USS Tal War Transcript StarDate 10405.30

Starring:

Jane Rowley                 as          CNS Commander Mikal Luchena
Brendan Ringenoldus  as          CIV Lieutenant Commander John Exeter
Renee Amos                 as          OPS Ensign Renee Santos
David Gibson                as          CSO Ensign Tobias Wuer
Scott Knight                   as          CTO Stuart MacAllister

And featuring:

Martijn Lemmen            as           Rear Admiral McKeon

Summary:

After their recent adventures in the Trinaro System, the Tal-War returns to Starbase 402 for a well deserved shore leave and to turn over some Vulcans and fellow StarFleet Officers....

We join the crew of the Tal-War as they're approaching Starbase 402, ETA 10 minutes.

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin TW Shore Leave >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin TW Shore Leave >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::on the bridge::
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
::quarters::
Host Martijn says:
<Helm Officer>  ::glances at the CIV::  CIV: We're approaching Starbase 402, ETA 10 minutes...
CIV-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
::Taking the helm spot, and already readying docking procedure. his smiled finding some pleasure at working at a spot he specialized in since he joined starfleet.::
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CIV:  I'll be in the cargo bay.  ::enters a TL::
CSO_Ens_Wuer says:
:: Sat behind his office desk looking over crew reassignment lists and equipment manifest before arrival at the Starbase 402. ::
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
::trying to compose a message for home::
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
::at his console securing weapon and shield systems but leaving tactical sensors active::
CIV-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CTO: You have the bridge, while I'll fly her in. ::looking at his console
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
CIV: Can't keep away from the helm Commander?
CIV-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CTO: Old habits never die. And it's been atleast a few months when I docked an Akira class ship.
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::orders the turbo lift to the appropriate deck, then settles in for the ride::
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::hums::
Host Martijn says:
<SB OPS>  COM: Tal-War: This is Starbase 402, remain on your present course...  ETA 5 minutes and counting, a docking space has been reserved for you in docking 3a.
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
::smiles:: CIV: Apparently it's like riding a bike sir, once you learn etcetera.
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
::Dear Mum and Dad, I know you'll be disappointed but I'm thinking of leaving SF::
::No that won't do::
CIV-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CTO: Trust me it isn't.  Hardest thing to do is doing this stuff manually. In coming message  :: Puts the comm through::
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::arrives on deck 5, stops huming and exits the turbolift::
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
::feels wierd saying it but:: CIV: On screen. ::grins::
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::proceeds toward the cargo bay, nodding at a crewmate as he passes::
CIV-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CTO: Aye, putting it on screen, probably is the SB with co-ordinates and such.
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
::Why is it ALWAYS so hard to make a message for them::
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
CIV: Yeah, more than likely.
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::enters the cargo bay and looks over the mass of people for someone in authority::
CIV-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
::looks at the message and nods and inputs the  co-ordinates:: CTO: Well, my job is as good as done.
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
CIV: Done? I thought you were going to take us in yourself.
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
::Actually they'd just be delighted if I gave up and came back to Luna::
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::notes the medical teams at work::
CSO_Ens_Wuer says:
::puts the finishing touches to his paperwork and then heads out of his office, towards the nearest turbolift::
CIV-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CTO: Well, i got the co-ordinates, we let the Auto pilot take the rest. I'm not gonna take  her in manually. You better answer the Starbase,ensign.
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::moves among the former captive starfleet officers collecting identification::
Host Martijn says:
ACTION: As the Tal-War approaches the open docking bay doors off the Starbase they are signalled by the Starbase to reduce speed to acceptable limits before entering the docking bay...
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
COM: SB402: Starbase 402 this is the Tal-War. Go ahead.
CIV-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
::gets the message from the starbase and reduces speed:: Self: okay, stay together.
Host Martijn says:
<SB OPS>  COM: Tal-War: Admiral McKeon has requested the presence off the ranking officer in her office for an initial briefing off your recent mission.
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
CIV: That would be you Commander.
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
::Realizes the ship is nearing docking time and jumps to her feet. Speeds to Bridge::
CSO_Ens_Wuer says:
::walks into the turbolift:: TL: Bridge...
CIV-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
::grunts:: CTO: God, I hate this job now and again.
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
COM: SB402: Acknowledged Starbase 402. Tal-War out.
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
::Gets into TL::
::And dear Sis is way ahead of me now, she would love to play boss. I'd have to find another occupation::
CIV-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
::checks Starfleet records:: CTO: I'm not the ranking officer. That's the CNS, I wonder if I could pass it to him.
CSO_Ens_Wuer says:
::arrives on the bridge and heads to science station 1 relieving a junior officer::
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
*OPS*:  Renee?  If your free I could use some help arranging transfer of personnel.
Host Martijn says:
ACTION: As the Tal-War slows down it gracefully enters the starbase and makes its way to docking bay 3a.
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
CIV: Good point Sir, I'm just glad it's not me.
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
*CNS*:  ::startled out of her thoughts:: Of course, on my way, Counsellor.
CIV-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CTO: then again I'm command staff. I'll ask him to yell at you, seeing that I'll be yelled at by some Admiral.
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::thinks he heard some emotion in her voice.  Tries to understand what it was exactly::
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
*CNS*: ::feeling foolish:: That is, when I know where you are?
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
CIV: Gee thanks. ::smiles::
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::smiles::  *OPS*:  Cargo bay 1
CSO_Ens_Wuer says:
CIV: Looks like you in for a fun shoreleave then Sir!
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
*CNS*: Understood. ::gives TL new instructions::
CIV-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
::Checks his bearings making sure the Tal-War glides in:: CSO: Glad you could make it, Ensign. Hope you are alright, if you feel a need to yell at the CTO, be my guest.
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::finishes collecting names, ranks and serial numbers::
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
::looks very sternly at the CSO as if to say "Not now"::
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::checks the time:::  *CIV*:  When are we scheduled to dock?
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
::Steps out of TL and repairs to CB1 still thinking of that message and what to say in it::
Host Martijn says:
ACTION: As the U.S.S. Tal-War carefully moves into position, the security and medical teams stand ready to board the Tal-War and take care of the prisoners and special guests.
CSO_Ens_Wuer says:
CIV: Well I can't say it the most fun i've ever had in my life ::gives a wry look towrds the CTO:: CTO: Well I'm sure you had our rescued all planed out!
CIV-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
:;checks his console:: *CNS*: We just did, Commander, I hope you'll enjoy your shoreleave after all this.
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
CNS: How may I help you, Sir? ::smiles and nods at the eager faces of the Starfleet officers in the Bay::
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
CSO: Well, I had..... but I forgot to factor in ine little thing.
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
OPS:  Ah.  There you are.  ::smiles and hands OPS a padd::  Could you see that the medical teams get this?
Host Martijn says:
ACTION: With a soft "thud" the Tal-War comes to a hold and umbillical cords are attached to the Tal-War to enable externalower feeds.
CIV-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
::stands up:: CTO: I have the bridge :: and opens a shipwide comm:: *ALL*: We have just docked all crew have a great shoreleave, Exeter out.
CSO_Ens_Wuer says:
CTO: Well its in the past now, let bygones be bygones, lets just say you owe me one...
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
CNS: Absolutely. Nobody missing I hope, I so hate red tape when it gets mixed up.
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
CSO: Nice thought, I hate debts.
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
OPS:  I think it matches the transporter logs.  As far as I can tell at least.
CIV-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
::looks in the direction of the CTO and then at the CSO:: CTO/CSO: You two get off my bridge and get drunk or something ::smiles::
Host Martijn says:
ACTION: As the docking port is opened the medical and security teams enter the Tal-War, heading for the cargobays and brig section.
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::watches OPS closely::
CSO_Ens_Wuer says:
CTO: Care to settle that debt in the SB Officers Lounge?
CIV-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
::heads for the Turbolift, waiting for the CSO and CTO::
CSO_Ens_Wuer says:
::steps into the TL after Exeter::
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
::considers PADD absent-mindedly::
CNS: Transporter logs, of course. It's no thanks to me we got them back. Or the Away Teams for that matter.
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
CSO: Sounds like a good idea. ::steps into the turbolift::
Host Martijn says:
<SB Security> *CTO*: Starbase Security to Ensign MacAllister.... would you join us in the brig section for official transfer of your prisoners...?
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
OPS:  Are you alright?  ::looks at her with concern::
CIV-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
:: Smiles:: CTO: Looks I won't be the only one having unpleasant  company.
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
*SB Security*: Acknowledged, I'm on my way.
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
CNS: ::heavy sigh:: As alright as I'll ever be, I'm just thinking... Nevermind. We should hear from the MED teams by now.
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
OPS:  You did an amazing job through it all.  I've never seen such an inexperienced officer keep such a cool head.
CSO_Ens_Wuer says:
CTO/ CIV:  Well looks like I'm on my own, unless they've got something in mind for me too...
CIV-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CSO: I'll join you later, I might needsomething to kill a headache. TL: Transporter room.
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
::looks to the CSO:: CSO: I'll see you on the station. ::gets off the TL at deck 17::
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
CNS: This is very nice of you to say, Counsellor. ::realizes whom she is talking to::
CSO_Ens_Wuer says:
CTO:  Good luck....
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::briefly reaches out and touches her shoulder lightly::  OPS:  Go have some fun, Renee.  You've earned it.
CIV-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
CSO: See you later, ensign ::exits at deck where he's supposed to exit, heading fro some admiral::
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
::wanders into the brig:: SB Sec: Right, let's get this lot off my ship.
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
CNS: Oh I had some great fun on the holodeck with Tobius, we go back a long time. ::turns around as cargo bay door swoosh open::
Host RADM_McKeon says:
<SB Security>  ::nods at the CTO::  CTO: Any specialties to report, Ensign...?  ::glances at the Vulcans::
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::resists the urge to pry::
CSO_Ens_Wuer says:
CIV:  Aye Sir, have fun!
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
SB Sec: Nothing in particular, these three are foot soldiers. But they might be able to explain why they tried to first capture then destroy the ship if nothing else.
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
CNS: ::quickly:: You know, I have this decision to make and it's a rather big thing... Maybe I should get an appointment with you first?
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
OPS:  You don't need an appointment.  I'll be in five forward.  ::smiles and leaves the cargo bay::
CIV-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
@:: after beaming aboard the space station John rings the chime at the Admirals door::
CIV-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
<being=beaming>
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::walking down a corridor::
Host RADM_McKeon says:
<SB Security>  ::nods at the CTO::  CTO: Very well...  if you lower the force field we'll transport with them to our brig section....
Host RADM_McKeon says:
@::glances at the door and looks up from her paperwork:;:  Outloud: Enter!
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::enters the main lounge and is happy to find it empty of crew::
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
SB Sec: Very well, just keep your eye on them and don't trust them for a second. ::lowers the force field::
CSO_Ens_Wuer says:
@::finds himself alone walking along a SB corridor::
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::walks toward the piano admiring its form::
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
::hands over the PADD to personnel in charge and bids goodbye to the officers::
CIV-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
@:: ENters the office, making a quick march and standing to attention at the Admiral's Desk:: Amdiral: Lieutenant Commander John Exeter, reporting as ordered,ma'am!
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::sits and rests his fingers on the keyboard::
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
::enters TL to go to 5 Forward::
Host RADM_McKeon says:
ACTION: Upon lowering the forcefield the security officer taps his commbadge twice and the vulcans and the security team are beamed off the Tal-War.
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::begins to play::
Host RADM_McKeon says:
@CIV: Have a seat, Commander...  I assume Captain Irvin couldn't make it....?
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
::smiles and hands over the rest of the "paperwork" to the SB Sec::
CIV-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
@::raises an eyebrow and then takes a seat:: Adm: You assume correctly,ma'am. You asked for the ranking officer and that would be me,ma'am.
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
::Walks into 5 Foward and hears the music. Goes to sit to a table close to the piano and closes eyes to enjoy the music::
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::senses that he's not alone, but continues playing::
CSO_Ens_Wuer says:
@::wanders into the SB Officers lounge and heads for the bar::
Host RADM_McKeon says:
@::nods at the CIV and sighs soflty::  CIV: Very well...  you can begin with a short summary of your recent mission, I heard main engineering and the adjacent corridors where wrecked severely by a group of Vulcans...?
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
::wanders out of the brig and heads for the TL:: TL: Deck 5.
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
::Feels confused and sad. All that great technology, all those years of training and she failed the people she had to watch over::
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::frowns and stops playing::
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
::steps off the TL at deck 5 and heads for the lounge::
CIV-LtCmdr-Exeter says:
@Adm: Well, what I understood we were sent to investigate some kidnappings and eventually we found out that a 'renegade' group of vulcans was behind it. Who have asualted and boarded the ship in which I  and the CTO had to do a clean up of engineering. We recovered the SF officers and attained a few prisoners,ma'am.
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::gets up and moves to behind the bar::
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
OPS:  Can I get you something?
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
::enters the lounge and walks over to the bar::
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
CNS: ::startled out of her thoughts once again:: I'd like.... a chocolate milkshake actually, please.
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
OPS:  Yum.  ::checks behind the bar::  We're out of fresh supplies.  Will a replicated one do?
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::notes the CTO arrive::  CTO:  I thought everyone was going to the Starbase?
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
CNS: ::nods and chuckles:: I guarantee personally this replicator will do a fine job, Counsellor. I checked it yesterday.
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::moves to the replicator and places the order::
CSO_Ens_Wuer says:
@::gets himself a drink and goes and sit down looking out of a window for some private reflection::
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
CNS: Meh. don't like starbases, if I don't get myself lost I end up feeling closed in.
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
::turns to CTO and makes an effort to smile. He's not difficult to smile at, actually.::
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::smiles sympathetically at the CTO as he places the milkshake on the bar::  CTO:  What can I get you?  I know where they keep the real stuff.
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
::grins:: CNS: Well in that case, I'll have what she's having with some rum in it.
CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CTO:  Good choice.  ::orders the milkshake then rummages around in the cupboard for the rum::
OPS_Ens_Santos says:
::chuckles while looking at both men in turn. Messages will wait. She's earned herself some time off from worrying::
CTO_Ens_MacAllister says:
::looks to Ens Santos and smiles warmly::
CSO_Ens_Wuer says:
@::takes out a PADD, decides tp take the time to review a little personal research::
Host RADM_McKeon says:
@::glances at the CIV and raises an eyebrow::  CIV: All Right, lets moves to beginning...  your arrival in the system...
Host RADM_McKeon says:
ACTION: As Admiral McKeon tries to gain as much information from Lieutenant Commander Exeter the rest of the Tal-War begin to enjoy their well deserved shore leave...  finally.
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