USS Nighthawk Mission 10107.14

Host Bishop says:
The crew of the USS Nighthawk, after several exausting weeks is finally getting a brief respite,
Host Bishop says:
Which they seem to want to spend getting reaquainted with the Hawk.


Host Bishop says:
=/\=Begin Nighthawk #33 Shoreleave =/\=


Host XO_Sheridan says:
::in the Nighthawk's transporter room waiting for the crew to beam home::
ACEO_Jah`d says:
::Sits in Engineering, he stares off blankly at a computer display. His mind wanders and he wonders what he's going to do with his life::
CSO_Matisse says:
::Decides to get something to eat, so heads to the mess hall::
OPS_Anderson says:
@:: on the Cochrane bridge preparing to transport over to the hawk::
Host CO_Cerdan says:
@OPS: Everything secure Cmdr. ?
OPS_Anderson says:
@::turns around to face the Capt.::  CO: Aye Captain...I'm about ready to head on over to the Nighthawk..just need to take care of a thing or two.
Host XO_Sheridan says:
::waits for the signal from the Cochrane::
CSO_Matisse says:
::Forgot something in her quarters, so heads back to her place::
ACEO_Jah`d says:
::His mind drifts to days in the Academy with Julian Lea, then L'shann on the U.S.S. Orion, he remembers Andzi Reb and then his memories drift to Serena Sheridan::
Host CO_Cerdan says:
@OPS: Very good, See you on the Hawk.
ACEO_Jah`d says:
::He rubs his bio-mechanical arm lightly, his mind flashing back to the day where he lay in Serena's arms, crying as she cut off his arm in an attempt to save his life::
Host CO_Cerdan says:
::Heads for transporter::
OPS_Anderson says:
@CO: Yes sir...::nods and turns back to the console he is working with::
TO_Mistral says:
@::steps up onto the Cochrane's tr pad to transport to the Agamemnon::
TO_Mistral says:
@::halts in his tracks before actually getting on the pad::
Host XO_Sheridan says:
COM: Cochrane:CO: Are the crew ready for transport sir?
CSO_Matisse says:
::Got what she forgot, and went back to the messhall::
Host CO_Cerdan says:
@COM:Nighthawk: XO: I'll be transporting in a moment.
Host XO_Sheridan says:
COM: Cochrane:CO Understood sir, standing by.
TO_Mistral says:
@::he changes his mind and decides to go to the Hawk::
ACEO_Jah`d says:
::Looks up to see Cadet Verna doing some work on a PADD while running a diagnostic on the warp core. He begins to wonder what goes on in her Vulcan mind with all that she has experienced on the Nighthawk in the past year::
Host XO_Sheridan says:
::informs the transporter chief to stand by::
CSO_Matisse says:
::Gets to the mess hall, and gets a table by a view port, and sits down::
Host Transporter_Tech says:
@::stares coldly at the indecisive Tactical officer::
TO_Mistral says:
@Tech: I changed my mind. I'll be going back to the Hawk.
OPS_Anderson says:
@::punches the buttons on the console and looks up as he sees the Cochrane's crew staring at him::
Host CO_Cerdan says:
@::Enters TR:: TO: Hello Ensign,Where will you be spending your leave?
Host XO_Sheridan says:
::wonders why the crew are taking so long::
Host Transporter_Tech says:
@::sighs and retypes the coordinates::TO: Step up on the Pad please.
TO_Mistral says:
@CO: Nighthawk sir::steps on the tr pad::
Host CO_Cerdan says:
@TO: Well enjoy your self,:Steps onto pad::
TO_Mistral says:
@::wonders whats up with the tech::
Host CO_Cerdan says:
@Tech: Enrgize when ready.
ACEO_Jah`d says:
::Goes back to his gazing at the console. The display shows the wave frequency of the dimension rift and scans taken by the U.S.S. Nighthawk half a year ago when they found him on a dessert planet in the Rimel system::
CSO_Matisse says:
::Begins to read her book which she went back to her room for::
Host Transporter_Tech says:
@::activates the transporter sequence::
OPS_Anderson says:
@Bridge Crew: I was just leaving...::smiles and taps one more button and exits the bridge::
Host Transporter_Tech says:
ACTION:The Captain and TO beam back to the Hawk, though it seems that their clothes are a bit tighter than before... odd.
TO_Mistral says:
@::wonders whats going on::
Host CO_Cerdan  (Transporter.wav)
Host Transporter_Tech says:
@::looks down at the panel and mutters "oops"::
Host XO_Sheridan says:
CO/TO: Welcome home gentlemen. ::smiles broadly::
Host CO_Cerdan says:
XO: Thank you Cmdr. Glad to be back.
ACEO_Jah`d says:
Computer: Run a comparative scan between the dimension rift encounter by the shuttle Bishop and the scans taken by the U.S.S. Nighthawk in the Rimel system on stardate 10101.27.
TO_Mistral says:
::shakes his head in confusion then looks up::XO: Thank you ma'am.
OPS_Anderson says:
@::walks through the Cochrane's cooridors to the a Turbo Lift::
Host CO_Cerdan says:
::Steps down:: How is the Hawk? :Smiles wryly::
TO_Mistral says:
::walks to the holosuite::
Host XO_Sheridan says:
CO: Captain, all systems are up and running.
Host CO_Cerdan says:
XO: Great, How about the Replicaters, just realized I haven't eaten in a while?
TO_Mistral says:
::reaches the holosuite and begins an advanced combat sim::
Host XO_Sheridan says:
CO: So glad we're all back on board sir. I know I've missed this little ship. Shall we take a walk to the mess hall and find out sir?
OPS_Anderson says:
@::turns into a different corridor::
ACEO_Jah`d says:
<Computer>ACEO: No relationship detected.
Host Crewman_Ran_Dom says:
::walking down the corridor near the transporter room::
CSO_Matisse says:
::Gets up and gets something to eat::
Host CO_Cerdan says:
XO: After you::Gesture toward the door::
Host XO_Sheridan says:
CO: Thank you sir. ::heads for the door::
TO_Mistral says:
::enters the holosuite and begins his combat workout::
CSO_Matisse says:
Self: What should I have today?
OPS_Anderson says:
@::reaches the Turbo Lift on the Cochrane and enters the room::
Host CO_Cerdan says:
::Follows closly behind::
ACEO_Jah`d says:
::Sighs and continues to stare at the displays::
Host XO_Sheridan says:
::moves down the corridor to the turbolift and steps inside and waits for the Captain::
Host CO_Cerdan says:
XO: Does feel good to be back.
CSO_Matisse says:
Self: hummm, ice cream?
Host XO_Sheridan says:
CO: Agreed sir, very good indeed.
Host Crewman_Ran_Dom says:
::walks down the corridor when the CO and XO exit the Transporter room, he notices the Captain's hair has a few more strands of gray than before::
OPS_Anderson says:
@Chief: Morning Chief...Nighthawk please ::smiles and steps on the Transporter Padd::
TO_Mistral says:
::finishes his workout and leaves the holosuite::
Host CO_Cerdan says:
::Turns and looks at crewman:: Crewman: Come here please.
TO_Mistral says:
::heads for the mess hall::
Host XO_Sheridan says:
::holds the turbolift door open as the Captain stops to talk to a crewman::
Host Crewman_Ran_Dom says:
@<Transporter_Tech>::double checks the readings::OPS:If you see the Captain or that TO and they complain about their uniforms being a little tight, tell them I'm sorry.
CSO_Matisse says:
::Orders a hotdog, fries, and alot of ketchup, then heads  back to her seat::
Host Crewman_Ran_Dom says:
::thinks "uh oh" and walks over to the CO::CO:Yes sir?
OPS_Anderson says:
@::gives the TR Chief a look..that could only mean..Uhhh??...Chief: Will do.
ACEO_Jah`d says:
::Stands and crosses engineering. He orders a black coffee from the replicator and sips it slowly. He walks over to the warp core and stares up at the glowing blue light emitting from it::
Host CO_Cerdan says:
Crewman: Contact the Cochrane and have them beam the contents of my quarters here, and you personally take them to my quarters here.
TO_Mistral says:
::enters the mess hall and orders beef chow mein and a raktijino::
OPS_Anderson says:
@::wonders if his uniform is about to shrink a little as he is transported over the the Nighthawk::
Host Crewman_Ran_Dom says:
::wonders where it says "Yeoman" on my uniform::CO:Yes Sir.
ACEO_Jah`d says:
::Watches the ambient light of the warp core's glow fill the room and he sips his drink. He places his cup down on the hand rail and continues to watch::
Host CO_Cerdan says:
Crewman: Get going, ::Grins widely::
Host XO_Sheridan says:
::doesn't like the tone in the crewman's voice::
Host Crewman_Ran_Dom says:
ACTION: OPS materializes back on the Hawk, his uniform is the right size but on backwards.
Host CO_Cerdan says:
XO: Shall we?
Host XO_Sheridan says:
CO: By all means Captain.
Host Crewman_Ran_Dom says:
::quickly walks to the transporter room::
TO_Mistral says:
::tugs at his collar whitch seem a litle to tight::Self:at least in the cargo corps. uniform if it shrunk it would still be a little loose.
Host Crewman_Ran_Dom says:
::thinks "Old Fart" as they walk away::
OPS_Anderson says:
@::appears on the Nighthawk and steps off the padd to realize that his uniform is on backwards:: Self: Well...this is wierd.
Host CO_Cerdan says:
::Grabs collar of his tunic and tugs at it::
Host XO_Sheridan says:
::makes a note to disipline that crewman::
TO_Mistral says:
::accidently, he mentally over hears the crewmans thought about the CO::
ACEO_Jah`d says:
::Looks over at Lieutenant Jonson:: Eng: You're in charge Michael until I get back...::Grabs his cup and slowly walks out of Engineering to the closest turbolift::
Host XO_Sheridan says:
CO: Something wrong with your collar sir?
Host CO_Cerdan says:
XO: Not sure, just seems.....well a little tight.::Tugs at it some more::
OPS_Anderson says:
Self: Well this will be interesting...::looks and turns to the TR Chief on the Nighthawk:: Chief: I don't suppose you could do a site to site transport to my quarters?
Host XO_Sheridan says:
CO: Would you like to go and change first before we eat?
CSO_Matisse says:
::Enjoying her time off, and the hotdog wasn't bad either::
TO_Mistral says:
::picks up his lunch and sits in a seat at a table next to the CSO's tugging at his  collar::
Host CO_Cerdan says:
XO: Thats ok, that crewman won't have my things here for a while anyway.
Host XO_Sheridan says:
::grins slightly:: CO: As you wish Captain.
ACEO_Jah`d says:
::Orders the turbolift to deck 2::
TO_Mistral says:
Self: It fit before I transported but now it's too tight.
Host CO_Cerdan says:
XO: Lets just get something to eat, I'm starved.
Host XO_Sheridan says:
CO: I could use a little something myself.
Host XO_Sheridan says:
::waits for the Captain to call out the deck::
CSO_Matisse says:
::goes back to reading her book::
TO_Mistral says:
::begins eating his meal tugging at his collar::
ACEO_Jah`d says:
::Hears the familiar hum of the turbolift as it haults on deck 2. As the doors hiss open he steps out and heads across the corridor and into the mess hall::
OPS_Anderson says:
::looks at the Chief as he tries to contain himself to answer the question::
Host Crewman_Ran_Dom says:
<Hawk_Tech> ::Has difficulty keeping a straight face:: OPS: Um sorry but I think we'll need to take the systems offline for a bit to fix this problem... ::chuckles some more::
ACEO_Jah`d says:
::Doesn't look around the room and goes and sits down at an empty table in the corner to read up on the dimensional rift::
Host CO_Cerdan says:
Computer: Deck 2
Host CO_Cerdan says:
::Leans back against the wall::
TO_Mistral says:
::continues tugging at his collar occasionally a glower appearing on his face::
ACEO_Jah`d says:
::Sips the coffee again and wonders why he ordered it. His memories return to the Orion and the ship's Chief of Operations who always drank coffee::
Host XO_Sheridan says:
CO: This has been a long one hasn't it Tray?
Host CO_Cerdan says:
XO: Long isn't the right word I don't think.
CSO_Matisse says:
::Wonders what everyone is up too on their leave::
Host Crewman_Ran_Dom says:
ACTION :The Captain's collar begins to flake away as he tugs on it.
Host CO_Cerdan says:
XO:You sense how the rest of the crew is holding up?
OPS_Anderson says:
Self: Figures...Chief: What's a matter Chief...you find something funny about this?
Host CO_Cerdan says:
::Looks down as pieces of his tunic fall to the floor::
TO_Mistral says:
::notices his collar start to flake off::Self: What the...?
Host Crewman_Ran_Dom says:
<Hawk_Tech>OPS: No sir.. never ::tries to regain composure::
Host XO_Sheridan says:
::sighs:: CO: I hear you Captain.  Well Tray, the tensions are building lately. The crew really wants to find a way out of this dimensional rift, and soon.
OPS_Anderson says:
Hawk_Tech: Your dismissed Chief...
TO_Mistral says:
::finishes his meal::and heads to his cabin::
Host CO_Cerdan says:
XO: Look at this ......
ACEO_Jah`d says:
::Glares at the data on the rift, wonder why he can't find a way for them to get home::
Host XO_Sheridan says:
::sees the Captain's uniform dropping to the floor:: CO: Too much starch sir?
OPS_Anderson says:
::waits for the Chief to leave the room so he can put his uniform on right::
TO_Mistral says:
::he stops before he gets up and mutters out loud::All: What now?
Host XO_Sheridan says:
::can't help but giggle::
Host Crewman_Ran_Dom says:
<Hawk_Tech>::exits the room and stands guard outside::
Host CO_Cerdan says:
XO: It was fine until I transported over, You think?
Host XO_Sheridan says:
CO: I have no idea Tray, but I suggest you go and change before the crew sees this.
Host Crewman_Ran_Dom says:
ACTION: As the TO and CO move around more, larger pieces of uniform begin disentigrating. Its getting a bit drafty.
TO_Mistral says:
::heads to his quarters::
Host CO_Cerdan says:
XO: I had better make a stop at my quarters and replicate a new uniform.
OPS_Anderson says:
::walks over the the console and locks the door...then walks over to the Transporter console and puts out a warning that no incoming transports should come to the Hawk.  Then proceeds to turn his uniform on the right way::
Host XO_Sheridan says:
CO: Agreed sir.
TO_Mistral says:
::enters his quarters and puts on a new uniform::
Host CO_Cerdan says:
XO: Notify the transporter chief to run a diagnostic on the system
Host XO_Sheridan says:
::giggles more:: CO: Aye sir, right away.
ACEO_Jah`d says:
::Continues to read the padd. Suddenly a young officer walks by and bumps his elbow and coffee is spilled all over himself and goes in the direction of Joey at the next table::
OPS_Anderson says:
::quickly changes his uniform and unlocks everything and steps outsite::  Chief: All yours Chief.
Host XO_Sheridan says:
::stops the turbolift so the Captain can get off:: CO: There you go sir.
Host CO_Cerdan says:
::Shakes his head:: outloud: Welcome back indeed. ::Exits the lift:: I'll meet you shortly.
TO_Mistral says:
*CO*: Sir is something happening to your uniform.
Host CO_Cerdan says:
*TO*: That would be an accurate statement.
Host XO_Sheridan says:
*TR Chief*: Sheridan to TR1.
TO_Mistral says:
*CO*: Because mine is disintigrating right before my eyes.
OPS_Anderson says:
::walks on over to the Mess Hall to get a quick drink before heading on over to his quarters::
Host CO_Cerdan says:
*TO*: Transporter chief has been notified.
Host Crewman_Ran_Dom says:
ACTION: An engineering team is currently repairing a conduit outside of the Captains quarters, several panel are missing and it would be a gymnastic feat to get in to his quarters.
CSO_Matisse says:
CEO: Ack!
Host CO_Cerdan says:
*TO*: Get changed and enjoy your leave Ensign.
ACEO_Jah`d says:
::Looks over...smiles and tries to avoid laughing:: CSO: Sorry Lieutenant.
Host Crewman_Ran_Dom says:
<Hawk_Tech>:XO: Sir, we are already aware of the problem.
Host CO_Cerdan says:
::Rounds corner:: What is going on here?
OPS_Anderson says:
::walks into the Mess hall to grab his drink::
CSO_Matisse says:
::Wipes the coffee off her book, and starts to laugh:: CEO: Nice job.
Host Crewman_Ran_Dom says:
ACTION: The last bits of the CO's uniform flake off.
Host XO_Sheridan says:
*Hawk_Tech:* I want a full set of diagnostics on the system and get the report to me yesterday.....understood?
ACEO_Jah`d says:
CSO: Why thank you, but I wasn't really aiming for you...::smiles::
CSO_Matisse says:
CEO: Could of fooled me, are you ok, it was pretty hot, you didn't get burned did you?
TO_Mistral says:
::exits into the hall and heads for deck 2::
Host EO_Fixit says:
::pulls himself out of the panel, looks up at the CO and blinks::CO: Sir?
Host CO_Cerdan says:
::Trying to pretend he doesn't notice:: EO: You need to open a path and now!
Host XO_Sheridan says:
::exits the turbolift and heads for the messhall::
ACEO_Jah`d says:
::Looks down at his arm covers in hot liquid and pretends he alright:: CSO: I'm fine, Trill's can take the heat...::Lying, since Trill's hate hot temperatures and are much more comfortable in the cold::
OPS_Anderson says:
::picks up his drink and heads on out of the room::
CSO_Matisse says:
CEO: Liar, I know that trill don't like the heat.
Host XO_Sheridan says:
::enters the messhall and looks around::
ACEO_Jah`d says:
CSO: Really, and who told you that? ::Smiles::
OPS_Anderson says:
::once out of the room, he heads across the corridor to his quarters::
CSO_Matisse says:
CEO: Just heard it from somewhere.
Host EO_Fixit says:
::finding it hard to form more than the most basic sentence::CO: Um.. er.. uh Yes Captain ::ducks back down in the bulkhead and tries to erect a path to the CO's Quarters::
ACEO_Jah`d says:
::Tries to clean up some of the spilled coffee:: CSO: What if they were wrong? ::Smiles:: Honestly though, I'll survive.
CSO_Matisse says:
CEO: At less I already finished that page ::Looks at her book::
Host XO_Sheridan says:
::spots Joey and Korin and heads over:: CSO/ACEO: Well hello you two, mind if I join you?
CSO_Matisse says:
CEO: I don't think he was wrong,::Looks out the view port::
ACEO_Jah`d says:
XO: Feel free, but you might want to bring an umbrella.
Host CO_Cerdan says:
EO: Now would be a good time to hurry, unless you like scrubbing plasma conduits.
ACEO_Jah`d says:
::Smiles and sits down again:: CSO: Looking for someone?
Host EO_Fixit says:
::pulls himself back up::CO: Oh... um... Sir, you might want to get that mole looked at by the Doctor..
Host XO_Sheridan says:
::looks puzzled:: ACEO: An umbrella?
Host EO_Fixit says:
::tries to get that path up::
CSO_Matisse says:
XO: Sure. CEO: No.
ACEO_Jah`d says:
XO: Nevermind...please, have a seat.
Host XO_Sheridan says:
::takes a seat across from Joey and shrugs her shoulders::
Host CO_Cerdan says:
::Grimaces at the EO.:: your station is there. ::Points at the mess blocking his path::
Host XO_Sheridan says:
ACEO: Korin, would you be a dear and get me an iced tea? ::smiles::
CSO_Matisse says:
::Turns from the view port to the XO:: XO: How are you ma'am?
Host EO_Fixit says:
::gets a path more/less setup::CO:There you go sir.
Host EO_Fixit says:
::hopes it holds::
TO_Mistral says:
::unluckly ends up at the maintence and decides to help clear a path that is stable::
Host XO_Sheridan says:
CSO: I'm well Joey, and make that Serena please?
Host CO_Cerdan says:
::Steps through trying to maintain some dignity::
ACEO_Jah`d says:
::Smiles:: XO: Of course...::Stands and crosses the room. He gets Serena an iced tea and places a lemon on the side of the glace. He walks back and sits down beside her::
TO_Mistral says:
::looks away as the CO passes::
Host XO_Sheridan says:
ACEO: Thank you Korin, you're always so thoughtful. ::smiles again::
CSO_Matisse says:
::Smiles:: XO: Ok
Host EO_Fixit says:
ACTION: One of the panels slides out from under the CO and he drops down to the next deck, he hits with an oof!
TO_Mistral says:
::stacks panels in piles along the wall::
TO_Mistral says:
::turns and looks at the hole::EO_Fixit: You're probably in big trouble.
TO_Mistral says:
::walks away::
Host EO_Fixit says:
::looks down through the hole at the CO::CO: Erm... Sorry Sir.
ACEO_Jah`d says:
CSO: So Joanna, what are you reading? ::Looks curious wondering what her book is about::
Host EO_Fixit says:
::sounds meek and afraid::
CSO_Matisse says:
::Puts her book away to dry::
Host XO_Sheridan says:
CSO: So, what's the latest with you and Lanz? ::tries to look innocent::
Host XO_Sheridan says:
::smiles over at Korin::
Host CO_Cerdan says:
::Gets up without a word and almost starightens his non existant uniform::
TO_Mistral says:
::enters the mess hall a smirk on his face::
CSO_Matisse says:
::Coughs when she hears Serena's question:: CEO: Just some Shakespeare book.
ACEO_Jah`d says:
::Smiles. He stops slowly to watch Serena and wonders what's going on in her mind::
ACEO_Jah`d says:
CSO: Shakespeare?
CSO_Matisse says:
::Looks over to Serena:: XO: Ummm, word.
TO_Mistral says:
::starts to snicker unable to completely control the laughter::
Host XO_Sheridan says:
::sips her iced tea::
Host XO_Sheridan says:
CSO: Problem Joey?
CSO_Matisse says:
CEO: Yes, Shakespeare.
CSO_Matisse says:
XO: No, none, no problem at all.
TO_Mistral says:
::gets and orange spice tea and sips it::
ACEO_Jah`d says:
::Thinks:: CSO: The name sounds familiar, but who was he?
Host XO_Sheridan says:
::grabs Korin's hand and whispers:: ACEO: Ahhh, young love.
CSO_Matisse says:
CEO: The best author in Earth's history, tha's all.
ACEO_Jah`d says:
::Smiles and looks over at Serena. He holds her hand and smiles:: XO: Speaking of, can I speak to you later? ::Smiles::
CSO_Matisse says:
::Looks at the XO and CEO and wonders what was said::
CSO_Matisse says:
::Begins to think of Lanz...again::
Host EO_Fixit says:
=/\==/\=End Another Strange Nighthawk ShoreLeave =/\==/\=
Host EO_Fixit says:
=/\==/\=End Another Strange Nighthawk ShoreLeave =/\==/\=
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