To: Captain Jafo Madred, CO USS Paula Greene NCC-71204
Cc: Cmdr. Tealk Amendoeira, XO USS Paula Greene NCC-71204
From: Admiral William Crenshaw, Starfleet Command
Date: Stardate 10303.22
Subject: Mission Orders

Captain,

You are ordered to proceed to Starbase 68, where you will take on a contingent of Fleet Admirals. The Starbase was to be holding the annual Admiral's Banquet. However, political conditions have changed that.

A dissident group, the Jilyid sic Retal, has protested the Federation's voluntary colonization of Retaal VII, whom we made contact with three months ago.

Needless to say, Federation Security believes the Banquet would be better off being held on Paula Greene, as it could leave the area safely should conditions worsen.

Please give the Admirals diplomatic courtesy. This banquet is held only once a year, and is an important gathering for Starfleet's brass.

Admiral William Crenshaw, Starfleet Command

"Privileges of Rank" - Part 1...

Host ScottB says:
=/\=/\=/\=/\=/\= BEGIN MISSION =/\=/\=/\=/\=/\=
CTO_Turnbull says:
::at his station going over final security arrangements for the Admiral's banquet::
CIV_Ryan says:
::In the weapons lab relaxing::
OPS_Mushgrave says:
::At the Ops station deciding which holoprogram to run.::
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::finishing the final details of his dress whites::
CTO_Turnbull says:
::directing teams to all decks adjacent to the main lounge facility::
FCO-Panthera says:
::sits as flight control watching the console::
CNS_Valis says:
::Sitting in her chair on the bridge for the first time reading through the crew manifests she'd brought with her on a padd.::
Host ScottB says:
ACTION: PG is approximately 15 minutes outside of the Starbase
Host CO_Madred says:
::standing near the OPS station:: OPS: I presume that you have arranged quarters for the Admirals and have been working on the itinerary of the convention?
OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Looks over at the FCO.:: FCO:  Hey, want to join me in the holodeck....?
FCO-Panthera says:
CO: Fifteen minutes to the base.
FCO-Panthera says:
OPS: Sounds good to me.
CTO_Turnbull says:
CO:  Sir, is this going to be a formal affair?  If it is, I need to change, as I would prefer to be on scene for this one.
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::looks at himself in the mirror and nods  to himself::
OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Turns in her chair and chokes.:: CO:  Itinerary Sir.....   I've given then our bests rooms including yours..  ::Winks.::  But an itinerary....?
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::exist his quarters, and heads over to the nearest TL::
Host CO_Madred says:
OPS: Thank you for your efforts, but I think Larte would object to the Admiral's playing with her toys and listening to her music.
OPS_Mushgrave says:
::looks down at her console.:: CO:  Hmmmmm, Sir... Looks like the USS Lodi is overdue reporting in...
OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Chuckles::  OPS:  Of course Sir....
Host CO_Madred says:
::glances at Mushgrave as he retakes his seat:: OPS: The Lodi?
CEO_Burke says:
::sitting at his desk in ME going over various reports on damage control drills, slightly shaking his head::
CIV_Ryan says:
::Picks up a phaser and begins taking it apart::
OPS_Mushgrave says:
CO:  The USS Lodi... They were overseeing colonization proceedings of the Retaal system..  They haven't reported in for a week.
CTO_Turnbull says:
::listens to the reference to the Lodi and thinks he'd better keep his own department at high alert, given the current political climate in this sector::
ADM_Crowell says:
@ ::in a comfortable lounge on the starbase, sitting back in an armchair::
Host ADM_Hornet says:
@ ::milling around on SB 68, impervious to the increasingly-loud protesters::
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::exits onto the bridge, and moves forward to his chair::
Host CO_Madred says:
CTO: Any sign of the Lodi on long-range scans?
CNS_Valis says:
::Skims the list. pausing every now and then at a name. Finally she turns off the padd and looks around the bridge.::
Host CO_Madred says:
:;sees Tealk step out onto the bridge:: XO: It's good to see you back in working condition, Commander.
OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Leans over:: FCO:  What do Admirals like to do?
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
CO : Good to be back, sir...
CTO_Turnbull says:
SO/XO:  Sirs, is this shindig formal?  If so, I need to change before I get to the lounge.
FCO-Panthera says:
::shrugs:: OPS: Boss folks around for one.
CEO_Burke says:
::sets the padd down and leans back in his chair, his forehead cradled in his hand::
OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Grins:: FCO:  I can't put that on the itinerary...  Hmmmm maybe the CO/XO would give them a tour of the ship....  ::jots that down.::
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::chuckles:: CTO : Doesn't my attire give it away?
Host CO_Madred says:
::glances at Turnbull:: CTO: Be sure to polish up that Medal of Honor ... I always enjoy seeing Admirals genuflect and kiss your rings when they see it.
Host ADM_Hornet says:
@ ::enters Flag Lounge 4, sees Crowell:: Adm: ridiculous these loud-mouth dimwits are, aren't they?
CNS_Valis says:
::Listens and observes the crew, pleased to have a chance to watch them in a nonemergency situation.::
FCO-Panthera says:
OPS: They should love you for that one.
ADM_Crowell says:
@ ::Frowns at the noise of the protesters from outside as the door opens, and puts down his book::
ADM_Crowell says:
@ Hornet: I assume theres nothing security can do?
CTO_Turnbull says:
::smirks:: CO:  Aye, sir.  Good for morale.  Mine.  Permission to get a move on then.
OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Continues writing.::  FCO:  After the tour... cocktails in the lounge... then dinner.  Hmmmm how about some dancing?
FCO-Panthera says:
::looks at Mushgrave:: OPS: Just don't volunteer me for that job.
CTO_Turnbull says:
::summons a replacement TAC officer to the bridge::
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
CTO : Come on.. IT's not every day you get to meet a bunch of proeminent Admirals.. You might as well do your best to impress them.. ::winks::
Host CO_Madred says:
::waves a hand at Turnbull:: CTO: Go right ahead...
Host ADM_Hornet says:
@ ::shrugs:: Crowell: Who cares? They're just a small group making a big issue out of their own greedy selves. Besides, I'd rather have the banquet on a Galaxy class ship. It's more modern and comfortable.
OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Sends the itinerary to the Capt's console then slouches down in her chair.  Has a feeling the Capt doesn't like to give tours.::
Host CO_Madred says:
::looks Tealk up and down briefly, shaking his head at the dress whites::
CEO_Burke says:
::sitting back up, the lights just too bright, Kieran decides he has had enough time in this office today::  EO_Verba:  Take over here, get those drill times up.  I'll be working on some repairs.  ::he grabs his tool kit and heads for the JTs::
CTO_Turnbull says:
::raises eyebrow and smirks::  XO:  I hardly think they need impressing.  I find they are usually overly impressed with themselves.  ::exits the bridge as his replacement arrives::
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::smiles at Jafo::
Host ADM_Hornet says:
@ ::sits down in a plush chair:: Crowell: So who else is supposed to be here, have you heard?
Host CO_Madred says:
::see the itinerary from Mushgrave and looks it over:: OPS: Excellent ideas here, Mushgrave ... Commander Amendoeira will be sure to make himself available for this tour you have scheduled for the Admiralty.
ADM_Crowell says:
@ Hornet: Wouldn't have had to put up with them in my day, a few phasers set to stun and they'd be running for the hills. Or wherever it is they're from.
Host CO_Madred says:
FCO: ETA?
CTO_Turnbull says:
::rides the turbolift quietly to the deck his quarters are on::
OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Slouches more into her chair.::
FCO-Panthera says:
CO: 5 minutes sir.
CTO_Turnbull says:
::exits the lift and heads to his quarters::
CIV_Ryan says:
::Tries to figure out a way to attach a beacon onto the phaser and make it look cool::
Host CO_Madred says:
::hands a copy of the itinerary towards Valis:: CNS: You may wish to have a look at this ... I'll expect you to keep these Admiral's out of my hair and off my back.
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
CO : I guess I should be heading down to greet the brass, right?
ADM_Crowell says:
@ Hornet: Sanderson is around somewhere, as is VanHorten.... most of the others I never heard of.
CTO_Turnbull says:
:: enters his quarters and begins to remove his duty greys ::
OPS_Mushgrave says:
FCO:  So anything in particular you want to do on the Holodeck?
Host CO_Madred says:
::nods:: XO: Go ahead Commander ... take Valis with you, and you may want to contact Burke and Ryan as well.
Host ADM_Hornet says:
@ ::dryly:: Crowell: Oh so that's why they gave you the 12th Battle Group during the war...
FCO-Panthera says:
OPS: I am fairly open...what did you have in mind?
CEO_Burke says:
::crawling into the JTs he immediately feels better.  The lights aren't as severe and the noise has subsided.  He begins to smile a bit as he weaves his way through the maze::
CNS_Valis says:
::Watches Mushgrave slide down in her chair and wonders how much further she can go before falling onto the floor. Hears Madred and turns to take the itinerary.:: CO: I'll do what I can Captain.
OPS_Mushgrave says:
FCO:  I'm trying to remember that planet that have the fabulous mud baths...
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::nods:: CNS : Counselor, you heard the Captain.. ::moves to the TL::
ADM_Crowell says:
@ Hornet: We got the job done. Acceptable losses, I always said.
CTO_Turnbull says:
::quickly puts on his ultra-thin battle armour, then several concealable weapons including knives and phasers, then finally dons his dress whites::
CIV_Ryan says:
::Places the phaser on the lab counter then begins taking apart a wrist beacon::
OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Straightens in her chair.::
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
* CEO, CIV* : Burke, Ryan... Dust off your dress whites... Get them on, and meet me in Transporter room 5
FCO-Panthera says:
::chuckles:: OPS: I don't intentionally go into mud baths...do you know how hard that is to get out of my fur?
CNS_Valis says:
::Stands up quickly and follows him to the lift, trying to read and walk at the same time.:: XO: Coming.
CTO_Turnbull says:
::checks for weapon concealment, notes it's flawless and exits for the main lounge::
Host ADM_Hornet says:
ACTION: A hot water pipe blows into the JT in front of the CEO, engulfing him in a wave of hot water
OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Chuckles::  FCO:  I didn't even think of that!   Hmmmm, massages by Sven then?
FCO-Panthera says:
OPS: Now that I could go for.
Host CO_Madred says:
OPS: Let's hail the Admiral's Mister Mushgrave.
CIV_Ryan says:
::Looks up rather irritated:: *XO*: Aye, Sir.  ::Stands and walks out of the lab headed for the TL::
CEO_Burke says:
::just about to answer as the pipe bursts and Kieran gets bowled over by the pressure::
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
CNS : I think you should change as well... TL : Deck 4
OPS_Mushgrave says:
CO:  Aye Sir...  opening hailing frequencies  ::Taps her console.::
ADM_Crowell says:
@ Hornet: Who has the Paula Greene nowadays? Mordred or something, isn't it?
OPS_Mushgrave says:
COM:SB68:  This is the USS Paula Greene here to pick up our guests.
CNS_Valis says:
::Steps into the turbolift and shakes out the wrinkles her skirt picked up while sitting.:: XO: Do you have a recommendation? ::Looks down at her dress and back at the XO::
CIV_Ryan says:
::Enters TL:: TL: Deck 53
CTO_Turnbull says:
::arrives in the Lounge to see his SEC teams completing a sweep, and places his operatives strategically::
Host CO_Madred says:
::rises from his chair and steps between the FCO and OPS officer, placing a hand on each of their chairs as Mushgrave hails the Admirals::
CIV_Ryan says:
::Waits for the TL to activate::
Host ADM_Hornet says:
@ Crowell: Something like that right. Madred, I think. Seemed to always remember it because I dreaded my mother. ::snicker::
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::eyes her from top to bottom:: CNS : You've got a point... Those will do..
CTO_Turnbull says:
<SEC_Strandherd> CTO:  We're all set here, sir.
Host ADM_Hornet says:
<computer> CIV: That is an invalid deck designation. Please restate.
OPS_Mushgrave says:
CO:   Hmmmm seems they don't want to answer.
CTO_Turnbull says:
SEC:  Excellent.  Deploy the floor walkers and suit up a couple men as waiters.
CEO_Burke says:
::hitting the deck of the JT hard, the water being hotter than his morning coffee, Kieran is not having a good time but finds he can tap his commbadge::  *OPS*:  Water.... Deck 30.... section 4....off....now!
OPS_Mushgrave says:
COM:SB68: This is the USS Paula Greene, please come in
CNS_Valis says:
::Looks back down at her clothing and grins at the XO.:: XO: I promise to do my best not to embarrass you.
Host ADM_Hornet says:
@ ::hears the comm beep... sighs:: Crowell: Here we go...
ADM_Crowell says:
@ Hornet: I just hope he's better than the last one who hosted the banquet. Fool tried to drag us off on a mission in the middle of everything.
Host ADM_Hornet says:
@ ::hits the comm button:: COM: PG: Paula Greene this is Fleet Admiral Hornet.
CIV_Ryan says:
Self: What is wrong with this turbolift!  Computer: Computer, Deck 9.
OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Hears the come from Burke. and turns off the water.::  *CEO*:   Ok, water turned off.  What happened down there?
OPS_Mushgrave says:
::looks up at the CO.::  CO:  Sir, your on.
CNS_Valis says:
XO: How many admirals are coming aboard?
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::as the TL reaches their destination, exits and moves to the TR::
CTO_Turnbull says:
SEC:  have we got a roster of whose going to be here?
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
CNS : Half a dozen, I think..
CNS_Valis says:
::Walks quickly to keep up with Amendoeira.::
CTO_Turnbull says:
<SEC_Strandherd> CTO: Yessir.  
CIV_Ryan says:
::Exits the TL on Deck 9, walks a short distance along the corridor to her quarters and enters::
CTO_Turnbull says:
SEC:  Check it against the admirals who actually show up.
CEO_Burke says:
::lays back against the deck as the water pressure quickly decreases, his skin quite warm and his uniform acting as a sponge, he tries to sit up::  Ow.  *OPS*:  Hot water pipe broke... not quite the way to get a shower in.
CIV_Ryan says:
::Opens her closet and shuffles through her uniforms for her dress whites.  Pulls them from her closet and tosses them onto her bed.  Begins peeling off her duty uniform::
CTO_Turnbull says:
<SEC_Strandherd> Aye, Commander.  ::turns to another officer who whispers in his ear and then back to the CTO::  We are deployed.
CNS_Valis says:
XO: Are the admirals in the field as stuffy as the ones back at Command? ::Maintains a serious expression even though she's really just joking.::
OPS_Mushgrave says:
*CEO*:  Ouch!  You ok?
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::eyes the counselor with an amused look:: CNS : I guess we're about to find out....
OPS_Mushgrave says:
COM:Admiral:  Prepare for beaming...
Host CO_Madred says:
COM: Hornet: We'll be arriving shortly and wanted to make sure that the situation had not destabilized, Admiral.
CTO_Turnbull says:
::nods to the SEC and taps communicator::  *CO*: Captain, we are ready down here.
Host ADM_Hornet says:
@ ::looking at Crowell, and then back at the comm screen::
CIV_Ryan says:
::Puts on her dress whites then takes a rag to her boots::
CEO_Burke says:
*OPS*:  I'm not sure yet.  I'll let you know.  Burke out.
CIV_Ryan says:
::Slips on her boots and tugs on her jacket then walks out of her quarters headed back for the TL::
ADM_Crowell says:
@ Hornet: I assume that was him?
CNS_Valis says:
::Grins:: XO: This should be interesting then.
OPS_Mushgrave says:
CO:  We got a broken hot water pipe down on deck 30 section 4.  Seems like Lt Burke had a swim...
CIV_Ryan says:
::Enters TL:: TL: Transporter Room 5.  ::Runs fingers through her hair::
Host ADM_Hornet says:
@ COM: PG: We'll be waiting, Captain. ::ends the comm, turns to Crowell:: Crowell: Yes, that was him... ::condescending sarcasm:: What can I say...
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
CNS:  Hopefully not too much so... *CIV, CEO* : Burke, Ryan, what's keeping you?
Host CO_Madred says:
::standing next to Panthera, and finds he's petting her unconsciously:: FCO: Sorry ... Commander.
CEO_Burke says:
::hears the repair team clinking up the JT behind him::  Self:  Took them long enough.
Host CO_Madred says:
::sees the Admiral close the channel and sticks his tongue in his cheek:: OPS: Let's be sure to beam them up without further notice, Mister Mushgrave.
FCO-Panthera says:
::just shakes her head at the CO:: CO: You aren't the first to do that sir.
CNS_Valis says:
::Looks back down at the itinerary while Amendoeira contacts the officers.::
Host CO_Madred says:
OPS: At your discretion...
ADM_Crowell says:
@ Hornet: I suppose we should give him the benefit of the doubt, at least until his first screw-up. Care for a small wager how long it'll be?
CIV_Ryan says:
::Exits the TL and walks across the corridor into Transporter Room 5.  Nods to the XO and CNS:: XO/CNS: Sorry, Sir.
CEO_Burke says:
::sits up::  *XO*:  I've been delayed Commander.  I will be there as soon as possible.
CTO_Turnbull says:
SEC:  All security officers go to secure comms now.  Go scrambler two.
OPS_Mushgrave says:
CO:  Aye Sir...  ::taps her console and begins locking onto the Admirals.  Running her hand up the console she initiates the transporter.::
Host CO_Madred says:
FCO/OPS: Once the Admiral's are aboard why don't you two go ahead and have your replacements fill in for you. I'd like you to change into your Class A's and meet us all down in Ten-Forward.
CNS_Valis says:
::Looks up and smiles in greeting at Ryan.:: CIV: Commander.
OPS_Mushgrave says:
CO:  We should have them momentarily.
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::shakes head:: *CEO* : I better find out you where nearly killed in a plasma explosion, Burke...
Host CO_Madred says:
::nods at Mushgrave::
CTO_Turnbull says:
*SEC*:  Deck 11, report.
Host ADM_Hornet says:
@ Crowell: Sure. You win, you get the Nuchembuzzle transferred to your group. I win, I want your... what is it? The Renstire.
CIV_Ryan says:
::Hooks a finger in her collar to try and loosen it::
OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Disappointment comes across her face.::  CO:  errrrr but......  ::looks to the floor resigned.
CEO_Burke says:
*XO*: I'm already in enough hot water Commander, I'll be there soon.
FCO-Panthera says:
CO: If you insist sir...
CTO_Turnbull says:
<SEC_Robbins> *CTO*:  Deck 11, secure.  All teams in place.
CIV_Ryan says:
XO: Sir, if I may ask, are we meeting?  ::Looks at the transporter pad::
ADM_Crowell says:
@ Hornet: Hmm, I was going to go for personnel, but if you want to escalate it that far... I'm in.
CTO_Turnbull says:
*SEC*:  Deck 9, report.
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
CIV : Admirals... 6 of them...
CNS_Valis says:
::Offers Ryan the itinerary Madred gave her:: CIV: Here's their itinerary.
OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Wonders why the beaming is taking so long.::
CIV_Ryan says:
::Nods to the XO:: XO: I see...
CEO_Burke says:
::the repair team arrives as Kieran gets up::  Team:  You're late!  ::heads off to find a quick way to his quarters, dripping as he goes::
CTO_Turnbull says:
<SEC Tranna>  *CTO*:  Ready as we'll ever be, sir.  Deck secure.
CIV_Ryan says:
::Takes the itinery from the CNS and looks it over:: CNS: Thank you, Counselor.
CNS_Valis says:
::Nods:: CIV: You're welcome.
OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Console beeps.:: CO:  Ahhh there we are.  Admirals on board Sir.
Host ADM_Hornet says:
::nods to the deal, and no sooner turns his head back then he's transported aboard with Crowell, along with 5 other Admirals::
Host CO_Madred says:
::nods:: OPS: Good work, Mushgrave ... now get out of those clothes.
CIV_Ryan says:
::Comes to attention as the Admiral's appear on the transporter pad::
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::watches the shimerring lights:: All : Here we go People..
CNS_Valis says:
::Blinks in surprise as the Admirals appear.::
CEO_Burke says:
::pops out of the JT into one of the main corridors on the ship, crewmen staring at the soaking wet CEO, his sin a brighter shade of red than usual, making squishing sounds as he walks, he enters a nearby TL and sends it towards his quarters::
CTO_Turnbull says:
::moves to the door, and gives himself the best view of the room and the entrance possible::
Host ADM_Hornet says:
::steps down the transporter... or at least the first step. Forgets about the second step on the Galaxy class transporters... stumbles::
Host CO_Madred says:
::calls for the officer of the day and rises from his chair, turning over the bridge to the duty officer as he appears before heading for his ready room:: FCO/OPS: I'll see you too at the reception...
ADM_Crowell says:
::sighs, and blatantly ignores the welcoming committee:: Hornet: They could have given a bit more warning. Anyway, re our earlier conversation... I call five hours.
OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Grins:: OPS:  Hmmm can I change in my quarters Sir?  ::Grabs  Trina by the arm and begins pulling her off the bridge.::
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::steps forward as the transport complete:: Admirals : Sirs.. Let me be the first to welcome you aboard the Paula Greene.. I am Commander Tealk Amendoeira, the ship's XO..
FCO-Panthera says:
::turns her station over to her relief and follows Mushgrave::
ADM_Crowell says:
::follows Admiral Hornet, a little more carefully::
CNS_Valis says:
::Clasps her hands behind her back and smiles at the Admirals.::
CTO_Turnbull says:
::nods to himself, preparations complete::
CIV_Ryan says:
::Remains at attention::
Host CO_Madred says:
::steps into his ready room having missed Mushgrave's comments and begins to change into the spare class A uniform he keeps there ... is surprised to find it's a little too big on him::
CTO_Turnbull says:
::reviews the profiles of the Admirals on his Padd quickly, committing them to memory::
OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Enters the TL.::  FCO:  You think they'd notice if we didn't show up?
Host ADM_Hornet says:
XO: Ahhh... A pleasure. ::shakes hand::
CEO_Burke says:
::entering his quarters he starts stripping off the wet uniform, just letting the pieces hit the floor where they may.  Heading into the bathroom he grabs a towel and starts drying off before changing into his dress uniform::
ADM_Crowell says:
XO: ::shakes hand also, somewhat reluctantly:: Have someone check that step. Is my luggage aboard?
FCO-Panthera says:
OPS: Our luck they would. ::shakes head:: This is just what I need a bunch of drunk Admirals trying to pet me or tug on my tail.
CTO_Turnbull says:
::returns his padd to his utility belt::
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::motions for the CNS and Ryan:: Admirals : This is our Counselor, Kyrina Valis, and one of our security experts, Lt. Cmdr. Sarina Ryan
OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Places her arm across her shoulders.::  FCO:  Stick with me my dear.  All we have to do is challenge these Admirals to a few rounds of shooters and then.... well....
CIV_Ryan says:
::Salutes:: Admirals: Sirs!
CNS_Valis says:
::Steps forward and offers to shake their hands:: Admirals: Welcome aboard.
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
Admirals : Everything's ready, I'm sure.. your luggage will be sent to your quarters soon.
FCO-Panthera says:
::looks at Julie:: OPS: Shooters?
Host CO_Madred says:
::sends a text order to Ten-Forward that their shall be no alcoholic beverages served during the reception::
CEO_Burke says:
::having changed quickly, Kieran runs a comb through his still wet hair and heads out of his quarters wishing he had time for a dip in a cold lake or something first, his skin still a bit warm::
Host ADM_Hornet says:
::nods, nods nods... been through this "thank you for gracing us with your presence" stuff too many times::
CTO_Turnbull says:
::gives a last minute straightening to his coat by pulling down the sides to smooth out any creases::
OPS_Mushgrave says:
::holds up her fore finger and thumb.:: Little glasses about that tall and you suck back the alcohol in them.  Tequila is the best.
CIV_Ryan says:
::Moves to the transporter room doors and waits for the group::
OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Feels the TL stop on their floor.::
FCO-Panthera says:
::nods still uncertain:: OPS: I see...must be a human thing.
CNS_Valis says:
::Eyes twinkling with amusement Kyrina follows the XO's lead.::
Host CO_Madred says:
::snaps the collar closed and winces and sighs, wishing his wife were at his side instead of away at a symposium::
Host CO_Madred says:
::takes the rear access to the Ready Room and walks down the ramp ending up in a corridor of deck two::
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::starts distributing quarter assignments to the individual admirals::
OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Exits the TL and makes her way to her quarters.:: FCO: Five minutes Trina!
CTO_Turnbull says:
::waits at parade rest for the Admirals to arrive::
FCO-Panthera says:
OPS: It might take me that long to find that stupid uniform. ::heads for her quarters::
CEO_Burke says:
::gets in the TL and heads for the TR::
Host CO_Madred says:
::smells something awful, like moldy wood on fire and glances around::
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
Admirals : We have a reception prepared on our Ten Forward, if you'd care to attend...
Host ADM_Hornet says:
::shoots a glance at Crowell:: XO: Delighted.
Host CO_Madred says:
::sees a Lepecellam come around the corner and realizes this officer is the origin of the odor, and tries to smile pleasantly as he moves by::
OPS_Mushgrave says:
::enters her quarters and begins stripping off her clothes leaving a trail behind her entering her bedroom.  Opening the closet door, she rumages through finding her dress uniform.::
ADM_Crowell says:
::mutters something under his breath::
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
Admirals : The meeting is scheduled to start at 6pm, on our Observation lounge.
FCO-Panthera says:
::enters her quarters and goes in search of the dress whites:: Self: It should be in this closet somewhere...
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
Admirals : And finally,  if there's anything I could do to make your stay more enjoyable, please, let me know..
ADM_Crowell says:
XO: ::looks horrified:: 6pm? Where were you trained?
CTO_Turnbull says:
::scans the perimeter of the lounge again out of habit::
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
Crowell : Sir?
CIV_Ryan says:
::Glances at the XO then back to Admiral Crowell::
OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Finally finds it and pulls it out of the closet.  Tossing it on the bed she pulls the pants off the hanger and slips into them.::
ADM_Crowell says:
XO: I'll see you at your meeting at eighteen-hundred hours, sharp, Commander.
CNS_Valis says:
::Wonders if the XO deliberately left off the tour of the ship and keeps her mouth shut.::
CEO_Burke says:
::arrives just outside the TR and double checks his uniform before entering.  Realizes he has his rank insignia on backwards so he quickly corrects it::
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
Crowell : Aye.. Sir..
Host ADM_Hornet says:
::the slight twinge of a smile makes his way before he turns for the exit... bumping straight into the CEO::
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::directs a stern look at the now arriving CEO::
CTO_Turnbull says:
::begins silent meditation and counts seconds to himself::
FCO-Panthera says:
::finally finds it tucked way back in the rear of her closet...pulls it out and starts pulling off the duty uniform...growls under her breath as she starts putting on the dress whites::
ADM_Crowell says:
::frowns and mutters under his breath again::
CIV_Ryan says:
::Nods to Burke as he enters the transporter room::
CEO_Burke says:
::steps aside for the Admiral::  Adm_Hornet:  Pardon me, sir.  ::snaps to::
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::watches as the Admirals start exiting the TL, heading wherever they want to...::
Host ADM_Hornet says:
::gives this kind of "And where were you?" look before glancing quickly at the XO, and then shuffling out the TR with Crowell::
OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Tying her hair up, she double checks her appearance in the mirror.  Satisfied she picks up the jacket and puts in on.  Hurrying a bit, she exits her quarters and makes her way down to Trina's and rings the chime.::
CNS_Valis says:
::Tilts her head as she watches Crowell.::
Host CO_Madred says:
*XO*: A reception is being held in Ten-Forward for the Admirals. I trust you'll escort them there?
FCO-Panthera says:
OPS: Enter. ::makes sure her tail isn't caught in anything and grabs her jacket::
CIV_Ryan says:
::Follows the group as they leave the transporter room then passes them up in the corridor to take point::
OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Enters and looks around.::  FCO:  Ready?
Host ADM_Hornet says:
::enters a TL with Crowell, says quietly to him:: Crowell: Youngin's. Have to wonder if the Academy still teaches Standard Timebase.
FCO-Panthera says:
::growls under her breath:: OPS: As ready as I will be...I swear the SFC tailors don't have a clue about the right fit of a uniform for Caitians.
CTO_Turnbull says:
<Sec Traana> *CTO*:  They are rolling to you, Commander.
CIV_Ryan says:
::Enters TL with the rest of the group::
CEO_Burke says:
::as everyone leaves the TR, he leans up against the wall for a second and closes his eyes, takes a deep breath, and then follows::
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
*CO* : Sir.. Some have expressed they need to go to their quarters first... I let them go their way..
CNS_Valis says:
::Walking behind the main group Kyrina is finally able to smile.::
ADM_Crowell says:
Hornet: ::quietly:: I'm wondering if they teach _anything_.
CTO_Turnbull says:
*SEC*:  Acknowledged. 
OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Laughs::  FCO:  You're making it sound that they can make uniforms for other species..
Host CO_Madred says:
*XO*: Very well ... I guess the rest can join us in Ten-Forward and the others, when they've had a chance to freshen up.
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::as the last Admiral leaves:: All : That went well..
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
*CO* : Yeah...
Host ADM_Hornet says:
::smirks:: Crowell: I'll see your ship and raise you two runabouts. TL: Flag Quarters, Section 6.
CEO_Burke says:
::his headache, forgotten when he entered the JTs is now back in full force::
CIV_Ryan says:
::Rides the TL with the Admirals::
ADM_Crowell says:
Hornet: Ship's virtually falling apart... ::grabs a handrail in the turbolift and yanks at it repeatedly, before looking embarrassed and giving up::
FCO-Panthera says:
OPS: Well they need to learn. I need to talk to someone about this for sure. ::puts on her jacket and attaches her rank pips and combadge::
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::turns immediately to Burke, and notices the redness in his face:: CEO : What happened to you?
CNS_Valis says:
::Grins at Amendoeira.:: XO: They are just as stuffy as the ones at Command. ::Said quietly to him.::
CIV_Ryan says:
::Watches as Crowell tries to yank the handrail from the TL but stays quiet::
CNS_Valis says:
::Nods at Burke and steps out of the way so the two can talk privately.::
CTO_Turnbull says:
<SEC_Traana> *CTO*:  We will monitor all movement between here and there, sir. 
Host CO_Madred says:
::arrives at Ten-Forward and sees most of his junior officer's are gathered, milling about::
CEO_Burke says:
::stops as the XO says something to him, looking to make sure the Admirals are long gone, he turns to answer.:  XO: A high pressure hot water pipe burst in the JT I was in.  I'm thinking we keep our water a little hot around here.
OPS_Mushgrave says:
FCO:  Shall we?
CTO_Turnbull says:
::listens on his earpiece as his officers visually track the admiralty through the ship::
CNS_Valis says:
::Strolls to the turbolifts and presses the call button.::
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::frowns:: CEO : Well.. WHy didn't you go to sickbay? Oh wait.. Don't answer that.. Get going.. I want you checked out before you go to the reception..
CIV_Ryan says:
::Checks the itinerary for the Admiral's Quarters assignments::
FCO-Panthera says:
OPS: Yes I guess we can't get out of this. You know the least they could do was offer a skirt instead of pants. ::heads out the door::
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::follows Valis::
OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Mutters:: FCO:  Skirts.... so the Admiral's could look at our legs...
CEO_Burke says:
::smiles a little, but a bit to wide and it hurts the tender lightly seared flesh::  XO: Aye, sir.  Right away.  ::turns and heads for SB now kind of glad that pipe burst::
CTO_Turnbull says:
::busily directing security teams in constant sweeps for intruders or devices::
FCO-Panthera says:
OPS: What are they going to see on me but my fur. ::chuckles::
CNS_Valis says:
::Steps into the lift as it arrives and notices Amendoeira and waits until he reaches it.::
Host ADM_Hornet says:
::TL stops... Hornet & Crowell get off::
CIV_Ryan says:
::Follows Hornet & Crowell out of the TL::
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::enters the TL:: CNS : Shall we head for Ten Forward?
OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Exits into the corridor and makes her way to the TL.::
ADM_Crowell says:
::gives the door a thump as it closes behind him, somewhat disappointed to see it doesn't fall straight off its runners::
FCO-Panthera says:
OPS: So Julie have you had much dealings with Admirals?
CIV_Ryan says:
Hornet/Crowell: This way, Sirs.  ::Takes the lead towards their quarters::
CTO_Turnbull says:
::takes out tricorder and makes a random sweep of the area::
CNS_Valis says:
::Nods:: XO: That would be best since I am to keep the admirals out of the captain's hair. ::Chuckles::
CEO_Burke says:
::walks into Sickbay and looks around for the doctor.  The place looks practically deserted::  SB:  Hello?
Host ADM_Hornet says:
::starts walking down the corridor:: Crowell: I'll see you in a few minutes.
OPS_Mushgrave says:
FCO:  Just the ones at the Academy.  I was really hoping to avoid them out here.  You?
ADM_Crowell says:
::follows the CIV::
FCO-Panthera says:
OPS: Same here...came close to getting kicked out of the Academy.
OPS_Mushgrave says:
FCO:  Ooooo sounds like a story here.  ::Hits the call button for the TL.::
CEO_Burke says:
<MO Finley>  ::pokes his head out from one of the back areas::  CEO: Have a seat, I'll be right with you.
CIV_Ryan says:
Hornet: Here you are, Sir.  ::Taps the control panel opening the quarters::  Crowell: You are right across the corridor, Sir.
CNS_Valis says:
::Orders the lift to Ten Forward.::
Host CO_Madred says:
::engrossed in a conversation with the ship's Lead Stellar Cartographer, finds it all very fascinating::
FCO-Panthera says:
OPS: Oh it was a story all right...taught me real fast not to party so much.
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::smiles:: CNS : I?m sure he can handle himself...
CEO_Burke says:
::moves over to the nearest biobed and sits down, glad he isn't about to die or anything::
CTO_Turnbull says:
::satisfied, puts tricorder away and returns to his chosen station::
OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Grins:: FCO:  Then tonight should be like old times.  ::TL door opens and she enters.::  Computer:  10 forward.
CNS_Valis says:
::Chuckles again:: XO: I certainly hope so because I'm not going to be able to keep all of them away from him all the time.
ADM_Crowell says:
CIV: I specifically requested quarters on the port side of the ship.... but this will do
CIV_Ryan says:
::Moves across the corridor and taps the control panel opening the doors.  Motions to Crowell to enter:: Crowell: Here, Sir.
Host ADM_Hornet says:
<SB-OPS> @ COM: PG: Starbase to Paula Greene. Base security is suggesting you at least leave the transporting range of the base. Protestors are making their way through the habitat section to the transporting chambers.
FCO-Panthera says:
::follows Julie:: OPS: No thanks I don't need any reminders of that.
ADM_Crowell says:
::peers through the door, sneering:: CIV: Dismissed.
CNS_Valis says:
::Leans against the lift wall:: XO: Did you enjoy your shoreleave?
CIV_Ryan says:
Crowell: I will have our Operations Manager arrange for a Port side quarters, Sir.
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
CNS : You better be able to.. Otherwise he's likely to say something he shouldn't and get himself demoted.. Or worse.. ::winks::
ADM_Crowell says:
CIV: I really doubt it'll be much of an improvement.
CNS_Valis says:
::Laughs::
Host ADM_Hornet says:
Crowell: Can't have everything... ::snicker, can't wait to have that new Nova in his fleet::
CIV_Ryan says:
Crowell: Aye, Sir.  ::Turns and heads back to the TL::
CTO_Turnbull says:
*Bridge SEC Officer*:  Raise the Shields, Mister Talbot.
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
CNS : Very much so....
OPS_Mushgrave says:
FCO:  Maybe we can make an appearance then off to see Sven.  Sound like a plan?
FCO-Panthera says:
OPS: One I can go for. ::chuckles::
Host ADM_Hornet says:
::enters his own state room, sits down on the sofa for a few minutes::
CIV_Ryan says:
::Enters TL:: TL: Deck 10.  ::Taps COM badge:: *OPS*: Ryan to Mushgrave.
CTO_Turnbull says:
<SEC_Talbot> *CTO*:  Aye, sir.  shields up.
CNS_Valis says:
XO: So do all Captain's dislike Admirals or just this one in particular?
ADM_Crowell says:
::looks inside his quarters and tries to work out where they left his luggage::
CEO_Burke says:
<MO Finley>  ::walks out from the back, a burly man looking more like a mountain than a medical professional, grabs a tricorder on his way::  CEO: So what can I do for you?  ::opens the tricorder and starts scanning him::
OPS_Mushgrave says:
::taps her combadge.:: *CIV*:  Mushgrave here Sir.
CIV_Ryan says:
*OPS*: Please arrange for Admiral Crowell to have Port side quarters at your earliest convenience.
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
CNS : THis one in particular... Jafo was never one to enjoy sucking up to the brass..
ADM_Crowell says:
::Frowns, and looks around some more::
CNS_Valis says:
::Nods:: XO: I can't say I blame him. ::Smiles again:: How about you? How do you feel about them?
FCO-Panthera says:
OPS: And the whining and pampering begins. ::eyes twinkle in merriment::
CEO_Burke says:
::a bit taken back by the man::  MO: Um, hot water... burns... kinda sore.
OPS_Mushgrave says:
*CIV*:  He is unhappy with his quarters?  It's the best we have.
OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Mutters:: CIV:  Stars must be on the wrong side.
CIV_Ryan says:
*OPS*: Oh and see to it everything is tightly secured.  The Admiral seems to like to yank on things.  ::Smiles::
CEO_Burke says:
<MO Finley> ::nods as he continues scanning::  CEO: Ye, those  hot tubs can be killers.  ::smiles, thinking his joke to be quite witty::
ADM_Crowell says:
*CO* This is Admiral Crowell.
FCO-Panthera says:
::frowns hearing that one and pulls her tail around her protectively::
CTO_Turnbull says:
*SEC_Talbot*:  Set course out of the system and engage appropriately.  Advise the Captain.
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::shrugs:: CNS : I like some better than others.. But they do their job, just like we all do..
CIV_Ryan says:
*OPS*: He prefers port side quarters.  What can I say?  I'm just relaying the message.
OPS_Mushgrave says:
*CIV*:  Aye Sir, I'll have someone glue down the furniture and wall ornaments.  ::chuckles.    Sends a message to the duty Ops to change the Admiral's quarters.::
OPS_Mushgrave says:
*CIV*:  Well its done.
CEO_Burke says:
::tries to smile a little, not wanting to anger the big man::  MO: I'll remember that.
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
CNS : That and I know a few personally from when I was an Ambassador on Vulcan.. That helps a lot.
CIV_Ryan says:
*OPS*: Thank you.  ::Exits the TL and walks to the lounge::
Host CO_Madred says:
::wonders where his senior officers are, and glances around the reception::
CNS_Valis says:
XO: A diplomatic answer. ::Sees the lift doors open and steps out.:: Ah I see. How long were you an ambassador?
CTO_Turnbull says:
::nods to the CO::  CO:  Sir.
ADM_Crowell says:
*CO* Captain? Is this thing working?
CEO_Burke says:
<MO Finley>  ::pats the CEO lightly on the back... of course that is a relative term::  CEO: Let me get something, I'll be right back.
CIV_Ryan says:
::Walks into the lounge and is blinded by the whites::
OPS_Mushgrave says:
FCO:  You know Trina, you really should put a no touch sign on your tail.
Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::follows the CNS out the doors:: CNS : Roughly 2 years...
FCO-Panthera says:
OPS: I don't think it would do any good.
Host CO_Madred says:
::is about to respond to Turnbull when his combadge goes off:: *Adm*: Yes Admiral, what can I do for you?
CEO_Burke says:
::winces at the pain of the hard pat on his tender back::  MO: Take your time.
CNS_Valis says:
::Walks towards Ten Forward.:: XO: You must have some interesting stories.
CTO_Turnbull says:
::nods to CIV::  CIV:  Commander.
ADM_Crowell says:
*CO* Captain. My luggage has not been delivered to my quarters.
Host ADM_Hornet says:
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