Host CDMDave says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<BEGIN TITAN MISSION>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Cast of Characters

Paul Ambrose as CO Captain Matthew Loran
Reuben Wilson as XO Commander Scott Madsen
Darlene Wise as CTO Lieutenant Commander Raine Benson
Leonard Fletcher as CEO Lieutenant Commander Lars Fletcher
Richard Robbins as OPS Lieutenant Commander James McDuggle
Theresa Wilson as CMO Ensign Catherine Madson
Martijin Bloemheuvel as FCO Ensign Patton Chottu

Host CO_Loran says:
::Sits in his Ready Room going over damage reports and casualties::

OPS_McDuggle says:
::Is at OPS console going over readings::

XO_Madson says:
::Sitting in his Quarters reading::

CTO_Benson says:
::Standing at tactical monitoring the sensors::

CEO_Fletcher says:
::Down in his office in Main Engineering going over final reports::

Host CDMDave says:
ACTION: Titan has just crossed back into the Alpha Quadrant from the Gamma Quadrant and is awaiting new orders.

CMO_Madson says:
::Tending to the last of the patients in sickbay::

FCO_Chottu says:
::On the bridge at Flight::

CTO_Benson says:
::Sees DS9 and Bajor appear on the sensor display.  Turns to face the display behind her, grabbing a PADD and taking some notes on the ship's log readout::

Resident_Krimson says:
#::Walking along a path looking around::

Host CDMDave says:
ACTION: A communique comes through from Starfleet Command for the Captain.

Bajoran_Resident says:
#::In his house reading a book::

OPS_McDuggle says:
CTO: Do you have DS9 on sensors?

CTO_Benson says:
OPS: Affirmative.

OPS_McDuggle says:
*CO*: Sir, I have an incoming communication from Starfleet Command.

Host CO_Loran says:
*OPS*: Put it through to my Ready Room.

Resident_Pa`Larin says:
#::Walking down the street  runs in to Krimson:: Resident_Krimson: Hello friend ::Grins::

OPS_McDuggle says:
::Routes the COM through to the Ready Room:: *CO* Roger, Sir putting it through now.

Resident_Krimson says:
#::Looks at Pa 'Larin:: Pa 'Larin: Ahh, how are you today?

XO_Madson says:
::Strolls through his quarters and orders a cappucino now looking at the latest crew roster::

Host Admiral_Cromwell says:
COM: Loran:  Welcome back, Captain, and congratulations on your successful mission.

Resident_Pa`Larin says:
#Resident Krimson: I am  good my friend how are you

Host CO_Loran says:
COM: Cromwell:  Thank you Admiral.  Although, we took quite a beating up.

Resident_Krimson says:
#Pa 'Larin: Very well my friend. I am just enjoying the day.

Resident_Pa`Larin says:
#Resident Krimsib: How about we go to the square and get some hosparate and I buy you a drink?

Resident_Krimson says:
#Pa'Larin: Sure. ::Starts to walk to the square::

Host Admiral_Cromwell says:
COM: Loran: So I see.  Well, I'm not sure why Crenshaw's got me telling you this but I have new orders for you.

Bajoran_Resident says:
#::Stops reading and decides to do try and call someone on DS9::

Host CO_Loran says:
COM: Cromwell: Yes Admiral?

Resident_Pa`Larin says:
#::Walks with Krimson:: Resident Krimson: Cool!  My sister used to make the hottest hosparate you’ve ever tasted, mouth burning, tear flowing hot.  I miss her cooking very much.

Resident_Krimson says:
#Pa'Larin: Well, let’s see if these are any better.  ::Reaches the square::  You know where to get them. ::Let’s Pa'Larin decide where to go::

Host Admiral_Cromwell says:
COM: Loran: You and your crew have been granted one week's shoreleave on the planet of Bajor.  You are authorized to dock with Bajoran facilities and execute necessary repairs.  Their engineers will assist yours.  I realize DS 9 would be more fun, right now, but there is an outbreak of Sumarlian Flu on the station, so stay away from it.

Resident_Pa`Larin says:
#::Knows a place  that use to be owned  by an ex-intelligence operative::

Bajoran_Resident says:
#::Hails DS9::

Resident_Pa`Larin says:
#Resident_Krimson: This way.

Host CO_Loran says:
COM: Cromwell: Sumarlian Flu?  Is there anything that we help with?

Resident_Krimson says:
#::Follows Pa'Larin::

Bajoran_Resident says:
#::Leaves a message on the answering machine::

Host Admiral_Cromwell says:
COM: Loran: Not right away, but I'll admit there is an alterior motive for you to be in the area and that's it.

XO_Madson says:
::Wearing casual pants and a Starfleet shirt, walks onto the Bridge taking his seat in the XO's chair::

Host CO_Loran says:
COM: Cromwell:  Roger, Admiral.  We will stay close to DS9 in case they need our help.

OPS_McDuggle says:
XO: Hello, Sir.

Host Admiral_Cromwell says:
COM: Loran: The docking facilities at Bajor are as close as you need to be, Captain.

XO_Madson says:
::Starts transferring some records from his station to his private quarters, but glances upward noticing an unfamiliar face on the Bridge::

CTO_Benson says:
::Looks in shock at the XO's mode of attire and raises an eyebrow but doesn't say anything::

Host CO_Loran says:
COM: Cromwell: Roger, Sir.  Hope everything goes well on DS9.

CTO_Benson says:
::Continues tapping on the PADD and making notes from the ship's logs::

OPS_McDuggle says:
::Whispers:: CTO: Does the XO know something we don't?

CTO_Benson says:
::Whispers:: OPS: Apparently so.

XO_Madson says:
OPS: Good day.  ::Not looking at the CTO:: CTO: I know, hardly formal attire, but I don't want to change in and out of uniform just to walk onto the Bridge for a few minutes.  Anyways, we are about to go on shoreleave I presume.

CTO_Benson says:
XO: Aye, Sir.

Resident_Pa`Larin says:
#*Bajoran_Resident*: Okay you there me and Krimson are down on the square.  I was wondering if you’d like to join us for a drink?

Host Admiral_Cromwell says:
COM: Loran: They've been through worse, Captain.  ::Grins::  Their CMO assures us it is just a matter of waiting it all out right now.  Cromwell, out.

OPS_McDuggle says:
::Starts wrapping up readings for his report::

Bajoran_Resident says:
#*Pa’Larin*: Okay here, sure I’d love too.

Resident_Krimson says:
#::Looks at Pa'Larin:: *Bajoran_Resident*: We will wait for you then.

Host CO_Loran says:
COM: Cromwell: Loran, out.

XO_Madson says:
::Raises an eyebrow:: FCO: Good to see a new face around here.  Welcome aboard the Titan.  ::Finishes transferring the files and leaves the bridge to return to his quarters::

Host CO_Loran says:
*FCO*: Plot a course for one of the Bajoran Space Facilities and dock with it.

Resident_Pa`Larin says:
#*Bajoran_Resident*: Meet us at the cafe on the northeast end of the square. The name is O`larins.  Pa’Larin, out.

FCO_Chottu says:
*CO*: Aye, Sir, I'm on it.

CTO_Benson says:
::Hears the COM from the CO to the FCO and breathes a sigh of relief.  Finally, a repair facility and restock of her precious torpedoes::

Resident_Krimson says:
#::Looks around as he senses a lot of hostility around him::

FCO_Chottu says:
XO: Thank you, Sir.  ::Plots a course to the closest Bajoran Space Facility.

CMO_Madson says:
~~~XO: So are we doing anything fun?~~~

Bajoran_Resident says:
#::Heads to the square::

CTO_Benson says:
*XO*: Do you know if the Bajoran repair facility has the torpedoes we need, Sir?

Host CO_Loran says:
::Pushes his work to the side for a moment and gets up out from behind his desk and walks to the door::

XO_Madson says:
~~~CMO: I'm assuming we'll have a short shoreleave~~~

CEO_Fletcher says:
::Relaxing in Main Engineering after finishing all his work::

Bajoran_Resident says:
#::Arrives at the square and looks around for his friends::

Host CO_Loran says:
::Walks out of his Ready Room and onto the Bridge::  OPS: Patch me into ship-wide.

Resident_Krimson says:
#::Sits down::

OPS_McDuggle says:
CO: Roger, Sir.  ::Sets up ship wide COM:: Ready.

CMO_Madson says:
~~~Scott: It's about time. I really need a break~~~  ::Closes eyes and sighs in relief::

XO_Madson says:
*CTO*: I'm not sure if they'll have what we need but I'm sure that we can worry about that later, such as for the repair crews at a Starbase perhaps.

Host CO_Loran says:
ALL: We are about to dock with a Bajoran Space Facility.  Starfleet Command has given us a week's shoreleave to be taken only on Bajor.  Deep Space 9 has had an outbreak of Sumarlian Flu and is off limits to all personnel at this time.  Lt. Commander McDuggle with set up your schedules for your duty hours.

CTO_Benson says:
::Sighs:: *XO* Acknowledged, Sir.

XO_Madson says:
::Casually strolls back into his Quarters and changes into a civilian shirt::

OPS_McDuggle says:
::Starts making up duty roosters::

Resident_Pa`Larin says:
#::Sits down::

CTO_Benson says:
::Looks up at the CO:: CO: Sir, I am uncertain if the Bajor repair facility will have the torpedoes we require.  I hope we are not called out on an assignment before I can replenish our inventory, Sir.

CMO_Madson says:
::Sends the last of the previously wounded back to their quarters and lets the assistants finish and leave::  Self: Hope this is a nice, long leave and we get to spend some time with Scott.

Resident_Krimson says:
#Pa’Larin: Shall we order a drink?

Host CO_Loran says:
CTO: I'm well aware of our need for armament and repairs.  Just take time off and allow me to worry about our supplies.  We will get them one way or another.  ::Smiles at the last comment::

CMO_Madson says:
~~~Scott: Think you can spend some time with your family?~~~

CTO_Benson says:
CO: Very well, Sir, I will send my requisition to your terminal.

XO_Madson says:
::Ponders for a moment::  ~~~CMO: Thought about it~~~

Resident_Pa`Larin says:
#Resident Krimson: Sure.

CTO_Benson says:
::Taps the console bringing up the inventory requisition then sends a copy to the Captain's terminal::

OPS_McDuggle says:
CTO: Now that’s settled do you have any other plans?

Host CO_Loran says:
::Nods to the CTO and sits down in his chair watching the new FCO pilot the ship into docking position::

CTO_Benson says:
OPS: Not really.  I might go searching for some unusual weapons for my collection.

XO_Madson says:
~~~CMO: The northern colonies look nice, huh?~~~ ::Makes a request for a shuttle to the southern continent::  ~~~CMO: Just kidding~~~

FCO_Chottu says:
CO: We're ready to dock with the facility, Sir.

XO_Madson says:
::Cancels request::

Host CO_Loran says:
FCO: Do so, Ensign.

CMO_Madson says:
~~~Scott: I heard that!!!!~~~

CTO_Benson says:
::Braces herself on the tactical console as the new FCO maneuvers towards the docking bay.  Can't trust these new pilots::

CMO_Madson says:
~~~Scott: Any beaches on Bajor?~~~

OPS_McDuggle says:
CTO: I hear that Bajor has some very nice countryside that I plan to take in if you care to join me?

Bajoran_Resident says:
#::Sits down at the table with Krimson::

XO_Madson says:
::Shutters at the thought of going to the beach with his mom and remembers she's never been there:: ~~~CMO: Uh no, mom, just one solid hunk of rock~~~

CTO_Benson says:
OPS: Yes, that sounds good.  I believe I will join you then.  ::Smiles::

CMO_Madson says:
~~~Scott:  Okay, jerk, I'm looking at the Bajoran map~~~

FCO_Chottu says:
CO: We haven't contacted the facility yet.  They might not appreciate us just flying in.

OPS_McDuggle says:
CTO: Very good, then I will meet you in the transporter room when you are ready.

CTO_Benson says:
OPS: Good.  I just have to grab my duffle from my Quarters then I'll meet you there.

Host CO_Loran says:
::Looks over at McDuggle::  OPS: You might want to contact the Bajoran facility before you start making plans for shoreleave.  ::Grins at him::

OPS_McDuggle says:
::Contacts the Bajoran docking station::  CO: Doing so now, Sir.

XO_Madson says:
*OPS/CTO/FCO*: Perhaps we could make plans to take shoreleave in the same area, perhaps to engage in some conversation rather than talking about Omega Particle?  ~~~CMO: Oh, I have, already been invited by the OPS~~~

OPS_McDuggle says:
COM: Bajoran Control: This is the Titan requesting permission to dock.

Host Bajoran_Control says:
COM: USS Titan: USS Titan, permission granted and welcome to Bajor.  Please be sure to visit our Fesitval of Cleanliness in the northern forest!

CMO_Madson says:
~~~Scott:  Well, I'm sure they won't mind if the family and I tag along since we need guides anyway~~~

CTO_Benson says:
::Raises an eyebrow:: Self: Festival of Cleanliness???

Host Bajoran_Control says:
COM: USS Titan: Docking bay 3 please and have a nice day.

OPS_McDuggle says:
COM: Bajoran Control: Roger, I’ll relay the message.  FCO: Docking Bay 3.

CTO_Benson says:
OPS: I hope this countryside you're talking about is not in the northern forest.

FCO_Chottu says:
OPS: Aye, Sir. ::Tries not to scratch the paint while docking::

OPS_McDuggle says:
CTO: It seems they have a festival going on.

CTO_Benson says:
OPS: So I heard but "Festival of Cleanliness"?  I could think of better things to do with my shoreleave than attend a cleanliness festival.  I mean who knows what this festival is all about?  We could be walking into a nudist festival for all we know.

CMO_Madson says:
::Sarcastic:: Self: That's right as soon as the XO is off duty nobody needs to listen to him, perhaps some good reading material?  ::Picks up a PADD covering the latest handheld phaser models::  Looks good.

OPS_McDuggle says:
CTO: I agree we should go the other direction.

CTO_Benson says:
OPS: Well, I'm going in the opposite direction, that's for sure.  If you want you can go to the cleanliness festival.

FCO_Chottu says:
::Overhears the CTO:: Self: Nudist festival?  Reminds me of training.

CMO_Madson says:
Self: Heads for my quarters and looks forward to the beach.

CEO_Fletcher says:
::Thinks: Finally I'll get some sleep::

CMO_Madson says:
::Finishes packing for the trip to Bajor::

XO_Madson says:
::Stuffs the PADD into a pocket and gets ready for docking::

OPS_McDuggle says:
::Sets up the duty roster:: CTO: I don't think I am going to the festival either so I will see you in the transporter room then.

Host CDMDave says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<PAUSE TITAN MISSION>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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