Host SMDrew says:
Patrolling the Frontier - Mission 31 - 11004.20
Host SMDrew says:
Summary:  The first transport has touched down on the eastern coast at Ceneron Park.  The lavish complex of outdoor theatres and restaurants built into the landscape over looking the coastline.
Host SMDrew says:
************** Resume Mission ***************
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Decides to wait a few more minutes before telling the pilot to head out.::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::just kicks back in his seat, looking much more bored than he probably should... quite probably because he is::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Her thoughts and mind still a bit distant, a softened expression on her face, she stands transfixed by the scene beyond, drawing slow, deep breaths::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Looks back to Fong, then over to Williams.::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Drawn back to "earth" as she realizes she's at risk of falling behind if she remains standing there, staring dumbly into the distance, and picks up her pace to keep in line with the others::
Host aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::As an aside::  All:  Marvelous view.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::turns back to the fore as he sees Raeyld finally snap out of it, in time to see and hear Damrok::  aCTO: Tough to beat, that's for sure.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::meets T'Shara's gaze for only a moment, then shrugs and looks elsewhere:: CO: Do all of your diplomatic functions begin so... splendidly?
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
:: Looks over at the replicator::  CEO:  Do you have a couple bars of latinum up your sleeve?
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::looks down at his bottle lovingly than looks up hazily::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::walks forward, kind of slowly, not sure why they'd want to hurry to this shin-dig--or not hurry, for that matter::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::looks over at the replicator::  CSO:  It just so happens, I have a bar or two and a few strips tucked in my boot
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Taps her comm badge.::  *CSO/CEO*:  Commanders.  I'm instructing the pilot to take us to the park so we can meet up with the others.  I will have the shuttle return for you both.  I expect to see you both there.  ::Taps her badge again closing the comm.::
Host aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Matches pace with the rest, thinking at this point that they have sort of reached a walking speed by unspoken consensus::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
Pilot:  Go ahead and depart.  Once you have dropped us off please come back for the rest of our party.
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
:: Rolls her eyes at both the captain’s comment and the chiefs and then waves him to the replicator::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Looks at Eris:: CSO:  See now what you've done, the Captain has left with out us, she is going to have the shuttle return for us...how embarrassing!
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
aCTO: So where were you before Claymore, Commander?
Host SMDrew says:
<Transport_Pilot>  CO:  Of course Captain.  ::Begins powering up the Transport.::
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
:: shrugs::  CEO:  Not at all.  The annoying thing is she is sending it back.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Did you hear her, "Commanders" she said, we won't let this down for quite some time
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
:: simply shakes her head::  CEO:  I can let it go.  So... :: looks at the replicator::  What did you have in mind?
Host aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
XO:  I was most recently stationed in an adjunct teaching position at Starfleet Academy.  ::Folds his hands behind his back as he walks::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::shrugs up a shoulder as they ready for takeoff, musing on just how... stubborn some of T’Shara’s crew is... or is that just plain antisocial, perhaps a profile of the two at a later time::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::eyes widen a bit at the academy mention, as he has an interest in doing the same thing one day::  aCTO: Oh, really? That's always seemed like a nice posting to me.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Stands and peers at Eris with a discriminating eye::  CSO:  Something sleek, built for speed, but elegant, how about something in Risan silk?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
aCTO: Rather than get kicked around out in the middle of no where...
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Keeps pace, listening politely to the conversation between Davis and Damrok::
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
:: Chuckles::  CEO:  Have at it.  You are buying.  Don't forget to bill the captain later, though.
Host aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
XO:  It is certainly very...interesting, working with raw recruits.  I believe I may have learned at least as much as I was able to impart to my students.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
*Replicator*:  I need a Risan silk evening gown, of Risan silk, something elegant with matching slippers, a deep emerald green, petite ::inserts his two bars and 4 strips of gold pressed latinum::
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  The second transport lifts off from the pad near the resort.  It banks sharply to the east then races off towards the coast.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::smiles a bit, recalling a story Matthews had told him about his first day on the job as an Enlisted Instructor::  aCTO: You should trade notes with Master Chief Matthews. He had some pretty crazy years there in San Francisco.
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
:: Curiously waits to see what comes up.::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::braces himself just slightly as the transport lifts off, immediately casting his eyes out over the craft, and some of the surrounding landscape as they take off::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Sits back in her chair as the transport lifts off, looking back at the other two officers and then out the window.::
Host aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Smiles, knowing the enlisted side is something of a different scenario...and probably yet more interesting::  XO: I should at that.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods::  aCTO: Just....make sure he's not completely drunk while doing it.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::The replicator materializes the gown and slippers, Isaac takes them off the replicator pad and hands them to Eris::  CSO:  Here you are Cinderella ::smiles::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Smiles wryly at the mention of that::
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  As the transport races to the coast a cart pushed by a Betazoid attendant.  Hot towels and a glass of champagne is offered to everyone.
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
:: Lifts a brow as she holds it up::  CEO:  I hope you are planning on playing gallant tonight and have a weapon.
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
:: With a shake of her head and a smile, she turns to head for the bedroom.::  CEO:  I will be back shortly... well, relatively so.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  On my white horse, me lady!
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::notices the gates of the park just ahead, maybe 100 yards in front of them::
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
:: As the door closes, she begins to strip.::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::absently, wishes he had a weapon... knowing if someone really wanted to, they could probably slip through here with one... hell, were he not attached to this crew he could probably do it with the proper research::
Host aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Smiles crookedly::  XO:  I take it the Master Chief partakes, now and then?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::turns back to Raeyld at Damrok's remark, smiling::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Glances over at Williams, motioning no thanks to the attendant::  CAG: Well you know with this crew one can never know how things will go.  And no not all of my diplomatic encounters start like this.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Presses her lips together to try and withhold any further "incriminating" gestures::
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
:: A quick turn in the shower, turned on sonic, and she was back to the bed, slipping the gown on... it did not allow for much else.  Shaking her head, she smoothed it down and then slipped on the shoes.::
Host aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Smiles further::  XO/MO:  I see.  ::Looks ahead::  Not much further.  I wonder what sort of festivities await us.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::shakes his head briefly at the offered drink:: CO: I'm sure, captain. Still, I would be surprised if questions didn't end up being asked... particularly if this should become a regular theme.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Gives Fong a glance noticing him gazing at the bottle but turns away deciding best to leave it alone for now.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::turns back again and looks to the park gates, still smiling at the serious understatement he was about to make of his former instructor::  aCTO: Your guess is as good as mine. I hope it's brief, though.
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
:: Stepping over to the dresser, she unbraided her waist length hair and ran a brush through it.::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::rocks quietly back and forth in his chair almost asleep, his eyes open but unfocused::
Host aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
XO:  Likewise.  Just enough time to have a good look around would suit me.  ::Nods once::
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
:: Tossing the brush back onto the dresser, she headed out to the main room.::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Continues to walk with them, not speaking up, but thoroughly enjoying the exquisite sights as they progress toward their destination, still no sign of trouble, discomfort, or strangeness about her.
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  Within a few minutes of flight time the transports sets down next to the other shuttle on the east coast.
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
CEO:  Remember... as you promised... only a short stay.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Raising an eyebrow:: CAG: We shall see Mr. Williams....   If I have anything to say about it it won't be a regular theme.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::raises an eyebrow, briefly, as his eyes once again pass over Fong, before he simply shakes his head:: CO: The official celebrations haven't even started yet and the ferengi may already need to be... cleaned up. This... should be mildly entertaining, if absolutely nothing else.
Host SMDrew says:
<Transport_Pilot>:  Welcome to Ceneron Park.  Please enjoy your stay.  ::Opens the cabin doors.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::enters into the nearest gate, noticing groups of people ahead of them, along with bright lights that were obscured before by trees or some sort of sign::  aCTO: Just watch out for the life of the party here.  ::moves his head back towards Raeyld::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Eris!  You have "WoW" factor, your red hair really brings out the emerald color in your gown, absolutely beautiful!  Shall we go?  Thrusters on full, only a short time, I promise
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Looks up to them a bit wryly:: XO: I promise not to... ::Hesitates a moment as she tries to think back to one of the truly "wild" events she was dragged/blackmailed to in the Academy:: ...dance on any tables, Sir.
Host aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Nods once::  XO:  Yes, Sir.  ::Catalogues faces as they approach::
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
:: Shakes her head, chuckling as she headed for the door::  CEO:  If I said no, I might find myself being carried out... and this dress is just not quite right for that.  :: steps over to the lift.::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::the door opens, and Williams is on his feet by the time it stops moving... with a sweep of the outside area, he moves to the door, pausing only long enough to wait for the others::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Nods, looking at Fong::  CAG: Aye, it would appear he started celebrating early.  We will have to keep an eye on him.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  In any event, we will probably be on time for the shuttle's return trip.  
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Stands from her seat, looks over at Fong::  OPS: Lieutenant shall we.  ::motions toward the cabin doors, beginning to follow Williams::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::stops for a moment, surprised at the offering of Raeyld::  MO: Well, Commander. As you well know, there's a time and a place for everything...
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
CEO:  I was too quick, huh?  Let me try again.  :: teasingly turns to head back for her room.::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::starts and blinks a bit wondering why the shuttle noises stopped than looks around::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  I was only trying to be accommodating
Host aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Smiles sideways at Raeyld's remark::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::turns and scans the area, continuing to move forward slowly::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
CO: If he should be discovered unconscious, I will personally recommend he be watched from a safe distance. Perhaps security. On Claymore, if we can keep him together long enough.
Host SMDrew says:
ACTION:  The first transport lifts off from the pad and heads to the resort to pickup the remaining officers.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Narrows her eyes a bit at Davis in response, but almost more teasingly, than with any serious scorn or disapproval.  Quickly resumes their walk::
Host Associate_Tav says:
::Moves out of one of the buildings.::
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
Hmmm.... :: As the lift doors open and they step inside, she taps the command for the main floor.::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::after making sure both parties are at least semi-aware of what's going on, he starts off for their assumed reception area at a brisk pace::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CAG: I don't know if that will be necessary.  But, perhaps being back on Claymore wouldn't be a bad call for him at the moment in the state he is in.  ::Walks over puts her hand on Fong's shoulder::  OPS: Lieutenant it is time to go.
Host Associate_Tav says:
::Smiles as he notices the Starfleet officers and begins to move towards them.::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::stands slightly and moves to the shuttle's door wondering who the human is and who he is talking about::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::briefly contemplates just drop kicking the ferengi, and decides it can wait until they're not walking with T’Shara before that happens... perhaps Karmia has somewhere she can stash him, or the body::
Host Associate_Tav says:
Outloud:  Welcome to Ceneron Park my friends.  ::Speaks cheerfully as he approaches the officers.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Decides there are late enough, proceeds out the cabin doors, slightly behind Williams toward the reception area.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods to Tav::  Associate Tav: Thank you, sir. We've just arrived...can you point us in the right direction?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
Tav: Or....is there a 'right' direction?
Host aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Clasps his hand in his fist in front of himself and issues the traditional Ferengi bow::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Follows Damrok's suit reflexively as they meet up with Tav::
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
:: ignores the stares as they make their way to the entrance.::
Host Associate_Tav says:
XO:  Of course we are all set up just inside the next building.  ::Points to the building.::   I have just received word from Grand Nagus Nog.  He has sent a special message that we are to play during the party tonight.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Glances to Damrok::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Looks behind them to see if Fong is even keeping up::
Host aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Opens his eyes just slightly wider and glances toward Raeyld at the ambiguous mention of "play"::
Host Associate_Tav says:
ACTION:  The Transport arrives just outside the resort.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::nods again::  Associate Tav: That sounds terrific. We'll head there immediately.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Just ignore them!
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::thinks briefly about the alcohol that is likely waiting at this 'celibration, and manages to put one foot in front of the other in what he believes is a relatively straight line::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Looks around at the buildings and landscape, as she walks up the steps and begins to see Davis, Raeyld and some of the others::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  I believe our carriage has just arrived me Lady! 
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
:: Her face serious but her eyes teasing::  CEO:  I blame you.  :: As the transport stops before them, she climbs in.::
Host Associate_Tav says:
::Smiles.:: XO:  Very good Commander.  If there is anything we have missed please let one of our staff know and they will be sure to get it for you.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
CO: Why is it Starfleet allows a liability like that to serve in a fairly critical position aboard one of the federation's most equipped ships? ::continues walking, not appearing all too concerned at whether or not Fong's keeping up:: Are they trying to encourage a security breach, or do they just have no sense of self-preservation?
Host Associate_Tav says:
::Looks through the officers and the second group finally arrives.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
Associate_Tav: Thank you.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::gestures towards the building Tav had just pointed at::  MO/aCTO: Shall we?
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::even as his words are directed at T’Shara, his eyes are locked on the uniformed officers ahead of them, and the ferengi they're standing with::
Host aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Smiles::  XO:  But of course.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CAG: I truly believe that Fong will make an excellent officer.  While he certainly has enough demons to fight and possibly some time in the brig I do feel that there is a Starfleet officer within him.
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
:: As the transport lifts off and heads out, she leans over to look out the window.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Isaac climbs aboard the shuttle, taking a seat next to Eris, nods to the shuttle officer as the main hatch doors close shut::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Nods with a slight bow and a smile:: XO: Lead the way.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::mutters almost under his breath:: CO: Under how many tons of latinum, alcohol, and barely passable bribes?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::moves off towards the building, hoping that the sooner they get there, the sooner this will all be over::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Takes Eris' hand as the shuttle's impulse engines come on-line::
Host aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Follows, curious yet quite guarded::
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
:: Turns back from the window and looks at him with a lifted brow::  CEO:  That dangerous, huh?
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::continues to follow the other two muttering the lyrics to a song under his breath::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Glances around as they approach the building::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::decides he gives the ferengi 6 months before he's either arrested, court martialed, or both... and probably by him::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Shuttles are the least taken care of, in any fleet
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
:: Leans back with a sigh, closing her eyes::  CEO:  I really really hate such events.  Eos loved them though.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Notices Associate Tav and begins to head that way, deciding she will catch up with Davis soon enough.:: CAG: Not as many as you think Mr. Williams.  Shall we.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
CO: I'll let my own investigation answer that.
Host Associate_Tav says:
::Smiles and nod to the Captain.::  CO:  Captain welcome to Ceneron Park.  Have you enjoyed yourself so far at the resort?
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
MO: What do you think?
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
CAG: I have no doubt you will.  Associate_Tav: Thank you.  Yes, I have it is a very elaborate place.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  It will be OK Eris, promise!  I'll make my one drink limit for departure
Host Associate_Tav says:
::Smiles.::  CO:  That is a great compliment Captain.  Please follow me we will join the rest of your crew.  ::Begins to walk towards the main building.::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
XO: It's....  ::Her vision taken up by the elegant and ornate building they're about to enter:: ...wow... Just..rather impressive.
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
CEO:  There is something more... this place grates on my nerves.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::immediately checks out the area for a possible quick exit, just in case::
Host Associate_Tav says:
ACTION:  The transports once again lifts off and banks east towards the coast.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::approaches the building, entering through the doors, which remain open::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
MO/aCTO: Perhaps this is all by design.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
XO: Mm...?   ::Steps within:: How so?
Host aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Tilts his head slightly::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Not my favorite spot in the galaxy either...::looks out the transparent aluminum port hole at the terrain::
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::continues to follow the CO and CAG muttering the lyrics to a nonsense song::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Nods and begins to follow alongside Tav as they walk toward the main building.::
Host Associate_Tav says:
ACTION:  Inside the building a large Orchestra begins to play as the staff move swiftly about in their duties.
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::still wishes he had a weapon, or something... no, definitely a weapon::
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
::opens her eyes::  CEO:  I do not know if I can explain it, but... it is all lies.   :: the sounds of their destination waft through the window::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
MO: Well...we show up, we're kind of in awe of everything here, be it natural or manmade or whatever.  ::hesitates at the orchestra for a moment, but continues::  It seems like an effective way to mask something...nothing in life is really like this.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  What is all lies?  You know something I'm not aware of?  Hmmm, I guess that is a rhetorical question
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
:: As the lift stops she readies to climb out::  CEO:  When I can explain better, I will let you know.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Hears the music as they start to enter the elaborately decorated building, she looks around at the fancy chandeliers and tables.::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::steps away from T’Shara and the ferengi, moving to catch up to Davis's group on a few lengthy strides::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Smiles a bit, as her appreciation for the refined music, if not an educated one, nonetheless begins to sway her:: XO: Not entirely, Commander. Such things do exist for the few insanely wealthy. But if this is some sort of elaborate ruse or trap...
Host Associate_Tav says:
ACTION:  The transport lands quickly beside the other transport at Ceneron Park.
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Glances about once more, seeing and experiencing more decadence in a few moments that probably in the entirety of her life up to this point:: XO: But if it is...isn't it quite a way to go?
Host Associate_Tav says:
<Transport_Pilot>  All:  Welcome to Ceneron Park.  Please enjoy your stay.
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
:: Waits for the door to open to climb out.::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::admonishes himself silently for his own fear of death, as it comes to the fore::  MO: I don't know if there is a good way to go. Dead is dead.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
MO: Whether it's in a nice place, or in some engineering room being beaten to death with a tricorder.
Host aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
XO:  I suppose, then...it is good that we are here to find out.
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
MO: Whether it's in a nice place, or in some engineering room being beaten to death with a tricorder.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::The main hatch doors open on the Shuttle, Hull stands and offers his hand to Eris so she can stand::
Host Associate_Tav says:
::Moves about the large seating area talking with the staff before moving to the stage.::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Shrugs a bit:: XO: And yet, isn't more about how we lived before...?   ::Falls silent a bit as she seems to have perhaps overstepped her bounds::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Moves around the room a bit, looking at the surroundings and watching for Raeyld.  Makes her way toward the other group::
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
:: Takes his hand and steps down.::  CEO:  Were here, can we go now?
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::moves silently in behind the group and just shrugs up a shoulder at the tail end of their conversation::
Host Associate_Tav says:
::Takes his place on the stage as the music quiets down.::  All:  Thank you all for coming tonight.
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Smiles at Eris' question:: CSO:  One drink, and we have to bump into the Captain so she knows we made it, then we can slip out and head back
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::begins to respond, but he's interrupted by Tav's address::
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
CEO:  Then let's make it quick.
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
*CO*:  We are here... somewhere.  :: looks around the area.::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  Aye,...Me Lady! 
Host Associate_Tav says:
All:  Let me once again thank you for checking in on our little spot in the universe.  We have spent a good deal of time here.  ::Smiles.::  And latimum...  But our goal is within sight.
Host aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Listens to Tav, but directs his gaze around the room, creating a mental picture of the entrances, exits, the groups of people and their makeup, and other distinguishing characteristics of the room::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::hangs back slightly, out of the way of most accidental noticing, performing a similar search of the room as is Damrok::
Host Associate_Tav says:
All:  Our goal is to supply this area of space the riches of the exotic and the taste of the Federation.  The ever expanding social structure of out society demands that we come together.  To work and to play.
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::looks around the room quietly trying to figure out where the bars are::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Stops short of the group and looks over at Tav and listens::
Host Associate_Tav says:
All:  And now a brief message from the Grand Nagus.  ::Turns as a large screen moves down.::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::inclines his head slightly, listening to the message only half, most of his attention on pinpointing those he's apparently supposed to keep in one piece... sans weapon or other such equipment::
Host XO_Cmdr_Davis says:
::folds his arms behind his back, watching the screen slowly move down along the far wall::
CSO_LtCmdr_Senn says:
CEO:  She is not responding... must be occupied.  :: sighs::  Well, let’s get this over with.  She has to be here somewhere.
Host Associate_Tav says:
<GN_Nog>  All:  My friends.  I would like to thank Starfleet for looking in on our interests.  We value the close relations and the security Starfleet brings to this end of our efforts.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Watches as the large screen before them comes down and waits::
Host aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Doesn't divert his attention to the screen, knowing the others will be doing enough to that end::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::silent as always, he carefully slides his way to a position relatively opposite that occupied by Damrok, his attention still on his surroundings as he tenses ever so slightly::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
CSO:  I am sure she is with the Associate, or nearby
OPS_Ens_Fong says:
::feels the tingling sensation on the back of his neck as he hears the grand nagus' words, than finds something very interesting on the wall away from his view screen::
Host Associate_Tav says:
<GN_Nog>  All:  I want to offer each of you thanks for your efforts.  Not only in keeping Federation policy inline in an uncontrolled sector, but the willingness to accept our hospitality.
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Starts to reply to Senn but holds off as she wants to hear what the Grand Nagus has to say for now.::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Waits pensively, if not exactly anxious::
CEO_LtCmdr_Hull says:
::Isaac guides Eris through the maze of guests, in search of the Captain, a task in alleviating their duty to attend::
Host Associate_Tav says:
<GN_Nog> All:  I do hope you enjoy your stay and if there are any findings not inline with Federation or Starfleet policy you report it to me and the Federation at once.  We will do anything needed to right the problem.  I hope you will stay as long as you can as my guests.
Host Associate_Tav says:
::Turns back to the group as the screen goes black.::  All:  Thank you from all of us here and enjoy the party!  ::Smiles and moves off stage as the music begins.::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Wonders to herself since when did the Ferengi care about pleasing Starfleet::
CAG_FO_Williams says:
::would rather, in all honesty, be the one to authorize a mass rounding up of everyone involved and nuking of the evidence... there's probably several dozen hard to find crimes in amongst the locals::
MO_LtCmdr_Raeyld says:
::Turns to Davis and Damrok quizzically::
Host CO_Capt_TShara says:
::Walks up the rest of the way to the group::  Outloud: Well that was rather interesting to say the least.
Host aCTO_LtCmdr_Damrok says:
::Purses his lips and looks to Raeyld, totally unable to come up with anything to say::
Host SMDrew says:
************************ Pause Mission *******************
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