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SUMMARY:  The Tal War has been ordered to Earth for a much-deserved down time.  The Admiral has invited them to a BBQ at her place in Hawaii.  In the meantime, things got a little heated between the XO and CNS while the CTO went around asking strange questions.  Now they are on approach to McKinley Station.

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin - Still haven't thought of a title.... Part 2>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: sits in his seat at the right of the Captain watching the docking procedures on his screen ::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::sat at the flight console::

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
::Is in a turbolift, on her way to the bridge::

Arlene is now known as McKinley.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: sitting at OPS ::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
XO: Commander, we're on final approach to McKinley station.

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::wiggles his ears briefly, sitting at his post, and watching the screen::

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
::Enters the bridge, and quietly takes her chair::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
:: sat at Science Station 1 ::

<Kyti>
  :: Enters the bridge and stands at the back out of the way ::

<McKinley Operations>
@COM:Tal War:  Tal War this is McKinley operations, welcome back to earth.  Please dock at pylon 14 on the south side.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
FCO: Very well. Ops, contact McKinley and clear us for approach. Helm, begin procedures.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
XO:  Aye Sir.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
COM: McKinley:  This is the Tal-War, we read you loud and clear McKinley.

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
::Leans over to the XO and murmurs::  XO: I understand that you need to update me on a situation regarding the counselor...

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
COM: McKinley:  docking coordinates received, proceeding to pylon 14.

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
:: sends a communiqué to McKinley Engineering team to ensure that all repairs are correctly logged ::

<McKinley Operations>
@COM:Tal War:   Oh one other thing, you have some visitors from Starfleet Intelligence.  You have a package to deliver?

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::brings the ship towards pylon 14::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: looks at the CO and XO ::  CO/XO:  Sirs?

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CO: If you have any questions, yes. Otherwise, everything is in my report, Captain. :: his face grim, the thought of his Actions not setting well ::

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
::Gestures for the XO to handle it::  XO: You run with this Trelan

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::in her quarters asleep::

ACTION:  Pylon 14 looms in front of the Tal War

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
COM: OPS: This is Commander Trelan. We do.

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::begins the docking procedure and gently nestles the Tal-War against the pylon::

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
::Sits at her position, silently reading the report regarding Solaa, and trying to decide what the next step would be::

<McKinley Operations>
@::Looks back at the two stone faced individuals behind her and nods.::  COM:Tal War:  Acknowledged.  They will meet you aboard the Tal War upon docking.

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
:: receives the repair manifest back from McKinley, highlighting science department repairs ::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::sends the command for the umbilical to be attached and waits to be notified of the switch to station power::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: smiles slightly :: FCO: Excellent work, Commander.

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::smiles back and notes that station power is being provided then powers down the ship's engines::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:; watches her board, looks up from her console at the FCO :: FCO:  Umbilical attached.

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
XO: Docking is complete commander... we are now on station power. Warp and impulse engines have been secured.

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
OPS: You ever been here before?

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: stands :: OPS: Commander Telgar, signal shore leave. Inform all senior officers they are expected at the Admiral's request.

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
:: locks his station and gets up and walks towards the CTO :: CTO: Does a security team have the prisoner ready?

ACTION:  Two Individuals beam into the Brig area...standing before Cyrno.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: nods :; XO:  Aye Sir.

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::Gets to his feet and nods:: CSO: Yes sir, the prisoner is secured for transport.

<SFI Officer> 
Tactical:  Release the prisoner into our custody... ::Hands him a PADD::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: looks down at her console and taps at it, signaling shore leave and specifically all senior officers to the Admirals BBQ ::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CO: I'm on my way to the brig to oversee the transfer. If you'll excuse me, sir.

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
XO: Trelan, one second!

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: stops, turning to the CO ::

<Kyti>
  :: waits at the back of the bridge ::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CTO: Very good Ensign... I may head down myself and check everyone is fine  :: hears the XO ::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::secures his console:: OPS: By the way... that new Chief Tactical officer was asking about you.

<Tactical officer>
 ::looks over the PADD, checking the authorization:: SFI: Yes sir, the prisoner is all yours.

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
XO: Commander, mind if I join you?

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: looks over to Wuer and Sek sending them a silent command to go in his place ::

<SFI Officer>
Tactical:  Thank you.  The coordinates are on that PADD, please transfer us there.

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
::Moves towards him so she can talk quietly::  XO: Off the record, in regards to Solaa.  Is there any part of you that believes that she was right in her Actions? Did she have an realistic reason for her sudden outburst?

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: furrows her eyebrows :; FCO:  Really?  What kind of questions?

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
:: heads into the TL signally for the CTO to follow :: CTO: Ensign.

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
OPS: Well personal stuff, like how long have we been together. ::smiles::

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::follows the CSO quietly::

<Tactical officer>
 SFI: Yes sir, I'm only awaiting senior staff to oversee the transfer.

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
TL: Main Brig  ::stands silently in the corner::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CO: I think she had every reason for her outburst, Captain. Just not the way she did it. As both a Starfleet officer and a diplomatic officer, she knows the difference.

<Tactical officer>
 ::preps the transport coordinates::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: grins at Will ::  FCO:  Well, I have nothing to hide, so let him ask all he wants.

<SFI Officer>
Tactical:  The orders are clear Ensign, transport us now. We don't need senior officers permission.  ::His partner moves in front of a console and beings taping in the coordinates.::  You can transport us or we will.

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
XO: So you agree with the sentiment, but not the Actions?  And did you have any knowledge that she felt this powerfully about this subject before the outburst?

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::grins and remembers the BBQ:: OPS: Well I guess this makes us off duty... you got a date for this barbeque?

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
:: walks out of the TL and straight into the brig walking unto the SFI Officers ::

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
XO: In your opinion, could it have been stopped?

<Tactical> SFI: I'm sorry, sir, but I have strict orders not to transport until senior staff arrives.

<SFI Officer>
::Sees someone come in.::  CSO:  And you are?

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::enters the brig, giving a look to the SFI agents::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
SFI: I'm Second Officer Lt. Commander Wuer ::puts out a hand:: this is our Tactical Chief

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
FCO:  Matter of fact, I do.  This tall, handsome, fly boy should be asking me any moment now.  :: smiles mischievously ::

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::nods briefly::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::grins again and offers his arm:: OPS: Shall we?

<SFI Officer>
::Doesn't take his hand.::  CSO:  We are in a bit of a hurry Sir, could we please go?

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: sighs slightly :: CO: To be honest, I knew this was coming after reading the reports from all the concerned parties. :: shakes head :: Captain, that... monster... threatened a member of this crew. If I hadn't been so engrossed with getting this crew back home, I would have beamed that ta'las into space myself.

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
SFI: Quite a slippery character this Cyrno, I debriefed him, its all in the report...

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: takes the offered arm :: FCO:  I thought you'd never ask.  :: chuckles ::

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
::Smiles a little in sympathy::  XO: And if you were given the authority, what would you suggest happen to Solaa now?

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
SFI: Anyway I'm here to clear transfer ::hands the SFI Officer a PADD::

<SFI Officer>
CSO:  I've read it.  He really has gotten our attention.  We had to request help from the Klingon Empire just for sheer strength in case he gets out of hand.

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::walks arm in arm with Sharra to the TL::

<SFI Officer>
::Takes the Padd and looks at it.::  CSO/CTO:  I've given this gentlemen ::Points to the Tac officer::  The coordinates.  We would like to go now.

<Tactical>
 ::looks to the CSO for confirmation::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
SFI: Okay then gents ::nods to the Transport Chief:: Tactical: Energize

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CO: Nothing. Like I said, she has every reason to feel the way she does. I think once we get him off the ship, she may feel a bit safer. I just wish she knew I wouldn't let anything happen to her. Or any other member of this ship, for that matter.

<Tactical>
 ::initiates transport::

ACTION:  The SFI officers and the prisoners shimmer out of existence onto a waiting ship to be seen no more.......maybe.

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::narrows his eyes slightly at where the SFI agents used to be::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
OPS: I wonder why the CTO has such an interest in our relationship.

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CTO: Talkative chaps these SFI people!

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
CSO: I didn't like the smell of them...

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CTO: They seemed in a awful hurry...

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
CSO: Exactly...

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: shrugs ::  FCO:  Search me.

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
XO: When we are to leave for the BBQ, we will both together go to her quarters, and give her the news.  Then she can join us

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::Looks to the tactical officer:: Tactical: Good work.

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
OPS: Later dear... later. ::grins mischievously::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: gives the CO a small nod ::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::taps his Comm. badge:: *XO*: Wuer to Commander Trelan, the prisoner has been transferred, SFI were there usual receptive selves ::grins::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: chuckles at Will ::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*CSO* Understood. Good to know we got him off our hands.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
<Kyti> :: still waiting on Karr ::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::steps off the TL:: OPS: Well I suppose we'd better go get ready for the BBQ... your cabin or mine? ::grins again::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::turns to the CTO:: CTO: Well that’s that done with...

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::looks to the CSO::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: turns from the CO, approaching Kyti :: Kyti: Hello, love. You might as well head down without me. I still have a few things to take care of.

<Kyti>
  :: sighs ::  Trelan:  I'd like to storm off in a huff saying I don't understand, but, you know I do Love.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
FCO:  Surprise me.  :: grins ::

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
::Watches the interaction between the XO and his lady, and sighs very quietly, feeling a little lonesome, and turns away from the couple::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::takes Sharra's arm again and heads off down the corridor to her quarters::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: chuckles slightly :: Kyti: Like you could stay mad at me anyway. :: winks before leaning in and kissing her ::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CTO: Maybe you could find out what happens to our former guest, the Klingons involvement sounds rather suspect to me

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
CSO: I may be able to keep an eye on the situation... ::looks to the tactical officer and nods::

<Kyti> :: returns the kiss :: Trelan:  No, I couldn't.  I'll see you in a little while then.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: gives Kyti a small nod and a smile before turning back to the CO ::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CTO: Well I'll leave you to it and remember to get some R&R ::walks outs and heads for the TL::

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::sighs softly, and makes his way to his office, bringing up a communications console, sending a brief text message::

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
::Waits for Trelan to reach her side again::  XO: I don't mean to lower your buzz, but kissing on the bridge? in front of less senior officers?  I'm pretty sure that's frowned upon in command training

<Kyti>  :: turns and leaves the bridge ::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::heads out onto the Bridge:: CO/ XO: Well that’s Cyrno taken care of and McKinley reports engineering teams have the repairs schedule in order...

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: smiles slightly :: CO: I apologize, Captain. With everything going on, we haven't had much time together. It won't happen again.

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::makes sure no one's looking as he scratches behind his ear, smiling briefly::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::smiles at the XO better half as she passes::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::Sitting in Sharra's quarters:: OPS: You know we really ought to be getting ready for the BBQ, ::smiles::

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::stretches briefly before making his way to the TL and back up to the bridge::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CSO: Good. Better get to the transporter room, Tobius. We're due at the Admiral's. :: raises his eyebrows slightly with a grin ::

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
XO: I hate to be the person to state the obvious, but you surely you were are of that when you signed on...in your own special way anyway

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::moves to his console, and begins locking it down with his own codes, not liking to take chances::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: chuckles :: CO: Oh, yea. Even in my... I mean, back home, it was the same way.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CO: So, shall we go get Rynia and head down?

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
XO: Aye sir, looking forward to the Admirals....

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
FCO:  Who says we aren't getting ready.  :: walks over to the door to her bed room and takes off her boots. ::  I'm just changing my clothes.  :: grins ::

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
XO: You can lead the way Commander

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: heads to the lift, waiting for the CO to enter ::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
OPS: You know I've just realized, I don't have any here... and I don't think I'll look very good in yours ::laughs::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CO/ XO: Out of interest did you both get my communiqué about the Trill Guardian ::follows the CO/ XO::

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
::follows the CO and XO onto the TL::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: looks to Wuer :: CSO: I think I missed that.

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
::Smiles apologetically:: CSO: I've been in sickbay, and you know how the doctor is about work

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::walks over to a console and has the computer beam some of his clothes from his quarters to Sharra's::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: grins mischievously :: FCO:  Want to find out?

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CO/ XO: Seems they want me to undertake the zhian'tara, have you heard of it?  And a Trill Guardian will join us soon....

CTO_Ens_Sek says:
CSO: Is this guardian a threat to the ship?

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CSO: Yes... that's the ritual where you get to meet your past hosts, isn't it?

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
CSO: I think Tam Bolitho mentioned it...though I can't remember the details

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CO/ XO: Yep that’s the one, well my communiqué filled for permission to perform the ceremony onboard the guardian won't join us till we leave I believe

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
OPS: You think we've got time? ::grins::

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: nods to the CSO as the lift stops and opens ::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
CO/ XO: Oh and I like to ask you to participate if you would?

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
CSO: If you'll excuse us, Tobius... we'll talk again later.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: thinks a moment :: FCO:  It wasn't an order was it?

Gopher says:
::pouting he throws a bag over his shoulder.  He doesn't want to go and visit Auntie Rachel.::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
XO: Commander CO: Captain CO/XO: I'll see you both at the Admirals

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
CSO: I'll let you know Wuer ::Follows Trelan to the CNS' quarters::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::grins a little wider:: OPS: You want to try pulling rank with me Commander? ::winks::

Gopher says:
::Enters the transporter room.::  Chief:  Hey Ralph, how is it going?

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: rings the CNS's chime ::

Gopher says:
<Ralph> Gopher:  Not bad, not bad.  Looking forward to visiting the in-laws. ::Rolls his eyes::  Heading down to visit you Aunt?

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::had already woken up and gotten ready but knows its Trelan outside and debates whether to let him in or not momentarily::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: chuckles ::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
Door: Come in.

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
::Is standing next to Trelan::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::picks Sharra up and kisses her::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
FCO:  I suppose we'd better go.  :; winks at him :: At least for a few minutes.

Gopher says:
Chief:  Yeah, personal invite I got.  It's not like I don't have anything better to do you know.  She has invited the whole senior staff.  You know how much that is going to suck!!!  Stoned face Telgar is going to be there...she is going to take a hot beach and turn it to ice with a look.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: enters as the door opens :: CNS: Lieutenant Solaa. :: nods ::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
OPS: Yeah, I suppose we might as well show our faces. ::smiles::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::her usually bright face shows no emotion:: XO: Am I released from my quarters now?

Gopher says:
::Coughs knowing that the boss lady is nothing like that.::  Chief:  Just stay away from her and you will be fine.

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::heads back to his quarters and changes before heading over to the transporter room::

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
::Smiles slightly at Solaa::  CNS: Would you like to join us at the BBQ Lt?

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: looks to the CO, then back to Solaa ::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CO: Not particularly, Captain. 

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CO: But thank you for the invite. 

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::puts Sharra down and puts his shirt on:: OPS: I'm sure we won't have to be there long.

Gopher says:
Chief:  Ok, just send me down.  ::Steps up onto the transporter PADD.::

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
FCO:  I certainly hope not.  :: goes and changes her clothes ::

Gopher says:
<Chief> ::Activates the transporter and Gopher dematerializes::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::finishes getting changed::

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
::The smile leaves her face slightly::  CNS: Counselor, no further Actions are being made against you.  And this is an offered olive branch.  You do not have to like each other, but you do have to work together.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: voice calm :: CNS: Look, Rynia... I don't regret keeping him. But you need to know... it wasn't planned that way. I agree with you. He should have been left there. I would have even killed that beast myself rather than have him hurt anyone here. But I was more concerned with getting us home.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: looks Will up and down :: FCO:  Hey, you clean up real good for a human.  :: chuckles ::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
::walks into the Transporter room to see the last of Gopher disappear::  Chief: Someone beat meet to the party then?

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
::Her eyes glance down for a second, and smiles at the XO well spoken words, before lifting her eyes again::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::looks over Sharra:: OPS: And you look a lot better out of your uniform ::grins::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CO: Its not that I'm not willing to work with others. It's the fact that I'm not being worked WITH that upsets me. 

<Transporter Chief>
CSO:  That he did Sir.  Pouting because he has to visit his Aunt.  Hopefully he won't ruin the party by sulking.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: grins :: FCO:  You're just saying that because you want to see me out of it a lot more.

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
Chief: His Aunt?  ::puzzled::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
OPS: I'd be lying if I said I didn't ::grins::

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
CNS: I understand that now, and this could be a beginning to a fresh start, where you feel your opinions are being taken into account.  But you have to realise, that whilst you opinions might be recognised, they may not always be acted upon

<Transporter Chief>
CSO:  Hmmmm that was Gopher Sir.  He Aunt is Admiral Xavier.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: takes Wills arm :: FCO:  Come on flyboy, lets go to a barbeque.

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::leads Sharra to the transporter room::

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
Chief: Gopher is Admiral Xavier’s nephew  ::gobsmaked:: well I never....

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::wonders if the Captain thinks she's stupid but nods anyway:: CO: I've already let the Commander have a piece of my mind and nothing else should be said on the matter.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: follows Will to the transporter room ::

<Transporter Chief>
::Nods;: CSO:  I'm surprised you didn't know.  He doesn't let anyone forget it.

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
::walks into the transporter room with a nod to the CSO:: Chief: anyone gone down yet?

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
CNS: Then will you join me for the barbeque?

CSO_LtCmdr_Wuer says:
Chief: Well this could be fun then ::steps up onto the transporter PADD::

<Transporter Chief>
CSO:  Well you have a good time Sir.  See you when you get back.  ::Activates the transporter and the CSO disappears.::

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
Chief: I'll take that as a yes.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
FCO:  I guess he didn't want to talk to us.

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::sighs:: CO: If you insist, then I will for you, Captain.

FCO_LtCmdr_Foster says:
OPS: We'll most likely bump into him at the party.

XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: looks to the CO :: CO: I'll take my leave of you, Captain.

CO_Capt_Jameson says:
CNS: You don't have to stay, but this outwards sign of peace will help the rest of the crew.

OPS_LtCmdr_Telgar says:
:: nods :: FCO:  Naturally.

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<End>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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