Host SM-Trish says:
USS Cherokee 10909.20 Shore Leave Part 4

Starring 
Trish Yarborough as Executive Producer and Adm-Alexander
Mark Haslam as aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard 
Steve Weller XO_Ayidee
Zach Farland as CNS_Cmdr_Wells 
Dawn Freeman as OPS_Nash 
Daniel Hawkins as CTO_Ens_Valkris
Alexander Vulkis as CMO_Lt_Brabas
Rob Bindels as FCO_Lt_Zdunowski 

Absent
Jeffrey Sithi-Amnuai as TO_Ens_Kabat
Eduardo Oneto as CEO_LtCmdr_Luc_On
David Zhang as CSO_Ens_Deius

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
Acting Captain's Log, Stardate 10909.20 :  The crew is making final preparations to depart for the pleasure planet of Risa.  Hopefully this will be just what the crew needs to recharge our emotional batteries to put us back in the right track to perform our duties.

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

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::in her quarters getting T'Sara and Cleopatra settled for the journey to Risa::

Host XO_Cmdr_Ayidee says:
::In Rigel Lounge, watching the stars slowly roll by.::

CNS_Wells says:
::On the USS Rigel, in their lounge drinking something amber-colored on the rocks::

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
::puts most of his packed clothes away in his quarters, planning on taking a shower before joining the others.  Walking into the chamber and noticing a note attached to the panel inside.::

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
::In the lounge at the same table as the XO.:: XO: That is slow, isn't it?

Host XO_Cmdr_Ayidee says:
FCO: Relatively speaking.  Or Relativisticly?

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
CNS: And? Does it taste? What you have?

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::walking down a corridor somewhere on the Rigel::

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
Self:  Huh...what's this?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
T'Sara:  Now remember, we have new crew and they don't know about your  "abilities".   No showing off or I you will stay in the quarters for the rest of the trip!

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
XO/CNS: I think I should be sitting with my back to the window. I get the creeps, when I am not flying.

CNS_Wells says:
FCO: Tastes awful. but it gets you where you want to go quicker.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<T'Sara> Adm:  Yes Momma.  ::a slight frown on her face but a twinkle in her eyes::

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: walks into the chamber and takes the note, reading it . ::  Self: "Look up?"  What the heck is that supposed to mean?

CTO_Ens_Valkris says:
#COM:OPS: This is the freighter Freeborn requesting an immediate pickup.  Our engines have failed and we can't make it back to the Starbase. This is the freighter Freeborn asking for assistance from any nearby vessels.

CNS_Wells says:
FCO: You should always sit at a table by the window everywhere you go.

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: he looks up and sees another note taped to the ceiling. that reads in big letters. "MADE YOU LOOK."  as the hum of a transporter replaces the loud shout of "OH FRELL!"::

Host XO_Cmdr_Ayidee says:
CNS: Have trust in your fleet mates.  There are a few qualified pilots in Starfleet.  ::Smiles.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<Rigel OPS> COM: Freeborn:  This is the Rigel.  What are your coordinates?

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
::Smiles at the counselors comment on the drink.:: CNS: Well it is no Vodka, I can see that right away. Why should I sit at the window?

ACTION:  A large bowl of oatmeal with plums descends on the CO's head.

CNS_Wells says:
::Downs the drink and orders another from a lounge waiter:: XO: It's not that it's just like I feel as though I'm being kidnapped.  I don't want to go to Risa.  Not now.

CNS_Wells says:
FCO: I like vodka, I need for this to hurt. ::Smiles at the FCO and takes his new drink from the waiter::

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: stands in the chamber, stock still before wiping off the remnants of his impromptu speed breakfast.  Shakes his head and chuckles as he reaches for the intercom panel just outside. :: *OPS*: Oh Commander Nash?

Host XO_Cmdr_Ayidee says:
CNS: It's the fallback Leave location.  And as eager as we are to get in the chase, what are we to do in said chase?  Give those who find stuff a chance to get a lead before we go off half cocked.  And exhausted.

CTO_Ens_Valkris says:
#COM: Rigel: We are dead in the water at co-ordinates 118 mark 250. This is acting captain Valkris of the freighter Freeborn, and Starfleet officer Ensign Valkris.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<Rigel OPS> COM: Freeborn: Understood Ensign Valkris.  I need to check with your CO or XO and get them up here to confirm.  Stand by.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::in a mellow tone::  *aCO*:  Yes, Captain Hazzard?

CNS_Wells says:
XO: I know you're making sense, my head knows it anyway.  Unfortunately, these days, I'm more apt to be listening to my heart.  And it wants blood.

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
XO/CNS: Chasing with a crew on the brink of a nervous breakdown?  You are right, that is no good, to anybody.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<rOPS> COM: Cherokee CO or XO:  This is ship OPS.  Please come to the bridge ASAP.

Host XO_Cmdr_Ayidee says:
*rOPS*: This is Commander Ayidee, I'll be right there.

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
*OPS*: Don't you sweet talk me.  How did you manage this?  We haven't been on board for more than a day and I'm...is that a PLUM?  You've added fruit to the terms of Oatmeal combat?  A Plum?  New low Kyleigh, new low.

CNS_Wells says:
FCO: I'll drink to that, Pal. ::Lifts and drinks from his glass::

Host XO_Cmdr_Ayidee says:
FCO/ CNS: Gentlemen, I'll be back as soon as possible.

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
*XO*: I'll be up there to join you shortly, I...need to clean up.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
*aCO*:  What are you talking about?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
COM: Cherokee XO:  Understood.

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
XO: Aye-aye sir.

CNS_Wells says:
XO: Hurry back.

Host XO_Cmdr_Ayidee says:
::Heads to the Bridge.::

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: hits the sonic shower controls to quickly remove any more of the oatmeal clumps and get him to a presentable image. ::

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
::Orders some water.:: CNS: I will stick to this for the time being. I cannot show them my stock of Vodka here. Can I?

CNS_Wells says:
FCO: Weird being on a ship with no responsibilities and nothing to do, isn't it?

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: speaks while getting clean :: *OPS*  Don't you act innocent with me.  The notes were a nice touch, I'll give you that.

CNS_Wells says:
FCO: No, don't show no one.  We don't have enough to share.

Host XO_Cmdr_Ayidee says:
::Arrives on the Bridge.:: rOPS: I'm Commander Ayidee, what can I do for you?

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
CNS: Yes that is weird. I even might book the Holodeck with a rebuild of this bridge so I can fly a bit. Hehe.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
*aCO*:  Honest, Mark, I have no idea what you are talking about.  I've been with my family since I left the Cherokee.  Besides, I don't so plums, just peaches.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<rOPS> XO:  Sir, we have on the COM an Ensign Valkris stating he is a member of your crew and that his ship is dead.  Connecting you to him now. ::taps the screen::

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
CNS: I can and will share it with my comrades from the Cherokee, but none from here. ::Shows a big grin.::

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: steps out of the chamber and quickly dresses :: *OPS* Well who else do you know that dumps oatmeal on people?  And I don't count since I'm the one that got the dumping!

CNS_Wells says:
FCO: You're a good man, Konrad Zdunovski.  Here's to you, buddy boy.  ::Takes a large gulp from his glass::

Host XO_Cmdr_Ayidee says:
COM: CTO: This is Commander Ayidee, please identify

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
*aCO*:  I don't know.

CTO_Ens_Valkris says:
#COM: XO: Good to see you again sir, this is Ensign Valkris aboard the freighter Freeborn requesting assistance.

CNS_Wells says:
FCO: So, what are your plans, once we get to Risa?

Host XO_Cmdr_Ayidee says:
COM: CTO: Understood, identify confirmed.  We'll be on our way shortly.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<rOPS>::whispers:: XO:  We have his coordinates Sir and would take us 20 minutes out of the way.

Host XO_Cmdr_Ayidee says:
rOPS: That's our Chief Tactical Officer, identity is confirmed.

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: shakes his head, vowing to get to the bottom of this little mystery as he steps out and heads up to the bridge of the Rigel. ::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<rXO> XO:  Understood.  
rFCO:  Get the coordinates from OPS and let's go rescue a stranded Cherokee crew member.

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
::Puts his glass of water up and says a few words.:: CNS: Na zdrowie. Vivat!  My friend. Risa? Drink till we fall? I do not know, what can we do?

Host XO_Cmdr_Ayidee says:
rXO: Thank you, Commander.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<rFCO>  ::nods and sets the coordinates::

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::she approaches a portal and she looks out into the immense vastness of space as the stars just stream by, she reflects on what has happened.::

CNS_Wells says:
FCO: Don't know what you said, but ditto, and I'll drink to that. ::Takes a drink from his glass and has to order another::

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: catches the Turbolift to the bridge as he checks over his uniform one last time.  Once the doors open he steps onto the bridge, smiling as he catches sight of the XO. :: XO: Commander Ayidee, something exciting happening?

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
CNS: I said "to your health". It was in Polish. Sorry my friend. I forgot, that you do not understand it.

Host XO_Cmdr_Ayidee says:
aCO: A little excitement, sir.  Ensign Valkris's ship seems to have run into some trouble.  Rigel is moving to assist.

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
CNS: That is your third? And you do not even like it?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
T'Sara:  Are you ready?  ::looking over her daughter to make sure::
Cleopatra:  You watch our quarters.  You know who is a friend and who isn't.

CNS_Wells says:
FCO: Risa has every pleasure imaginable.  The natives love sex and parties.  You could go cliff climbing the Galarthe or visit the Subterranean Gardens.  Damn, I sound like a travel brochure.  ::Takes his newest drink from the tired looking waiter::

CTO_Ens_Valkris says:
#<fOPS>:COM: Trill: This is the freighter Freeborn, we are having engine troubles. Unfortunately we will have to leave Mr. Valkris behind. We will revise our ETA at a later time.

CNS_Wells says:
FCO: I stopped being able to taste it after the first one.

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: crosses his arms and chuckles :: XO: Once again were off to the rescue.  Well, not us, but you get the idea.

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
::Pulls a nasty face, orders another water and laughs.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<Waiter> CNS:  Sir, you will have to slow down with those drinks, orders from the bartender. ::smiles sheepishly::

Host XO_Cmdr_Ayidee says:
::Nods in agreement.:: CO: Aye Sir.  But that's the life we've chosen.

CNS_Wells says:
FCO: Or do like me, sit on a beach, read and drink.

CTO_Ens_Valkris says:
#::Leaves the bridge, going to fetch his belongings once again.::

CNS_Wells says:
Waiter: Is it customary for waiters to tell visiting Commanders what they should or should not do or drink?  Hey, you're kinda cute, but still, go away.  ::stands up, does not stagger, he holds his alcohol a little too well::  Waiter: I'm leaving anyway.

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
CNS: Sigh. Sit on the beach, and drink and look and read? Sigh. There is a beach in Poland too you know, but I have never visited it. Yeah once as a kid. And the water was cold. But did I know, it was January.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<Waiter>  CNS:  Sorry Sir, just doing my job. It was the bartender who is in charge.

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: takes a moment to wander about the bridge, looking at the command chair, slowly comparing it to his own on the Cherokee. :: XO: How come my chair doesn't have this high back?  I mean, I always feel like I'm straining my back in mine..

CNS_Wells says:
Waiter: It's okay, go wash a table or something and you're doing an excellent job by the way.

Host XO_Cmdr_Ayidee says:
CO: Newer ship, newer equipment.  We also don't have a flight bay full of combat support vessels.  We do what we're built for, as do they.

CNS_Wells says:
FCO: Poland ain't exactly known for its beaches, is it?

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
CNS: Taking a quite time, yes I could do that. Visiting the subtropical gardens.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<Waiter>  ::brightens at the compliment::  CNS:  Thank you Sir!

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
CNS: No. Poland is not known for beaches.

CNS_Wells says:
::Decides to stay and sits down again::

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
CNS: Gary, take it easy. With the alcohol, you know? You are not used to drinking it.

CTO_Ens_Valkris says:
#::After finally repacking all of his belonging, he heads to the transporter room for immediate beam out to the Rigel upon their arrival::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::takes T'Sara's hand and leads her out of their quarters and to the TL, going to the Rigel lounge.::

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: shrugs slightly to himself. :: XO: I know I know.  I shouldn't complain.  I just...I never thought that I would be the one missing the good old days.  I'm starting to sound like my father.

CTO_Ens_Valkris says:
#*fOPS*: As Soon as the Rigel arrives, tell them I'm ready to beam over on their command.

CNS_Wells says:
FCO: I don't know why, when we get these shore leaves, why we can't have them on Earth.  Most of us know people there.  All I know here is some blonde tramp named Barbara.  I'll probably be staying at her beach house while here.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::she begins walking again, not knowing where she is at but she knows she find her way somewhere soon enough.::

CNS_Wells says:
FCO: Thanks for your concern. I'm a little concerned about my need for it lately but, it helps with stuff I'm going through now.

Host XO_Cmdr_Ayidee says:
CO: The past always looks better,  but seldom was.  Progress happens for a reason, not just to confuse people.

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
CNS: Huh? What? A yeah, I do not know either. But maybe, Starfleet is afraid, we do not show up on the next trip?

CNS_Wells says:
FCO: Starfleet can kiss my... Hey, if you got no place better to stay, you could stay with me at Barbara's beach house.  She throws great parties.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::watches as the TL doors open and she and T'Sara enter and order the deck for the lounge::

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
CNS: I am talking badly too. And that without alcohol. Saying yeah etcetera, where I should say yes. It is getting to be a bad habit. I should better get off the idea of having to say that.

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
XO: Well I'm going to head down to the lounge and see if I can grab something to eat.  My shower gave me a bit of an appetite.   Let me know if the situation changes with our errant Chief Tactical Officer in the meantime.

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
CNS: Ah, yes, well I might look for a house in the neighborhood then, or indeed find a bed in the house. I like a party from time to time.

Host XO_Cmdr_Ayidee says:
CO: Aye Sir, I'll join you once we've recovered our lost sheep.  Or is that lost wolf?  Tactical tend to be more aggressive.

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: chuckles at his XO's joke as he takes the Turbolift down to the lounge. ::

CNS_Wells says:
FCO: I didn't notice.  I can't understand you most of the time anyway but, I really like you.  I know that.  You're a good guy.  ::Finishes his last drink and does not order another::  Well, I'll give you the Address on Risa before we disembark this ship and you can come anytime for as long as you want.

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
::Starts a good laugh.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<rXO> XO:  Sir, we are nearing the ship now.  Shall we beam him to the bridge or TR?

Host XO_Cmdr_Ayidee says:
rXO: Transporter Room is fine.  Keep with procedures.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<rOPS> COM: Freeborn:  This is the Rigel, we are ready to have Ensign Valkris beamed to our TR.

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
::Picks a PADD and gives that to Gary to write down the address.:: CNS: Could you please write the address down? Anyway, a stupid question. I hope you can write, as I can not read. Hehehe. Sorry, stupid joke, I know.

CNS_Wells says:
::Asks the waiter to bring him a BLT club sandwich and a cranberry juice::

Host XO_Cmdr_Ayidee says:
rXO: I'll head down to greet him there, if you don't mind?

CTO_Ens_Valkris says:
#<fOPS>:COM: Rigel: Thank you Rigel, beaming him over now.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<rXO> cXO:  That is fine with me.  You know the way?

Host XO_Cmdr_Ayidee says:
rXO: I'm sure I can find it, thank you.  ::Turns for the Turbolift and heads to Transporter Room 1.::

CNS_Wells says:
FCO: I'll give it a go.  ::Takes PADD and tries to focus his blurry eyes on it.  He does manage to enter in Barbara's beach house address:: FCO: There you go.  ::Gives PADD back::  FCO: I hope you can make it.

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
::Looks at the PADD and grins.:: CNS: Yes I will. I am going over to pick a sandwich. Want me to take one for you as well?

Host XO_Cmdr_Ayidee says:
::Exits the Turbolift and walks to the Transporter Room, waiting for the CTO's arrival.::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::the TL doors open as she and T'Sara exit into the corridor::

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: exits the Turbolift on the deck housing the lounge, taking the leisurely route to its location, looking about and noting all the differences between the Rigel and the Cherokee before reaching the door.  Enters it and looking about for some of his crew. ::

CNS_Wells says:
FCO: Yes please, I ordered one.

Host Adm-Alexander ACTION:  Ensign Valkris is transported to the USS Rigel. (Transporter.wav)

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
::Stands up, and walks over to fetch a sandwich for him, and one for the Counselor. He walks back and hands it over.:: CNS: Here’s your sandwich. Have a good meal.

CNS_Wells says:
::Pushes the empty liquor glass away, knowing that that is something he seriously needs to work on, on his road to self healing::

CNS_Wells says:
::Takes plate with sandwich from FCO:: FCO: Thanks bud.

CTO_Ens_Valkris says:
XO: Hello commander.

Host XO_Cmdr_Ayidee says:
CTO: Welcome to the Rigel.  Problems with your ride?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
::walking into the lounge, she pauses to see if any of her crew are present::

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: wanders over to the table where he sees the FCO and the CNS sitting. :: FCO/CNS: You two have room for another?

CNS_Wells says:
::Takes a bite knowing the sandwich will help absorb the drink::

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
::Sits down and starts to eat.:: aCO: Ah, Commander, take a seat.

CTO_Ens_Valkris says:
XO: Unfortunately a few plasma conduits blew out and took the engines with them, they won't be up and running for a while.

Host XO_Cmdr_Ayidee says:
CTO: Anybody hurt?  That can be bad.

CNS_Wells says:
::With a mouthful:: CO: Sure, sit down.  Where you been, ain't seen you in awhile ::Swallows:: Not that I missed you or anything.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::she hears noise from further down the corridor, she follows the noise and finds herself at the lounge on this ship, she enters and begins to look for a table for herself.::

CTO_Ens_Valkris says:
XO: We lost one engineer, otherwise just some minor burns. Nothing they can't handle.

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
CNS/aCO: I must say, this sandwich tastes very good.

CMO_Brabas says:
::He changes his clothes in a small room to civilian ones. It is a white pants, with ebony and white shirt that have loose sleeves on the ends::

CNS_Wells says:
FCO: Yes, it does.

Host XO_Cmdr_Ayidee says:
CTO: That is too bad, but it could have been worse.  Once you get settled, a good number of us are gathered in the ship's Lounge.

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: takes a seat as he makes a remote order from the display on the table, having a roast beef sandwich with a Beer sent to the table. :: CNS: Finally getting caught up on a backlog of sleep .  And having breakfast sent to me in a less conventional fashion it seems.

CNS_Wells says:
::Holds sandwich out to CO:: CO: Bite?

CTO_Ens_Valkris says:
XO: Thank you, sir. Have my quarters been assigned yet?

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
::Starts to laugh loud.:: CNS: Behave yourselves.

CNS_Wells says:
::Thinks he's got to stop drinking if he's offering to let Mark slobber all over his sandwich.  How unsanitary::

Host XO_Cmdr_Ayidee says:
CTO: I believe so.  The Rigel crew would know for certain, but I don't see an issue there.

CNS_Wells says:
::Looks at the FCO, smiles and withdraws the sandwich and the offer::

CTO_Ens_Valkris says:
XO: Guess I'll pay a visit to OPS then.

CNS_Wells says:
CO: So, you're well rested now?

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CNS: No, thanks though.  Having one sent here for me.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::she sits down at the table she found for herself and a server comes up to her and gets her order of an unsweetened iced tea no lemon, she then watches the server go get the tea.::

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
All: So finished. I could hop over to fetch another one. Tastes very good.

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CNS: And yes, feeling a lot better.  Almost tempted to tell the admiral to turn this limo around and get us back after that scumbag.  But the rest of the crew deserves this break, so who am I to steal Christmas from them?

CTO_Ens_Valkris says:
::Picks up his belongings and heads for the bridge::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
T'Sara:  Let's find a table to ourselves.  Looks like the crew need the time for each other.  ::she leads her daughter to a table by one of the windows::

CNS_Wells says:
::Takes a bite of his sandwich, looking over the bread at CO:: CO: It's very good.  I think they have a better galley staff than we do.

Host XO_Cmdr_Ayidee says:
CTO: I'll see you soon then.
TR OP: Does the Ensign have quarters yet?

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<T'Sara> ~~~Momma:  Why are they so sad?~~~

CNS_Wells says:
::Sees the Admiral with her daughter, should invite them to join them and usually would but, doesn't feel like entertaining the Admiral and her pesky mind probing kid::

Host Adm-Alexander says:
~~~T'Sara:  Remember I told you about the slave planet and all the dead people they found.  They need time to get over it.~~~

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
::Gets up and walks to the counter, picking up several kinds of sandwiches and a white monkey tea. Then he walks back and places the plate in the center of the table.:: All: Pick one if you like.

Host Adm-Alexander says:
<T'Sara> ~~~Momma:  Yes Momma.  Maybe later we can go and see them.~~~

CNS_Wells says:
CO: Christmas?  A better present, Santa baby, would be LoDuca and Lee gift wrapped, stuffed into a stocking and hung by the fire place to dry out.

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: receives his sandwich and looks at it with glee. Taking a huge bite of it and having a good amount of mustard squirt out the other side.::

Host XO_Cmdr_Ayidee says:
<rTR OPS> XO: They are being prepared, we can call him in the Lounge when they're ready if that is all right?

CNS_Wells says:
::Hands CO a napkin::

CMO_Brabas says:
::He walks slowly trough corridors and stops near one computer panel to see where it is::

Host XO_Cmdr_Ayidee says:
CTO: They should re ready soon.  Want to join us in the Lounge?

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: sighs as he sits his sandwich down and takes the napkin. :: CNS: Hangin’ is too good for the lot of them.  I've got a few ideas, but they banned slow disintegration a long time ago.

CTO_Ens_Valkris says:
XO: I would love to.

CMO_Brabas says:
::As he founded out he and a bottle of strong beverage in his hand continued this little adventure for a while::

Host XO_Cmdr_Ayidee says:
CTO: Then let's go find our shipmates.
TR OP: Thank you, that will be good.

CMO_Brabas says:
::Finally he sees a doors of the lounge up a head::

CMO_Brabas says:
::Opens it and smiles::

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::someone might think that she could be with her fellow crewmates while she is in the lounge, but she needs some time to herself right now, hopefully trying to make sense of what happened not to long ago.::

CMO_Brabas says:
Out loud: Here comes the drink!

CNS_Wells says:
::Takes up another sandwich from those the FCO brought::  FCO: I may need a diet when this vacation is over.

Host XO_Cmdr_Ayidee says:
::Returns to the Lounge with the CTO.::

CMO_Brabas says:
::Raising up his bottle with transparent yellowish fluid in side::

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
::Picks another sandwich and starts to eat. Sips on his white monkey tea. Points to the tea:: CNS: Would be good for you too, at this moment.

CMO_Brabas says:
ALL: Do you have a glasses ready?

CTO_Ens_Valkris says:
::Follows the XO::

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: takes the beer that was delivered with his sandwich, raising it to his lips before looking over and seeing the OPS and then the Admiral and her daughter, giving all three of them one of his room blinding smiles ::

CNS_Wells says:
FCO: Yes well, I'm better at giving advice than I am at taking it.

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CMO: Doc, am I going to be asked questions about where you got that?  Bbecause that stuff looks like it should be banned in 12 systems.

OPS_Cmdr_Nash says:
::she sips on her iced tea just watching life in front of her.  Then she sees the aCO smile at her and she smiles back but it's shadowed by sadness::

CMO_Brabas says:
CO: You know me, it is a gift from...::looks around:: home.

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
CNS: You could be right in that. aCO: And does it taste good to you as well commander?

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
FCO: What little of it I got into my mouth.  I swear you can take the cowboy out of the barn but you can't take the barn out of the cowboy.

CNS_Wells says:
CMO: Looks like a urine sample.

CMO_Brabas says:
::He opens a bottle, grabs few glasses from the behind the bar and pours it::

Host XO_Cmdr_Ayidee says:
::Gets to the Lounge and moves to the table with his ship mates.::

Host aCO_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CMO: Well, pour me a glass of that stuff and I'll take it for a spin.   A good Captain Leads from the front.

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
::Looks at the commander, nodding.::

CNS_Wells says:
XO: What took you so long?

CMO_Brabas says:
CNS: Ah old days, old days ::Smiles::

CTO_Ens_Valkris says:
::Joins the rest of the Cherokee crew at the table::

CMO_Brabas says:
::Pours for everyone::

CNS_Wells says:
FCO: Do I need another drink?

Host XO_Cmdr_Ayidee says:
CNS: Saving the universe is a full time job.  ::Sits down with the others.::

CMO_Brabas says:
:: And smell of distilled ploom enters the room::  ALL: In the name of health!

CNS_Wells says:
XO: Amen, to that brother.  ::Grabs the new stuff in a glass and downs it::

FCO_Lt_Zdunovski says:
CNS: I guess so, but leave the fun-people out of the glass. You know... fun-people is alcohol?

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< End Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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