Brett:
 Summary: The Delphyne has returned to the Kraken system to rendezvous with the USS Hildebrandt.  The Hildebrandt is carrying a replacement science team to continue the
work at the ruins on Draken III, as well as two new crewmembers for the Delphyne.

Brett:
 Summary: Having arrived in the system, the Delphyne awaits the approach of the
Hildebrandt, which is nearing the area.

Brett:
 <<<<Begin Mission - "The Corialis Incident -Part 1">>>>

CMO_P`Trell:
 ::up on the bridge for what will probably be the last time, her duffel on her
shoulder trying not to look sad::

XO_Mash`ev:
 :: Looks up and sees Rhynne; stands and crosses to her. ::

CIV_Llewellyn:
 @::waiting on the Hildebrandt, awaiting to be transfered to the Del::

CMO_P`Trell:
 ::smiles at Mash'ev::

CO_Mordane:
 ::seated in his chair, waiting for the rendezvous::

XO_Mash`ev:
 CMO: The Hildebrandt will be here soon.

CMO_P`Trell:
 ::nods at the XO:: XO: Yes I know... ::quietly:: I needed... wanted... to see you
again before I left...

XO_Mash`ev:
 CMO: You didn't think I'd let you leave without one more good-bye, did you?

CMO_P`Trell:
 ::smiles at him again:: XO: No... I did not think you would...

Brett:
 Action: The USS Hildebrandt drops out of warp and approaches.

XO_Mash`ev:
 CO: Permission to escort Dr. P'Trell to the transporter room?

CO_Mordane:
 XO: Granted.

CO_Mordane:
 CMO: Oh Doctor, I nearly forgot.  You won't want to be leaving without this. ::holds
out a small black box::

XO_Mash`ev:
 CO: Thank you, sir.

FCO_Lt_Running_Horse:
 XO: Sir the Hildebrandt just dropped out of warp.

CMO_P`Trell:
 ::smiles at the CO:: CO: Thank you.... ::pauses antennae go stiff:: What? Oh.. um... ::approaches::

CIV_Llewellyn:
 @<Transporter_Tech>Sir, We have just dropped out of warp, won't be to much longer.

XO_Mash`ev:
 FCO: Thank you Lieutenant.

CMO_P`Trell:
 ::accepts the box::

CMO_P`Trell:
 CO: Should I open it?

CIV_Llewellyn:
 @::smiles at the tech, and picks up his bag::  Tech: Thanks

CO_Mordane:
 ::shrugs::  CMO: If you'd like...I would, if I were you.

FCO_Lt_Running_Horse:
 ::nods at the XO in acknowledgement::

CMO_P`Trell:
 ::opens the box and looks in::

CO_Mordane:
 ::inside the box is a single solid gold pip::  CMO: Congratulations Lieutenant..I'm
only sorry you won't still be around.

XO_Mash`ev:
 :: Watches Rhynne, a grin on his face. ::

CMO_P`Trell:
 ::smiles at him, tears up a little:: CO: Thank you... ::smiles::

CO_Mordane:
 XO: Now, Chief, I believe we have an exchange to make.

CMO_P`Trell:
 CO: I am sorry I won't be here either... ::looks at Tar'Rin:: I'll do my best to come back... when ever I find out what they want me for...

CO_Mordane:
 CMO: You'll always be welcome aboard, Doctor.

XO_Mash`ev:
 CO: Yes sir, we do.  :: Offers Rhynne his arm. ::  CMO: Doctor?

CMO_P`Trell:
 ::smiles and starts walkign toward the lift, pauses to take Mash'ev's arm::

Brett:
 Action: The Hildebrandt signals they are ready to begin the personnel transfer.

CMO_P`Trell:
 ::gets in the lift::

XO_Mash`ev:
 TL: Transporter Room 2.

FCO_Lt_Running_Horse:
 XO: The Hildebrandt is signaling that they are ready to begin the transport of personnel.

CMO_P`Trell:
 ::looks at Mash'ev with a bit of longing:: XO: I am sorry.... so sorry...

CIV_Llewellyn:
 @::tech motions for Donnie to get on the padd::

XO_Mash`ev:
 CMO: Rhynne...  There isn't time to say everything that needs to be said... just...
I love you. Be safe. Contact me if there's anything I can do....

XO_Mash`ev:
 :: Holds Rhynne. ::

CIV_Llewellyn:
 @::With his bag in tote, hopes on to the padd for transport::

CMO_P`Trell:
 ::can't bring herself to do anything else, gives him a passionate kiss before the
lift ride ends::

XO_Mash`ev:
 :: Walks arm-in-arm as they exit the TL. ::

CIV_Llewellyn:
 @::motions to the Tech to entergize when ready::

Brett:
 Action: The transporter chief beams Donnie to the Delphyne.

CMO_P`Trell:
 ::enters the transporter room:: XO: I gues this is it...

XO_Mash`ev:
 XO: Yup, this is it.

CMO_P`Trell:
 XO: I will keep in touch

XO_Mash`ev:
 CMO: I mean it.. anything I can do to help you.. please, let me know.

CIV_Llewellyn:
 ::is beamed over to the Del::

CIV_Llewellyn:
 ::hopes off the padd and looks around::

CMO_P`Trell:
 ::sees the new crew person arrive:: XO: Alright... ::smiles at him, a bittersweet
smile::

CO_Mordane:
 FCO: Confirm when the transfer is complete Lieutenant.

XO_Mash`ev:
 CMO: Yup... ::lop-sided grin, something between a smile and a frown. ::

CMO_P`Trell:
 ::leans in and whispsers:: XO: I love you too... ::a quick kiss on the cheek and
tears herself away from him to get on the pad::

FCO_Lt_Running_Horse:
 CO: Yes sir.

CIV_Llewellyn:
 ::looks at the two officers, and can sense their saddness.  Assumes that one of them
is the crewmember that is being transfered, and the other is involved with them in
some way::

XO_Mash`ev:
 :: Watches Rhynne rush onto the pad. ::  Transporter_Chief:  Energize.

Brett:
 Action: The transporter energizes and Rhynne is beamed away.

XO_Mash`ev:
 :: Turns to new crewmember. ::  CIV: I'll be with you in just a moment. We're...
we're expecting more transfers.

CSO_Rhykmal:
 @::finally arrives on in the transporter room:: Chief: I am ready now... my
appologies but my delay could not be helped.

CIV_Llewellyn:
 ::nods to the commander::

XO_Mash`ev:
 :: Uses the break as an excuse to clear his thoughts and great the new crew. ::

CIV_Llewellyn:
 XO: Sir, I believe there was one more coming. She was running behind

CSO_Rhykmal:
 @::steps up to the pad and waits to be transported::

FCO_Lt_Running_Horse:
 CO: Now awaiting the arrival of our new CSO. Sir.

Brett:
 Action: The Delphyne's new CSO is beamed aboard her new home.

FCO_Lt_Running_Horse:
 CO/XO: Transport complete. The new CSO is presently onboard.

XO_Mash`ev:
 CIV: Of course. Pardon me, I'm Commander TarRin Mash'ev, first officer.

CIV_Llewellyn:
 ::turns as the transporter comes alive and sees Syrna::

CO_Mordane:
 FCO: Very good, set course for the Coriallis System and engage.

CSO_Rhykmal:
 ::arrives and sees the XO introducing himself to Donnie::

CIV_Llewellyn:
 XO: Greetings, I am Commander Donnie Llewellyn, and this is Lieutenant Rhykmal,
::smiles:: don't mind her pointed ears, she can't help it.

Brett:
 Action: The Hildebrandt sends her compliments and moves off to establish the proper
orbit to complete her own mission.

CSO_Rhykmal:
 ::raises a typical vulcan eyebrow at llewellyn:: XO: Don't mind him... he is a
Betazoid. ::dry::

FCO_Lt_Running_Horse:
 CO/XO: Sirs the Hildebrandt has now moved off.

CIV_Llewellyn:
 ::also raises an eye, and wonders if the CSO has forgotten she is also half betazoid,
but smiles::

XO_Mash`ev:
 CIV/CSO: Greetings to both of you. Welcome aboard. Let's make our way to the bridge,
shall we?

CIV_Llewellyn:
 ::nods and follows the XO::

CSO_Rhykmal:
 ::nods:: XO: Certainly sir.

FCO_Lt_Running_Horse:
 CO: Course and speed laid in for the Corellias system.

CO_Mordane:
 FCO: Very good, Lt.  Engage.

XO_Mash`ev:
 :: Leads the way to the bridge. :: CIV/CSO: We'll get OPS to assign your cabins and
help see to your needs.

FCO_Lt_Running_Horse:
 CO: Yes sir engaging warp 6.  On course for the Corellias system.

FCO_Lt_Running_Horse:
 ::hits the contol pannel and the engines engage::

CSO_Rhykmal:
 ::nods and for a moment misses D'Von::

CIV_Llewellyn:
 XO: That would be great::wonders since the Del knew they were coming, why didn't they already asign quarters::

Brett:
 Action: The Excelsior leaves orbit and warps out toward its destination.

CSO_Rhykmal:
 ::figures that is the XO's way of saying get your assignment from ops::

CIV_Llewellyn:
 ~~~CSO: Yeah I was thinking the same~~~

FCO_Lt_Running_Horse:
 CO/XO: ETA to system at present speed, 46 hours sirs.

XO_Mash`ev:
 :: Arrives on Bridge.:: CSO/CIV: Welcome to the Bridge. May I introduce you to Captain Mordane?

XO_Mash`ev:
 CO: Captain, this is Commander Donnie Llewellyn and Lieutenant Rhykmal.

CO_Mordane:
 ::looks back over his shoulder at the three officers::  CSO/CIV: Ah, glad you could
make it.  ::stands and walks over, offering a hand to each in turn::

CIV_Llewellyn:
 ::extends hand:: CO: Greetings Sir, I am glad to be here::not sure why he is here, but
glad anyway::

CSO_Rhykmal:
 ::turns to look at the former counselor but says nothing as her attention is brought
to the Capatin::

CSO_Rhykmal:
 ::nods politely at the Captain but does not take his hand, still very ingrained in
Vulcan culture:: CO: It is agreeable to be here sir.

CO_Mordane:
 ::frowns at the CSO::  CSO: Right...then.  ::mutters under his breath::  you'll take
some work....

CO_Mordane:
 XO: Well Chief, have we managed to get them settled in yet?

CIV_Llewellyn:
 ::looks strangly at the CO, but says nothing::

CSO_Rhykmal:
 ::raises an eyebrow at the trill as vulcans have rather good hearing and again says nothing::

FCO_Lt_Running_Horse:
 ::does a minor course correction to keep a steady bead on the system::

XO_Mash`ev:
 CO: I'm sure OPS has assigned quarters already. I was going to ask permission to show
them around the ship?

CO_Mordane:
 XO: Well, we've got about 46 hours before we arrive on station.  I'd say that's
plenty of time.

CSO_Rhykmal:
 XO: I am rather familiar with the Delphyne, having served upon her before as her chiefscience officer... I would like to get started right away if I could.

CO_Mordane:
 CSO/CIV: Welcome aboard.  Let me know if there's anything I can do to make your time
more pleasurable...

XO_Mash`ev:
 CO: Aye, sir. Plenty of time.

CO_Mordane:
 CSO: I'm sorry...I should say more agreeable...  ::smirks::

CIV_Llewellyn:
 XO: I am also familiar with the Excelsior class of ship, I served on the Gryphon

CO_Mordane:
 XO: So much for a break in the monotony, eh Chief?  Guess you should find some work
to throw at them.

CSO_Rhykmal:
 ::nods at the CO: CO: Thank you sir. ::pauses:: Pleasurable... many find to also be agreeable... ::flat faced, having a hard time supressing the smirk::

CIV_Llewellyn:
 ::almost burst out in laughter at the CSO, but holds it in.  All those years as a cns, really helps not laughing at people::

XO_Mash`ev:
 :: Crosss to OPS, checks cabin assignments. ::  CIV/CSO: All right. You can drop your
gear in your cabins and we'll put you to work. 

CO_Mordane:
 CSO: Indeed.  ::deadpan, low voice::

CO_Mordane:
 ::turns around and heads back for his chair, before he loses it in front of the crew::

CIV_Llewellyn:
 ::picks up on some negitive emotions off the CO, and thinks they sure don't make
Captains like they used to.  Thanks about Heather and sighs a little::

CSO_Rhykmal:
 ::Nods then turns to the XO:: XO: Please lead on...

FCO_Lt_Running_Horse:
 ::rechecks the flight path and coordinants::

CO_Mordane:
 ::sighs and chuckles to himself at the new additions::

CIV_Llewellyn:
 ::picks up his bag again, and prepares to follow the XO::

XO_Mash`ev:
 CSO/CIV: If you'll follow me? I'll take you to your cabins and we can leave from there.

CIV_Llewellyn:
 ::nods to XO, and follows::

CSO_Rhykmal:
 ::nods and follows him into the lift::

CSO_Rhykmal:
 XO: Sir, how long have you been serving aboard the Delphyne?

XO_Mash`ev:
 CSO: I've been on the Delphyne almost a year, now. I served on the Ganymede before
this tour.

CIV_Llewellyn:
 ::stands in the lift, listening to the CSO and XO speak::

CSO_Rhykmal:
 ::nods:: XO: What branch did you train in, initially? Were you always in command?

CIV_Llewellyn:
 XO: You started out in Engineering correct?

XO_Mash`ev:
 CSO: I studied Science and Engineering on Bolius IX before entering the Academy. I
served as CEO on both the Ganymede and the Delphyne.

XO_Mash`ev:
 CIV: That's correct.

XO_Mash`ev:
 :: Shows the new crew to their cabins. Continues a brief tour, briefer still since
they really know where they're going. ::

CIV_Llewellyn:
 ::tosses his gear into his cabin, and then comes back outside with the XO::

CSO_Rhykmal:
 ::also places her gear in her cabin, remembering her time here as an ensign with
the messy cabin upon her arrival and sighs:: Self: D'Von... neat cabin... you aren't
my Operations officer any more....

CIV_Llewellyn:
 XO:  So were are we headed

CSO_Rhykmal:
 ::returns to the XO and CIV::

CSO_Rhykmal:
 ::wonders the same thing::

XO_Mash`ev:
 CIV/CSO: I'm assuming you can find your way around the ship? I'll introduce you to
key personnel in your departments and they can brief you on the most current projects.

CSO_Rhykmal:
 XO: I have served on the Delphyne before...I will have no trouble

CIV_Llewellyn:
 XO: Sir, if you wish to return to the bridge I can find my way to sickbay if you have
other duties to attend to?

CSO_Rhykmal:
 XO: I will go to the bridge myself... I can attend to my duties and check the computer
for the latest information on current projects.

CIV_Llewellyn:
 ::figures sickbay might stir up some negtive emotions for the XO, if he returns there
so shortly after the CMOs departure::

XO_Mash`ev:
 CSO: I'm sure you'll fit in just fine. ::thinks about the captain's greeting and
wonders::

CSO_Rhykmal:
 XO: Do not worry... the Captain does not need to like me in order for me to do my job efficiently.

XO_Mash`ev:
 CIV: I would like to get to the bridge....

XO_Mash`ev:
 CSO: What? Oh.. I was thinking that loudly? ::chuckles::

CIV_Llewellyn:
 XO: I will be up later, after checking in at sickbay.::turns and heads for the TL,
smiling wondering if the XO knows she is part betazoid::

CSO_Rhykmal:
 ::recovers quickly:: XO: My appologies...

XO_Mash`ev:
 CIV: MO_Trin is on call right now. You can't miss him.

CSO_Rhykmal:
 ::starts walking toward the lift to return to the bridge::

CIV_Llewellyn:
 ::nods at the XO as he entered the TL::

XO_Mash`ev:
 CSO: No apologies needed.. I need to get better control of my emotions right now... ::accompanies CSO to bridge. ::

CSO_Rhykmal:
 XO: As do many of us, commander. ::tries to be sympathetic... but with that flat
voice... its hard::

CIV_Llewellyn:
 ::sighs as he rides the TL to sickbay, and how he used to ride this TL, well one much
like on the Gryphon when he and Heather first meet::

XO_Mash`ev:
 :: Lets his mind drift and wonders how Rhynne is doing. ::

FCO_Lt_Running_Horse:
 CO/XO; Sirs, still on course.

Brett:
 <<<<Pause>>>>

