Host SMiT_Mark says:
Summary: The USS Paula Greene is in route to the Planet Dralorn where they will host a banquet for the Dralorn Ambassador and survey the planet for resources.

Host SMiT_Mark says:
<<<<<<<<<<Begin Fiasco Part 1>>>>>>>>>>>

CTO_Turnbull says:
::in quarters putting on dress uniform::

CIV_Ryan says:
::In the weapons lab putting the finishing touches on the targeting scanner.  Holds a laser cutter over the scanner and watches the beam make a small incision in the casing:: Computer: What's the time?  ::Worries she won't complete the scanner modifications before the dinner::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
::On the bridge at the OPS station.::

Host CO_Madred says:
::sitting in the center chair on the bridge, reading a PADD::

SO_Gomes says:
::on the bridge at science one, looking over some data::

CEO_Burke says:
::walking about ME doing a final check to make sure everything is running smooth::

CTO_Turnbull says:
Computer:  LCARS Entry on the Dralorn.  reference all tactical information.

OPS_Mushgrave says:
::tugs at the collar of her dress uniform and hopes the room assignments go smoother then last time.::

AMB_Feldone says:
::sits in quarters after getting settled waiting for word::

CTO_Turnbull says:
::fastens his Medal of honor::

SO_Gomes says:
::frowns looking at some unexpected blinking lights. then realizes what it is and taps the console::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::of to the left side of the CO, watching his chair's computer panel::

Host CO_Madred says:
::glances at Gomes:: SO: Something the matter, Mister Gomes?

CIV_Ryan says:
<Computer> Ryan: You have 57 minutes twenty seconds until the start of the diplomatic dinner.

CTO_Turnbull says:
::inserts wireless comm earpiece:: *SEC*:  All sections report by sector!  ::listens as they all report in::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Turns in her chair.:: CO/XO:  Sirs we are about an hour out..  Would you like me to try and contact the planet?  Also, all rooms have been secured for the guests our best VIP rooms.

SO_Gomes says:
::looks up at the Captain:: CO: No sir, just a minor sensor disalighment.... and sir, may I ask something?

Host CO_Madred says:
OPS: Excellent Mister Mushgrave... ::rises from his chair and straightens the dress whites he's already wearing:: OPS: Open a channel... ::pauses:: ...belay that.

Host CO_Madred says:
::turns to Gomes expectantly:: SO: Yes?

CIV_Ryan says:
::Finishes the scanner and stands back to look at her work::

CTO_Turnbull says:
*SEC*:  Triple all patrols around the VIP areas.    All non-essential areas are authorized access only.  

SO_Gomes says:
CO: Would it be possible that you not call me Mister?

XO_Amendoeira says:
::gets up to stand besides the CO, also already in his dress withes::

CEO_Burke says:
::looks over the shoulder of one of his newest crewmen and finds him playing some sort of game - taps him on the shoulder::  EO Werner:  Having fun?

OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Thinks the dress whites should be burned.::

Host CO_Madred says:
::looks turns to one of irritation:: SO: We can discuss appropriate bridge protocol some other time, Mister Gomes.

Host CO_Madred says:
::turns back to the view screen and growls:: OPS: Open a channel!

SO_Gomes says:
::gulps:: CO: Of course sir

CTO_Turnbull says:
::ties in his PADD to LCARS and reads over the information on the Dralorn::

CIV_Ryan says:
::Satisfied, turns and walks out of the weapons lab, heads for the nearest turbolift and enters:: TL: Deck 6.

OPS_Mushgrave says:
::taps a couple buttons on her console..::  CO:  Channel is opened Sir.  Also do you want me to inform Amb Fedone?

XO_Amendoeira says:
CO : Everything's been taken care of, sir... We're ready to receive our guests..

CIV_Ryan says:
::Rides the turbolift to deck 6::

CTO_Turnbull says:
::pats self down...hidden phaser, hidden knives, thin-shell ceramic armor under uniform, yep, it's all there::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Adjusts the signal a bit.::

SO_Gomes says:
::turns back to her readings, checking for long range sensor data coming in from the system::

CEO_Burke says:
<EO Werner> CEO: Oh yeah, I got this great game from my brother.  It is all the rage at the Academy right now.  ::stops, and raises his head, not turning around to see who is addressing him::  Boy wouldn't the Chief be steamed if he knew this is what I was doing on my shift.  ::chuckles a bit::

CTO_Turnbull says:
::exits quarters and continues to listen to the security comm traffic over his earpiece::

CIV_Ryan says:
::Quickly exits the turbolift and jogs to her quarters.  Taps her code into the control pad and enters:: Computer: Lights 50% illumination.  ::Rushes to the closet and pulls out the dress whites::

Host CO_Madred says:
OPS: Please... ::in his most officious voice:: COM: Dralorn: This is Captain Madred of the USS Paula Greene, hailing the Dralorn Ambassador to the Federation. Please respond.

CEO_Burke says:
::starts to smile as a couple other crewman note the conversation, fear in the eyes.  Struggles to keep the smile down::  EO Werner:  Yes, I'm sure I will be steamed.

CTO_Turnbull says:
::walks down the hall and arrives at ten-forward::

SO_Gomes says:
::waits for a response to the Captain's hail::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
::as the Capt tries to talk to Dralorn she hits the intercom.:: *Amb Feldone* :  Ma'am, I just wanted to let you know we are zooming in on Dralorn.. Capt Madred is now trying to contact the planet... Would you like to speak to them also?

CEO_Burke says:
<EO Werner>  ::stops, every muscle held taut and he slowly stands and turns around, his eyes telling him what his mind just figured out.  He's in for it now::  CEO: Sir.

Host AMB_Sellor says:
COM: Paula Greene: Captain this is Ambassador Sellor.... so glad you could make it.

CTO_Turnbull says:
SEC:  Lt. Johnson, Report.  ::smiles in camaraderie::

AMB_Feldone says:
*OPS*: Thank you for the information. I will speak with them at the reception.

CIV_Ryan says:
::Strips out of her duty uniform and begins layering on the dreaded dress whites::

Crewman_Saunders says:
::rushes to meet the CTO at the door with a tray of various drinks:: CTO: Something to drink sir? ::almost trips on his own feet but gains his balance::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
*Amb Feldone*:  Aye Ma'am.. I'll contact you when they are onboard.

Host CO_Madred says:
:;turns to Amendoeira:: XO: Why don't you go and speak with Ambassador Feldone ... escort her to the reception?

AMB_Feldone says:
*OPS*: Thank you.

XO_Amendoeira says:
::chuckles:: CO : I thought that was an honor reserved to the Captain.... Sir ::grins::

CTO_Turnbull says:
<Lt. Johnson> CTO:  All ready here, Commander.  We've tripled patrol on the two adjacent decks, and men are standing guard at all essential area entrances as pickets.

CEO_Burke says:
::now he smiles::  EO Werner:  Mr. Werner, since you seems to have so much free time, I have some special project for you.  Go change into a jumpsuit, the hydrogen waste tanks won't clean themselves.

Host CO_Madred says:
::muttering:: XO: ...an honor I'll gladly bestow unto you.

CIV_Ryan says:
::Pulls the pants on then the jacket.  Struggles to button the top button then hooks her finger into the neckline, trying to stretch it a bit::

SO_Gomes says:
::remembers her dress uniform nicely prepared on top of her bed and wonders if she should go put it on or simply skip the reception altogether ... probably the best::

CTO_Turnbull says:
SEC:  Excellent work as usual, Mr. Johnson.  I'll be primary inside.  ::nods and walks into room::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Snickers because she doesn't have to escort the brass.::

CEO_Burke says:
<EO Werner>  CEO: Aye, sir.  ::gets out of sight as quickly as possible::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::retreats to the back of the bridge, and takes a TL, laughing quietly all the way::

Host CO_Madred says:
::displeased with the lack of response:: OPS: They are receiving us, right?

CTO_Turnbull says:
::takes station near the door where he can see the whole room and taps communicator::

CTO_Turnbull says:
*CO*:  Turnbull to Madred...

OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Checks her console...::  Hmmm Sir.. We got something in..  Just sec...COM: Paula Greene: Captain this is Ambassador Sellor.... so glad you could make it.

CEO_Burke says:
::shakes his head::  EO Green:  Take over here.  ::turns and walks out::

SO_Gomes says:
::receives the preliminary data on the system::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::enters the TL:: TL : Transporter Room 4

Host CO_Madred says:
::returns to his chair just enough to hit the COM panel on his arm rest:: *CTO*: Go ahead, Commander.

CIV_Ryan says:
::Finally gets the button affixed then stands back and looks at herself in the mirror.  Runs her fingers through her hair and tugs on the jacket::

CTO_Turnbull says:
*CO*:  Status report, sir.  We're ready down here, and at all essential stations.

Host CO_Madred says:
COM: Sellor: We're less than an hour from your planet. We'd like to begin to make preparations to beam your delegation aboard.

CEO_Burke says:
::takes a lift to his quarters, not looking forward to putting on the dress whites again.::  *XO*: This s Burke, just reporting in.  Everything is settled in engineering and I am going to get ready for the .. event.

XO_Amendoeira says:
*CTO* : Mister Turnbull... Please see to it that a proper reception party is waiting for the delegate at TR 4

CIV_Ryan says:
::Takes a deep breath then heads out of her quarters headed for Ten Forward:: Computer: Lights out.

Crewman_Saunders says:
::after being ignored he heads back to the counter to refill his tray with drinks::

Host AMB_Sellor says:
COM: CO: My Delegation and myself will wait word of your arrival captain.

XO_Amendoeira says:
*CTO* : Oh, and.. Call the Ambassador there as well

CTO_Turnbull says:
*XO*:  ::raised eyebrow::  Aye, Sir.  I'll be there personally.

Crewman_Saunders says:
::decides to try again, rushes to the CTO only this time he trips over his feet and spills his drinks all over the officer::

CIV_Ryan says:
::Enters the turbolift:: TL: Ten forward and step on it!  ::Like the computer really understands "step on it"::

Host CO_Madred says:
COM: Sellor: Excellent Ambassador ... I'm please to say that we will be hosting a reception in your honor as soon as you come aboard. There you'll get a chance to meet my entire senior staff. I look forward to meeting person to person. If you could please have your transport officer provide my Operations Officer with the coordinates for beam up...

CEO_Burke says:
::arrives in his quarters and strips off his uniform jacket, dropping it on the bed::

Host CO_Madred says:
....we'll commence as soon as we arrive.

SO_Gomes says:
::brings up the data given by the planet's government for comparison with actual sensor output::

CTO_Turnbull says:
*AMB*:  Turnbull to Ambassador Feldone...  ::walks to a turbolift::

AMB_Feldone says:
*CTO*: Yes?

Host AMB_Sellor says:
COM: CO: I will be glad to do so. ::looks over to the transporter operator and nods::

CIV_Ryan says:
::Exits the turbolift and walks down the corridor to Ten Forward.  Pauses outside and runs her palms down the front of her jacket to smooth it out::

Host CO_Madred says:
OPS: Close the channel once you have the coordinates. ::heads over towards the Science Console:: Gomes: Since my wife has fallen under the weather ... would you consent to be escorted to this event by the Captain, Commander Gomes?

XO_Amendoeira says:
*SO* : Miss Gomes... Work with Operations to have the environmental conditions of the Paula Greene suited for the incoming delegates, if you please..

OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Watches her console as the coordinates come over.::  CO:  I have received them...  ::Cuts the COM.::

CTO_Turnbull says:
*AMB:*  Commander Amendoeira has requested that you meet us in Transporter room 4 to greet the party from Dralorn.  I'm on my way there now, it you would join us.

SO_Gomes says:
::looks up at the Captain slightly surprised but trying to control it:: CO: I would be .. honored sir

CEO_Burke says:
::looks in the mirror, his usually pale complexion just a bit more pale than usual.:: Self:  Life aboard a starship.  Don't have those layovers like on the old freighter.  ::sighs and finishes undressing::

AMB_Feldone says:
*CTO*: Very well I will meet you there.

Host AMB_Sellor says:
<TR Operator> :: sends the coordinates to the Paula Greene's OPS::

CIV_Ryan says:
::Takes a deep breath then enters Ten Forward, walking straight to a table.  Slides a chair out from under the table and sits down, looking around::

AMB_Feldone says:
::stands up and exits quarters heading for the TR::

SO_Gomes says:
*XO*Aye sir. I will also try not to make them very unpleasant for us

Host CO_Madred says:
SO: Excellent... ::looks around the bridge:: ...why don't you go ahead and head to your quarters and change. And then I'll meet you at the reception.

Crewman_Saunders says:
::heads over to Ryan:: CIV: Can I get you a drink?

OPS_Mushgrave says:
::contacts Penny to come and relieve her from OPS.::

CTO_Turnbull says:
::stops at the liquid splashing on his jacket::  Saunders:  Crewman, are you well?

SO_Gomes says:
::nods:: CO: Unlike most females I dress fast ::smiles but then ponders if she should have said that::

CIV_Ryan says:
::Looks up at the crewman, suddenly:: Saunders: Oh, no thank you.  I'm good.

CEO_Burke says:
::getting dressed he notes how much more comfortable a dress uniform is when your skin isn't burnt from a burst hot water pipe::

CTO_Turnbull says:
::spins on his heel and runs to the turbolift and enters::

Crewman_Saunders says:
::turns to see the CTO:: CTO: I am perfectly fine sir, although you do have a small...stain on your jacket there sir... ::turns to the CIV and nods::

SO_Gomes says:
::makes the arrangements requested by the XO consulting the computer’s databank for the right set of conditions::

CTO_Turnbull says:
Computer:  Deck 6...

Host CO_Madred says:
::glances at the SO amusedly:: SO: Feel free to take your time.

Host CO_Madred says:
::takes a seat in the command chair:: OPS: ETA?

SO_Gomes says:
::gives a final nod to the CO then heads to the TL::

CEO_Burke says:
::checks the mirror and sees he forgot to update his rank insignia - digs in the drawer and finds a dark pip to add to the solid one::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Arrives at TR 4, and looks around to see if everyone is dressed properly..

Crewman_Saunders says:
::notices the CTO walk out on him and shrugs::

AMB_Feldone says:
::walks into TR 4 and pauses looking around::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
CO:  Checking sir...  ::Checks the flight console since he was asleep again.::  ETA is........  15 mins...  ::kicks Rogers to wake up.::

SO_Gomes says:
::as the doors close she takes a deep breath:: Self: Boy these must have been the strangest half an hour of my life ::thinks again:: Self: Or maybe not

CTO_Turnbull says:
::runs to his quarters as the TL opens and quickly replicates a fresh uniform, then changes at warp speed::

XO_Amendoeira says:
Amb : Ahhh.. Ambassador.. Thank you for coming...

CEO_Burke says:
::finished, he checks himself over one last time is realized whomever designed these uniforms didn't have his complexion in mind.  He shurgs and heads for the door::

CIV_Ryan says:
::Drums her fingers on the table top as she observes other officers in the room::

SO_Gomes says:
::as the doors open she exits heading for her quarters::

AMB_Feldone says:
::nods to the XO:: XO: My pleasure.

CTO_Turnbull says:
::quickly scans his reflection, noting that it's all good and hightails for the turbolift::

XO_Amendoeira says:
Amb : So.. From your contacts with the Dralornians, do you think this visit will go smoothly?

OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Hears the TL open and turns to see Penny enter the bridge.::

SO_Gomes says:
::once at her quarters she looks at the dress uniform on her bed then without much thought she begins undressing::

AMB_Feldone says:
XO: We are hoping so.

Host CO_Madred says:
*XO/Amb*: Our ETA to orbit of Dralorn is fifteen minutes.

CTO_Turnbull says:
::enters lift:: Computer:  Transporter Room Four...  ::rides silently, as a thought occurs to him::

CEO_Burke says:
::takes the lift to the lounge hoping he isn't the first to arrive::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
Penny: Ens Richards good to see you... so how much of a bribe do I need to get you to go to this reception for me?

CTO_Turnbull says:
::taps communicator::  *CIV*:  Turnbull to Ryan...

SO_Gomes says:
::finishes putting on the uniform then opens the box with her medals and carefully pins them on::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
<Penny> ::Grins::  OPS:  Honey, no amount of money, men or jewels will get me into that straightjacket they call a uniform.

Crewman_Saunders says:
::replicates new drinks to add back to his tray and notices the containers holding the drinks he spilled have already been taken care of by the computer::

CIV_Ryan says:
::Stands and walks over to a table with plates of little finger sandwiches.  Takes a small plate from the stack and picks a few finger sandwiches from the selection.  Walks back to her table and takes a bite from one of the sandwiches::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Laughs::  OPS:  Chicken...  ::Stands up and steps away from the console.::

CEO_Burke says:
::strolls into the lounge and takes a seat at the bar after ordering a scotch::

CTO_Turnbull says:
::walks out into the corridor and across to Transporter room four::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
<Penny>  ::takes the seat that Julie just vacated.::  OPS:  Anything I should know?

SO_Gomes says:
::she looks into the mirror in front of her and thinks she prefers the field uniform better. Then carefully she unclips her hair and combs it::

CIV_Ryan says:
::Mouth full:: *CTO*: Ryan here, Sir.

CTO_Turnbull says:
::enters Transporter Room Four::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::watches as the CTO arrives.. he goes to him, greets him, and proceed to straighten the collar on his dress uniform...::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
::leans over:: Penny:  Yeah, Roger keeps falling asleep.  ::Winks at Roger as he sticks his tongue out at her.::  Also, I have the coordinates for the Dralornians delegation..  they are...  ::taps her console.::  right here.

Host CO_Madred says:
::sees Mushgrave preparing to clear the bridge and decides he should do the same, rises from his chair and straightens his uniform::

XO_Amendoeira says:
CTO : You should be more careful when you wear these, Mister Turnbull...

SO_Gomes says:
::she decides to leave her hair loose, reaching till the middle of her back. Then she puts on some light make up ::

AMB_Feldone says:
XO: So you dress your crew as well Amendoeira?

CTO_Turnbull says:
*CIV*:  ::smiles slightly at the muffled mouth full of food::  Commander, would you look into what Crewman Saunders is doing besides making a nuisance of himself?  I'd hate for the Dralorn to meet him if he's going to be troublesome.  Thanks.

XO_Amendoeira says:
Amb : This is a starship, Ambassador.. Discipline and Composure are most important.. Especially when in situation such as this one

CEO_Burke says:
::the bartender having set the drink in front of him, Kieran takes a swig and sighs::  Self:  I guess the CO wouldn't be too happy if I pulled out the real stuff tonight.

OPS_Mushgrave says:
<Penny>  OPS:  Ok got it...  your precious power grids are in safe hands.  Go and have fun...  ::Grins and turns to the console.::  CO:  Captain Madred, ETA is now 5 mins.

SO_Gomes says:
::she looks into the mirror one last time blinking her blue eyes and is a bit more satisfied with the result. She heads out her quarters towards the TL::

AMB_Feldone says:
::smiles and just nods wondering if this ship can't see humor very well::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
<Godspeed> ::Chuckles as he pretends he is asleep again.::

CIV_Ryan says:
::Chews fast then gulps it down:: *CTO*: Aye, Sir.  ::Turns her head, visually scanning the room for Saunders::

Host CO_Madred says:
Penny: Excellent, Mister Penny ... once we've established orbit, beam up the Ambassador and his delegation. You have the bridge... ::heads for the turbolift::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Stands and straightens her uniform.:: CO:  Permission to leave the bridge?

SO_Gomes says:
::enters the TL ordering "deck 10"::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
<Penny> CO:  Aye Sir..  Contacting Dralorn now....

XO_Amendoeira says:
::grins:: Amb : Or at least, that's what they say..

OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Heads for the TL.  Waits behind the Capt.::

CTO_Turnbull says:
XO:  Sir...  AMB:  Ambassador... ::nods::

CIV_Ryan says:
::Shoves half of the sandwich in her mouth then rises from the chair.  Heads over to Crewman Saunders::

Crewman_Saunders says:
::mills about the officers in the lounge occasionally glancing at them as if asking them if they want a drink, he hands out a few...he tries to balance the drinks on the tray.. and succeeds...somewhat::

Host CO_Madred says:
OPS: I believe I'll be leaving with you... ::motions her towards the turbolift::

CIV_Ryan says:
::Comes up behind Saunders:: Saunders: Excuse me, Crewman.

CTO_Turnbull says:
XO:  Aye, sir.  ::face a mask of Vulcan calm::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
::tugs at her collar again.:: CO:  You know A man must have designed these uniforms...  ::Grumbles::  A woman would never dream of putting these collars on.

CEO_Burke says:
::takes his drink in hand and turns around on the bar stool to survey the crowd::

SO_Gomes says:
::while she heads up she slowly repeats to herself:: Self: Calm down Alex. Just behave, don't speak and all will be perfect

Crewman_Saunders says:
::turns swiftly on his heals to see the CIV he drops his drinks all over the floor...he watches as the liquid is absorbed into the floor and then glances to the CIV:: CIV: Sir?

Host CO_Madred says:
::steps into the turbolift with Mushgrave:: OPS: Mom... ::wonders when his senior staff became so estrogen-heavy::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Steps into the TL and stands with her hands behind her back.::

Host CO_Madred says:
TL: Deck ten, forward section...

SO_Gomes says:
::exits the turbo lift and heads towards ten forward::

CEO_Burke says:
::chuckles, not knowing there was going to be a floor show::

CIV_Ryan says:
::Looks down at the spilled drinks then back to Saunders:: Saunders: We can't have accidents such as this when the delegation arrives.  Now, clean this up and retrieve a new tray of drinks.  I suggest you refrain from carrying too many on the tray next time.  ::Looks sternly at the crewman::

CTO_Turnbull says:
::waits quietly for the arrival of the Dralorn and listens to his patrols report in over his secure earpiece::

Host CO_Madred says:
::riding the turbolift with Mushgrave in silence:: OPS: So .. how long have you been aboard now, Lieutenant?

OPS_Mushgrave says:
CO:  About three months now Sir.  A very good three months.

CIV_Ryan says:
Saunders: Oh and try to relax.  ::Turns and heads back to her table and her sandwiches::

Host CO_Madred says:
::smiles and nods:: OPS: Ah ... good. So you've enjoyed your assignment aboard the Paula Greene?

Crewman_Saunders says:
::nods quickly at the CIV:: CIV: Yes sir, Yes sir. ::picks up what is left of the drinks, and heads to the counter giving the bartender the cups he replicates more drinks::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
<Penny> ::Notes they are about at the planet.::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
OPS:  Most definitely Sir.  It is certainly not a boring ship.

Host AMB_Sellor says:
Action: The Paula Greene reaches Dralorn and assumes orbit.

SO_Gomes says:
::arrives at ten forward, standing at the door for a while. Not really wanting to go in::

Host CO_Madred says:
::smiles and nods:: OPS: Yes ... you might say that risk is our business. ::remembering having heard that once at the academy::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
<Penny>COM: Dralorn:  This is the Paula Green we have achieved orbit and waiting for you go to beam up.

CIV_Ryan says:
::Sits back down in the chair and picks up another finger sandwich, shoving it into her mouth.  Thinks: I didn't realize how hungry I was.  Chews quickly as she looks around the room::

Host CO_Madred says:
::the turbolift slows and stops on deck ten:: OPS: Ah ... here we are. ::steps out into the corridor and begins heading towards the reception hall::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
<Penny> *CO*:  Captain, we have reached Dralorn.. preparing to beam up the delegation.  ::taps her console.::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Steps out after the Captain.::

Host AMB_Sellor says:
<planet ops> COM: Paula Greene acknowledged the Ambassador will transport shortly.

OPS_Mushgrave says:
<Penny> COM: Dralorn:  Standing by.

Host AMB_Sellor says:
Action: Ambassador Sellor and his delegation transport to the Paula Greene.

OPS_Mushgrave says:
*XO*:  Cmdr the delegation will be beamed aboard momentarily.  Just waiting for final authority from the planet.  Strike that.  Beaming now.

Host CO_Madred says:
::enters the reception hall and glances around, slightly surprised at how much commotion he finds ... glances at Mushgrave::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
<Add Penny to Ops>

SO_Gomes says:
::looks as the captain and OPS as they arrive and heads towards them keeping quiet for a moment::

Host AMB_Sellor says:
::materializes on the Paula Greene::

XO_Amendoeira says:
*OPS* : Thank you.. :: scans the room one last time:: All : Stand ready..

CIV_Ryan says:
::Notices the Captain as he enters and quickly chews the sandwich and swallows hard::

Host CO_Madred says:
::nods to Commander Gomes:: SO: You look very handsome in that uniform, Commander.

CTO_Turnbull says:
::snaps to attention::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
<Penny> COM: Dralorn:  Beaming now.  ::Hand moves up the console and the materialize routine begins.::

AMB_Feldone says:
::stands with her hands clasped behind her back waiting::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
CO:  Looks like the party started without us Sir.

CIV_Ryan says:
::Dabs her mouth with a napkin and brushes crumbs from the front of her uniform::

Host CO_Madred says:
::sees nothings going to happen and barks:: All: Captain on the deck!

CEO_Burke says:
::draining his glass, he places it back on the bar as the CO walks in.  Notices that the look on his face is far from a smile.  Oh well.  Orders another drink::

SO_Gomes says:
CO: Thank you Captain. ::almost added something but decided not to::

Crewman_Saunders says:
::freezes as he hears Captain::

SO_Gomes says:
<decides::

SO_Gomes says:
::stands immediately at attention even though that wasn't exactly meant to her::

CIV_Ryan says:
::Drops the napkin on the floor and comes to attention, the empty plate slides off the table onto the floor::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
<Penny> *XO*:  You should have the ambassador now.

XO_Amendoeira says:
::steps forward:: Sellor : Greetings Ambassador... I am Commander Tealk Amendoeira.. The First Officer.. ::extends his hand::

AMB_Feldone says:
::watches the Ambassador appear on the pad::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Looks around the room as everyone quickly comes to attention.  She straightens herself.::

Crewman_Saunders says:
::finally realizes, he snaps at a loose attention, glad he left the drinks on the counter::

CEO_Burke says:
::just glances as the Captain bellows::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::hears the whistle he request sound, and smiles::

Host CO_Madred says:
::looks around as folks straighten up to attention and calm down:: All: The Dralorn delegation will be beaming aboard momentarily. I'd like to remind you all that you should be on your best behavior during this reception and treat our guests as dignitaries of their planet. Anyone who can't follow those orders ... myself included ...

Host AMB_Sellor says:
XO: A pleasure to meet you commander. ::takes the XO's hand::

Host CO_Madred says:
...will be enjoying a brief stay in Chalet Brig. Carry on.

OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Wonders if the Chalet Brig has room servers.  Chuckles to herself.::

SO_Gomes says:
::wonders if the brig wouldn't be more pleasant. Calmer, that’s for sure::

AMB_Feldone says:
::steps forward:: Sellor: A pleasure to finally meet you.

CIV_Ryan says:
::Nods and sits back down, leaning over to grab the plate and napkin from the floor.  Places them back on the table::

Crewman_Saunders says:
::goes about what he was doing and goes to the captain....very very slowly:: CO: A drink sir?

CEO_Burke says:
::chuckles, wondering if they can fit the entire crew into the brig::

Host CO_Madred says:
::looks Saunders up and down:: Crewman: Your name, Crewman?

XO_Amendoeira says:
Sellor : This is Ambassador Feldone..

CIV_Ryan says:
::Sees Saunders talking to the Captain and cringes.  Hopes Saunders doesn't do anything stupid::

Crewman_Saunders says:
::look surprised:: CO: Sauders sir, Crewman Saunders.

OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Leans over to Gomes::  SO:  I hope the Captain doesn't intimidate that poor boy.  ::Points to Saunders.::

Host AMB_Sellor says:
XO: You as well commander. My government looks forward to this occasion with great anticipation. ::steps down from the transporter padd::

Host CO_Madred says:
::slugs Saunders on the shoulder and takes a drink:: Crewman: Fine work, Saunders. Keep up the good work.

SO_Gomes says:
OPS: This is almost impossible ::whispers;::

Host CO_Madred says:
::takes a second drink and hands it to Gomes:: SO: Commander...

CTO_Turnbull says:
::stands quietly and monitors patrol channels::

SO_Gomes says:
::grabs the drink:: CO: Thank you sir ::looks at the glass for a second wondering what it is::

CEO_Burke says:
::breaks out laughing as the CO applauds the clumsy crewman.  Realizes he is laughing a bit too loud as he sips at his scotch::

XO_Amendoeira says:
Sellor : As does the whole Federation... Now, if you'd follow me, we'll head straight for Ten forward, and the reception we prepared for you..

Crewman_Saunders says:
::almost falls at being hit and carefully balances his drinks.. he looks at his drinks cross-eyed a moment judging weither it will fall, and looks back up:: CO: Thank you sir.. ::walks off::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
CO/SO:  If the two of you will excuse me.. I'm going to head for the bar....  ::Nods at the two of them and heads off.::

Host CO_Madred says:
::hears laughing and glances towards Burke, but sees Commander Turnbull::

SO_Gomes says:
::sips the drink finding it is not so unpleasant and drinks some more::

Host AMB_Sellor says:
XO: Thank you commander ::turns to follow the XO::

CIV_Ryan says:
::Raises an eyebrow as Saunders stumbles backwards a few steps to regain his balance::

SO_Gomes says:
:::nods to Mushgrave::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Walks out the door, heading for the nearest TL::

Host AMB_Sellor says:
AMB: Ambassador Feldone it is nice to meet you in person finally.

AMB_Feldone says:
::follows the group::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
::reaches the bar and takes a seat beside Burke.::

CEO_Burke says:
::drains his glass and sets it on the bar for a refill::

Crewman_Saunders says:
::turns to the CIV and smiles and points at his drink::

AMB_Feldone says:
Sellor: Yes it is. We have much to discuss.

SO_Gomes says:
CO: All seems nice and quiet now. Hope it stays that way

Host CO_Madred says:
::turns to Gomes and Mushgrave only to find Mushgrave has left:: SO: I hate receptions like this... ::takes a big swig of his drink::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
CEO:  So what are you drinking handsome?

CTO_Turnbull says:
::quietly into secure mike::  *SEC*:  Primary on the move from Transporter 4.  ::steps to the side to allow everyone to pass through the door::

CEO_Burke says:
::smiles:: OPS: Hi Mushroom

XO_Amendoeira says:
Sellor : Ambassador.. If you'd like, I’m sure we can provide you with a tour of the ship...

CIV_Ryan says:
::Nods to Saunders as if to say "Good work" then prays nothing goes wrong::

SO_Gomes says:
CO; I hate receptions of any sort. Nothing like a good night at the lab

OPS_Mushgrave says:
::glares at him.. then chuckles::  CEO:  As if I haven't heard that before.

SO_Gomes says:
CO: Too much .. socializing and talking none sense

CEO_Burke says:
OPS: Scotch... always scotch.  

Host AMB_Sellor says:
XO: That would be most excellent Commander.

Crewman_Saunders says:
::smiles and somewhat struts to the next group of people...offering them drinks as well::

CIV_Ryan says:
::Picks up her plate and heads back to the sandwich table::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
Barkeep:  I'll have what he is having...  ::A scotch appears in front of her.::

Host CO_Madred says:
::takes another swig:: SO: I've never been much at socializing ... I guess I'm not a 'people person'.

CTO_Turnbull says:
::glances at his PADD to confirm the locational readout feed of his team’s reorganizing::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::approaches the TL, and waits for the Ambassador to go in first::

CEO_Burke says:
OPS: Think you can handle that?  ::smile grows wider::

SO_Gomes says:
::frowns seeing the CO drink so much:: CO: Sometimes I think I am not a person ...

Host AMB_Sellor says:
::enters the TL turns and waits for the XO and Feldone::

CTO_Turnbull says:
::takes a rearguard position::

Host CO_Madred says:
:;glances at Gomes, perfectly clear-minded:: SO: Perhaps you should see Counselor Valis about that.

OPS_Mushgrave says:
CEO:  Honey...  I was the chug a lug champ at Berkley...  ::Winks at him in a challenge.::

AMB_Feldone says:
::enters the lift::

CIV_Ryan says:
::Places a few more sandwiches on her plate then turns and heads back to her table, hoping no one notices::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::joins the Ambassadors::

CTO_Turnbull says:
::enters the lift after Feldone and XO::

CEO_Burke says:
OPS: Ah, a lass that can handle the drink.  This just might be interesting.

SO_Gomes says:
::tries to suppress a smile:: CO: I'll be sure to do that sir

CEO_Burke says:
::lifts his glass in salute to the darling OPS officer::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Grins:: CEO:  So what is your record?

Host CO_Madred says:
SO: Shall we mingle... ::walks off with Gomes into the crowd::

CIV_Ryan says:
::Sits down and begins to devour the sandwiches::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::speaks up:: TL : Ten forward.

SO_Gomes says:
CO: If we must ....

OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Holds up her glass in a salute.. and shoots it back in a gulp.::

CIV_Ryan says:
::Motions to Saunders to come over to her table::

SO_Gomes says:
::looks around as all the officers in white laugh or talk and ponders how they do it::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
::coughs and tries to get her breath.::  CEO:  Oooooo nice stuff... ::coughs some more.::

CEO_Burke says:
OPS: I never count by the glass, but how far I kin make it from the pub. 

CEO_Burke says:
:: laughs loudly::  OPS: Not quite what you are used to from Berkley is it?

Host CO_Madred says:
::walking amongst his crew with Gomes nearby::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
CEO:  I'm sure between the two of us... we can find some type of quarters...

CTO_Turnbull says:
::rides quietly, ready to deploy first from the turbolift::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
CEO:  No, this is good stuff...  ::Puts her glass back on the bar for a refill.::

SO_Gomes says:
::thinks she is fortunate not to be in the command staff anymore. At least she only needs to pretend to like this things from time to time::

Host AMB_Sellor says:
::patiently waits for the TL to stop::

CEO_Burke says:
::empties his glass and sets it down on the bar, kinda... it falls the last centimeter and teeters a bit before sitting up straight::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
CEO:  Ooops  looky there, you broke your glass.  Shame shame.

XO_Amendoeira says:
:: as the TL stops, waits for everyone to exit::

Host AMB_Sellor says:
::exits the TL waiting for the XO and Feldone to lead the way::

AMB_Feldone says:
::exits the lift heading for the lounge:: Sellor: This way Ambassador.

Host CO_Madred says:
::walks up behind the CEO and OPS, muttering:: OPS/CEO: Don't make me hide the breakables...

SO_Gomes says:
::hopes the ambassador arrives soon::

CEO_Burke says:
CEO: Where I come from that just means things are getting interesting.  ::has completely forgotten where he is and what is going on::

Crewman_Saunders says:
::suddenly notices the CIV, he heads over slowly:: CIV: Yes sir?

OPS_Mushgrave says:
::chuckles:: CEO:  Looks like I got some catching up to do...  Another round?

CEO_Burke says:
::whirls::  CO: Captain!!!  Captain my captain, why don't we get you a scotch.

CTO_Turnbull says:
::exits TL and makes a "this way" gesture and smiles broadly:: Sellor::  This way, Ambassador, if you please.

CIV_Ryan says:
::Whispers and holds another sandwich in her hand:: Saunders: I'll have a glass of white wine, please.  Should go well with these cucumber sandwiches, don't you think?

XO_Amendoeira says:
::follows the Ambassadors to Ten Forward.. Taps on his badge and whispers::`*CO* : Sir.. We're about to enter Ten Forward...

OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Grabs Burke:: CEO:  Shhhhhhh, Captains don't chug...

Host AMB_Sellor says:
::follows Feldone::

SO_Gomes says:
CO: Guess we better head for the door

Crewman_Saunders says:
::nods violently:: CIV: Fine choice. ::looks to his tray and raises an eyebrow:: I shall return.

Host CO_Madred says:
CEO: Why don't we not....

OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Cringes.:: CEO: Now you've done it...

CTO_Turnbull says:
*SEC*:  ::Silently through lip mic:: Primary on deck.  Alert the Captain...

CIV_Ryan says:
::Nods and takes a bite of the sandwich::

CEO_Burke says:
CO: Aye Captain, as you say.  ::turns around back to his drink::

Host CO_Madred says:
::waves to the bartender:: Bartender: These two are cut off... ::indicates the CEO and OPS::

CTO_Turnbull says:
<Lt. Johnson> ::walks over to the CO::  CO:  Sir, the Ambassador is arriving now.

OPS_Mushgrave says:
::groans:: CO:  I've only had one drink....

CEO_Burke says:
::turns back around:: CO: Aw, but its only synthahol, not like anything could happen.  ::falls off the stool::

CIV_Ryan says:
::Wonders why she had to attend this shindig in the first place as she takes another bite of the sandwich::

Host CO_Madred says:
OPS: Try something with a little more water in it ... like water.

Crewman_Saunders says:
::heads back to the CIV handing the drink over:: CIV: Enjoy. ::walks back to the counter::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::arrives at the door:: Ambassadors : Here we are... Please..

AMB_Feldone says:
::walks through the door of 10 Forward and looks around::

CEO_Burke says:
::quickly picks himself up off the floor and smiles::  I meant to do that.

OPS_Mushgrave says:
::sees Burke fall.:: CO:  Aye Sir....  ::bends down to help up Burke.::

Host CO_Madred says:
::frowns at Burke and notes he has his first vacancy filled in the brig::

Host AMB_Sellor says:
::enters Ten Forward behind Feldone::

Host CO_Madred says:
::sees the Ambassador enter the lounge and heads that way, motioning Gomes with him::

SO_Gomes says:
::looks at Burke slightly amused::

CTO_Turnbull says:
::playing rearguard again::

SO_Gomes says:
::quickly follows the Captain keeping pace and straightening her uniform::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::frowns as he spots Burke getting up from the floor::

CIV_Ryan says:
::Picks up the wine glass and takes a sip::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
CEO:  Ok, lets sit down...  How about a cup of coffee?

CEO_Burke says:
<Bartender>  CEO: You wanted the synthahol?   ::his eyes roll back in his head as he walks away::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::heads over to the captain::

Host CO_Madred says:
::meets the group of Ambassadors and his XO:: Sellor: On behalf of both the Federation, Starfleet, and my crew ... welcome aboard the USS Paula Greene. I am Captain Madred. ::offers his hand::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
Bartender:  you mean that wasn't Synthahol?

CEO_Burke says:
<Bartender> ::just shakes his head as he continues to the other end of the bar::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
::Gets her shoulder underneath Burkes armpit.:: CEO:  Ok bud... let's get you out of here and sobered up before you end up in the brig.

Host AMB_Sellor says:
CO: Thank you captain ::takes the captains hand:: We look forward to these talks.

CTO_Turnbull says:
::slips into the room after the Ambassadors enter and takes up perimeter watch from just inside the door::  *SEC*: ::silently:: Primary on station.  Commence elevated security level theta.

Crewman_Saunders says:
::walks over to the Captain and the Ambassadors, quite quickly, as he arrives he trips over his feet and spills his full tray of drinks on the Ambassadors and captain::

SO_Gomes says:
::studies the ambassador carefully::

Host CO_Madred says:
Sellor: I see you've already met my First Officer, Commander Amendoeira, and the Federation Ambassador, Mister Feldone. May I also introduce my Science Officer, Commander Gomes. ::motions to Gomes::

CIV_Ryan says:
::Watches as the other officers greet the delegates::

CEO_Burke says:
::stands his ground and grabs the bar:: OPS: I'll be fine... I don't want to leave the nice party.

AMB_Feldone says:
::jumps:: CO: What in the name of... Are all your officers so clumsy?

Host AMB_Sellor says:
Action: As Crewmen Saunders trips the Captain and both Ambassadors find them selves cover with drinks.

XO_Amendoeira says:
::jaw drops:: Crewman!!!!!

SO_Gomes says:
::smiles to the Ambassador offering her hand::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
CEO:  Good time to escape... and don't make me slug you and knock you out.  If you don't behave I'm going to have Ryan carry you out.

Host CO_Madred says:
::jumps back as Saunders spills drinks all over them, tries to remain calm:: XO: Commander Amendoeira!!

CIV_Ryan says:
::Sees Saunders dump his full tray of drinks on the delegates and the Captain.  Stands abruptly in horror::

SO_Gomes says:
::retracts her hands as it gets spilled::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::motions for the security officers::

CEO_Burke says:
::chuckles:: OPS: I didn't do that ::points at the spilled drinks:: did I?

CTO_Turnbull says:
::rolls eyes at Saunders and rushes over to apprehend him, grabbing his shoulder and holding him still::  ALL:  A thousand Apologies, Ambassadors.

OPS_Mushgrave says:
CEO:  Nope...  Thank heavens...

AMB_Feldone says:
::grabs some napkins and turns to Sellor:: Sellor: I am so sorry about this Sellor. I was told this was the best crew for the job.

Crewman_Saunders says:
::franticly picks up the drinks:: CO: I'm sorry sir, I'm very sorry. ::starts to wipe off his uniform

XO_Amendoeira says:
::composes himself:: Ambassadors : Gentleman.. We're truly sorry about this..

CTO_Turnbull says:
Saunders:  Come with me, please.

SO_Gomes says:
Sellor: We have had some problems with the crew ...

Host AMB_Sellor says:
::looks down at the front of his tunic the burst out laughing::

CEO_Burke says:
::relents:: OPS: Okay.. okay.  You don't have to threaten me...  I'm an engineer, not a fighter.

Host CO_Madred says:
::grips Saunders wrists as if to break them and removes his hands from his uniform:: Saunders: Mister Saunders... ::speaking slowly and evenly:: ...report to the brig, right now.

AMB_Feldone says:
::cocks an eyebrow looking at Sellor oddly:: Sellor: Are you okay Ambassador?

Crewman_Saunders says:
::looks at the CTO, scared like:: CTO: Yyyyes sir.

OPS_Mushgrave says:
CEO:  Thank heavens...  Ok, put one foot in front of the other.

CTO_Turnbull says:
Saunders:  ::takes firm hold of his arm::  This way, crewman.  ::motions for the SEC officer by the door::

SO_Gomes says:
::laughs wit the ambassador::

Crewman_Saunders says:
::grimaces:: CTO: Not so hard big boy.

CIV_Ryan says:
::Watches as Saunders is dragged from the room.  Sits down and finishes eating her sandwich::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::raises an eyebrow in surprise::

CEO_Burke says:
::glares at the woman:: OPS: I kin walk you know  ::heads out of the lounge walking a perfectly straight line::

Host AMB_Sellor says:
Feldone: Yes Ambassador I'm fine ::still chuckling::

OPS_Mushgrave says:
::hurries after Burke.::

CTO_Turnbull says:
::escorts Saunders out into the corridor and out of earshot of the door::

Host CO_Madred says:
::straightens up, cracks his neck, and turns to the Ambassador, finding him laughing, smiles pleasantly though he is seething inside:: Sellor: I'm glad to see that your people have an appreciation for humor, Ambassador. Perhaps you'd like to go to your quarters and change before we continue this reception?

Host AMB_Sellor says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host AMB_Sellor says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>

