Host SMDrew says:
Patrolling the Frontier - Mission 30 - 11004.13
Host SMDrew says:
Summary:  A sleek dark red transport vessel docks along side the orbital station while another one settles gently down on a private landing pad on the planet near the resorts main facility.  Each transport awaits its passengers with overindulgence and exquisite decor.
Host SMDrew says:
**************** Resume Mission ********************
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::sitting on the floor with his back to the mini bar, a mostly empty bottle of liquor in his hand::
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
:: In the penthouse suite she had been given, sitting on the floor which is more comfortable then the couch, while she works on a general report and opinion::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Exits the resort and walks towards the transport.::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
#::in a turbolift, enroute to the bridge, both PADDs tucked away in his uniform... absently, he taps his badge:: *CO*: Captain. If you're not entirely consumed by what the planet has to offer, your presence is requested in your ready room.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Standing outside at the main lobby entrance looking around for Eris Senn::  CO:  Captain! 
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::curses this silly celebration or festival or festivus or whatever the hell it is::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Walking with Davis, she approaches the transport area, identifying Damrok and Ryushi at a distance,  but remaining quiet. Davis seems....pensive, if such a descriptive could be used::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::decides that the room makes far too much sense and finds the bottle of tequila that he had been avoiding::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*CAG*: It will have to wait for a little bit.  My presence has been requested at the ceremony on the other side of the planet.  Is it something sensitive or can you relay it over the comm?
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Waiting in the designated transport area with Commander Ryushi, standing at parade rest::
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
:: Stretching out her legs, she stretches, followed by a large yawn.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Turns around to see Hull::  CEO: Commander.  What's your opinion on the planet so far Mr. Hull?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::notices Damrok poorly executing simple drill maneuvers as he and Raeyld approach the other half of their team::  
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CO:  Captain, I'm enjoying myself for the first time in a very long while, almost too good to be true
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@XO:  Greetings, Commander.  MO:  Doctor.  ::Nods once::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
#::steps off the lift, and walks right across the bridge towards the ready room:: *CO*: I don't believe the matter in question should be discussed under current circumstances. I'll wait. ::steps into the room, walks around T'Shara's desk, and moves to have himself a seat::
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
@::standing next to Damrok as the XO and the MO approach::
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
:: With a slight smile, she lays down in the carpet, wondering if anyone could ever find anything in the carpet if they lost something... like maybe herself.::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::wonders why the bottle of liquor is empty than shrugs and hugs the bottle of tequila whispering something to it secretively::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::eyes Damrok::  aCTO: At ease, Commander. This isn't a cadet review.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@aCTO/FCO/MO: Ready to board?
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Nods to Damrok and Ryushi in turn, her glance lingering on the former a bit longer, before looking back to Davis with a nod::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::nods::  CEO: As Senn and I were discussing compared to our last mission this is a big change.  For you I'm sure this is a nice break compared to having to repair the ship in some fashion.
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
:: stretched out, she closes her eyes with a sigh.::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Smiles, relaxing somewhat, with his arms at his side::  XO:  It's good for the posture, you know.  ::Nods::  Ready to board when you are, Sir.
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
@::glances somewhat curiously at Damrok:: XO: Yes, sir.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::shrugs::  aCTO: Sitting on a broom might be as well, but I certainly wouldn't do it in the name of "posture."
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::gestures towards the transport, waiting for the others::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Kicks at the grass with his boot, looking down::  CO:  Aye Captain, the Clay needs a break as well, she has certainly come to deserve it as ::grins::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Turns quickly for the transport, being the first to board::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Raises an eyebrow::  *CAG*: Understood.  I would like you to attend this ceremony I could use another set of eyes.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Laughs lightly::  XO: Indeed, Sir.  ::Boards the transport after Raeyld::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CO:  So, the grapevine has Eris missing the reception, I guess I will have to drag her out of her penthouse room....once again 
CAG_FO_Williams says:
#::just utters a low curse, and closes the channel... absently, he gets up, walks out of the ready room, and onto the lift::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CEO: Aye, you will get no argument there Commander.  You both need a bit of a break.  ::slight grin as she looks around::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Moves into the transport, looking for a seat::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::follows the others in silence; he is pensive, and his thoughts seem to be circling on the potential problems that might exist on the station, and perhaps on the surface as well::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CO:  By your leave Captain, I'll attend to do that immediately!
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
@::boards the transport with the others::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Settles into a low, deep leather chair, close enough to the ground that her feet actually still touch the floor, despite sitting so far back....Takes a deep breath, trying to remain calm::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CEO: Aye, you seem to be the only one for that job other than perhaps Marcus.  ::nods::  I will see you at the ceremony then.  ::turns and walks for the transport::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::sits in one of the seats, scanning across the others briefly before returning to his thoughts; he lingers at Raeyld for a moment, but he's quickly drawn into his concerns::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Finds an end seat and sits, folding his hands in his lap::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
#::moves down a corridor, and into the transporter room, ordering the chief to signal for his transport to this damned party type thing::
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
@::takes a seat near the front of the transport, so as to be able to keep an eye on the pilot::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Looks toward Raeyld, still smiling::  MO:  Is something the matter, Doctor?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Taps her badge::  OPS: Lieutenant, your presence is requested to meet me at the transport to leave momentarily for the ceremony on the other side of the planet.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::crosses his arms, now listening to the conversation, looking back and forth between the unfamiliar Damrok and Raeyld::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Watches as the Captain turns and walks towards the transport, shouting so she can hear::  CO:  Aye Captain!
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
<TC_CPO_Buttler> ::nods to the CAG and signals for the ferengi to beam him out::
Host SMDrew says:
#ACTION:  The station responds and sends Williams to the resort near the transport a few meters from T'Shara and Hull.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Glances up to the CTO briefly from her reverie, her gaze jumping sharply to Davis for the briefest of moments, before returning to Damrok with a brief, unconvincing shake of her head::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Quickly follows up on that:: aCTO: Somewhat...apprehensive.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@MO:  Is it just the shuttle travel, or something else?
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::discovers a silver thing on his chest that is saying alot of big words:: *CO* A...ceremony?  Isn't that far away?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::curious as to why Raeyld has the twitchies::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::materializes a moment later, and raises an eyebrow... wouldn't it have made more sense to just beam him to the thing, since they're ending up there anyway?::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::no matter, he shrugs, and moves to join the others as they prepare to depart::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*OPS*: Aye, a ceremony apparently in our honor.  It's on the other side of the planet Lieutenant we are to take the transport.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Heading through the lobby to the lift to the penthouse::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::turns to Raeyld, listening::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::isn't exactly sure how the little silver thing works but shrugs and gets up cradling the tequila bottle gently in his arms:: *CO* Trans...tran...where is the trans..thingy?
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Sinks somehow deeper into her seat, as she feels herself the subject of some minor attention:: aCTO: --To be honest--  ::The phrase is somehow heavy and sticky across her lips::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
aCTO: --I'm not precisely comfortable with being telepathically scanned as we will be upon transport to the planet.  ::Looks to the FCO with an apologetic nod:: FCO: No offense intended, Mr. Ryushi
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Glances around to see Williams walking towards her::  CAG: Williams....  Hull, went to retrieve Senn and Fong well....  That's another story entirely.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Arrives at the penthouse lobby, standing outside Eris' room, he rings the door bell::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::nods, and in a low voice says::  MO/aCTO/FCO: I have to admit, I share that sentiment.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::just smirks, coolly:: CO: It always is. Starfleet lets anyone in nowadays, it would appear.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@MO/XO:  Ahhh...I understand.  ::Settles back into his seat::  Many are similarly afflicted.  I understand the anxiety.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@aCTO: You don't share it though?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
*OPS*: It is outside the resort to the left about 25 meters Lieutenant.  I suggest you join us immediately before I send someone up to retrieve you
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
@MO: None taken, Doctor.  Most non-telepathic persons ARE somewhat uncomfortable with the idea.  That is why officers like myself take the courtesy to avoid scanning the minds of crewmates in most cases.
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
:: Something barely penetrates her hearing as she is lost in what started out as a dream.  She rolls over::
Host SMDrew says:
@ACTION:  The door to the transport closes softly, then undocks from the station and begins its journey to the planet.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@XO:  I find it... ::Pauses a moment, his eyes tilting in search of a proper phrase:: ...rather interesting, but it does not bother me, no.  My mind is an open book.  ::Smiles::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::finds a large rectangular thing that swishes aside, than steps into it and says with confidence:: Closet: Lobby.  Self: this lift is darker than I remember...
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::smiles in a sideways manner, demonstrating his mixed feelings on the response; he wonders if Damrok is Dr. Seuss simple, or full-on kindergarten book simple...::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Having no answer to the door, he rings the doorbell again, if he had a wrist watch, he would be looking at it::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Manages a bit of a smile:: FCO: Which consideration we appreciate. Betazoids have a similar policy, the Code of Sentience.
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
:: The sound of a ring coincides with the dream starting to turn into a nightmare and she sits up with a gasp::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::looks around and finds an access panel because the lift doesn’t seem to be going anywhere, he pries the panel off, ties the shoe laces together and puts it back on:: Closet: Lobby.
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
:: For a moment she is disoriented::
Host SMDrew says:
@<Transport_Captain> *ALL*:  Welcome aboard.  We will be arriving at Ceneron Park on the Eastern most point.  Our flight time is 35 minutes.  We have a current temperature of 82 degrees.  Our service staff will be bringing around hot towels and the beverage cart.  Please enjoy the flight.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Eyes Davis a scarce moment, still smiling, then looks back to Raeyld as she speaks::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Raises an eyebrow and nods to Williams in an awkward display of agreement.::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::At the sound of the announcement, merely draws another stilted breath, and sits back further::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::casts his eyes out over their surroundings, with still the raised eyebrow, and he offers only a small shrug of a single shoulder as he waits for their departure::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Knocks on the door:: CSO:  Eris! ::knocks on the door::  CSO:  Eris! ::knocks on the door::  CSO: Eris!
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
:: Scrambles to her bare feet and moves to the door, running her hand through her disheveled hair as she opens the door::  CEO:  Chief?  What is it?
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
@::nods slightly to Raeyld::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::steps out of the turbolift and shakes his head than moves slowly to the next one over because that first one didn't work right::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::As if to continue the conversation along:: FCO: Are you touch telepathic only?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CAG: I'm not sure how long the others will be we might as well find a transport.  ::Waits a moment before heading to the nearest transport::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Eris!  we'll be late for the reception, ::enters the penthouse room, looking at her attire::  
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::finds himself in the bathroom and decides that it probably is a good idea::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::follows the captain into the transport a little behind her, and silently takes his seat::
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
:: Groans as she closes the door and leans back against it. ::  CEO:  You are joking... right, Chief?
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::finishes up in the bathroom, washes his hands and tries to remember what he was doing than heads for another turbolift with the intention of finding more ice::
Host SMDrew says:
@ACTION:  The transport slips through the distance of space between the station and the planet.  A brief flash of red and yellow can be seen from the windows as the craft passes through into the planets atmosphere.
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
@MO: By nature, Vulcan’s are generally described as touch-telepaths, yes.  However, I received a rather elite and very useful bit of training as a child - It focuses on the manipulation of the same area of the Vulcan brain that controls linguistic telepathic communication.  Essentially, it develops limited empathic and telekinetic abilities in Vulcan’s.  I find it a useful tool at times.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Finds a seat near Williams::  CAG: Well since we are the only ones here at the moment did you want to fill me in on whatever it is you have found.  ::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::looks at the controls for this turbolift and presses the one marked ground transport::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Eris, this isn't a joking matter, the Captain sent me up to get you, you'll need to get ready, and I like your dress that you have on, but it’s not for a formal reception
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Adds, with respect::  MO:  I can attest to that firsthand.  ::Nods once::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Nods with a bit of interest:: FCO: Rather fascinating. I'd heard there were courses of advance study for such things available on Vulcan, but I've never met one who had attended such a process.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::feels his stomach lurch as the lift begins to move and sits down in the corner of the lift waiting for it to stop::
Host SMDrew says:
@<Betazoid_Staffmember> ::Begins moving the grav cart down the walkway past the leather seats stopping at each one and offering a hot towel and a glass of champagne.::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::as the lift stops and the door opens he presses all the buttons, giggles a little than looks around for something::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@Staffmember:  Very kind, but no thank you.  ::Smiles and holds up his palm in refusal::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::glances briefly towards the front of the transport, then back:: CO: The specifics can wait. However, it is worth pointing out circumstances on Deep Space 3, and indeed in much of Starfleet, may not be as they may seem upon first glance.
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
:: Looks down at the rather thin bit of material covering her and then looks back up wryly.::  CEO:  Unless you have a very logical reason for me to go to this event to be tormented, I am staying right here and doing my job as science officer... not diplomat.
Host SMDrew says:
@<Betazoid_Staffmember> ::Smiles and nods to Damrok.::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::continues to cradle the as yet unopened bottle of tequila as he staggers out of the lift with only a vague idea of why he is where he is::
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
@MO: Yes, my parents felt it was important for my sister and I.  While I found the empathic portion of the training to be quite easy, the telekinesis is much more limited and incredibly difficult to master.  Few Vulcan’s advance beyond boiling a cup of water, or moving small objects across a table.  It is considered quite an accomplishment to be able to lift an object, or move it through the air, free of any other support.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  The logic?  The Captain instructed me to gather you up!, that's the logic, so its time to put away the tricorder, and act like a diplomat
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Her lips further purse as her eyes just sort of narrow, her body sinking yet further into the chair as she trains her otherwise full attention on her conversation with Ryushi:: FCO: Still rather remarkable...to manipulate the psionic field that significantly.
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
:: Crosses her arms with a frown::  CEO:  Try again.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::spots a sleak red ice dispenser and heads for it purposefully::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Glances around as well wondering what he is looking for.  Looks back over at him eyebrow raised::  CAG: Ok now you have my attention.  Can you specify anymore or is this not a secure location?  I am aware things at Deep Space 3 have changed.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
CO: Then you are aware of exactly what they want you to be. And exactly what is presently not considered restricted information. ::pauses, his eyes remaining on the front of the transport:: The situation is both complicated, and extremely sensitive. And, given the... nature... of our current position, I do not believe we can be considered secure.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Eris, our hosts want to honor us, for whatever reason, and as a Science Officer, it will be an excellent chance for intelligence gathering...so if you loathe being a diplomat, then be a pretty Science Officer in a pretty dress...hiding a tricorder in your purse...but we are going to the reception!
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
@::glances at the Betazoid staffmember, feeling the mental probe - begins building his mental block a little tighter::  MO: Indeed.  At the height of my training --  ::stops, realizing the Betazoid can hear what he is saying, and remembering what Davis said about keeping these abilities quiet::
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
:: Raises both eyebrows::  CEO:  Humph... I will lend you my tricorder and you can stand around looking pretty.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::stumbles into the sleak red ice dispenser and looks around mildly confused as there are seats, and no ice:: Self: Ice... ::looks under the plush leather seats than looks at the two people in the place::
Host SMDrew says:
@ACTION:  The craft makes a low pass of the great inland sea near the center of the continent as it nears the eastern coastline.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CAG: Understood.  Once I have met my obligations at the ceremony we will talk in a more secure location.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Turns slightly to peer out the window as they descend for a landing::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Sighs softly, closing her eyes for a few moments::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::nodding once, he shifts slightly to better view the transport as a whole, and simply nods::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Sits back in her seat, making herself more comfortable as she looks out the transport windows for any of the others.  Beginning to get inpatient::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Ah, but a CSO is better suited for Scientific scanning than an Engineer, please Eris? For all that we have been through together, certainly a party in our ship's honor is reason enough?
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
@::focuses intently and speaks to Davis:: ~~~XO: So you're aware, Commander, this Betazoid is telepathically monitoring us.~~~
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::idly, considers the possible consequences of this many Starfleet officers and this much security not provided by people who's trustworthiness isn't questionable, and decides, probably not for the last time, there's no way this can be anything but not good::
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
:: Pushes away from the door, throwing her hands upward::  CEO:  And there is absolutely no sense or logic to that.  And you know I hate gatherings.  :: walks further into the room::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::sits down heavily in one of the chairs exhausted from his fruitless search for ice, and more than a bit confused about the whole thing::
Host SMDrew says:
@ACTION:  The transport passes the coast once then banks around and lands at a transport pad just south of Ceneron Park.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@::snaps out of his daze, wondering why the voice inside his head isn't....his::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  That's why the Captain sent me to get you...I guess she didn't want to make it an order, but if I don't show up with you...we'll both be in trouble!  Just one drink...after the ceremony, and we can leave
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Turns and notices Fong::  OPS: Nice of you to join us Lieutenant.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Rises from his seat::  Aloud:  It would seem we have arrived at our destination.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::jumps and looks from the slivery thing on his chest to the person who the voice came out of:: CO: Who?
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
CEO: Couldn't we just have the drink here?  Then we can say we celebrated and it will be the truth.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::raises both eyebrows at the increase in rank, and glances at the ferengi... they actually promoted that? *That*?::
Host SMDrew says:
@<Transport_Captain>  *ALL*:  Welcome to Ceneron Park.  We hope you enjoy your time here.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Ah!, yes...in normal circumstances...but this is hardly normal...Eris, please accompany me, I enjoy your company...I really don't want to go either, having you there will make being there; bearable!
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Raising an eyebrow again at Fong::  OPS: I am speaking to you Mr. Fong.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
@FCO: Did you just...?
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
@::Her quiet unease not yet abated, she nonetheless, climbs out of the leather chair to find her way to the exit::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::almost on reflex he considers labeling that as one of the unusual occurrences that caught Karmia's and the other’s attention, then decides after a moment even rogue officers don't need or want that kind of torment::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
@::Exits the transport, checking his bearings::
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
:: Glares::  CEO:  No fair...
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::isn't exactly sure what is going on and looks behind him for someone else:: CO: oh, right.
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
::follows the others off the transport::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Waits beside Damrok, giving their surroundings a once-over::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::follows the others, still not sure of what just happened
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  I know, but the Captain expects us to be there!  What can I say?
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  As the awayteam exits the transport they see the shimmering blue water of the eastern sea.  The sun just beginning to set.  To the west is a very large elaborate building.  Music can be heard in the distance.
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::With a very small degree of appreciation::  All:  It appears the informational brochures were not embellished.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
OPS: Let me guess you have already found the bar in your room and I take it that's not the first bottle you've had in your hands at this point.
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
:: almost growls... ::  CEO:  If it were anyone else... :: shakes her head in annoyance and turns to head for the bedroom only to pause with a smile.  The smile vanishes as she turns around to face her friend::  CEO:  I can't go... I do not have anything to wear beyond this, a bathing suit and my uniform.  I did not come prepared for staying long.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::absently, glances from the ferengi, to the bottle in his possession, then back to its owner... and just shakes his head, deciding on the other hand, even rogue officers have the occasional craving for alcohol::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
aCTO: Be happy, Commander. At least an entire army isn't chasing after us.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::in a low voice:: aCTO: Yet..
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::A bit of a smile tug at the corner of her lips at Davis and Damrok's exchange, but her eyes remain glued tot he crystalline horizon::
FCO_LtCmdr_Ryushi says:
::finds the landscape, in true Vulcan style, aesthetically pleasing::
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
XO:  Shall we be off to the party, Commander?  ::Looks neither pleased nor displeased about having to attend...which leads one to believe he leans somewhat displeased, as his demeanor is usually quite pleasant::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods in agreement, which is to say he can't find a way out of it at this point so his options are limited::  MO/FCO/aCTO: Keep on the lookout here, people. I'm not so sure what to expect.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Taps her commbadge::  *CEO/CSO*: We are running a bit late here it would be much appreciated if you both were here in the next few minutes.  ::sits back once again in her seat, crossing her legs::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*CO*:  Aye Captain, we are enroute
aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
XO:  Aye, Sir.  ::Takes careful inventory of the surroundings, and begins building a map in his head, as he always does::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Looks over at the replicator in the dining room::  CSO:  Replicate a party gown ::points at the replicator unit::
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
*CO*:  Captain... I have nothing to wear.  You go right on and enjoy yourself... The chief can come with you.
Host SMDrew says:
**************************** Pause Mission **************************




This is an official A Call To Duty ©  Transcript of Stardate 11004.13.   This may not be reproduced in any way, shape, and/or form without express permission by its participants and/or official Star Trek: A Call To Duty Game Staff. Please Visit Our Web Site at www.startrek.acalltoduty.com

A Call To Duty © Copyright 2009 All Rights Reserved A Call To Duty®


