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Host Quchant says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Tal-War Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>.

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: The Tal-War is docked at the ORF.

FCO_Shania says:
::at helm::

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
::Stood on the bridge in front of his chair, looking around at all who is present::

CTO_T`Kerl says:
::finishes a check in the security department and heads for the bridge::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::in her chair on the bridge::

CNS_Cook says:
::in his chair on the bridge::

CMO_Aire says:
::Finishes checking out her patient in sickbay......Begins charting on his condition.::

CIV_Lynam says:
::In TIC, listening to the reports of readiness from all flight departments.::

CTO_T`Kerl says:
::exits the TL on the bridge and looks around before taking station and signing in::

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
::Nods at doctor Cook, whom he sees for one of the first times, actually::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::looks over at Donnie and smiles::

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
All: Status. ::relaxed voice::

CNS_Cook says:
::gives a nod back to the CO::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::takes a quick look at her arm console for the over all readiness of the ship::

CTO_T`Kerl says:
CO: Tactical is at readiness.

CMO_Aire says:
::charts on his vitals.....checks the condition of the infection.::

CIV_Lynam says:
::Hears all departments report in as ready and sends the green light to the bridge.::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::notes the green light from the TIC::

CIV_Lynam says:
::Receives a PADD detailing supplies received and begins checking it against the list given to the space dock.::

XO_Llewellyn says:
CO: The TIC reports its systems are all go.

CNS_Cook says:
::looking over the more crew files on a PADD, he wonders if he will ever get through them all::

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: A bleeping sound attracts the doctor’s attention from the far side of sickbay....in the CMO's office

CMO_Aire says:
::Sees that the spread of the virus has slowed.....Checks the scheduled time for.......Looks over hearing a noise.....Heads inside her office to check it out.::

CTO_T`Kerl says:
::looks around at the activity on the bridge...nods at the security officers on duty then looks back at the console::

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
CTO/XO: Thank you.. ::takes a step forward to stand just behind the FCO:: FCO: Everything all right over here?

CMO_Aire says:
::Enters her office checking her terminal.....she laughs.::  Well......that's interesting....

FCO_Shania says:
CO: Yes, everything alright.

CMO_Aire says:
*CO*: Captain Jordaïn.  According to my schedule for physicals.  It's saying you are due for one today, Sir.......  Would you care to join me in sickbay, please?

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
FCO: Good. ::smiles and turns around, then hears the comm:: *CMO* : Doctor? As in, right now?

CMO_Aire says:
*CO*: As in right now, Sir...... ::Chuckles at his tone.::

CNS_Cook says:
::looks up and smiles at the CO::  CO: You have to be the one to set an example for the rest of us ::grins::

CIV_Lynam says:
::Finishes checking the PADD and moves on to the next task.  Makes sure the guards assigned by the CTO are in their proper places.::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::laughs softly as she hears Donnie::

CTO_T`Kerl says:
::starts running some test simulation reports through her terminal checking for any problems::

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
::Takes a deep breath, but - unlike certain CO's before him - complies:: *CMO*: You're the doctor.. I'm on my way. XO: The bridge is yours...::blinks and heads for the turbolift::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::nods at the CO:: CO: Yes sir. ::takes the center seat::

CMO_Aire says:
::Heads back into the body of sickbay administering her patients meds as scheduled....And upon hearing the Captain's comm, prepares for his physical.::

CTO_T`Kerl says:
::starts making notes of some changes that need to be made in the simulation::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::turns to Donnie:: CNS: The new Doctor is not wasting any time. ::smiles::

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
::Entered the turbolift and ordered it to take him to sickbay::

CMO_Aire says:
::Turns to the computer and checks the CO's file.::

CNS_Cook says:
XO: ::smiles:: On Arcadia we didn’t have to call the command staff to sickbay, they were usually there anyway

XO_Llewellyn says:
:sees OPS is at his station:: OPS: Status.

CTO_T`Kerl says:
*CIV*: Commander have you had time to look over the recommendations for drills to be held in the aft sail?

XO_Llewellyn says:
::laughs at Donnie's statement:: CNS: Quite true. We were all there.... a good deal.

OPS_B`lee says:
::was just about to leave his station, pauses:: XO: We remain linked to the repair facility, Commander. We're on reduced power.

CIV_Lynam says:
*CTO*: I took a quick look at it yesterday.  I haven't had time to go over it in detail but it looked pretty good.

XO_Llewellyn says:
::nods:: OPS: How's the acquisition of a new EMH going?

XO_Llewellyn says:
::leans over and whispers to Donnie:: CNS: I noticed OPS assigned you your own quarters... do you still want them?

CTO_T`Kerl says:
*CIV*: I just want you to be comfortable with it before we start running the drills and considering you know the area better to recommend anything we might have left out.

OPS_B`lee says:
::standing there looking irritated:: XO: From the repair facility ... I've submitted the requisition to Starfleet Command. My guess is that the Engineers will install it at our next Starbase layover.

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
::Arrives at the desired deck, walking out of the turbolift, he heads to sickbay, where the automated chime goes off as he approaches::

CMO_Aire says:
::Finishes downloading the information on the Captain to her tricorder.::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::nods, senses his irritation with her, but does not really care at the moment:: OPS: Thank you.

OPS_B`lee says:
::heading for a turbolift:: XO: ...now, if you don't mind, I'm actually off duty for the first time this week. ::steps into the lift::

CNS_Cook says:
::frowns::  XO: I was hoping for something closer to you ::smiles::

CIV_Lynam says:
*CTO*: Understood.  Let me go over it with Commander Hicks and I'll get back to you later today.

OPS_B`lee says:
::looks the Counselor up and down as the turbolift doors close on the bridge::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::is surprised that OPS is off duty at this time, goes to check the schedule::

CMO_Aire says:
::Palms sickbay's doors open to see the Captain.::  CO: Captain Jordaïn, I'm Ensign Aire.  It's nice to meet you.  ::Walks inside toward a biobed.::

CTO_T`Kerl says:
*CIV*: I would say no hurry but as you know we have to be prepared for anything. ::smiles softly:: Just let me know and then schedule it with MCPO Sky and Lieutenant Tern, Team Leader.

XO_Llewellyn says:
::smiles back at the CNS:: CNS: Of course.

CNS_Cook says:
::feels B'lee staring at him::  ~~~~XO: Is he always likes this~~~~

OPS_B`lee says:
::rides in the lift towards his quarters::

FCO_Shania says:
::gets some paperwork done::

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
::Entered sickbay:: CMO: Doctor. I hadn't realized my last checkup had been a year already.. Time surely flies.

XO_Llewellyn says:
~~~CNS: Only as of late it seems.~~~ ::looks a little sad::

CIV_Lynam says:
*CTO*: Will do.

CMO_Aire says:
CO: You must have been enjoying yourself, sir.  Would you take a seat on that biobed for me, please?

XO_Llewellyn says:
::sees that B'lee is really off duty, and is glad he did not lie to her::

CNS_Cook says:
::flips though the names on his PADD until his comes to B'lee, he reads some of the remarks in his record::  ~~~~XO: I can see what you mean~~~~

CTO_T`Kerl says:
::nods to herself and closes the COM going back to the simulation reports::

CIV_Lynam says:
::Calls Commander Hicks to his office and then gets a cup of coffee.::

OPS_B`lee says:
::steps out of the turbolift and hurries towards his quarters, anxious to work off some pent-up frustrations::

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
Self: Enjoying.. hmm.. ::thought about his nephews fly through his mind:: CMO: of course.. ::sits down on the biobed::

OPS_B`lee says:
::walks through the doors to his quarters and is greeted by the happiest puppy in Starfleet, who raises up on his hind legs and hops around in joy yipping at the return of his master::

CMO_Aire says:
::Starts her scans.:: CO: This should only take a moment, Sir......::Slowly runs her tricorder from the CO's head to his feet.::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::looks at his list:: CNS: So who do you plan to see first?

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
::Sits patiently::

CTO_T`Kerl says:
::reaches up rubbing temples as she reads over the reports:: Self: Going to have to do something about this soon.

CNS_Cook says:
XO: ::smiles:: Not really sure, I am going to make it a point once I get settled in to a least chat with all the senior staff

CMO_Aire says:
::Finishes cranial scan, muscular scan, lymphatic scan, and gastro intestinal scan.::  CO: Lie back for me please, Sir.

XO_Llewellyn says:
::nods:: CNS: Good. I am still working on that myself. ::smiles::

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
::Blinks and calmly lies back on the biobed, his mind drifting away to various things::

OPS_B`lee says:
::hurries through his quarters, his dog trotting along behind, and steps into his bedroom where he strips off his uniform and pulls on a workout uniform::

CIV_Lynam says:
::Goes into his office and begins going over the CTO's report with Hicks, who is much more familiar with the Sail areas than he.::

CNS_Cook says:
XO: Have you had a chance to look at all the areas of the ship? That is also something else I would like to do later on

XO_Llewellyn says:
CNS: A good idea. I have started, but not finished. Perhaps you would like to visit the TIC? Commander Lynam has fresh coffee up there. I know you don't like coffee, but he may have tea as well.

CMO_Aire says:
::Runs a bone diagnostic, cardiovascular, bronchial, and reproductive scans......Smiles.:: CO: You may sit up again, Sir.....

CMO_Aire says:
CO: One more bit than I'm done.  I just need your index finger, Sir.::

OPS_B`lee says:
::ties his hair back tightly and heads back out into the corridor and begins jogging down the corridor, his Chihuahua running along with him::

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
::Takes a deep breath and slowly sits up again:: CMO: Of course. ::holds out his hand::

CNS_Cook says:
XO: Commander Lynam, I am assuming that is the same one that married Captain Spencer?

XO_Llewellyn says:
::looks over at the tactical station:: CTO: Everything quiet up there?

XO_Llewellyn says:
CNS: Yes. One and the same.

CTO_T`Kerl says:
::drops hands quickly:: XO: Aye ma'am.

CNS_Cook says:
::smiles remembering the time a small red fox was beamed on to the bridge of the Gryphon::

CMO_Aire says:
::Takes the CO's finger and places it on her tricorder as the machine pricks it, takes a blood sample, and cauterizes it.......then releases his hand.:: CO: There you are for another year, sir.......I'll send you the results when I've gone through them.  You may go.

OPS_B`lee says:
::glances back to make sure his dog is keeping up okay, and smiles as he heads around a corner at a medium jog::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::smiles:: CTO: Considering where we are... I would not expect any trouble.

CNS_Cook says:
XO: About how much longer do you think it will be before we are able to depart?

CTO_T`Kerl says:
::nods:: XO: I am just going over some simulation reports right now.

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
::Stands up again:: CMO: Now that was quick.. efficient work, ensign. Keep it up. ::Smiles briefly:: I hope I'm not rusted after 504 years.. ::Heads out of sickbay::

OPS_B`lee says:
::jogs around crewmen, nodding and smiling as he continues his jog::

XO_Llewellyn says:
CNS: Not sure. I would ask B'lee if he had an ETA on that, but he... is not here.

XO_Llewellyn says:
::nods to the CTO:: CTO: Very good. How are the simulations going?

CTO_T`Kerl says:
XO: Some are working as I need them to and others need some changes made, nothing major at this point.

OPS_B`lee says:
::sees a crewman step out of a door ahead and quickly dodges to the left, hearing his dog bark and follow along::

CMO_Aire says:
::Downloads all her information to the computer and heads into her office to go over the information.::

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
::begins making his way up to the bridge again, beginning by entering the TL::

XO_Llewellyn says:
CNS: Perhaps the duty operations officer would have an estimate for us. ::turns to look at the OPS station::

XO_Llewellyn says:
Duty OPS: How much longer before we are able to depart?

OPS_B`lee says:
::passes one of the ship's many lounges and glances through the clear doors, seeing a blond-haired engineer smile back at him as he jogs by::

CNS_Cook says:
::looks up at the OPS station::

OPS_B`lee says:
::grins as he continues his run, he's still got it::

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
::Walks out of the TL as it arrives on the bridge, nodding at all, then taps his combadge::

OPS_B`lee says:
<Duty OPS> XO: Thirty minutes, Commander...

Host Quchant says:
<ens no-name> All: Captain on the bridge

XO_Llewellyn says:
::stands up for the Captain::

CTO_T`Kerl says:
XO: Permission to leave the bridge ma'am?

XO_Llewellyn says:
CTO: Certainly.

CTO_T`Kerl says:
::nods and shuts down the terminal locking out her codes and enters the TL::

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
::sits down in his chair:: CTO: Just wait a moment, please..

CNS_Cook says:
CO: I am assuming everything went well in sickbay?

XO_Llewellyn says:
::nods to Duty OPS:: Duty OPS: Thank you.

CTO_T`Kerl says:
::turns:: CO: Sir?

OPS_B`lee says:
<Duty OPS> XO: You're very welcome sir!

XO_Llewellyn says:
::moves over to her chair and waits on what the Captain has to say::

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
*OPS*: Mister, B'lee, get yourself to the bridge immediately.. ::sounding quite persistent::

CTO_T`Kerl says:
::walks away from the TL to hear what the CO has to say::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::wonders what this is about, senses it is serious to recall someone off duty::

OPS_B`lee says:
::comes to the end of a long corridor and slows, eventually stopping as he rests his hands on his knees catching his breath as his dog comes and sits next to him ... hears his combadge and regrets bringing it:: *CO*: Aye sir ... on my way. ::wonders what he did now::

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
CNS: It went well indeed, and very swift.. Seems like the doc is well capable down there in sickbay..

OPS_B`lee says:
::asks a nearby crewman to return his dog to his quarters and steps into a nearby turbolift:: TL: Bridge...

CNS_Cook says:
CO: Yes, the Doctor and I chatted on our trip to the ship, she seems very capable

OPS_B`lee says:
::arrives on the bridge in his workout gear, chest stained with sweat:: CO: You wanted to see me, sir?

CIV_Lynam says:
::Finishes the Cot’s list.  Moves on to another item that Hicks brings up::

CTO_T`Kerl says:
::nods at B'lee and waits for the captain and what he wanted to say::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::sees B'lee in his workout gear, small smirk::

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
::Nods in agreement and hears B'lee arrive, but doesn't stand up:: OPS: Mister B’lee.. indeed I do..

OPS_B`lee says:
::isn't particularly surprised the XO ratted him out to the CO and stands there, waiting for his punishment::

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
::Stands and turns around, gesturing for B’lee to go stand in front of the big chair..::

CTO_T`Kerl says:
::wonders what this has to do with her::

OPS_B`lee says:
::sees the CO gesturing at the big chair and thinks this is a trap:: CO: That's okay sir, I'm good where I am.

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
::Waits for B’lee to move and turns towards flight control for the time being:: FCO: You may begin undocking procedures..

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
::And sat down again::

FCO_Shania says:
CO: Yes sir

OPS_B`lee says:
::glances at Kerly, wondering what kind of Vulcan torture techniques the Captain will order her to put him through::

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
OPS: It has come to my attention that you were involved in an incident with the chief engineer...

OPS_B`lee says:
::sighs as his shoulders slump::

FCO_Shania says:
::starts undocking procedures::

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
OPS: You do have to know that will have to change...

OPS_B`lee says:
::has heard this speech a million times from a million different commanding officer's ... all wanting to change him::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::furrows her brow as she senses the Captains emotions::

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
::Seriously:: OPS: And you will change, lieutenant.. you will.

CTO_T`Kerl says:
::waits patiently to see what this is about...motions to PO3 Hill to take tactical for the time being::

CIV_Lynam says:
::Listens to Hicks' idea and rubs his chin thoughtfully.::

OPS_B`lee says:
::sighs:: CO: Aye sir ... I imagine you'll have me spending some time with the Counselor and, I assume, T'Kerl will have a few talks with me about security policy. Anything else sir?

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
::Stands and faces B’lee:: OPS: Mister B’lee, I sincerely hope your new status will inspire you to behave more like an officer should?

OPS_B`lee says:
::furrows his nose ridges:: CO: New status?

OPS_B`lee says:
::thinks, new status must be inmate::

FCO_Shania says:
::powers up thrusters and moves the ship away from the ORF::

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: The conn receives a signal from ORF OPS that they are clear enough away from the station for impulse power

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
OPS: Indeed.. I have been granted permission from SFC to promote you to full lieutenant. Congratulations..

FCO_Shania says:
CO: We are clear of the ORF. Course?

CTO_T`Kerl says:
::smiles:: OPS: Congratulations B'lee.

OPS_B`lee says:
::looks shocked:: CO: Captain?

OPS_B`lee says:
::glances at Llewellyn to see if this is a joke that's he's getting promoted for punching out the CEO::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::smiles at B'lee, hides her surprise::

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
::Looks at Heather:: XO: Pip him, commander.. make sure the pip is 'secure' ::whispered that last::

OPS_B`lee says:
CO: I knew the guy was a jerk, but I had no idea that so many people thought so that I'd get promoted for breaking his nose.

CNS_Cook says:
::flips back though B'lee’s record and then looks back up in surprise::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::walks over with the new pip::

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
OPS: Oh yes, I understand your surprise, but you will have to live up to your rank from now on. ::smiles mildly::

OPS_B`lee says:
::sees Heather coming his way and is too surprised to get angry, whispers to her jokingly:: XO: So how many people do I have to punch out to make Commander like you?

XO_Llewellyn says:
::gently places  a new solid pip on the collar of his workout suit::

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
::Turns to flight control for a second:: FCO: Course 214 mark 6 please..

CTO_T`Kerl says:
::nods at what is happening although a bit unsure of all of this...waits to be dismissed so she can get down to sickbay::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::smiles at his remark, leans in close and whispers to tickle his ear, in a rather sensual tone:: OPS: None. You have to shape up.

OPS_B`lee says:
::hears the CO:: CO: I'm not so sure I want this, Captain...

OPS_B`lee says:
::begins heading towards the OPS console, wondering what 'new responsibilities' the Captain has in mind::

FCO_Shania says:
CO: Yes sir. ::lays in course and engages at warp 3::

OPS_B`lee says:
::dismisses the duty operations officer and takes his place at the console::

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
::Had somewhat expected this response and just smiled at OPS' comment. Turns around and sat down again::

CTO_T`Kerl says:
CO: Is there anything else you need from me sir?

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
::Turns head:: CTO: Oh, I am sorry commander, you're free to go.

CIV_Lynam says:
::Studies the PADD given him by Hicks and looks somewhat alarmed.::  Hicks: You must be joking.

CTO_T`Kerl says:
::nods and gets in the TL requesting sickbay::

OPS_B`lee says:
::smiles at T'Kerl as she walks by::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::quietly speaks to OPS:: OPS: I need to speak with you about the new Counselor's quarters if you have a moment.

CIV_Lynam says:
<Hicks> CIV: No sir, I'm afraid not.

Host Quchant says:
ACTION: several crewmen look B'lee's way and crinkle their noses (no pun intended) at the odor of his...attire

CTO_T`Kerl says:
::exits the TL entering sickbay:: CMO: Doctor? ::looks around::

OPS_B`lee says:
::grins giddily to himself thinking, a lavjetah tiger never changes its spots::

CMO_Aire says:
::From her office:: CTO: In here.

CIV_Lynam says:
Hicks: Well then, alright, I will contact him.  But, let me just go on record as saying:  "God help us".  ::Smiles ruefully.:

CTO_T`Kerl says:
::follows the sound of the voice:: CMO: Doctor. ::nods:: I need to see about getting something for a slight headache please.

OPS_B`lee says:
::sticks out his tongue at the crinkled up crewman, he'll change just as soon as they are done launching::

Host CO_Jordaïn says:
::looking at the blank screen:: FCO: Does she sail well, lieutenant?

CMO_Aire says:
CTO: Of course.....Why don't you have a seat on biobed one.  Let me run a simple scan first, then I'll be glad to give you something.  Your name, so I can pull up your record, Ma'am?

FCO_Shania says:
CO: Sure

CTO_T`Kerl says:
CMO: Commander T'Kerl. ::hops up on the biobed:: If you look at my records you will see this is just an after effect of a previous accident.

OPS_B`lee says:
::stinking up a sweaty storm:: XO: Sure Commander, what about Mister Cook's quarters?

CIV_Lynam says:
Hicks: Begin preparations then, I'll write up a report for the Captain.  Let's hope our experiment bears fruit.

CNS_Cook says:
::looks up at B'lee at the mention of his name::

CMO_Aire says:
CTO: Understood.  You'll forgive me if I look at the record first though.  ::starts downloading the CTO's medical record.::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::softly clears her throat:: OPS: The quarters you assigned him are... unnecessary, for he is staying with me.

CTO_T`Kerl says:
CMO: Not at all doctor. ::waits patiently:: Bulkheads aren't very forgiving. ::smiles slightly::

OPS_B`lee says:
::blanches noticeably as the storm clouds move in, feels the weight of that second pip:: XO: If you'll excuse me ... I think I should change before I continue bridge duty. Mister W'enin can assist you with... ::heads off to the turbolift, pushing past her::

XO_Llewellyn says:
::nods and feels a bit sorry for B'lee::

OPS_B`lee says:
<OPS_W'enin> ::walks up with a bright smile on his blue face:: XO: Commander?

CNS_Cook says:
::can't help but smile softly, he thinks he may have gotten promoted but I got Heather::

OPS_B`lee says:
::lets the turbolift doors close without ending his sentence::

Host Quchant says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<End mission>>>>>>>>>>>>

