
Host John_Sea says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Returning to Port>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CEO_DAVE says:
:: at his station looking over the readings:::::::

CTO_Chalen says:
::Stands at the Tac console eagerly anticipating the return home::

CSO_Fielding says:
::on the Bridge, wondering if she'd be able to navigate the larger Bridge on the Comanche::

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::sitting in the command chair::

CSO_Fielding says:
::looks at Torgh in the Command Chair::

CSO_Fielding says:
CMO: It suits you very well, Sir.

MO_Jorae says:
::In sickbay glad that they are returning to the ship::

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CTO:  Uh, no Borg ships around, right?

CSO_Fielding says:
::nods at the chair::

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CSO:  Thank you. ::smiles at his cousin::

CTO_Chalen says:
CMO:  Approaching the Starbase, and NO sir, no Borg in sight.   ::grins::

Host John_Sea says:
Action: The Ghost is on approach to the Starbase....the Comanche glistens in Docking Bay 45

CTO_Chalen says:
::punches up the Comanche on the main viewer::  

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CTO:  Glad to hear it...  ::mental sigh of relief::

CTO_Chalen says:
CMO:  There she is.   Never such a sight for sore eyes.......

CSO_Fielding says:
CTO: Sounds like you were homesick, Sir.  ::smiles::

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CTO:  You're telling me?  I can't wait to get back into my own sickbay.

CSO_Fielding says:
::feeling a lot more content now she's closer to home territory::

CTO_Chalen says:
CSO:  After 4 weeks in Klingon beds....... You bet!

CTO_Chalen says:
CMO: I think Julia would agree with you.

Host John_Sea says:
Action: The Comanche's warp nacelles gleam with antimatter, the spotlights illuminate USS Comanche  NCC 61701

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CTO: Open a channel to the Starbase, please.

MO_Jorae says:
::Reading a holo novel since there are no patients.::

CTO_Chalen says:
CSO:  If I had to eat ONE MORE Klingon food replicated version of what passes for consumables around here.........

OPS_Don says:
::Dozing off at the OPS station::

CTO_Chalen says:
CMO:  Aye sir.   ::presses console::  Channel open.

CSO_Fielding says:
CTO: I think it's a good thing we won't have to find out what the consequences would have been.  ::smiles::

CSO_Fielding says:
::watches the dozing OPS::

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
COM: *Starbase*: This is the IKS Ghost.  Requesting clearance for docking.

CTO_Chalen says:
CSO:  Lucky for all of you.  ::wide grin::

CSO_Fielding says:
::wonders if she should kick him to wake him up::

CSO_Fielding says:
::Decides that psychiatrists really shouldn't kick people awake...::

OPS_Don says:
:Pushing buttons, not really knowing what he is doing::

CTO_Chalen says:
CSO:  Still....... This ship did her job right.   A real fighter.   I just might miss her......

CSO_Fielding says:
::...but...::

Host John_Sea says:
Comm: IKS Ghost: You are cleared for docking at ring 35, welcome back, you are ordered to report to NCC 61701 USS Comanche

CEO_DAVE says:
::: will not miss the Ghost:::

CSO_Fielding says:
CTO: She was home for a while... that makes her memorable.

CTO_Chalen says:
::pats the Tac console and grins::

CSO_Fielding says:
::walks over to the OPS::

CSO_Fielding says:
OPS: ::clears her throat:: Hello?  Are you awake, sir?

Host John_Sea says:
Action: The Ghost is guided in by a tractor beam

OPS_Don says:
::Shakes head:  CSO: Huh ?

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CTO:  Take us in, Riggs.

CSO_Fielding says:
OPS:  <w> I think you were asleep, sir.

CTO_Chalen says:
CMO:  Station tractor engaged.   We're in 5 by 5.

MO_Jorae says:
::Grins mischievously as she reads::

CSO_Fielding says:
OPS: We're within docking range of the starbase.

OPS_Don says:
CSO:  Was I ... ?  Sorry, been a long day, did you need something  ?

OPS_Don says:
CSO: Err, you want me to dock the ship..?

Host John_Sea says:
Action: The Starbase is abuzz with various shuttles....a warp tug is towing a Nebula class ship in for repairs

CSO_Fielding says:
OPS: ::raises eyebrows:: No, just didn't want you to... uh... press something you didn't want to press.

CTO_Chalen says:
::notices the Nebula and wonders what got ahold of it::

OPS_Don says:
CSO: Oh..  thanks for scaring me awake..

CEO_DAVE says:
::: look at the old ship:::

CSO_Fielding says:
OPS: ::smiles:: Least I could do... just... stay awake.  ::winks::

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CTO: Please dock.

OPS_Don says:
CSO: Sure, i think i will make you my on deck alarm.   ::Winks::

CTO_Chalen says:
::taps controls::  CMO:  Auto Docking sequence engaged.

CTO_Chalen says:
CMO:  Moorings are secure.

MO_Jorae says:
::Laughs outloud reading the novel oblivious to what's happening on the Bridge::

Host John_Sea says:
Action: With a rather disturbing *clank* the Ghost docks

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::sighs::  CTO:  Good.  Let's all move out.

MO_Jorae says:
::Feels the clank::

CTO_Chalen says:
CMO:  Try and stop me!

CEO_DAVE says:
:: runs to the Comanche::::

MO_Jorae says:
*CMO*: Um.......is that normal, sir or are we at Starbase?

CTO_Chalen says:
::heads to the aft quarters to grab his bag::

CSO_Fielding says:
::doesn't like the sound of that 'clank'::

CSO_Fielding says:
CMO: Uh... what was that, Tor... err, Sir?

CTO_Chalen says:
::picks up his bag and heads for the airlock::

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
*MO*:  We're at starbase, Julia.

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CSO:  Just normal docking procedure.

CTO_Chalen says:
::stops to order the small security detail on ship to clear out all the Starfleet weapons and equipment and bring them to the Comanche::

OPS_Don says:
::Looks at his console, begins the power down of the ship::

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CSO:  ...and stop calling me sir. ::smiles::

MO_Jorae says:
*CMO*: Thanks.  Permission to disembark to the Comanche, Sir.

CSO_Fielding says:
CMO: If you say so, si... err, Torgh.  ::smiles::

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
*MO*:  Absolutely.

CTO_Chalen says:
::steps out the airlock onto the station.   Drops to his knees and kisses the deck::

CSO_Fielding says:
::looks at her station to put things to rights, including transposing everything into Klingon.::

MO_Jorae says:
::Picks up her duffel in sickbay from behind the biobed and walks to the airlock::

Host John_Sea says:
Action: Maintenance crews enter the Ghost and begin powering down the ship

MO_Jorae says:
::reaches the airlock and sees the CTO:: CTO: I'd think you wouldn’t be one to lose his cookies from space sickness, Sir. ::Keeps walking.

CTO_Chalen says:
::sees Julia approach and stops his torrid affair with the bulkhead::

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::takes one last look at the Ghost's bridge, and leaves::

CTO_Chalen says:
::catches up with the MO::

OPS_Don says:
::Wonders why he bothered powering down himself::

MO_Jorae says:
::Keeps walking:: CTO:  Need something, Sir?

CSO_Fielding says:
::tries to surreptitiously follow everyone so she won't get lost::

CTO_Chalen says:
MO:  Just glad to be off that bucket.  Am I alone?

CEO_DAVE says:
:: see the Comanche and runs faster:::

MO_Jorae says:
CTO: No. You aren't.  I'm ready to be back in my sick bay.  A full sized one with more than one biobed.

CTO_Chalen says:
MO:  Oh, don't mention bed.   I can't wait to get to my quarters and sleep for a week!

MO_Jorae says:
CTO: I still have yet to unpack.  ::Sigh:: That's going to be an experience in itself.

OPS_Don says:
::Wanders around the bridge, looking at all the pretty lights::

CTO_Chalen says:
::sees the Comanche's docking port::

Host John_Sea says:
Action: Captain Sea is at the docking ring to the Comanche ready to welcome everyone

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::follows the crew to the Comanche::

CTO_Chalen says:
MO:  You're gonna love the COM.   Speaking of which, here's the Captain.  Here's a good time to suck up!

CEO_DAVE says:
:: slows down since he see his very nice CO:::

CTO_Chalen says:
CO:  Captain!   You miss us?

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::sees the captain::  CO:  Captain!  It's good to see you again!

OPS_Don says:
::Looks around to see everyone has left::

CSO_Fielding says:
::follows the CMO and hopes the Captain doesn't remember her::

MO_Jorae says:
::Looks at the CTO with distaste:: CTO: I don't suck up to anyone.

CTO_Chalen says:
MO:   Prideful huh?   You get past that........

OPS_Don says:
::Wonders how does he get off of a Klingon ship::

CEO_DAVE says:
CO: sir good to see you again

Host John_Sea says:
::grins:: CTO: Welcome back it is good to see everyone ::offers hand::

MO_Jorae says:
CTO: I don't take lessons, if you are offering.

CTO_Chalen says:
:: shakes the CO's hand::

MO_Jorae says:
::Sets down her duffel:: CO: Sir, Julia Jorae.  I'm your new MO, Sir.

CTO_Chalen says:
MO:  Me thinks she doth protest too much.....  ::grins::

OPS_Don says:
::Wanders off the bridge, looking for the Exit sign::

CSO_Fielding says:
::wonders where the OPS guy is::

Host John_Sea says:
MO: Welcome aboard, I received your posting orders

MO_Jorae says:
::Glares at the CTO for a second and extends her hand to the CO::

OPS_Don says:
::Remembers he can't read Klingon::

CSO_Fielding says:
CMO: <poke> Pssst... Torgh... where's that ditzy guy who was at OPS?

CEO_DAVE says:
CO: glad to be back on something i know how to fix

MO_Jorae says:
::Nods:: CO: Thank you sir.

Host John_Sea says:
CEO: Welcome back

CTO_Chalen says:
CEO:  Ah C’mon!  You didn't do too bad on the bucket!  We're still alive right?

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CSO:  I don't know...  I was too busy rushing to Comanche... I forgot all about him...

MO_Jorae says:
::Picks up her duffel and walks down the corridor trying to remember where her quarters are::

CTO_Chalen says:
CO:  Orders sir?

CEO_DAVE says:
:: head to the main bridge:: CTO: thanks to the glue i took with me!

Host John_Sea says:
CTO: everyone shall assemble in the briefing room after settling in

OPS_Don says:
::Finally finds the docking port, leaves the Old Klingon ship::

CSO_Fielding says:
::hopes the OPS guy is okay.  I left him all alone...::

MO_Jorae says:
::Stops in the corridor trying to remember where she is and where she's going to.......Looks around for a map::

CTO_Chalen says:
CO:  Aye sir.    ::enters the COM and heads to quarters::

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::can't wait to see Root Beer again and hopes she's not mad at him for being gone so long::

CTO_Chalen says:
::steps up to MO:  MO:  Lost?

OPS_Don says:
::Meets his new CO:  Hiya Sir Cappy, how y’all doing today..

MO_Jorae says:
CTO: Of course not.  ::Walks down the corridor to the TL hoping she'll remember where she's headed::

Host John_Sea says:
OPS: Well you're in a cheery mood, welcome aboard

CSO_Fielding says:
::looks around:: Where am I?

OPS_Don says:
CO: Thankie Sir, where do i report to..?

CTO_Chalen says:
::follows::  MO:  In case your wondering, your quarters on deck 6........ right down the hall from mine.   ::grins::

Host John_Sea says:
OPS: please report to the briefing room

MO_Jorae says:
::Steps into the TL:: CTO: I suppose that means I have to share the TL with you then, huh?

CEO_DAVE says:
:: back to his station on the bridge making sure everything work like it should ands waits his orders::

MO_Jorae says:
TL: Deck 6.

CSO_Fielding says:
::looks around and finally finds a CO-type guy who looks familiar::

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CSO:  Just follow me.

CTO_Chalen says:
MO:  At the VERY least.

OPS_Don says:
CO: Okie Dokie...bye bye for now ...Uhh.. Sir

CSO_Fielding says:
::...and who turned out to be... her... COUSIN!::

MO_Jorae says:
::dryly:: CTO: Just peachy.

CTO_Chalen says:
::steps out of lift when it stops::

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::enters a TL::

CSO_Fielding says:
CMO: Thanks, Torgh... 

Host John_Sea says:
::thinks the ship is looking Spiffy::

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CSO:  No problem.

CSO_Fielding says:
::tries not to hang onto Torgh's sleeve::

MO_Jorae says:
::Steps out and walks down the hall toward where she thinks her quarters are::

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
TL: Bridge.

CTO_Chalen says:
MO:  See ya in the BR, spots......  ::grins::

MO_Jorae says:
CTO: Spots? 'Scuse me?

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CSO:  I hope you still have your map of Comanche...

Host John_Sea says:
::enters TL:: Bridge

OPS_Don says:
::Signs the guestbook and enters the Comanche::

CSO_Fielding says:
::panics:: CMO: Umm... um....

CTO_Chalen says:
::runs into his quarters giggling::

CSO_Fielding says:
CMO: I think I left it in my psychiatric ward!

CEO_DAVE says:
:: walk in the briefing room:::

MO_Jorae says:
::Stops in front of her room looking at the CTO dumbfounded at his audacity::

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::enters the bridge, trying not to laugh at his cousin::

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::walks to the briefing room::

CSO_Fielding says:
::enters the bridge.  Hmmm, did we come back to the Ghost, or... no.. it's Different...::

MO_Jorae says:
::Enters her quarters and looks around and sighs heavily::

OPS_Don says:
:Finds his quarters and lays on his comfy bed::

CSO_Fielding says:
::walks into the briefing room, safely behind her cousin::

CTO_Chalen says:
::drops off bag and check his hair.    Satisfied that he still looks stunning despite his Klingon imprisonment, he heads to the BR::

Host John_Sea says:
::sits in command chair in the Briefing Room:: All: welcome, please help yourselves to a beverage and a snack

MO_Jorae says:
::Drops her duffel and looks at herself in the mirror.  Lets her long auburn hair down to cover her spots and heads to find her way to the BR...hoping she won't run into the CTO::

CSO_Fielding says:
::watches everyone sit down, just out of habit.::

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::replicates his favorite cookie recipe and offers one to April::

CSO_Fielding says:
::Looks at the good-looking guy who just spoke and thinks he looks familiar::

MO_Jorae says:
::heads for the TL::

CSO_Fielding says:
CMO: Thanks, Torgh!  ::accepts and gobbles::

CTO_Chalen says:
::enters the BR and takes a Coffee From the replicator and sits down::

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::replicates two glasses of milk::

CEO_DAVE says:
:: stand in the briefing room:::

OPS_Don says:
::Remembers he is supposed to meet in the briefing room, gets up and runs down the corridor::

Host John_Sea says:
::looks out at the tugs going by::

CTO_Chalen says:
::Sniffs the cup::   Self:  Ahhhh...... REAL NORMAL drinks!

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CSO:  You might want to wash those down with this. ::offers glass::

MO_Jorae says:
TL: Deck one.

MO_Jorae says:
::Leans against the wall::

Host John_Sea says:
All: How is everyone?

OPS_Don says:
::Enters the briefing room and sneaks a seat::

CSO_Fielding says:
CMO: ::grins:: Thanks, Torgh... what would I do without you?

CSO_Fielding says:
::takes the milk and guzzles::

MO_Jorae says:
::Exits the TL and heads for the BR::

Host John_Sea says:
OPS: Welcome

CSO_Fielding says:
::notices the OPS enter and feels better::

CEO_DAVE says:
CO: well sir now that i am  back on the Comanche

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CO:  A little worse for wear, but otherwise, just peachy.  You? ::smiles::

OPS_Don says:
CO: Err. Hiya Sir, sorry i am late   ::Smiles::

MO_Jorae says:
::Arrives in the BR and walks in looking for an empty seat::

CTO_Chalen says:
::pats the chair next to him::  MO:  I saved ya the best seat in the house, gorgeous.   ::grins::

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CSO:  You'd probably be lost in engineering or something... ::chuckles::

CSO_Fielding says:
::laughs:: CMO: Yeah... no kidding... even got lost in the science labs on the Ghost...

Host John_Sea says:
::smiles:: All: The ship has missed you all, she's eager to return to the stars

CTO_Chalen says:
CO:  We missed her sir!

CSO_Fielding says:
::smiles at the eager CTO::

MO_Jorae says:
::Looks around and seeing an empty seat not next to the CTO, but adjacent to it takes it instead:: CTO: Thanks, but I’ve found my own.

OPS_Don says:
::Mumbles, i missed my wubbie most of all::

CTO_Chalen says:
MO:  Alright.   ::Whispers to the CMO:  CMO:  She'll come around

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CTO: <w> I don't know...  I'm her superior officer, and she gives me a hard time...

MO_Jorae says:
::Leans back and crosses her legs thankful for a padded chair::

Host John_Sea says:
::stands:: All: As you know our CSO has received her own command and it is time for us to fill the second officer position

CTO_Chalen says:
CMO:  You just gotta know how to talk to women with worm in their belly, my friend.

OPS_Don says:
::Hopes it is him::

CTO_Chalen says:
::attn::

CEO_DAVE says:
::attn::

CSO_Fielding says:
::looks at the CO::

MO_Jorae says:
::Turns her attention to the CO::

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CTO:  Believe me, it's impossible sometimes.

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::attn::

Host John_Sea says:
::opens the Federation Flag and removes a box with the official Starfleet Seal from behind it::

MO_Jorae says:
::Begins wondering what happens next in the holo novel::

Host John_Sea says:
All: After careful consideration, I have chosen to appoint our Chief Medical Officer Torgh Sanders as the Second Officer

OPS_Don says:
::Crosses his fingers and chants ....Me.. me ..me..::

CSO_Fielding says:
::grins:: ::thinks: That's my Torgh...::

OPS_Don says:
::Pouts::

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::stomach drops, but he stands at attention::

CTO_Chalen says:
::Applauds for Torgh::

MO_Jorae says:
::hears that her boss is the second and thinks this REALLY isn't good for her career::

MO_Jorae says:
::applauds politely::

CEO_DAVE says:
:claps::

Host John_Sea says:
CMO: Please stand and be recognized ::offers hand::

CSO_Fielding says:
::doesn't applaud, but that's because applause isn't her thing::

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::stands proudly and shakes the captain's hand::

CSO_Fielding says:
::smiles and smiles and SMILES at Torgh::

OPS_Don says:
::Almost sticks out foot to trip Torgh...but decides not too::

Host John_Sea says:
::opens the Starfleet Box:; Torgh: As you know it is Naval tradition to promote you with a command staff position ::opens box with pip::

Host John_Sea says:
Torgh: Congratulations Lt Commander ::offers hand::

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::accepts the pip gratefully and shakes the captain's hand again::

Host John_Sea says:
::grins and pins the pip on Torgh's  collar::

CSO_Fielding says:
::smiles at Torgh... she'll congratulate him later::

CTO_Chalen says:
CMO:  Congratulations LT. COMMANDER Torgh!  <w> Nothing personnel, but I was hoping it might be me just because  Rank IS an aphrodisiac after all.   ::looks at the MO and Grins::

OPS_Don says:
::Thinks he must transfer off of this old rust bucket one day soon::

MO_Jorae says:
::Crosses her arms and rolls her eyes::

Host John_Sea says:
All: Meeting adjourned

CSO_Fielding says:
::raises her eyebrows at the CTO::

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CTO:  Thank you...

CTO_Chalen says:
::stands and shakes Torgh's hand::  CMO:  Congrats again, Cmdr!

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CTO:  Commander...  That' going to take some getting used to. ::grins::

MO_Jorae says:
::Stands and offers Torgh her hand:: CMO: Congratulations, Sir.

CTO_Chalen says:
CO:  Sir, a moment?

OPS_Don says:
::Stands and shakes Torgh's hand very tight and gives him the evil eye::

Host John_Sea says:
All: Please take your stations, yes CTO please remain

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
MO:  Thank you, Julia.

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
OPS:  Something I can help you with, little guy?

CSO_Fielding says:
::stands up and passes Torgh:

CEO_DAVE says:
:: take his station on the main bridge::

CSO_Fielding says:
CMO: <w> Congratulations, Torgh... I'll talk to you in a bit... I'm sure you're busy now.  ::smiles::

CTO_Chalen says:
CO:  Sir, I just received notice that I'm to report via shuttle to Starbase 375 near the Bajoran system for temporary assignment.  I leave tomorrow.

OPS_Don says:
CMO: No Sir..:: Walks out to his station::

MO_Jorae says:
::Heads out of the briefing room to the TL::

CSO_Fielding says:
::goes to the science station and finds some buttons on there that she doesn't recognize::

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CSO:  Okay.  I'll talk to you later, then.

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::enters the bridge::

CSO_Fielding says:
::manages to resist the urge to go, 'what happens if I press "this"?'::

MO_Jorae says:
Computer: What deck is SB on?

Host John_Sea says:
CTO: Let me check with Command about it and confirm it, how long are you going for?

CTO_Chalen says:
CO:  I don't know for sure.   But hopefully not too long.   Maybe two weeks.

MO_Jorae says:
::Rolls her eyes at the computer:: TL: Take me to sickbay on what ever level it is.

CEO_DAVE says:
:: get ready to power up the warp core::

Host John_Sea says:
CTO: You will of course be missed ::offers hand::

CSO_Fielding says:
::presses one of the mysterious buttons.  Woo-hoo, a MAP!!!::

MO_Jorae says:
::Arrives on deck 9 and heads for sickbay to survey her new home away from home::

CTO_Chalen says:
::shakes hand::   CO:  yessir.  I just got back and now I have to leave again.   ::sighs and heads for the TAC one console::

CSO_Fielding says:
::frowns.  A map of "what"?!::

Host John_Sea says:
CTO: Hurray back , we need our CTAC

CTO_Chalen says:
::grins at the CO::

Host John_Sea says:
::enters bridge::

CEO_DAVE says:
CO: ready t  power up the warp core sir

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CTO:  <w> I'm sure our MO will miss you greatly. ::grins::

CSO_Fielding says:
::gingerly presses the OTHER mysterious button::

CTO_Chalen says:
::steps up to TAC One and pats it's surface::   Tac console:  Did you miss me?

OPS_Don says:
::Trying to remember which station is OPS::

Host John_Sea says:
::sits in Command chair:: CMO: please sit in the XO's chair since he is occupied

CTO_Chalen says:
CMO:  Oh, she's gonna cry herself to sleep every night I'm sure.  But absence does make the heart fonder.......

CSO_Fielding says:
::watches the OPS guy::

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::laughs out loud at Riggs' comment and then sits in the XO's chair::

OPS_Don says:
::Just picks a station and sits down::

CSO_Fielding says:
::feels a pang... Torgh is so... so... so...::

Host John_Sea says:
::grins:: Torgh: take us out Commander

CSO_Fielding says:
::...so... Command-like!::

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::pushes a button on the console to bring the engines online::

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CO:  Aye, sir!

MO_Jorae says:
::Arrives in sickbay and looks around liking the size of it and the quality of the instruments::

CSO_Fielding says:
::hopes that the THIRD mysterious button doesn't do what that one button Torgh just pressed did...::

CSO_Fielding says:
::...and presses it anyway::

CSO_Fielding says:
::a big WHOOP-WHOOP resounds::

MO_Jorae says:
::Pulls her holo novel back out after checking to make sure she is alone and begins reading again::

CSO_Fielding says:
::blushes furiously and presses the button again::

CSO_Fielding says:
::the WHOOP-Whoop’s stop::

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CTO:  Open a channel to Starbase.

CTO_Chalen says:
::Chime sounds:: CMO:  Channel open.

MO_Jorae says:
::scrolls through the pages looking for her spot from earlier::

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
COM: Starbase:  This is the USS Comanche, requesting permission to clear the starbase.

MO_Jorae says:
Ahhh......here we go.........::Commences reading::

CSO_Fielding says:
::Wonders what the FOURTH button does, but decides not to find out for now::

CSO_Fielding says:
::already found out that the second one produced a rather strange-looking diagram on the console::"

Host John_Sea says:
Comm: USS Comanche you are cleared for departure

MO_Jorae says:
::Decides it's too quiet.  Picks up her holo novel and walks to the TL to get a glimpse of the bridge::

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
COM: Starbase:  Thank you.

CEO_DAVE says:
OPS: power read?

CTO_Chalen says:
CMO:  We've cleared all moorings and are free to maneuver.

MO_Jorae says:
TL: Bridge

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
*CEO*:  Dave, power up engines.

CSO_Fielding says:
::watches everyone preparing for launch and feels oddly out of place::

OPS_Don says:
CEO: Power is at Max..

CEO_DAVE says:
::: power up engine::: CMO: i am here behind your sir

MO_Jorae says:
::the TL Doors open and she doesn't realize it because she is reading::

Host John_Sea says:
::crosses right leg over left, runs his hands through his silver hair::

CSO_Fielding says:
::notices an open door with someone just standing there::

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
*CEO*:  Thank you.   CTO:  Take us out, nice and slow.

CSO_Fielding says:
MO: Hi, what's up?

MO_Jorae says:
::at the book but while the TL doors are open::: OH MY GOODNESS!!

CSO_Fielding says:
MO: Err, sir?

CTO_Chalen says:
CMO:  Aye sir.   Aft thruster at one quarter.   Port and starboard at station keeping.   Here we go.......

MO_Jorae says:
::Looks up hearing the CSO and blushes profusely hiding the holo novel and exiting onto the bridge::

Host John_Sea says:
::swivels around:: MO: welcome

MO_Jorae says:
CSO: I'm......um.......fine thank you.

MO_Jorae says:
CO: Thank you, Sir.  Just taking a look at the bridge if that's alright.

CSO_Fielding says:
::looks at the MO curiously, suspicious of anyone who says she is fine.:: MO: If you say so, sir.

Host John_Sea says:
MO: You are of course welcome to be on the bridge

CEO_DAVE says:
:: check something see a power level go below what he likes and order Eng. team to go check it out::

MO_Jorae says:
CO: Thank you, Sir. ::Walks to the railing and looks around::

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::looks over at Julia and gives her a welcoming smile::

MO_Jorae says:
::Nods at Torgh::

Host John_Sea says:
Action: The Comanche approaches the Starbase exit as its navigation light gleam to life

CSO_Fielding says:
::watches the MO looking around.::

CTO_Chalen says:
CMO:  We have cleared the station.   Starbase command sends good wishes.

MO_Jorae says:
::Looks around at the different stations one by one::

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CTO:  Thank you.  Go to full impulse.

CSO_Fielding says:
::pretends to be looking at something else::

CTO_Chalen says:
CMO:  Full impulse aye.

CEO_DAVE says:
:: check the level again and see that the level not up yet think he might have to take that relay offline::: OPS:  please take deck 4   back-up light source offline  my Eng. team need to make a repair

CSO_Fielding says:
::'what happens if I press THIS button?' moment occurs again...::

Host John_Sea says:
::swivels around:: CTAC: departure angle on viewer

CSO_Fielding says:
::...but decides that this might not be a good time...::

MO_Jorae says:
::Walks over past OPS on her way to TAC and SCI::

CTO_Chalen says:
CO:  Aye, forward on angle on screen.

CTO_Chalen says:
CO: We are clear for warp speeds.

MO_Jorae says:
::Walks behind TAC quickly glancing at the panel::

MO_Jorae says:
::remembering being there many times herself as Dree::

CSO_Fielding says:
::...but presses it anyway, again.  Fortunately, no big BOOP.  Just a little SQUEAK.::

CTO_Chalen says:
MO:  <w>  Pay attention, this is where the ACTION is.   ::grins::

MO_Jorae says:
CTO: <w> I know.  I was a CTAC before and a TO as well, Sir.

CSO_Fielding says:
::raises her eyebrows, distracted by the CTO's odd behavior::

CEO_DAVE says:
OPS: please take deck 4 light back up offline please.

CTO_Chalen says:
MO:  I knew there was a reason I liked you......

CSO_Fielding says:
::thinks: uh-oh...::

MO_Jorae says:
::Walks past to TAC ignoring his comment on to SCI looking at the station remembering bits and pieces from Dree at the academy::

OPS_Don says:
CEO: Done Sir..

Host John_Sea says:
Torgh: Fill her sails and takes us to Warp 1, inform Command we are available for assignment

CTO_Chalen says:
MO:  Who knows what else we might have............ in common?

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CO:  Yes, sir.

CSO_Fielding says:
::wonders if she shouldn't say something...::

MO_Jorae says:
CTO: I'm very feisty.  I don't know that you want to find out.

CEO_DAVE says:
CO: Sir i have had to deck 4 back power offline sir

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CEO: Prepare to go to warp.

CTO_Chalen says:
MO:  I'm the adventurous type......

CSO_Fielding says:
::...but figures the MO probably can take care of herself::

CEO_DAVE says:
:: tell his team to start repairs::

CEO_DAVE says:
CMO: we are ready

MO_Jorae says:
::Looks at the CSO:: <w> if you do this......::Presses a couple of buttons:: that little squeaking noise stops.

CSO_Fielding says:
::makes mental note to see the CTO somehow... she *knew* there was *something* about him...::

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CTO:  Hail Starfleet Command.

CSO_Fielding says:
MO: <w> Thanks!  ::notes that down::

CTO_Chalen says:
CMO:  Channel to command open.

MO_Jorae says:
::Walks back behind the CTO and with a very mischievous smile on her face:: CTO: <w>Are you now? ::Hands on hips:: Care to meet me in the holodeck for a little combat training later then?

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
COM:  Starfleet Command,  this is USS Comanche.  We are back and ready to serve.

CEO_DAVE says:
CO: sir was there any Eng. team abroad while i was gone???

CTO_Chalen says:
MO:   NOTHING I'd rather do....   ::sly grin::

Host John_Sea says:
<Command> Acknowledged Comanche prepare to receive coded orders

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CTO:  Go to warp one. ::waits a beat::  Engage.

CTO_Chalen says:
CMO:   Aye sir.   Warp one....... engaged.   ::watches the stars streak by::

CSO_Fielding says:
::thinks: Orders?  Oh, Great!  ORDERS!!!  I forgot about missions!::

MO_Jorae says:
::Mocking him:: CTO: It's a date then........::Walks to the TL::

CMO_Torgh_Sanders says:
COM: Starfleet Command:  Acknowledged.

CSO_Fielding says:
::panics and makes the console paint pretty pictures of the ship's map, one after the other.  Fortunately, no sound...::

Host John_Sea says:
Action: The Comanche leaps to warp space heading for adventure......

Host John_Sea says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<End Launch>>>>>>>>>>>


