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Host MaHazzard says:
USS Cherokee 10412.05 Getting to Know you Part 11
Host MaHazzard says:
The crew minus CTO Hazzard are waiting for the surprise dessert to be laid before them.
Host MaHazzard says:
Unbeknownst to the crew, Ma Hazzard is giving her son what-for for leaving the Cherokee to accompany her home.


Host MaHazzard says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host MaHazzard says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>


Host MaHazzard says:
@CTO Hazzard:  Just where was your mind son?  I would have thought you had better sense, but I can see you don't, as a brass jackass has more!

CEO_Ilianor says:
::At the table, chewing the very last bit of oskoid, as he looks around and shrugs at T'Lin.::

OPS_Nash says:
::Waiting for dessert while looking after her daughter in her arms.::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Sitting at dinner table, watching the crew move about.::

Host MaHazzard says:
@::Looks at the nurse assigned to her.::

CEO_Ilianor says:
CNS:  Are you trained in dentistry?

Host XO_Worthington says:
::Looking down at his cards, wondering what the Admiral has planned for them.::

CTO_Hazzard says:
@::Sighs as he runs a hand through his hair.::  Ma:  Ma, I can't just let you go on with only Pa to take care of you.  He has enough trouble taking care of himself..

CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Sitting at the table, cleaning his mouth with his napkin as he waits for the dessert.::

CNS_T`Lin says:
CEO:  Actually, I am not.  But I hear Dr. Ferdinant has an extensive background in medicine.  Maybe he can help you.  ::Grins.::

Host MaHazzard says:
@CTO Hazzard:  And what do you think this here nurse is for?  Something for you to look at?  ::Frowning at her wayward son.::

CTO_Solen says:
::Remains seated in his chair, still surveying the rest of the crew, but for once no longer reviewing the PADD.::

CEO_Ilianor says:
::Grumbles.::  CMO: ... I'd rather not.  He intimidates me.

Host Waiter says:
::Enters with dessert cart, being careful not to spill it as it moves.::  All:  Anyone care for dessert?

CEO_Ilianor says:
::Under his breath.::  Waiter:  Depends, are you the dessert?

CTO_Hazzard says:
@Ma:  No, but he isn't family .. and if I had been more mindful of family this whole thing wouldn't of happened.

CNS_T`Lin says:
CEO:  Well it depends on how bad that tooth hurts.  Of course, if you would like, I can borrow some string from sickbay and ... well you know, do it the old-fashioned way.

Host Admiral says:
ALL:  I hope you like the desserts prepared for each of you.

CNS_T`Lin says:
::Turns to face the new CTO.::  CTO Solen:  So what part of Vulcan did you say you were from?

OPS_Nash says:
Waiter:  Yes, over here as well, as long as you have something along in the lines of caramel ice cream with chocolate syrup and maybe whip cream too.

CTO_Solen says:
::Looks up briefly.::  ADM:  I am sure it will be satisfactory, as usual, Sir.

CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Looks around as he puts his napkin down, thinking.::  Self:  Depends on what you bring for dessert.

Host MaHazzard says:
@CTO Hazzard:  Oh Son, .. get a life!  I have mine to live, you have yours!  Now you better figure out a way to get back to Starbase 33.  And I mean NOW son!

CTO_Solen says:
CNS:  I did not.

CEO_Ilianor says:
::Raises an eyebrow.::  CNS:  I don't think so.  ::Sigh.::  After chewing all that, I'm going to need to replace everything, I think.

Host Waiter says:
OPS:  Shouldn't be a problem.  ::Reaches into the cart and pulls out a dish of chocolate ice cream with Caramel sauce and whipped cream.::  OPS:  Here you go.  ::Smiles.::

CNS_T`Lin says:
::Grabs the PADD from CTO Solen, and hides it behind her back and grins.::  CTO Solen:  Want to tell me where your from then?

Host MaHazzard says:
@CTO Hazzard:  Well?  Did I ask too much of you at one time?

Host Waiter says:
All:  Anyone else?

CTO_Hazzard says:
@::Looks shocked at his mother's comment.::  Ma:  Where did you learn to talk like that Ma.  No, never mind.  I .. I just .. I feel responsible.  I should have told you about me and T'Lin as soon as I could.

CNS_T`Lin says:
CEO:  Well we got plenty of string.  I will even help you out by closing the door for you.

CTO_Solen says:
::Was, thankfully, not looking at the PADD.::  CNS:  As I said prior to our meal, Lieutenant, I am from Earth.

Host XO_Worthington says:
::Looks over the dessert cart.::  Waiter:  I'll pass on dessert; I will take a cup of coffee when you get a minute.

OPS_Nash says:
Waiter:  I didn't ask for chocolate ice cream with caramel sauce.  I asked for caramel ice cream with chocolate sauce with whipped cream.

Host Waiter says:
OPS:  Oh, I thought you said, oh one second.  ::Reaches back into the freezer and pulls out the Caramel ice cream  with chocolate sauce and whipped cream.::  OPS: Here you go, is there a difference in the ice cream/sauce order?

OPS_Nash says:
Waiter:  You bet there is a difference.

Host MaHazzard says:
@CTO Hazzard:  Spilled milk son, and you did nothing to me, unless you are saying you are God and willed all this to happen?

CNS_T`Lin says:
CTO Solen:  See there, that was not so bad.  You are not too much of a socialite, are you?

CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Looks at the waiter.::  CO:  Sure, what do you have, sir?

CTO_Hazzard says:
@Ma:  No, I know better than that.  Okay, as long as you're sure you don't need me.  You are still coming to the wedding I hope.

Host Waiter says:
All:  Anyone else?  We've got a lot of choices, and can find just about anything else.

CNS_T`Lin says:
Waiter:  I will pass, but thank you.  ::Smiles.::

CTO_Solen says:
CNS:  It is an inefficient use of my time, Lieutenant.  ::Glances briefly at the waiter.::  Waiter:  A glass of spiced tea, please.

Host MaHazzard says:
@CTO Hazzard:  Of course I will come, but you need to delay it until I am totally well.  Think you can handle that little job?

CNS_T`Lin says:
CTO Solen:  Well you are CTO, are you not.  Isn't it part of your job to get to know the crew?

CEO_Ilianor says:
::Looks on at the cart with disgust.::  CNS:  Oh my God, it's as if they all come with flags that say Danger, Danger, High Caloric Content, High Caloric Content.

CTO_Solen says:
CNS:  Your personnel files will suffice.  ::Is still waiting for his tea.::

CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Waves at the waiter.::  Waiter:  Got some vanilla pudding with strawberry sauce in there?

OPS_Nash says:
::She begins to eat her ice cream slowly as to prevent a "brain freeze:.::

CTO_Hazzard says:
@Ma:  Oh, I think me and T'Lin can come up with something.  Now, to get this tub turned around.  ::Taps his combadge.::  Capt of Transport:  Captain, this is Lieutenant Hazzard.  We need to swing back around back to SB 33.  Security Issue.  Can you get me within transporter range?

Host MaHazzard says:
@CTO Hazzard:  Are you still here?  Do I need to kick your behind to get you moving?  ::Begins to move the covers on her bed.::

CNS_T`Lin says:
::Laughs at the CEO's comment.  Throws her hands up in the air at CTO Solen.::  Self:  I give up.  I tried.  ::Hands him back his PADD.::  CTO Solen:  Oops, I think I hit the erase button.  Sorry.

CTO_Hazzard says:
@::Takes a few steps back and grins.::  Ma:  Now you hold on there Ma or I'll tell Pa about what you and the other ladies of the bridge club really put in that iced tea.

Host Captain of Transport says:
@CTO Hazzard:  What do you think this is, a ferry service BUD?

CEO_Ilianor says:
::Looks around, and finds a light citrus fruit salad; he promptly takes a small bowl of it.::

Host Waiter says:
::Pulls out a cup of Coffee with a twist of vanilla and some vanilla pudding with cherry sauce, giving them to the XO and CMO.::

CTO_Solen says:
::Takes the PADD back, glances briefly at it, and replaces it on the table.::  CNS:  It can be retrieved again.

CTO_Hazzard says:
@Capt of Transport:  No, Sir.  Just one officer asking the other officer to delay a few minutes to allow a transport.  I could always ask Admiral Alexander to ask you, but I doubt she would be as nice as I am.

CTO_Solen says:
::Goes back to simply observing the crew.::

Host MaHazzard says:
@::Begins to smile hearing the Captain's reply to her son.::

Host XO_Worthington says:
Waiter:  Thank you.  ::Looks at the CTO Solen and CNS talking.::  CTO Solen:  So Ensign, what are your impressions of the crew?

Host Captain of Transport says:
@CTO Hazzard:  I don't care who you ask.  We are out of transporter range and this ship ain't turning around for anyone!

CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Takes his dessert and picks up a spoon, loading a bit.  He already smells something must be wrong, so he tastes to be sure.::  Waiter:  Excuse me.  This isn't strawberry, is it?

CNS_T`Lin says:
::Grins at CTO Solen.::

CTO_Solen says:
XO:  They are .. interesting, for simple lack of a better word, Sir.

Host Waiter says:
CMO:  I don't know, it's some kind of berry I think.  ::Takes it back.::  Hmm, maybe not.  One second.  ::Looks back inside for strawberry sauce.  Pulls out a jar and pours it over the cherry sauce.::  CMO:  Here you go, better?

CTO_Hazzard says:
@::Growls as he walks over to the com station in the cabin and taps in a few commands.::

Host XO_Worthington says:
CTO Solen:  I think you will find they are good at what they do. I expect that same level of efficiency of all my officers.

CTO_Hazzard says:
@COM: XO:  Commander Worthington, this is Lieutenant Hazzard.  Please Respond.

CTO_Solen says:
XO:  Naturally.

CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Looks, not sure what to do, so he just tries it.::  Waiter:  Hm, not bad.  Thanks!  You should write that down for a new recipe!

CNS_T`Lin says:
CMO:  How is your dessert, doc?

Host XO_Worthington says:
::Hearing the comm he gets up and walks to the other side of the room.::  COM: CTO Hazzard:  Mr. Hazzard, this is Worthington.  Are you in some kind of trouble?

CEO_Ilianor says:
::Nibbles on a piece of tangerine.::  Self:  Finally, they do *something* right.

Host Waiter says:
::Shrugs.::  CMO:  It was your order, most desserts people just ask for what they want.

OPS_Nash says:
::Looks over at the CSO while he is trying to control Liam, as Liam is already beginning to show signs of being into everything.::

CTO_Hazzard says:
@COM: XO:  No, but there's been a change in plans.  Turns out my Mother is quite capable of taking care of herself, not to mention applying a well needed boot to my bottom as well.  I can't get this P'Tagh of a Transport Captain to turn us around.  I don't suppose you could get the Sequoia and pick me up could you?

CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Nods.::  CNS:  Hm .. m ..  ::Swallows his small bite.::  Yeah, pretty good.  Not what I asked for, at least, not exactly.  Here, wanna try?  ::Pushes the small bowl to T'Lin.::

Host MaHazzard says:
@::Turns her head so her son doesn't see her smiling at him.::

CTO_Solen says:
::Waits for the waiter to make his way to him.::  Waiter:  I shall have a glass of spiced tea, please.

Host XO_Worthington says:
COM: CTO Hazzard:  Are you sure, Mark?  I don't want your momma beating me up for taking you away from her.

CNS_T`Lin says:
::Takes a small spoonful for a taste.::  CMO:  Mmm, it is good.  ::Takes another bite.::  Oh, I am sorry.  ::Pushes the plate back to the CMO, grinning.::

Host Waiter says:
CTO Solen:  Ah, excellent, very few have the guts to try Ferengi desserts.  ::Pulls out a plate of spiced fleas.::

CNS_T`Lin says:
OPS:  He looks like he is giving daddy a good time, doesn't he.

CTO_Hazzard says:
@COM:  XO:  Oh you don't have anything to worry about on that.  She actually thinks your cute.  I'm sure.  Think you can convince the Captain to authorize a quick pick up?

OPS_Nash says:
::Smiling.::  CNS:  Yes, he is.  As you can tell, we have our hands full as you will soon.

Host XO_Worthington says:
COM: CTO Hazzard:  I'll see what I can do.  Hang tight.  Worthington out.  CO:  Captain, could I have a word with you for a moment?

CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Shakes his head as he takes his dessert back, and starts eating from it himself.::  CNS:  Thank you, Lieutenant..

Host MaHazzard says:
@::Yelling so the XO can hear her.::  XO:  Please come and get this obnoxious son of mine, before I decide to murder him!

CTO_Solen says:
::Still not taking his eyes from the rest of the crew.::  Waiter:   I had asked for tea, sir.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
XO:  Certainly, what is it?

CTO_Hazzard says:
@::Chuckles and dodges the pillow throw that he knows is coming.::

CNS_T`Lin says:
OPS:  Well I am hoping they will not be early.  CMO:  Any time, doc.

Host Waiter says:
CTO Solen:  What's adventurous about spiced tea?  Fine, it's your life.  ::Pulls out a cup of spiced tea and changes the dishes.::

Host MaHazzard says:
@::Waits for him to turn around, then she will throw the pillow at him.::

OPS_Nash says:
CNS:  They will be here when they are ready, trust me.

CEO_Ilianor says:
::Munches in silence, keeping his eyes on the waiter as he nibbles on a piece of kiwi.::

Host XO_Worthington says:
::Laughs at Ma Hazzard.::  CO:  Mr. Hazzard has had a change of heart and wants to return to the Cherokee.  I guess that is between him and the Admiral.  However with your permission I am going to go pick him up in the Sequoia.

CTO_Hazzard says:
@Ma:  Now ma, you know I love you, and I only kid because I love you.

CNS_T`Lin says:
OPS:  I bet they keep you awake all night.  I can not even imagine.

CTO_Solen says:
::Takes the tea, and nods.::  Waiter:  I do not get 'adventurous', good sir.

CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Grins as he eats some more of his vanilla pudding with cherry and strawberry sauce.::

Host MaHazzard says:
@Junks the pillow at him, hitting him below the waist, which gets his attention.::  CTO Hazzard:  You were saying son?  ::Giggling as he doubles up.::

CNS_T`Lin says:
::Whispers to CTO Solen.::  CTO Solen:  You should have tried the Ferengi dessert.  I hear it helps with anti-social behaviors.

OPS_Nash says:
CNS:  Oh yeah, they do.  But, you want to know something, I wouldn't change my life for nothing.  This is as good as it gets, and possibly then some.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
XO:  Sure, no problem.  There should be a couple pilots on call.  Take one and go get 'im.

CEO_Ilianor says:
::Leans to the side and stops the waiter.::  Waiter:  Another bowl of your delicious fruit salad, thanks.  ::Smiles and winks.::

Host XO_Worthington says:
CO:  Aye, Sir.  Tell everyone I am going to get the cake.  ::Heads out of the room and makes his way to the shuttle bay.::

CTO_Hazzard says:
@::Puts the pillow on a chair and leans against the wall.::  Ma:  Your just mad that I'm right.

Host MaHazzard says:
@CTO Hazzard:  And when were you ever right with me?  ::Grabs another pillow.::

CNS_T`Lin says:
OPS:  We have a few months to get ready.  I am sure in due time I will adjust.  I just wish this sickness thing would pass.  I get sick every time I look at food.  ::Looks at CTO Solen's tea, and holds her stomach.::

Host Waiter says:
CEO:  Fruit salad?  I don't know if we have any .. oh, here's one.  Here you go.

OPS_Nash says:
CNS:  It'll pass, T'Lin.

Host Nurse says:
@Ma:  Okay, Ma'am.  You need to relax.  Your blood pressure is up.

CEO_Ilianor says:
::Takes the salad.::  Waiter:  Oh thanks, what else are you offering?

Host MaHazzard says:
@Nurse:  Yes I will, but tell my son to behave!  ::Grinning.::

CTO_Hazzard says:
@::Starts ticking off fingers::  Ma:  The reason for the replicator failure, Pa's HoloVid receiver, finding out about the Iced Tea when I was 12.

CNS_T`Lin says:
OPS:  I had this one friend once back home that had morning sickness throughout her whole pregnancy.  She was sick all the time.

CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Finishes his dessert and had enough with that. He reaches for his glass of water and sips from it, letting it wash down the taste of the vanilla, cherries and strawberries.::

CTO_Solen says:
::Takes an idle sip of his tea.::

Host XO_Worthington says:
::Exits the TL and makes his way to the Sequoia.::  Pilot:  I'm going to take a spin.  I'll be back in a few minutes.  ::Enters the Sequoia and begins preflight check list.::

CNS_T`Lin says:
CTO Solen:  How is your tea?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Waiter:  I'd like a slice of Tarakan meat pie, prepared in Tukallan style with some renak sauce.  2074 renak sauce if you could.

Host MaHazzard says:
@CTO Hazzard:  And shall I begin ticking off my list?  ::Two can play this game.::

CTO_Solen says:
CNS:  Satisfactory, Lieutenant.

CTO_Hazzard says:
@Ma:  Now don't even start.  I keep telling you that Mr. Valdez's cat was so not my fault.

OPS_Nash says:
CNS:  Well. every pregnancy is different even for one person.  But all you have to do is think of the end result and all the morning sickness and giving birth will be worth it in the long run.

Host Waiter says:
::Pulls out the meat pie.::  CO: Sorry, is 2134 sauce good enough?  I know there's a drop off, but it's not a bad vintage.

CEO_Ilianor says:
::Laughs and shrugs, as the waiter chooses not to answer him .. and wisely too!::

Host MaHazzard says:
@CTO Hazzard:  Uh huh, and the Martin's bird?  Wanna explain that after all these years?

Host XO_Worthington says:
::Finishes the pre-flight.::  COM: Starbase33_OPS:  This is the U.S.S. Sequoia requesting permission to depart.

OPS Wilson says:
::Gets up from his table, and turns to the FCO seated beside her.::  Hawkins:  I .. er .. excuse me ..  ::Starts heading, quickly, to the door.::

CNS_T`Lin says:
OPS:  Well if I have it my way, having three of these babies inside of me, I think that will be sufficient for a family.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Waiter:  That's fine.

CTO_Hazzard says:
@Ma:  The bird fell out of the sky all on its own.  I was just holding that BB gun for a friend.  I swear.

Host Pilot says:
XO:  Want a copilot, Sir?  We've just run a couple tests, and I could use the trip to make sure everything worked out as planned.

Host SB33OPS says:
XO:  Permission granted.

OPS_Nash says:
CNS:  Yes, it does.  Some people think that Kevin and I have our family at these, but we are actually thinking about having one more within the next year.

CNS_T`Lin says:
OPS:  Well that certainly would be a handful.  Two babies starting to walk, and one newborn.  You must have a lot of energy.

CNS_T`Lin says:
CTO Solen:  So .. I know you are not the social type.  I can see this, but you do not really think I am going to leave you alone until you tell me something about yourself, do you?  I know you are Vulcan, but even Vulcans can carry a conversation.

Host MaHazzard says:
@::Just shakes her head, knowing full well he will never admit to anything on her list.::

OPS Wilson says:
::Turns to leave too early, and runs square into the CNS's chair.::

Host XO_Worthington says:
Pilot:  No thanks, this should just be a run around the block.  COM: SB33_OPS:  Acknowledged.  ::Maneuvers the shuttle out into space and sets coordinates for the shuttle.::

Host MaHazzard says:
@CTO Hazzard:  The XO has not commed you back.  Perhaps you better check with him again?

CTO_Hazzard says:
@::Grins and walks over and gives his mother a kiss on the forehead.::  Ma:  I will say that if it wasn't for all the love that you and Pa gave me, I wouldn't be the guy I am.

Host XO_Worthington says:
#COM: CTO Hazzard:  This is Worthington.  Stand by for my arrival.

CTO_Hazzard says:
@COM: XO:  Standing by, but hurry if you can.  You know how mothers get at goodbyes.  I don't want her getting all teary eyed.  ::Chuckles and moves to dodge the pillow.::

CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Gets up and looks around the table.::  All:  Please, excuse me everyone, I have some patient records to review.  ::Looks at the Captain, seeing whether he doesn't mind him leaving.::

Host XO_Worthington says:
#COM: CTO Hazzard:  No problem. Worthington out.  ::Reduces speed slightly.::

Host MaHazzard says:
@::Ma lets fly with another pillow.::  CTO Hazzard:  Yeah, as if son!  Now get out of here and go take care of my daughter-in-law to be and my soon to be grandchildren!

CTO_Hazzard says:
@::Chuckles and sticks his tongue out  at her.::  Ma:  Just for that we're having a Betazoid wedding.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO:  We'll have plenty of time while the ship's under repair.  Take some time and relax.

Host MaHazzard says:
@CTO Hazzard:  Fine with me!  But don't you think you will be a little embarrassed with your er em short comings?

CTO_Hazzard says:
@::Goes beet red and picks up a pillow.::  Ma:  If I have any short comings its from YOUR side of the family.

Host MaHazzard says:
@CTO Hazzard:  Not me.  You did NOT inherit that part from me!  ::Begins to laugh so hard, she coughs.::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CEO:  Is the desert more agreeable then the salad was?

Host XO_Worthington says:
#::Slows down as he approaches the shuttlecraft.::  COM: CTO Hazzard:  Prepare for transport. Tell your mom I said hi.

Host Nurse says:
Ma:  Ok, that is it.  No more.  CTO Hazzard:  Out of here now!

CTO_Hazzard says:
@::Drops the pillow and is immediately by his mother's side.::  Ma:  Take it easy, Ma.  Don't kill yourself on my account.  I want that pleasure.

CMO_Ferdinant says:
CO:  Don't worry, Sir.  I prefer to be doing something.  I relax while reading the reports.  Somehow, it clears my mind.  ::Smiles.::

CEO_Ilianor says:
::Still watching the waiter as he moves about, shaking his tight-::  CO:  Uh, Sir?  Oh .. actually .. it's perfect.  ::Smiles.::

CTO_Hazzard says:
@::Taps his combadge.::  *XO*:  Ready for beam out .. and not one minute sooner.

Host XO_Worthington says:
#::Engages transport.::

CNS_T`Lin says:
::As OPS Wilson runs into the CNS chair, T'Lin falls over right into the lap of CTO Solen.::

Host MaHazzard says:
ACTION:  The CTO Hazzard is beamed aboard the Sequoia.

CTO_Hazzard says:
#::Materializes on board the Sequoia with a grin on his face as he walks over to the XO.::  XO:  Okay, that is officially one I owe you for, Sir.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Grabs a glass and takes a long draw while picking at the desert.::  CEO:  That's good, at least this place has good desserts.

CNS_T`Lin says:
CTO Solen:  Oops.  I think you spilled your tea all over both of us.

Host XO_Worthington says:
#XO:  Whatever I can do to help.  ::Extends his hand.::

CTO_Solen says:
::All 3 of them fall to the floor, Wilson on top of T'Lin, who is subsequently on top of Solen.  The tea finds itself over all of them.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Stands up.::  ALL:  I hope you have enjoyed the dinner tonight.  You all deserve the rest.  For the next few days, please enjoy the pleasures that Betazed has to offer.

CEO_Ilianor says:
::Sighs.::  CO:  Yes .. VERY good ..  ::Smiles.::  Though I may have to speak to someone about their oskoid .. after seeing the doctor about some dental work.

OPS_Nash says:
::Nods to the Admiral, as Kiandra has most of her mother's attention.::

OPS Wilson says:
CNS/CTO Solen:  I .. uh .. er .. I'm sorry, Sir ..  ::Promptly loses her dessert in the CNS's hair.::

CTO_Hazzard says:
#::Grasps his hand and turns serious.::  XO:  Sir, there was something I wanted to tell you .. about this whole deal with Diggs.  As far as I'm concerned, there is nothing to support anything.  You give the order .. and I'll follow it.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CNS/CTO Solen:  Are you all right?  ::Looks at them on the floor.::

CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Assumes that the Captain's silence means there are no objections, so he heads out and off to a turbolift.::

CNS_T`Lin says:
OPS Wilson:  No problem.  ::Takes the "dessert" out of her hair, but it slips out of her hand onto Solen's face.::

CEO_Ilianor says:
::Watches the CTO Solen and the CNS in a heap.::  Self:  Huh, already tried that.  Doesn't always work.

CNS_T`Lin says:
::Gets really sick to her stomach and barfs all over CTO Solen.::

Host XO_Worthington says:
#CTO Hazzard:  I appreciate that, Mark.  I think some people might say otherwise, but I believe it coming from you.  Now, let's get you back to the Starbase.  I am sure everyone will be surprised.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Shrugs.::  CEO:  Perhaps, but you can't always have your prey fall into your lap as they say.

CNS_T`Lin says:
CTO Solen:  I am so sorry.  You know me.  I have a very queasy stomach.  Oh my God!  You had your mouth open too!

CTO_Hazzard says:
#XO:  Your the boss, Sir.  I am just glad I was able to make up my mind before the new CTO could get comfortable.  Vulcan huh?

CTO_Solen says:
::Turns his head to one side and spits .. the result being the vomit landing on the CNS's boot as he attempts removing himself from under 2 bodies.::

Host XO_Worthington says:
#CTO Hazzard:  Yup. I like him.  Maybe we can see if he wants to stay as TO.  You could sure use an officer like him.  ::Sets return course for SB 33.::

CNS_T`Lin says:
CTO Solen:  Look on the bright side.  At least I did not eat that Ferengi dessert.

CEO_Ilianor says:
CO:  Oh well, I beg to differ.  On Argelius, there's this- But never mind, Sir.  ::smiles.::  Maybe I'll buy some oskoid seeds while we're on Betazed, and I'll grow it myself.

CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Enters the TL and orders it to the starbase's sickbay.::

Host Waiter says:
::Punches the time clock and slips out the door .. quickly.::

OPS Wilson says:
::Tries to get up off of the CNS, and only succeeds in fainting .. on the CEO.::

CTO_Hazzard says:
#XO:  He's probably already fast at work making friends among the crew.

OPS_Nash says:
ALL:  Kevin and I better get the Twins away from here so we are heading off to our quarters.  Good Luck.

Host Manager says:
Waiter:  Where do you think you're going?!?!  Is this what I get for hiring my sister's kid?

Host XO_Worthington says:
#::Chuckles a bit.::  CTO Hazzard:  I am going to have to disagree on that one.  Last time I saw, he was driving T'Lin nuts, or it was the other way around.

CNS_T`Lin says:
::Goes to get up, but slips on some of the .. dessert, and falls back onto CTO Solen, landing hard on his stomach.::

CEO_Ilianor says:
::Gasps.::  CO:  Well, I guess we were wrong, sometimes . prey .. does fall on your lap.  ::Winks and tries to shake the OPS officer awake.::  OPS:  Hey, Marcus .. are you all right?

CTO_Hazzard says:
#::Turns to face the screen and mumbles softly.::  Self:  Good.

CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Gets out of the TL and walks to the small offices to fetch some padds.::

OPS_Nash says:
::Carefully leaves to take the Twins home and get them ready for bed.::

Host Manager says:
::Moves in.::  All: So sorry, we'll have people here to clean things up in just a minute.  ::Starts moving chairs out of the way so the mops can get in.::

CTO_Solen says:
::Wilson doesn't move, and the CTO manages to place his feet under him, taking the CNS in his arms and lifting both of them off the floor.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  The Sequoia reaches Starbase 33 and docks.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  As CTO Solen and the CNS stand up, they lose their footing again, and fall to the floor.

CTO_Hazzard says:
::Exits the Sequoia with the XO heading towards the Restaurant.::  XO:  Well .. I wonder what kind of trouble the others have gotten into.

Host XO_Worthington says:
::Exits the Sequoia.::  Pilot:  See, just around the block and back.  CTO Hazzard:  Okay, on to the restaurant.  Boy won't they be shocked.

CEO_Ilianor says:
CTO Solen:  Hey, watch it!  ::Stands up, and drags the OPS officer onto the chair, as he looks around for something that might stir him.  He grabs a glass of water and throws it in the guy's face.::

CTO_Solen says:
::Ends up with the CNS on top of him, yet again.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  The CNS lands squarely on top of the CTO Solen, face to face.

Host Manager says:
CNS/CTO Solen:  So sorry, need a hand?

CTO_Hazzard says:
::Enters the restaurant .. his first sight being the CNS and CTO Solen almost intertwined.:: ALL:  What in the yellow rose of Texas is going on here?!?!?

CNS_T`Lin says:
Self:  Um .. CTO Solen:  I am .. um sorry.

CNS_T`Lin says:
CTO Hazzard:  Mark!  I was .. I um .. I was just .. I fell.

CTO_Solen says:
::Would try to get up, but it already almost looks like both of them are .. doing things they shouldn't.::

Host XO_Worthington says:
::Follows the CTO Hazzard and sees the CNS and CTO Solen.::  ALL:  What drinking game is this?

CNS_T`Lin says:
::Gracefully picks herself up, and offers her hand to CTO Solen.::

OPS_Nash says:
::Could have sworn she heard a familiar voice.  She hands Kiandra to the CSO, and she returns to the restaurant.  Upon her arrival she sees that it's Hazzard.::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
XO:  Don't ask what "drinking game" this is, trust me.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CO:  Tio, I think this party has ended up in shambles.

CTO_Hazzard says:
::Still stands kinda shocked.::  CNS:  T'Lin?  I assume this is our new CTO Solen.

CTO_Solen says:
::Takes the offered hand, and gets up.  Turns to see the CTO Hazzard.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
CTO Hazzard:  Mark, what are you doing back here?

CNS_T`Lin says:
::Brushes the food remains from her uniform as she stands to face Mark.::

CMO_Ferdinant says:
::Enters the office and takes a look around, finding a stack of padds on the desk, right where he left them.::

CNS_T`Lin says:
CTO Hazzard:  Lt. Hazzard, meet CTO Solen.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
Adm:  Perhaps, but at times that is the best type .. or so I've heard.

Host XO_Worthington says:
CO:  Geez, I leave for 15 minutes and all heck breaks loose.

CEO_Ilianor says:
::Shrugs, as poor Marcus doesn't seem to be responding.::

CTO_Hazzard says:
Adm:  I was given a reality check by my mother.  She convinced me this is where I was needed, .. and not a minute too soon it seems.

OPS_Nash says:
::Not wanting to get involved, she returns to the CSO and they make their way to get settled in for the night.::

Temp_CTO_Solen says:
::Inclines his head a degree.::  CTO Hazzard:  Pleased to meet you, Lieutenant.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::Raises her eyebrows.::  CTO Hazzard:  Apparently you are correct.  I think you need to take T'Lin in hand, before she crushes Solen.  ::Grinning.::

CNS_T`Lin says:
Adm:  Would I do that?

CTO_Hazzard says:
::Shakes his head and grins.::  All:  I can't leave you guys alone for a second.

Host XO_Worthington says:
CTO Hazzard:  Now you know how I feel.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{End Mission}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}
Host Adm-Alexander says:
{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{End Mission}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}
Host Adm-Alexander says:
{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{End Mission}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}


