Host GM_Brett says:

<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Mission>>>>>>>>>>

AXO_Tarrez-Merna says:

::remains sitting in the MB room until all have left then turns towards the Captain giving her, her full attention.::

Host ACO_KBeth says:

::in the ready room sitting at the head of the table:: AXO: I have something rather awkward to talk to you about.

CTO_Roy says:

::sitting at TAC looking over the tactical duty shifts::

AXO_Tarrez-Merna says:

ACO: Awkward Sir? ::pauses at a loss of words::

AXO_Tarrez-Merna says:

::wonders since when the CO was awkward around her before::

CMO_Lea says:

::Walks across the bridge and takes a seat in her CMO's chair, pulling a PADD out and swinging the XO's console around within her easy reach::

CTO_Roy says:

CMO: Sir... do you remember that time when I wanted to ask you something important?

Host ACO_KBeth says:

AXO: As you know, we will be patrolling the Romulan border.

AXO_Tarrez-Merna says:

::nods:: ACO: Yes sir... I have given it so thought.

AXO_Tarrez-Merna says:

<some>

CMO_Lea says:

::Glances up to the CTO in thought, then nods and straightens a little, giving Roy her full attention:: CTO: Oh yes, Ensign.  Is now a good opportunity to discuss it?  ::Smiles a bit::

CTO_Roy says:

CMO: If it is for you then maybe it is the right time.

CMO_Lea says:

CTO: No better time.  ::Smiles fully and drops her PADD into her lap:: How can I help you?

CTO_Roy says:

CMO: Well.... I was told that you would be the best to help me with my problem...

CMO_Lea says:

::Nods encouraging and leadingly::

Host ACO_KBeth says:

AXO: Look, Sykora, I'm just going to cut to the chase.  I know that it isn't a problem but there will be someone who will be concerned about your heritage.  I want to lay any of those problems to rest right now before some bureaucrat sticks their big nose into it.

CTO_Roy says:

CMO: well... I am a full Betazoid that doesn't know how to be one anymore.

CMO_Lea says:

::After a respectful pause:: CTO: Culturally or physiologically or..?

AXO_Tarrez-Merna says:

::stands up slowly and turns to face the window before responding:: CO: You mean some one might question my loyalty... ::let's her voice trail off.::

CTO_Roy says:

CMO: It's hard to explain... but let's say that right now I don't really feel what you are feeling and if you would talk to me telepathically chances are I wouldn't catch it.

AXO_Tarrez-Merna says:

::stares blindly out at the SB::  CO: You know this is something I have always feared might one day happen.

CMO_Lea says:

::Considerably less potentially stressed:: CTO: Oh, you hasn't developed your telepathic talents?  ::Tilts her head::

CTO_Roy says:

CMO: It's more complicated... I was able to do everything before... before... well... not anymore.

AXO_Tarrez-Merna says:

::looks down and draws a breath before turning to her friend:: CO: I know you don't doubt my loyalty but for the record I will never betray SF least of all this ship and this crew.

Host ACO_KBeth says:

::stands up and walks over to her.  Leans on the table behind her:: AXO: Sy, believe me...I don't doubt you for a moment.  But I wanted you to be aware that there might be questions.

CMO_Lea says:

::Nods a bit, thoughtfully::  CTO: Have you exercised your abilities often lately?

Host ACO_KBeth says:

AXO: We've got to report to the Admiral.  Let's talk about this as we walk.

CTO_Roy says:

CMO: Not really... I got some emotions here and there... especially when the ship's crew experienced more emotional situations or events.

AXO_Tarrez-Merna says:

::nods and heads for the exit rather quietly::

CMO_Lea says:

::Stands up as Tarrez-Merna and K'Beth enter, and walks over to the Tactical station, standing beside Roy:: ::Mildly:: CTO: If and when you have the chance, you could come to sickbay for a mild battery of scans to ascertain if there are any physiological causes.

Host ACO_KBeth says:

::exits ready-room and enters the bridge.  Looks around and sees Lea:: CMO: The AXO and myself have to report to the Admiral's office.  You have the bridge.

CTO_Roy says:

CMO: Well.... I could do that... do well... okay.

CTO_Roy says:

CMO: Thank you.

Host ACO_KBeth says:

::heads towards the TL and waits for Tarrez to enter after her::

CMO_Lea says:

ACO: Aye sir.  ::Nods and smiles, then looks back to Roy::

AXO_Tarrez-Merna says:

::follows right behind the CO::

Host ACO_KBeth says:

TL: Deck 8

CTO_Roy says:

::goes back to her duty shift list::

Host ACO_KBeth says:

AXO: Listen, I went through the same thing when I first joined Starfleet.  A half-Klingon.  It wasn't that long before that when the relations between Starfleet and the Klingon Empire were rather strained.  I just wanted you to know that I and the rest of the crew will never question your loyalty.  Okay?  ::grins::

CMO_Lea says:

CTO: Ensign...If we can rule out that anything physical is to blame, and it's a case of latent or neglected abilities, I'd be glad to help you find a way to control or redevelop them. Or refer you to someone else, if you prefer.

Host ACO_KBeth says:

AXO: And if any of them do....well, the exhaust valves need a thorough scrubbing.  ::chuckles::

CTO_Roy says:

CMO: The tests are fine. When I can go down there I will. And your help will be appreciated

AXO_Tarrez-Merna says:

::looks up and smiles:: CO: Thanks.  This crew is the closest thing I have to family right now.

CMO_Lea says:

CTO: I'm always available for you.  ::Smiles, then tilts her head inquisitively:: CTO: Would you like me to exercise doctor-patient confidentiality, include it in my duty reports, or consider it a casual request between friends?

Host ACO_KBeth says:

::exits the TL and heads down the corridor towards the airlock:: AXO: I understand completely.

CTO_Roy says:

CMO: I would like to yes

AXO_Tarrez-Merna says:

::exits the TL when it comes to a stop and makes her way to the airlock:: CO: ::smiles:: Want that husband of mine to look into installing a karaoke bar somewhere on this station?

CTO_Roy says:

CMO: I would prefer the casual request

Host ACO_KBeth says:

::salutes the security guy at the airlock and looks around getting her bearings:: AXO: So what do you think...left or right?  I think a karaoke bar livens up a place...don't you? Every station needs one.

AXO_Tarrez-Merna says:

::laughs:: CO: Well this is a station... if you go left long enough you will end up right where you started.

Host ACO_KBeth says:

::heads left and is mildly surprised to find they were shortly standing in front of the Adm's office:: AXO: Good choice. ::rings the door chime::

CMO_Lea says:

CTO: So it shall be.  ::Gestures to the turbolift genially::  Make your way to sickbay whenever you please, and we'll go from there.  ::Still smiles, but seriously:: CTO: Thank you for trusting me.   Enjoy your shore leave, when the time comes.  ::Absently pats the edge of the console, then turns back for her chair::

CTO_Roy says:

CMO: Shore leave? I have way too much to catch upon up here... no time for it.

AXO_Tarrez-Merna says:

CO: Amazing... that doesn't happen often. ::grins::

Host ADM_Keil says:

ACO/XO: Come in!

AXO_Tarrez-Merna says:

::squares her shoulders and walks into the admiral's office::

Host ADM_Keil says:

Action: Admiral Elsa Keil is a blonde woman in her fifties.  She is fit and average in height.

Host ACO_KBeth says:

::straightens her tunic, grins at Tarrez and steps into the office.  Salutes the Adm.:: Cmdr K'Beth T'Kar and Lt Sykora Tarrez of the USS Delphyne reporting as ordered, ma'am.

AXO_Tarrez-Merna says:

::salutes the Admiral::

Host ADM_Keil says:

::stands up from behind her desk and walks around, smiling.  She shakes hands with the two of you and then looks for a moment at Tarrez.::

CMO_Lea says:

::Turns back:: CTO: Ensign, I strongly recommend you take at least two or three hours of shore leave on the station.
CTO_Roy says:

CMO: I'll try to, sir. But taking care of both Sci and Tac demands lots of work.

AXO_Tarrez-Merna says:

::sees the Admiral's eyes remain on her and knows what is on her mind.::

Host ADM_Keil says:

AXO: Hmmm, Romulan?  ::smiles::

AXO_Tarrez-Merna says:

ADM: Half Romulan sir.  My father was Betazoid though.

Host ADM_Keil says:

AXO: (In fluent Romulan) Welcome Lieutenant.  I am sure you will serve with honor.

CMO_Lea says:

CTO: I understand, and respect that. But it's all the more reason why you should have the rest and relaxation you need to remain in good health and alert to well perform in your heavy duties and responsibilities.

Host ACO_KBeth says:

::winks at Tarrez and grins when the Admiral wasn't looking::

CMO_Lea says:

CTO: It's just a suggestion from your doctor, though.  ::Smiles friendlily and lowers herself into her chair::

AXO_Tarrez-Merna says:

::picks up a few words here and there enough to get the admiral's meaning::  ADM: I am sorry sir my Romulan is a bit rusty but yes I do serve with honor.

CTO_Roy says:

CMO: Aye, Doctor ::smiles::

Host ADM_Keil says:

AXO: ::Nods::  Well, you may want to brush up on the language.  It could come in handy in this sector.  Now, on to business.

CMO_Lea says:

::Picks up her PADD again and begins to quickly type out her duty log::

AXO_Tarrez-Merna says:

::nods and makes a mental note to start tonight::

Host ADM_Keil says:

ACO: I make it a point to meet all the commanding officers in my sector.  I want you to know what I expect of you and what you can expect of me.  Have a seat.  ::Gestures to two chairs by the desk and goes back to her own.::

CTO_Roy says:

CMO: Have you always been a doctor?

Host ACO_KBeth says:

::sits down and waits for the Admiral to continue::

AXO_Tarrez-Merna says:

::sits in the chair closest to her with her back straight::

Host ADM_Keil says:

ACO/AXO: The Arteline sector is a busy place.  I won't bore you with the details of the system as they are already in your briefing packet which has been sent to your personal computers aboard the Delphyne.  You need to know that, despite our present state of peace with the Romulans, there is a great deal of espionage and neutral zone incursions

CMO_Lea says:

::Pauses thoughtfully:: CTO: I took a lot of various advanced studies in high school...mostly psychology and philosophy studies at the local college. But the moment I decided to join Starfleet, I devoted myself purely to being a doctor...the best I could be.  Which is all relative.  ::Smiles ruefully::

Host ACO_KBeth says:

::nods in agreement and grins ruefully:: ADM: I never doubted that for a minute.

AXO_Tarrez-Merna says:

::nods as her recent family happenings would vouch for that::

CTO_Roy says:

CMO: ah... didn't know about that.

CMO_Lea says:

CTO: The psychology and philosophy?  Don't worry about that -- I haven't had a class since I was fifteen.

Host ADM_Keil says:

ACO/AXO: I expect you to uphold the terms of our treaty with the Romulans and to see that they do the same.  While an incursion into the Zone is no longer an act of war, it is still to be discouraged.  And rest assured the Romulans will do so.

CTO_Roy says:

CMO: I never took anything in medicine or related to it except the mandatory classes.

Host ADM_Keil says:

ACO/AXO: I do not stand on formality.  I respect the opinions of my commanders.  If you have questions or comments about something, please tell me.  I in turn ask only the best of you, your ship and your crew.

CMO_Lea says:

CTO: Most don't, though it's a shame--  I would take the opportunity now to point out how helpful medical knowledge would be in an emergency, but I suppose the same points could be made for tactical, engineering, or command knowledge, at least.

Host ADM_Keil says:

ACO/AXO: I will not second guess your decisions when you are out there, but if a mission is not completed satisfactorily, I will expect a full accounting.  Are we clear?

AXO_Tarrez-Merna says:

ADM: Yes sir!

CTO_Roy says:

CMO: You are probably right. I preferred Sciences... did a bit of tactical since my father thought it was important. Glad I did because look where I am now.

Host ACO_KBeth says:

ADM: I can tell you now that the Delphyne crew gives nothing but the best, so you will have no worries there.  As for the full accounting, that goes without saying.  We stand by what we do.  You can count on that ma'am.

Host ADM_Keil says:

ACO/AXO: ::Smiles warmly::  Good.  Now, do you have any questions?

Host ACO_KBeth says:

::grins:: ADM: Yes ma'am.  Is there a Karaoke bar on this station?

AXO_Tarrez-Merna says:

::smiles at her CO::

CMO_Lea says:

::Nods:: CTO: Chief Tactical Officer of the Delphyne.  Quite a position you fetched -- no, earned -- yourself.

Host ADM_Keil says:

ACO: Ah...no.  We have a bar, but no Karaoke.  There is a bowling alley however.

CTO_Roy says:

CMO: Thanks. I must say it is quite challenging.

Host ACO_KBeth says:

ADM: Bowling alley? ::looks a bit confused and wonders what fun anyone can have holding a bowl in an alley::

AXO_Tarrez-Merna says:

::bites her lip to keep from laughing as she senses her friend’s confusion::

Host ADM_Keil says:

::Stands up::  Well then, ::offers her hand again:: Welcome to the Arteline Sector.

Host ACO_KBeth says:

::stands up and shakes the ADM's hand:: ADM: Thank you ma'am.  It's a pleasure to be here.

CMO_Lea says:

CTO: I hope you like a good challenge, then?

AXO_Tarrez-Merna says:

::shakes the Admiral's hand:: Thank you sir.

Host ADM_Keil says:

ACO: And Commander, ::Gives the Klingon salute and speaks with no accent::  Q'Pla!

CTO_Roy says:

CMO: I do. I liked Sciences, still do. But I like action and challenges. Got plenty here.

Host ADM_Keil says:

::Winks::

Host ACO_KBeth says:

::returns the salute grinning:: ADM: Q'Pla

AXO_Tarrez-Merna says:

::salutes and then turns to leave::

CMO_Lea says:

CTO: Good.  It's good to enjoy your work.  ::Nods and smiles, then brings her PADD up again and puffs a bit of air between her lips, trying to convince herself she should enjoy this log::

Host ACO_KBeth says:

::turns and leaves the Admiral's office.  Stops outside the doorway and turns to Tarrez: AXO: What the heck is bowls in an alley?

AXO_Tarrez-Merna says:

::exits out the office and turns to her friend and laughs::

CTO_Roy says:

CMO: Thank you... I will go back to my task if I ever want to take that shore leave my doctor recommended ::smiles::

Host ADM_Keil says:

<<<<<<End Mission>>>>>>>
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