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<<<<BEGIN ANOTHER FABULOUS MISSION>>>>

<<<<BEGIN ANOTHER FABULOUS MISSION>>>>

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::::having relieved Mr Bradley::::takes place in center seat on bridge::::::

Lt. Kisay

::::   Leaning back in Engineering Chair ::::::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Helm. prepare to leave orbit.

LtJG StarDust

:;whistles the theme to Absolutely Fabulous:::

Ltjg Blade Love

::standing at science::

Lt. Taylor

::heading for Helm, almost afraid to see what havoc Ensign Sears has wreaked...::

LtJG K'tarn

::on bridge::

LtJG StarDust

::sitting at makeshift OPS console::

Lt. Taylor

CO: ::while heading towards helm: Yes sir

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Helm: Set course 311.5 mark 26. The Miasma system.

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Taylor: Take us out of orbit, Lieutenant.

LtJG StarDust

::hopes the makeshift console stays togather...and works::

Lt. Taylor

::sits down at Helm::

Lt. Kisay

{#}Bridge:  Warp Engines ready at your command.

Lt. Taylor

::frowns at potato chip crumbs::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::glancing over at the still damaged OPS consol:::::

LtJG StarDust

::grins over at Taylor::

LtJG K'tarn

::runs diag on Tac systems::

Lt. Taylor

::sighs and prepares to leave orbit::

Lt. Taylor

CO: Sir I am preparing to leave orbit now

LtJG StarDust

{#}Eng: Thank you Lt.

Lt. Taylor

CO: Setting course for the Miasma System

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Taylor: Prepare to go to warp.

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::::::having heard engineering report::::::::

LtJG StarDust

CO: Warp engines are ready sir.

Ltjg Blade Love

::pulling up data on miasma system..::

Lt. Taylor

CO: ::nods, while inputting information::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Stardust: Very well, Mr Stardust

Lt. Taylor

::thinking that the very name Miasma makes her sick to her stomach.....ack, who names these places?....shakes her head...::

Lt. Taylor

CO: Sir, ready for warp at your command

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Taylor: Warp 8. engage

LtJG K'tarn

::notice no problems with tac systems::

Lt. Kisay

:::  Nodding off to sleep a Shield phase inducer alert goes off....::::::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::::stands::::

Lt. Kisay

::::  Fiddles with Controls for a few seconds ::::  Much better

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Taylor: Mr Taylor. Please call your relief officer and meet me in my Ready Room

Lt. Taylor

{warp} ::goes to warp::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Stardust: Mr Stardust. You have the bridge

Lt. Taylor

::looks up at Captain::

Lt. Taylor

CO: Yes sir

LtJG StarDust

::nods to the Captain::

Lt. Taylor

::calls for Ensign Sears....::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::::moves toward the Ready Room:::::

Lt. Kisay

:::  Leans back in chair with toothpick in mouth ::::::

Lt. Taylor

::hands control of Helm over....worries about the safety of the ship briefly....::

LtJG StarDust

::stands and takes the Captains chair:: ::watches as Ens Roberts takes OPS::

Lt. Taylor

::heads for RR::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::::moves into RR and takes a seat behind her desk:::::::

Lt. Taylor

::enters RR::

Lt. Taylor

::looks at Captain::

Dr. Snow

::in sick bay recalibrating some hypospray instruments::

LtJG StarDust

:::sucks in his breath as Ens Roberts hits the OPS console, and it shakes, almost falling apart again::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::::motions to a chair::::::

Lt. Taylor

Aaah... ::nods and sits::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Have a seat, Mr Taylor. 

Ltjg Blade Love

Capt: Capt, the planet miasma has four orbiting moons, all affecting the siesmic condition of the planet, one of the moons is slightly out of orbit 

LtJG K'tarn

{#}Kisay: I have some questions for you::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::eyes Taylor as she sits:::::::

Lt. Kisay

::::  Sits up in Chair:::::  Bridge:  Yeah what's up?

Lt. Taylor

::looks back at the Captain expectantly::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Taylor: Mr Taylor. I will cut to the chase .

LtJG K'tarn

{#}Kisay: Would be possible to get the aft Launcher back on line by taking one of the foward launcher offline?

LtJG StarDust

Love: Thank you Lt Love. See if you can get more data. Perhaps on other abnormalities.

Lt. Taylor

CO: Yesss?

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Taylor: I am in need of a Second Officer. 

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Taylor: the question is........do you think you can handle the job?

Lt. Taylor

CO: Sir?

Lt. Kisay

{#}  BRidge::::  I'll see what I can do Kisay out

Ltjg Blade Love

Capt: aye...

LtJG K'tarn

{#}Kisay: Acknowledge.

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Taylor:::::severe look:::::: Did I studder , Mr Taylor?

Lt. Taylor

CO: Sir, I would be honored

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::::manages a smile:::::::

Lt. Taylor

::shocked::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Taylor: Very well, then, Lieutenant. It shall be entered in the log. You are now third in command of the USS Griffon.

LtJG K'tarn

::puts finshing touch on new battle plans to compensate for destroyed aft launcher::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Taylor: Dismissed.

Lt. Taylor

CO: Thank you sir ::grins::

LtJG StarDust

<Roberts> ::tries to keep from destroying OPS::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Taylor: Oh.....Mr  Taylor....Please relieve Mr Stardust at Conn, and send Mr Love to me.

Lt. Taylor

::surprised:: CO: Yes....sir ok

Lt. Taylor

::enters the Bridge::

LtJG K'tarn

::waits for Lt Kisay answer::
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Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::::eyes move to a padd on her desk::::::

LtJG StarDust

,Roberts> ::jumps in fright::

LtJG StarDust

::groans::

Lt. Taylor

::looks fearfully at Ensign Sears, notices he's not drooling, and heads towards Stardust::

LtJG StarDust

::looks at Taylor approaching::

Lt. Taylor

Stardust: Lt, I am to relieve you at Conn

Lt. Kisay

:::::  Leans forward in chair ::::::  {#}Bridge:  Hmmm I can take the Forward Launch components and make them fit the back one.  One problem though, why would you want the Aft on and the Forward disabled?

LtJG StarDust

<Roberts> ::tries not to wet himself as he tries to fix the console::

Lt. Taylor

Love: Lt, the Captain would like to see you in her ready room

Dr. Snow

::checking emergency med. kit......putting in some magnesium-nitron tablets::

LtJG StarDust

::stands:: Taylor: Aye.

Ltjg Blade Love

Taylor: on my way..

Lt. Taylor

::sits at Conn::'

Ltjg Blade Love

::walking to Capt's ready room..::

LtJG K'tarn

{#}Kisay: We have two foward launchers.  I can make do with one if it give me an Aft Launcher

LtJG StarDust

::watches as Roberts hurries off the bridge to the bathroom::

Lt. Taylor

::to self:: Hmmm....now lessee if I can remember what all these little buttons do.....

Ltjg Blade Love

::buzzing ready room door::

Lt. Kisay

{#}  K'Tarn:  Ok, I think we'd better talk with the Captain about this, Either way we're gonna have to put into Spacedock

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Come !

LtJG StarDust

:::Sighs at the mess of his console::

LtJG K'tarn

{#}Kisay: I plan to what i want to know is can we switch them without going to Soacedock

Ltjg Blade Love

::door slids open, walks in::....yes Capt. you wanted to see me..?

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::::looks up to Love entering the RR:::::::

LtJG StarDust

Computer, transfer all OPS functions to Science 2.

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Love: Yes, Lieutenant. I did. Please take a seat.

Lt. Kisay

{#}K'Tarn:  Yep....  No problem three Days of messing around in Space Suits, and stuff, we'll have it going

LtJG StarDust

::walks over to Science 2, wondering if he will ever have a real OPS console again::

Ltjg Blade Love

::sits in closest chair..:

Lt. Taylor

::busily rubbing spot off top of console with her sleeve while keeping a wary eye on Ensign Sears::

LtJG K'tarn

Taylor:  I have the new Battle manuvers to make up of not having an aft Launcher ::holds put Padd for Lt Taylor to take::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Love: Mr Love, I have been reviewing your record, and have been impressed with your performance so far. 

LtJG K'tarn

{#}Kisay: Thank you.  I let you now what the captain decieds

Ltjg Blade Love

Capt: thank you sir..

Lt. Kisay

{#}K'Tarn:  Aye....  

LtJG StarDust

{#}Kisay: Lt, I am afraid the OPS console is once again in need of repairs.

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Love: As I am with out a Chief of Science, I would like to offer you the position. Do you think you can handle it , Mr Love?

Lt. Taylor

::takes Padd from K'Tarn:: Thank you

Lt. Kisay

::::  Polishes spot off of the console and leans back in chair again :::::

Ltjg Blade Love

Capt: i think i can, yes Capt..

Lt. Kisay

{#} Bridge:  What do you do jump on it?  :::Laughs::: I'm on my way.

Lt. Taylor

::looks at Padd, enters information into console and uploads it to Helm station....::

Kris

ACTION: WITH MUCH CREAKING AND GROANING, LT. KISAY'S CHAIR COLLAPSES AND DEPOSITS HIM ON THE DECK.

LtJG K'tarn

Taylor: Let me can think of any other maneuver that will work

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Love: I need you to KNOW , Mister. 

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Love: Can you handle the job?

Ltjg Blade Love

Capt: Sorry sir...Yes, i can handle the job..

Lt. Taylor

K'Tarn: Ensign Sears will need the information ::points to Sears at Helm::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::refuses to smile, tho she wants to:::::

Lt. Kisay

{yipekaya}  :::sighs:::: Oh well the adjustable lever was fun while it lasted....  :::: Goes to Bridge:::::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Love: Very well then. You are now Chief Science Officer.

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Love: Carry on Mr Love.

Lt. Taylor

K'Tarn: I'm at Conn, see? ::points to little "Conn" sign::

Ltjg Blade Love

Capt: i will not disapoint you sir..

Ltjg Blade Love

Capt: thank you...::gets up and heads to door..::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Love: oh.....and Mr. Love. as Chief , you will lead the science Away team 

Lt. Kisay

::::: Gets in TL  ::::  Computer:  Bridge ....  {Deck}

LtJG StarDust

::sits diconcertedly at Science 2::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Love: Pick your people.

Ltjg Blade Love

::entering bridge::

LtJG K'tarn

Taylor: True but your still the main Helm officer right?

Lt. Kisay

::: arrives on Bridge::::::

Lt. Taylor

K'Tarn: Yes, thank you

Ltjg Blade Love

::stops and turns to the Capt:: Capt: away team sir?

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Love: Yes. we'll want to study these anomolies from the planet as well as space.

Lt. Kisay

::::  Looks at Console :::: What a piece of Junk...  :::Laughs and using the Bajorans large arms picks up the console and plops it right back on :::::: 

LtJG K'tarn

Taylor: You will let me know if you have any suggest right?

Ltjg Blade Love

Capt.: Very well...

Lt. Taylor

K'Tarn: Absolutely ::grin::

LtJG StarDust

::watches as Kisay throws his mangaled console around::

Ltjg Blade Love

::turns back to bridge..::

Lt. Kisay

:::::  Smiles At Taylor :::::  Still on for Rock Climbing tonight?  

LtJG K'tarn

::runs diag on tac systems::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

{~}Taylor: Mr Taylor. What is our ETA to the Miasma system?

Lt. Taylor

Kisay: Sure, you can meet Stan, as well

Lt. Kisay

:::: Bolts Console back down :::::::

LtJG StarDust

::looks at the mess of wires hanging out the bottom of the console, as well as the scorch marks::

Lt. Taylor

CO: 45 minutes, sir

Lt. Kisay

::::  Smiles Stan ::::  Either a competitor for you, or a Llama.... Hmmm Sure I'd love to meet him...

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

{#} Taylor: Very well. 

Ltjg Blade Love

::downloading data from main computers into a data padd and tricorder..:

LtJG K'tarn

{#}Captain: Do you have a mintue Sir?

Lt. Kisay

::::  Lying on floor fiddling with controls :::::  :::: Finds him self staring at Taylor then gets shocked because of lack of attention:::::  

Lt. Taylor

::dismisses Kisay with a nod::

Lt. Kisay

::: Curses ::::: 

LtJG StarDust

::chuckles as Kisay gets shocked::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

{#}K

Ltjg Blade Love

::performing long range scans of the miasma system..::

Lt. Taylor

::checking course::

Lt. Kisay

:::: Finishes with Console :::::  There ya go if it falls off again just beam it out into space cause we need a new one....

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

{#}K'tarn: Certainly Lt. Please meet me in my RR.

Lt. Kisay

::::  Smiles and goes back to TL :::::

LtJG K'tarn

::watchs Lt Kisay hair stand up cause he was shocked::

LtJG StarDust

Kisay: I know..
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Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::::sits back in her chair in RR and waits for her Chief of Tac::::::

Dr. Snow

::wondering what's going on on the bridge......decides to go see....head for TL::

Lt. Kisay

Computer: Engineering.....  {Deck}

LtJG StarDust

Computer, return Ops....never mind 

LtJG K'tarn

::motions Ensign Smith to take over tac::

LtJG K'tarn

::Heads for RR::

LtJG K'tarn

<SMith>::Take over Tac::

LtJG K'tarn

::Enter RR::

Dr. Snow

::enter TL:: Bridge

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::::looks up at K'tarn and smiles::::::::

Lt. Taylor

::hopes Ensign Sears doesn't ram them into the very planet, and can handle a simple orbit...::

LtJG K'tarn

Capatin: I would like Permsion to begin taking one of the Foward Launcher of line and using it to Rebuild the aft Launcher

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

K'tarn: Please, Lieutenant, have a seat.

LtJG K'tarn

::takes seat::

Lt. Kisay

:::::  Arrives back in engineering ::::::  Cheap Federation chairs.....  ::::sits on floor and closes eyes::::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::::considers what he is saying:::::

LtJG StarDust

::distrusts the OPS console and stays at Science 2:::

Dr. Snow

::exits TL::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

K'tarn: disable one of the forward launches....leaving us only one....and you could repair the aft launcher?

LtJG K'tarn

Captain: This will tale three days of Av work but will help if we are attack by more then one ship

Lt. Taylor

::drums fingers lightly on armrest::

LtJG K'tarn

Captain: Yes sir it would take at least three days most of that would be av duty

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

K'tarn: A V work can't be done at Warp.....

Lt. Kisay

:::: Hears Buzzer :::::  Looks at display:::::  Oh Joy the Phase inducers on the port plasma relay have gone.....  :::: Gets engineering kit and crawls into Jeffries Tube :::::

Dr. Snow

::enters bridge....sees big mess near crooked looking OPS console::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::::ponders::::::having stated the obvious::::::::::

Lt. Kisay

:::  Crawling :::::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

K'tarn: But........it's a damn good idea. While we are doing our geo study at Miasma, you work with Engineering and do it

LtJG StarDust

::dreams of having one of the new superdeluxewowiemajorcool newly designed OPS consoles::

Lt. Kisay

:::: Sighs::::  I always hated this part of the job ....

Lt. Kisay

::::  Very cramped for the 6 foot Bajoran:::::

LtJG K'tarn

Captain: Yes captain.

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

K'tarn: I will be going to the planet myself naturally.....Diplomatic meeting.

LtJG K'tarn

Captain:  If all goes well we should have the Av work done by the time the mission over

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

K'tarn: But, I will only require minimal security.....so you may chose to suporvise the launcher project yourself ......if you wish

Lt. Taylor

::notices a light blinking on her console::

LtJG StarDust

::watches Love busily preparing for the AT mission::

LtJG K'tarn

Captain: If its all right with you a get start right now

LtJG K'tarn

::gets up::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::stands too:

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

K'tarn: Very well, Mr K;tarn. Carry on

Ltjg Blade Love

::reading a very unusual power source comming from one of the moons..::

Lt. Taylor

::blinking light is notice that ship is 30 minutes from destination::

Lt. Taylor

Ensign Sears: Please confirm that our ETA to the planet is 30 minutes

LtJG K'tarn

::leave RR::

Ltjg Blade Love

::see's that the power source has dissapated..:

Lt. Taylor

<Ensign Sears> ::stammering....stuttering...:: Uh...yeah I guess so....yeah ::fumbling around at Helm:: Yes sir, that is correct, more or less.....

LtJG K'tarn

::heads for the tac station::

Lt. Kisay

::::  Opens Panel ::::: Ah there you are little Jewel....  ::::: fiddles with controls :::

Lt. Taylor

::sighs and checks course herself, somehow not feeling very confident in Ensign Sears::

Ltjg Blade Love

::making list of personel for away team..::

LtJG K'tarn

{#}Kisay: The captain has given the go ahead on swapping the launchers

LtJG StarDust

::begins scanning losts of parts in storage to see if he can scrounge together a working console::

Lt. Kisay

{#} K'Tarn:  I'm kinda in the middle of fixing a control at the moment but I'll start as soon as I get back...

LtJG StarDust

::finds wiring componets, monitor top:::

Cmdr. Bradley

t

LtJG K'tarn

Smith:  Report to the aft Launcher with have four Sec squads

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::::::reads a few more reports:::::::

Lt. Taylor

Bridge: All stations report, in advance of arrival at Miasma

LtJG StarDust

:::sets an OPS team to work on putting the parts together to make a console::

LtJG K'tarn

{#}Kisay: Acknowledge.  Can you send a Engineering Team to the aft launcher to direct the removal of the damaged part.

LtJG K'tarn

<smith>: Yes sir

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

{#}Taylor: ETA Miasma?

Lt. Taylor

::looking over seismic reports of Miasma and it's moons::

Lt. Kisay

{#} K'Tarn:  Aye....  I'

Lt. Kisay

m on my way

LtJG StarDust

Taylor: All systems nominal. Sensors concentrating on the system.

Lt. Taylor

{#} CO: 20 minutes, sir

LtJG K'tarn

::runs diag on tac systems::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

{#}Taylor: Very well.

Lt. Taylor

Stardust: Please notify me if you notice anything out of the ordinary. I see a strange reading on one of the moons....

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::stands::::::prepares to return to the bridge:::::::::

LtJG StarDust

Taylor: Aye, sir. Working now to discover what the reading is.

LtJG K'tarn

{#}Kisay: Ensign Smith and his man will asst you in what ever you need

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::::makes a few more notes and heads for the RR doors:::::

Lt. Taylor

::nods at Stardust::

Lt. Kisay

{#}  Bridge:  And his Man?  :::Returns to work shaking head:::::

LtJG K'tarn

Taylor: Tac systems are  ok

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::enters bridge::::::

LtJG K'tarn

{#}Kisay: His men

Lt. Taylor

K'Tarn: Thank you, Lt.

Lt. Taylor

::sees Captain enter the bridge and stands::

LtJG K'tarn

::notices captain entering the bridge::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

::::::::nods to Taylor:::::::takes command chair::::::::::

LtJG StarDust

CO: The fourth moon is a bit outside its natural orbit, and is loaded with interesting nooks, crannies and craters.

Lt. Taylor

::heads towards Helm::

Lt. Taylor

::relieves Ensign Sears with a sigh::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::::::looks at Stardust:::::::::then Love:::::::

Lt. Taylor

::sits...and notices a piece of sticky candy, stuck to the top of the console::

LtJG K'tarn

{#}Kisay: Is their anything Else i can do to help?

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Love: Can you confirm that, Mr Love? Could that be causing some of the flux?

Lt. Taylor

::face turns dark red and her anger rises::

Lt. Taylor

CO: Sir, our ETA to Miasma is just under 10 minutes now

Lt. Kisay

{#}K'Tarn:  :::::Laughs::::: Yeah maybe you could keep your hand away from the fire button while we fiddle with it....

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Taylor: Very well, Mr Taylor.

Ltjg Blade Love

Capt: Capt. i have put together a list of personel for the away team, as you can see, i have included Dr. Snow as a mamber..

Ltjg Blade Love

::hands capt padd..

Lt. Taylor

::tries to pry the offending piece of candy off her console::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Snow: Very Well, Mr Love...... Can you confirm the readings made by Mr Stardust?

LtJG K'tarn

{#}Kisay: No problem.  But that not what i meant

Lt. Kisay

{#}K'Tarn:  Nope, I have it covered I'm heading down to the Forward Launcher now

Dr. Snow

::looks over as I hear my name::

Lt. Taylor

::checking course and preparing orbit sequence::

Ltjg Blade Love

Capt: yes sir, there appears to be a slight problem with the fourth moon..

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

:::::;ponders::::::

Ltjg Blade Love

Capt: it looks as though the orbit has changed..

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

2Mumbles: Perhaps we should take a look at that moon first........

Lt. Taylor

::finally gets candy off the console with a *snap*....realizes its her favorite kind and pops it into her mouth::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Taylor::: Alter course.....take us to the fourth moon.

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Taylor: Put us in standard orbit there.

LtJG K'tarn

{#}Kisay: Very well.  You will let me know if their is anything else i can do?

Lt. Taylor

CO: :;around candy in her mouth:: Yes sir

Lt. Kisay

{#}K'Tarn:  Will do

Lt. Taylor

::prepares coordinates::

Lt. Taylor

CO: Going to impulse

Lt. Taylor

:;entering orbit::

Capt. J. Crazyhorse

Stardust: Open a channel to the Miasma government.  Let them know where we are going.....

Lt. Taylor

::entering coordinates for the fourth moon::

LtJG StarDust

CO: Ate sir

Lt. Taylor

::adjusting course::
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