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<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Resume – It’s supposed to be Shoreleave - Part 4 >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

FCO Cmdr Foster says:

::looks around and thinks to himself::

CMO Lt Rokar says:

::in the medical wing, reading through his notes::

XO Quchant says:

::in a meeting room at Pacifica's control center::

CEO Lt Mattheson says:

::looks around and thinks to himself::

CEO Lt Mattheson says:

XO: Sir, Betazed is deep in Federation space. Are there NO ships between here and there that could intercept the Tal-War?

XO Quchant says:

::trying to get through to SFC::
XO Quchant says:

CEO: Trying to find that out now.
CEO Lt Mattheson says:

::nods to the XO from behind the screen::

CMO Lt Rokar says:

::approaches the duty doctor:: Doctor: I am going to check on the rest of my crew, call me if he wakes up

FCO Cmdr Foster says:

CEO: I wonder what sort of ship he's going to get us.

XO Quchant says:

*CMO*: What's the condition of the captain?

CEO Lt Mattheson says:

FCO: Probably some run down freighter like every crew gets. Some unwritten rule.

CMO Lt Rokar says:

*XO*: Commander, he is currently unconscious and recovering.
FCO Cmdr Foster says:

::swats the CEO upside the head for that comment:: CEO: Don't jinx us!

XO Quchant says:

FCO/CEO: Hopefully starfleet will send a ship after the Tal-War, get it, then tow it back here.  Maybe we'll get an enforced vacation until the Tal-War turns back up again.
CEO Lt Mattheson says:

::turns to face the FCO, not very amused::

CMO Lt Rokar says:

*XO*: I am on my way to you now, we can discuss it further when I arrive.
XO Quchant says:

*CMO*: understood

Adm Xavier says:
::Walks up to the group of Tal-War people.  Looks around for the Captain::
CMO Lt Rokar says:

::leaves the medical wing and starts walking to the conference room::

XO Quchant says:

Adm: Good morning Ma'am.
Adm Xavier says:
::Turns to the voice.::  XO:  Morning Thomas. How is the Captain this morning?  It doesn't look like the ceremony worked otherwise he would be here.

XO Quchant says:

Adm: Did your adjutant not inform you what happened? I thought that was why you were here.
CMO Lt Rokar says:

::notices the group and speeds up upon seeing the Admiral::

FCO Cmdr Foster says:

::watches the Admiral and XO conversing::

Adm Xavier says:
XO: I've sent Sven off on another mission.  He is with Zarn at the moment.  ::Ponders::  I’ve got someone else running my office right now.  ::Thinks ‘one who is about to be fired’::  The condensed version, Thomas.
XO Quchant says:

Adm: Domar has been integrated into the Tal-War somehow and stolen it and Lt. Lorehani.
ACTION:  The Tal-War changes course and heads out into deep space.

CEO Lt Mattheson says:

::listens::

CMO Lt Rokar says:

::approaches the group and remains silent::

Adm Xavier says:
::Is quiet for a moment then gives off a deep sigh::  XO:  Understood.  Is it just Lt Lorehani on board?
XO Quchant says:

Adm: Yes ma'am.  I'm trying to find out from SFC where the nearest ship is.
FCO Cmdr Foster says:

::quietly:: CMO: Just in time, how's the Cap'n?

XO Quchant says:

Adm: Oh, and Cmdr Telgar and a couple of engineers are in a stasis tube on the ship as well.
CMO Lt Rokar says:

FCO: Unconscious, I'd like to keep him that way for as long as possible.
Adm Xavier says:
::Nods::  XO: I think I may have more success with that. ::Walks off a bit and taps her combadge then speaks for a moment.::
CEO Lt Mattheson says:

::coughs::

Adm Xavier says:
::A grin a mile wide on her face she walks back to the group.::  XO:  I've got a ship Thomas.  You may not like her but she is about to embark on her maiden voyage.  Command thinks this mission would be just the one.  ::Starts to laugh::
FCO Cmdr Foster says:

CMO: Probably best for now.

FCO Cmdr Foster says:

CEO: Cough it up, it might be a gold watch.

XO Quchant says:

Adm: Let me guess...some sort of freighter.
CEO Lt Mattheson says:

FCO: Excuse me?

CMO Lt Rokar says:

::looks at the two confused:: Self: Must be a human joke of sorts...

FCO Cmdr Foster says:

CEO: Why? Did you fart?

Adm Xavier says:
XO:  You should be so lucky.  ::Pauses a moment::  It is the newly minted USS Rogers.  A Prometheus class. You think you can handle her?
XO Quchant says:

Adm: The class that triple splits?
CEO Lt Mattheson says:

::covers a smile:: FCO: So...er you like sports? I heard the All Blacks beat England yesterday 73-3!

FCO Cmdr Foster says:

CMO: Did she say... Prometheus?

Adm Xavier says:
XO:  Uh huh.....
CMO Lt Rokar says:

Aloud: A Prometheus! ::jaw drops::

CEO Lt Mattheson says:

CMO: Let's just rename it the Tal-War and take this one.

FCO Cmdr Foster says:

CEO: About time too, we've been beating you guys for years.

XO Quchant says:

Adm: Let's go get my wife back.
CEO Lt Mattheson says:

FCO: A har...ha...ha... fuuunyyyy....

Adm Xavier says:
XO:  Just your Wife Thomas?  ::Winks at him::  Don't break the ship and I will see you on the dark side...
XO Quchant says:

Adm: Understood
XO Quchant says:

::stands up::
XO Quchant says:

*USS Rogers*: Beam up the crew of the USS Tal-War.
FCO Cmdr Foster says:

::walks up to the XO:: XO: Did she say "Maiden Voyage"?

CEO Lt Mattheson says:

FCO: Do you know of anyone famous enough called 'Rogers' to get a ship named after them? I don't. Except Roger Pringle...and well, that was his first name.

USS Rogers says:
*XO*:  Stand by...we are just working out the glitches in the transporter room.  ::Voice of Gopher is loud and clear::  Commander, this is a gnarly ship!

FCO Cmdr Foster says:

CEO: Ginger Rogers?

CEO Lt Mattheson says:

FCO: 'oo?

CMO Lt Rokar says:

CEO: She was a great dancer.
CEO Lt Mattheson says:

CMO: What kind of dancer? Where?

XO Quchant says:

::waits as the Rogers gets ready, worried about his wife::
CMO Lt Rokar says:

CEO: Back in the twentieth century when they used Televisions on Earth, she was a television star.
FCO Cmdr Foster says:

XO: Was that.... GOPHER?!?!

CEO Lt Mattheson says:

FCO: Now when this thing splits into 3, which part am I supposed to stay on?

ACTION:  The crew suddenly dematerializes and reappears on the ship to a grinning Gopher.  The ship is shiny and new.
CMO Lt Rokar says:

Aloud: Wow.

FCO Cmdr Foster says:

CEO: Maybe the bit that has the main engineering section? Just a guess.

CEO Lt Mattheson says:

::leans over to speak quietly:: FCO: Is this the Gopher I head about that destroyed a shuttle at the Academy?

XO Quchant says:

All: Stations
XO Quchant says:

::heads out of the room towards the bridge::
FCO Cmdr Foster says:

::nods to the CEO:: CEO: Yep.

CMO Lt Rokar says:

XO: Aye aye, Commander

FCO Cmdr Foster says:

::follows the XO::

CEO Lt Mattheson says:

::jaw drops agape::

CMO Lt Rokar says:

::walks out the door and consults the map:: Self: Now, to find Sickbay...

CEO Lt Mattheson says:

Aloud: Whu---oh.

CEO Lt Mattheson says:

::bumps into Rokar in the doorway:: CMO: Sorry... which way to the er, you know, big room with that humming blue thing in it..?

CMO Lt Rokar says:

::stumbles:: CEO: Um, you mean Engineering?

CEO Lt Mattheson says:

CMO: Sounds about right.

XO Quchant says:

::arrives eventually on the bridge::
CEO Lt Mattheson says:

CMO: I was worried they called it something else on these newer vessels.

FCO Cmdr Foster says:

::steps onto the bridge and pauses while he looks around at all the shiny consoles::

CMO Lt Rokar says:

CEO: You might want to look at this. ::points at the map, pauses and grins:: And don't forget you owe me a physical.
XO Quchant says:

::walks over to the middle chair and nods at the skeleton crew and others from the tal-war and sits::
CEO Lt Mattheson says:

CMO: Oh, I'm sorry… ::steps away after seeing on the map:: I… er... you're not really my type...

CMO Lt Rokar says:

CEO: Nor are you mine, Lieutenant.
CEO Lt Mattheson says:

CMO: Just proving physicals can be made uncomfortable for the Doctors too...

XO Quchant says:

::hits a control on the arm::

FCO Cmdr Foster says:

::relieves the flight officer at the conn and sits down, only to stand up a moment later and instruct the flight officer to sit back down and show him how it works::

XO Quchant says:

*Shipwide*: Report status to the bridge. Prepare for disembarkation.
ACTION:  The chair tips forward knocking the XO onto the floor.
CEO Lt Mattheson says:
::walks into a turbolift:: TL: To the deck of the fixers!

XO Quchant says:

::gets up and sits back down noting to stay clear of the chair controls::
Computer says:

CEO: Please restate.

CEO Lt Mattheson says:

TL: Engineering. ::mumbles::

XO Quchant says:

::hitting the right button this time:: *Shipwide*: Report status to the bridge. Prepare for disembarkation.
CMO Lt Rokar says:

::walks to the other turbolift:: Computer: Deck six, Sickbay.
CEO Lt Mattheson says:

::walks into Engineering:: Self: You know those Springboks haven't been the same since they renamed themselves the 'Protea'... Hmm…
Gopher says:

::enters the bridge and takes he seat at OPS::
CMO Lt Rokar says:

::enters Sickbay and takes a moment to observe his new 'playground':: Self: It's so...pretty.
Gopher says:

::Fingers fly over the console as he adjusts the settings.  He opens up the channel.::  XO:  Commander, planet ops is indicating we have a go.  We can leave once ready.
Gopher says:

::Is determined to do a good job this time.  Hopefully nobody will mess it up for him.::
XO Quchant says:

::waits for the rest of the crew to report in::
CMO Lt Rokar says:

*Bridge*: Doctor Ro'kar to Bridge, we are all set here - the Captain is in my care and- ::checks:: Still unconscious.
CEO Lt Mattheson says:

::enters Engineering and looks around:: Self: Better get to work! *XO*: All ready here in Engineering.

FCO Cmdr Foster says:

::thanks the flight officer and sits back down:: XO: Flight systems are ready.

XO Quchant says:

Gopher: Inform planetary Ops we're ready.
XO Quchant says:

FCO: Depart when clearance given.
Gopher says:

XO: Aye Sir.  ::Taps the console.::  Planetary OPS:  This is the USS Rogers.  We are ready to depart.  Permission to disembark.
Planetary OPS says:

COM:USS Rogers:  You can leave when ready.  One other thing...Betazed has contacted us, the Tal-War has veered off course and is now headed for deep space.  The coordinates are being sent to the ship now.
Gopher says:

::Looks back to see if the Commander has heard that::
XO Quchant says:

::nods at Gopher::
XO Quchant says:

FCO: Let's go get our ship back.
FCO Cmdr Foster says:

::taps a few commands to take the ship out::

Gopher says:

::turns back to the station and send the coordinates to the FCO::
CEO Lt Mattheson says:

::checks systems and makes sure all power distribution is good for the Flight Controls engine requests::

CMO Lt Rokar says:

Computer: Overwrite EMH visual model from mark two A-N-D-Y to mark one R-O-B-E-R-T.
FCO Cmdr Foster says:

*CEO*: How fast can this beast move?

Computer says:

CMO:  We do not have the Mark One in our programming.
CMO Lt Rokar says:

Self: Great. ::looks for the CMO's Office::

CEO Lt Mattheson says:

*FCO*: Well, let's just say this baby has advanced phaser arrays, quantum torpedoes, regenerative shields, and ablative armor, and its warp engines were designed to outrun even the fastest starship in all of Starfleet! So I'd say... fast.

CMO Lt Rokar says:

Self: Note to self, log a call to Operations to see if they have a backup of the Mark one. ::finds the office::

FCO Cmdr Foster says:

Self: This is going to be fun. ::clears his throat:: All: Hold on to your wigs! ::checks that they are clear of obstructions and engages maximum warp::

CEO Lt Mattheson says:

::feels the ship go into warp smoothly:: *FCO*: Whoosh!

XO Quchant says:

FCO: Pursuit course.
FCO Cmdr Foster says:

XO: Course adjusted.

CMO Lt Rokar says:

::sits down at the desk, tracing his finger on the deck:: Self: I wonder how quickly it will take to ruin this with coffee stains.
CEO Lt Mattheson says:

::orders a raktajino but drops it on the new carpet::

CEO Lt Mattheson says:

::bends down and cleans it before it can stain::

FCO Cmdr Foster says:

::watches the speed display with wide eyes::

CMO Lt Rokar says:

*Bridge*: Ro'kar to Bridge, er, have we left already?

FCO Cmdr Foster says:

Self: ooooOOOOoooo.

XO Quchant says:

FCO: Time to intercept.
CEO Lt Mattheson says:

*CMO*: Doctor...Ro' ::pauses trying to remember his name::  Turd? Tard...Kard..no Ro'Kar!
FCO Cmdr Foster says:

XO: Time to intercept... 6 hours.

CMO Lt Rokar says:

Self: Turd?

CMO Lt Rokar says:

*CEO*: Ro'kar here

CEO Lt Mattheson says:

*CMO*: Looks like we have some time. Shall I come on down for my physical?

Gopher says:

XO:  I have encoded a message to the Tal-War. Request permission to put it on repeat to see if we get a response.
XO Quchant says:

Gopher: Granted.
CMO Lt Rokar says:

::falls off his chair in surprise::

Gopher says:

::Taps the console.:: XO:  Message repeating.
CMO Lt Rokar says:

*CEO*: Um...er... Yes, yes, sure. ::rubs his backside:: Self: That is a first, a senior officer REQUESTING his physical.
CEO Lt Mattheson says:

*CMO*: On my way. ::heads out of engineering::

CMO Lt Rokar says:

::gets up and recalls the CEO's medical record::

CEO Lt Mattheson says:

::walks into Sickbay:: CMO: G'day. Guardian: How are you doing?

FCO Cmdr Foster says:

::thinks "Wheeee this is fun"::

XO Quchant says:

::taps his fingers on the arm of the chair::
Guardian says:

CEO:  Doing?  I'm sitting here waiting to complete the ceremony.  I'm not doing anything.
Gopher says:

::Leans closer to his console in concentration, his brow furrowed::
CEO Lt Mattheson says:

Guardian: Oh... well... Sorry for asking?

CMO Lt Rokar says:

::exits the office:: CEO: Greetings, Lieutenant. ::notices the Guardian:: Guardian: Forgive me, I was unaware you had come along

Guardian says:

CMO:  You still require me. You have no idea what you are doing.
FCO Cmdr Foster says:

::looks over the new flight intruments:: Self: I could get used to this.

CEO Lt Mattheson says:

Guardian: Wow... real friendly. No wonder they put you underground in the caves away from everyone. ::puts his arm on the CMOs shoulder to guide them away:: If you excuse me, I have an appointment.

CMO Lt Rokar says:

Guardian: I was about to do a physical for this gentleman. ::swallows:: Is there any way you could document how the Trill ceremony is performed, for research?

XO Quchant says:

FCO: Can you go any faster?
Host Gopher says:

::Holds up his arm::  XO: Commander, I'm getting something faint on subspace....It's.....it's....... ::Looks up perplexed::  morse code....and it's....Lt Lorehani.....
Guardian says:

CMO:  No.
FCO Cmdr Foster says:

XO: I'm pretty sure I can but I wouldn't want to give the new CEO a heart attack.

XO Quchant says:

Gopher: Translate and on screen.
CEO Lt Mattheson says:

Guardian: Yep... REAL friendly... sheesh...

CMO Lt Rokar says:

::tenses:: Guardian: Very well. We'll converse... later ::looks at the CEO:: CEO: This way please.
Gopher says:

XO:  I'm only getting bits a pieces......::Gets the computer to translate anyway.::
XO Quchant says:

Gopher: Come on....
CMO Lt Rokar says:

::motions to the bed:: CEO: Take a seat ::produces a PADD::

CEO Lt Mattheson says:

::as he walks away:: CMO: I feel sorry for you being stuck down here with him. ::Sees the CO:: Put his hand in warm water yet?

CMO Lt Rokar says:

::blinks:: CEO: Wha? No... no! ::shakes his head::

CEO Lt Mattheson says:

::looks unconvinced:: CMO: Ahuh.
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