you alright?
LtCmdr_G`temos says:
ACTION: The Phoenix docks.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::Can’t believe that they are getting an Ambassador class ship::
Host Jules says:
ACTION:  The Phoenix finally appears and docks
CTO_Cmdr_Hebert says:
:: watches the Ambassador class ship come to a halt and wonders what it's going to be like ::
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
CMO:  yeah, fine!  You just gave me a start is all.
CO_Capt_Rushing says:
::arrives at the docking bay to see an officer standing at attention.::
CTO_Cmdr_Hebert says:
:: nods at the Captain ::
CO_Capt_Rushing says:
CTO/CMO:  Glad you could make it.
CO_Capt_Rushing says:
OPS: At ease.
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::smiles:: CSO: You'll be happy to know we are getting a Counselor finally.  Perhaps you should make an appointment, you seem rather nervous ::nods to the CO::
CNS_Ensign_Ebrun says:
@::Waits for the all-clear::
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
CO: Good day, Captain.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::Steps through the docking doors onto the Phoenix::
CNS_Ensign_Ebrun says:
::Disembarks, looking around a bit::
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
CMO:  Trying to say something, doc.
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
CSO: I thought I just did, Hawkes.  See to it, will ya?
OPS_LtJG_Barnes says:
CO: Aye, sir. ::stands at a more relaxed posture::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::Gets the feeling of home::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::Heads for the nearest TL and asks for the bridge::
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
Self:  Yeah right, like that's going to happen.
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
::continues to watch the docking::
CTO_Cmdr_Hebert says:
:: sees the doors open up and crews start to walk in and out of the docking doors - a yellow uniformed officer walks towards Commander Hebert ::  Lt James:  Welcome to Avalon Station, Lt.  :: shakes his new graveyard watchman's hand ::  Enjoy the ride in our new vessel?
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::notices the new CNS and walks over to him::  CNS: welcome to Avalon, I'm CMO Commander Victoria Slater.
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
::looks over the lines of the ship::
CTO_Cmdr_Hebert says:
:: Lieutenant James and Michael walk off to the side and start talking about the Phoenix ::
CNS_Ensign_Ebrun says:
::taps his commbadge::  Computer:  Please give me the...  ::Turns to the CMO::  CMO:  Oh, yes, thank you sir.
CO_Capt_Rushing says:
CMO:  Good day to you.  How are you?
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
@::remembers the first time he ever stepped onboard an Ambassador class ship, the USS Scorpius::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
@::The ship that was his first assignment out of the academy::
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
CNS: I wouldn't put my bags away just yet, as we are going on a little jaunt on the Phoenix.
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
CO: ::turns:: I'm just fine, Captain, and yourself?  May I introduce you to our newest crewmember CNS Ebrun, captain?
CNS_Ensign_Ebrun says:
::Sees the CO and looks a bit sheepish::  CMO:  Oh....well, then, better check in with the Captain then.  Many thanks Commander.
CO_Capt_Rushing says:
::steps closer to the CNS::
CO_Capt_Rushing says:
CNS:  Hello and welcome to Avalon Station, I am your commanding officer, Captain Kriss Rushing.
CNS_Ensign_Ebrun says:
::Extends his hand, then pulls it back and stands at attention:: CO:  very sorry sir.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
@::Exits onto the bridge and has a flashback to the first time he stepped onto the Scorpius Bridge::
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
::steps through the crowd of people and approaches the gangway::
CNS_Ensign_Ebrun says:
CO:  Ensign Leon Ebrun, reporting as order Captain.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::Steps to the tactical station::
LtCmdr_G`temos says:
@ ::stands up:: XO: Lt Cmdr. G'temos... Commander?
CO_Capt_Rushing says:
CO:  We are very informal here.  ::offers her hand::
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::continues to stand at the side of Captain Rushing::
CNS_Ensign_Ebrun says:
:;Breath a sigh of relief, take her hand::  CO:  VERY glad to her that captain.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
@CMDR: Have a seat, just a little nostalgia is all.
CO_Capt_Rushing says:
CNS:  We are very happy to have you here.  We've been needing a counselor badly.
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
::crosses the gangway and boards the Phoenix, makes for the nearest TL and enters::  TL: Bridge.
CNS_Ensign_Ebrun says:
CO/CMO:  you'll have to forgive me, its been a while since I was in uniform.
CO_Capt_Rushing says:
*XO*:  Will you be joining us for out first excursion on our new support vessel?
CNS_Ensign_Ebrun says:
CO:  Well, I'm here to serve.
LtCmdr_G`temos says:
@ XO: Don't mind me... I'm just the delivery boy... Commander. I want to give you this thing and get back to HQ.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
@*CO*: I am on her bridge.
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
CNS: If you'll follow me, we'll find your office on the Phoenix
CNS_Ensign_Ebrun says:
CMO: After you.  ::Gestures towards the open doors::
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
CO: We'll see you onboard, Ma'am.
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::leads the way::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
@Cmdr: Consider it delivered.
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
::steps out onto the bridge, scans the room with his eyes, and moves to one of the science stations::
CNS_Ensign_Ebrun says:
::Follows the CMO::  CMO: Have you served here long Commander?  I didn’t have a chance to go over all the command crew’s dossiers on the trip.
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
CNS: it seems I've been here over 2 and one half years.
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
::looks over the science station::  Aloud:  Ok, lets see what kind of state you're in. 
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
Computer:  Computer, run a level 4 diagnostic on all sensor elements
CO_Capt_Rushing says:
::steps onto the USS Phoenix and finds her way to the bridge.::
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::enters the closest turbo lift and waits for the CNS to enter::
CTO_Cmdr_Hebert says:
:: nods at Lieutenant James and sends him on his way - heads aboard the USS Phoenix and starts to ascertain the situation with her ::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
@::Assumes command of the Phoenix::
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::taps her commbadge:: *OPS* have the medical supplies I requested arrived yet?
OPS_LtJG_Barnes says:
::enters the Phoenix behind the captain, entering the nearest TL:: Computer: Bridge.
CTO_Cmdr_Hebert says:
Turbo lift: Deck 9.  Chief Tactical Officer's Office.
CNS_Ensign_Ebrun says:
CMO:  That’s a long time to be in one place, especially these days.  I hope you wont object to me picking your brain on occasion until I get a feel for the rest of the crew?
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
@::Sits in the center seat and begins a systems report::
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
::watches as the diagnostic results flash up on the screen::  Self:  Geese, who's been maintaining these systems.
Host Jules says:
<Computer>  CSO:  Wor...wor...working
OPS_LtJG_Barnes says:
*CMO*: I put in the order for them to be brought over, Commander, they should be here any minute. I'll check up on it myself.
LtCmdr_G`temos says:
@ ::nods:: CO: Captain... LtCmdr G'temos... I have a small task to do
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
Computer:  And while you're at it, run a level four diagnostic on yourself.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
@Self: Looks like we need to do a little work.
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
CNS: Of course not, I know what its like being the new kid on the block.  My staff is at your disposal.
OPS_LtJG_Barnes says:
*OPS_Crew*: This is Lt. Barnes to Operations Crew shift.... beta. Have Commander Slater's supplies been brought on board the Phoenix yet?
Host CEO_Ens_Rydyll says:
@::steps onto the Phoenix and heads to Engineering::
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
*OPS* Thank you.
Host Jules says:
<Computer>  CSO:  Lat..lat..lateral sensor array need servicing.......sensor pad 4 need replacing..........
CNS_Ensign_Ebrun says:
CMO:  Many thanks Doctor.
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
CSN: no problems.
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
TL: Counselors office please.
CO_Capt_Rushing says:
::makes it to the  bridge.::
LtCmdr_G`temos says:
Computer: Computer...transfer command codes to Captain Rushing, authorization G'temos Beta Niner 3.
CTO_Cmdr_Hebert says:
:: walks into his new shipside office and sees it's a dump - walks towards the armory ::
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
::rubs the back of his neck::  Self:  This ship is a heap, no wonder Starfleet wanted to unload it on someone.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::Realizes that this ship has seen her share of work::
Host Jules says:
<Computer>  G`Temos:  Transfer of command codes confirmed.
CEO_Ens_Rydyll says:
::moves into the turbo lift with Leo, Cleo, and Neo:: Computer: Engineering!
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::the TL doors quickly open with their usual 'swish':: CNS: Your office is two doors to the left, and Sickbay is three doors to the right.  Make yourself at home, then you should probably see the XO on the bridge and OPS to get your room assignment.
CTO_Cmdr_Hebert says:
:: starts tapping in his padd and takes note of his supplies - heads for the turbo lift ::
OPS_LtJG_Barnes says:
<OPS_Crew>*OPS*: ::carrying an antigrav tray full of stuff over into the docking port:: Aye sir, they are on board now. I am on my way to sickbay.
CO_Capt_Rushing says:
G'temos: Thank you for arriving in one piece.
Host Jules says:
<Computer>  All:  Captain Kriss Rushing is currently the Commanding Officer of the USS Phoenix.
CNS_Ensign_Ebrun says:
::Steps off the TL and turns to the CMO::  CMO:  Understood, again, many thanks Commander.
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::nods and smiles:: CNS: come by Sickbay anytime.
OPS_LtJG_Barnes says:
*OPS_Crew*: Thank you, carry on.
CEO_Ens_Rydyll says:
::feels the lift start up::
OPS_LtJG_Barnes says:
::steps off the TL onto the bridge and heads to his station::
CO_Capt_Rushing says:
XO:  Well, how does she look?
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::turns and walks towards Sickbay::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CO: She needs quite a bit of work
CNS_Ensign_Ebrun says:
::Smiles and heads down the corridor to the CNS offices.  looks around at the crates and debris::  Self:  Guess the janitor needed a place to store the garbage.
CTO_Cmdr_Hebert says:
::rides the aft turbo lift up from Deck 9 and gets out on Deck 1, walking straight to Lt. Barnes:: OPS: Lieutenant... ::hands him a PADD::  My tactical inventory is inadequate, have some of your team get these requested supplies from Avalon's tactical armory and have them start stocking the Phoenix’s Armory on Deck 9.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CO: Engines are at 80%
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
::sits down as the results of the diagnostic continue to scroll across the screen::
OPS_LtJG_Barnes says:
<OPS_Crew>::enters sickbay behind CMO:: CMO: Sir, I have items transferred from the station for you. Would you sign off on this? ::presents a PADD::
CEO_Ens_Rydyll says:
::enters engineering and sees a small staff working::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CO: Shields are at 85%,torpedoes at 80%,phaser banks are barely working.
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
OPS Crew: Thank you, ::takes the padd and signs off::
OPS_LtJG_Barnes says:
CTO: Aye sir. ::takes the padd, and has its contents transferred to computer::
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::hands the padd back to the crewman::
CNS_Ensign_Ebrun says:
::  Clears enough space to make it to the desk, sets his belongings down behind it and heads out the door, back to the TL::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CO: We have a full complement of torpedoes.
CTO_Cmdr_Hebert says:
OPS: When can I be expecting the phasers to arrive?
LtCmdr_G`temos says:
CO: She an ok ship Captain... just the center chair squeaks.
OPS_LtJG_Barnes says:
CMO: Thank you, sir. ::takes PADD back:: Let us know if you need anything else. ::heads out and toward TL again::
CO_Capt_Rushing says:
XO:  Looks like we need to get this ship in shape.  Willing to take it out for a short spin?
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::smiles as her team arrives in Sickbay:: Med team: Okay folks, lets get this stuff stowed.
CEO_Ens_Rydyll says:
::moves to a console and sees engines working at only 80%:: All: I'm Ensign Rydyll your new CEO and I have one question.  What monkeys have been punching buttons in my Engine room?  ::growls::
OPS_LtJG_Barnes says:
CTO: I'll get a crew on it right away. ::taps com badge:: *OPS_Crew*: Crewman, check the duty roster again, need a shipment of phasers sent to armory now. 
CNS_Ensign_Ebrun says:
::Enters the TL::  TL:  Bridge.
CO_Capt_Rushing says:
CO:  I'll have engineering to fix that.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::Pushes a button for the all hail:: COM: All: All senior officers, please report as soon as possible with repair estimates for your sections. In the meantime lets take her around the block.
CO_Capt_Rushing says:
::sits and hears the squeak.::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CO: Lets.
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::walks into the small office off of Sickbay.  Notices a light layer of dust on her desk and sighs::
OPS_LtJG_Barnes says:
<OPS_Crew>*OPS*: The ship is preparing to take a shakedown cruise, sir.... it'll probably have to wait until after then. ::said tentatively::
CTO_Cmdr_Hebert says:
XO :: nods to Lt Barnes and turns on his heels walking towards the XO :: Commander Horn:  I have requested that hand weaponry and standard tactical supplies to be shipped to us from Avalon's storage.  But, all I can say is my office and our armory is a total mess... :: grins at his XO ::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
*CEO*: Warp power please.
CO_Capt_Rushing says:
*CEO*:  Is she ready to take out for a quick spin.
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
Reads aloud:  Sensor pallet 4 is shot, lateral array is...  Barely working, multi-spectrum elements need to be upgraded...  ::points to another display::  And is that what passes for a power feed?
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CTO: How long till its up to par Cmdr?
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CO: May I have the honor of the helm for this one?
CEO_Ens_Rydyll says:
Self: Repair estimates?  He wants repair estimates.  When hell freezes over good enough for you commander? ::grumbles again::
OPS_LtJG_Barnes says:
*OPS_Crew*: Very well.... while you're on board, I need an inventory of all supplies on my desk by 1100 today. 
CTO_Cmdr_Hebert says:
XO: After we redock with Avalon, I'd say 3 hours for our Tactical Department to be up to par... but I'll work with engineering on our ship Tactical Systems, sir.
CEO_Ens_Rydyll says:
*CO* We have 80% engines.  As long as it's a jog or quick walk, we should make it around the block, Captain.
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::leaves the med teams to complete the inventory and stowing of supplies as she heads towards the TL, she tries never to miss a launch::
CO_Capt_Rushing says:
XO: Be my guest.
OPS_LtJG_Barnes says:
<OPS_Crew>*OPS*: ALL supplies, sir?
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CTO: I want tactical systems at least brought up to 100%.
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
TL: Bridge.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CO: Thank you. ::Takes the helm::
OPS_LtJG_Barnes says:
*OPS_Crew*: Yes, that's right Crewman. Get working. Barnes out. ::taps commbadge::
CTO_Cmdr_Hebert says:
XO: Understood sir... I'm going to engineering now then.
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::exits onto the bridge and stands at the rear, watching::
CO_Capt_Rushing says:
*CEO*:  Understood, we'll be easy on her.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::Taps a button:: CO: Helm is on line, ready to go.
CNS_Ensign_Ebrun says:
::Steps off the TL onto the Bridge, walks over to the CO and smirks::  CO:  Captain, I'm not one to make judgments, but did you by any chance anger someone in command?
OPS_LtJG_Barnes says:
<OPS_Crew> ::grumbles about unfair bosses and heads off to the cargo bay to take inventory::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CO: Ready to take her out of dock.
CTO_Cmdr_Hebert says:
:: sees the bustling of activity all over the ship, people running trying to take inventories, repairs being made on site by personnel - takes a turbo lift to engineering ::
CO_Capt_Rushing says:
XO:  Take her out.
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
::starts downloading a list of repairs to science systems::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::Taps another button:: CO: Docking clamps released.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::Begins to back and turn the ship::
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::leans against the panel, looking at each member of the bridge crew as they go about their duties::
CTO_Cmdr_Hebert says:
:: exits into engineering and looks around for the CEO ::
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
::shakes head::
CO_Capt_Rushing says:
::watches out the view screen.::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CO: Docking bay doors open.
CNS_Ensign_Ebrun says:
::Takes a seat::
CTO_Cmdr_Hebert says:
:: starts walking toward the warp core looking around at the engineering teams busying themselves ::
CO_Capt_Rushing says:
*ALL*:  Here we go.
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::looks from the crew up towards the view screen::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::Takes the ship through the doors::
CNS_Ensign_Ebrun says:
::Crosses himself::
CTO_Cmdr_Hebert says:
Engineering Aloud:  Who's in charge here?
CNS_Ensign_Ebrun says:
CO:  Should I say a prayer or two?
CTO_Cmdr_Hebert says:
:: looking around for someone to step forward ::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CO: We have cleared the docking bay..
CO_Capt_Rushing says:
CNS:  If you feel the need.
CEO_Ens_Rydyll says:
CTO: I am!  Now what are you doing here?
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::smiles to herself as the ship clears the docking bay::
CEO_Ens_Rydyll says:
::adds as an after thought:: CTO: Sir.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CO: Waiting for a course.
CTO_Cmdr_Hebert says:
CEO: Excuse me... :: looks at her collar :: Ensign... your name is?
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
::tries to route main sensors through secondary control processors::
CEO_Ens_Rydyll says:
::continues watching the screen as they move away from dock::
CNS_Ensign_Ebrun says:
::Smiles, jokingly::  All: Angels and ministers of grace, defend us.
CO_Capt_Rushing says:
XO:  Take her out at warp one.
OPS_LtJG_Barnes says:
::watches the energy distribution cautiously on the OPS console::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CO: Warp one. course?
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
::looks back at the CO in disbelief::
CO_Capt_Rushing says:
XO:  Course, surprise us?
CEO_Ens_Rydyll says:
CTO: Ensign Jordana Rydyll, chief engineer for Avalon Station and more recently this bucket of bolts.  And you are Commander Hebert in the flesh.  ::doesn't look up at the CTO::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CO: Aye Ma'am.
CTO_Cmdr_Hebert says:
CEO: Yes, I am Commander Hebert, and now that the pleasantries are over with, I want an estimate on Defensive repairs of our shield generators.  The XO wants them at 100% before we return to Space dock.
CNS_Ensign_Ebrun says:
::settles back into his seat and makes ready for any sudden stops::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::Sets a course for open space::
CTO_Cmdr_Hebert says:
:: stares at the ensign ::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CO: Engaging.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::Feels the power build as the ship moves to warp::
CEO_Ens_Rydyll says:
CTO: Is there a reason you didn't just comm me for this information Commander?
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::walks down to the command section and takes a seat:: CO: it's good to have a ship under us again, yes?
CTO_Cmdr_Hebert says:
CEO: Is there a reason you need to question my methods of doing things, Ensign?
CO_Capt_Rushing says:
::wonders why the SO looked back at her with a weird expression.::
Host Jules says:
ACTION:  A distress signal is picked up.
CTO_Cmdr_Hebert says:
:: not really wanting an answer :: CEO: How about that estimate?
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
::gets partial long-range sensors to work, at a greatly reduced range::
CO_Capt_Rushing says:
CMO:  Yes, it does feel good.  I just hope she stays together.
CEO_Ens_Rydyll says:
*XO* Commander Horn, how long do I have to get those estimates to you?
OPS_LtJG_Barnes says:
::alarm goes off:: CO: Sir.... I'm reading a distress signal....
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
CO: we've come equipped with lots of bailing wire and spit, sir.
CEO_Ens_Rydyll says:
::continues watching the screen::
CTO_Cmdr_Hebert says:
:: stares right at Ensign Rydyll ::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
*CEO*: Jordana no rush.
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
Self:  Yeah, we're in distress.
CNS_Ensign_Ebrun says:
::Gets serious at the news :: 
CO_Capt_Rushing says:
OPS: What is it?
Host Jules says:
@Unknown vessel :  Please...............any.....we don.......need help............ples........
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::looks concerned::
OPS_LtJG_Barnes says:
::patches the audio message over the comm:: CO: Tracing....::tries to locate it::
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
CO: there are several other ships docked at Avalon that can check into the distress call?
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
::checks sensors, continues to be unimpressed::
CO_Capt_Rushing says:
OPS:  Relay the message to the station.
CEO_Ens_Rydyll says:
*XO* Then would you kindly get the CTO off my back so I actually have a chance to check damage before giving him an estimate on the shields?
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
*CEO*: Excuse me?
OPS_LtJG_Barnes says:
CO: Aye sir. ::sends info to Avalon::
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
CO: I get the impression that this ship isn't ship shape for much of anything.
CTO_Cmdr_Hebert says:
:: his jaw drops :: *XO* Commander Horn, I'll take care of this.
OPS_LtJG_Barnes says:
CO: I'm getting a location on it.... it's near the Neutral Zone, sir. It's close to the border, but clearly in Federation space. ::looks back to CO::
CTO_Cmdr_Hebert says:
CEO: Ensign... :: walks to the side of engineering ::  Come here.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
*CTO*: Cmdr, what are you doing in engineering?
CO_Capt_Rushing says:
CMO:  Not yet.
CEO_Ens_Rydyll says:
*XO* Sir, I have been on the ship for less than 10 minutes and the Commander is here insisting on estimates.  I don't even know the damage to that area yet, let alone have the ability to give him an estimate.
Host Jules says:
@Unknown vessel : This...........he USS Am..........please.............
OPS_LtJG_Barnes says:
::tries to clear up the signal to determine what ship it is::
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
::folds arms across chest and leans back in chair, staring at the console displays::
CEO_Ens_Rydyll says:
CTO: With all due respect Sir.  This is engineering not tactical.  Get out of my bay.  I'll forward the forms to your console on the bridge so you can write me up but I have work to do. ::walks away and begins checking damage reports::
CNS_Ensign_Ebrun says:
::Turns to the CMO::  CMO/CO:  Can they get to them faster than us?
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
*CTO*: Please report to me on the bridge.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CSO: Can you get a location?
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
CNS: I think a Pakled ship would be faster then this one, we're barely holding together, from what I've seen.
CO_Capt_Rushing says:
CNS:  Probably.  They are capable of a higher warp, undoubtedly.
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
XO:  looks to be just on this side of the Romulan border.  You want a bearing?
CTO_Cmdr_Hebert says:
CEO: Write you up... that's exactly what I'll do.  :: turns and walks out of engineering heading for the turbo lift ::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CSO: Affirmative!
CNS_Ensign_Ebrun says:
CMO/CO:  True, but were already enroute, and they will have to leave the docking ring.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CO: Shall I plot a course?
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::wonders if the CO will send another ship from Avalon to check on the distressed ship or if we are::
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
::gets up, moves to the main viewer, and points::  XO:  Try heading in that direction, sir.
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
CNS: that's up to the CO. It's all in her hands now.
CO_Capt_Rushing says:
XO: Yes, but still have the other ship meet us there.
CEO_Ens_Rydyll says:
Self: Good, at least it will keep you out of my hair for a while.
CTO_Cmdr_Hebert says:
:: steps off the turbo lift with a little redness in his cheeks attempting to take control of his anger ::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CSO: Is that the best you can do? Over Yonder?
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
XO:  I'm sorry sir, but long-range sensors are barely able to get a general direction.
OPS_LtJG_Barnes says:
CO/XO: Getting a reply from Avalon, sirs.... we're the only ship on duty at the moment...
CEO_Ens_Rydyll says:
::moves to the next console and continues gathering her data::
CNS_Ensign_Ebrun says:
::Nods to the CMO::
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
XO:  If you can get me closer I might be able to get a better heading for you.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::Plots the course and engages::
OPS_LtJG_Barnes says:
::feels very uncertain about attempting ANY rescue in this bucket of bolts::
CO_Capt_Rushing says:
OPS/XO:  We'll just have to see what we can do.
CEO_Ens_Rydyll says:
::swears in Zaldan as her console goes dead, hits it, them moves to another one::
CTO_Cmdr_Hebert says:
XO :: stands right at the XO :: Yes, Commander?  You ordered me from engineering?
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
CO: Sickbay is ready, as much as she can be.
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
::moves back to science station, and attempts to task short-range sensors::
CNS_Ensign_Ebrun says:
::Sighs::  CMO: Well, I guess that answers that.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CTO: Take your station, we have a distress call.
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::nods to the CNS::
CO_Capt_Rushing says:
CMO:  Good, we just might be having use of it shortly.
CTO_Cmdr_Hebert says:
:: looks directly at the XO with a gleam of emotion and then walks to his console ::
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
CO: Let's hope for the best, but we're ready never the less.
CEO_Ens_Rydyll says:
::finishes her estimate and grumbles::
CEO_Ens_Rydyll says:
::moves to her office and sits down::
Host Jules says:
ACTION:  Just as the Phoenix approaches the area of the distress call, a small ship comes out of nowhere and fires on the Phoenix with a specialized EMP weapon.......
CEO_Ens_Rydyll says:
Self: Ack! ::falls head over heels as her chair breaks::
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
::growls as a primary sensor element fails, switches to its redundant unit and continues to scan::
OPS_LtJG_Barnes says:
::grabs onto the console as the ship is rocked::
CEO_Ens_Rydyll says:
::gets back up on her knees and activates her console::
CMO_Cmdr_Slater says:
::holds on as the ship shakes::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CO: We are being fired on!!!!!!!
CTO_Cmdr_Hebert says:
:: sees the weapon coming in via tactical sensors and attempts to raise the shields to full power on instinct ::
CO_Capt_Rushing says:
CTO:  Any shields available?
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CTO: RED ALERT!!!!!
CSO_LTjg_Hawkes says:
::throws up hands as all sensors’ wink out::
CNS_Ensign_Ebrun says:
:: Tries to grab onto something and falls::
Host Jules says:
ACTION:  All shields and weapons are offline.
CEO_Ens_Rydyll says:
::sends the papers to the CTO then comms him:: *CTO* You have the papers you were asking for Commander and your estimate is 3 weeks.
CEO_Ens_Rydyll says:
*XO* Sir, engines are 4 weeks at least.  More likely, 6 weeks for 100%.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
*CEO*: I need your skill Jordana!!
Host Jules says:
<D`urass> @COM: Phoenix:  I am sorry, but, you are now salvage property.   :: laughs maniacally ::
CEO_Ens_Rydyll says:
*XO* Thanks for the confidence but we're still talking a month or more.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
*CEO*: I need weapons and shields back online. We are being fired on!!!
OPS_LtJG_Barnes says:
CO/XO: Sirs.... ::patches message over comm, bad feeling in pit of stomach::
CEO_Ens_Rydyll says:
::looks up as everything goes dead::
CTO_Cmdr_Hebert says:
CO/XO: Negative response on shields and weapons...
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CO: We can manually fire torpedoes!!
CEO_Ens_Rydyll says:
Self: This is NOT my day.
CNS_Ensign_Ebrun says:
XO:  At what?  We can’t turn the ship?
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CNS: Sit down and think of something, or shut up!!!!
Host Jules says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

