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Host AGM_Selan says:
U.S.S. Paula Greene Stardate 10012.02 "'Tis the Season" Episode One

Cast of Characters
CO Captain Cromwell		AGM Dave
XO Commander Amendoeira		AGM Sergio
CMO LtJG. Amendoeira		AGM Karri
CNS LtJG. Richardson		GM Cheryl
FCO LtJG. Baptiste		AGM Jim
CSO LtJG. Raal		PR Eric
OPS Lt. Owens		ACTD Chris N.
CEO Lt. Hull			ACTD John
CTO LtJG. Ryan		PR Darlene
Starbase CO, Elves, Matre D’, Jem’Hadar	AGM Mike Jones


Host AGM_Selan says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

FCO_Baptiste says:
::In quarters getting ready to "Hit-the-beach "::

CMO_Amendoeira says:
::In Sickbay, standing over her husband, reading the biostats::

CSO_Raal says:
::Continues analysis of the Ferengi computer records::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The Paula Greene is now docked at the Buckingham Class Starbase 15. The Bolians, Ferengi and Z'Karians have already been unloaded.

CEO_Hull says:
@::Sitting in the Bar & Grill having a “Cool one”::

CNS_Richardson says:
::On the Bridge going over the rosters for shore leave::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
::Gets up from the Big Chair now that the Bridge is locked down.  Turns the Bridge over to a junior officer and leaves for his quarters::

OPS_Owens says:
@::Wandering through the Promenade wondering where to go first::

CSO_Raal says:
::In a science lab::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: Throughout the Promenade, various Christmas carols are heard, some even relate to alien holidays during this season.

FCO_Baptiste says:
*CNS* When are you planning to go "over"?

OPS_Owens says:
@::Stops at a group of carolers to listen::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The entire Promenade is decorated with reefs, lighting and such.

Host CO_Cromwell says:
::While in the turbolift, wonders why the rest of the senior staff is taking so long to get out::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Hears the FCO's COM:: *FCO* Just assisting with the scheduling of personnel for shore leave; care for some company on the station?

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Looks over at Aurora:: CMO: Well?

CSO_Raal says:
::Sees nothing more he can extract from the computer records, he shuts down the science lab::

FCO_Baptiste says:
*CNS* That is what I was thinking of.

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The Promenade is covered with dozens of various civilians, of all races and Starfleet officers alike some starting their various holiday shopping, others just strolling along.

CSO_Raal says:
::Decides he wants to go to the steakhouse on the Promenade for a nice, thick, juicy, Terran prime rib::

CTO_Ryan says:
::Grabs her pack and heads out of her quarters headed for the station::

OPS_Owens says:
@::Enters the local drinking establishment to drown his dreariness of the season::

CSO_Raal says:
::Enters a turbolift::  Computer: Docking Port 2.

CEO_Hull says:
@::Orders another “Cool one” and salivates at the site of the suds::

Host Starbase_CO says:
@COM: U.S.S. Paula Greene: U.S.S. Paula Greene, do you read?

CTO_Ryan says:
::Arrives at the airlock and walks the gangway to the station::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
::Enters quarters and quickly changes into a Starfleet uniform of a century past::

Host Starbase_CO says:
<Computer> CSO: Acknowledged.  ::Takes the CSO to Docking Port 2::

CMO_Amendoeira says:
XO: Well what?  ::Looks down at him with a smile in her eyes::

CNS_Richardson says:
*FCO* I'll meet you on the station, in about fifteen minutes.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
CMO: What's the verdict?

FCO_Baptiste says:
*CNS* I'll be on the Promenade.

Host CO_Cromwell says:
::Grins wryly about the looks he'll get in the corridors::

OPS_Owens says:
@::Thinks he sees what looks like the Chief Engineer and carefully moves over::

CSO_Raal says:
::Exits turbolift and makes way across the gangway::

Host Starbase_CO says:
<Ensign at OPS> CNS: Ma'am, message coming in from the Starbase CO.

CMO_Amendoeira says:
XO: The verdict is you are going to get off that bed, get dressed and take your wife out for some R&R.

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Takes the turbolift down to the docking tube level::

Host Starbase_CO says:
ACTION: Both the CTO and CSO are also overwhelmed by the winter season festivities occurring on the Starbase.

OPS_Owens says:
@CEO: Mr. Hull?  ::Still not entirely sure it's him::

CTO_Ryan says:
@::Exits the airlock and heads for the Promenade::

CNS_Richardson says:
COM: Starbase: Could you repeat that last transmission?

CSO_Raal says:
@::Enters Promenade, sees the glitter and tinsel and holly everywhere::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Raises an eyebrow and tilts his head a little:: CMO: Can't argue with the Medical Officer, now can I? ::Grins mischievously::

Host Starbase_CO says:
@COM: Paula Greene: Ah, finally an answer.  Who might I be speaking to?

CTO_Ryan says:
@::Notices how crowded the Promenade is and tries to make her way along the edges of the crowd::

FCO_Baptiste says:
@::Exits the ship by means of the docking tube ::

CSO_Raal says:
@::Looks around for the steakhouse::

CNS_Richardson says:
COM: Starbase Ops: This is Counselor Richardson, what may I do for you?

CMO_Amendoeira says:
XO: No, you can't.  And if you do, I know someone who is going to be spending more time down here and not in the capacity of visiting.  ::Spoken firmly::

Host Starbase_CO says:
ACTION: Just as the FCO exits onto the Starbase, a Civilian female being tugged along by her children rush by, nearly trampling his feet.

FCO_Baptiste says:
@::Makes his way to the Promenade after stepping back quickly ::

CSO_Raal says:
@::Locates his target and plots a course to eat::

FCO_Baptiste says:
@::Thinks: Sheeesh…::

CSO_Raal says:
@::Hears his stomach growl::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
::Grabs a few quick essentials and heads to the holodeck::

OPS_Owens says:
@::Figures it wasn't the CEO after all and orders a sherry::

CTO_Ryan says:
@::Gets shoved into a small alcove which leads to some smaller shops off of the main Promenade:: Hey!  ::Stumbles backwards::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Gets a puzzled look on his face and stares at her::

Host Starbase_CO says:
@COM: Paula Greene: Ah, Counselor, Starbase 15 hosts an annual tradition here and usually sets up a "party" of sorts in our main Holosuite. We invite the various Starfleet crews that dock here to join us.  Would the Paula Greene crew be interesting in attending?

CSO_Raal says:
@::Enters the steakhouse:: Matre D': Table for one, please?

CNS_Richardson says:
COM: Starbase CO: I'll certainly extend the invitation to the crew remaining on board.  Some, however, have already departed onto the station.

FCO_Baptiste says:
@::Spots an old item in the window and enters the shop::

CTO_Ryan says:
@::Gives the crowd a sour look then turns and heads down the small corridor of shops.  Stops to look at some of the window displays::

Host Starbase_CO says:
@COM: Paula Greene: Well gather them up if you wish, it's quite fun. Thank you and pleasant R & R.  ::Cuts COM::

CSO_Raal says:
@::Waits to be seated::

Host Starbase_CO says:
@<Matre D'> CSO: Right this way.  ::Gestures to a table::

OPS_Owens says:
@::Begins sipping the Sherry quietly wondering if he should at least try to enjoy the season this year::

FCO_Baptiste says:
@::Buys it with a grin and has it wrapped for "someone" ::

CSO_Raal says:
@Matre D': Thank you, Sir.  ::Slips him a bit of latinum as a tip::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Opens a ship wide COM::  *Paula Greene Crew* The Starbase Commander has kindly extended an invitation to join in a festivity aboard the station; please feel free to join them.  ::Realizes she doesn't know exactly where the party is, but decides to fake it::  I'm sure anyone on the station will be able to direct you to the party.

Host AGM_Selan says:
@<Matre D'> ::Gladly takes the latinum and gets the CSO a cleaner table::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
::Arrives at the holodeck and is amazed that he didn't see a single other crewman on the way.  Plugs his isolinear chip into the Holodeck control panel::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Looks over the rosters once again and checks that all stations are manned by assigned personnel::

CTO_Ryan says:
@::Hears the COM from CNS Richardson and thinks: A party....that's interesting::

CSO_Raal says:
@::Knew confiscating a bit of latinum from the Ferengi would pay off::

FCO_Baptiste says:
@::Wonders out into the Promenade area once more::

CSO_Raal says:
@COM: Paula Greene: CNS: Raal here.  I'm already having dinner at the steakhouse on the station.

CNS_Richardson says:
COM: CSO: Sounds great; I'm supposed to meet Baptiste.  Maybe we'll run into you.  Oh, there's a big shindig somewhere on the station; sounds like fun and we're all invited.  ::Hands her PADD to the officer in charge and exits the Bridge::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: Various crew, which have been permitted to leave for R & R decide to head to the party, with the exception of the senior crew who actually have free will in this game.  Those junior officers that remain on board take assigned positions.

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: Upon entering into the turbolift, the CNS finds herself in a countryside field in the middle of winter.
She is no longer wearing her uniform, but winter clothing of the 20th century.   The communication between the CNS and CSO is cut short half way.  The CSO can hear a large squeak through, as if something electromagnetic cut it off.

CTO_Ryan says:
@::Heads back into the crowd on the main Promenade and gets shoved along as she heads for the Main Holosuite where she heard the party was going on::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
Computer: Computer, activate program Kearsarge-One.

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: She is riding along in a sleigh, which is being driven along by three horses.  She is sitting beside, get this, two elves.

OPS_Owens says:
@::Looks back over at the Hull look-a-like and doesn't believe the likeness then drinks down the Sherry and departs for the Promenade again::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Looks very surprised at her sudden location::

CSO_Raal says:
COM: Paula Greene: CNS: Counselor?

CSO_Raal says:
::Mentally reaches out for Richardson::

CNS_Richardson says:
#::Pokes the elf nearest her::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
::Notes the computer's response and enters the holodeck.  Stands to look around the Bridge of the USS Kearsarge, a Constitution class vessel::

CNS_Richardson says:
#::Reaches to tap her COM badge and finds it missing::

CSO_Raal says:
@::Notices a waiter standing there::

OPS_Owens says:
@::Notices a steady stream of people heading in a certain direction and follows::

Host AGM_Selan says:
#<Elf> EEK! ::Jumps up from his concentration:: CNS: What ya want? ::Continues piloting the sleigh::

FCO_Baptiste says:
@::Checks his chronometer and sees that the CNS is a bit late::

CNS_Richardson says:
#::Looks around, slightly confused, wondering how she got there:: Elf: Who are you and what are you doing here?

Host AGM_Selan says:
#<Elf 2> ::Chuckles::

Host AGM_Selan says:
#<Elf> ::Gestures to his clothing:: I'm an elf.

CTO_Ryan says:
@::Realizes she is getting closer to the Holosuite and tries to maneuver herself through the crowd so she doesn't pass the entrance, however the crowd continues to shove her along like an out of control river current::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
::Moves to the center chair:: Crew: Status report!

CNS_Richardson says:
#::Frowns, thinking that was pretty obvious:: Elf: Where are we?

OPS_Owens says:
@::Notes the signs denoting a seasonal party of sorts::

CSO_Raal says:
@Waiter: I would like to have your largest prime rib, medium well, with a huge baked potato and a large order of green beans and Texas toast.

Host AGM_Selan says:
#<Elf 2> CNS: Kotharki III, Gamma Quadrant.  Quaint widdle world, ain't it?

CNS_Richardson says:
#::Raises an eyebrow:: Elf: Very quaint.  How did I get her, perchance?

CTO_Ryan says:
@::Finally gets her footing in the crowd and forces her way to the other side pushing her way out of the rushing “people current”, stumbling and running into the wall::

OPS_Owens says:
@::Decides to take a look inside::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The sleigh continues through the snow, although the countryside seems similar to Earth, the trees are obviously different, more rubber like in texture and appearance and slightly purple, standing out amongst the snow.

CSO_Raal says:
@::Listens to the Earth Christmas carols::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
<KXO>CO: Sir we are within range of the station.  We detected three Romulan Bird's of Prey in orbit.  We then went to red alert.

FCO_Baptiste says:
@::Starts pacing a bit::

CTO_Ryan says:
@::Thinks: It would have been safer and more relaxing had I stayed on the ship::

Host AGM_Selan says:
#<Elf 2> CNS: We brought you here of course.

CSO_Raal says:
@::Can't read the CNS mentally::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
<KXO> CO: Shields are at full and weapons are ready.

CMO_Amendoeira says:
XO: My husband, I had concerns about you taking this position for the sake of our family.  Now my concerns deal with your health.  I want you to drop back a bit and let the crew do their work, as they are more then capable of doing it.

CNS_Richardson says:
#Elf: For what purpose?

Host CO_Cromwell says:
KSO: Hail them warn them off!

CSO_Raal says:
@*FCO* Raal to Baptiste.

OPS_Owens says:
@::Enters the party after the large metal doors growl open::

CNS_Richardson says:
#::Feels slightly motion-sick from the movement of the sleigh, but controls it::

FCO_Baptiste says:
@*CSO* I am here.

Host AGM_Selan says:
#<Elf> ::Whips the horse slightly to make it go faster:: CNS: We need a favor.

CTO_Ryan says:
@::Straightens her uniform and checks to see she still has her phaser and tricorder on her belt, then walks a short distance to the Holosuite entrance::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
<KSO>CO: No response, Sir.  They are attacking the station.

CNS_Richardson says:
#Elf: Ummm, could you stop this thing? You need my help?

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Looks at her somewhat surprised at first, but then his shoulders slump and he nods:: CMO: You know me, can never say no to anyone.

Host AGM_Selan says:
#<Elf 2> CNS: You're familiar with the Santa Clause fable of Earth, right?  ::Gesturing to the large bag of toys in the background::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
KFCO: Increase speed.  Get us into weapons range!

CSO_Raal says:
@*FCO* I think something happened to Counselor Richardson.  Just after she announced a party was happening in a holodeck on board the station, she was cut off.  I can't reach her either by COM or psychically.

CNS_Richardson says:
#::Nods:: Elf: Yes, I've heard the story.

FCO_Baptiste says:
@*CSO* And she is a bit late here, which is not like her.  Did you inform the XO?

CMO_Amendoeira says:
::Gives him a gentle kiss::  XO: We are a pair.  Come on, we have been invited to a party.  I prefer not to go in appearance, as we are.  ::Smiles::

CSO_Raal says:
@*FCO* Not yet.

CNS_Richardson says:
#::Feels slightly green around the gills, but tries to pay attention:: Elf: Ummm, let's stop; you can tell me the story.

CTO_Ryan says:
@::Sees a crowd at the entrance to the Holosuite and waits outside for her turn to enter::

CSO_Raal says:
@COM: XO: Raal to XO.

FCO_Baptiste says:
@*XO* We may have a disappearance on our hands.

Host AGM_Selan says:
#<Elf> CNS: Well, you could consider us somewhat fond of the story ... we think what that guy did was great. So, we've been trying to do it for those in need throughout the galaxy.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Nods, a gentle smile coming to his face, then hops off the bio-bed and takes her arm:: CMO: Shall we then?

CSO_Raal says:
@COM: XO: What Baptiste said.

CSO_Raal says:
@::Awaits his dinner::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
<KSO>CO: Sir, two Romulans have cloaked.  The third continues to attack the station.

Host AGM_Selan says:
#<Elf 2> CNS: Don't get us wrong, we're not omnipotent beings ... nor are we THAT powerful. We're not Q’s, too short.  He's too ugly.  ::Gestures to her male companion::

Host AGM_Selan says:
#<Elf> ::Sticks tongue out at the female Elf::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Pats his COM badge:: *FCO/CSO*  What do you mean?

CMO_Amendoeira says:
::Takes his hand::  XO: Yep.  ::Nods to Nurse Angel to cover and heads for their quarters::

CNS_Richardson says:
#::Can't stand it any longer and reaches over to grab the reins, trying to bring the horses to a stop:: Elves: So, what has all this to do with me?

OPS_Owens says:
@::Idly waits inside the entrance trying to work up the "gumshoe" to go the rest of the way in::

CSO_Raal says:
@COM: XO: She's nowhere to be sensed.

FCO_Baptiste says:
@*XO* She is late joining me here and that is not like her and he said he can't raise her psychically.

Host CO_Cromwell says:
KFCO: Are we in range yet?

Host AGM_Selan says:
#<Elf> CNS: Well, we finally get to this planet ... to deliver gifts. Right? Well, get this ... there're these soldiers ... really ugly guys, have a temper too.  When we arrive to try and give gifts, they try and blow us to smithereens.

Host CO_Cromwell says:
<KFCO>CO: Not yet, Sir, two minutes.

CNS_Richardson says:
#::Notices a small village in the distance::

CSO_Raal says:
@COM: XO: It's almost as if the Counselor doesn't even exist.

CTO_Ryan says:
@::Enters the Holosuite and sees all the festivities going on and lots of people::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Stops walking:: Computer : Locate Counselor Richardson.

Host AGM_Selan says:
#<Elf> ::Tugs reins away::

CMO_Amendoeira says:
::Stands beside him, wondering where the Counselor is::

CSO_Raal says:
@::Wishes the cook would hurry up with his meal; he's starving::

Host AGM_Selan says:
#<Elf> CNS: Well, we need some help, right?  We look around the galaxy and come across you, you're Starfleet. You're used to this sort of stuff, these guys and you're a Counselor so you can negotiate, maybe even distract while we hand out the goodies, k?

Host CO_Cromwell says:
KTAC: Full spread of torpedoes.  Blanket fire.  Ready phasers.

CNS_Richardson says:
#Elf: Some people just won't let you do them a good deed.  ::Frowns as she fails to get the reins::  So, what has this to do with me?

FCO_Baptiste says:
<Computer> XO: The CNS is not on board the ship.

Host CO_Cromwell says:
KTAC: Fire!

CNS_Richardson says:
#::Looks at the elves in disbelief:: You want me to negotiate with Grinches, while you play Santa?

OPS_Owens says:
@::Notices the CTO::  CTO: Greetings, Lieutenant Ryan.  I hope you are not too upset with me pointing out your damaged boots last week?  ::Smiles::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Frowns:: CMO: Love, do you think we can be a little late to the party?

Host CO_Cromwell says:
::Watches as the torpedoes streak away then impact upon a vessel::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
KTAC: Target that explosion and fire!

Host AGM_Selan says:
#<Elf 2> ::Laughs:: CNS: Sure, why not! But I think the Grinch was prettier than these guys, see? ::Gestures to three beings approaching through the snow::

CMO_Amendoeira says:
XO: I think we are.  Where do you think Tari might be?

CNS_Richardson says:
#::Notes that the sleigh is nearing the village, a small peaceful town, smoke curling lazily out of chimneys, thinking this would be lovely, if it were real::

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Elf> #CNS: Have fun!

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The sleigh disappears and the CNS finds herself rolling through the snow for a moment then coming to a stop.

CNS_Richardson says:
#::Sees three figures tromping towards them, through the snow::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
CMO: I don't know, but I intend to find out *FCO/CSO* Gentlemen, I'll try to find her.  If you'd like to join me on the Paula Greene Bridge, I’d appreciate the help.

CTO_Ryan says:
@::Turns to see the new OPS Officer standing next to her::  OPS: Oh, no, I am not upset.  I replicated a new pair.  ::Grins::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Walks to the nearest turbolift:: CMO: You want to tag along? ::Smiles::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
::Watches as phaser fire rakes the Romulan ship, disabling it::

CNS_Richardson says:
#::Frowns and draws in a breath:: <Self>: Jem'Hadar!

FCO_Baptiste says:
@*XO* Be there in a few, Sir!

CSO_Raal says:
@::Is famished::

CMO_Amendoeira says:
XO: Try to keep me away.  ::Follows along::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
KFCO: Increase speed, straight ahead.  Get close to the other one.

CSO_Raal says:
@::Takes a sip of the glass of water::

FCO_Baptiste says:
@::Runs back towards the Paula Greene::

OPS_Owens says:
@::Lets out a large relaxing grin::  CTO: I was worried I may have taken my newfound command a little too seriously and upset a few people.

CNS_Richardson says:
#Elves: Um…listen, this really isn't a good idea. I'm not very good at counseling or negotiating.  Surely you can find someone more suited?

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The blue, pebble-skinned Jem'Hadar approach the CNS slowly, weapons drawn, unsure of what this is. They could've sworn they saw a transport of some sort approaching a moment ago.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
Turbolift: Bridge.

CMO_Amendoeira says:
XO: I wonder why the CSO could not reach her?  ::Pondering::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The Elves are gone, as the sleigh has vanished and the CNS is alone in the snow.

CNS_Richardson says:
#::Thinks: Oh, great, just great!

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Shrugs:: CMO: Ever since we met that Vulcan strange things have been happening.  And most of them started with Tari.  I don't know.

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Enters the Paula Greene and gets in the turbolift:: Bridge.

CTO_Ryan says:
@OPS: Actually, you did quite well, considering how command was suddenly thrust upon you.  Where's the refreshments?  ::Looks around the room::

Host Jem`Hadar says:
#::The three of them come to a stop a few feet from the oddly clothed being::

CNS_Richardson says:
#::Takes a quick inventory of her equipment and finds she's poorly prepared for this::

Host Jem`Hadar says:
#<The First JH> ::Yells:: Identify yourself and your intentions!

CNS_Richardson says:
#::Looks at the Jem'Hadar, trying to look harmless:: Jem’Hadar: Greetings.

CMO_Amendoeira says:
XO: Not just Tari per say, but she seems to have been one of the major focuses.

OPS_Owens says:
@::Begins looking around for the refreshment table::  CTO: Thank you.  I've never had that much responsibility before.  ::Finds the table and points::  There it is, may I get you something?

CSO_Raal says:
@::Finally sees his waiter bring his meal::  Waiter: Mmmmm.  Thanks.

CNS_Richardson says:
#Jem’Hadar: I'm, uh... a traveler, just looking for a place to get warm.  ::Thinks to self, that's good!::

Host Jem`Hadar says:
#<Second & Third JH> ::Watch the apparent female, unsure of what to make of her .::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Exits the turbolift and walks out onto the Bridge::

CMO_Amendoeira says:
XO: I wonder what is in store up ahead, for fate is not usually random.

CNS_Richardson says:
#::Continues trying to look completely harmless::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Steps off as the turbolift arrives at the Bridge:: CMO: Either way, the ship's internal sensors should pick up where she disappeared from and when and hopefully where too.

CTO_Ryan says:
@OPS: How about we go over there together?  I want to see what they have to eat.....I'm starving.

Host Jem`Hadar says:
#<The First JH> CNS: This planet and town are under the command of the Dominion.  Where are your papers?

CMO_Amendoeira says:
::Looks over at the FCO with a nod::  FCO:  Come to lend a hand?

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Sets down the bag::  XO: Definitely.

Host CO_Cromwell says:
::Watches the screen as the second Romulan vessel decloaks too late to avoid its fate::

CNS_Richardson says:
#Jem’Hadar: Uh….I have them right here.  ::Starts fumbling around in her pockets::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
<KCSO>CO: Collision imminent!

CMO_Amendoeira says:
Self: Okay….::Walks over to the sensor logs and begins to pull them up for the last 30 minutes::

OPS_Owens says:
@::Smiles delightfully::  CTO: I good use something to eat myself.  ::Rubs his stomach::  You don't get a belly like this without eating a little.  ::Grins while walking to the table::

CSO_Raal says:
@::Takes fork and knife and cuts a piece of the meat, eats it:: Mmmmmm……
Host CO_Cromwell says:
KFCO: Evasive starboard!

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
FCO: Will you handle the sensor logs?  I'll try to find her COM badge on the station.  Maybe she was transported there.

Host CO_Cromwell says:
KTAC: Fire phasers!

CTO_Ryan says:
@::Follows OPS Owens to the food and beverage table::

CNS_Richardson says:
#::Finds her uniform is gone, replaced by warm fuzzy winter clothing and finds some papers in her pocket:: Jem’Hadar: Here, these?  ::Hands the papers over::

FCO_Baptiste says:
XO: Yes, Sir. ::Walks to the OPS station::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Heads for Science 1 and bring up the short-range sensors readings, trying to locate Tari's COM badge signal::

CSO_Raal says:
@::Opens the potato and slathers the butter on it, using the fork to mix the butter and the potato::

CMO_Amendoeira says:
::Looks over at Tealk and Baptiste::  I have them pulled up now.

Host Jem`Hadar says:
#<The First JH> ::Takes the papers, looks them over and hands them back, gesturing for the other two to lower their weapons::

CNS_Richardson says:
#::Frowns as she spots the elves on a rooftop in the distance, jumping with bags down chimneys::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
::Watches as his crew obeys his orders and strafes the Romulan ship at close range, disabling it::

CNS_Richardson says:
#::Takes back the papers:: Jem’Hadar: I trust all is in order?

OPS_Owens says:
@::Points::  CTO: Oh look, they have some delightful little cheese on cracker snacks!  How quaint.  ::Picks one up to eat::

CMO_Amendoeira says:
::Steps toward the side so that FCO can join her::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
All: Great job, folks.  Now let's get the last one.

Host Jem`Hadar says:
#<The First JH> CNS: Yes, it is.  However, where is the transport we saw you come in on?  ::Suspicious::

CNS_Richardson says:
#::Decides she had best brazen it out and moves over to the first Jem’Hadar, tucking her arm into his:: Jem’Hadar: Transport? You saw a transport?

CSO_Raal says:
@::Sprinkles salt on the potato::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
<KCSO> CO: Sir, I'm detecting three more Romulan ships closing fast.  They aren't even bothering to cloak!

FCO_Baptiste says:
CMO: Well I spoke to her about ten minutes ago so lets start from there.

CTO_Ryan says:
@::Arrives at the food table and takes a small plate from the stack at the end of the table::  OPS: Ahh...hors'doeuvres.  ::Picks put a few and places them on her plate::  OOOoo!  Rumaki!  I love rumaki!  ::Places several pieces on her plate and continues along the table::

CNS_Richardson says:
#::Turns the Jem’Hadar as she talks so he's facing away from the village::

OPS_Owens says:
@::Eats the cracker::  CTO: So how long have you been on the Paula Greene?

Host CO_Cromwell says:
KCSO: Identify them!

CSO_Raal says:
@::Digs into the potatoes and takes a bite:: Ahh.  Hot!

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Traces down the logs::

CMO_Amendoeira says:
::Points out the last record of the Counselor::  FCO: There.

Host Jem`Hadar says:
#<The First JH> ::Confused as he is turned:: <The Second & Third JH> ::Even more suspicious, ready to attack if necessary::

CTO_Ryan says:
OPS: I have been on the Paula Greene since her launch, about six months ago.

Host CO_Cromwell says:
<KCSO>CO: They are the new Winged Defender class cruisers, Sir!

CMO_Amendoeira says:
FCO/XO: She was last detected entering turbolift one from the Bridge.  There is nothing after that.

CTO_Ryan says:
OPS: I was assigned temporarily, but then about a month later, I was made a permanent crewmember.

FCO_Baptiste says:
XO: It would appear that she just disappeared about 7 minutes ago.  Not a transport, just gone

Host CO_Cromwell says:
::Thinks: Oh great::

CNS_Richardson says:
#Jem’Hadar: You see, it’s like this, there were these two little guys who gave me a ride in this direction; I'd never seen them before and I'm not sure where they went.

Host CO_Cromwell says:
KTAC: I need range and bearing, fast!

CMO_Amendoeira says:
::Looks closely at the further readings::  FCO: Hmmm...looks like there was a minor electromagnetic flux at that time as well.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Moves away from the Science console, powering down the short-range sensors and joins the FCO and his wife at the OPS console::

CSO_Raal says:
@::Begins to gobble his meal::

OPS_Owens says:
@CTO: Really?  How fastening.  I've never had the opportunity to serve on a freshly launched ship until now.  They tend to put us old timers on the older models.  I suppose because we are more familiar with them.  ::Grins regretfully::

FCO_Baptiste says:
CMO: Yes, but that is not any transporter signature that I have ever seen.

Host CO_Cromwell says:
<KTAC>CO: Range: 55,000KM. Bearing: 325 mark 6, Sir.

CTO_Ryan says:
@OPS: How do you like the ship so far?

CNS_Richardson says:
#::Turns to face the Jem’Hadar as she talks and catches another glimpse of an elf leaping down another chimney, giving her a thumbs up and resists the urge to roll her eyes::

Host Jem`Hadar says:
#<The First JH> ::Gives her a questioning look:: CNS: Come with us to our command center.  We'll take your story there. ::Takes her by the arm and begins to move back toward the town::

CTO_Ryan says:
@::Munches on a piece of rumaki while the bartender fixes her drink::

CNS_Richardson says:
#::Wonders how she got into this fix::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
KTAC: Bring phasers to bear on the lead ship.  Ready torpedoes.

CMO_Amendoeira says:
FCO: From the basics I know, you are correct.  Beyond that...   Computer, match electromagnetic signature with the Starfleet  Library and find a match.

Host CO_Cromwell says:
KFCO: Increase speed to full.  We need to get close so they can't use their plasma torpedoes.

CSO_Raal says:
@::Finishes his dinner and waives for a waiter::

CNS_Richardson says:
#Jem’Hadar: Your command center? Ummm, certainly, I'll be happy to answer any questions you have.

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Waits::

OPS_Owens says:
@CTO: While she certainly is a wonderful vessel and from what I've seen, a talented crew.  I think I am going to enjoy my tour on this ship.  ::Smiles::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
::Shakes as the ship is hit by fire::

CNS_Richardson says:
#::Frantically thinks of a delaying tactic::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
All: Report!

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Peeks over his wife's shoulders at the strange readings::

CMO_Amendoeira says:
<Computer>:  No match found.

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Moves a bit to the side for the XO::

CMO_Amendoeira says:
Hmmm... ::Looks at the other two confused::

Host Jem`Hadar says:
#<The First JH> CNS: That is fortunate for you. ::Sludge’s away through the snow, the other two have their weapons holstered::

CNS_Richardson says:
#::Stumbles and pretends to slip on a patch of ice:: Youch!

CTO_Ryan says:
@OPS: Well, welcome aboard, since I did not have the opportunity to say that earlier.  Shall we find a table?  ::Picks up her drink::

OPS_Owens says:
@CTO: If you don't mind my asking why were you only assigned temporarily at first?  I mean, was it for a special short-term mission?

CSO_Raal says:
@Waiter: What's your desert special tonight?

Host CO_Cromwell says:
<KCSO>: Minor disruptor hit on port forward shields.

Host Jem`Hadar says:
ACTION: The snow begins to stop and the CNS finds that the area around them is near beautiful, a clear night with two small moons and albeit an alien starscape, it is peaceful.

OPS_Owens says:
@::Grabs refreshments nodding to the CTO following along::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
KFCO>: Where's that speed?

Host Jem`Hadar says:
<The First JH> #::Stomps his foot through the patch of ice:: CNS: You are injured.

CMO_Amendoeira says:
XO/FCO:  I am sorry.  I am out of my field now.

Host CO_Cromwell says:
<KFCO>: Online now, Sir!  ::Looks sheepish::

CNS_Richardson says:
:#::Sits down hard on the ground, holding her ankle:: Jem’Hadar: Yes, I am injured; slipped on that ice there; be careful; it is slick.

CMO_Amendoeira says:
XO: Perhaps it is time to call the Captain in?

CTO_Ryan says:
@OPS: I was assigned here for the shakedown cruise as a Tactical Officer.  Then later I received orders to stay onboard as a Tactical Officer working under Lieutenant Skyler.

Host Jem`Hadar says:
<The Second JH> #::Raises his weapon, it is general to kill those who are injured, to separate the weak from the strong:: <The First JH> ::Raises his hand:: The Second: Carry her.

FCO_Baptiste says:
CMO: It is an exceedingly strange reading.  Might be a glitch caused by Fairy dust.  ::Chuckles::

OPS_Owens says:
@::Sees a nice quiet table at the far side::  CTO: How about that one?  ::Points::  Lieutenant Skyler?  What happened to him?  Transferred away?

CTO_Ryan says:
@::Spots the empty table and sits down, setting her drink and plate on the table::

Host Jem`Hadar says:
<The Second> #::Gives the First a look and makes a sound of whatever a sigh that JH can make, holsters his weapon and lifts the CNS up into his arms, stomping through the ice::

CMO_Amendoeira says:
FCO:  Fairy dust?

CSO_Raal says:
@<Waiter> CSO: We have pumpkin pie, in honor of the Terran Christmas holiday, Sir.  We also have apple, cherry, chocolate cream and peach pies, a hot fudge brownie sundae.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Sighs:: *CO* Commander Amendoeira to Captain Cromwell.

CSO_Raal says:
@::Ears perk at the last item:: Waiter: The sundae sounds great!  I'll have two.

CNS_Richardson says:
#::Holds on to the Jem’Hadar thinking to herself: No one's ever going to believe this::

FCO_Baptiste says:
CMO: What those of my world call unexplainable readings in equipment, some call it work of Gremlins

Host CO_Cromwell says:
::Watches the screen as the Romulan cruisers seem to leap forward::

CSO_Raal says:
@<Waiter> CSO: Two, Sir?

Host CO_Cromwell says:
KTAC: Fire all phasers!

Host Jem`Hadar says:
#<The Third JH> ::Slips on the ice, breaking the rest of it, sighing, dragging itself out of the freezing puddle underneath and moving along::

CSO_Raal says:
@Waiter: What can I say?  I'm still hungry.

CTO_Ryan says:
@OPS: No, he was killed tragically on our previous mission while rescuing the Away Team from a Gamleasian vessel we were inspecting.  He was killed by one of the Triona.

CMO_Amendoeira says:
::Nods in general understanding::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
KTAC: Launch torpedoes from all tubes as mines!

CNS_Richardson says:
#::Trying not to smirk at the Jem’Hadar falling into the ice, hides face toward her carrier's shoulder::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Frowns and taps his COM badge once more:: *CO* Captain?

Host Jem`Hadar says:
#<The First JH> ::Throws a look at the Third as they enter the town::

OPS_Owens says:
@::Sighs heavily::  CTO: I'm sorry to hear that.  Did you have the chance to know him well?

CSO_Raal says:
@<Waiter> CSO: Yes, Sir, two hot fudge brownie sundaes coming up.

CNS_Richardson says:
#::Glances around, trying not to be obvious about it, trying to see if she can spot any of the elves::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
::Watches the screen for the results of his orders then hears the COM go off.  Instinctively hits the badge on his chest and finds it inactive::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
Computer: Computer, pause program.

Host CO_Cromwell says:
::Registers the computer's response::

CTO_Ryan says:
@OPS: The Paula Greene transported the Away Team and mistakenly transported three Triona with us to a shuttle.  When we materialized the Triona opened fire on Lieutenant Skyler who was waiting in the shuttle for us.  I did not get to know him very well, but he was a good officer.

FCO_Baptiste says:
XO: Maybe we need the CSO here for the readings?

Host Jem`Hadar says:
ACTION: The town is just as beautiful, peaceful, yet alien, as the CNS witnessed from the outside.  Amazingly, there are a group of townspeople, tall furry aliens, alien carolers of a sort, moving through the town.

Host CO_Cromwell says:
*XO* Yes, Commander, what is it?

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
*CO* Sorry to disturb you, Sir, but it seems we're missing a crewmember.  Counselor Richardson has, well, vanished, Sir.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Silently thankful the CO's not missing as well::

CMO_Amendoeira says:
::Looks at the FCO and agrees::  *CSO* You are needed back on the ship please.

CNS_Richardson says:
#::Fights the urge to shake her head at the sights, as she's carried along::

CSO_Raal says:
@::Waiter brings back two plates, each with a fudge brownie topped with ice cream, hot fudge syrup, whipped cream and a cherry::

CTO_Ryan says:
@::Picks up another piece of rumaki and takes a bite, sipping her drink::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
FCO: I had told him to meet us here.  ::Shrugs:: *CSO* Lieutenant Raal?

Host Jem`Hadar says:
#::The Jem'Hadar take no notice of the carolers, nor do they attempt to force them to go home.  Perhaps defeat at the hands of the Federation has changed the Jem'Hadar approach to things slightly?  Perhaps their "Gods" being saved by Starfleet technology changed them as well?  Who knows?::

OPS_Owens says:
@CTO: How horribly tragic.  I'm relatively familiar with transporter technology.  It's my department after all.  ::Smiles:: I'd have to say, an accident such as that is virtually unheard of.  ::Shakes his head regretfully::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
*XO* Vanished?  What was her last known position?

CNS_Richardson says:
#::Taps the Jem’Hadar carrying her on the shoulder:: Sir: Ummm, my foot feels better, I think I can walk now; you can put me down?

CSO_Raal says:
@::Hears the COM:: COM: XO: Raal here.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
*CO* She entered a turbolift, then there was an electromagnetic energy surge, then she was gone.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
*CSO* I thought you where coming to the Bridge to help us find Lieutenant Richardson?

CTO_Ryan says:
@OPS: Well, it was an unfortunate accident, however the situation was very tense and under those conditions, it is understandable.

CSO_Raal says:
@*XO* I didn't hear any order to that, Sir.

Host Jem`Hadar says:
#::Arrive at the Dominion Command post, which is a remodeled alien building with the Dominion insignia inside, enter, along with the CNS::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
*CSO* Well, I didn't order it. I merely...forget it.  Amendoeira, out!

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
FCO: Looks like we're on our own..

Host Jem`Hadar says:
#<The Second JH> ::Moves and places the CNS on a solid-steel cot::

CMO_Amendoeira says:
::Lays her hand on his arm::

CSO_Raal says:
@Waiter: Could you put those in a doggie bag and transport them to my quarters?  I'll pay my check now.

Host CO_Cromwell says:
*XO* Does the EM field match anything we've encountered before?

FCO_Baptiste says:
*CSO* Get yourself in gear!  We have some odd readings from when she was whisked to never-never land.  ::Beams the CSO back to the ship::

Host Jem`Hadar says:
#<The Third JH> The First: Uhhh ...

CNS_Richardson says:
#::Takes in her surroundings, not doing anything to get the Jem’Hadar upset::

CMO_Amendoeira says:
::Looks at the FCO with a nod::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
*CO* Negative, Sir, we've run it against Starfleet records.  No similar phenomenon ever registered.

Host Jem`Hadar says:
#::All three Jem'Hadar turn around in shock there is a Christmas tree in the room with them and under it dozens of cases of Ketracel White, wrapped together with a bow::

CTO_Ryan says:
@::Sits quietly eating her hors'doeuvres and sipping her drink, thinking about Lieutenant Skyler::

Host AGM_Selan says:
#<Two Elves> ::Appear right next to the CNS:: Jem'Hadar: Merry New Year!

CSO_Raal says:
XO: Sorry, Sir.

CNS_Richardson says:
#::Looks at the tree:: Jem’Hadar: It's beautiful!  Did you decorate this yourselves?

CSO_Raal says:
XO: What's the latest?

Host AGM_Selan says:
#<Elf> Self: Or is it Christmas?

OPS_Owens says:
@OPS: I suppose, but look at the cost of that mistake.  Transporter technology is tricky enough as it is.  ::Shakes his thought at the direction he is taking and holds up his glass:: To Lieutenant Skyler, may he forever watch over the Paula Greene and her crew.

Host CO_Cromwell says:
*XO* Can you trace the EM field?

CNS_Richardson says:
#::Hisses under her breath to the Elves:: Elves: Um…do you think its wise to be here?

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The two elves, along with the CNS, disappear suddenly before the Jem’Hadar can do anything.

FCO_Baptiste says:
CSO: Look at these Readings we found in the sensor logs, what do you think they mean?

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
CSO: No news.  Can you check the EM signature for us and see what you can make of it?

CSO_Raal says:
::Looks at the logs::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: They appear back in a turbolift on the Paula Greene, the CNS is back in her uniform and her injury is gone.

CNS_Richardson says:
#::Blinks as the Jem’Hadra and the tree disappears::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
*CO* Negative, Sir.

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Elf> CNS: We'd like to thank you for helping us. Thus... ::Snaps his fingers::

CSO_Raal says:
XO: Sir, the Counselor is back.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Looks around::

CTO_Ryan says:
@::Raises her glass and toasts Lt. Skyler::  OPS: Here, here!  ::Clinks her glass on OPS Owens glass and takes a drink::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
*XO* Humor me and scan the turbolift once more.

CMO_Amendoeira says:
::Steps aside, running a hand of frustration through her hair::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The entire ship is decorated Christmas-style, a tree appears in the middle of the Bridge with presents for everyone.
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Host XO_Amendoeira says:
*CO* Aye, Sir. ::Taps a few buttons::

CMO_Amendoeira says:
::Blinks::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Finds herself back where she started and taps her COM badge:: *Bridge* Richardson here.

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Elf 2> CNS: Thanks! ::Waves::

CMO_Amendoeira says:
::Shakes her head:: Maybe it is I that needs more rest.

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The two elves disappear leaving the CNS in the turbolift alone. 

CSO_Raal says:
XO: If I may, it looks like the Christmas spirit captured the Counselor.

FCO_Baptiste says:
*CNS* It is great to hear you!  Where were you?

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Turns back at the flash he just saw coming from behind him and his jaw drops:: *CO*  Sir, you're not going to believe this but there's a Christmas tree in the Bridge.

OPS_Owens says:
@::Drinks it down then stands::  CTO: Well, I hate to eat and run, but parties are not for me.  ::Smiles::  It has been a pleasure sharing this time with such a charming lady.

CNS_Richardson says:
*Baptiste* In the turbolift, I think.

Host CO_Cromwell says:
*XO* At this point, I'd believe anything.

CMO_Amendoeira says:
::Hearing her husband sighs in relief, then walks over in curiosity mixed with confusion to examine things::

CSO_Raal says:
*CNS* You'd best get to the Bridge.  Something has appeared here right after you arrived.

CTO_Ryan says:
@OPS: Hey, wait up!  I'll go with you.  Headed back to the ship?

FCO_Baptiste says:
*CNS* I took the turbolift up to the Bridge

CNS_Richardson says:
::Considers and decides she's had enough excitement; orders the turbolift to take her to the Bridge::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
::Looks at his view screen as his weapons are near to hitting their targets::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The turbolift takes the CNS to the Bridge.

CMO_Amendoeira says:
::Picks up a package marked for the Counselor::

OPS_Owens says:
@::Nods:: CTO: That I am.  If I leave my department too long they tend to lax on their duties.

CTO_Ryan says:
@::Finishes her drink, grabs the last piece of rumaki and shoves it in her mouth, then heads for the Holosuite exit::

CNS_Richardson says:
::As the turbolift doors open, she peeks out cautiously, not sure what she's going to walk into here, after that last experience::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Notes it is also car 5 when it opens::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Turns to his wife:: CMO: Gifts?

CSO_Raal says:
Computer: Transport my two orders of hot fudge brownie sundae to the Bridge.

CMO_Amendoeira says:
::Turns to see the Tari enter::  CNS:  Tari, welcome back.  There appears to be a package here for you.

Host CO_Cromwell says:
*XO* Report!

CTO_Ryan says:
@::Mouth full of food:: OPS: O ka, let goo!  ::Heads for the exit::

FCO_Baptiste says:
MO: If so, there is more than one

CMO_Amendoeira says:
XO: Yep.  ::Picks up another one::  And this one appears to be for you.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Sees normal faces on the Bridge and steps slowly onto the Bridge:: Aurora: A package?

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Computer> CSO: Acknowledged. ::The two orders of hot fudge brownie sundae appear on the science console, much to the shock of the junior officer sitting there::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
*CO* Sir, the Counselor is back.  I'm not sure what happened, but she is back safe and sound, I think.

Host CO_Cromwell says:
::Impatient to get back to his battle, which history records the Kearsarge as losing::

CMO_Amendoeira says:
FCO:  It looks like there are gifts for many of the crew.  Odd... ::Runs a hand along the needles on the tree::  It feels real.

CSO_Raal says:
XO/*CO* Sirs, if I may, it seems this ship has been possessed by the Christmas spirit, which physically captured our Counselor.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
CNS: Welcome back, Counselor.

FCO_Baptiste says:
CMO: It smells real also.  Cedar, I think.

OPS_Owens says:
@::Steps through the exit and begins trotting off down the Promenade toward the Greene berth::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
*XO* Very well.  If there is nothing else, I'm not to be disturbed short of a red alert.

CSO_Raal says:
::Eats up the first sundae and works on the second::

CMO_Amendoeira says:
::Hands the package to the CNS with a smile::

CNS_Richardson says:
CMO: Did anyone see who left these? ::Nods to the XO, smiling a little:: XO: It's good to be back.

CNS_Richardson says:
XO: I am back, right?

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Turns to the CSO, a surprised look on his face:: CSO: Excuse me, Lieutenant?

CTO_Ryan says:
@::Follows OPS to the airlock::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Approaches her and pokes:: CNS: You feel back. ::Grins::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Considers poking the XO, just to make sure she's back, but resists the urge::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Grins:: XO: Good.

CSO_Raal says:
CSO: It's the only logical explanation.  When she reappeared on the ship, I sensed two elfin consciousnesses.

Host CO_Cromwell says:
Computer: Computer, resume program.

CMO_Amendoeira says:
CNS:  I saw nothing.  One moment the Bridge was normal, the next it is as you see it.

FCO_Baptiste says:
CSO: Keep that up and you'll be as fat as, uhm Santa Claus.

Host CO_Cromwell says:
::Watches as the Kearsarge's weapons impact the Romulan ships::

CMO_Amendoeira says:
::Looks at her husband with a raised eyebrow and a smile::

OPS_Owens says:
@::Nods to the Security Personnel at the Airlock Door and enters a turbolift::  CTO: I'll see you later on the Bridge?

Host CO_Cromwell says:
KFCO: Warp speed!

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
CSO: Elfin?  And what, pray-tell, is an “Elfin”?

CSO_Raal says:
::Gulps, gives the rest of the second sundae to his junior Science Officer::

CNS_Richardson says:
CMO: Looks like the holiday spirit prevails.  Maybe it was elves?

CSO_Raal says:
XO: An elf.

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: In the holodeck, the Romulan ships explode.  The Kearsarge wins as it takes off at high warp, changing history it seems, through the eyes of the Paula Greene's Captain.

Host CO_Cromwell says:
::Notes that all Romulan vessels have been disabled and the station in intact::

CSO_Raal says:
XO: Earth Christmas character.

CTO_Ryan says:
@::Nods and waves to OPS Owens:: OPS: Yeah, I'm going to stop at my quarters and drop off my pack and then head up to the Bridge.

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Picks up a package and withdraws a gift wrapped present :: CNS: A present for you.

CNS_Richardson says:
FCO: Thank you.  ::Smiles::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Shrugs:: CSO: Lieutenant, I'd like you to schedule a meeting with the Counselor as soon as possible. ::Turns to the CNS:: Although I’m not sure if I shouldn’t send YOU to one as well.

CMO_Amendoeira says:
::Looks at the CNS::  CNS: I have never met elves, but I do understand all life has spirit.  Maybe even the Christmas tradition started hundreds of years ago.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Shakes his head:: CMO: You too, Aurora?

CNS_Richardson says:
XO: Send me to a what?  I'm sorry, Sir? ::Feels a little disoriented::

CMO_Amendoeira says:
XO: What a question to ask me.  ::Hands over the gift she found with his name::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: And with that, we leave the often times interesting crew of the Paula Greene to their somewhat early holiday festivities, while somewhere out there, there are two elves on a sleigh with horses, riding away.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Begins opening the package handed to her by the FCO, finding inside a vintage patchwork quilt, very old::

CNS_Richardson says:
FCO: It's lovely.

Host AGM_Selan says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<End Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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