

Host ACTD_Chris says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CMO_Fielding says:
::wears her uniform::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::sitting in his chair on the bridge, making sure all major systems are locked down::

CTO_Webster says:
TO: Ensign, head off on shore leave.  And have a good time.

Host Captain_Grift says:
::Strolls out of his ready room onto the bridge::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::arrives on bridge, wearing an elegant robe over her swimsuit along with a pair of slippers... after all, she's off duty::

TO_Brad says:
*CTO*: Sir, don't we have to wait for the XO's permission before we can go?

CMO_Fielding says:
::doesn't waaaanna go on shore leave, doesn't waaanna waaanna waaanna...::

CTO_Webster says:
*Rolen*: Report to the bridge.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::glances over at the CEO::  Why Steph... if I didn't know better... I'd say you were actually an elegant lady...  ::grins::

Host Captain_Grift says:
XO: Status?

CEO_Tomiaz says:
XO:  I'm flattered Commander, really...  ::chuckles::  ...Permission to debark to Starbase?

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CO:  All systems are locked down.

Lola_Wants says:
@::wipes the tables in the bar hoping that someone interesting will come in today::

CTO_Webster says:
*TO*:  Ensign, I take it you don't want to go?

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
*ALL*:  This is your first officer speaking.  All systems are locked down and you, my lovely crew, are clear for shore leave.  Enjoy!

CMO_Fielding says:
::looks around Sickbay a bit distractedly, rearranging her medical instruments and charts and everything else::

CTO_Webster says:
<Rolen> CTO: Aye, ma'am, on my way.

Lola_Wants says:
@::looks around at the people in the bar and sighs:: Self: Same old crowd.

Host Captain_Grift says:
XO: Excellent. Enjoy your leave Commander. ::strolls past the command chair and into the turbolift::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CO: You too, sir.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
XO:  Lovely... Right, I'll just head for that turbolift now.  Captain, hold!  ::rushes for lift::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CEO:  Where are you going??

CMO_Fielding says:
::looks through her paddwork, but is too distracted to read... hmmmm...::

TO_Brad says:
*CTO*: Oh I can't wait sir, just that for all know you maybe an alien attempting to take over the ship. ::Chuckles:: I simply thought we required the allowance by the Commander to proceed to Starbase 410.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::frowns as door shuts::  XO:  Little old me?  Oh... well, I've got a water polo match in about an hour.

CTO_Webster says:
<Rolen> ::rushes up to the CTO:: CTO: Ma'am?

Host Captain_Grift says:
::Watches as the door closes just before the CEO has a chance to get on::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CEO:  No, no...  I need someone to stay behind and watch the warp core...  ::winks::

FCO_Grayson says:
::is glad he managed to dock the ship before all the systems were locked down.  He still hasn't been able to fix that screwy helm configuration...::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
XO:  I can eject it and occasionally look outside the window to make sure it's still floating out there...

CTO_Webster says:
Rolen: Just a second.  ::taps her comm. channel:: *TO*: Perhaps you should read up on the chain of command while you are on leave.  Head out, before I change my mind.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::laughs::  CEO:  Have a good match, Steph.  Enjoy the time off.

CMO_Fielding says:
::glances around her office looking for her neuroleptic... ahhhhh, there it is.  Gulp.  Nope, didn't make it easier to concentrate... drat.::

TO_Brad says:
Alpha Team: You heard the Commander, have fun you guys. ::Heads to closest Transporter Room to go to the Starbase::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::heads for the TL::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
XO:  Hah!  Thought you'd let me off...  ::walks with XO::  So, what are you and Tas going to be up to?

Host Captain_Grift says:
::Exits the turbolift just out side his quarters::

FCO_Grayson says:
::is already on his way to his quarters.  Can't wear a stuffy uniform on shore leave...::

Lola_Wants says:
@::hears that the Don Johnson has just docked:: Self: Hmm, I wonder if they'll come in here?

CTO_Webster says:
Rolen: You're in charge of the security detail while I'm on the Starbase. Comm. me if anything comes up.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CEO:  Don't know.  We just got back from our anniversary trip.  I think she's sleeping it off right now.  ::grins::

CTO_Webster says:
<Rolen> CTO: Yes, ma'am.  ::moves over to Tac:: Have a good time.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::coughs::  XO:  Sure, I bet she's just tired from the workload.  ::cough::

CTO_Webster says:
::heads to her quarters, to pick up some things::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CEO:  ::smirks:: I'd hardly call it work.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
Computer:  Sickbay.

CMO_Fielding says:
::lies down on her desk, glad that it's big enough to lie down on... mmmmmm...::

Host Captain_Grift says:
::enters his quarters and quickly changes into a blue t-shirt and a pair of dust colored shorts::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::looks up::  Computer:  Oh... um, docking port two.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CEO:  So, whom are you playing against in water polo?

CMO_Fielding says:
::takes back her hatred of shore leave.  Napping on one's desk is VERY good for the soul...::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
XO:  The engineering crew from the Salzburg... she's docked here for the week undergoing a refit of her computer core.

CTO_Webster says:
::arrives at her quarters, changes into a fresh uniform, and puts some papers into her backpack::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::nods::  CEO:  Well, I won't be there, but I'll be rooting for you.

FCO_Grayson says:
::has changed into some appropriate shore leave attire and heads off to transport onto the Starbase::

CTO_Webster says:
::hoists her backpack onto her shoulders, but is nearly knocked to the floor as Gumby enters and jumps into her arms::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
XO:  Yeah, I bet you've got all sorts of busy work to do.  Like... uhh...  ::grins::

CTO_Webster says:
Gumby: Hey, Fuzzball, where've you been?

CMO_Fielding says:
::zzzzzzz... ohshootforgottotakethessridoomandglooooom...zzzzz::

Lola_Wants says:
@::walks to the door and dusts off the sign:: Self: Always liked this name, "The Blue Parrot".

Host Captain_Grift says:
::Reenters the turbolift and is whisked away to transporter room one::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::as the TL approaches Torgh's destination, he turns to Steph and grins::  CEO:  Good luck with your game, Steph.  ::exits the TL::

CMO_Fielding says:
::opens on eye, reaches for the second-to-the-top drawer of her desk, and takes out precisely a handful of bright blue pills.  Ahhhhhhhh.  Now, if only these worked instantaneously...::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
XO:  Have fun with your... stuff.  ::slaps him on the shoulder as he exits::

CTO_Webster says:
Gumby: I'm heading to the Starbase.  Want to go? ::assumes the loud purring is a yes and heads out the door::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::walks around the corridor until he reaches sickbay and enters::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::looks up for a moment, then realizes docking port 2 is also on Deck 8::

CTO_Webster says:
*CMO*: April?

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::looks around and heads to the CMO's office.::

FCO_Grayson says:
::beams onto the Starbase::  Now, where to go first...

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::exits lift and heads out docking port and onto Starbase::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::Knocks on the CMO's door::

CMO_Fielding says:
::voice a bit garbled from trying to swallow five pills at once (yuck):: *CTO*: Hi, Dr. W., what's up?

CTO_Webster says:
*CMO*: I'm heading to the Starbase and could use some company.  ::winces as Gumby chews her hair::

Host Captain_Grift says:
:: steps up onto the transporter pad and nods for the transporter chief to beam him down::

CMO_Fielding says:
::shouts toward the knocking:: XO: If you're dying, Dr. Hyde is your guy!

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CMO:  April, it's Torgh!

CMO_Fielding says:
*CTO*: Uhhhhhhhmmmmmmmmm.  Sorry, Dr. W., can I take a rain check?  I don't feel up to that right now... 'sides, won't Gumby mind?

FCO_Grayson says:
::wanders around, looking for a bar or something::

CTO_Webster says:
::turns to look at Gumby:: *CMO*: Nope, he won't mind.  He likes you.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
@::walks around on the starbase's main level::

CMO_Fielding says:
*CTO*: Hold on, there's someone pretending to be Torgh outside my office door...

CTO_Webster says:
*CMO*: OK, I'm heading your way.

Host Captain_Grift says:
@ ::materializes aboard the Starbase outside of a place called 'the Blue Parrot'::

CMO_Fielding says:
::grumbles about patients impersonating Important People so they could get treatment faster and opens the door... sees Torgh and yelps::

FCO_Grayson says:
@::steps into the first bar he finds::  The Blue Parrot?  Interesting name...

CTO_Webster says:
::walks to the turbolift:: TL: Sickbay

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::sees Captain materialize::  CO:  You coulda just walked... and shorts?  I don't think I've ever seen you in shorts.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CMO:  Not exactly the reaction I was hoping for...  ::grins::

CMO_Fielding says:
XO: Er, um, hi, sir!

Host Captain_Grift says:
CEO: Why walk when you have transporter technology? ::shrugs::

Lola_Wants says:
@::walks back to the bar and talks to the bartender::

CMO_Fielding says:
XO: It's just, you know, lots of people pretend to be the Captain or the First Officer just so they could get treated faster... some of them even use voice prints....

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::points at CO's beer belly::  CO:  Never mind... ::walks into the bar::

FCO_Grayson says:
@::sits down at the bar and orders a drink, looking around at the patrons::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CMO:  Really?  People use my voice?

CTO_Webster says:
::sees the XO standing outside April's door:: XO: Sir.

CMO_Fielding says:
XO: I could've sworn I heard your voice outside my office door just a few minutes ago... no, wait, that WAS you, wasn't it.  ::gets confused::

TO_Brad says:
@:: Once on the base also wanders around wondering what to do first. Running into the FCO at the entrance to a bar:: FCO: Grayson, what brings you here? Aren't you the designated pilot? ::Grins while saying this::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CTO:  Commander.

Host Captain_Grift says:
@ ::tries to avoid staring at the CEO's big as... never mind::

CTO_Webster says:
::turns to April:: CMO: April, you sure you don't want to go?

FCO_Grayson says:
@TO: Just wandered in.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::looks to the CTO then to the CMO::  Am I interrupting any plans?

Lola_Wants says:
@::sees some new faces enter the bar and smiles::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
@::wiggles just a little as she heads to the bar counter::

CMO_Fielding says:
CTO: I'm sure.

Host Captain_Grift says:
@::enters the 'Blue Parrot' and looks around::

Lola_Wants says:
@All: Welcome to the Blue Parrot.

CTO_Webster says:
CMO: OK, just comm. me if you want to join me later, OK?  ::sounds concerned::

Host Captain_Grift says:
@Lola: Good day.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
@::drums hands on counter::

CMO_Fielding says:
CTO: 'k.  Don't worry, Dr. W., I'm going to take a little nap.

CTO_Webster says:
<Rolen> ::runs a scan of the ship, noticing more people are on board than should be::

Lola_Wants says:
@CO: Good day sir. I'm Lola Wants and this is my bar. Welcome.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CMO:  Oh... I'm interrupting nap time... ::frowns::

CTO_Webster says:
CMO: OK, see you later.  ::nods to the XO:: XO: Sir.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CTO:  Take care, Commander.

CMO_Fielding says:
XO: Don't worry about it... go and have some fun.  ::waves:: 

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CMO:  Well... I was kind of hoping I could talk to you.

CTO_Webster says:
XO: Thank you, sir.  ::walks to the docking port::

Lola_Wants says:
@CO: Excuse me a moment please. ::walks back to the bar::

Lola_Wants says:
@CEO: Have you been served ma'am?

CMO_Fielding says:
XO: Oh?  ::sighs mentally:: Guess we'd better go to the Starbase then, huh?

CEO_Tomiaz says:
@::watches Lola approach::  Lola:  Ahh... just a chocolate milk, please.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CMO:  No, we can stay here if you'd like.  It's quiet.

Host Captain_Grift says:
@Lola: So what's good here? ::grins::

CTO_Webster says:
<Rolen> *Tbone*: Are you keeping a count of people coming and going?  I'm reading way too many life signs still on board.

Lola_Wants says:
@:;motions to the  bartender:: Joe: Joe chocolate milk for the lady on the house.

FCO_Grayson says:
@::looks over at Lola::  Lola: Are you the owner, miss?  Your bar is quite...lovely.  ::smiles::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::raises an eyebrow::  Lola:  Why, thank you.

CMO_Fielding says:
XO: Whichever's okay with me... ::says April, lying effectively::

Lola_Wants says:
@FCO: Thank you sir, yes I am, Lola Wants at your service.

Host Captain_Grift says:
::watches Lola stroll away::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CMO:  If you want to go to the Starbase, that's fine with me.  We'll talk along the way.

Lola_Wants says:
@CEO: My pleasure, enjoy.

CTO_Webster says:
<Tbone> *Rolen*: Aye, sir.  There are a few more still to leave, including the chief.

Lola_Wants says:
@::looks over at the Captain and smiles::

FCO_Grayson says:
@Lola: I'm looking for a good drink.  Any recommendations?

CMO_Fielding says:
::shrugs in a half-annoyed 'whatever' gesture, cranky 'cause she's missing her Klonopin::

CTO_Webster says:
::walks to the port just as Tbone finishes speaking:: Tbone: You were saying, Mister?  ::grins::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::points at guy in shorts::  Lola:  Watch out for Captains in disguise causing trouble...

CTO_Webster says:
<Gumby> ::pats Tbone on the head::

Host Captain_Grift says:
::eyes wander around the bar checking out the decor::

Lola_Wants says:
FCO: Try the Sumerian Sunrise, it's one of Joe's best.

CTO_Webster says:
<Tbone> ::wipes his hair:: CTO: I was saying, ummm, having a good time, ma'am.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CMO:  April, have you been feeling okay lately?

Lola_Wants says:
@CEO: That's your Captain?

CMO_Fielding says:
XO: Sure I have.  ::says April, lying effectively::

CTO_Webster says:
::grins even more and walks onto the Starbase:: Gumby: OK, ready?

CEO_Tomiaz says:
@::whispers::  Lola:  Shh... he doesn't want you to know that.  But I thought the shorts were a dead give away...

CTO_Webster says:
::walks onto the promenade, not sure where she wants to go::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CMO:  Are you sure?  You've been quite distant lately.  I've been worried about you.

Lola_Wants says:
@CEO: Are you sure he's alright? He looks a little well........strange.

CTO_Webster says:
@::walks into a nearby antique store::

CMO_Fielding says:
XO: I'm sorry to have worried you.  As for distant... well, you know.  Sickbay's here, the Bridge is up there, all that sort of thing.

Host Captain_Grift says:
@::walks over to Tomiaz::

Host Captain_Grift says:
@CEO: Having fun yet?

CEO_Tomiaz says:
@Lola:  Strange?  Funny looking, yeah... but strange?  Don't worry, the guy's totally harmless... he's an armchair Captain- ::looks at CO::-Grift!  Sir, nice to see you!

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CMO:  I'm not talking about physical distance, April.  I think you know that.  What's bothering you?

Host Captain_Grift says:
CEO: How's it going Lt?

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::starts walking toward the exit::

Lola_Wants says:
@::smiles and steps closer to the Captain:: CO: Please Captain, what can I have Joe get you?

CMO_Fielding says:
::finds a Distraction and pouncees on it!::

CMO_Fielding says:
XO: Let's beam over to the Starbase!

TO_Brad says:
@FCO: So, why did you join Starfleet? If I may ask?

CTO_Webster says:
@:: picks up a small wooden elephant, wondering if Joey would like it - lifts it up for Gumby to see:: Gumby: What do you think, for Joey?

CEO_Tomiaz says:
@::takes sip from her drink, hiding the really large smirk::  CO:  Captain, I was just telling out host about you... Me?  ::puts hand on her chest::  I'm just fine... resting up a bit before a water polo match.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
Computer:  Transport two to the Starbase::

FCO_Grayson says:
@TO: Nothing better to do.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::bing bang boom, Torgh and April are on the Starbase so everyone can be happy::

Host Captain_Grift says:
CEO: A rather... tame sport for you.

CTO_Webster says:
::watches Gumby shake his head and puts the elephant down::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::almost chokes on her drink::  CO:  Tame?  And what would you have me do that's more interesting?  Our Commander isn't much of a match in the gym...

CTO_Webster says:
::wanders down the aisle, looking for presents for her family, whe she's approached by the shopkeeper::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CMO:  Are you going to stand there, or are you going to answer my question?

Lola_Wants says:
::orders the captain her special blend:: CO: Here you are Captain, compliments of the house. ::hands him the drink::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::in a shop on the Starbase, looking around for nothing in particular... perhaps a new dress??::

FCO_Grayson says:
TO: Excuse me, Ensign.  ::grabs his drink and stands, wandering around a little::

Host Captain_Grift says:
CEO: Really? ::raises an eye brow:: He's told me how bad you are at wielding a Bat'leth.

CMO_Fielding says:
XO: Question?  You asked me a question?  Oh.  Oh, yeah.  ::tries to clear her mind a little bit; it seems to be cluttering up::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::finishes glass::  CO:  Between you and me, his bark is more Klingon then his bite...

CTO_Webster says:
::leaves the antique store quickly, before she can be harassed by the shopkeeper::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::waits::

TO_Brad says:
Self: Or not. ::looks for others in the bar to converse with::

CMO_Fielding says:
XO: I guess... wellllllll... well, I guess... hmmm... well... ummmmm.... I dunno, really.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
CO:  But, Torgh does provide me with enough... amusement.  ::grins::

Host Captain_Grift says:
CEO: Sometime I'll have to stop by the gym and judge for myself.

Lola_Wants says:
::sees that the CEO and CO are talking and moves away::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CMO:  April, you're stalling

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::looks out the window and sees Caryn then leaves the little shop and waves to her::  Caryn!  Hello!

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::feels his ears ringing... someone must be talking about him::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
CO:  Back when I was on Earth, every night I could go out and have a good time doing various things.  But, I must admit... being on a starship can be limiting at times.  In any case, I wouldn't want to be stationed anywhere else at the moment.

FCO_Grayson says:
::looks out the view port, swirling his drink in its glass::

CTO_Webster says:
::hears her name called and turns:: CSO: Hey, Tas.  How's it going?

CMO_Fielding says:
XO: I mean... there was that last mission... I don't think we handled it the best we could... I mean... I mean... do you know how FRUSTRATING it is to think you know how to handle someone and you can't, because you have to follow the rules?!

Host Captain_Grift says:
CEO: It has it's advantages, and some disadvantages.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::catches up to Caryn:: CTO:  Just great!  And yourself?

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CMO:  Yes, I know.  BELIEVE me, I know.  I couldn't get through to those people.  I felt there was something I could have done, but nothing worked.

Lola_Wants says:
::walks over to the window:: FCO: All alone?

CTO_Webster says:
CSO: OK, but I'm not really comfortable on these shore leaves.  I don't know what to do with myself.

CTO_Webster says:
<Gumby> ::reaches over and pats Tas on the head::

FCO_Grayson says:
Lola: Yep, pretty much.  Just staring out into space...which is what I always do, but it's still pretty nice to look at.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::waves empty glass around in her hand::  CO:  True... true.  If only we all had little rooms just off the bridge where we could have a nap in.  ::pats him on the shoulder, forgetting who he is for a moment::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::nods::  CTO:  Mm hmm... I understand that one.  Do you want to go.... to a restaurant or something?  ::blinks::  Oh.. Hiya Gumby!  ::scratches the big cats head::

Lola_Wants says:
::looks out the window:: FCO: Yes it really is. I spend hours doing the same thing.

CTO_Webster says:
<Gumby> ::purrs loudly, pushing his head into Tas' hand::

CMO_Fielding says:
XO: I guess it's frustrating for anyone.  Still...

CTO_Webster says:
CSO: That'd be great.  Food or drink, your choice.

Host Captain_Grift says:
CEO: That's a Captain's privilege.

CMO_Fielding says:
::doesn't mention her gut feelings about how they could've handled things::

FCO_Grayson says:
Lola: How long have you been here?

Lola_Wants says:
::smiles:: FCO: So is there a special lady somewhere around here that might be looking for you?

CEO_Tomiaz says:
CO:  Well, hopefully it isn't true what they say about Captains... that lonely life stuff.  In any case, I'm perfectly content with playing around with engines.  After all, it's nice and quiet down there.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
CTO:  How about food?  I'm hungry for some reason....  ::keeps absently scratching Gumby and looks around for a good place to eat*

Lola_Wants says:
FCO: Oh I've been here for only a few months. I bought the place from the previous owner. He died shortly after, heart attack I believe.

FCO_Grayson says:
::shakes his head, smiling:: Lola: No, no special lady.

CTO_Webster says:
CSO: Ok by me.  There's a place a couple of doors down. Let's go there.

Host Captain_Grift says:
CEO: Except for the occasional explosion.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::nods with a smile::  CTO:  Sure!  ::motions for Caryn to lead the way::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CMO:  Is anything else bothering you, April?  I'm only asking because I don't like seeing you so frustrated.

Lola_Wants says:
FCO: Here, have a seat and I'll get you another sunrise. ::waves to Joe to bring another drink::

CMO_Fielding says:
XO: I don't know.

CTO_Webster says:
::walks towards the restaurant:: CSO: Ummm, why aren't you spending your shore leave with Commander Sanders?  Not that I mind you keeping me company ::smiles::

FCO_Grayson says:
::sits down:: Lola: Thank you.  It really is good...

CMO_Fielding says:
XO: But... you know what?  I really appreciate your caring enough to talk to me about this.  I really do.  But... what about Tas?  She needs you now, too.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
CO:  Yeah, yeah...  But that's usually only when bad things are happening because somebody on the bridge pushed the wrong button... or can dodge those phaser blasts.

Lola_Wants says:
::Joe brings the drink over:: <Joe> FCO: Here you go sir, enjoy.

FCO_Grayson says:
::nods and smiles, accepting the drink:: Joe: Thanks

Lola_Wants says:
FCO: May I sit with you?

Lola_Wants says:
::Joe walks back to the bar::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CMO: Tas and I just had our time together.  Right now, I want to make sure my cousin is okay.  You're family too.

TO_Brad says:
::After a drink or two the TAC team gets to discussing their last training mission and a rematch over the last session has turned into a more modern version of a game of laser tag in one of the holodecks. The group gets up and heads off for their game::

Host Captain_Grift says:
::chuckles::

CTO_Webster says:
<Gumby> ::jumps down, walking alongside Caryn and Tas::

FCO_Grayson says:
Lola: Of course, please do.

Lola_Wants says:
::sits next to Grayson:: FCO: So tell me all about yourself.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
CO:  Captain, if you'll excuse me, I'd like to get a few laps in the pool before the match... enjoy your time off.  ::smiles::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::smiles at Caryn::  CTO:  Actually, we just had a few days to ourselves, if you hadn't noticed.  It was our one year Anniversary.  ::follows Caryn::

CTO_Webster says:
CSO: Here we are. ::walks into the restaurant, a tantalizing odor greeting her:: You did?  It's been a year already?  Congrats!

Host Captain_Grift says:
CEO: Enjoy your time off

CMO_Fielding says:
::curls a strand of hair into a tiny little knot:: XO: Okay.  I'm NOT okay.  Okay?  But I will BE okay.  I promise.  Maybe not today, maybe not tomorrow, but someday.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::slides glass over to Joe and rises from her seat, readjusting her outfit::  CO:  I just hope these Starbase engineers manage to fix more problems then cause them... last time they... well, that's another story.

FCO_Grayson says:
Lola: All about myself?  There's not much to tell, I don't think...I grew up on Earth, always liked flying, so I decided to do it for a living, so I joined Starfleet.  I spent some time as a tactical officer, but I found it wasn't for me and I just recently switched back to flight control...

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::smiles happily::  CTO:  Why thank you!  And I know.. it's gone fast, huh?  ::picks out a small table and sits on a chair, smelling the smells and stomach growling::

CTO_Webster says:
CSO: I hope the food is as good as it smells!

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
CTO:  I agree with you one hundred percent!

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::picks up a menu and looks it over*

Lola_Wants says:
FCO: Ooooooo you're a pilot? Any chance of seeing you in action while you're here? I mean, maybe a shuttle ride around the base? ::smiles and moves up right next to him::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::exits the bar, looks both ways, then continues on towards the holodeck::

CTO_Webster says:
<Waiter> ::Walks up to Tas and Caryn:: CSO/CTO: Welcome to the Pasta Bowl.  The finest restaurant on the Starbase.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CMO:  I know I'm not a counselor like you were... but I'm here to help if you need it, April.  If you ever want to talk about it...  ::trails off, suddenly feeling uneasy::  I'm sorry, April... I didn't mean to intrude.  I just want you to know that I care very much about you.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::smiles::  Waiter:  Why thank you!  Caryn, what would you like??

FCO_Grayson says:
::his face reddens a little as he smiles:: Lola: Well, sure, if we can get clearance.

CMO_Fielding says:
::a bit more gently, now she's mellowing out a bit:: XO: Thank you, Torgh.  I do appreciate it.  Really.  I'm sorry if I seem a little standoffish.  It's hard for me to decipher, too.

CMO_Fielding says:
XO: I care a great deal about you, too, Torgh.  

Lola_Wants says:
::giggles and rubs his arm:: FCO: Great, just let me know when you do.

CTO_Webster says:
<Waiter> ::looks at Gumby:: CSO/CTO: I'm sorry, ladies, but pets are not allowed in the Pasta Bowl.

Host Captain_Grift says:
: Walks over to the bar and gains the attention of a bartender and orders the house special::

FCO_Grayson says:
Lola: I probably could right now, actually...

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::looks down at Gumby and pats her head again::  Waiter:  Uhmmm... she's not a pet....

CTO_Webster says:
<Gumby> ::looks the waiter up and down, turns to stare at Caryn, then heads out the door::

CTO_Webster says:
CSO: That's OK.  He's going to find his own fun.

Lola_Wants says:
FCO: I get off at 8. Come back then ok?

CTO_Webster says:
CSO: See anything good on the menu?

CMO_Fielding says:
XO: Thanks.... for taking the time.  To talk to me and stuff.  I know it's your shore leave time, too.

Lola_Wants says:
::stands and smiles again:: FCO: See you then. ::walks back to the bar::

FCO_Grayson says:
Lola: Don't worry, I'll definitely be here.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
Waiter:  I'll have.... the fettuccini... Alfredo.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CMO:  Thank you for talking back.  It's been too long since we've had a conversation.  I've missed our chats.

FCO_Grayson says:
::smiles as she walks away Lola: Goodbye...

CMO_Fielding says:
XO: I've missed them, too.  ::smiles at Torgh::

FCO_Grayson says:
::sips his drink and looks back out the view port, a smile on his face::

CTO_Webster says:
::peruses the menu some more:: Waiter: I'll have the same, with lots of garlic bread.

Host ACTD_Chris says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>


