

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

CSec_Powers says:
::Disembarking the liner::
CTO_Danforth says:
::gathering his bags and for the first time comes home::
Host XO_Claymore says:
::picks up his bag and walks towards customs::
Host CO_Morgan says:
::leaving the liner, trying not to grumble about enforced shore leaves, at least the scenery is nice::
CSec_Powers says:
CO: Not yet enjoying yourself?
CTO_Danforth says:
CSec: I've been wanting to go to Bajor for the longest time.  Have you been here before?
MO_Doylan says:
::sighs and clips the harness leash onto Ketsie and walks off the liner with her....wondering what she will do with herself. she doesn't take shore leave often.....::
Host CO_Morgan says:
CSec: I would rather be overseeing the refit of the station.
Host Customs_Agent says:
::Growls:: All: Okay, okay line up...open your bags....anything to declare?  Fruits, vegetables...
CSec_Powers says:
CO: No doubt.  ::Shakes head to CTO:: CTO: Not that I remember.
Host XO_Claymore says:
::wonders if this guy has heard of a tricorder--- opens bag:: Agent: Nothing to declare
MO_Doylan says:
::raises an eyebrow (standing behind the senior officers) and gives Ketsie's leash a gentle tug in command for her to stay directly beside Dyani::
Host CO_Morgan says:
::takes a place in line, and unslings his duffel:: CSec:  You have to keep an eye on engineers.  They have a tendency to want to 'improve' things.
Host Customs_Agent says:
::casually looks through and then waves him on:: All: Next.
CSec_Powers says:
::Opens his bag, ,his phaser rifle strapped to his back:: Agent: I declare that I am on land.
Host XO_Claymore says:
::walks to the other side and then waits for some of the others::
MO_Doylan says:
::opens her duffel in preparation, glad that years of travel have taught her how to pack and....how to hide certain things...::
Host CO_Morgan says:
::rolls his eyes at Power's remark, wonders what he did to deserve this crew::
CSec_Powers says:
::Thinks that someone reacted to his statement:: All: Well, aren't any of you space cowboys, too?
Host Customs_Agent says:
::looks up:: CSec: Not with that thing on your back.  ::in a bored voice:: Hand it over. ::holds her hand out::
MO_Doylan says:
::smirks at the CSec, and readies her duffel...and Ketsie..::
CSec_Powers says:
::Thinks for a moment, wondering how he can avoid this:: Agent: I'm sorry, ma'am, I can't do that.  You can have the power pack, though.  Is that sufficient?
Host Customs_Agent says:
CSec: Listen sweetheart...you can have it back when you leave but that stays or you both stay.
CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Knows his bag has only clothes and a tricorder in it ::
Host Customs_Agent says:
CSec: ::snaps her fingers:: Come on, come on....we haven't got all day and you're holding up the line.
CSec_Powers says:
::Grumbles something under his breath, and obligingly removes it:: Agent: Take care of it, will you?  It's my personal rifle.
Host XO_Claymore says:
CSec: When we get back to the station we'll have to have a talk about your... fascination with weaponry
Host Customs_Agent says:
CSec:: Tosses it into a pile after slapping a tag on it and answers in a bored voice:: Like it was my own child....next!
CTO_Danforth says:
CSec: Finally!  You're a laugh riot Mr. Powers.
CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Behind the MO ready for the search::
CTO_Danforth says:
::steps forward and opens his bag::
CSec_Powers says:
::Sighs loudly and moves on:: XO: Perhaps we will.  But it's not really a fascination to be prepared, Mr Claymore.  Especially for a security officer
CTO_Danforth says:
Agent: Here you go.  Nothing but a book and some clothes.
CSec_Powers says:
::Laughs towards the CTO:: CTO: Well at least someone appreciates fine things.  I think you and I will get along fine.
Host XO_Claymore says:
CSec: ... yeah ::notes to also take care of proper addressing of an superior officer::
CTO_Danforth says:
CSec: Yeah, let's go catch a drink.  I hear they have some great places on this planet.
Host Customs_Agent says:
CTO: Uh huh.  ::Looks through the bag::
CTO_Danforth says:
Agent: Oh, and that holochip.
CTO_Danforth says:
::holds up the holochip::
MO_Doylan says:
::runs a hand through her long dark hair and sighs::
CSec_Powers says:
CTO: Indeed?  Perhaps you could point out a good place.
CTO_Danforth says:
MO: Are you "sighing" at me Ms. Medical Officer?
Host Customs_Agent says:
CTO: Fine.  Tosses stuff back into the bag.  What's on it?  ::Holds out her hand::
MO_Doylan says:
::raises an eyebrow at the CTO, feeling Ketsie rise to her feet:: CTO: No. At the system, I've never had to go through a...Customs....check.
CTO_Danforth says:
::turns to agent:: Agent: Oh, just a really great 20th Century program based on these classic movies.
CTO_Danforth says:
::understanding:: MO: Ah...it's really overall a worthwhile process.  Trust me, you'll appreciate the safety factor.
MO_Doylan says:
::refrains from rolling her eyes:: CTO: If you say so.....we'll see.....
Host Customs_Agent says:
::Pops the chip into her tricorder::  CTO:  Seen 'em.  :: Hands the chip back::  Have a nice stay.  Next!
MO_Doylan says:
::steps forward and turns over her duffel with one hand, Ketsie firmly held in the other::
CTO_Danforth says:
::walks through:: CSec: So, hear of any good places to go grab a bite?  I want to try these Jum Jum sticks.
Host Customs_Agent says:
::Looks up.  Looks at the bag then looks up again::  Self: Oh wonderful.  A 517 B.
Host Customs_Agent says:
::Yells::  Nix!!
CSec_Powers says:
CTO: Afraid I've stayed out of this neck of the woods lately.
CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Wonders how long a 517 B will take, pokes the MO in the back slightly and smiles ::

ACTION: Another agent, a small bookish looking man hurries over

MO_Doylan says:
::raises an eyebrow::
MO_Doylan says:
::tugs Ketsie's leash subtly, getting the tiger to relax a bit....she had barred her teeth at the outburst::
CTO_Danforth says:
CSec: Hmm...well, how about we go check out the locals.  There's gotta be a good place nearby.
Host Customs_Agent says:
MO: I'll check your bag sweetie, take your animal and go with agent Nix here over to Room 12.
Host Customs_Agent says:
::Begins looking through the bag::
CTO_Danforth says:
CSec: By the way, is it a requirement for an MO to be a little quirky?
MO_Doylan says:
::laughs and shakes her head, waving a bit at the CSO as she goes:: CTO: I'll appreciate them huh?
Host XO_Claymore says:
::wonders how much longer they're going to take::
Host CO_Morgan says:
::hopes Washudion doesn't have too many pointed things in his baggage.  Would be nice to clear customs before it is time to go back to the station:
CTO_Danforth says:
::turns to the MO and waves and smiles::
Host Customs_Agent says:
<Agent Nix>  MO: This way please.
MO_Doylan says:
::runs a hand through her hair again....bringing Ketsie::
Host Customs_Agent says:
::pauses at a particular piece of clothing, studies it briefly then shrugs and puts it down.::
Host CO_Morgan says:
::wonders where Jadis is, said she was going to look up some old friends and show Tes around his home planet::
CTO_Danforth says:
CSec: You know, I dated one before.  She was special.
CTO_Danforth says:
CSec: And a bit scary all at the same time.
Host Customs_Agent says:
<Agent Nix>  ::Leads the MO into Room 12::
CSec_Powers says:
::Smiles to the CTO:: CTO: They're all special...
CTO_Danforth says:
CSec: She pulled a Klingon D'tak on me once on a date.
Host CO_Morgan says:
CTO:  That is a major understatement.
MO_Doylan says:
::follows, scratching Ketsie behind the ears::
Host Customs_Agent says:
::Shakes her head and begins pulling phasers out of the MO's bag, tagging them and putting them in the pile with the rest.::
Host CO_Morgan says:
::makes a note to have the XO have a talk with the MO when they get back to the station::
CTO_Danforth says:
CO: ::laughs:: Yes, sir.  But nonetheless, a very interesting woman.
CTO_Danforth says:
::sort of to all but to self as well:: All: Wonder what she's doing now?
Host CO_Morgan says:
::wonders what it is about MO and Arcadia::
Host Customs_Agent says:
<Agent Nix> MO: Okay, let's see here.  ::Consults his tricorder::  Yes, a 517 B.  Okay, what I need you to do is fill out these forms...::Hands her a PADD::
Host CO_Morgan says:
::grunts noncommittally to the CTO's statement::
CTO_Danforth says:
CO: I'm telling you, sir.  MO's must be a different breed.
CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Places his bag on the table in front of the agent ready ::
MO_Doylan says:
::rolls her eyes:: Self: You have got to be kidding me. ::smirks as she wonders what exactly  they would do if Ketsie decided to...knock him down a peg::
Host CO_Morgan says:
CTO:  Half-Klingon?
Host Agent_Nix says:
::Walks over to a large replicator and punches in some numbers.  A medium size cage appears on the pad.::
MO_Doylan says:
::glares:: Nix: No.
CTO_Danforth says:
CO: I was thinking half-Romulan, half-shapeshifter.  Did you want to join us for a drink?  The CSec and I are going to hunt down some Jum Jum sticks.
Host Customs_Agent says:
::slaps a sticker on the MO's bag and reaches for the CSO's bag without looking up.  In a bored voice:: CSO: Anything to declare...fruits, vegetables, small animals...
Host Agent_Nix says:
MO: Your animal will need to be in quarantine for seventy two standard hours.  Following that, if no negative results are found in our scans, you may claim it.
CSO_Washudoin says:
Agent: Just be careful with the tricorder and bottle of blood wine.
MO_Doylan says:
::sighs:: Nix: She cannot be left for 72 hours unattended. I will not have her in quarantine.
Host CO_Morgan says:
::looks a his chronometer:: CTO:  Well, I still have a few hours till I am supposed to meet Cmdr Charn...If I every get out of customs I will take you up on the drink.
CTO_Danforth says:
CO: Sounds good, sir.
XO_Claymore says:
::looks up at the time again...:: Self: This is certainly taking a while.
Host Customs_Agent says:
CSO: ::pulls out a leopard skin pair of bikini briefs and reaches in for the blood wine:: Just gotta check the seal.
Host Agent_Nix says:
::Continues typing on his padd::  MO: She won't be unattended.  We have people who feed and water and, whatever, the animals daily.  Special requirements are on page three of the PADD form I gave you, just fill it out and we will take care of it.
CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Sees the briefs and hope no one else does::
CSO_Washudoin says:
Agent: Understood.
MO_Doylan says:
::laughs:: Nix: So I take it you don't mind if a few of your people come up with missing limbs?
Host CO_Morgan says:
::gives the briefs then the CSO a look, then just turns away wishing he hadn't seen them::
Host Customs_Agent says:
::looks carefully at the top of the bottle and puts it back into the bag.  Snaps the bag shut:: CSO: Have a nice stay.  Next!
Host Agent_Nix says:
MO: Page Two is for you to list any and all potential problems our handlers may encounter, and if this is a dangerous animal I must remind you that transporting dangerous animals, plants or mineral life is a crime.
Host CO_Morgan says:
::opens his bag, and hands his phaser to the agent::  Agent: Nothing else to declare.
MO_Doylan says:
::grins, then unleashes Ketsie and speaks a few commands in Ancient Egyptian...::
CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Nods to the agent and moves :: CO: I think I would like to join you for a Jum Jum thing. :: Laughs ::
MO_Doylan says:
<Ketsie> ::looks up at her master then sits obediently, looking directly at Nix with a...kind...expression::
XO_Claymore says:
::sees the CO and steps towards him a bit waiting for the customs agent to finish::
CSec_Powers says:
::Laughs slightly:: Self: We get shore leave, and we're going to spend it together... how odd.
CTO_Danforth says:
CSO: Cool!  Come on and join us!
Host Agent_Nix says:
MO: It is very pretty.  What do you call it?
Host Customs_Agent says:
::sees the briefs on the counter and picks them up waving them over her head and says loudly in a voice that echoed:: CSO: Sweetie...you forgot your undies...
MO_Doylan says:
::pets the tiger on her head:: Nix: Her name is Ketsie...::raises an eyebrow slightly::
XO_Claymore says:
::hopes the CSO doesn't kill the agent::
CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Grabs the briefs, and laughs a great laugh ::
Host Agent_Nix says:
MO: I see.  Interesting, I have never seen such an animal.  What planet is it native to?
Host CO_Morgan says:
::stifles himself from laughing out loud very poorly, didn't think Klingons could blush::
CSO_Washudoin says:
ALL: No one say a word.
Host Agent_Nix says:
::Finishes typing on his PADD::
CTO_Danforth says:
CSec: Looks like we're going to have a party.
MO_Doylan says:
::tilts her head, letting her long hair fall over her shoulder slightly::
MO_Doylan says:
Nix: Earth. A miniature Bengal White Tiger
Host Customs_Agent says:
::slaps a sticker on the CO's phaser and looks through his bag:: CO: Aren't you a good boy.  Have a nice stay.  Next!
Host Agent_Nix says:
MO: Hmmm.  Interesting.  Now please fill out the PADD.  ::Smiles::
MO_Doylan says:
::sighs:: Nix: Not a problem. ::reaches for the PADD and whispers a few words to Ketsie::
XO_Claymore says:
::waits for the CO to step away from the counter:: CO: Sir, do you have a moment?
MO_Doylan says:
<Ketsie> ::stands between the man and her master, teeth barred, muscles tensed, but nothing more.. no snarling or growling....well, not loud enough for him to hear::
CTO_Danforth says:
CSec: How about we ask the Agent if he knows of a good place?
Host Agent_Nix says:
::Looks at the animal and smiles::  MO: How cute, it smiles.
Host CO_Morgan says:
XO:  Sure, what's up, Number 1?
MO_Doylan says:
<Ketsie> ::snarls louder and snaps her jaws, playing with the man's mind::
CSec_Powers says:
CTO: You can ask... I don't believe that she likes me.
MO_Doylan says:
::laughs and calls the animal back to her side:: Nix: Have anyone who speaks Ancient Egyptian by chance?
Host Agent_Nix says:
::The smile fades and he steps back::  MO: Ummm...
CTO_Danforth says:
::looks twice and then whispers:: CSec: The Agent is a she?  I'm not good at interspecies gender sometimes.
MO_Doylan says:
::continues filling out the PADD....regrettably....::
XO_Claymore says:
CO: Seeing as how this vacation was forced on us, I really don't know of anything to do. But I was thinking about heading towards the capital and visiting the Defense Ministry. There must be something there to do that would be beneficial for the station. Perhaps some counter terrorism information.
Host Agent_Nix says:
MO: Not that I know of.  However, that is one of the things you may list on page three and our universal translators can be programmed with the proper data.  I have other things to do.
Host CO_Morgan says:
XO:  And you want official clearance?  Sure go ahead.  At least one of us will be doing something productive.  Jadis decided that we are taking a vacation whether I like it or not.
MO_Doylan says:
::smirks:: Nix: As do I. Things to eradicate...people to see....::tilts her head:: Or was that...people to eradicate and things to see? Hm....
MO_Doylan says:
::shrugs and finishes the PADD....in Ancient Egyptian:: Nix: I'll commend you if you can find someone who can speak the language to command her. Computers cannot do the tone inflection.
CSec_Powers says:
::Nods to the CTO::
XO_Claymore says:
CO: Clearance not really... I was wanting to know if you wanted to join me... the air tram is at least five hours according to the schedule board.
XO_Claymore says:
CO: But you do have Jadis to worry about, I don't think you'll be getting away from her
MO_Doylan says:
::tosses the PADD at the bookworm-agent and scratches Ketsie behind the ears again::
Host CO_Morgan says:
XO:  You have no idea.
CTO_Danforth says:
::taps the agent softly on the shoulder:: Agent: Excuse me...know of any good bars around here with Jum Jum sticks?
Host Agent_Nix says:
MO: ::Smiles condescendingly::  We'll manage ma'am.  Now please place your tiger in the cage and contact us at the number on your copy of the quarantine form in 72 hours to arrange retrieval.  Have a nice day.  ::Hands her a hard copy form.::
MO_Doylan says:
::laughs and unleashes the tiger, scratching her head and snapping her fingers once, then walking out of the room::
XO_Claymore says:
::notices that he hasn't taken time change into account either:: CO: Well, my tram isn't leaving for a few hours either--- you didn't happen to bring any PADDs along that I needed to sign did you?
MO_Doylan says:
<Ketsie> ::turns to look evilly at the man, sitting on her haunches::
Host Customs_Agent says:
::slaps a sign on her counter that says 'Closed' and pulls a cigarette from behind her ear::  CTO: Sorry sweetie...I'm closed.  You'll have to ask the next agent. ::pats him on the cheek and walks off::
CSO_Washudoin says:
:: Hears the agents response, and thinks how odd that was ::
Host Agent_Nix says:
::Looks worriedly after her::  MO: Miss?  Miss?
MO_Doylan says:
::sighs and walks out into the customs area, not too far from the room and grins::
MO_Doylan says:
<Ketsie> ::licks her lips::
Host CO_Morgan says:
XO: Nope, I was ordered to leave all work items at work.

<<<<End Mission>>>>

