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ADM-Alexander says:
USS Luna 10204.21 The Meeting Part 1

Host ADM-Alexander says:
The Luna is docking at the SB.  Admiral Alexander is waiting at the docking port with her aide to greet the crew.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<BeginMission>>>>>>>>>>>

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
::rushing through the doors of Sickbay, carrying Emeru, a little late for rounds, puts the baby in the nursery::

CSO_Singh says:
::keeping both eyes glued to helm and the front view screen, nervously brings the ship slowly up to the docking ring.  Any slower and she could get out and push::

CTO_Hanover says:
::at station monitoring sensors::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
<SBOPS> LUNA: Luna you are cleared for docking, respond.

Host XO_Harm says:
::Standing on the bridge, watching the Starbase on the main view screen::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
::emerges and picks up her PADD joining rounds ::

Lt_Jones says:
@::standing beside the Admiral, he glances at the Luna as she comes near  the window, with a sigh he glances up at the Admiral and quickly turns to the window::

CTO_Hanover says:
COM: SBOPS: This is the Luna. Acknowledged on docking.

CSO_Singh says:
::mumbles to herself::  Ok... next I... umm... oh yea... ::tempted to close her eyes, brings the ship to the docking ring, holding her breath, not hearing anything exterior for the moment::

CSO_Singh says:
::prepares for the docking clamp sincerely hoping she hasn't forgotten anything.::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
<SBOPS> LUNA: Prepare for docking clamps and turning over power to the base.

CTO_Hanover says:
COM: SBOPS: Acknowledged. Docking clamps are being prepared. We will switch over to base power as soon as we are secure.

CSO_Singh says:
::begins to shut the ships engines down, her hands shaking so nervously she is surprised they can move at all.::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
::notes Mikal is still not on the active roster::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
<SBOPS> LUNA: Acknowledged Luna, welcome home.

CTO_Hanover says:
COM: SBOPS: Thanks. It's good to be home, Luna, out. ::closes link::

CSO_Singh says:
::runs through the check quickly, then slumps into her chair, feeling the dampness of her shirt sticking to her::

Host CO_Merced says:
::sipping the glass of cool water as he reads various reports::

Lt_Jones says:
@::glances away from the window, he sighs and glances at the Admiral again:: Admiral: I believe the Luna has docked, shall we set to meet them, Ma'am?

Host ADM-Alexander says:
Jones:  She is quite a mess, isn't she? ::wondering how they got her home::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
::nodding to Jones' statement, they begin to walk to the docking ring::

CSO_Singh says:
::as some energy starts to return to her, she turns back to Ana::  CTO:  We are docked... securely I hope.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: hears the docking clamps grasp her ship, and smiles to herself, we made it ::

CTO_Hanover says:
::grins:: CSO: Looks like it, Harmony, good job.

Host CO_Merced says:
::blinks as the lights go out in his ready room... again:: *XO* Commander, the lights have gone out in my ready room again, could you have engineering look at that when they are able to?

CSO_Singh says:
::smiles weakly::  CTO:  Next time, I volunteer someone else.

CTO_Hanover says:
::chuckles:: CSO: I told you, Harmony, you just have to have faith in what you can do.

Host XO_Harm says:
*CO* Yes, Sir.  We have just docked, shall I assemble the crew?

CSO_Singh says:
CTO:  I am a scientist... no one ever told me I was going to pilot something this big... or this badly damaged.  ::looks around sadly at her new ship::

CTO_Hanover says:
::looks around:: CSO: Harmony, she is damaged but nothing that can't be repaired, and you need to remember to expect the unexpected.

Host XO_Harm says:
::logs the Captain's ready room on to the growing repair list::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
Jones:  I haven't had the chance to read the reports, do you know what all happened to the Luna?

CSO_Singh says:
::stands up, feeling a bit weak at the knees::  CTO:  I would vote for a few less unexpected at the moment.  What is the next step?

Host CO_Merced says:
::sighs in the dark:: *XO* Yes.  Have the crew meet at the airlock for the umbilical in twenty minutes.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
::rounds finish and she peeks into the nursery to check on the baby, finding her asleep, and wandering into her office::

CTO_Hanover says:
::sighs:: CSO: Trying to get this ship back together and space ready, ::looks around:: and a whole lot of clean up.

Host XO_Harm says:
::taps the command for ship wide address system:: *ALL*: Department heads and Senior Staff report to the airlock on deck two.

Lt_Jones says:
Admiral: It seems the Luna had an 'encounter' with the Romulans, Ma'am.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
::raises her eyebrow:: Jones:  Romulans? On our side of the neutral zone or theirs?

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: grumbles and groans, at the COM, how I hate formalities, vetlh.::

CSO_Singh says:
::pulls the sticky shirt from the back of her, quietly::  CTO:  I guess that means there is no time to change.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
*XO*: On my way, Sir.

CTO_Hanover says:
::starts the lock down procedures on tactical:: XO: Tactical is locked down, Sir.

Host CO_Merced says:
::spends a couple more minutes reading by terminal-light, finishing the chapter::

CTO_Hanover says:
CSO: Guess not Harmony, it will dry soon enough. ::grins::

Host XO_Harm says:
::secures his station::  CTO: Shall we? ::points to the turbolift::

CTO_Hanover says:
::nods:: XO: Aye, Sir. ::turns and heads for the TL::

CSO_Singh says:
::looks over at the XO and follows him to the turbolift just behind the CTO::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
::unbraids her hair and leaves it in long curls down her back, straightens her uniform and heads for deck two::

Lt_Jones says:
Admiral: Our side, Ma'am. The report has everything, do you wish to read it now Ma'am?

CTO_Hanover says:
::enters the TL waiting for the others::

CSO_Singh says:
::stands inconspicuously at the back, her usual 'hiding' place::

Host XO_Harm says:
::enters the TL behind the CTO::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
Jones:  No, not now, I will have the CO and XO accompany to my office.  If you will be so good as to point the way, since I just arrived myself. ::smiling at the young man::

CTO_Hanover says:
XO: Well, at least we made it back, Sir.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: exits the TL on deck two waiting for the others to arrive, impatiently ::

Lt_Jones says:
::nods and returns the smile, he glances around to get his bearings sorted before pointing forward:: ADM: That way, Ma'am, just a few more minutes.

Host CO_Merced says:
::frowns at the end of the chapter, this being a good book and all, has just left him desiring to continue.  Instead, he finishes his water and stands, feeling his way in the dark to the door, which slides open obligingly allowing light, so bountiful it is overflowing from the bridge, stream across the threshold of his ready room, causing him...

Host XO_Harm says:
CTO: Thanks to that fancy shooting of yours and those two Klingon Cruisers.

Host CO_Merced says:
:: ... stands there for a few moments blinking before stepping across to the turbolift::

CSO_Singh says:
::listens to the new XO, not having been officially introduced to him.  Saddened that the old XO had not come back::

CTO_Hanover says:
XO: Lucky shots actually, Sir. There really was no way I could have done that under normal circumstances.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
ACTION:  Unknown to the crew or SB personnel, a vapor begins to exit a section of the Luna, making its way into the Starbase.

Lt_Jones says:
::pauses in front of marked air lock, he glances back at the Admiral:: Admiral: Here we are, Ma'am. ::Glances back at the airlock::

CSO_Singh says:
::looks out the TL doors as they open on deck two and waits for the others to leave::

Host CO_Merced says:
::takes the lift the short distance to the airlock, exiting to the crowded confines of the waiting area for the deck two airlock::  ::nodding:: All: Thank you for being prompt.

CTO_Hanover says:
CSO: Relax we are home for a bit. ::smiles and steps off the TL::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
Jones:  I wonder what they are waiting for, do you see the XO or CO among them?

Host XO_Harm says:
::arrives at deck two and steps off the TL:: CSO/CTO: Shall we go meet this Admiral Alexander?

CSO_Singh says:
CTO:  Relax?  I feel like a wet noodle.

CTO_Hanover says:
XO: I have met her, Sir.

CSO_Singh says:
::nods at the XO::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: sees the CO/XO and bridge crew and thinks it is about time::

Host CO_Merced says:
::motions to the XO:: XO: Would you care to open the airlock Commander?

CTO_Hanover says:
CSO: Well, as long as you don't fall down like a wet noodle you have it made. ::chuckles::

Host XO_Harm says:
::adjusts his Marine uniform, how odd it feels to be in a sea of Fleeters, and be in command::

Host XO_Harm says:
::activates the airlock controls::

CTO_Hanover says:
::walks up to the airlock and nods at the CMO:: CMO: Good day, Ma'am.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
::takes a position in the rear of the group::

Lt_Jones says:
::shakes his head, he glances down at his PADD and glances at their pictures again:: Admiral: Should I contact them and ask for their whereabouts, Ma'am?

CSO_Singh says:
::smiles timidly at the CMO::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
::nods to the CTO, with a wink::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
Jones:  No, I imagine they are tired to the bone.  We can wait?

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
::smiles at the CSO, noting she looks stressed::

Host CO_Merced says:
::patiently waits for the airlock to open, after assuring positive atmosphere on both sides of the door::

CTO_Hanover says:
::pauses near the CMO and whispers:: CMO: I saw the report in the computer. How is the little one?

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
::glares lightly at the CTO and comes to attention as the doors open::

Lt_Jones says:
::nods and glances around, glancing at the passing people as he waits::

CTO_Hanover says:
::turns attention to the doors as they open wondering if she said something wrong::

Host CO_Merced says:
::eyes roving across the personnel on the other side of the airlock as they come into view, his eyes latch on to the Admiral pips on the neck of one in particular and he moves through his crew to approach him:: ADM: Captain Merced, and crew reporting as requested, Ma’am.

Host XO_Harm says:
::comes to attention as the airlock opens, wondering if this Admiral will be like most Generals he knows::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
::shoots the CTO a reassuring look::

Host CO_Merced says:
::waits patiently for the Admiral to proceed with the greeting::

CTO_Hanover says:
::pauses waiting remembering the last time she met this Admiral Alexander::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
::wonders what is taking the Admiral SO long::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
CO/XO: I am Admiral Alexander.  I know this is unexpected, but I am here for a short while, while Admiral Xavier is on Earth.  I want to welcome you back home on her behalf.  ::extending her hand to each of them::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
Crew:  Admiral Xavier's greetings are extended to you as well, and she said to tell all of you, good job.

Host CO_Merced says:
::begins to extend hand and notices that it is covered with soot from a bulkhead in his ready room, and just nods to the Admiral instead::  Admiral: Thank you, Ma’am.

CTO_Hanover says:
::nods at what the Admiral just said and smiles::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: hates formalities and takes a step back ::

CSO_Singh says:
::looks around the others at the Admiral and nods::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
CO:  Your dirty hand will not bother me, I have been where you are once. ::smiling::

Host XO_Harm says:
::renders a salute, as is Marine tradition::

Host CO_Merced says:
::smiles briefly:: ADM: I imagine so, Ma’am.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
::salutes the XO, but still extends her hand::  XO:  Nice to meet you, Major Harm.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
::takes another step back::

Host XO_Harm says:
::takes the Admirals hand: ADM: Likewise, Admiral Alexander.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
CO/XO: If you would be so kind, I know you must be exhausted, but would you accompany me to my office, and fill me in?  I just arrived and do not know the details of your mission.

CTO_Hanover says:
::steps up towards the CO and XO:: CO/XO: Sirs, with your permission, I would like to start the process of getting everyone off the ship.

CSO_Singh says:
::feels ackward, not knowing what is expected of her at the moment::

Host CO_Merced says:
::glances briefly at the Commander then back at the Admiral::  ADM: I am afraid there may be a problem with that, Ma’am.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
::turning her head she spots the CMO::  CMO: I would also like to see you later, as I believe I need the anti- virus you concocted.

Host CO_Merced says:
::looks over at the CTO:: CTO: Yes, please do.  Shore leave until otherwise noted.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
CO:  And that would be Captain?

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
ADM: Aye, Admiral.

CTO_Hanover says:
::nods:: CO: Aye, Sir. ::waits to be dismissed::

CSO_Singh says:
::looks over at Ana::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
::waits to be dismissed impatiently::

Host CO_Merced says:
::focuses back on the Admiral:: ADM: The particulars of this mission have yet to be unclassified.  I was left specific instructions by Admiral Xavier not to speak about them to anyone. ::half smile:: and you are certainly someone.  ::shrugs::  I am sure you understand that though.

Host CO_Merced says:
ADM: I would be happy to join you to your office though.  May I dismiss my crew?

Host ADM-Alexander says:
::handing him a PADD:: CO:  If you will look at this, you will see she left orders to inform me ::handing him the PADD::

FCO_Doole says:
::walks into the airlock, hoping not to be noticed in being late, but at 9/12 ft tall, that is hard to do::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
CO:  Of course, how remiss of me, please dismiss them.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
Jones:  Lead the way please for the Captain, XO, and myself.

Host CO_Merced says:
::turns briefly to his crew:: All: Keep yourselves available for the next 5 hours, otherwise, get some rest.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
ACTION:  The vapor has now entered the Starbase.

CTO_Hanover says:
::nods at the CO and turns back to the ship to take care of getting everyone off::

CSO_Singh says:
::nods at the Captain’s orders then watches the command staff walk away.::

Host CO_Merced says:
::activates the PADD while following behind the Admiral::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: takes off like a shot back to the TL, braiding her hair on the ride and tucking it down the back of her uniform ::

Lt_Jones says:
::nods, he glances around for a moment:: Admiral, CO, XO: If you please? ::begins making his way::

Host XO_Harm says:
::walks behind the CO::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: hops off the TL on deck twelve, determined to get Emeru off the ship ASAP::

CTO_Hanover says:
::takes the TL back up to the bridge and enters...sends out the general communication for everyone to clear the ship except the staff that has been informed to remain behind::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
::follows Jones into the TL, waiting for the CO and XO to enter::

CSO_Singh says:
::steps slowly off the ramp with no idea what to do... but liking the idea of a nice nap as she was still recovering.::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
::finds Dr.Eeyorre and places him in charge of getting the wounded transferred to the Starbase infirmary and goes into her office::

Host XO_Harm says:
::enters the TL, being on completely unfamiliar ground, he chooses to keep his mouth shut, watch and observe, looking for weaknesses::

CTO_Hanover says:
::monitors the records as crew and civilians log out of the ship::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
::tries to keep from smiling at the emotions coming from both men::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
Jones:  Are we almost there?

Host CO_Merced says:
::enters::

Lt_Jones says:
Admiral: Soon Ma'am ::nods at the Captain:: TL: Deck two, please.

FCO_Doole says:
::leaves the airlock on deck two::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: sheaths her bat'leth and places it over her left shoulder, tapping her taj in its sheath on her right ankle, picks up the packed bag for Emeru and heads for the nursery::

CSO_Singh says:
::decides to go relax at one of the nearby eating joints, choosing one randomly::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: nods to the nurses and picks up the baby, leaving immediately::

Lt_Jones says:
::glances up as the doors part, stepping one step back he pauses:: Admiral, CO, XO: If you please?

Host ADM-Alexander says:
Jones:  Thank you, shall we gentlemen? ::motioning with her hand to enter::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: enters the TL calling for deck two::

CSO_Singh says:
::weaving her way into the small place, finds an empty table at the back and slips onto the bench::

Host CO_Merced says:
::exits::

Host XO_Harm says:
::follows behind the CO::

CTO_Hanover says:
::notices a message coming in and opens it...sees that Rena has gotten quarters for them on the base and Chelsea is settling in...sends a message back that she will be there as soon as possible::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
CO/XO: If you will have a seat please, we can get started?  Would either of you like something to eat or drink?

Host XO_Harm says:
ADM: Nothing for me, thanks.  ::takes a seat::

Host CO_Merced says:
::waves off the invitation graciously and then sits, beginning from when he left this Starbase last, under a cloud of secrecy to the heroic efforts of the crew to rescue him, and the trip back:: ADM: ...and if it hadn't been for that, we would not be here with you now.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
Jones:  Dismissed, and ask the CMO here when this meeting is over, please.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
::exits the lift and carries Emeru down the ramp and goes to a terminal to find out what quarters they are in::

FCO_Doole says:
::walking through the corridors looking for fellow crewmates, comes upon a door that says: "Admiral Alexander". Self: Isn't that the Admiral we were supposed to meet? ::rings door chime, hoping that she'll be in::

CSO_Singh says:
::with cherry juice brought to her, she leans back into the chair and just watches, letting the world go by for awhile::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
XO:  And what is your input, Major? As the Captain is rather succinct is his details.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
::finds her quarters near the infirmary at the center of the base and requests site to site with the baby::

Host CO_Merced says:
::eyes the Admiral, then chuckles inwardly::

CTO_Hanover says:
::notes the last of the non-essential personnel have left...logs off and makes her way off the ship leaving it to the repair crews::

FCO_Doole says:
::rings chime again::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
*Jones*:  Are you going to answer that?

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
::feels the tingle of a transport and holds the baby close as they dematerialize and then rematerialize in quarters, finding the baby's nurse waiting there::

Host CO_Merced says:
::feels his spider-sense tingling... No... wait... that was just gas::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
<Jones> FCO: Enter.

CSO_Singh says:
::begins to lazily draw with the water on the table her glass’s perspiring has left behind::

FCO_Doole says:
::enters office, ducking his 9 1/2 foot frame so as not to hit his head, then stands again to full height::

Host XO_Harm says:
ADM: I was sent here under sealed orders, not even sure why myself.  When I arrived the Luna was already badly damaged, being the senior officer I stepped in to lend a hand.  We rescued the Captain, and that’s when the Romulans attacked.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
<Nurse>: I am Commander Ravenprowler, this is Emeru, my charge.  You are to provide care for her and make sure her every need is met. Is that understood?  ::glares in true Klingon fashion::

CTO_Hanover says:
::exits the ship and turns looking out one of the ports:: Self: I don't know how we made it back in that mess. ::stands watching as the CST's and work bees hover around the ship making repairs to the outside::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
ACTION:  The vapor has noticed the extremely tall humanoid, and follows him.

CSO_Singh says:
::begins to trace one of the patterns from her Elven book onto the table, a calling symbol::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
<Commander>: Yes, I understand, it will be done. :: takes the baby with a smile and holds her close ::

FCO_Doole says:
::senses something is wrong::

Host XO_Harm says:
ADM: I am, uh was, a special investigator with the Judge Advocate General’s office, unfortunately I have found nothing here, and Captain Merced was not sure why I was sent.  My orders said to report to the senior officer, I had assumed that to be Captain Merced, now I guess its you Ma'am.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
::turns on her heels and leaves her quarters, and goes to report to the Infirmary and check on her wounded::

CTO_Hanover says:
::turns heading for the new quarters and spots the CSO sitting at one of the restaurants...turns and heads her way:: CSO: I see you didn't make it very far. ::smiles::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
CO/XO: Thank you.  I will read your reports and those of your crew.  I may have further questions.  If you will ask Jones, he will tell you where you have been assigned quarters.  Please feel free to call on me at any time.

CSO_Singh says:
::as she traces the symbol, wonders where Ana is and if she plans to spend the day with her daughter::

FCO_Doole says:
::senses the vapor's presence::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
::standing she offers her hand to both officers::

CSO_Singh says:
::looks up startled::  CTO:  Ummm... no.  Didn't really feel like anything... or nothing really came to mind.

Host XO_Harm says:
ADM: One question, if I may Ma'am?

CTO_Hanover says:
CSO: May I? ::pointing to an empty chair::

CSO_Singh says:
::nods::  CTO: Sure.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
XO:  Yes, Major?

CTO_Hanover says:
::sits down:: CSO: So what are you planning on doing with this brief shore leave we have?

Host CO_Merced says:
::waits for Harm's question::

CSO_Singh says:
CTO:  I don't know... it is too short to really do anything other then shopping and that just doesn't seem to interest me at the moment.  How about you?

Host XO_Harm says:
ADM: My orders where to maintain radio silence, until I received further orders on arrival.  My guess is the JAG didn't want anyone or someone to know I was out here.  Since no one seems to know why, could you make inquiry of the JAG to see what’s going on? I cannot stand not knowing what is happening, Ma'am.

CTO_Hanover says:
CSO: Hopefully spend some quiet time with my daughter. Not much else to do...outside of the crew I have no friends or family around. Perhaps you might like to join us?

Host ADM-Alexander says:
XO:  I would be happy to, but I think this padd will explain all.  ::handing him a PADD::

CSO_Singh says:
CTO:  Are you sure?  I don't want to intrude.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
::enters the infirmary and checks in, finding her wounded in the hospital ward and secured.  Picks up a hypospray and loads it with Vaccine Ravenprowler 917::

Host XO_Harm says:
::takes the PADD, and skims it::

FCO_Doole says:
ADM:  Uhhh, Ma'am, excuse me.

CTO_Hanover says:
CSO: You won't be intruding. Come on if you are through and you can meet the gang...including Tiger! ::giggles::

CSO_Singh says:
::stands up and pauses::  CTO:  Tiger?  You have a tiger?

CTO_Hanover says:
::stands up laughing:: CSO: No, my daughter has a kitten that she named Tiger, because of it's stripes.

Host CO_Merced says:
::waits till Harm and the Admiral have completed their business::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
XO:  Welcome to Starfleet, Commander.

CSO_Singh says:
::the picture in her mind of the large Bengal tiger shrinks in size to a kitten::  CTO:  Ahhh... I should have known better.  ::smiles a bit sheepishly::

FCO_Doole says:
Jones:  Uhhh. Excuse me.

Host XO_Harm says:
ADM: This must be some mistake, a transfer to the fleet.

Host CO_Merced says:
::wonders if this means Harm will get out of that awful green... not his color in the least, red will be much better::

Lt_Jones says:
::glances at the person in front of him, he raises an eyebrow:: FCO: Yeees?

CTO_Hanover says:
CSO: Don't worry. I would have thought the same thing I am sure. According to Rena we are staying somewhere close by. Shall we? ::heads out of the eating area::

FCO_Doole says:
Jones: Sorry for interrupting, but I am sensing some form of presence in this room. Other than you three, I mean. However, I cannot see it.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
::sits at a console and checks for messages::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
XO:  Cmdr. Harm, I only past the messages along... ::grinning::

Lt_Jones says:
::glances back at the room and sighs:: FCO: Please wait ::chimes the bell::

Host XO_Harm says:
ADM: Yes Ma'am, I suppose I have to learn to say aye, aye and all that now.

CSO_Singh says:
::Follows along::  CTO:  I am curious... with all the damage we have incurred, how come we are only here for a short time?

FCO_Doole says:
Jones: I don't know what it is, but I think you should tell Admiral Alexander.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
*Jones*: Yes Jones?

Host ADM-Alexander says:
XO:  I think you will manage it somehow, Cmdr.  If that is all, dismissed gentlemen.

Host CO_Merced says:
::nods, and exits the office on a return course to the ship::

CTO_Hanover says:
CSO: Your guess is as good as mine, Harmony. But they are working fast out there...then we may be on a mission with a different ship or have something to do here. You just never know. ::looks at the PADD and makes a turn towards where the quarters are to be::

Host XO_Harm says:
::exits the Admiral’s office still staring at the PADD::

CSO_Singh says:
CTO:  A different ship?  They do that?

Lt_Jones says:
*Admiral*: Admiral, I'm sorry to interrupt but there's someone here to see you, he says it's urgent?

Host ADM-Alexander says:
*Jones*:  Well, what is it Jones?  I need to see the CMO when she can get here?

CTO_Hanover says:
CSO: It isn't unheard of.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
*Jones*:  Who is it and what do they want?  ::looking at her PADD, she has no one scheduled but the CMO::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
::flips through her messages looking for one from Eli'se's brother and not finding one::

CSO_Singh says:
CTO:  Oh... is it usually just short term or does it become permanent?  And then what about the crew of the other ship?

Lt_Jones says:
*Admiral*: It seems the Luna FCO can. ::pauses and glances back at the FCO:: FCO: 'Sense' you said?

Lt_Jones says:
::nods:: *Admiral: He can sense someone.. or something in your office.

FCO_Doole says:
 Jones : Yes, I'm a full Betazoid.

CTO_Hanover says:
CSO: All questions that I can't really answer. It could be short term or long term. Depends on SFC! ::chuckles:: Ah here we are. ::turns towards the new quarters::

Host CO_Merced says:
::passes the FCO as he exits the office, raising a questioning eyebrow::  FCO: What are you doing here Lieutenant?

CSO_Singh says:
::pauses for the door to open::  CTO:  Seems a bit...

Host ADM-Alexander says:
*Jones*:  Sense something?  I will be right out... call the CMO please.

CSO_Singh says:
CTO:  Ummm... unmilitary?  Not neat?  ::shakes head::  I can't think of the word I want.

FCO_Doole says:
CO: I'm sensing an unknown presence here Captain, one that shouldn't be here.

CTO_Hanover says:
::watches the door open and walks in immediately being tackled by a two year old and a kitten::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
::gets up from her chair and crosses her office, opening the door into the outer room::

Host XO_Harm says:
::wanders down to the promenade, looking for a uniform shop, having always liked the feel of a good custom tailored uniform then a replicated one::

Host CO_Merced says:
::smiles briefly::  FCO: You mean besides you at the Admiral's office?

CSO_Singh says:
::watches the small child and cat with a smile::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
::hears the CO's comment as she walks into the room and smiles;:

Lt_Jones says:
*Admiral*: Understood. ::Turns to the FCO:: FCO: She'll be right out. ::nods and glances away:: *CMO Ravenprowler*: Commander, your presence is required on the Admiral office on deck two, if you please?

CTO_Hanover says:
::laughing:: CSO: Harmony meet my daughter, Chelsea and her Tiger.

CIV_Seng says:
::wonders around SB trying to stay away from the crew of the QI’Tu'::

FCO_Doole says:
CO: Yes, besides, Lt. Jones, the Admiral, you, and me.

CTO_Hanover says:
<Chelsea> ::peeks around at the new person and waves shyly::

FCO_Doole says:
Jones: Thank you.

Host CO_Merced says:
::eyes the Admiral exiting her office and sighs inwardly, knowing that any chance of this being handled quietly has been lost::  FCO: And have you checked with internal sensors?

CSO_Singh says:
::nods to the child and cat, shyly::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
*Lt. Jones*: Aye, on my way, Ravenprowler, out.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
CO:  Odd Captain, I did not detect any presence.  ::waiting for him to handle his FCO::

FCO_Doole says:
CO: I can't even see it with my V.I.S.O.R., I don't think the internal sensors would pick it up.

CTO_Hanover says:
CSO: Come on in and have a seat Harmony. I can smell the Vulcan spice tea would you like a cup? ::setting Chelsea down to play with her kitten::

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
:: stands, signing off the terminal and leaves the infirmary, following the markers to the TL and deck two::

CSO_Singh says:
CTO:  I have never had Vulcan spice tea.  I have tried many different earth types, but none off planet.

Host ADM-Alexander says:
Jones:  Check with security and see what presence is in this office.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
::walks around looking for the Admiral's office::

CTO_Hanover says:
CSO: It is actually very good. Oh, and this is Rena. ::nods to the Vulcan pouring the tea:: She is Chelsea's caretaker.

Host CO_Merced says:
::notices the lack of even a tricorder on the FCO::  FCO: Perhaps you should check other avenues of investigation first before bothering the Admiral.

CIV_Seng says:
::enters the promenade spotting Borgha turns to leave::

CTO_Hanover says:
<Rena> CSO: Welcome Harmony. Vulcan spice tea is very good but it is an acquired taste for some. Perhaps I can get you something else to drink?

CSO_Singh says:
::nods at Rena, looking at her through a bit of hair that has crossed her brow::  CTO:  Caretaker?  Like a nanny?

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
::finds the Admiral's office and enters the anteroom, glancing at Jones::

Lt_Jones says:
Admiral: Right away, Ma'am. ::taps his communication badge and begins talking::

Host XO_Harm says:
::enters a small shop on the promenade, and examines the quality of stichery there::

CIV_Seng says:
<Borgha> CIV: Seng, come here. ::stands straight up looking at the young Klingon::

CTO_Hanover says:
CSO: Yes, like a nanny as well as security for her. ::takes a cup of tea from Rena::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
CO:  Captain, I will leave you to handle this, if you don't mind.
CMO:  Come with me, please. ::motioning to her office::

Lt_Jones says:
::finishes, he turns around and nods:: Admiral: Only us, Ma'am.

CIV_Seng says:
::turns looking at Borgha:: Self: Now I have to deal with him also. ::walks over to Borgha::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
::turning she catches the Captain's eyes and leaves it to him::

CSO_Singh says:
::very quietly::  CTO:  I didn't know Vulcan's do that.  ::then looks embarrassed at Rena::

FCO_Doole says:
CO: I don't know if anything will help. It was a presence that followed me when I entered into this office. I am open to suggestions, Sir.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
::enters the Admiral's office and comes to attention:: ADM: Commander Ravenprowler, reporting as ordered, Ma'am.

CSO_Singh says:
Rena:  Spice tea is fine... thank you.

CTO_Hanover says:
<Rena> ::chuckles:: CSO: I am a very different type of Vulcan. I was trained differently. ::hands a cup of tea to Harmony::

Host ADM-Alexander says:
CMO:  At ease CMO, I would like to talk with you for a while.  Would you like something to eat or drink?  ::sitting down::  Please take a seat.

CIV_Seng says:
<Borgha> CIV: Seng, I hear you had a talk with To'Mach. Did you learn any thing?

CSO_Singh says:
::Curious::  Rena:  Different type?  Trained differently?  ::takes the cup with a nod of thanks::

Host XO_Harm says:
<Shopkeeper> XO: That’s the finest Andorian flannel you will find anywhere in the sector.

CMO_Ravenprowler says:
::her bat'leth still across her back, a hypospray in her hand, she stands at ease:: ADM: No, thank you, Admiral. ::takes a seat sitting on the edge to fit the bat'leth behind her::

CTO_Hanover says:
<Chelsea> ::walks over to Harmony:: CSO: Pet Tiger! ::holds the kitten up::

Host CO_Merced says:
FCO: I would suggest that you contact Starbase OPS and have them run a localized scan of the area you feel the presence to be in, and perhaps use a tricorder as well.  If you find something, contact me.

CTO_Hanover says:
<Rena> CSO: I was trained in martial arts and other weaponry. I have a ::shrugs:: lets say different type of background from most Vulcans.

CIV_Seng says:
Borgha: He was trying to tell me why he sent me here. I still do quite understand though. He says I haven't dishonored him.

FCO_Doole says:
CO: Yes, Sir.

CSO_Singh says:
::smiles at the kitten and lightly caresses the hanging body::

Host XO_Harm says:
Shop Keeper: I am not in need of flannel, but some custom tailored uh Starfleet Uniforms

CTO_Hanover says:
<Chelsea> ::childish giggle:: CTO: Mommy, she pretty lady.

CSO_Singh says:
Rena:  Martial arts?  Perhaps... ::her shyness steps in and she looks down at the cup::

CIV_Seng says:
<Borgha> CIV: No, you haven't dishonored him Seng. He wants you to learn that Starfleet aren't the pe’taK that some of the others say they are. They are excellent warriors, in time you will see this.

FCO_Doole says:
::hits combadge:: *Starbase OPS*: Lt. Doole to OPS.

CTO_Hanover says:
Chelsea: Yes, she is. Now why don't you take Tiger over and play with her and her toys.

CTO_Hanover says:
<Rena> CSO: No reason to be shy around here, child. ::smiles::

CSO_Singh says:
::looks over at Ana uncertainly::

Host XO_Harm says:
<Shopkeeper> XO: Ah, giving up the Marine life, going to settle down in Starfleet, I have just the thing for you in my backroom here.

CTO_Hanover says:
CSO: Come on and sit down.

FCO_Doole says:
Jones: Do you have a tricorder handy that I could borrow?

Host ADM-Alexander says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<PauseMission>>>>>>>>>>>>>


