Transcript: USS Quirinus
SD: 10205.06
Arc: "The Cloud Sailor"
Episode Three: "Cruising"

Recap: Four days into their journey to Corsica, the Quirinus continues its uneventful escort of the Cloud Sailor.


<<<<<<<<<<<<Resume Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>

CEO_LtCmdr_Everitt says:
::on the bridge, at ops::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::sitting in the chair:: Pangborn: eta to ion storm area.

CTO_Ens_Hebert says:
@ COMM: Quirinus:  Come in USS Quirinus.  This is Ensign Hebert, your new Chief Tactical Officer.  Requesting permission to dock.

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::On the bridge at science, doing the routine::

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::in sickbay, checking over the physical schedule::

CEO_LtCmdr_Everitt says:
COMM: Hebert: Shuttle, you are clear to land.

CTO_Ens_Hebert says:
@ COMM: Q: CEO:  Thank you, we are on final.

CTO_Ens_Hebert says:
@ :: pilots the craft slowly and skillfully into the shuttlebay, touching down with a minor thud.  After finishing all post-flight checks and opening the hatch - leaves note with the dock master to have his bags transferred to his quarters ::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Enters Sickbay:: Hullo?

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::stands up quickly, hitting her shin on the desk:: Ouch!!!

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
CNS: In here...

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
CO: We're approximately two days away from the storm at our currents speed

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::In a light brown and white civilian outfit:: CMO: Ah, Doctor. G'day.

CTO_Ens_Hebert says:
:: sees a quiet deck and heads out of the shuttlebay as the doors of the bay continue closing with their normal klaxon - walks over to a turbolift, hops in and calls out :: TL: Bridge.

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::moves from behind her desk and goes to the door of the office:: CNS: Hey... how can I help you?

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Pangborn:  fine.  I'll be in my ready room.  You have the con. ::stands and heads for the RR to get yet more paperwork done::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
CMO: I'm fine. Just coming to say hello.

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::Takes the big seat, considers asking everyone on the bridge for a report, then declines not to; familiar with the situation, stifles a yawn::

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::somewhat baffled but laughs:: CNS: Ah.. alright.  Hello.  Everything okay?

CTO_Ens_Hebert says:
:: walks off the turbolift and looks around - walks around to the center of the bridge and stands at attention in front of the XO :: XO: Permission to come aboard, sir.

CEO_LtCmdr_Everitt says:
::notes his Commander's yawn:: XO: Ready for several more days of this?

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::enters RR and sits behind the desk::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Thinks about Lisa and the growing confusion ... but decides that's not something he wanted to discuss with the Doctor currently:: CMO: Yes, everything's fine. How is Sara? I haven't seen her in weeks ...

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::calls up the report from engineering::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::Smiles broadly:: CTO: Welcome aboard. The ship is...well, uneventful at present. CEO: The crew could use a break I suppose. I don't suppose you play poker do you? ::wry grin::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::ambles into sickbay, whistling a popular ditty::

CEO_LtCmdr_Everitt says:
::turns his attention to the new ensign::

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::rolls her eyes and laughs:: CNS: Sarah is an adolescent girl.  Boybands are good.. parents have their moments.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::reads through the report.  Meticulous as always.  He files and calls up medical::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
CTO: This is our esteemed chief engineering officer ::motions to Everitt::

CTO_Ens_Hebert says:
:: nods to the XO :: XO:  Aye, Aye, Sir.  Do you want me to report to sickbay for my clearing physical?

CTO_Ens_Hebert says:
:: nods to the CEO :: CEO: Sir.

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::hears Mac's whistling and her smile grows::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
CTO: Only if you're into pain. You can take your station here for the moment if you'd like

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Hears a familiar sound, turns with a light smile:: CIV: Inspector.

CEO_LtCmdr_Everitt says:
::nods in return::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::stops and gives the CMO an odd look, then turns to the CNS::  Doc, Doc....

CTO_Ens_Hebert says:
XO: Aye, Sir.  Thank you, sir.  :: walks to the Tactical Console ::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::notes that medical seems to be short of rubber gloves again::

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
CIV: What was that look for? ::laughing::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
CMO:  That smile....its your inwardly amused smile, and it usually spells trouble

CTO_Ens_Hebert says:
:: relieves an ensign at the Tactical Console and starts looking over the controls of a real genuine starship and just wants to start simulations all over the place ::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
CIV: And how are you today, Mr. MacTavish?

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::innocent look:: CIV: Who me?  I have no idea what you are talking about.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::he cannot imagine what the doctor uses all those gloves for.  Signs the requisition and call up operations::

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::leans against the doorframe of the office.. in a rather fine mood::

CTO_Ens_Hebert says:
:: ponders what the Captain is like ::

CEO_LtCmdr_Everitt says:
::notes the cynical remark:: XO: So as you were saying... Poker.  That's the earth game with small rubber balls?  No wait... that's not right.

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
CNS:  Aces Counselor - aces....

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Quirks eyebrow ... guessing "aces" is yet another human saying for "good"::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
CEO: Do you ever get sick of being called Sir? I think I'd kill to hear my real name sometime. ::Laughs:: No that's an Earth game involving cards...and gambling...and "money"

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::looks Mac over when the CNS isn't looking and grins to herself again::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
CNS:  We never did get a chance to talk about something you seemed intent to discuss...

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::notes that ops' report is a bit on the lean side, but Everitt is trying to cover two stations::

CEO_LtCmdr_Everitt says:
XO: I suppose I don't even notice anymore.  And sorry, I think I'll keep my credits to myself.  Perhaps we could play for something else?

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Blinks ... then remembers what the CIV is talking about:: CIV: Oh, my case. Yes ... you're not busy now are you?

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
CNS:  Not at all

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::sighs to herself thinking "he could be busy" and then blushes::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::catches the CMO's cheek flush and spares a brief but curious glance::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::calls up navigation and finds it concise and to the point.::

CEO_LtCmdr_Everitt says:
::realizes its been a while since he's played any kind of game::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
CEO: We could play just for fun, but then it wouldn't be fun so...::gives up:: Care to teach me some of the games You know?

CEO_LtCmdr_Everitt says:
XO: If the fun is losing goods, I would doubt it's my type of game. ::smiles::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::reads through Science and the XO's report::

CTO_Ens_Hebert says:
:: looks over the console ::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
CIV: Would you like to return to my office to speak about this, or .. ?

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
CIV/CNS: Did you two wish to use my office?  Sit down?

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
CNS/CIV: Nevermind then...

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::heads back into her office, leaving the door open::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
CEO: Actually, the fun is in the winning. It may be an acquired taste. I don't know.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
CMO: Your office would be fine if you wouldn't mind. CIV: Inspector?

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::Science is specific and to the point.  The XO's report shows the ship and her crew operating at their usual superior form::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Actually afraid someone else will turn up for an unscheduled appointment at his office if he goes there to talk::

CEO_LtCmdr_Everitt says:
::scratches his head:: XO: Well, after 86 years, I've picked a game or two... although, its hard not to mix them all up.

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::sits back at her desk:: CNS: Whatever works for you

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::shrugs:: Wherevers easiest

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Walks into her office::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::follows::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::spins the chair to face him:: CEO: Sounds like a plan to me. I like games where the rules constantly change. Say, ::glances at the chronometer:: Two hours after we go off duty?

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::snags a piece of chocolate out of her stash and waits for the other two to start::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
CMO: I'm guessing you would wish to stay for this little discussion, Doctor ...

CTO_Ens_Hebert says:
:: starts pulling up the security team rosters and looks them over, seeing he's going to have to do some shifting around of personnel to obtain peak efficiency ::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::stands and crosses to the replicator:: Mineral Water.

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::stands, flustered:: CNS: I can leave if you like...

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::takes the mineral water and crosses to the window and watches as the stars stream by::

CEO_LtCmdr_Everitt says:
::ponders the invitation:: XO: Sure, why not.  Perhaps we could pull some of the other senior crew into this.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
CMO: This doesn't entirely pertain to my patient's previous appointments, so doesn't really fall under certain regulations ... and privacy rules, if you wish to stay and offer your opinion, I would appreciate it.

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::sits, still unsure:: CNS: Uh.. are you.. ah.. you sure?

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
CEO: I'll make a common gambler of you yet ::Cracks his knuckles::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
CMO: Only if you want, Doctor.

CEO_LtCmdr_Everitt says:
::raises an eyebrow, and doesn't comment::

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::sits and waits for the CNS to start::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::Obviously amused by the chief engineering officers dismissal::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::looks at the CNS::  CNS:  So what's going on, Counselor...

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::sets the empty glass back on the replicator and sends to recycle.  Crosses to RR door and enters bridge::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
CTO: Status Mr. Hebert?

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
CIV / CMO: To start off, once again, I've had a patient ... well, now an ex-patient, who had been coming to me due to her fear of certain duties in relation to incidents in her family's past. I helped her get past her fears, and she had grown to no longer need our appointments. We've kept in touch as friends since then ...

CTO_Ens_Hebert says:
:: relaxes a little at his console realizing there is not really a lot to do - runs passive scans on the area ::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::Stands as the captain enters::

CTO_Ens_Hebert says:
XO: Sir, no change in current situation.

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::not sure where this is going but...::

CTO_Ens_Hebert says:
Bridge: Captain on the bridge.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Pangborn: At ease, XO. Report.

CTO_Ens_Hebert says:
:: stands at attention ::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
CIV / CMO: ... however, in recent weeks, even months, she has been withdrawn ... distant. I've heard from friends of hers in the crew that she has not been really speaking with them, or maintaining much contact. Something is wrong here, but she isn't willing to speak of it. In fact, it seems as if she can't.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::notices an ensign stand:: Hebert: At ease Mr. ....

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
CO: The ship remains at peak efficiency; all stations are green across the board

CTO_Ens_Hebert says:
CO: Hebert, Sir.

CEO_LtCmdr_Everitt says:
::notes the formality on the bridge and reminds himself that they're both new::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Shrugs:: CIV / CMO: I have ideas on how to proceed ... but, second opinions are always welcome ...

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::little warning bells go off in his head, but that fact remains hidden::  CNS:  Perhaps she no longer feels comfortable talking to you.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
CIV: She apparently no longer feels comfortable talking to anyone onboard. Including her friends.

CTO_Ens_Hebert says:
CO: Michael Hebert, your new Chief Tactical Officer, Sir.  It's a pleasure to be aboard.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Pangborn: Thank you. XO.  You may stand down.  ::crosses to Hebert:: Hebert: Ahh our new CTO.  Welcome aboard.

CTO_Ens_Hebert says:
CO: Thank you, sir.

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
CNS: Um.. what about a new set of ears then?  I'd be happy to talk to her... or someone else?

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Hebert: I am Sulek.  I trust you've had the opportunity to settle into you quarters?

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
CMO: I'm not sure she would feel much more comfortable being approached on this by someone ... "new" ... but ... CIV: What do you think?

CTO_Ens_Hebert says:
CO: Not yet, sir.  I've actually just came on board, and had my belongings sent to my new quarters.

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::walks over to the science station, currently in normal operation mode::

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::looks at Mac to see what he thought since she didn't have any brilliant ideas.  She fixed broken people.. she definitely wasn't a brain doctor::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
CNS:  Well....was she diagnosed with any particular disorders?  Is this behavior hindering her performance?

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Computer: Transfer Tactical command codes to Ensign Michael Hebert, effective this date.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Hebert: You are familiar with the lay out and armaments of the Q?

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::Thinks: Well there's a point::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
CIV: I haven't had a chance to speak with Cmdr. Everitt, but there is apparently no hindrance in her performance ... and there is no history of disorder. ::A moment later he inwardly winces at the fact he let out a hint that she was in the engineering department::

CTO_Ens_Hebert says:
:: smiles very unnoticeably then looks back at the Captain :: CO: Yes, sir.  I've been looking at this class specifications and armaments for the past 3 days on the last leg of my trip.  Not much to do in a runabout but read, sir.

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::frowns::  CNS:  Well, unless she wants help and sees that there is a problem, there isn't much you can do to help - if there is even a problem.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
CIV: I know that, but I've never been the type to sit by and let someone ... cave in on themselves like that. I can't let that happen to her.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Hebert: Excellent. Mr. Everitt will arrange for a tour of the ship later.  Again welcome aboard.

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::still listening but watching Mac rather closely.  There was just something.... something off...::

CTO_Ens_Hebert says:
CO: Thank you, sir.  I look forward to it.

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
CNS:  If her performance isn't being affected, anti-social behavior is no reason to pull her from duty.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::turns and crosses to the science station.::

CEO_LtCmdr_Everitt says:
::wonders when he became the tour guide for new ensigns... perhaps since it became so slow::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
CIV: I wasn't suggesting that. But I want to help her get through this before this "anti-social" behavior can cause her duty to be affected ...

CTO_Ens_Hebert says:
:: watches the captain cross the bridge and lets go of the breath he has been constantly holding in his lungs ::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::quietly:: Pangborn: I think our new CTO will fit in quite well.

CEO_LtCmdr_Everitt says:
::notices the ensign's tension:: CTO: Perhaps now would be a good time as any for that tour ensign?

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
CNS: Is there really anything you can do though?  If she isn't having problems with work but doesn't want to talk..  well.. I don't know.  I guess it's not my area.  I'm just not sure there is anything you CAN do.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Sighs:: CMO: I'm beginning to see that ...

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Sulek: I hope so Sir. It looks like he'll adjust in no time.

CTO_Ens_Hebert says:
:: nods at the CEO :: CEO: Sure, sir.  If that would be ok with the Captain.

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
CNS:  You can try to force her, but that may push her further away - an intervention.

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::nods in agreement::

CEO_LtCmdr_Everitt says:
::smiles:: CTO: Its ok with the Captain.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Pangborn: He has prepared himself.  ::hears Hebert:: Hebert/Everitt: By all means.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
CIV: I'm not sure if that would help ... or it might. At one point she wanted to talk to me about what was wrong ... and then ... then she changed her mind.

CEO_LtCmdr_Everitt says:
::points out the various stations around the bridge, and some brief information, not wanting to seem insulting::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::Impressed:: Sulek. It's always a plus when new chief tactical officers arrive properly briefed on ships systems.

CEO_LtCmdr_Everitt says:
::gestures towards the turbolift, and steps inside::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
CNS:  Then perhaps things should be left alone - if she was going to talk to you, perhaps she needs to work up the courage again.

CTO_Ens_Hebert says:
:: follows the CEO after being relieved at the Tactical Station ::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
CIV: Maybe ... ::Looks into the CIV's eyes ... seeing something for a moment, his El-Aurian "senses," whatever the heck those may be, picking up on something ... doesn't know why though::

CEO_LtCmdr_Everitt says:
::once the turbolift door closes:: CTO: I don't like the formality either.

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Sulek: I studied up on the ship before I came aboard. There are some minor differences from class to class.

CTO_Ens_Hebert says:
:: looks over at the CEO :: CEO: Sir?

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::gets up from behind her desk, steps around to the front and leans against it:: CNS: So a wait and see sort of pattern now I guess.

CEO_LtCmdr_Everitt says:
::smiles:: CTO: You seemed kind of nervous, that's all.  Of course, we would be worried if you weren't.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
CMO: Somehow I think the problem has been that I have waited. The few times she tried to talk to me, I was pulled away on away team duty ... ::Rubs the back of his head:: ... guess all I can do now is wait for now.

CTO_Ens_Hebert says:
CEO: Well sir, this is my first deep space assignment.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Pangborn:  True.  Each ship has it's own special quirks. Especially after its CEO has been aboard awhile.  Perhaps we should arrange a scenario for the CTO in the holodeck.  Let him get the feel for the Q's tactical.

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
CNS: Sounds that way.  Besides, if she wanted to talk before I'm sure she'll be back

CEO_LtCmdr_Everitt says:
CTO: Yes, and a mighty ship she is.

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Sulek: Solely in the interest of making sure out new chief tactical officer is up to snuff, I suggest we use a Borg attack simulation I created. It's a no-win scenario. ::Hides his smile::

CEO_LtCmdr_Everitt says:
CTO: And you're responsible from protecting each and every one of us from threats of all kinds.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
CMO: Maybe, but I'm not sure ... the way Lisa -- ::Stops, having not intended to state the name:: ... how she spoke two nights ago ... she apologized for something ... but there was nothing for her to apologize for.

CTO_Ens_Hebert says:
:: nods :: CEO: Aye, sir.

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::leans back, folding his arms across his chest; listening::

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::notes Mac's pose and knows he's spinning something:: CNS: Sounds like she's not too far from telling you what's wrong, if you ask me.  She's slipping a bit.  I think she wants to tell.. and will.  Given a bit more time.

CEO_LtCmdr_Everitt says:
::looks forward as the door opens:: CTO: Oh, and remember to have fun.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::raises his eyebrow:: Pangborn:  I think one kobayashi maru in a career would be enough.  I would like to test his skills not deter them.  But still...a borg challenge you say?

CTO_Ens_Hebert says:
:: almost looks cross eyed at the CEO :: CEO: Fun, sir?  How does duty and fun overlap?  Do you mean fun externally from my duties?

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::shrugs, perching on the edge of her desk:: CNS: Maybe keep 'accidentally' meeting her and just chatting.  She'll spill eventually.

CTO_Ens_Hebert says:
:: walks along side the CEO ::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
CMO: I hope you're right. This ... isn't like her. It's like someone else ... even when she was troubled she was bright, and cheerful, and willing to speak about anything ...

CEO_LtCmdr_Everitt says:
CTO: You don't mean to say that you don't enjoy your duty here, do you?

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::furrowed brow:: Sulek: Yes. I can program it with multiple variables that he should be able to overcome should you desire. The Borg are our most formidable enemy, which we must always be prepared for. ::Concerned::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
::just listens, not much more to add to this::

CTO_Ens_Hebert says:
CEO: Yes, sir.  I enjoy my duty, and enjoy doing work, but fun as in recreational fun, or enjoyment?

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
CNS: I can understand your concern then.  I'm sure she'll need to unload though.  She'll be back chatting with you shortly, I'm sure.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
CMO: I hope.

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Stands:: CMO / CIV: Anyway, thank you for your suggestions ...

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::just smiles::

CIV_Lt_MacTavish says:
CNS:  Any time, Lt

CMO_LtCmd_Morgan says:
::slides off her desk:: CNS: Anytime.  You know that.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::notes the XO facial expression: Pangborn: good.  Perhaps a scenario with only one, shall we say, obscure solution.

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::Hopeful:: Sulek: How obscure? ::devilish smile::

CNS_Lt_Raythan says:
::Smiles at them both, and waves as he heads out::

CEO_LtCmdr_Everitt says:
::laughs at Hebert's serious response:: CTO: Here's your first tip: make well with Doctor Morgan, it'll prove valuable for your stay here. ::without leaving the chance for a response, he steps inside the sickbay doors::

<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>
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