



SCENE: The Nighthawk has left Starbase, and is currently at Warp Nine en  route to the Qimass system, about One Hour out from the Qibetsu Asteroid Belt.

[[[[[ Begin Mission - Stardate 10206.22 ]]]]]

CEO_Lt_Monroe says:
::Walking into ME with a cup of Coffee in Hand::
XO_Cmdr_Anderson says:
::on the bridge sitting in his seat facing the wall::
CMO_Lt_Delar says:
::He walks onto the bridge slowly and looks around. He arcs around the hand rails and heads to the Executive Officer, handing him a PADD silently and then nodding and exiting the bridge::
CSO_Monroe-Matisse says:
::Hiding down in her office::
Host CO_West says:
::Standing door to bridge, contemplating walking in::
CEO_Lt_Monroe says:
::Checks the Warp Mixture Ratio:: Self: Very Good.
XO_Cmdr_Anderson says:
::looks at the CMO walk out of the bridge and looks at the Padd he was given::
Host CO_West says:
::Walks on to bridge and passes by XO as she takes the center chair, nodding briefly::
CMO_Lt_Delar says:
::He rubs his temples with two fingers slightly and lets out a sigh. He stands on the lift outside of the bridge and leans against the wall, closing his eyes and forcing away a headache::
CSO_Monroe-Matisse says:
::Yawns and continues working::
Host FM_Little_Goo says:
<FCO> West: Captain, we are one hour from the Qibetsu Asteroid belt.
CEO_Lt_Monroe says:
::Nods to an Engineer and heads to the Science Office::
Host CO_West says:
XO: Good after noon Mr. Anderson, you have reports for me, yes?
XO_Cmdr_Anderson says:
::punches a few codes onto the padd, authorizing the new CMO aboard the ship::
CEO_Lt_Monroe says:
::Taps Chime to the Science Office::
XO_Cmdr_Anderson says:
CO: Aye ma'am it seems we have a new Chief Medical Officer aboard, I have just put him on the crew roster...and as the FCO said at Warp 9 we will be at the Asteroid belt in 1 hour
CSO_Monroe-Matisse says:
::Leans back in her chair and falls asleep::
CMO_Lt_Delar says:
::He exits the lift after several moments and looks down at the PADD before him. Until a regular psychologist is assigned to the U.S.S. Nighthawk, he is the only trained physician aboard who has any general psycho-social experience. He sighs looking at the order from the Commanding Officer, and schedules the five required counseling sessions::
CSO_Monroe-Matisse says:
::Falls backwards off her chair as she chime wakes her::
CEO_Lt_Monroe says:
::Waits a few seconds then taps the chime again::
CSO_Monroe-Matisse says:
::Gets up and goes to open the door::
CSO_Monroe-Matisse says:
CEO: Sid.. ahh I was just leaving..
CEO_Lt_Monroe says:
CSO: Ah, Joey where you off to?
CSO_Monroe-Matisse says:
CEO: I need to....to get the bridge
CEO_Lt_Monroe says:
CSO: You ok?
CSO_Monroe-Matisse says:
CEO:...i have a few things to do there...then i have a few things to do in labs...
CMO_Lt_Delar says:
::He enters sickbay and places the PADD down and walks into his office. He dims the lights and sits in his chair, closing his eyes momentarily and loosing all focus on the current events around him::
CSO_Monroe-Matisse says:
CEO: I'm fine
CSO_Monroe-Matisse says:
::Starts walking towards the TL:: CEO: where you off too...
CEO_Lt_Monroe says:
CSO: The Bridge, I guess. ::Enters the Lift::
Host Nurse_Raxko says:
::Enters the Medical bay and looks around::
XO_Cmdr_Anderson says:
CO: I have requested the CSO come to the bridge when we are within Long Range Sensors and I'm just about to talk to the new CMO about the medical preparations
Host Nurse_Raxko says:
::Calls Out::  Anyone: Hello... is anyone here?
CSO_Monroe-Matisse says:
::Yawns and rubs her eyes:: CEO:  why did you come to my office?
CMO_Lt_Delar says:
::He slows his breathing and thought processes, and begins to hear the myriad voices of the crew scattered about the ship. He forces his thoughts to drift from those, into a silent abyss where he can focus clearly, away from the distractions of the Starfleet crew::
Host CO_West says:
::Stands, looking around and decides to exit Bridge:  XO: looks like everyone is busy doing what needs to be done, keep me informed should, I will be in my RR going over System charts.
Host Nurse_Raxko says:
::Pokes into the CMO's Office:: CMO: Doctor?
CEO_Lt_Monroe says:
CSO: You have distracted for days, honey.  What's wrong?
Host CO_West says:
::Walks around past FCO::
XO_Cmdr_Anderson says:
CO: Aye Ma'am  ::walks to the center of the bridge and taps his commbadge:: *CMO*: Doctor please make preparations for wounded or worse, we will be arriving in 1 hour
CMO_Lt_Delar says:
::He hears a voice piercing through the silence and nearly curses. With his eyes continually shut he opens his mouth to speak, and suppresses all sounds of disgust:: Nurse: Do not disturb me. Return to your duties.
CSO_Monroe-Matisse says:
::Looks down at her feet:: CEO:....nothings wrong...i must just be tired..
Host CO_West says:
::Tucking her hands behind her::
Host Nurse_Raxko says:
Delar: Well.. I'm reporting for duty sir, I just received my duty assignment.  ::replies the petite Arbazan::
Host CO_West says:
FCO: You every been through an asteroid field?
CSO_Monroe-Matisse says:
::Leans up against the side of the TL for balance:: CEO: ...I’ll be fine, once things get back to normal.
CEO_Lt_Monroe says:
CSO: Joey, you have been distant lately.  Is my work in the way?
CMO_Lt_Delar says:
::He continues to try to focus and tune out the thoughts of the Arbazan medic:: Nurse: Chief Petty Officer Salina Marxist should be on duty within several minutes. Report to her and you will receive your assignment orders.
Host Nurse_Raxko says:
<FCO> West: Yessir, I piloted the shuttle run to the mining facilities on one of the larger asteroids in Sol.
CSO_Monroe-Matisse says:
::Gives Sid a confused look:: CEO: your work? no no. nothing wrong with your work Sid...really.
CEO_Lt_Monroe says:
CSO: Then what is it?
Host Nurse_Raxko says:
Delar: Yes sir.  ::Leaves the room thinking about how rude the CMO is::
Host CO_West says:
FCO: I see, well, this is not going to be like a game with a joy stick, so let's hope you don't fly with your eyes closed.  ::Chuckles a bit::
CMO_Lt_Delar says:
::A smile comes across his face briefly as the Nurse departs and he continues to prepare himself for meditation. He is intent on clearing his head and removing this headache as effectively and efficiently as possible::
Host Chef_Waldorf says:
<FCO> ::Smiles amicably at the Captain::  West: Aye, sir.
XO_Cmdr_Anderson says:
::still waiting for an answer from the Doctor:: *CMO*: Doctor respond please?
Host CO_West says:
FCO: Good Luck Ens. !  ::Chuckles a bit, then walks off the bridge to the RR::
CSO_Monroe-Matisse says:
::Walks out of the TL:: CEO nothings wrong...why does there have to be something wrong...
CMO_Lt_Delar says:
::He finally opens his eyes and lets out an extremely disgusted sigh:: *XO*: What is it you wish to discuss Commander Anderson?
Host Chef_Waldorf says:
ACTION: As the CO enters the Ready Room and the door closes, the other door (The one not connected to the Bridge) chimes
Host CO_West says:
::enters RR and takes seat, turning on computer to research QiMass systems charts::
XO_Cmdr_Anderson says:
*CMO*: We will be arriving at the Asteroid field in 1 hour...please make any preparations you need to.  Wounded or otherwise
CMO_Lt_Delar says:
*XO*: All preparations will be made. Sickbay out. ::He taps his comm badge to end the transmission and taps several commands in the computer to silence comm transmissions to his office for the period of time of one hour::
Host CO_West says:
::Looks up as door chimes:  Enter!
XO_Cmdr_Anderson says:
::sits down in the Captains chair after talking to the CMO and waits for time to pass::
Host Chef_Waldorf says:
::Blusters into the room, speaking really really fast, the small four foot tall Evora Chef waves his hands frantically in the air, his face flushed a deep purple::
CEO_Lt_Monroe says:
::Enters the bridge and walks to the XO:: CSO: Ok. Talk to you later. XO: Ships Engines are at optimal performance at this time.
Host CO_West says:
::Peering over the computer at whoever enters::
CSO_Monroe-Matisse says:
::Looks over and sees that Sid is a upset, and doesn't want to say anything that will make it worst so walks away::
XO_Cmdr_Anderson says:
::smiles:: CEO: Good job Lieutenant...see if you can give the CSO a hand in boosting the LRS?
CSO_Monroe-Matisse says:
::Hears the XO comments and stops dead in her tracks::
Host CO_West says:
Chef: ...and what can I do for you?
Host Chef_Waldorf says:
::All that the captain is able to make out is "intolerable", "wretched", "unbelievable" as the small Evora continues his tirade::
CEO_Lt_Monroe says:
::Looks at the XO:: XO: Aye, sir.
Host CO_West says:
::Stands::  Chef:  What is unbelievable? Just calm down and take you time, what is your problem?
CSO_Monroe-Matisse says:
::Feels her head pounding and shakes her head before turning around to face the 2 men::
CSO_Monroe-Matisse says:
XO: how about he tries to work on the Sensors...and let me go to sick bay?
Host CO_West says:
::Leaning over her desk, waiting for the Evora to stop ranting and raving::
Host Chef_Waldorf says:
::Finally takes a deep breath and calms himself a little::
XO_Cmdr_Anderson says:
::nods his head at the CEO and turns to the CSO:: CSO: Are you feeling ill Cmdr?
CEO_Lt_Monroe says:
::Looks at the CSO:: CSO: Something wrong? ::Heads over to her::
CSO_Monroe-Matisse says:
CEO/XO: i have a headache.. and not feeling up to par...sorry
Host Chef_Waldorf says:
West: Captain, the kitchen is empty.. I have a pot and some utensils.  How am I supposed to feed the crew without the necessary equipment??
Host CO_West says:
::Listening, not so intently, turning her gaze back to the computer screen::
XO_Cmdr_Anderson says:
CSO: Not a problem Cmdr, go on over to sickbay and have it checked out?  A headache, I haven't heard anyone say the had one of theses in years!
XO_Cmdr_Anderson says:
CSO: Just come back before we reach the Asteroid field, we are going to need you to conduct the search and rescue
Host CO_West says:
Chef: you were supposed to get all of your gear and food supplies from the station before we left, now, I suggest you report to OPS and try to work out some solutions to this problem.
CSO_Monroe-Matisse says:
XO: understood....and sorry...::Leaves the bridge, wondering what Sid was going to say next::
CEO_Lt_Monroe says:
XO: Permission to accompany my wife to sickbay, sir?
Host Chef_Waldorf says:
West: Yes I was, that is the problem.. its not there, I requisitioned everything, and I have to make dinner in less than two hours and I have NOTHING to cook with.  This is intolerable... ::catches himself::  Who is the Ops Officer?
Host CO_West says:
::Looks over briefly at Chef then back to computer screen::
FCO_Ens_Keown says:
::In the TL, heading for the bridge.::
XO_Cmdr_Anderson says:
::shakes his head:: CEO: Sorry Chief, but I need someone to work on the sensors.  I'm sure she can get herself to sickbay just fine. ::smiles::
Host CO_West says:
Chef: one moment please!
CSO_Monroe-Matisse says:
::Gets into the TL and heads for the right deck, she thinks::
Host Chef_Waldorf says:
::Huffs up::
CEO_Lt_Monroe says:
::Logs into SCI Console and pulls out the panel below and begins work on the sensors::
Host CO_West says:
::Taps comm badge::  *OPS*: Chef Waldorf is having difficulties, I suggest you see him in the galley immediately, and check on the emergency rations also.
XO_Cmdr_Anderson says:
CEO: Thank you Chief... ::knows how much Sid wanted to go, but they still have to conduct a search and rescue operation::
Host Chef_Waldorf says:
<OPS>  *West* Uh, yessir Captain, sir, right away.. 
FCO_Ens_Keown says:
::Exits TL onto the bridge.  Looks around for the command staff.  Notices the XO.  Walks over to him.::  XO:  Ensign Christian Keown, reporting for duty, sir.
CEO_Lt_Monroe says:
XO: No problem sir.
Host CO_West says:
Chef: Now, that wasn't so hard was it?
CSO_Monroe-Matisse says:
::Gets off the TL and heads for sickbay.  then sticks her head in a takes a look around::
Host Chef_Waldorf says:
West: Thank you Captain.. as a thanks, what would you liked cooked for dinner?
XO_Cmdr_Anderson says:
::looks away from the CEO:: FCO: Welcome aboard Ensign, if I recall you are our new FCO are you not?
Host Chef_Waldorf says:
<Nurse Raxko> Matisse: Yes, can I help you?
FCO_Ens_Keown says:
XO:  That's right.
Host CO_West says:
Chef: I will probably not be eating dinner tonight, but thank you anyway.  Now report back to your galley.
CSO_Monroe-Matisse says:
Nurse: ummm i was wondering if the new CMO was arrived
Host Chef_Waldorf says:
West: Yes Captain, if want anything special cooked, please let me know.  Thank you again.  ::The Small Evora with the chef-hat leaves the Ready Room and heads back to the Galley to meet the Operations Officer::
XO_Cmdr_Anderson says:
FCO: Very well then.. take your seat at the Conn.  Keep us on course for the Qibetsu Asteroid Belt at Warp 9
Host Nurse_Raxko says:
Matisse: You mean the rude man in that office, ::gestures to the CMO's office:: yes, he's here.
Host CO_West says:
::shakes her head and sits down, looking at the screen again.
CSO_Monroe-Matisse says:
Nurse: rude...what is he , klingon?
Host Nurse_Raxko says:
Matisse: I do not know, but he's just fowl.  I wouldn't recommend dealing with him, perhaps I can help you, what is the problem?
FCO_Ens_Keown says:
XO:  Aye, sir.  ::Walks to flight control, relieves the present pilot and takes his seat.::
CSO_Monroe-Matisse says:
Nurse.: well where to start,,,,
XO_Cmdr_Anderson says:
::has a feeling that this new FCO will be a good asset to the crew::  FCO: What's our ETA Ensign?
FCO_Ens_Keown says:
XO:  14 minutes, sir.
CEO_Lt_Monroe says:
::Does a diagnostic on the sensor array and fixes the Isolinear relay, putting main power to the sensor array:: XO: It should be up and running now.
XO_Cmdr_Anderson says:
FCO: Very well... ::looks over at the CEO:: CEO: What's the status on the LRS Chief?
Host Nurse_Raxko says:
Matisse: Just hop up on the bio bed, and we can start. ::Smiles::
CSO_Monroe-Matisse says:
Nurse:....headache...tired...can't sleep...depressed...want me to go on?
CEO_Lt_Monroe says:
::Does a LRS Scan:: XO: Scanning now.
XO_Cmdr_Anderson says:
CEO: Let's see what's out there..
CSO_Monroe-Matisse says:
::Moves over to a bio bed and hops on::
Host Nurse_Raxko says:
::Takes out a tricorder:: Matisse: When did the symptoms start?  If you can remember?
CSO_Monroe-Matisse says:
::Sighs:: Nurse: well...since all this happened...
FCO_Ens_Keown says:
::slightly adjusts course.::
Host Nurse_Raxko says:
Matisse: When did you last sleep well?
CEO_Lt_Monroe says:
XO: I got a ion trail from the shuttle and residual photonic interference from the Solar Flare. There are two shuttles near by, but no sign of the shuttle.
CSO_Monroe-Matisse says:
::Scratched her head:: Nurse: well do dosing off while work count...
Host Nurse_Raxko says:
Matisse: Well Commander, you are exhausted.  I'm going to give you a minor sedative now to assist with the headache, and then when you get off duty, come back and I'll give you another to help you get some sleep.  
XO_Cmdr_Anderson says:
FCO: Adjust course to that of the ion trail..  ::thinks for a moment and then comes back to reality:: CEO: Thank you Chief...would you please send the CSO up the bridge when you see her?  ::smiles and motions for him to go to the TL::
CEO_Lt_Monroe says:
XO: Aye, sir.
CEO_Lt_Monroe says:
::Runs to the TL:: TL: Sickbay.
FCO_Ens_Keown says:
XO:  Aye.  ::Adjusts course to follow the ion trail.::
CSO_Monroe-Matisse says:
Nurse: umm I don’t want to sleep...can’t you just give me something for my headache?
CSO_Monroe-Matisse says:
Nurse:....or even something to keep me awake
CEO_Lt_Monroe says:
::Gets off the TL and heads to Sickbay::
Host Nurse_Raxko says:
Matisse: This will help with the headache and the pain, and will improve your alertness until your shift is over.  You are just suffering from a little bit of insomnia.
CEO_Lt_Monroe says:
::Walks into sickbay::
Host Nurse_Raxko says:
::Grabs the hypo, and moves back and places against Matisse's neck and administers it::
Host CO_West says:
::Satisfied that she is prepared for the mission, she prepares to contact  New Hokkaido::
Host CO_West says:
*XO*: Estimated time of arrival to our destination?
CSO_Monroe-Matisse says:
Nurse: insomnia eh?  ::Rubs her neck where the hypo was applied:: that doesn't explain why I’m depressed...but ok...
CEO_Lt_Monroe says:
Raxko: How's my wife doing?
Host Nurse_Raxko says:
Matisse: Once the doctor is a better mood, perhaps he will be willing to help you with that.  
XO_Cmdr_Anderson says:
FCO: Drop to impulse when we reach the system... ::does some quick calculating:: *CO*: 2 minutes at our current speed ma'am
Host Nurse_Raxko says:
Monroe: She is fine physically, just a little tired.  I gave her something to help with the headache, I want her back here after her duty shift to get a sedative for the night.
CSO_Monroe-Matisse says:
Nurse:: well I’m going to be in here a lot...so I better get use to him
FCO_Ens_Keown says:
XO:  Aye, sir.
Host CO_West says:
*XO*: patch me through to the officials on New Hokkaido.
CMO_Lt_Delar says:
::He opens his eyes and comes out of his trance. He reactives the primary lightly and notices activity in the main sickbay. He stands slowly and notices a slight absence of pain in his skull as he walks out into the main area:: Nurse: What is her status? ::He looks the Chief Science Officer up and down::
CSO_Monroe-Matisse says:
Nurse: and I told you, I’m not going to sleep
CEO_Lt_Monroe says:
::Looks at the CMO:: CMO: Married
FCO_Ens_Keown says:
::keeps a close eye on their distance from the system and gets ready to drop out of warp.::
XO_Cmdr_Anderson says:
*CO*: Aye ma'am  ::hails the officials on New Hokkaido from the console he is at:: Patching it through to the ready room now
Host Nurse_Raxko says:
Delar: She is exhausted and suffering headache.  
CMO_Lt_Delar says:
CEO: I was implying physical status Chief. If you could please vacate sickbay immediately and return to Engineering...we will take care of your wife.
CSO_Monroe-Matisse says:
Self: well.. this CMO isn't so bad after all...
CEO_Lt_Monroe says:
CMO: Excuse me, she is my wife I have a right to be here with her.
FCO_Ens_Keown says:
::drops to impulse as they reach the system.::  XO:  Dropping to impulse.
Host CO_West says:
::waiting to receive the officials on New Hokkaido, instead is addressed by one of the shuttle's officers::
CMO_Lt_Delar says:
::He looks between the Chief Engineering and Science Officers. He recognizes them from their files as Lt. Commander Joanna Angelina Monroe-Matisse and Lt Sid Monroe.:: CSO: Cmdr, I will be scheduling several evaluation periods for you...we'll be sure to get a hold of this problem immediately...

[[[[[ Pause Mission ]]]]]
