Host AGMDave says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<< BEGIN UNOFFICIAL R&R on RISA MISSION >>>>>>>>>>>>>>

TO_Ryan says:
::Finishes dressing for a little R&R on Risa and leaves her quarters with a pack slung over her shoulder::

CSO_Raal says:
::In quarters wondering what he is going to do::

MO_Biishe says:
::Wiggles out from under the bed with a sigh, a small shoe clasped in her hand::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Finishing packing for his journey down to Risa::

CNS_Richardson says:
::On the ship, in her quarters, finishing up some paperwork before shoreleave::

TO_Ryan says:
::Walks down the corridor headed for the turbolift::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Heads out of his cabin door::

TO_Ryan says:
::Enters turbolift:: Transporter Room 1.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Stands up from the terminal, stretching, and decides she should pack a few items for Risa::

CSO_Raal says:
::Takes a look through his reading collection::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Heads down the corridor to the turbolift::

TO_Ryan says:
::Exits turbolift and walks down the corridor to Transporter Room 1::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Sifts through some clothing, trying to figure out where she put her swimsuit::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Enters turbolift::  Transporter Room 1.

MO_Biishe says:
::Stands up with a giggling Shey on the bed, swinging her feet, one shoe off and one shoe on::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
::happy that they've finally reached Risa and is looking forward to some relaxation::

MO_Biishe says:
<Shey>: You have a dust bunny on you shima.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
@::Lying on a towel in the sand, on the beach he first met Aurora in::

CSO_Raal says:
::Finds an old mystery novel on the console, downloads it to a PADD and plops onto a couch::

TO_Ryan says:
::Enters transporter room one, steps up on the pad and nods to the crewman::  Energize.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
@::Gets up, and takes the Mai Tai to his left, sipping a bit::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Seems to recall she last saw the suit in one of those still-unpacked boxes in her quarters, and starts riffling through those::

TO_Ryan says:
::Dematerializes::

MO_Biishe says:
::Looks down and dusts herself off.  Then kneels down to put her daughters shoe on::  Shey: You are almost ready shichei.

TO_Ryan says:
@::Rematerializes in the middle of Market Square::

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: The TO materializes on Risa, feeling a bit dizzy, but it passes quickly.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Finally spots the suit and pulls it out, stuffing it in a tote bag, along with a few other items::

TO_Ryan says:
@::Shakes her head to clear it and looks around trying to choose which way to go::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Exits the turbolift and enters Transporter Room #1::

CSO_Raal says:
::Reads the story with the main character named Jessica Fletcher::

MO_Biishe says:
::Picks up Daniel then grabbing the baby bag, grasps Shey's hand and heads out to the living area::

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: The XO trips over a seashell and spills his drink.

TO_Ryan says:
@::Sees a restaurant nearby on the corner and heads in that direction::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Heads out of her quarters to the nearest turbolift::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Climbs up onto the transporter pad and signals the Chief::

FCO_Baptiste says:
@::Materializes on the planet near the market::

MO_Biishe says:
::Smiles at her mother-in-law::  <Rebecca>: The children are ready.  Are you sure you would not like some time off by yourselves?  ::Glances at her father-in-law::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
@::Looks at towel:: Just great....::Picks up the glass and walks to the nearest bar::

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: The FCO materializes on Risa feeling a bit dizzy, but it passes.

TO_Ryan says:
@::Stops outside the restaurant and peers into the window::

FCO_Baptiste says:
@::Shakes his head to clear it::

MO_Biishe says:
<Rebecca>:  No dear.  You and Tealk need some time for just the two of you.  Now off you go.  We will see you two later for dinner.

FCO_Baptiste says:
@::Wonders if there is something off with the transporters::

MO_Biishe says:
::Nods with grin then grabbing her bag, dashes out the door and to the transporter::

CSO_Raal says:
::Continues reading the story, currently describing the scene of Cabot Cove, Maine::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
@::Reaches the bar::  Waiter!

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: A small insect stings the XO on the foot as he waits for his new drink.

TO_Ryan says:
@::Doesn't like the look of the place and decides to check into a little Bed & Breakfast Inn she heard about just outside of town.  Starts walking::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Makes her way to the transporter room, and takes her place on the transporter pad, nodding at the transporter chief::  <Chief>:  Heya, Sam, how about putting me down on a nice secluded beach?  Somewhere quiet, reminiscent of ......... say, Carmel, on Earth.  ::Grins::

FCO_Baptiste says:
@COM: Transporter Chief: I am not positive, but there may be a problem with the transporters, I have the oddest sensation just now, I was slightly dizzy after transport.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
@::Takes his hand to his foot, while bringing it up, trying to kill the bug::

MO_Biishe says:
::Arrives at the transporter room and sees the CNS::

MO_Biishe says:
::Smiles at her::  CNS: Where are you off to?

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: The XO kills the bug, but his foot is very red and swelling.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Sees Aurora appear and waves::

MO_Biishe says:
::Waves back::

TO_Ryan says:
@::As she walks she sees several children playing in their front yards and smiles at them as she passes::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
Self: What the....  ::Turns to the waiter:: Hey!  Where’s the nearest medical facility?

CNS_Richardson says:
<Transporter Chief>:  Hold up a second, you can get us all at once.

CSO_Raal says:
::The Sheriff tells Jessica of the murder::

Host Transporter_Chief says:
*FCO* Acknowledged.  We'll look into it right after we get our shoreleave.

FCO_Baptiste says:
<Transporter chief> COM: FCO: Very well, we will check it when we can.

MO_Biishe says:
::Looks at the new Transporter Chief and steps up onto the transporter::

TO_Ryan says:
@::Sees the Inn up ahead and quickens her step::

CNS_Richardson says:
Aurora: Come on, I'm about to beam down.  Where are you guys headed?

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: The waiter tells the XO that the nearest facility is an hour’s walk away.

FCO_Baptiste says:
@::Satisfied he did what he could , he heads to the shops::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
@::Frowns:: One hour?  ::Shrugs, and goes get his communicator and his towel from the beach::

CNS_Richardson says:
Aurora: Ahh…going down alone, then?

MO_Biishe says:
CNS: My In-laws are taking the kids down later for a day at the zoo.  She seems to think Tealk and I do not get to spend much time together. ::Shakes her head:: I don't know where she gets that idea.  ::A bit of sarcasm::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
@COM: MO: Auri?

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: As the XO reaches his space on the beach, he notices that his belongings are gone, including his comm badge.

MO_Biishe says:
::Nods to the transporter chief to beam them down::

FCO_Baptiste says:
@::Enters a store that advertises a sword and gunsmith::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Nods as the chief beams them down to the planet::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
@::Frowns:: ~~~Auri: Auri?~~~~

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
@::Kicks some sand with his good foot::

TO_Ryan says:
@::Stops at the front gate of the Inn.  The Inn is surrounded by a white picket fence.  It is an old Victorian style house, very similar to the one's on Earth.  She reads the sign posted in the front "Risa Inn Bed & Breakfast".  She smiles, opens the gate and proceeds up the walkway to the front porch::

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: The CNS and MO beam down, feeling a bit dizzy, but it passes quickly.

MO_Biishe says:
::Glances around as she arrives on the planet, a tad dizzy.  CNS: That was odd.  XO: ~~~Tealk?  Where are you?~~~

CNS_Richardson says:
@::Shakes her head::  Aurora: That was strange.  Are you okay now?  It was just for a moment.

MO_Biishe says:
@CNS: Yeah, that passed fairly quickly.  I guess we should report the incident.

FCO_Baptiste says:
@::Looks over his wares  and checks a few for balance::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
@~~~Auri: I'm at Kuani beach. You down from the ship yet?  I had this bug bite me and my foot is swelling up~~~

MO_Biishe says:
::Tugs at her outfit, feeling a bit strange::

TO_Ryan says:
@::Climbs the porch stairs and knocks on the front door::

CNS_Richardson says:
@::Feels a little strange and looks at Biishe::  Aurora: Uhm.... this isn't good.  You've got my outfit on.  ::Looks down at her own clothes, and sees she's wearing Aurora’s::  Self:  Wonderful, I never looked good in this color.

MO_Biishe says:
::Looks down, then back at the Counselor::  CNS: My goodness.  I hope we didn't switch anything else.  Let’s go find a place to change and I will give us a quick once over.

Host Transporter_Chief says:
COM: ALL: All personnel, this notice is to inform you that the transporters are down until diagnostics and possible repairs are complete.  Thank you for your attention.

CSO_Raal says:
::Hears the message::

FCO_Baptiste says:
@::Hears the Transporter chief over the comm badge::

CNS_Richardson says:
@Aurora: You're right, something's hosed with the transporter.  I'll let the Chief know about it.  Meet you behind that big rock over there, as good a place as any to change.

CSO_Raal says:
*Transporter Chief* What's been going on?

MO_Biishe says:
~~~XO: I just beamed down with the Counselor.  There is something wrong with our transporter.   Can you meet me at the landing site?~~~

TO_Ryan says:
@::Hears the COM from the transporter chief but doesn't pay much attention to it.  The front door opens and an elderly gentleman greets her::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
@::Goes closer to the water and dunks his foot in it, trying to cool the swelling::

Host Transporter_Chief says:
*CSO* There have been several small malfunctions reported, Sir.  We're checking on them.

CNS_Richardson says:
@COM: Transporter Chief: There's a problem with the transporter.  We materialized with each other's clothing on.  It's not reassembling quite correctly, I think?

MO_Biishe says:
@::Nods and heads over to the nice large rock::

CSO_Raal says:
*Transporter Chief* I'm on my way down.

TO_Ryan says:
@<Inn Keeper> TO: Welcome to Risa Inn.  Please, come in.

CSO_Raal says:
::Puts down PADD and goes to Transporter Room 1::

Host Transporter_Chief says:
COM: CNS: Understood, Counselor, we're checking it out now.

CNS_Richardson says:
@::Follows along, tugging at her .... err.... Biishe's clothing::

CSO_Raal says:
::Thinks: This is some way to ruin a day off::

TO_Ryan says:
@Inn Keeper: Thank you. ::Walks into the lobby as the Inn Keeper closes the door behind her::

MO_Biishe says:
::Slips out of the suit, grinning at the Counselor::  CNS: I don't think our styles quite match the other.

CNS_Richardson says:
@::Moves behind the rock and looks around to make sure there's no peepers around then starts exchanging clothing with Biishe::

FCO_Baptiste says:
@::Is sad to note while he has an exceptional weapon he might like, it is beyond his means::

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: The CNS accidentally rips her "borrowed" uniform in a very inconvenient place while trying to remove it.

CSO_Raal says:
::Enters Transporter Room 1:: Chief: What's happening?

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: There is no one in Transporter Room 1.

CNS_Richardson says:
@Aurora: Indeed. ::Giggling::  You do have good taste, but ... well ....  oops... ::Looks with dismay at the damaged material::

CSO_Raal says:
Computer: Locate the Transporter Chief of Transporter Room 1.

MO_Biishe says:
::Hears a rip and sighs::  CNS: The stitching on this will need to be repaired it seems.

TO_Ryan says:
@<Inn Keeper> ::Closes the front door and walks behind the counter in the lobby::  TO: How long will you be staying with us? ::Pushes an old hotel register towards Ryan and hands her a quill::

CNS_Richardson says:
@Aurora: I'm sorry.  I really was trying to be careful.  :::Looks at the hole::  Maybe we can pin it together.

Host Computer says:
CSO: The Transporter Chief is in Sickbay.

FCO_Baptiste says:
@::Wanders out of the store::

CSO_Raal says:
Computer: Status of the transporters?

Host Computer says:
CSO: Transporters are inoperable.

TO_Ryan says:
@::Notices how dark it seems in the house, but doesn't say anything about it::  Inn Keeper: I'll only be staying one night. ::Takes the quill, dips it in the ink well and signs the register::

CSO_Raal says:
Computer: Cause?

MO_Biishe says:
::Takes the outfit::  CNS: Don't think anything of it.  I carry odds in ends in my medical bag.  I believe there is one in there, not to mention...::Looks at it carefully::  It could be a new style.

CNS_Richardson says:
@::Hands Aurora the rest of her clothing, trying to be careful not to damage any more::  Aurora:  We'd best get dressed before someone comes along.

Host Computer says:
CSO: Unknown at this time, diagnostic in progress.

CSO_Raal says:
Computer: Time till completion of diagnostic?

FCO_Baptiste says:
@::Decides to find a nice quiet place to practice footwork and sets off to what should be a deserted section of beachfront::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
@::Looks at his foot trying to determine if the swelling is subsiding or not::

CNS_Richardson says:
@::Grins::  Aurora: Holes in clothing, surely that will never be considered fashionable.

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: A jogging Ferengi passes the CNS and MO as they try to exchange clothing.

CNS_Richardson says:
@::Starts pulling on her clothing and spots the Ferengi::  Aurora: Duck!

CNS_Richardson says:
@::Pulls her down behind the rock, madly trying to pull on her clothes::

MO_Biishe says:
@::Pulls a swimsuit out of the bag::  Oh, I don't know about that.  Ducks at the Counselor’s command::

CSO_Raal says:
Computer: Respond!  How long until the diagnostic on the transporters is completed?

TO_Ryan says:
@<Inn Keeper> TO: Well, then I have a nice room for you on the third floor.  Front of the house, nice view from the window. ::Hands Ryan a key and eyes her pack::  Is that the only baggage you have?

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: The Ferengi leers for a second but passes by without comment.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
@::Frowns a bit as the swelling does not seem to be subsiding::

MO_Biishe says:
@::Looks at her with curiosity wondering what she missed::

CNS_Richardson says:
@::Stifles a laugh::  Aurora: Well, this is Risa.  We were giving that Ferengi a bit of a show.

TO_Ryan says:
@Inn Keeper: Yes, Sir.  This is all I'll need.

FCO_Baptiste says:
@::Plods through the dunes::

CNS_Richardson says:
@::Finishes getting dressed::

Host Computer says:
CSO: Three hours, fifteen minutes, 23.55666779988 seconds.

MO_Biishe says:
@::Peeks then chuckles while swiftly getting into the bathing suit.  Taking the shirt, adds a few more rips to it and puts it on::  CNS: There!  How’s this?

CSO_Raal says:
Computer: That was a bit too precise.

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: The top of the suit is a bit too small for the MO and if she moves slightly, she'll fall out of it.

TO_Ryan says:
@<Inn Keeper> TO: Well then, less work for me!  I'm sure you can find your room.  Up the stairs, 3rd floor, third door on the right.  Bathroom is down the hall at the end.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
@::Decides to keep the foot underwater::

Host Computer says:
CSO: Please restate request.

CSO_Raal says:
Computer: Disregard.

CNS_Richardson says:
@::Laughs::  Aurora: Quite becoming, perhaps you will start a new fad.  Shall we?  ::Moves out from behind the rock::

FCO_Baptiste says:
@::Sees that there are people on that section of beach.  Sighs then spots the XO::

MO_Biishe says:
::Takes out her scanner and runs it along the Counselor and herself to make sure nothing else had been switched::

MO_Biishe says:
CNS: Wait just a moment... just to be sure.

FCO_Baptiste says:
@::Notes the distension of the foot as he walks up towards him:: XO: Are you Okay, Sir?

CSO_Raal says:
::Takes a look at the transporter terminal::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
@::Takes a deep breath, as it seems the water is helping somewhat with the pain that he is starting to feel in his foot::

CNS_Richardson says:
@::Stops::  MO: Probably a good idea.  I'm attached to my parts.  ::Grins as she is scanned::

TO_Ryan says:
@Inn Keeper: Thank you, I can find my way.  ::Begins climbing the stairs, noticing the creaking noises from the stairs as she ascends::

FCO_Baptiste says:
@XO: Are you okay, Sir?

CNS_Richardson says:
@Aurora: So, do we check out?

MO_Biishe says:
::Closes the scanner::  CNS: Without a full check-up, this says we are fine.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
@::Turns to the FCO::  FCO: Not really, no.  ::Points to his foot::

CSO_Raal says:
::Checks transporter systems, sees if anything was out of whack::

FCO_Baptiste says:
@XO: Erhm……want to ride my back to town?

TO_Ryan says:
@<Inn Keeper> ::Looks at the register then shouts out to Ryan:: TO: Oh, Miss Ryan, dinner is at 5:30!

MO_Biishe says:
CNS: I need to find Tealk.  Seems he and a bug had a disagreement.  They both lost.

CNS_Richardson says:
@MO: Great.  Where are you meeting Tealk?

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: The CSO receives a small shock from an iso-chip.

CSO_Raal says:
::Aloud:: Aye!

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
@FCO: I'd love to, since I should start for the medical facility.  But the foot is aching somewhat and the cold water seems to be helping.

TO_Ryan says:
@Inn Keeper: Thank you, I'll be there. ::Continues to climb the stairs::

MO_Biishe says:
@CNS: At the beach where I first met him.  You want to come along?

CNS_Richardson says:
@Aurora:  Want some help?  I know you guys want some "together" time.  I’ll leave as soon as we find him.

CSO_Raal says:
::Thinks something could be desperately wrong with the transporter::

FCO_Baptiste says:
@XO: Let's let it do what it can and then you can ride my back, as my nephews used to.  ::Grins::

FCO_Baptiste says:
@*MO* Are you down on Risa?

MO_Biishe says:
XO: ~~~Love, we are on our way~~~

CNS_Richardson says:
@Aurora:  Let's go then.  I wanted some time to myself on a beach, but I'll help you locate the XO first.

CSO_Raal says:
*Sickbay* Raal to Sickbay.  What was the condition of the Transporter Chief when he entered Sickbay?

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
@::Raises an eyebrow:: FCO: I think I can walk, thanks.  I only need to keep the weight off my foot.

MO_Biishe says:
@*FCO* Yes, I am.  I am heading toward the beach and the XO at the moment.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
@~~~Auri, I'm getting worried.  The swelling isn't going down and it's an hour's walk to the nearest medical facility.  I would beam to the ship, but someone stole my communicator and stuff.

MO_Biishe says:
@CNS: Thanks.  ::Heads in the direction she remembers from a few years ago::

FCO_Baptiste says:
@*MO* I am with him now.  We are on the North Beach and his foot looks bad.  I am going to assist him into town.

TO_Ryan says:
@::Finally reaching the third floor she turns and walks down the hall to the third door on the right.  She inserts the key unlocking the door then enters the room, closing the door behind her::

CNS_Richardson says:
@::Starts walking down the beach with Aurora::

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: As the CNS and MO walk toward the beach, they can feel their clothing loosening up slightly.

FCO_Baptiste says:
@XO: Here is a shoulder to lean on then.

Host Sickbay says:
*CSO* There has been no Transporter Chief in here for three days, Sir.

MO_Biishe says:
@*FCO* Leave him there.  The less he is moved the better.  Put his foot in the water to slow things down.

CSO_Raal says:
*Sickbay* Are you sure about that?

FCO_Baptiste says:
@*MO* Aye, will tell him that.  ::Turns to the XO::

CNS_Richardson says:
@::Wonders what's with her clothing, thinking that surely Aurora couldn't have stretched it out of shape, but passes it off as part of the transporter glitch::

CSO_Raal says:
*Sickbay* The computer said about 20 minutes ago that the Transporter Chief was there.

MO_Biishe says:
@::Straightens her shirt, not remembering it being so loose::

Host Sickbay says:
*CSO* Yes, Sir.

CSO_Raal says:
Computer: Where is the Transporter Room 1 Chief?

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
@FCO: I'm way ahead of her, huh?  ::Smiles::

Host Computer says:
CSO: The Transporter Chief is in Sickbay.

FCO_Baptiste says:
@XO: It would appear so.  ::Smiles:: I will wait here though, just in case.

TO_Ryan says:
@::The bed is a canapé style bed, with heavy drapes hanging from the canapé.  On the floor is a large, old tapestry rug, faded from years of use.  The windows have heavy red velvet drapes hanging down to the floor and there is a table and an old rocking chair in the corner::

MO_Biishe says:
@CNS: Let’s hurry.  I am concerned.  Especially if we can't beam him out.

CSO_Raal says:
::Now wonders if the computer is malfunctioning::

CSO_Raal says:
Computer: Location of Captain Cromwell?

CNS_Richardson says:
@Aurora: Certainly, lead on.  I'll keep up.

Host Computer says:
CSO: Captain Cromwell is in his quarters.

MO_Biishe says:
@::Steps up her pace, her feet crunching in the sand::

CSO_Raal says:
*CO* Raal to Cromwell.  Sorry to bother you, Sir, but we have a problem.

CNS_Richardson says:
@MO: Baptiste said the North beach.  That way? ::Points as she paces rapidly to keep up::

TO_Ryan says:
@::She thinks this room is a bit dreary and dark, but decides since it is only one night, she can stand it.  Feels a sudden chill come over her, but it passes quickly::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
*CSO* Yes, Lieutenant.   What is it?

MO_Biishe says:
@CNS: Yeah, there is a small alcove with a waterfall hidden just in the background.  It should not be to far ahead, I hope.

CSO_Raal says:
*CO* Sir, it seems the computer is malfunctioning, along with the transporter.

TO_Ryan says:
@::Places her pack on the rocking chair then walks to the bed and sits down.  Self: Hmmmm.....not bad.  ::Gets up from the bed and walks to the window to look out over the town::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
*CSO* I'll need a more detailed report than that, Mr. Raal.

CSO_Raal says:
*CO* The Transporter Chief commed the crew saying the transporters were going to be offline to run diagnostics.  I came here to Transporter Room 1 to help.  When I got here, no one was here.  I asked the computer to locate the Transporter Chief and it said he was in Sickbay.  I asked the computer of the transporter status, it said it was down for a 3-hour diagnostic.  When I looked at it myself, an iso-chip shocked me.  *CO* I checked with Sickbay about the Transporter Chief’s condition.  The physician on duty said no Transporter Chief has been there for three days.  I tried to relocate the Transporter Chief and the computer again said he was in Sickbay.

CNS_Richardson says:
@::Sees the MO is worried::  Aurora: It'll be all right, I'm sure.  ::Steps up her pace::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
@::Sits down in the shallow water, feeling hotter from minute to minute::

MO_Biishe says:
@::Passes behind a small out cropping that gives the small beach area a sense of seclusion.  Sees the FCO near the XO and sighs in relief::

FCO_Baptiste says:
@::Worries about the XO and keeps an eye out for the MO::

FCO_Baptiste says:
@::Waves to MO::

TO_Ryan says:
@::Walks back to the rocking chair, opens her pack and takes out an old novel.  Places the pack on the floor and sits down in the chair and begins reading::

FCO_Baptiste says:
@::Thought she was taller::

CNS_Richardson says:
@::Rounds the outcropping and sees the XO/FCO::  Aurora: Let's go!

MO_Biishe says:
@::Quickens her pace, slightly out of breath, waving to the FCO::  CNS: Almost there!

CNS_Richardson says:
@::Hitches up her slacks and thinks she must have lost a few pounds, running to keep up::

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: As the CNS and MO approach the FCO and XO, their clothing becomes much looser then suddenly, the molecular structure of the clothing dissolves, leaving them completely naked.

FCO_Baptiste says:
@::Looks away politely::

MO_Biishe says:
@::Opening her medical bag as she walks only to stop with a gasp::

CNS_Richardson says:
@::Pauses in surprise, as she sees Biishe's clothing disappear and gasps as well::  

FCO_Baptiste says:
@::Takes off his jacket and holds it back::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
@::Chuckles and grins, for a second, then hides it:

FCO_Baptiste says:
@::Is very red::

CSO_Raal says:
COM: Crew on Risa: Raal to anyone on Risa from the Paula Greene.  What transporter-related problems have occurred to everyone?

TO_Ryan says:
@::Begins to feel a bit drowsy from reading in the dim light and rocking in the chair.  The book drops to the floor and she falls sound asleep in the chair::

CNS_Richardson says:
@::Makes a few ineffectual attempts at concealment with her hands and then shrugs::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
*CSO* Have you physically checked Sickbay?

MO_Biishe says:
@Oh, joy.  ::Takes the jacket and hands it to the Counselor, looking at her husband for his shirt::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
@CNS/MO: I would give you some of my clothes had they not been stolen from me.

CNS_Richardson says:
@::Makes a run and grabs the jacket, putting it on::

CSO_Raal says:
*CO* Negative.  I haven't left Transporter Room 1 yet.  I just tried to contact the crew on the Risan surface.

CNS_Richardson says:
@FCO: Thank you.  ::Looks tremendously relieved::

FCO_Baptiste says:
@::Takes off his shirt and similarly holds it back as well::

MO_Biishe says:
@::Sighs and pulls some gauze out of her bag::  CNS: Seems to be my day for new styles.  ::Puts in some more strategic places::

CNS_Richardson says:
FCO/XO: Gentlemen, you are truly chivalrous.

MO_Biishe says:
@::Kneels down with dignity and begins to scan is foot::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Whispers to the FCO::  FCO: It's okay, we're covered, at least where it counts for now.  You can look.

FCO_Baptiste says:
@::Paws through his bag:: XO: A swimsuit do?

Host CO_Cromwell says:
*CSO* Look into it, Lieutenant and get back to me when you've found the problem.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
@::Feels a little light headed:: FCO: Whaa?

CSO_Raal says:
*CO* Aye, Sir.

TO_Ryan says:
@::Ryan is jolted awake by a loud thud.  She sits up quickly trying to get her bearings.  She hears the thud again and rises from her chair.  She walks to the door and presses her ear to the door, waiting to hear the thud again::

CSO_Raal says:
Computer: Inform me when the transporter diagnostic is complete.

MO_Biishe says:
@::Pulls out an all spectrum antitoxin for the moment and injects him::

CSO_Raal says:
::Leaves Transporter Room 1 and heads to Sickbay::

CNS_Richardson says:
@::Adjusts the FCO's jacket around her, wishing it were just a tad longer::

CSO_Raal says:
::Enters Sickbay and looks for the MO on duty::

TO_Ryan says:
@::Again she hears the thud, louder this time, so she opens the door and steps out into the hall, looking both ways::

CNS_Richardson says:
@Aurora:  Is there something I can do to help?

FCO_Baptiste says:
@XO: I meant, for your wife.

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: The TO sees an old fashioned guillotine at the end of the hall.  The blade is moving up and down by itself.

FCO_Baptiste says:
@XO: The shirt is a bit err….transparent.

CSO_Raal says:
MO: Doctor?

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
@FCO: Oh, okay, thanks.

TO_Ryan says:
@::She sees some type of beheading device; a "guillotine" as she recalls.  The blade is moving up and down by itself.  She approaches it, a bit nervously::

MO_Biishe says:
@::Looks up at the CNS::  He will be fine, thanks.  We however need to send one FCO here to do a bit of shopping I think?  ::Looks at the FCO with puppy eyes::

CSO_Raal says:
::Looks around Sickbay::

CNS_Richardson says:
@::Grins::  FCO: Would it be imposing too much to ask you to do a bit of shopping for us?

FCO_Baptiste says:
@CNS: Errr, I have no idea of ladies sizes.

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: There is no one in Sickbay.

CSO_Raal says:
Computer: Are there any on-duty Sickbay crew?

MO_Biishe says:
@FCO: Do you know what a mumu is?

Host Computer says:
CSO: Affirmative.

CNS_Richardson says:
@FCO: Oh.  ::Thinks a moment::  We won't hold it against you if you get something too big and baggy, okay?

CSO_Raal says:
Computer: Where are they?

FCO_Baptiste says:
@MO: On my world what a babe calls a cow?

Host Computer says:
CSO: MO Scarr is in Sickbay.

CNS_Richardson says:
@::Sighs::  Aurora: I think he is hopeless.

TO_Ryan says:
@::Just as she reaches out to touch the guillotine, it disappears.  She stands there for a moment, not believing what she just saw.  Thinks: I must be dreaming or something.  Walks to the bathroom door and opens it::

MO_Biishe says:
@::Laughs out loud::  FCO: No, it is a dress that has little shape to it and you need not worry about size.  ::Giggles::

CSO_Raal says:
Computer: I don't see MO Scarr.  I'm in Sickbay and no one is here.

CNS_Richardson says:
@Aurora: I'm fairly well covered with this jacket on.  I'll go into town and see what I can buy.

CSO_Raal says:
::Has a thought::

FCO_Baptiste says:
@MO: Ahhh, I saw some of those earlier, I will be back soon.

CSO_Raal says:
Computer: Locate LtJG. Kent Raal.

Host Computer says:
CSO: Please restate request.

MO_Biishe says:
@::Looks at her::  CNS: You sure?

FCO_Baptiste says:
@MO: 3, I think?  ::Eyes the XO::

MO_Biishe says:
@CNS: Looks like he does know,

CSO_Raal says:
Computer: Locate LtJG. Kent Raal.

CNS_Richardson says:
@::Laughs out loud::  Aurora: I've been leered at by a Ferengi, lost my clothing in front of the XO and FCO, what else could happen to me?

MO_Biishe says:
@FCO: Just two for the moment.

Host Computer says:
CSO: LtJG. Raal is in Sickbay.

CSO_Raal says:
Computer: Status of LtJG. Raal?

MO_Biishe says:
@CNS: Well, we can't say our vacation did not start out at least interesting.

FCO_Baptiste says:
@MO: Okay, two, though I did see some men wearing these.  ::Heads off towards town::

TO_Ryan says:
@::She enters the bathroom and closes the door.  There is an old-fashioned pull chain type toilet, a small sink with very old fixtures with a very small mirror hanging over the sink.  She turns on the water to splash her face, then looks into the mirror::

CNS_Richardson says:
@Aurora: You wait here with the XO, I'll hike into town and see what I can get for us.

Host AGMDave says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< PAUSE MISSION >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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