Host Jyg_Lo says:
STAR TREK: PHOENIX - A Special Event
Host Jyg_Lo says:
April 3rd, 2157
Host Jyg_Lo says:
Chapter 1 - "Flight of the Phoenix"
Host Jyg_Lo says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host Jyg_Lo says:
ACTION: The formal banquet hall is crowded with politicians, Starfleet top brass, influential guests and media crews.  The red and yellow flower arrangements accent the Phoenix mission patch on each of the tables.
Host Jyg_Lo says:
SCENE: On the left side of the room is an elaborate hors d'oeuvre bar with an ice sculpture of the Phoenix NX-07 breaking free of the red stained ice flames.
Host Jyg_Lo says:
SCENE: Looking over to the front of the room is the main table.  Its white linen table cloth lined with red and yellow flowers.  In the center of the main table sits the podium, proudly displaying the Starfleet insignia.
Host Commodore_Woode says:
::Stands from his seat at the main table and straightens his uniform before moving to the podium.::  All:  Ladies and  Gentlemen may I have your attention. ::Picks up his glass and taps it a few times into the microphones, then waits for the  crowd to quiet.::
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
::Watches the Admiral silently::
SCI_Ens_Fawkes says:
::Seems to be largely ignoring the proceedings, tapping on a PADD. He has it set to silent.::
Host Commodore_Woode says:
ACTION: The room turns to a soft whisper and all eyes move to the front of the room as Woode’s deep voice fills the room.
ACO_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
::Looks up and listens to Commodore Woode.::
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
::listens::
ARM_Lt_Eminger says:
::Is sitting down in one of the seats and turns his attention to Commodore Woode when he asks for it.  He quickly glances over to Shannen and then back to the Commodore.::
SEC_PO1_Masters says:
::watches the Commodore::
Host Commodore_Woode says:
All:  Thank you.  As you know we are here to celebrate the launch of the seventh ship of Starfleet’s long-range exploration  vessels the Phoenix NX-07.
SCI_Ens_Fawkes says:
::Raises his eyebrows a bit, still working on the PADD.::
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
::Notices the glance and winks at Kyle quickly before returning her gaze to the Commodore::
CMC_SCPO_Kelley says:
::Stands at attention off to the side of the room as the Commodore starts to speak::
Host Commodore_Woode says:
::pauses and continues:: I've been through this before, and in preparing for an event like this, you search for the words. Unfortunately, the talented NCO that usually helps me with these things is on well-deserved leave. So I'm afraid you're stuck with what I can come up with. ::smiles a bit and lets the audience laugh before continuing::
ACO_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
::Smiles at the comment before taking a sip of coffee.::
ARM_Lt_Eminger says:
::Smiles and leans back in his chair, listening to the Commodore's words.::
SCI_Ens_Fawkes says:
::Doesn't even crack a smile.::
CMC_SCPO_Kelley says:
::Catches the glance of the EMT thinking to himself that he will fix that later::
SEC_PO1_Masters says:
::puts his hand up to his mouth to hid a gurgle::
Host Commodore_Woode says:
All: I was trying to think of what to say, when I realized the importance of saying it at all. The words. The meaning behind them. The glue that binds human civilization together is language.
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
::Listens impassively, rolls eyes at the faux officer humor and modesty::
SCI_Ens_Fawkes says:
::Moves his lips, mumbling something to himself as he narrows his eyes at the PADD, then continues tapping away.::
Host Commodore_Woode says:
All: In my native South Africa, we speak many official languages, and many times that in dialects. At last count, our world is alive with 7000 official languages. If we're lucky, we can understand a few of them. But nevertheless, they bind us together. They express the thoughts and ideals and things we dream about.
Host Commodore_Woode says:
All: And in any language, one word that fills us with hope is 'exploration'. And as long as humans have walked the Earth, it has ever been our drive. And now we have something new to do it in.
Chap_Lt_Feare says:
::is typing words into a PADD quickly, not quite paying attention to what the Commodore is saying::
Host Commodore_Woode says:
All: It is my honor and privilege to present to you the NX-07!  ::Presses a button on the podium and takes a step off to the  side.::
Host Commodore_Woode says:
ACTION: The large red curtains lower behind the main table.  Clear alumiglass windows quickly become visible and look out into the  cold darkness of space.  A shadowy feature can almost be recognized just outside the windows.  Then, without warning, a flash  of plasma gas ignites outside the windows.
CMC_SCPO_Kelley says:
::Begins to slowly move towards the SCI::
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
::Looks out the windows::
ARM_Lt_Eminger says:
::Watches the spectacle unfold before him as the newest NX Class ship is unveiled to everyone in the room.::
Host Commodore_Woode says:
ACTION: Gasps can be heard throughout the hall as the ignited plasma catches the guests off guard.  Out of the reddish-blue plasma  flames the lights of the docking supports light up.  Several more high power lights turn on from the station and from out of  the flames the Phoenix appears.
ACO_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
::Turns to watch the curtains fall.::
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
::looks on::
SEC_PO1_Masters says:
::is taken back by the lights coming in and is impressed by the show::
CE_LtCmdr_Spencer says:
::Watches on::
SCI_Ens_Fawkes says:
::Doesn't even look up, again muttering to himself.::
Host Commodore_Woode says:
All:  Ladies and Gentlemen, the Phoenix.  ::A very military smile forms on his face as he begins to clap.::
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
::Claps politely::
Host Commodore_Woode says:
ACTION: The room springs to life as the audience stands and claps for the new vessel.  Media crews move throughout the room to jockey  for the best strategic location to capture the moment.
ACO_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
::Watches as the Phoenix appears, then stands and claps.::
CMC_SCPO_Kelley says:
::Begins to clap politely as he moves still closer to the SCI::
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
::stands and applauds::
Host Commodore_Woode (Winds of Change - ST Phoenix Intro Theme.wav)
SEC_PO1_Masters says:
::begins to clap and thinking that he can't wait to get started::
CE_LtCmdr_Spencer says:
::Claps slowly, then stands::
Chap_Lt_Feare says:
::stands up and applauds still thinking of what he is typing into the data padd::
ARM_Lt_Eminger says:
::Stands up with the rest of the audience and expresses his approval of the launching of Phoenix.::
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
::Watches the lightshow, hoping the fools got the charges right and she doesn't have to go to work and put out her new ship before the bloody thing even launches::
Host Commodore_Woode says:
All:  Thank you...  ::Moves back to the podium and raises a hand to calm the room.::  Thank you.  I’d like take a moment to  call the Phoenix’s Chaplin, Lieutenant Reverend Feare, who will do the honors of officially commissioning the Phoenix for us.   ::Turns to the table and takes a step to the side.::
SCI_Ens_Fawkes says:
::Glances up during the applause, not standing, but noting each person he can see -- taking note of the crew reactions, etc. He then returns to his PADD.::
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
::Returns attention to the podium::
Host Commodore_Woode says:
::looks pointedly at Feare and beckons him up::
ACO_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
::Takes his seat.::
CMC_SCPO_Kelley says:
::Slightly bumps into the SCI:: SCI: Oh pardon me, Ensign, I wasn't paying attention, but then I guess that makes two of us doesn't it.
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
::sits::
CE_LtCmdr_Spencer says:
::Sits down and stares at the podium::
SEC_PO1_Masters says:
::straightens up at the call of the reverend to give him all his attention::
Chap_Lt_Feare says:
::picks up his data padd and steps up to the podium with a smile:: ALL: If everyone would bow your heads please.
ARM_Lt_Eminger says:
::Sits back down and leans over to Shannen a bit.::  EMT:  Phoenix must be pretty big for all the effort they're putting into its launch.
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
::folds hands and looks down::
CE_LtCmdr_Spencer says:
::Bows his head::
SCI_Ens_Fawkes says:
::Glances up at CMC, then back to his PADD.:: CMC: You caught me, Chief Kelley. I was engrossed in my work on experimental technologies for the betterment of humanity. Do enjoy the speeches.
SEC_PO1_Masters says:
::lowers his head , closes his eyes to begin his own pray along with the reverend::
Host Commodore_Woode says:
::bows his head and closes his eyes::
ARM_Lt_Eminger says:
::Smiles at Shannen and then bows his head slightly.::
ACO_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
::Bows his head.::
Chap_Lt_Feare says:
::bows his head and folds his hands than begins:: ALL: King of Kings, Lord of lords, Alpha and Omega, the beginning and the end, Lord of many names.
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
::Elbows the ARM to quiet him up, bows her head, and pulls out a Celtic cross on a chain around her neck and holds it in her fingers::
Chap_Lt_Feare says:
All: On this third day of April we pray to you, O Lord, for protection of this vessel and her crew.
Chap_Lt_Feare says:
ALL: We ask your guidance, ancient of ancients, in her mission of exploration.  We pray that peace shall surround her
Chap_Lt_Feare says:
ALL: Yet we ask that you protect this ship from harm that we may be an instrument of your will.
In your matchless name...
Host Commodore_Woode says:
::silently repeating the prayer::
Chap_Lt_Feare says:
ALL: Amen
SEC_PO1_Masters says:
Outloud:: Amen
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
::quietly:: All: Amen
ACO_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
Outloud: Amen.  ::Looks up from the table.::
CMC_SCPO_Kelley says:
::Slightly raises his head::
Host Commodore_Woode says:
::amen:: ::looks up and Feare, indicating he can step down now::
ARM_Lt_Eminger says:
::Joins everyone in concluding the prayer.::
CE_LtCmdr_Spencer says:
All: Amen.  ::Looks back up::
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
Outloud: Amen. ::puts her cross away::
SCI_Ens_Fawkes says:
::Doesn't bother with the prayer, not religious himself.::
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
::raises his head::
Chap_Lt_Feare says:
::steps back and nods to the Commodore:: Woode: Thank you.
Host Commodore_Woode says:
::Stands and moves back to the podium.:: CHAP:  Thank you, Reverend..  ::nods appreciatively before turning back to the audience.::  All:  Throughout the development cycle of an advanced vessel there are thousands of men and women working around the clock to ensure everything is in order.
CMC_SCPO_Kelley says:
SCI: Excellent Ensign, then I can only assume you will be as fastidious about your duties. I well sleep better at night now.
Host Commodore_Woode says:
ALL: From scientists and designers to the engineers and support crews who are all to be thanked for their hard work and  dedication.  As the build out nears its completion an officer is selected to act as the Commanding Officer in charge of  verifying and testing the newly constructed vessel.
Host Commodore_Woode says:
All: While this is a short duty, and one often overlooked, it is an important part of ship development.  I’d like to  present Acting Commanding Officer Commander Duncan McQuade.  ::Turns from the podium and looks at Cmdr McQuade and claps.::
ACO_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
::Stands and straightens his uniform shirt before brushing down his kilt.  Then moves to the podium.::  Commodore Woode:  Thank you sir.
ARM_Lt_Eminger says:
::Claps once more, this time for the introduction of Commander McQuade.::
SCI_Ens_Fawkes says:
CMC: That will make one of us, Chief.
ACO_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
All:  For the past three months I have been stationed aboard the Phoenix.  I was honored that Starfleet assigned me as ACO during the operational verification phase of her construction.  While we had many long hours and sleepless nights along the way I am proud to have signed the Phoenix into active duty.  She will serve her new Captain and crew with dignity and ensure their safe return to Earth.  The achievements of man through technology and our never ending urge to learn are embedded with in her decks.  She is a symbol of power, of exploration, of learning.
Chap_Lt_Feare says:
::returns quietly to his previous place::
ACO_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
She is a unified voice that lets all walks of life know that Starfleet is there no matter what evil lay it waiting.  ::Pauses a moment.::
SEC_PO1_Masters says:
::listening to the ACO::
ACO_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
She will cast her light upon those that suffer and lead them out of the darkness.  May she bring honor and respect to all those that serve aboard her.  ::Pulls out a leather case from under the podium and carefully opens it.::   All:  With some sadness I relinquish my command of the Phoenix NX-07 on this date April 3rd 2157 at 17:36 hours. ::Enters a code into the padd built into the leather case, then takes one of the gold stylus pens and signs his name on the screen.::  All:  Please welcome Captain Alan LaPointe.  ::Move to the left of the podium and claps for the new Captain.::
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
::Watches and listens, expression neutral::
Host Commodore_Woode says:
::claps::
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
::Stands from the table and nods to the crowd as he makes his way to the podium.:: Cmdr McQuade:  Thank you Commander.
SEC_PO1_Masters says:
::claps::
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
::Claps politely::
ACO_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
::Stands at attention and gives a formal salute.::  CO: My pleasure Captain.
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
::Returns the salute, then turns to the podium.::  All:  Captain Alan LaPointe assuming command of the Phoenix NX-07 and her crew as of 17:38 hours on April 3rd 2157.  ::Enters his code into the leather bound padd on the podium, then picks up another gold stylus and signs his name on the screen.::
ARM_Lt_Eminger says:
::Claps for his new commanding officer.::
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
::Returns the salute, then turns to the podium.::  All:  Captain Alan LaPointe assuming command of the Phoenix NX-07 and her crew as of 17:38 hours on April 3rd 2157.  ::Enters his code into the leather bound padd on the podium, then picks up another gold stylus and signs his name on the screen.::
CE_LtCmdr_Spencer says:
::Claps::
ACO_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
::Moves back to the podium and closes the leather case.::  CO: Congratulations Captain.  ::Shakes Captain LaPointe's hand before returning to his seat.::
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
::Shakes Commander McQuade’s hand then turns back to the podium.::
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
::Stands at the podium::  First of all, I’d like to thank all of you for being here today. It is an honor and a privilege to be chosen to be the Captain of the Phoenix. I’d also like to thank the crew of the Phoenix. Many of them were hand picked by myself, and some on the recommendation of Commander McQuade. It is also an honor to follow in the footsteps of some of the great explorers in earth’s history, from Yuri Gagarin, Neil Armstrong, to James Cook and Jonathan Archer, I stand in formidable company. It is my sincerest hope that I can obtain yet a fraction of what they accomplished, and maybe a little more.
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
I have some of the most talented officers and crew in Starfleet, the best of the best, so to say. It is my sincerest wish that we live up to the expectations of Starfleet, and the citizens of earth.  We will do out best to uphold the principals of Starfleet.  We will make all of you proud; to have been here today, and to have been a part of this grand overture. We are making history. Man your stations, bring this ship alive. Thank you. ::leaves the podium:: 
SCI_Ens_Fawkes says:
::Taps on his PADD.:: Self: There we are... That's better.
CMC_SCPO_Kelley says:
::Stands towering closely over the SCI::
Host Commodore_Woode says:
ACTION: The crowd stands and claps for the Phoenix’s new Commanding Officer.  Flashes fill the room as the media snap photographs of  Captain LaPointe at the Podium.  Ensuring this moment is immortalized forever in Starfleet history.
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
:: Smiles and slightly nods to the crowd before continuing.::  All: Thank you.  I will now turn things back over to Commodore 
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
Woode.  ::Turns to Commodore Woode.::  Commodore Woode:  Sir.
ACO_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
::Stands and claps for Captain LaPointe.::
CE_LtCmdr_Spencer says:
::Stands and claps::
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
::Claps politely::
SEC_PO1_Masters says:
::claps at the Captain::
Chap_Lt_Feare says:
::applauds quietly and returns the Captain's nod::
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
ARM: What is it with you officers and all yer bleedin' speechifying? ::whispered as she leans a bit::
Host Commodore_Woode says:
::Stands and moves back to the podium extending his hand to congratulate Captain LaPointe.::  CO:  Captain my sincere  congratulations on your new appointment.
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
::Shakes the Commodore’s hand.:: Commodore Woode:  Thank you sir.  The Phoenix is in good hands.   ::Moves away from the podium and returns to his seat.::
ARM_Lt_Eminger says:
::Smiles a bit and leans over to Shannen.::  EMT:  It's a good thing to be precise.
CE_LtCmdr_Spencer says:
::Sits back down::
Host Commodore_Woode says:
::Shakes Captain LaPointe’s hand and smiles.::
Host Commodore_Woode says:
::Turns to the audience.::  All: One last thing before we continue this festive event.  I’d like to call Commander McQuade  back to the podium.
Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
::Looks up quickly at the Commodore then stands and move to the podium.::
Host Commodore_Woode says:
Commander McQuade:  In light of your recent loss of a job and an accidental oversight on the part of Starfleet to fill the  Communication Officers position on the Phoenix I am extending the position to you.
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
::Rolls eyes and mouths the word "BORING" to the ARM::
Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
::Smiles.::  Commodore Woode:  Sir I gladly accept.
Host Commodore_Woode says:
Commander McQuade:  I assume you are somewhat familiar with the duties of that position.
Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
Commodore Woode:  Aye sir, I've a few hours on the comm system.
Host Commodore_Woode says:
Commander McQuade:  Very well.  Affective immediately you are to report for duty on the Phoenix NX-07 as the Communications  Officer.  ::Add a little pause before continuing.::  And First Officer.  Congratulations Commander.
ARM_Lt_Eminger says:
::Tries not to chuckle at Shannen and nudges her slightly with his elbow this time.  He then turns his attention to the podium once more.::
Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
Commodore Woode:  Thank you sir.  ::Stands a little taller and salute the Commodore.::
Host Commodore_Woode says:
::Returns the salute, then turns back to the podium.::
SCI_Ens_Fawkes says:
::Glances up at the CMC, raises an eyebrow, then looks back down to the PADD.:: CMC: Could you possibly move off a bit, Chief? I've got an... issue... with personal space.
Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
::Returns to his seat.::
Host Commodore_Woode says:
All:  Ladies and Gentlemen I present the Command Staff of the Phoenix.  ::Claps.::
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
::Stands proudly and bows to the audience.::
COM_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
::Stands proudly and bows to the audience.::
Host Commodore_Woode says:
ACTION: The media begin the onslaught of flashes as the two officer’s smile to the crowd.  LaPointe and McQuade turn and shake hands  in both celebration and congratulation on their new assignments.  Applause fills the room as Woode points to the Starfleet  Orchestra to the right.
CMC_SCPO_Kelley says:
SCI: I was just trying to read what was so important that would ignore a Commodore and your Commanding Officer, Ensign.
Host Commodore_Woode says:
All:  Ladies and Gentlemen please enjoy yourselves.  ::Leaves the podium and meets up with the Captain LaPointe and Commander  McQuade.::  CO/COM:  Gentlemen again congratulations on your new assignments.
COM_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
Commodore Woode:  Thank you again sir.  ::Picks up the leather case from the table and hand it to the Commodore.::
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
Commodore Woode:  Yes thank you Commodore.  I’m looking forward to taking her out as soon as we get a chance sir.
ARM_Lt_Eminger says:
::Stands up.::  EMT:  Well, that's that.  The formal part is done.  Now the excitement begins.
SEC_PO1_Masters says:
::moves out of the crowd a little and leans against a will with one leg up on the wall and just looks around watching everyone::
Host Commodore_Woode says:
CO/COM:  Well I suggest you both gather your crew and get out while you can.  I think everything is complete on this end and  I have a little surprise waiting for you.  ::A smile slowly appears on his face before he nods his head towards the door.::
SCI_Ens_Fawkes says:
::Sighs, and holds the PADD out for the CMC.:: CMC: Volumetric imaging, high-level tactical simulation, artificial intelligence. And I haven't been ignoring them altogether.
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
Commodore Woode:  I will take that as our exit cue Commodore.  ::Turns to Commander McQuade.::  COM:  Notify the crew we will be departing within the hour Commander.
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
ARM: Well, at least we can get something to eat now.
COM_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
CO: Aye sir.  ::Turns and starts finding Phoenix crew.::
CMC_SCPO_Kelley says:
SCI: Well let's hope you don't ignore what's going on up there....altogether, Ensign. ::moves away::
Host Commodore_Woode says:
TIME JUMP: 15 Minutes.
Host Commodore_Woode says:
ACTION: The Phoenix crew assembles from the Phoenix airlock down the corridor to the turbolift awaiting their new Captain.  Commander  McQuade stands at the air lock entrance with his arms behind his back.  The air lock quietly opens and Captain LaPointe and  Commodore Woode stand on the other side.
CMC_SCPO_Kelley says:
::Moves towards the SEC::
SEC_PO1_Masters says:
::Moves towards the SEC::
COM_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
All:  Attention!  ::Shifts with one smooth motion to attention and pipes a few notes on an old brass whistle.::  All:  Commodore and Captain on deck!
SEC_PO1_Masters says:
::goes to attention::
SCI_Ens_Fawkes says:
::Stands at attention.::
CMC_SCPO_Kelley says:
SEC: Petty Officer, next time I see you standing with your leg on a wall like that, I guarantee you won't be able to bend it for quite some time. Understood?
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
::Comes to attention::
CMC_SCPO_Kelley says:
::Snaps to attention::
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
::enters the Phoenix::
ARM_Lt_Eminger says:
::Stands at attention near the end of the line.::
Chap_Lt_Feare says:
::standing at attention::
COM_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
CO:  Welcome aboard sir.  ::Salutes.::
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
::returns the salute:: COM: Glad to be aboard Commander
COM_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
Andrew <McQuade>
::Lowers his hand.:: All:  Crew Salute!
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
::Salutes::
SEC_PO1_Masters says:
::snaps a salute::
SCI_Ens_Fawkes says:
::Salutes the CO.::
CMC_SCPO_Kelley says:
::Snaps a salute::
Host Commodore_Woode says:
::Looks over the crew and snaps a quick salute.::
ARM_Lt_Eminger says:
::Salutes to the commanding officer.::
COM_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
CO: We have a lot to go over, but I think we can cover that once we leave the dock.  I'll make sure the crew is ready for your orders Captain.
Chap_Lt_Feare says:
::raises his hand to salute::
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
All: At ease.
Host Commodore_Woode says:
::calls the attention of both commanding officers and speaks loud enough for the crew to hear:: CO/XO: There is a small matter of tradition..
Chap_Lt_Feare says:
::lowers his hand::
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
Well done
SCI_Ens_Fawkes says:
::Stands at ease.::
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
::goes to parade rest::
SEC_PO1_Masters says:
::stands at ease::
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
::looks at Woode::
CMC_SCPO_Kelley says:
::Folds his hands behind his back::
COM_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
::Looks over to the Commodore.::  Commodore Woode:  Yes sir?
Host Commodore_Woode says:
::looks up as one of the station's personnel brings something and hands it to him and then turns back to the two men, producing a large rolled up article:: ::unties the gold bow and rolls out a paper star map of the space around Earth and holds it up for them to see::
SCI_Ens_Fawkes says:
::Furrows his eyebrows, mentally noting to modify the PVDD for stellar cartographic purposes.::
Host Commodore_Woode says:
::points out one of the tiny dots:: All/CO: We're here. ::indicates a large area coreward from the Sol System:: All of this space belongs to you, Captain. Your orders are to see what there is to be seen. Learn what there is to be learned. And come back to us to share it with all mankind. ::looks around the ship, and the crew::
Host Commodore_Woode says:
::smiles at the sight of it all:: CO: The ship is yours, Captain. Fair winds, and following seas.
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
Commodore: Thank you. Myself and the crew won't disappoint you.
COM_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
::Smiles and claps.::
Host Commodore_Woode says:
::looks over the whole group:: All: Godspeed! ::takes his leave, stepping out and letting the airlock door close behind him::
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
::Stays at parade rest::
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
All: Take your stations please.
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
::Heads inside and starts for Sickbay::
COM_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
CMC: Chief let you staff know we will be departing with in the hours.  Make sure all is ready.
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
::heads up to the bridge:: COM: Coming Commander? We've got a galaxy to explore.
ARM_Lt_Eminger says:
::Waits for the Captain and Commander as he is going to be heading up to the Bridge with them.::
COM_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
::Turns back to the CO::  CO: I would not miss it Captain.  ::Moves up and follows the CO to the bridge.::
SCI_Ens_Fawkes says:
::Heads up to the bridge as well, working on his PADD on the way, but putting it away once they arrive, moving to the science station::
SEC_PO1_Masters says:
::turns and makes his way toward deck F::
CMC_SCPO_Kelley says:
::Walks into his office and pulls the personnel files of the ARM and the EMT::
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
::enters the turbolift and presses the A button::
Host Jyg_Lo says:
ACTION: On the bridge, the crew finds that Portsmouth Station has already cleared them for departure and stands ready to detach the moorings::
COM_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
::Enters the TL behind the CO.::
Chap_Lt_Feare says:
::follows the crew into the ship bringing up the rear, watching the crew's body language.::
ARM_Lt_Eminger says:
::Looks over to the Captain, Commander and Ensign in the lift with him.::
SEC_PO1_Masters says:
::enters a turbolift and looks aver the panel to find the F button::
SCI_Ens_Fawkes says:
::Immediately activates passive sensors, starting the compressed recording to the computer core.::
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
::exits the lift onto the bridge, for the first time::
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
::Goes to the locker in Sickbay marked "Fire-Rescue" and opens it, pulling out her gear and getting it ready in case she might need it. Then goes to a computer display and brings up the Damage Control screen and waits to be called out::
COM_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
CO: Captain.  Welcome to the bridge sir.  ::Smiles as he follows the Captain onto the bridge.::
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
COM: It looked bigger in the pictures I saw. ::smiles::
CMC_SCPO_Kelley says:
::Stops for a minute and looks at the antique Colt forty five model 1911 hanging on the wall and thinking of the ancestor who carried long ago into battle::
ARM_Lt_Eminger says:
::Walks over to the tactical station and takes a seat.  He leans back against the chair.::  Self:  Here we go.  ::Runs his hand over the panel and then enters his codes to access the tactical systems on his computer display.::
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
::takes the center chair:: COM: Tell the station we're taking her out. HLM: Take us out, 1/4 impulse.
COM_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
CO:  Yes sir.  You’re not going to throw a party in this room, but I think you will  have a much better time.
SEC_PO1_Masters says:
::exits the turbolift and meets up with the rest of the Security team to start planning setting there rounds::
COM_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
::Takes his station and places the speaker into his ear.::
Host Jyg_Lo says:
<HLM_Barker> ::brings the engines online:: CO: Aye sir. ::smiles with a big grin as he slowly pushes the slide up to 1/4 impulse, cobalt engines lighting up at the rear of the sip to take her out::
COM_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
*COMM*: Portsmouth Station:  Portsmouth Station this is Phoenix.  We are ready for departure.
Host Jyg_Lo says:
<Portsmouth> COM Phoenix: Roger that, Phoenix. Good luck. Portsmouth out.
SCI_Ens_Fawkes says:
::Monitors their projected launch path for orbital debris, etc.:: CO: Launch path is clear, Captain.
Chap_Lt_Feare says:
::Walks slowly towards the observation lounge::
COM_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
COM Portsmouth Station: Acknowledged Phoenix out.
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
SCI: Noted. 
COM_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
CO: Sir, departure clearance granted sir.
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
HLM: Nice and easy now. Wouldn't want to break the ship on the first day
ARM_Lt_Eminger says:
::Runs some tactical scans just to make certain that there's nothing in the direct vicinity that may be hostile.::
CMC_SCPO_Kelley says:
::Taps the comm button on his desk:: EMT: When you are settled I would like to see you in my office. I expect you will be settled in one hour. I will see you then.
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
::leans back in his seat:: 
Host Jyg_Lo says:
ACTION: Spiderweb shadows of the docking station wash over Phoenix as she heads into the starlight of space for the first time officially. Behind her, Earth slowly turns. Many of her children watching this historic event on their televiewers.
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
*CMC*: I'm ready now Chief, all my gear is already set up. I was only waiting in case I got toned-out for an emergency.
SCI_Ens_Fawkes says:
::Once the ship is clear of the station, he snaps on the active sensors, the trilinear scanning waves set to standard scanning grids around them. He double-checks that short, medium, and long-range sensors are all operating correctly.:: CO: Activating sensors.
SEC_PO1_Masters says:
::after having the security teams starting there rounds he goes over the arms list checking everything to see that they are in order::
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
SCI: Let me know how they function. I served on a science vessel for a time 
ARM_Lt_Eminger says:
::Notices the blips coming on his scanners.::  CO:  Captain, I have two Starfleet vessels coming up behind us.  ::Presses a few commands on his board.::
COM_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
::Brings project Hermes online and begins active scans of all known communication bands.::
CMC_SCPO_Kelley says:
*EMT*: One hour.
SCI_Ens_Fawkes says:
::Without looking up from his station, he nods. Hearing the ARM, he redirects short-range sensors to scan the ships.::
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
*CMC*: Roger that Chief... one hour.
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
ARM: Not totally unexpected...
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
::Wonders what the Chief wants... has enough to do already::
CMC_SCPO_Kelley says:
::Presses the comm button again:: *SEC*: Report to my office in forty five minutes, we have several matters to discuss, petty officer.
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
COM: Put our friends on screen
COM_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
CO: Captain, Project Hermes is online.  Running active scans of all communication bands.  I'm reading clear signals to the outer comm relay stations.
Chap_Lt_Feare says:
::watches the planet spin beneath them::
SEC_PO1_Masters says:
::hears the CMC over the comm and reaches up and touches the button:: *CMC: Yes sir, forty five minutes.
COM_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
CO: Aye sir.  ::Taps a few buttons and brings the bridge comm system online.  Then turns on the main viewer.  CO: On screen sir.
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
COM: Let’s hope that thing works
ARM_Lt_Eminger says:
::Looks up to the screen to see the other ships sending them off.::
Host Jyg_Lo says:
SCENE: The Columbia NX-02 and the Challenger NX-03 come up behind Phoenix, taking up flanking positions beside her, an honor guard for her first voyage.
SCI_Ens_Fawkes says:
CO: Warp signatures indicate Colombia and Challenger, Captain.
CMC_SCPO_Kelley says:
*SEC*: Petty officer, the next time you call me sir you'll be a crewman scrubbing toilets, UNDERSTOOD!
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
SCI: Yes, I imagine they are here to give us a proper send off
Host Jyg_Lo says:
ACTION: Duncan's station lights up with a hail.
COM_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
::Looks down at the comm station.:: CO: Sir incoming message.
SEC_PO1_Masters says:
*CMC*: Yes................ Chief.
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
COM: Put it through
COM_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
::Taps the comm panel and directs the incoming message through to the main viewer.::  CO: Aye sir.  Comm open.
SEC_PO1_Masters says:
Self: Geez, what a hard ass.  :: goes back to what he was doing::
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
::Sits in Sickbay monitoring the Damage Control screen and listening to the Comm channels::
Host Jyg_Lo says:
ACTION: Two men show up on the split screen, both smiling and sitting on nearly identical bridges. Captain Dick Scobee and Captain Rick Husband.
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
COMM: Captains, good to see you are both still around.
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
HLM: Prepare to go to warp
SEC_PO1_Masters says:
::sees a pistol that’s not calibrated properly and begins to recalibrate::
Host Jyg_Lo says:
<Husband> COM CO/Phoenix: Captain, I see we're approaching the outer marker so I'll make this brief. I just want to wish you the best of luck. You have a fine ship and a fine crew. We'll see you out there.
SCI_Ens_Fawkes says:
::Monitors the long-range sensors.::
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
COMM: Columbia, Challenger: I thank both of you. It's quite an honor to be here.
CMC_SCPO_Kelley says:
::Presses the comm button again:: *ARM*: I will need to check out 3 phase pistols shortly, Lieutenant.
Host Jyg_Lo says:
<Scobee> COM CO/Phoenix: Never forget that honor, Captain. Be thankful for it every day you’re out here. Godspeed.
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
COMM: Columbia, Challenger: I'd like to stay and chat, but I've got a universe to explore ::wide grin::
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
HLM: Go to warp
SEC_PO1_Masters says:
::satisfied with the recalibration he places it back and goes to the next one::
Host Jyg_Lo says:
ACTION: Almost simultaneously, the two men shut down their viewscreens as Phoenix passes the outer marker.
Chap_Lt_Feare says:
::continues to watch the view from the observation lounge::
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
::Continues to monitor the Damage Control screen as the ship goes to warp:: Self: It's now or hopefully never.
COM_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
::Closes the comm to the two vessels and returns to monitoring the static.::
SCI_Ens_Fawkes says:
::Monitors his station.:: CO: Warp field is holding steady, captain.
SEC_PO1_Masters says:
::starts getting reports from all over the ship from the each security team checking in that all is clear::
Host Jyg_Lo says:
SCENE: In artistic opportunity, the distant reflected light of mars gives Phoenix's hull a dull goldfire sheen as her engines spool up. In a flash of light she leaves Earth behind and takes their hopes with her.
Host Jyg_Lo says:
TIME JUMP: 3 Days.
CMC_SCPO_Kelley says:
::Tapping the comm button again, a bit frustrated:: *ARM*: If you com is working lieutenant, may I pick up those phase pistols?
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
COM: We've got subspace buoy to deploy. Are we ready?
Host Jyg_Lo says:
ACTION: Phoenix is running at stable warp away from Earth on her assigned path, quickly leaving mapped space behind::
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
HLM: Prepare to drop out of warp
COM_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
CO: Relay buoys are ready on your order Captain.
SCI_Ens_Fawkes says:
::Sweeps the sensors around them, scanning all about.::
Host Jyg_Lo says:
<HLM_Barker> CO: Aye sir. ::drops the ship out of warp, steering toward the assigned waypoint::
SEC_PO1_Masters says:
::going over details with the security staff for repeal borders making notes of each crewman’s suggestions::
ARM_Lt_Eminger says:
*CMC*:  The phase pistols you requested are in the armory.  I currently have Masters manning it.
COM_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
::Taps a few buttons on the comm panel and adjusts the relay buoys with the current waypoint data allowing for solar winds.::
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
::Knocks on the hatch to the CMC's office::
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
COM: I'll leave the deployment of the buoy to your capable hands Commander; let me know how it goes. I want to be back at warp within the hour.
CMC_SCPO_Kelley says:
::Taps the Comm button:: *SEC*: Report to my office in fifteen minutes with those phase pistols::
ARM_Lt_Eminger says:
::Presses a few commands on his board and scans the surrounding space.::
CMC_SCPO_Kelley says:
EMT: Enter.
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
::Enters and closes the hatch behind her:: CMC: You wanted to see me, Chief?
CMC_SCPO_Kelley says:
EMT: Have a seat Petty Officer.
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
::Sits::
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
*Shipwide*: You all may have noticed we're no longer at warp. We've been assigned a little grunt work to go along with the glory. We'll be deploying a subspace buoy. Nothing spectacular, but it's a part of the job.
SEC_PO1_Masters says:
::gets up and touches the comm button:: *CMC*: Understood chief, and I’ll have the lasts security report for too.
Chap_Lt_Feare says:
::standing in the back of  the bridge watching the crew doing their job::
COM_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
CO: Aye sir deploying relay buoys at the assigned waypoints.  ::Begins buoy deployment.::  SCI: Ensign, make sure you run sensor scans on the buoys after they are deployed and active.
CMC_SCPO_Kelley says:
EMT: A few days ago I noticed a bit of an exchange at the launch ceremony between you and Lieutenant Eminger. Is there anything I should know about you two?
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
CMC: How do you mean Chief?
SCI_Ens_Fawkes says:
::Not looking up from his station.:: COM: Aye, sir. I'm not picking up anything on sensors at the moment. Scanning buoys... ::Runs short-range scans on the buoys as they are released.::
ARM_Lt_Eminger says:
::Continues the scan despite that everything shows green.::  COM:  Couldn't have been a better place to deploy the buoy.
CMC_SCPO_Kelley says:
EMT: Maybe it's just me but I tend to notice a wink between and enlisted crewman and one of my ships officers.
SEC_PO1_Masters says:
ALL: ok guys lets wrap this up and remember, always stay ready, you never know what's going to happen out here
COM_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
CO: Buoys are released and operational Captain.
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
CMC: Is there a problem Chief?
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
COM: Good work.
COM_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
::Turns back to the COM station and sends a few data packs through the buoys.::
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
HLM: Prepare to bring us back to warp
CMC_SCPO_Kelley says:
EMT: Tell me the story between you two and I will tell you if there is a problem.
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
CMC: We are friends and we spend our free time together.
Host Jyg_Lo says:
ACTION: Subspace Amplifier ECHO-47 comes online properly after exiting Phoenix. Now communications back to Earth will take mere hours instead of weeks or years.
CMC_SCPO_Kelley says:
EMT: I am telling you now I highly frown on that. I prefer that my enlisted members not fraternize with the officers.
SCI_Ens_Fawkes says:
COM: ECHO-47 is working within acceptable parameters, sir.
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
CMC: I understand Chief... but I'm keeping him honest... even if he is an ossifer... he might even be salvageable. ::chuckles::
Host Jyg_Lo says:
ACTION: After leaving the amplifier, Phoenix leaps back into warp.
CMC_SCPO_Kelley says:
EMT: Petty Officer, I do not consider this a laughing matter and if you think you might enjoy staying aboard this vessel you won't treat it as such either.
ARM_Lt_Eminger says:
::Continues to scan surrounding space as the ship travels at warp.::
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
COM: All in a days work. Care to join me for dinner tonight?
SCI_Ens_Fawkes says:
::Watches the long-range sensors.::
SEC_PO1_Masters says:
::looks at the time and figures he better start heading for the CMC's office::
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
::Looks at the CMC, her Hazel eyes flashing as her Irish temper flares:: CMC: I'm sorry Chief, but according to regulations, I haven't done anything wrong. So unless you have found something I'm not aware of... you might think about backing off on your threats.
COM_Cmdr_Duncan_McQuade says:
CO: Sounds good Captain.
ARM_Lt_Eminger says:
::Checks his sensor readings.::  CO:  Captain, it seems this is the farthest that a starship from Earth has ever gone.  ::Verifies his findings.::
CMC_SCPO_Kelley says:
EMT: Petty Officer on board this vessel there are two regulations Starfleet’s and mine and you WILL follow both. If you step out of line with the ARM and I find out, and I will, the result might be distasteful to you.
Chap_Lt_Feare says:
::Continues to watch the crew work drinking in details and body language of the crew::
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
CMC: Chief, you go for what you know... but if you continue to harass me about this, I'll go to the XO and HE will get you off my back.
Host CO_Capt_LaPointe says:
ARM: Into the great unknown, we go first
CMC_SCPO_Kelley says:
::Hears the SEC at his door::
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