SD 10105.26

Summary:

In the middle of some well-deserved shoreleave comes a sad call for a final good-bye to a very good friend...

Crew:

Shellie as CO Capt. Jorgaenson
Hank as XO Cmdr. McRae
Kate as CSO Cmdr. Lance
Nick as NPC ASO Melek
Matt as OPS Ens. Korlak
Gunther as CNS LtJG. Jordain
Lena as CMO Lt. Cmdr. T'Lar
Cam as CTO Lt. Farris
Linda as NPC FCO Tal`Zen
Ian as AGM Quchant or EvilAGM for that matter. Must be all that Britishness <G>

Absent:

David as AMO Ens. Wuer

Special Guests:

50 something ghosts of former Orion crew members. Might be more might be less. No one counted.

Host Quchant says:
<<<<<<<<<Begin Orion>>>>>>>>>...

CSO_Lance says:
::in her quarters, cluttering about::

EO_Ded`Bob says:
::pacing in some part of the ship.. totally lost::

XO_McRae says:
@::in quarters sleeping it off::

CNS_Jordain says:
::walking out of the lounge, on his way to a working TL::

CMO_T`Lar says:
::in Sickbay, writing way too many reports::

OPS_Korlak says:
::checking to see that everything is still in place in his quarters, and thankful that they weren't in the other bit of the ship::

EO_Ded`Bob says:
:finally ends up on the bridge::

SO_Melek says:
::stood at his station, finishing one or two analyses::

CSO_Lance says:
::finishing up with packing and cleaning:: *TR1* Please beam my luggage to the following coordinates....

CMO_T`Lar says:
::heard rumors about deuterium gone missing::

EO_Ded`Bob says:
::looks around for who ever is on duty::

CSO_Lance says:
<TR1> *CSO* Aye, sir.

CMO_T`Lar says:
::looks around the sickbay::

OPS_Korlak says:
::after finding everything in place, heads down to sickbay to see if the CMO is there::

CMO_T`Lar says:
::is there::

CNS_Jordain says:
::finds a working TL and enters it:: TL: Deck nine.

OPS_Korlak says:
@::carrying his meager belongings off what's left of the ship::

CSO_Lance says:
::checks around her empty quarters one last time then moves to the door and leaves::

CTO_Farris says:
::Walking around the SB::

EO_Ded`Bob says:
::notices no one he recognizes and heads off again::

XO_McRae says:
@::wakes up on station with a mouth full of wool and a blinding headache::

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: the saucer section is docked at the SB231.  Interconnects are connected on deck 4

CSO_Lance says:
::enters TL:: TL: Airlock 4.

CNS_Jordain says:
@::Enters the SB through deck 4::

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
::stands at the airlock and looks at a PADD:: self: geez..not much left

XO_McRae says:
@::goes to replicator and orders hangover special::

CNS_Jordain says:
@::walking towards the SB promenade::

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: SF engineers are starting to swarm all over the saucer section as the investigation gets underway

XO_McRae says:
@::looks at hangover cure and then drinks it as fast as possible::

OPS_Korlak says:
:@:is thrown off the ship by investigation staff::

CSO_Lance says:
@::leaves airlock and enters the Starbase enroute to the apartment she rented here::

CTO_Farris says:
@::Wondering if he should go wandering aimlessly through the shops and stuff::

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
::nods to an engineer:: *CO*: sir.. are you busy?

CNS_Jordain says:
@::walking the promenade, just walking...::

XO_McRae says:
@::finishes drink and holds back the immediate gag reflex.  decides to take a shower::

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: Several engineers and an Admiral arrive on the bridge

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
::rubs head::  *CO*: sir?

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
::sighs:: *XO*: sir ?!

XO_McRae says:
@*FCO*: What?

CSO_Lance says:
@::keying in the door code to her quarters, entering quickly and hearing the door close with some relief::

CO_Jorgaenson says:
::getting up and getting ready for the day::

CO_Jorgaenson says:
::contemplating doing some shopping::

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
::wonders where the command staff is.. sighs and heads for the bridge.. or what's left of the Orion:: *XO*: sir.. the investigation committee are waiting your presence

CNS_Jordain says:
@::arrives at a bar, sits down and orders something non-alcoholic::

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: SF engineers go to several consoles on the bridge with portable computer equipment and start downloading gigaquads of data

CTO_Farris says:
@::Goes to a random bar and orders some random drink::

XO_McRae says:
@*FCO*: Okay, I'll be there in a minute. ::steps out of shower and gets dressed::

CMO_T`Lar says:
::in SB::

Host OPS_Korlak says:
@::is finally moved on by station security, and begins plodding around the promenade, really not enjoying... ::shudder:: shore leave::

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
::enters the bridge and pauses at the door.. watching.. looks at her PADD::

XO_McRae says:
@*Station Transport Guy:*: Transport me to the Orion please.

Host Quchant says:
<Adm> ::looks around and sees the FCO and nods

SO_Melek says:
::notices the engineers::

CSO_Lance says:
@::takes a look around the apartment: living room, kitchen, bathroom and bedroom::

CTO_Farris says:
@::Drinks down his drink and resumes his walking::

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
Admiral: Commander McRae will be here shortly.. I have the shuttle scheduled for outer hull inspection

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: Transporter guy transports the XO to the Deck 3

CNS_Jordain says:
@::spots Korlak walking by:: OPS: Hey there.

XO_McRae says:
@*FCO*: What deck are they on?

Host Quchant says:
<ADM> FCO: thank you Ensign

Host OPS_Korlak says:
@ CNS: Greetings, Counselor. I really hope this investigation doesn't take too long.

CNS_Jordain says:
@::finished drink and stands up::

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
::nods and heads down to the CONN station::

CMO_T`Lar says:
::still writing fun stuff in SB::

CO_Jorgaenson says:
::decides to check with the bridge before heading over to the SB::

CNS_Jordain says:
@OPS: So do I. I don't feel all too comfortable with all of this...

SO_Melek says:
::shrugs his shoulders at the engineers, and returns to his work::

CO_Jorgaenson says:
TL: Bridge

XO_McRae says:
::heads for the bridge, just in case the investigators are there::

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
::loads up some data and notes the damage to the secondary computer core::

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: the TL arrives on the bridge with the CO

CMO_T`Lar says:
::SB as in Sickbay, not Starbase::

Host OPS_Korlak says:
@ CNS: At least if we are to end thrown out of Starfleet, I'd like to know early. I've been collecting application forms for long-haul cargo ship crew positions.

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
*XO*: bridge sir

Host Quchant says:
<Ens No_Name> All: Captain on the bridge

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
::looks up and stands at attention::

CSO_Lance says:
@ ::checks if all of her containers have arrived and starts unpacking::

XO_McRae says:
::arrives on bridge::

XO_McRae says:
FCO: Thank you.

CNS_Jordain says:
@OPS: Well, I don't think it'll get to that. I find no blame on the crew.

SO_Melek says:
::turns and stands to attention::

Host Quchant says:
<Adm> CO: Welcome captain.  I am Admiral Thorun

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
::nods and steps back:: XO/CO: the shuttle is ready for exterior investigation.. and um.. ::shuts up and move out of the way::

CTO_Farris says:
@::Wandering through a shop looking at all the trinkets::

XO_McRae says:
FCO: Thank you.  ::awaits the admiral's next comments with bated breath::

CNS_Jordain says:
@OPS: However, this crew really needs to know something real fast. ::looks at the table and back:: Drink?

Host OPS_Korlak says:
@CNS: Water, please. Thank you. And please allow me to get you a refill when you're finished.

CO_Jorgaenson says:
Adm Thorun: Thank you sir.    I suppose you have met my capable staff.

CSO_Lance says:
@ ::suddenly remembers Zadi and opens the cat container to let the poor animal out::

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
::looks at the XO.. notices his eyes are a bit red.. sighs and moves on to the next report on her PADD::

Host Quchant says:
<Adm Thorun> All: We are downloading the logs from the main computer core so we can analyze and set up a holo recording and see what happened.

CNS_Jordain says:
@OPS: By all means. ::smiles and sits down:: Waiter: One glass of water for my Klingon friend!

XO_McRae says:
::wishes he'd had time for full hangover regimen::

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
::looks around:: Admiral: um sir?

Host OPS_Korlak says:
@ ::nods to the waiter as his drink arrives::

CO_Jorgaenson says:
Adm Thorun: I am sure you will find that we did all we could sir.

Host Quchant says:
<Adm> FCO: yes ensign...::looks stern::

XO_McRae says:
::wonders where he should wait for his court martial::

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
Admiral: early results are indicating a 1.07% loss of computer data due to the.. incident..

Host Quchant says:
<Adm> FCO: That's ok...there should be enough to know what's going on.

CNS_Jordain says:
<waiter> OPS/CNS: Well well.. aren't you both from that wreck that's hanging out there? ::nods at the windows::

XO_McRae says:
::realizes he should have deleted all the computer records::

CMO_T`Lar says:
::in sickbay on the Orion::

Host Quchant says:
<Adm> CO: I've read the initial reports and my gut instinct is that you did what you could captain

Host OPS_Korlak says:
@ ::glares at the waiter:: That *WRECK* is the ship I serve on. ::mutters:: at least for now...

Host Quchant says:
<Adm> CO: I particularly liked the use of the shuttle

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
::looks over at the XO.. noticing he is turning pale.. wonders what she missed::

CNS_Jordain says:
@::arches brows::

CSO_Lance says:
@ ::puts away her civilian clothing and her spare uniforms::

XO_McRae says:
::catches his reflection and notices the alcohol must be finishing its run through his system cause he's really pale::

CNS_Jordain says:
@<waiter> OPS: I've heard it'll be sold for scrap, but hey, who am I to know...

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
::moves back to the CONN and aids an engineer.. blinks at the plasma surge and steps back as a small pop fizzes out one of the screens::

Host OPS_Korlak says:
@ ::stands up::

CMO_T`Lar says:
::ignores anything that's going on around her and concentrates on her logs and reports::

CNS_Jordain says:
@::stands:: Waiter: Mind your own business, will you... ::persistent look::

SO_Melek says:
::turns briefly at the noise at the conn::

Host OPS_Korlak says:
@ ::turns to the waiter:: Go. Away. Now.

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
self: that wasn't good

CNS_Jordain says:
@<Waiter> OPS/CNS: Don't tell me what to do... this still is MY bar...

Host OPS_Korlak says:
@ ::begins growling::

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: Engineers work to pull as much of the computer core data out as possible

XO_McRae says:
::saw the screen pop and wonders if the whole bridge is about to go::

CNS_Jordain says:
@::cracks knuckles::

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
SF_ENG: umm I don't think those are part of the investigation.. ::watches as personal bridge files are loaded::

CNS_Jordain says:
@<Waiter> OPS/CNS: I would calmly sit and enjoy your drinks, sirs. Station security always seems to agree with me... ::evil grin::

Host Quchant says:
<Adm> CO: I know you look worried Captain, but you know that the Court Martial is purely standard procedure

Host OPS_Korlak says:
@ ::continues to glare at the waiter::

CMO_T`Lar says:
::notes fluctuations in the data flow:: *bridge* What's going on there?

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
::looks up and at the admiral::

CO_Jorgaenson says:
Adm: Oh I know Admiral, I am just wondering if there really was something we could have done different

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
*CMO*: SFC has sent investigators in.. they are dumping the computer core

CNS_Jordain says:
@<waiter> OPS: Perhaps you didn't understand me? ::moves closer:: Sit! ::is just 5 feet tall::

Host OPS_Korlak says:
@ ::Growls louder, grabs the waiter by the lapels, and throws him through the table::

Host Quchant says:
<Adm> CO: Maybe...maybe not.  The holo program we will put together should tell us

XO_McRae says:
::wonders if he can fry the rest of the computer core before they get to anything interesting::

CMO_T`Lar says:
*bridge* Dumping it where? I'm trying to write a report, here

CSO_Lance says:
@ ::takes out the quilt her mother made and puts it on the bed::

CNS_Jordain says:
@<waiter> Heee!! ::flying across his bar, landing not so softly::

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
*CMO*: sorry Doc but I think the Orion core is off limits till this is over.. is the medical based one functioning?

Host OPS_Korlak says:
@ ::disappears under a pile of customers and security::

Host Quchant says:
<Adm> ::overhears the FCO's conversation.  FCO: Tell the doctor we are not pulling from the Medical core.   The data will be transmitted into the main SF Medical databanks before dissembly

CMO_T`Lar says:
*bridge* For now. And keep it that way.

CNS_Jordain says:
@<station SEC dude> ::spots the quarrel and runs towards it, assisted by three other guards::

Host OPS_Korlak says:
@ ::emerges hanging on to a tellarite by the throat, before disappearing under more people::

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
::sighs and nods:: *CMO*: aye sir

CNS_Jordain says:
@::moves away to the opposite direction of Korlak::

CSO_Lance says:
@ ::stacking her cosmetics in the bathroom::

CO_Jorgaenson says:
::just sits in her chair and broods::

CNS_Jordain says:
@<station SEC dude> ::stands there with the other sec's, scratching his head and looking around::

XO_McRae says:
::decides to sit down and wait for the inevitable.  wishes something would happen that needs his attention::

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
XO: sir.. would you like to start the exterior inspection of the damage?

Host Quchant says:
<Adm> ::gets a nod from one of his engineers::  CO: Captain....

CO_Jorgaenson says:
::wonders if the rest of her crew is behaving on the Starbase::

Host OPS_Korlak says:
@ ::kicking the living..er...crud out of a pair of Orion traders::

CNS_Jordain says:
@<station SEC dude> ::spots the waiter, who delivers a VERY detailed description of CNS and OPS::

CO_Jorgaenson says:
XO: Mr. McRae, I have this feeling...would you check on the other children that are off ship?

XO_McRae says:
CO: Sure.

CNS_Jordain says:
@::'hiding' in an antique weapon's shop::

CO_Jorgaenson says:
Adm: Already done, sir?

XO_McRae says:
*All Orionites not on ship*: What is your status?

Host OPS_Korlak says:
@ ::waving a chair around, ko-ing a passing Vulcan in the process::

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
::sighs and stands to the side::

CSO_Lance says:
@ ::adding some finishing touches then inspects the kitchen, making a shopping list as she goes::

Host Quchant says:
<Adm> CO: Captain....it's time....I need all your crew to assemble on holodeck 1 on the Starbase.  ASAP.

CO_Jorgaenson says:
Adm: Yes sir.

Host OPS_Korlak says:
@ ::throws off the two Starfleet people hanging onto his back, spots the waiter talking to security, and charges::

Host Quchant says:
<Adm> CO: Captain....make sure everyone has everything they want to keep with them off the saucer

CO_Jorgaenson says:
XO: Belay that Mr. McRae, put out an alert for all personnel to alert back to the Orion immediately

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
*CMO*: Doc.. looks like we are moving out..

XO_McRae says:
CO: Okay.

CMO_T`Lar says:
*FCO* What do you mean? ::irritated::

CO_Jorgaenson says:
All: You heard the Admiral, lets go

XO_McRae says:
*ALL Orion Crew*: I need all of you to the Station holodeck in five minutes.

Host OPS_Korlak says:
@ ::clotheslines the waiter halfway over a passing Ferengi, turns towards the security guys::

CNS_Jordain says:
@*XO* Acknowledged ::whispering::

CMO_T`Lar says:
*XO* The reason being? ::decidedly p/o::

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
*CMO*: all personnel is ordered to report to the holodeck on the Starbase.. and have personal belongings removed from the Orion

SO_Melek says:
::exits to his quarters::

CMO_T`Lar says:
*FCO* A bloody HOLODECK?!

XO_McRae says:
*CMO*: Admiral's orders doctor.  Move it.

CO_Jorgaenson says:
::leads the crew to the station holodeck::

CNS_Jordain says:
@::spots Korlak and drags his towards the airlock, away from the SEC dudes::

Host OPS_Korlak says:
@ ::smiles weakly as the security guys stun him to a nice, compliant, unconscious state::

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
::never got assigned before the damage.. so has nothing.. leaves the bridge::

Host OPS_Korlak says:
@ ::collapses onto the CNS::

CMO_T`Lar says:
::moves it::

CNS_Jordain says:
@::oomphs::

CMO_T`Lar says:
::takes her stuff and wanders over to the TR::

XO_McRae says:
::all of his stuff is already on the station, so he just goes to the holodeck::

CSO_Lance says:
@ Self: Now why does that sound familiar. ::doesn't bother to change into her uniform and takes off in direction of said holodeck::

CNS_Jordain says:
@::excuses both of us to the sec dudes and drags Korlak into the holodeck::

SO_Melek says:
::packs his belongings::

CMO_T`Lar says:
::makes sure her stuff is transported to the SB::

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
@::stands with the XO on the station::  XO: Why are you so uptight?

CO_Jorgaenson says:
@::arrives at the doors to the holodeck and waits to be allowed in::

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: Personnel begin to leave the Orion.....

XO_McRae says:
@::somehow manages to get to the holodeck without incident, for once::

XO_McRae says:
@FCO: Just hung over Ensign.

CMO_T`Lar says:
@::on the HD by now::

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
@ XO: oh

CSO_Lance says:
@::reaches the holodeck and retreating to the corner where the CMO is already standing::

SO_Melek says:
::leaves for the holodeck::

CMO_T`Lar says:
@::nods at the CSO::

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: Everyone leaves the Orion and has made it to the HD...OPS and CNS have bandages etc...and bruises

Host OPS_Korlak says:
@:feeling groggy, and more than a little guilty::

CNS_Jordain says:
@:'stands' there, next to Korlak::

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: the Crew is assembled in front of the Adm on the blank holodeck.

CO_Jorgaenson says:
@::shifts uneasily from foot to foot::

CMO_T`Lar says:
@::looks very p/o:

Host OPS_Korlak says:
::ashamed of himself::

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: The Adm hits a button on a holodeck console.

SO_Melek says:
::stood in the holodeck::

CSO_Lance says:
::standing in the background and sharing the CMO's sentiment::

XO_McRae says:
::waiting for the Admiral to get it over with::

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
::stands at attention and waits::

CMO_T`Lar says:
::looks like steam would come from her ears soon::

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: The other half of the holodeck changes to a viewscreen showing the saucer section being towed from the SB

CNS_Jordain says:
::arches brows::

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
::blinks:: XO: there goes the ship.. ::in a low tone::

CSO_Lance says:
::whispers sarcastically:: CMO: Don't worry, at one point or another you get used to this.

CMO_T`Lar says:
::sighs:: Self: Please let them keep the ship alive.

CO_Jorgaenson says:
::still fidgeting restlessly::

CMO_T`Lar says:
CSO: I want the Orion! I don't WANT another ship! I happen to like the Amb. class.

XO_McRae says:
::awaits the scrapping of the Orion::

CSO_Lance says:
CMO: I don't think they'll let us on a ship again.

CMO_T`Lar says:
CSO: Yeah... but I miss my cramped little sickbay.

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
CSO: station life isn't that bad.. really

CNS_Jordain says:
::sighs::

Host OPS_Korlak says:
::standing to attention::

Host Quchant says:
<Adm> The Orion has served SF extremely well....and has been exemplary in it's duty

CMO_T`Lar says:
::sighs and straightens up::

CO_Jorgaenson says:
::wishes they would hurry up, she's about to leap out of her skin::

Host OPS_Korlak says:
::Winces due to the bruising down his back, but manages to straighten up::

CSO_Lance says:
CMO: Yeah, I admit I like my Science Bay but if we do get a new ship, it will certainly much better equipped which I wouldn't really mind either.

Host Quchant says:
<Adm> All: Attention

CSO_Lance says:
::AA::

SO_Melek says:
::listens, expecting bad news::

CMO_T`Lar says:
::AA::

XO_McRae says:
::stands AA::

CNS_Jordain says:
::stands AA, sorta::

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
::stands next to the XO::

CMO_T`Lar says:
::sighs:: CSO: I will miss her.

CSO_Lance says:
CMO: Ditto.

Host Quchant says:
<Adm> All: The Orion.  *SB Command* Now

CMO_T`Lar says:
::blinks:: Self: Say what.

CSO_Lance says:
::has a bad feeling all of a sudden::

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: The viewscreen shows a single torpedo fly from the SB to the saucer

CNS_Jordain says:
::holds breath::

Host OPS_Korlak says:
::only just restraining himself from going and thumping the admiral::

SO_Melek says:
::his eyes widen in horror::

CMO_T`Lar says:
::wipes away a single tear::

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: It hits.  The Orion saucer leaves this world.

CSO_Lance says:
::turns her head away::

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
::swallows hard as the ship explodes::

CMO_T`Lar says:
::sobs quietly::

CNS_Jordain says:
::closes eyes for a second::

XO_McRae says:
::notices OPS looking particularly like a Klingon for once and prepares for anything::

CO_Jorgaenson says:
::tears are pouring silently down her cheeks for Elena as well as herself::

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
::whispers:: XO: I'm sorry sir.. ::holds the PADD tightly::

CSO_Lance says:
::crying silently::

CMO_T`Lar says:
::sad for her friend Lt.Cmdr. Wagner and all the ex-Orionites as well::

XO_McRae says:
::stares at space that was his ship::

SO_Melek says:
::thinks of all of the officers who have served with him on his time with the Orion crew::

CO_Jorgaenson says:
::also cries to TJ and Zahn, more Orion history, Elena's history but still Orion::

Host Quchant says:
<Adm> CO: Captain Jorgaenson.  Front and Center

CMO_T`Lar says:
::wipes her tears away::

CO_Jorgaenson says:
::quickly wipes tears on sleeve and turns to face the Admiral, trembling a bit::

Host OPS_Korlak says:
::Trying to remember the schematics for the holodeck safeties, and whether they'd protect the admiral if he picked him up and threw him at the wall. Unfortunately comes to the conclusion that they would::

CNS_Jordain says:
::focuses on the Adm.::

CSO_Lance says:
::thinks of her first day on the ship and all the friends she has made since that day::

CO_Jorgaenson says:
::comes to attention::

Host Quchant says:
<ADM> CO: As per SF protocol....and believe me....this is the only reason.  You are hereby instructed to attend your Court Martial to discuss the terms of the loss of the USS Orion.  How do you plead?

Host OPS_Korlak says:
::clenching fists::

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
::remains at attention.. but sighs from all the odd feeling and thick air in the room::

CO_Jorgaenson says:
Admiral: Guilty sir, I did lose the ship

XO_McRae says:
CO/Adm: No, I lost the ship.  I was in command at the time.

Host Quchant says:
<ADM> CO: So entered.  You are hereby released on your own recognizance....You will be contacted with the time of the hearing

CO_Jorgaenson says:
Admiral: I understand sir.

CSO_Lance says:
::lost in memories::

Host Quchant says:
<Adm> All: You are hereby dismissed and ordered to await reassignment

CMO_T`Lar says:
::stands there, head bowed::

Host OPS_Korlak says:
::hugs T'Lar::

CMO_T`Lar says:
::sighs::

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
::nods::

CNS_Jordain says:
::takes deep breath::

XO_McRae says:
All: Okay, let's go get really, really, really drunk now.

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
::blinks at the XO::

CO_Jorgaenson says:
::continues to stand there, just watching the molecules dissipate::

CSO_Lance says:
CMO: Would you like to join me in my quarters for dinner?

XO_McRae says:
All: Don't make me order you to do it.

CMO_T`Lar says:
XO: Sounds like a good idea. CSO: After we have a drink. And remember.

CO_Jorgaenson says:
XO: I don't drink Mr. McRae

SO_Melek says:
::stands aloft of McRae, not moving - not entirely sure what to do::

CO_Jorgaenson says:
XO: However, I will join you

CNS_Jordain says:
XO: For once, I can't disagree...

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: The Admiral and all non-ex-Orion crew walk out

XO_McRae says:
CO: I think this is the perfect time to start sir.

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
::watches the separation of crew.. feels stuck in the center.. just stands there speechless::

CSO_Lance says:
CMO: Agreed.

CSO_Lance says:
::searching for a hankie::

Host OPS_Korlak says:
::looking for something to hit;:

Host OPS_Korlak says:
::punches the virtual viewscreen::

XO_McRae says:
::watches Korlak break his hand on the viewscreen::

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
XO: umm sir?

CO_Jorgaenson says:
::follows the XO out, contemplating starting drinking after all::

CMO_T`Lar says:
All: It was a great ship. It will be sorely missed.

Host OPS_Korlak says:
self: ow... I guess the safeties were off all along...

CNS_Jordain says:
All: let's go... I know where the bar is... ::looks at Korlak::

XO_McRae says:
Computer: Download holodeck program McRae Drinking Binge from the Orion and play.

CSO_Lance says:
CO: Captain...

Host OPS_Korlak says:
All: Um... we may need to find another bar... one that's still in one piece?

Host Quchant says:
<Computer> XO: Complied

CO_Jorgaenson says:
CSO: Mr. Lance?

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
::watches as the holodeck chances::

XO_McRae says:
CNS: Here's the bar, I'll just transport in the booze.

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: the scene changes to a empty bar with a barkeep

CSO_Lance says:
CO: Captain, I just wanted to say that you are the damn best Captain in the fleet and I am proud to be one of your officers.

CNS_Jordain says:
::smiles, sort of...::

XO_McRae says:
Computer: Lock on to secondary signal in my station quarters and transport the box to this holodeck.

XO_McRae says:
::waits for the real booze to arrive::

CMO_T`Lar says:
CO: I agree with Ms. Lance, sir. 

CO_Jorgaenson says:
CSO: Thank you Mr. Lance. You are one of my finest officers and I am pleased you were part of my crew.

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
::walks over to the holo bar tender::

Host OPS_Korlak says:
::Stares into a dark, frothing, bubbling, smoking glass of....something::

Host OPS_Korlak says:
::drinks it::

CSO_Lance says:
::blushes very unfleetlike::

CO_Jorgaenson says:
All: That goes for all of you.

XO_McRae says:
::booze arrives::

FCO_Tal`Zen says:
CO: but I never got assigned.. ::stands there::

XO_McRae says:
All: Okay, start drinking up folks, this stuff was expensive.

XO_McRae says:
::pulls out his old friend, the Tequila bottle and starts drinking::

Host Quchant says:
<<<<<<<<<<End Orion Mission>>>>>>>>>>>


