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Episode 76 - "The Prophecy of the Oracle, Part 1": Last time on the US Luna:  The crew enjoyed an evening BBQ at Admiral Xavier's residence in the South Pacific.  Commendations and Promotions given out.  Fun was had by all.  The Crew has since returned to the ship and are now gathered in the observation lounge where a couple more bobbles need to be given out.  As this is going on New Friends are about to board.
=/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  Begin Mission  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=
SO_Silver says:
::On the bridge, going through recalibration procedures with a sigh of exasperation.  Mutters::  Why can't they just leave things the way they are... we do things for a reason ya know?
Host CO_Harm says:
::Sitting at the head of the table waiting for the crew to assemble::
CSO_Singh says:
::Slips into the observation lounge and moves toward the back.::
OPS_Owens says:
::relaxes in the comfy chairs of the Obs Lounge::
XO_Savar says:
::Sitting in his usual chair in the Observation Lounge::
TO_Rowe says:
::taps a few buttons on tac 2 and goes to the OL were he hides in a back corner::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::enters OL makes way to the front and takes a seat::
FCO_Hanover says:
::walks into the OL and takes a seat::
CTO_Jarot says:
::quickly walks into the observation lounge, nodding at the CO and XO before taking his regular seat, observing the crew present briefly before rubbing his hands::
Chelsea says:
::hearing that Michael is coming aboard goes looking for her friend after slipping out of quarters::
Host Adm_Xavier says:
::Slips into the OL near the back and takes a seat.  Crossing her legs she observes the officers gathered.   In the back of her mind she hopes that Michael is staying out of trouble for the boy loves Starships and loves to wander them.::
OPS_Owens says:
::wonders why the TO likes to hide in the back all the time::
CSO_Singh says:
::Takes a seat the furthest she can from the command staff and links down to avoid anyone really looking at her.::
FCO_Hanover says:
::glances around and nods at the Admiral::
TO_Rowe says:
~~~CTO: Sir I have security ready and prepped to be stationed at the Admiral's quarters.~~~
Host Adm_Xavier says:
::Feels someone sitting across from her.  Looks over and sees the young science officer.  Nudging her with her foot she smiles at her.::
Michael says:
::Walking down the corridor calling for Chelsea:: Self: i hope she has toys..
Host CO_Harm says:
::Glances up from his PADD:: XO: Is everyone here?
CSO_Singh says:
::looks up and seeing the admiral, blushes deeply, hoping she didn't ask any awkward questions::
TO_Rowe says:
::looks around the OL noting the exits and where the CO and XO are relative to them:: Self: Can't be too careful.
Host Adm_Xavier says:
CSO:  How was your vacation Lt?  ::Sees the girl squirm and tries not to chuckle::
Chelsea says:
::spots Michael:: Michael: You are here! ::runs up to him::
CTO_Jarot says:
~~~TO: Excellent, Lieutenant....be sure to keep a regular check on them....I wouldn't want the Admiral to think we're not monitoring the situation~~~
XO_Savar says:
CO: The new Medical Staff has not reported aboard yet.  Other than that, the senior staff is assembled.
TO_Rowe says:
~~~CTO: Of course, Sir.~~~
OPS_Owens says:
::continues to wonder why we are all gathered::
CSO_Singh says:
::coughs::  Adm:  Ummm... It was very nice ma'am... I am sorry I missed your party.  I got kind of side tracked... well also lost but that is different and... ::Stops, blushing deeper as she catches herself babbling.  She should have claimed pressing duties elsewhere.::
Michael says:
::Looks up and sees Chelsea.  running as fast as he can, runs up and gives her a hug:: Chelsea: you scared me....I thought you were not coming out to play
Chelsea says:
::hugs Michael back:: Michael: No way...I got lots of new things at my party to show you! ::giggles::
Host Adm_Xavier says:
::Leans over and whispers::  CSO:  Lt, I don't bite...  at least not hard anyway.  ::Laughs::
TO_Rowe says:
~~~Chelsea: Chelsea...Chelsea... Could you do Tati a favor?~~~
Host CO_Harm says:
XO: Good, lets get started ::Stands to address the assembled officers::
Chelsea says:
::stops:: ~~~TO: What Thati?~~~
OPS_Owens says:
::hears the Admiral's comments and continues to wonder if that's appropriate for a Command Officer::
CSO_Singh says:
::Wonders if she can slink any lower into her seat and still remain in it::  Adm:  No ma'am... I mean yes ma'am... I think.
TO_Rowe says:
~~~Chelsea: Could you make sure the Admiral's son and yourself stay out of trouble?~~~
CTO_Jarot says:
::glances at the TO and nods::  ~~~TO: Lieutenant, help me out here, why are you standing in the back and not sitting at the table...?~~~
Michael says:
::Rubs his hands together:: Chelsea: what party?
Host CO_Harm says:
ALL: I hope all of you have had a refreshing break.
Host Adm_Xavier says:
::Turns her attention to Harm::
TO_Rowe says:
~~~CTO: Sir, I have a faster reaction time this way Sir.~~~
Chelsea says:
~~~TO: Sure Thati.~~~ ::giggles:: Michael: My birthday party...I three now! ::holds up 3 fingers::
OPS_Owens says:
::thinks if going home to visit your parents is refreshing... then yes::
TO_Rowe says:
::looks up to the Captain::
CSO_Singh says:
::Sighs as the captain takes the admirals attention away from her.::
FCO_Hanover says:
::sits back listening to the CO and thinking of the list of things to still be done down in Flight Control::
SO_Silver says:
::Completes the sensor calibrations and sends a copy of the alterations to engineering and flight::
Host CO_Harm says:
CEO: Commander O'Guinn I hear congratulations are in order, would you care to share the vital details with the assembled crew.
Michael says:
::Hugs Chelsea:: Chelsea: you're getting old.....what did you get, what did you get!
CEO_O`Guinn says:
CO: Aye sir.
OPS_Owens says:
::turns to look at the CEO curiously::
CTO_Jarot says:
~~~TO: Uuhhh, well.. as long as the Captain doesn't have a problem with that you have my blessing~~~
TO_Rowe says:
::looks to the CEO and lifts an eyebrow::

ACTION: The children, being children, have wandered the halls of the crew quarters.  They enter the TL....  Next question is what will they do?

CTO_Jarot says:
::hears the CO, then glances at the CEO wondering what his news is::
Chelsea says:
::grabs Michaels hand and starts walking back towards quarters:: Michael: Well I got some clothes and new toys. I got a real horse that is all mine and one that Thati calls a holopony.
SO_Silver says:
::Pulls up the list of probes and makes sure their complement was complete not to mention if they got the new ones ordered.::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::stands up:: ALL: For those have not found out yet Shamus Allen O'Guinn was born on 10212.19. He is a healthy lad at 9lbs.  3oz and 20 inches. Shannon and the baby are both doing quite well.
Michael says:
::Looks around the TL:: Chelsea: so...where do you sleep? ::Pokes the control panel::
Chelsea says:
Michael: In quarters with my parents and Rena silly. ::giggles::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::calmly sits back down turning attention back to the captain::
Host Adm_Xavier says:
::Smiles and claps::  CEO:  Congratulations Cmdr.
TO_Rowe says:
::hopes the CEO is done talking; he begins clapping::
OPS_Owens says:
::nods at the CEO and offers his congratulations::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
ADM: Thank you ma'am.
Host CO_Harm says:
CEO: Thank you Commander, and again congratulations.
Michael says:
Chelsea: and we get there how....?::Pokes her::
TO_Rowe says:
::looks around and feels very idiotic he leans back against his wall::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
CO: Thank you sir.
OPS_Owens says:
CEO: I'm sure the lad will turn out to be a fine young man someday Commander.
Chelsea says:
::stops and thinks:: Michael: Well it's on deck 3.
CSO_Singh says:
::smiles and nods her congrats::
CTO_Jarot says:
::smiles and nods at the CEO::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
OPS: Thank you Lieutenant.
Host CO_Harm says:
CSO: Lt Singh please step forward.
CSO_Singh says:
::Blinks, and stands slowly, moving to the front of the room, trying to think if there was anything she obviously did or did not do.::
Michael says:
Computer: can you please take us to deck theee..
OPS_Owens says:
::watches the CSO thinking she looks nervous::
FCO_Hanover says:
~~~CSO: Calm down Harmony. Teach you to skip out on the Admiral's BBQ.~~~
Host CO_Harm says:
CSO: Lt. I missed you at the party the Admiral threw for the crew last week.
OPS_Owens says:
::Watches her squirm even more::
CSO_Singh says:
::Glances surprised at Ana and back::  FCO:  I sort of lost track of time... I'll tell you about it later.
Michael says:
::Taps foot:: Chelsea: are we moving? why are we not there yet?
CSO_Singh says:
CO:  Sorry sir... I got... lost... umm... sidetracked.
FCO_Hanover says:
::smiles::
TO_Rowe says:
~~~FCO: She looks nervous, is she ok?~~~
CTO_Jarot says:
::sees the CSO rise and smiles as he follows her with his eyes till she arrives at the head of the table::
Chelsea says:
Michael: I don't know....ask it again.

ACTION:  The TL stops and the doors open.  The children look at a long hallway.

FCO_Hanover says:
~~~TO: That is Harmony for you.~~~
Chelsea says:
::grabs Michael's hand:: Michael: Come on. ::giggles::
Michael says:
::Shrugs his shoulders and walks out:: Chelsea: mahahaha i did it ::Grins:: i can do anything
Host CO_Harm says:
CSO: I hope that you don't get too side tracked by the new Science Labs in the POD to show up for Bridge duty once in a while.  ::Picks up a small box from the table before she can answer him:: Lt. It is my privilege to present you with the Medal of Valor for your actions in the New Berlin Museum.
SO_Silver says:
::Sends a note to OPS that all supplies have been accounted for.::
Chelsea says:
::starts walking down the hall looking for her door::
CSO_Singh says:
::Blinks twice, before a brief squeak::  CO:  Valor?  ::Clears her voice, swallowing hard::  Thank you sir.

ACTION:  Thinking that she was at her quarters, Chelsea enters a room with Michael behind her.   When they enter they find what appears to be a young girl.

Chelsea says:
::looks around the room:: Girl: Who are you?
Michael says:
::Takes a sucker out of his pocket and puts it in his mouth:: Chelsea: want one? ...::Point to the girl:: you want one too?
Chelsea says:
Micheal: Yeah. ::holds hand out for the sucker::
CTO_Jarot says:
::grins as he hears the CSO's comment and takes a mental note to mention it in his next communique to Brian::
OPS_Owens says:
<Cammie>  ::turns at the voices looking a might nervous::  Chelsea: Hi...  I'm Cammie  ::ringing her hands together::
Michael says:
::Scratches his head:: Chelsea : who is that...humm?
Host CO_Harm says:
::Offers the Lt. the now open box, and his hand::
FCO_Hanover says:
::smiles and claps for Harmony::
Host Adm_Xavier says:
::Claps for the shy Lt.::
Chelsea says:
Cammie: So who are you? I guess this isn't my home is it?
TO_Rowe says:
::joins in the clapping::
CSO_Singh says:
::Reaches the wrong hand for the box and the hand, mixing them up.  With a sigh, tries again.::  CO:  Thank you sir.
OPS_Owens says:
::joins in the clapping::  CSO: Congratulations Lieutenant
CTO_Jarot says:
::applauds politely::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
CSO: Congratulations Lieutenant. ::claps for Harmony::
Michael says:
::Claps his hands:: Cammie: I'm Michael, wanna come play? ::Takes a sucker out and offers it to her::
OPS_Owens says:
<Cammie>  ::shakes her head "No"::  Chelsea: It's my home.  Mine and my fr.. uh... Uncles.  ::still ringing her hands::
Host CO_Harm says:
::Smiles:: CSO: Relax Lt. Despite what you may have heard I do not bite, ::whispers:: but I would watch out for the Admiral I hear she does.
CSO_Singh says:
::As quickly as she can, returns to her seat, her heart beating fast enough to leave.::
Chelsea says:
Cammie: Oh you have an uncle here. Why you do that? ::points to her hands::
OPS_Owens says:
<Cammie> ::grabs the sucker::  Michael:  I haven't had one of these in a while.  ::frowns::  I don't find them very enjoyable though
Chelsea says:
Cammie: I have a mommie and daddy and Rena too.
CSO_Singh says:
CO:  Thank you again sir...
OPS_Owens says:
<Cammie> ::looks down at her hands::  Chelsea: My frie... err.. Uncle says it's because I'm nervous around new people.
Chelsea says:
Cammie: We don't bite. ::giggles:: qor does but we don't.
OPS_Owens says:
<Cammie> Chelsea: You have a mommie and a daddy??  What's that like?
Michael says:
::Frowns then smiles, taking a bunch of different candies out:: Cammie: what would you like, my mommie won't miss these
OPS_Owens says:
<Cammie> Michael: No thank you.  ::rings her hands some more::
Chelsea says:
::cocks her head:: Cammie: I don't know what you mean. I have a daddy in heaven and a daddy here. ::frowns:: They play with me and make me mind.
Host CO_Harm says:
CTO: Lt. Jarot front and center please.
SO_Silver says:
::Checks over the computer link to the core::
TO_Rowe says:
::smiles and watches the CTO::
Host CO_Harm says:
::Reaches for another box on the table::
Michael says:
::Sits on the ground and pulls Chelsea down, putting the candy down starts eating them::
CSO_Singh says:
::Looks up at Alec feeling a bit better.  Apparently she wasn't the only one to miss the Admiral’s barbeque::
OPS_Owens says:
<Cammie> ::frowns::  Chelsea:  I've never had a Mom or a Dad?
CTO_Jarot says:
::glances at the CO with a surprised look, then stands from his chair and puts on a straight face as he walks towards the CO::
Chelsea says:
::plops on the floor:: Michael: We need to go so we don't make her ner...uhummm...what that she said.
Chelsea says:
::looks up puzzled:: Cammie: Never?
OPS_Owens says:
<Cammie> Chelsea/Michael: Do you know how to play Chess?  ::goes over to the 3D Chess on the table::
TO_Rowe says:
~~~CTO: Oh come on sir you know you want to smile....I mean Sir....~~~
TO_Rowe says:
::Clears his throat::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::watches the CTO::
Chelsea says:
Cammie: What's chest?
SO_Silver says:
::finds nothing wrong there.::
OPS_Owens says:
<Cammie> ::shakes her head at Chelsea::
Michael says:
::Jumps up:: Cammie: i just started to learn
Chelsea says:
Cammie: I share my mommie and daddy with you. ::grins::
Host CO_Harm says:
CTO: Lt. You were also missed at our recent BBQ.  ::raises his hand, not looking for an explanation::
SO_Silver says:
::Walks over to tactical and does a sensor correlation with that section.::
CTO_Jarot says:
::arrives in front of the CO and nods, wanting to give an a good explanation but holds his breath::  CO: Aye, Sir...
OPS_Owens says:
<Cammie> ::giggles slightly feeling more confident::  Chelsea: No.. Chess silly.  This is chess  ::points at the game::  It's a game Vulcans like to play on occasion.
Host CO_Harm says:
CTO: Lt. For your services to this ship, her crew, and her captain, in the encounter with the strange creature on New Berlin it is my pleasure to present you with the Star Cross with Combat Clusters.  ::Opens the box and hands it to the CTO::
Chelsea says:
::shakes head:: Cammie: I don't know about those games. I like to ride horses do you?
OPS_Owens says:
<Cammie> ::looks at Michael::  Michael: Care to play?
TO_Rowe says:
~~~CTO: By the way Sir, I was never able to thank you for....well you know.~~~
CTO_Jarot says:
::smiles as he carefully takes the box from the CO::  CO: Thank you, Sir !
SO_Silver says:
::Making the required adjustment, walks down to flight.  This would be much easier and quicker if the rest of the crew would get here.::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
CTO: Congratulations Lieutenant. ::claps::
OPS_Owens says:
<Cammie> Chelsea: Horse?  What's that?
Michael says:
Cammie: sure, but I'm not very good, but sure, can I be black?
Host CO_Harm says:
::offers the CTO his hand::
Host Adm_Xavier says:
::Claps for the Lt.::
Chelsea says:
Cammie: It's something you ride. ::giggles:: You sure don't know much do you...
CSO_Singh says:
::Smiles and claps for Alec with a grin::
OPS_Owens says:
<Cammie> ::smiles wildly at Michael  nodding her head in short quick bobs::  Michael: Sure!  That means I get to go first!  ::begins setting up the pieces::
OPS_Owens says:
<Cammie> Chelsea:  No I guess I don't.  ::frowns::
CTO_Jarot says:
::shakes the CO's hand, still smiling::  CEO: Thank you, Commander...  ::turns back to the CO, salutes then moves back to his seat::
Michael says:
::Sits down and pats his lap:: Chelsea: you can sit here and be on my team if you want?
Host CO_Harm says:
::Returns the salute::
SO_Silver says:
::Frowns as she finds them out of sync.  Taking a seat at the helm, she pulls up the flight sensors and begins to correlate them.::
Chelsea says:
::pouts and sits on the floor:: Michael: I thought you were going to play with me.
Michael says:
Chelsea: your being greedy, why can't we play together...all of us?
FCO_Hanover says:
::claps for the CTO::
Host CO_Harm says:
All: I want to offer my hearty congratulations to all of you for a job well done.  I have been informed that we will be taking on a new CMO and MO so our departure is slightly delayed.
Michael says:
Chelsea:....and i said you could be on my team..
Host CO_Harm says:
ALL: I want departmental readiness reports on the XO's desk before we depart.
Chelsea says:
Michael: I'm not greedy! ::stands up and walks over to the table:: I don't know this game.
TO_Rowe says:
::looks to the CTO::
Michael says:
Chelsea: we can teach you. and maybe on day, you can teach me to ride a horse...i never done that before
Host CO_Harm says:
ADM: I trust your presence here means you have some information to shed on our new mission?
CTO_Jarot says:
::glances at the TO::  ~~~TO: Don't worry I will do the paperwork~~~
Chelsea says:
Michael: Only if you come to Texas where my horse is.
Host Adm_Xavier says:
::Stands up and walks to the front.::  CO:  No new mission Harm, we are just heading back to SB 917 and I'm just hitching a ride. I hope you don't mind.
TO_Rowe says:
::smiles:: ~~CTO: You don't have to Sir.~~~
SO_Silver says:
::Completing her task, moves back to her station and pulls up the specs of the new science pod.  Going over them slowly, she begins to check that all systems are integrated.::
Michael says:
Chelsea: I can do what ever I want, I'm a big boy...just have to ask mom first...
Chelsea says:
Michael: Where is your mom?
XO_Savar says:
ADM: Begging the Admiral's pardon, but with all that's been going on in the quadrant, I'm surprised that vessels with our scientific capabilities aren't out investigating.  Or are those cases being considered closed, ma'am?
Host CO_Harm says:
Adm: Anytime Admiral.  XO: Unless you have something dismiss the crew.
Michael says:
Chelsea: with your mommy and daddy, i don't think I'm suppose to bother her now...she may get mad, she's working now...not like last time I saw you
CSO_Singh says:
::listens::
Host Adm_Xavier says:
::Turns to Savar.::  XO:  For the most part closed...  I think Intelligence is looking into what went on.  ::Sighs::  Meaning we will never know what truly happened.  We lost three ships and I know for one I'd like to know why.
Chelsea says:
Michael: If we leave now maybe I can show you qor. ::grins::
CSO_Singh says:
Self: Three?!?
CTO_Jarot says:
::carefully listens to the XO's comment:: ~~~TO: No worries...it won't take long, but be sure you run a security check in the meantime~~~
FCO_Hanover says:
::shakes head listening to the chatter:: Self: Three ships that isn't good.
CSO_Singh says:
::blinks embarrassed::  Adm:  Sorry... I had heard we had lost only one.  I haven't read the updates yet.
Host Adm_Xavier says:
::Frowns:: CSO:  Unfortunately we lost the Gryphon, Titan and Seleya.
Michael says:
Chelsea: can cammie come too?
XO_Savar says:
Adm: Understood, ma'am.  As would I...
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::looks down at the table shaking head over the losses::
TO_Rowe says:
Self: The Seleya? ::shakes his head::
CSO_Singh says:
::Quietly::  Adm:  The crews?
Chelsea says:
Michael: If she wants to. ::starts for the door:: Come on...
Michael says:
::Looks at Cammie:: Cammie: Comming?

ACTION:  Hesitantly, Cammie decides to come along.

Chelsea says:
::heads out the door and starts down the hall again:: Michael/Cammie: I think this is it. ::tries another door::
CTO_Jarot says:
Self: Three ships...  ::glances at his PADD::  that's not a good thing...I sure hope StarFleet finds a reasonable explanation for it...
Michael says:
::Puts his arm around cammie:: Cammie: i don't bite, don't worry, but my mom does, so watch out

ACTION:  The children, along with Cammie, enter Lt Rowe's quarters.

Chelsea says:
::giggles and points:: Michael/Cammie: That's qor. ::pointing to the forcefield area where the Targ is kept::
TO_Rowe says:
::feels qorDu' tense up and become nervous::
Chelsea says:
~~~qor: It's me Chelsea...I have friends with me.~~~
TO_Rowe says:
::begins to divert his attention to the Targ:: Self: Why would he tense up like that?
OPS_Owens says:
<Cammie>  Chelsea: Targ?  What's that?
Chelsea says:
Cammie: It's a Klingon pet. This one is Thati's.
Host Adm_Xavier says:
::turns to the CSO:: CSO:  Unfortunately the Gryphon suffered terrible losses...  Titan and Seleya fared better.
Michael says:
Chelsea: what a silly animal for a pet
TO_Rowe says:
<qorDu'> ::grunts and begins to shuffle in the sand at his feet::
OPS_Owens says:
<Cammie> Chelsea/Michael: can we get closer to it?
Chelsea says:
::shrugs:: Michael: I guess it's what he wanted.
CSO_Singh says:
::Barely heard::  Adm:  Thank you ma'am...
Host Adm_Xavier says:
CSO:   275 souls lost on the Gryphon.
Chelsea says:
Cammie: Maybe not...he don't like people.
OPS_Owens says:
<Cammie> Chelsea: Why would you live with something that doesn't like you?
TO_Rowe says:
<qorDu'> ::begins to bat at the forcefield::
Chelsea says:
Cammie: Oh he likes some people...he likes me. ::giggles::
Michael says:
Cammie: to eat it ?
Chelsea says:
::slaps at Michael:: Michael: NO!
CSO_Singh says:
::Shakes her head slowly::
TO_Rowe says:
::tries to calm the targ:: Self: I don't know what would cause him to do this.....
CTO_Jarot says:
::the number of casualties slowly makes his way through his thoughts and blinks::
Michael says:
Chelsea: its meat? don't they eat targs?
Chelsea says:
Michael: Thati don't eat targs.
OPS_Owens says:
<Cammie>  ::conitues to look back and forth at the exchange between Chelsea and Michael curiously::
Michael says:
Chelsea: you sure? ::Raises an eyebrow::
Chelsea says:
Michael/Cammie: I guess we better go...he seems upset. ~~~qor: I come back and play with you later.~~~
OPS_Owens says:
<Cammie> Michael: Why would someone eat something like that?
SO_Silver says:
::Finding a couple of errors, sends engineering a repair requisition::
OPS_Owens says:
<Cammie> ::follows Chelsea curiously looking back at the Targ remembering every detail of it's shape::
Chelsea says:
::heads out the door and counts to five as she walks down the hall:: Michael/Cammie: Here is where I live. ::giggles::
Michael says:
::Licks his lips:: qor: see you later ::follows Chelsea::
Michael says:
Chelsea: you sure...?
Chelsea says:
::watches as the door opens and sees Tiger:: Michael: Yep.....that's my kittie! ::runs in the door and picks up Tiger::
OPS_Owens says:
<Cammie> ::looks at the kittie::  Chelsea/Michael: Ooo... I've seen these before.  ::leans over and pats the kitten::
Michael says:
Chelsea: cool! does it bite?
TO_Rowe says:
::looks around the room, noticing it got quiet while he was checking on qorDu'::
Chelsea says:
::points up to a perch:: Michael: And that is Tash. ::points to Tasha::
CSO_Singh says:
::Looks up, hoping to be dismissed soon::
Chelsea says:
::giggles:: Michael: No he don't bite.
Host Adm_Xavier says:
::Snaps out of her funk.::  CO:  Harm how about a tour of the ship?
Chelsea says:
<Tiger> ::purrs and rubs up against Cammie::
OPS_Owens says:
<Cammie> ::looks at the perch::  Chelsea: Oo.. a flying animal.  Neat!  ::monitors the creature closely::
XO_Savar says:
::Sees that the Admiral is done:: All: The rest of you are dismissed.  Good day, and remember the situation reports.
Host CO_Harm says:
Adm: It would be my pleasure
Michael says:
::Runs and sits in the corner:: Chelsea: that bird looks like it would bite...where are your toys?
CSO_Singh says:
::Nods and makes her way out::
Chelsea says:
<Tasha> ::spreads her wings and flies around the room landing on Chelsea's head::
OPS_Owens says:
<Cammie>  ::feels the kitten against her leg kneels down to pat it some more::
TO_Rowe says:
::nods to the XO; heads out of the OL and mans Tac 1 pulling up the security and weapons reports::
FCO_Hanover says:
::nods and stands up heading for Flight Control to take care of things down there::
SO_Silver says:
::Looks up as Harmony joins her::  CSO:  I am about finished with the mundane part of this stuff.
Chelsea says:
Michael: She don't bite unless you bite first.
CTO_Jarot says:
::nods at the XO::  Self: Good...I was beginning to feel increasingly depressed by the reports about those lost ships...  ::stands from his seat and heads out of the Obs lounge and into the nearest TL::  TL: Security Office
CSO_Singh says:
SO:  Great... that was quick.  I thought for sure we would be at it for at least a week.
OPS_Owens says:
<Cammie> ::glares at Michael as if to say "Don't you dare"::
Chelsea says:
::heads towards her room with Tasha perched on her head:: Michael/Cammie: My toys are in here.
Michael says:
Chelsea: does she taste like chicken?
SO_Silver says:
CSO:  I hope not.  Mostly I used the old records as back up.  With a few minor changes, it went quickly.  There are a few things engineering will need to take care of though.
Michael says:
::Follows behind::
OPS_Owens says:
<Cammie>  ::considers becoming a Targ just for Michael at this point::
CSO_Singh says:
SO:  Good.  Did you get a chance to check out the computer integration?
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::stands up heading out the door looks around the bridge and makes walks over and enters the TL:: Computer: Deck 2.
Chelsea says:
::turns and glares at Michael:: Michael: If you don't stop that I am gonna kick you! ::stamps her little foot for emphasis::
Host CO_Harm says:
::Moves toward the door, waiting for the rest of the crew to file out::
OPS_Owens says:
<Cammie> ::thinks a good bite out of his leg may show him what it's like::
Host CO_Harm says:
Adm: Where would you like to start?
SO_Silver says:
CSO:  I am doing a level one diagnostics on it now as we are delayed waiting for our new medical staff.
XO_Savar says:
::Watches as the others leave, leaving with them, and heading towards the Bridge::
CSO_Singh says:
SO:  Good.
Host Adm_Xavier says:
CO:  Engineering I think.  The heart of the ship.  ::Begins heading to the door.::
FCO_Hanover says:
::sits down at the helm to check things quickly before heading down::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::exits the TL walks down the corridor stops at a Maintenance access hatch and pops it open::
OPS_Owens says:
::heads for his post on the bridge::
Michael says:
::Sticks another candy in his mouth:: Chelsea: i dare you
CTO_Jarot says:
::as the TL arrives on the designated deck he quickly gets off and heads into corridor, glancing at his PADD for the items he needs to put in the status report::
Host CO_Harm says:
ADM: Engineering it is then.
CSO_Singh says:
SO:  I am going to go down to the computer core to do a quick check there.
FCO_Hanover says:
SO: Silver what were these changes for?
CEO_O`Guinn says:
*Pat*: Pat we are done I'm going to make a quick inspection tour of the repairs and I'll be down.
SO_Silver says:
CSO:  Alright... I will stay on things here.
Chelsea says:
::pulls her foot back to kick Michael::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
<Pat> *CEO*: Aye Patrick.
Michael says:
All:: owwwww
CSO_Singh says:
::Pauses before leaving::  Do a casual sensor sweep of the area on a rotation of 10 minutes.
SO_Silver says:
CSO:  Yes ma'am.
=/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=    End Mission    =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=

