

Host ACTD_Chris says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Resume Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CTO_Webster says:
::looks around, waiting for the food to arrive::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::sits with Caryn::  CTO:  So, how are things?  Last I heard you weren't doing so well.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::wandering around the starbase, looking for something to do::

Host Captain_Grift says:
::finished his drink at the Blue Parrot, then exits the establishment and meanders about the shops onboard the Starbase::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::heads for a transporter room::

CTO_Webster says:
::turns and looks at Tas:: CSO: Well, ummm, I'm better.  Still a bit upset, but .... ummm, better.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::enters the TR and approaches a console::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::smiles::  CTO:  That's good.  Remember, I'm here for ya if you need anything, Caryn.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::locks on specific coordinates and energizes::

CTO_Webster says:
::returns the smile:: CSO: Thanks, Tas, I know that and I appreciate it, too.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::watches as Root Beer materializes on the transporter pad::

CTO_Webster says:
CSO: It's just difficult talking about things.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
RB:  Come on, Root Beer.  You haven't gotten out in too long.

Host Captain_Grift says:
::A pet shop catches his eye and Grift heads in to take a closer look::

Jalan_Sator says:
::Walks into a bar, not really caring which one.  Walks up to the bartender and orders a drink.  Sits down and quickly finishes it in one big gulp.  Looks around a bit nervous.::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::Nods::  CTO:  I know, Caryn.  But I'm a good listener if you ever need an ear.

Jenar_Ratal says:
::stops just outside a small shop and makes her way through the back door::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::walks out of the TR with Root Beer in tow::

CTO_Webster says:
CSO: Give me a few more weeks, then I might be able to talk about it without getting all weepy.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::smiles again::  CTO:  Sure thing, Caryn.  What do you think Gumby's up to?

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::gives the Salzburg's Chief Engineer a long look::  Sobre:  All right... I'll give you an extra hour.  You just better be in the water when I get back!

Jenar_Ratal says:
::checks her chronometer for the tenth time::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::notices a pet shop and decides that a few snacks would be nice for Root Beer::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::enters the pet shop, and sees the captain::

Jalan_Sator says:
::Looks at his chronometer, then gets up and makes his way to the back door.  Walks down the walk way a bit, looking back and forth.  Still looking a bit nervous.::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::gives him a playful shove as the man hurries back to his ship's airlock as she turns and walks back towards the main commercial area::

CTO_Webster says:
::grins more, closing her eyes a bit:: CSO: Well, he seems to be following female cat around...I think I know how he's going to spend his time here.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CO:  Captain.  Enjoying your shore leave, sir?

Host Captain_Grift says:
::Spots a few tribbles for sale and wonders if he should pick one up for Serena::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::stops by a replimat and grabs a hot chocolate, then continues to walk across the upper level::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
CTO:  Ooooh.. lucky kitty! ::winks::

Host Captain_Grift says:
::Slightly started by the XO:: XO: Going well so far. I forgot how many shops were on this Starbase.

Jenar_Ratal says:
::looks around nervously and walks to the door and peeks outside::

Host AMB_Woo says:
::strolls around looking into shop windows::

CTO_Webster says:
CSO: You know what they say about spacers - a girl at every station?  Gumby is no different with cats.

Jalan_Sator says:
::Finally sees Jenar looking out the door and waves her over.  Then looks up and down the walk way, making sure no one sees them.::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::Laughs::  CTO:  That's great.  A real player, huh?

Host AMB_Woo says:
::thinking ......... what a nice SB this is::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CO:  I know... I keep forgetting that starbases aren't always as boring as they seem.

Jenar_Ratal says:
::looks down at her finger and motions to Jalan::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::looks down on the lower level from a landing above, taking a moment to pull her dress in a little more as the cold processed air from a vent hits her::

Host Captain_Grift says:
XO: I guess there are a few advantages to being stationed on one.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CO:  Indeed.

CTO_Webster says:
CSO: Oh, yeah.  ::moves her arms off the table as the waiter brings the food:: Hmm, this looks good

Jalan_Sator says:
::Quickly walks up to Jenar and whispers.:: Jenar: You have it? ::Quickly produces his PADD from under his shirt.::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::watches as Root Beer jumps on the captain::  Root Beer!  Get down!

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::takes a sip from her glass, then slowly continues onward::

FCO_Grayson says:
::wanders around the starbase, looking at stuff::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::sits back and looks at her food::  CTO:  Oh yeah!  Good idea, coming here, Caryn.

Jenar_Ratal says:
::smiles:: Jalan: Right here.

Host Captain_Grift says:
::reaches into the pen and pets one of the tribbles::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
<Root Beer>  ::licks the captain's face::

Host Captain_Grift says:
Root Beer: Hey, I haven't seen you for a while.

CTO_Webster says:
CSO: Well, I'm not much into leave, but I enjoy the food.

Host Captain_Grift says:
::Scratches behind Root Beer's ears::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CO: Sorry about that, sir.  ::pulls Root Beer down::

Jalan_Sator says:
::Smiles with a bit of relief.  Then taps on his PADD.:: Jenar: Well? ::Looks back up and down the hall.:: Hurry.. We might get spotted.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::comes around and takes a step towards a stranger::  Jenar:  Excuse me... you wouldn't happen to know which way Docking Port 41 is?

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::finds that she has wandered off the main halls::

Jenar_Ratal says:
Jalan: Let's go then.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::picks up a fork and stabs some pasta::  CTO:  Not into leave?  Why not?

CTO_Webster says:
::shrugs as she swallows a bit:: CSO: I don't know.  I don't find much to do.

Jalan_Sator says:
::Nods and follows Jenar.  Whispers.:: Jenar: We need to get this over as quickly as possible.

Jenar_Ratal says:
::whispers back:: Jalan: I know, but we have to be very careful.

Host Captain_Grift says:
XO: Not a problem.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::watches the two strangers walk away... shrugs her shoulders as she tries to find a map::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::chews and swallows::  I see.  Starbases can be quite boring unless you're with someone, really.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::picks up some snacks for RB::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CO:  So, what brings you to the pet shop?

Host Captain_Grift says:
::Motions to the clerk that he'll take the one with the red fur::

CTO_Webster says:
::nods again:: CSO: Yes, and since I have no one, and Gumby always takes off on his own ... ::trails off as she takes another forkful::

Jenar_Ratal says:
CEO: Sorry I don't.

Host Captain_Grift says:
XO: Companionship? ::grins::

FCO_Grayson says:
::sighs as his stomach starts growling and looks for a good restaurant::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
Hmmm....  Hey!  What about Grayson?

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::looks at the back of the shop, then at the two strangers::  Jenar:  Yeah... thanks anyway...  ::trails off::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CO:  Tribbles make good companions.  ::sneezes::  Too bad my Klingon half is allergic to them...

Jalan_Sator says:
::Sighs a bit loudly then claps his paw to his mouth.  Whispers to Jenar while looking at the CEO head down the hall.:: Jenar: Well... If we would have done it without saying anything and at the moment we met... I'd be on my way already. ::Purrs with worry.::

Jenar_Ratal says:
::moves away from the CEO smiling::

CTO_Webster says:
::watches a scheming look come across Tas' face::

Host AMB_Woo says:
Self: Now where were my quarters? ::stands for a moment looking puzzled:: Ahh, that way I think. ::peers down a corridor and sees two figures walking his way:: I think this is a short cut but I can ask.

Host Captain_Grift says:
XO: They have a very relaxing effect on most people.

Jenar_Ratal says:
Jalan: It won't be long now.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::smiles innocently::  CTO:  What?  Don't you think he's nice?  I think he's a wonderful guy.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CO:  Just be careful or you'll have a ship full of them in no time.  I know of another starship captain that had a problem with multiplying tribbles.

Host Captain_Grift says:
::takes the caged tribble from the clerk::

CTO_Webster says:
::bursts out laughing:: CSO: You are too much.  Yes, he's nice.  But seems a bit young for me, don't you think?

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::accesses a wall panel and pulls up a map::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::Laughs, too::  CTO:  Perhaps, but love knows no boundaries, as they say.

Host Captain_Grift says:
XO: Oh, it's not for me. What brings you into this shop? Looking for a buddy for Root Beer?

Jalan_Sator says:
::Hands Jenar his PADD containing the account information and access to her.:: Jenar: Here... Take the payment now..  Give me the weapon...

CTO_Webster says:
CSO: Agreed ::smiles:: Well, since I'm not much into asking anyone out...

Jenar_Ratal says:
Jalan: Follow me, I have it well hidden.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
Hmmm.. that only means I'll have to talk to him, too, then.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CO:  ::chuckles:: No... one pet's enough.  I'm just picking up some snacks for our little adventure at the starbase.  Poor girl hasn't been out in months.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::attempts to trace her route on the map, then turns and walks down a side hallway::

Jalan_Sator says:
::Follows Jenar, getting more and more worried.::

Jenar_Ratal says:
::moves to a panel on the wall and removes it:: Jalan: Inside here.

Host Captain_Grift says:
XO: Not many places to go when you're stationed on a starship.

Host AMB_Woo says:
::walks quickly but silently up to the two:: Strangers: Excuse me, but could you tell me if this is the way to the TL?

Jalan_Sator says:
::Sighs then grabs the weapon.  Drops it's case, then quickly pulls out his disruptor and aims it at Ambassador Woo.:: Amb. Woo: Stop right there....

CTO_Webster says:
CSO: Now don't go putting the pressure on the poor guy.  Ummm, I'm not really comfortable about that, you know.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CO:  True, although there is the holodeck.  We try to get her there once in a while, but we're usually too busy.

Jenar_Ratal says:
::takes the padd and checks it:: Jalan: It looks..............::see the Ambassador and raises her hand::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
CTO:  Is that right?  Ok ok ok,.. no pressure.  ::evil grin::

CTO_Webster says:
::shakes head:: CSO: You are impossible...must be the "I'm married" gene ::grins::

Jenar_Ratal says:
::grabs the Ambassador by the neck:: Woo: Sorry but this is necessary.

Jalan_Sator says:
::Looks more worried than a cornered kitty cat with a pack of dogs surrounding him.:: Jenar: What do we do? ::Keeps his eyes on the Ambassador.::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::hums to herself as she reaches into your pocket, looking for her combadge::

Host Captain_Grift says:
XO: Ahh, you can have lots of adventures on the holodeck.

Jenar_Ratal says:
::puts her hands on Woo's neck and presses::

FCO_Grayson says:
Hmm, what do I want for dinner...

Jalan_Sator says:
::Scans the halls, making sure no one else sees them.::

Host AMB_Woo says:
Stranger: What? I am sorry, do I intrude? I was only asking...::drops to the ground::

Jenar_Ratal says:
Jalan: Let's get out of here now!

CTO_Webster says:
<Gumby> ::walks back to the restaurant, purring loudly::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
CTO:  Gene??  Hmmm... I'll have to look into that.  Weren't you the resident DNA genius, though?  ::winks::

Jalan_Sator says:
::Quickly picks up the case with his weapon.:: Jenar: What did you do? ::Looks up and down the hall way.::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CO:  Yes.  I'm surprised at how many programs are actually geared towards dogs.

CTO_Webster says:
::nods:: CSO: Uh huh...that's how I know all about it ::bursts into laughter::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::starts looking around corners::  Self:  Who's idea was it to make all these halls look the same...

Jenar_Ratal says:
Jalan: Never mind let's just get out of here before anyone sees us.

Host Captain_Grift says:
XO: Dog owners can be a rabid bunch... especially Klingon ones. ::grins::

Jenar_Ratal says:
::takes off down the corridor::

Jalan_Sator says:
::Shakes his head, purring with worry.  Then looks to Jenar.:: Jenar: The deal is done....  I'm out of here on the next transport. ::Runs down the hall and hides his disruptor.::

Host AMB_Woo says:
ACTION: There is a faint green glow and then the two strangers run off.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CO:  You should have seen me when I had Chol'ok, my targ.

CTO_Webster says:
<Gumby>::sees a familiar face on his way back to the restaurant::

Host Captain_Grift says:
XO: I can only imagine.

Jenar_Ratal says:
::makes her way to the nearest transport::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::Laughs with her::  CTO: Then you'll have to tell me all about it!  I never knew a persons DNA could change like that!

CTO_Webster says:
<Gumby>::walks up behind the CEO and playfully swats at her leg::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::hears the sound of foot steps running not too far off.  Suddenly wants to be where there are more people.  Begins walking in the general direction of the commercial area::

Jalan_Sator says:
::Stops and wipes all evidence off of the disruptor and drops it down a waste disposal hatch.  Then slowly, but nervously walks out into the Promenade.::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CO:  Well, sir, I'll leave you to your Tribble.  Good luck.  I hope it's recipient likes it.

Host Captain_Grift says:
XO: As do I. Good day Commander.

Host Captain_Grift says:
::exits the pet shop back into the hallway::

Jalan_Sator says:
::Looks down at his chronometer.:: Self: Twenty more minutes.. ::Purrs softly to himself as he takes a seat near the gangway.::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::nods and pays for the dog treats::

Jenar_Ratal says:
::enters the transport and waits for departure::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::leaves the shop and walks around some more::

CTO_Webster says:
::plays along:: CSO: Well, it's not that the DNA changes.  It's like a switch gets turned on.  The same with other genes.  You may have a gene for a disease that gets turned by a specific event, such as drinking, but if you never drank, it wouldn't get turned on.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::quickly turns around, swatting at the air before looking down and noticing the dog::  Self:  Huh?

FCO_Grayson says:
::wanders into some place called the Pasta Bowl--interesting name--and sits down at one of the smaller tables::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::as he walks, he comes across a bar called Kwark's::  Self:  Kwark's?  What a rip-off.

CTO_Webster says:
<Gumby> ::looks up at the CEO and purrs loudly::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::nods sagely::  CTO: Ahhh.. I understand.  So once a person says 'I do' they change a tad.  How interesting.  You should write a paper on that! ::winks::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::gets down on one knee::  Gumby:  Hey little fella...  what are you doing out here by yourself?

Host Captain_Grift says:
::Sits down on a nearby bench and takes a rest::

Lola_Wants says:
::puts the last of the clean glasses away behind the bar and pulls off her apron::

Jalan_Sator says:
::Sees a few Starfleet Officers and becomes a bit more nervous.  Looks around and acts like he's just waiting for the next transport.  Raises his paw to his neck and scratches himself.::

CTO_Webster says:
<Gumby> ::reaches up and puts front paws on the CEO's shoulders, gazing into her eyes::

CTO_Webster says:
::laughs:: CSO: Well, I would, but I'm now a Tac officer.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::walks past Kwark's, thinking it can't be good as the real place::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
CTO: Oh yeah... how's that working out for you?

CEO_Tomiaz says:
Gumby:  You're certainly straightforward. ::starts to rub the area under Gumby's chin, looking for a collar as she does so::

Host Intoxicated_Ferengi says:
::stumbles down a corridor and almost trips...looks down:: This is no place for a nap you....::looks closer:: Self: He's dead AND SF Ambassador. ::begins to rifle through the dead mans clothing::

CTO_Webster says:
::narrows her eyes as she thinks about it:: CSO: Well, so far so good, but we've only been on the one mission.  I didn't have much to do except post a guard and run sims.

FCO_Grayson says:
::looks through the menu, waiting for a waiter or waitress:

Lola_Wants says:
Joe: See you later Joe, I have a hot date with a dashing young officer from the Don Johnson. :;smiles and heads for the door::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::looks into the cats eyes and blinks for a moment::  Gumby:  And you seem to get around a bit...  ::starts to wonder when telepathic cats came into being::

CTO_Webster says:
<Gumby> ::purrs even louder as the CEO gets the picture::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::nods::  CTO:  I know the feeling of having nothing to do during a mission, believe me.  ::sighs and takes another fork full of food::

Host Captain_Grift says:
::pulls the tribble out of its cage and pets it, enjoying its soothing purrs::

Lola_Wants says:
<Joe>:Lola: Take it easy on him Lola.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::lifts the cat up and cradles her in her arms as she continues to walk::

CTO_Webster says:
CSO: Well, I plan on running lots of drills during slow missions. To keep my guys on their toes.

Lola_Wants says:
::waves and leaves the bar laughing::

Jalan_Sator says:
::Looks over and sees a few more Starfleet Officers walk by and looks down at his chronometer.:: Self: 2 more minutes... ::Can't wait to get on the shuttle.::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::scratches behind the cat's ears::  Gumby:  You wouldn't know which way is out of here by any chance?

Lola_Wants says:
::stands outside the bar and looks around for her date::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::nods::  CTO:  A very good idea, Caryn.  Guys need that sometimes.  ::grins::

CTO_Webster says:
<Gumby> ::purrs and points to the left::

Host Intoxicated_Ferengi says:
::considers telling someone but doesn't want to be in the middle of a murder::

CTO_Webster says:
::reddens slightly:: CSO: I meant guys in the general sense - my entire team - including the women.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::notices a paw sticking out towards the left, and follows::  Gumby:  You're certainly a smart one...

Lola_Wants says:
::adjusts her dress so everything is just perfect::

CTO_Webster says:
<Gumby> ::leans heavily into the CEO, enjoying himself::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::Smiles::  CTO:  I know what you meant Caryn.  It was a joke.

FCO_Grayson says:
::notices the time and almost jumps out of his seat.  He shakes his head and starts for the door::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::holds Gumby with one hand as she reaches around, still trying to find her combadge::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
Root Beer:  So, where would you like to go?

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
<Root Beer>  ::barks and leads the way::

CTO_Webster says:
<Gumby> ::points to the right this time, which will take them to the promenade::

Jalan_Sator says:
::Gets up and then walks towards the schedule for the next shuttle, making sure of the time of departure.::

CTO_Webster says:
::laughs:: CSO: Oh, sorry.

FCO_Grayson says:
::glances over at the crowd and sees the CSO and CTO as he's on his way out.  He smiles and waves over at them.::

Host Captain_Grift says:
::places the tribble onto is shoulder and continues walking down the hall between the many shops::

Lola_Wants says:
::taps her foot impatiently:: Self: Now where is he? I did say eight.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::looks about the promenade::  Gumby:  Well, you managed to get yourself a free lift.  Where'd you run out of... ::looks around:: ..that pet shop?

CTO_Webster says:
<Gumby> ::jumps down and heads to the restaurant::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::shakes head with a smile::  CTO:  It's alright, I was just teasing you.  ::waves at Grayson then smiles at Caryn innocently again::

Jalan_Sator says:
::Paces near the view port, looking out of it to see when the transport arrives.::

CTO_Webster says:
::waves to the FCO as he goes by::  CSO: He seems to be in a hurry.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
Gumby:  H-hey...  ::follows the cat::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
So he does.  ::grins then shakes her head again::  Sorry.  If you really don't want me to set you up, that's fine.  It can wait.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::comes up behind the cat::  Gumby:  Ok kitty... I won't go shoving you into any pet shops.

CTO_Webster says:
<Gumby> ::enters the restaurant and walks over to Caryn::

CTO_Webster says:
CSO: No, it's just that if things are going to happen, they will, you know ::sees Gumby and reaches over to give him a pet::

FCO_Grayson says:
::steps aside as Gumby and the CEO enter and heads for the bar::

Lola_Wants says:
::opens her small waist pouch and takes out her atomizer and squirts a spray of perfume::

Jalan_Sator says:
::Nervously looks back to the main Promenade and sees even more Starfleet Officers.  Walks up to the schedule and sees that the shuttle will be a bit late.  Shakes his head in frustration.::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::nods::  CTO:  I totally agree.  Hey, Gumby.  ::pats the cat's head::

CTO_Webster says:
<Gumby> ::wallows in the petting::

Host Captain_Grift says:
::passes some seedy looking establishments and wonders to himself how they got onto a Federation Starbase... the tribble purrs in agreement::

CTO_Webster says:
::pushes her chair back:: CSO: Well, that was good.  Any ideas of what you want to do now? Or are you meeting Commander Sanders?

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::arrives at Jala and Webster's table::  CTO/CSO:  Uhh... Commander... Tas.  ::nods head::

Host Intoxicated_Ferengi says:
::ambles into his home and pulls out a device, places an untraceable call to the SB Commander:: SB Commander: There is a dead ambassador on the promenade. ::ends call::

CTO_Webster says:
::returns the nod:: CEO: Lieutenant.

Lola_Wants says:
<Jenar> ::her shuttle finally has clearance for departure::

FCO_Grayson says:
::straightens his clothes and makes sure he looks nice and neat as he approaches the bar, putting on a smile when he finds Lola::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::nods to Steph and stands::  CTO, CEO:  Actually, I have no idea where my husband is right now.  Nor what I'm going to do.

Lola_Wants says:
::smiles and wets her lips as she sees the FCO::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::follows Root Beer, as she leads him to  a plant::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::awkwardly starts to sway to and fro, then points at the cat::  CTO:  This intelligent little kitty belong to you?

Jalan_Sator says:
::Looks back out of the view port and sees the shuttle arrive.  Quickly moves over to the gangway to enter when the doors open.:: Self: Finally! ::Pats the case that he's holding.::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
RB:  Okay, bad idea to let a dog lead.

CTO_Webster says:
::raises an eyebrow:: CEO: Gumby is with me, yes, but I wouldn't call him mine or a little kitty ::grins::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
<Root Beer>  ::tilts her head curiously at Torgh::

Host SB_Commander says:
::quickly sends out security and sends a message to SF::

FCO_Grayson says:
Lola: Hi there, sorry I'm late.  ::looks her over::  Wow, you look incredible...

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::clasps hands together::  CTO:  Ahh... well, I found him roaming the halls.  Sorry for the interruption.  ::begins to back out::

CTO_Webster says:
CSO: How about a walk around the promenade?  We could walk off our meal and see the place a bit.

Lola_Wants says:
FCO: Thanks, just my working clothes.

CTO_Webster says:
CEO: Sorry, Lieutenant, you aren't intruding.  Join us?

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
CTO, CEO:  Sure, that sounds good, Caryn.  Steph, want to join us?

Jalan_Sator says:
::Makes his way toward the rear of the line as he sees the line is long.:: Self: I should have came here first. ::Purrs with even more frustration, and a bit of anger.::

CTO_Webster says:
::stands up, ready to leave::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::takes a quick glance at the chronometer, then shrugs shoulders::  CTO/CSO:  Sure, why not... I've got some spare time.

Lola_Wants says:
FCO: So what would you like to do......sorry what is your first name again?

Host Captain_Grift says:
::turns and heads back towards where the DJ is docked::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
CEO:  Have plans later?

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
RB:  Come on, let's go find mommy.

CTO_Webster says:
<Gumby> ::stands up, ready to go for a walk::

Jalan_Sator says:
::Stands in line and sees that the person in front of him has a case exactly like his.  Files that information in his head, just incase.:: Self: When are they going to let us board?

CEO_Tomiaz says:
CSO:  Heh, yeah... just a friendly little match with a rival engineering crew.  You?

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
Computer:  Locate Lieutenant Tassie Jala-Sanders.

FCO_Grayson says:
::grins:: Lola: Derek.  Well, I got permission to take a shuttle out a little while after I left the bar.  Did you want to go do that now or later? 

Lola_Wants says:
<Jenar> Her shuttle departs and she relaxes at last::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::motions for the two gals to walk with her and starts off::  CEO:  Nope, no plans, really.  What about you, Caryn?

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::crosses her arms in a natural manner as she walks... an old habit from a previous host::

CTO_Webster says:
CSO/CEO: Nope, no plans, except to read some Tac manuals if I got too bored.

Lola_Wants says:
FCO: Ooooo a shuttle all to ourselves? I'd love to take a ride with you Derek. ::smiles and takes his arm::

CTO_Webster says:
<Gumby> ::walks between Tas and Steph, tail held high::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::wrinkles nose::  CTO:  Sounds like fun....

Jalan_Sator says:
::Sees a shuttle depart and sighs, would bet that Jenar is aboard.  Finally sees the line moving along and smiles.::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::rolls eyes::  CTO:  Tactical manuals... no shore leave is complete without reading one.  ::smiles::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
<Computer>:  Lieutenant Tassie Jala-Sanders is on the upper promenade level.

CTO_Webster says:
CEO/CSO: Well, he ::points to Gumby:: talked me out of it ::grins::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
RB:  Come on, girl.  We're going upstairs.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::heads up a spiral staircase to the upper promenade level::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
Gumby:  Good kitty!  ::pats the cat again::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::looks around::  CTO/CSO:  I could really go for a planet right about now... it's been awhile since I smelt something... fresh, you know?

FCO_Grayson says:
::grins and leads her towards the shuttle bay:: Lola: Great.  I only have clearance for a couple of hours or so, though.  Is that okay?

Jalan_Sator says:
::Enters the shuttle and sits right behind the person with the same type of case he has.::

CTO_Webster says:
<Gumby> ::pretends to growl at the CEO::

Host Captain_Grift says:
::places the tribble back into it's cage::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
Now, where is sh....  ::Root Beer takes off and finds Tas right away.  She jumps up to lick her face::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::looks down at the cat for a moment::

Lola_Wants says:
<Shuttle CO>All: Ladies and gentlemen, we are experiencing a slight malfunction with our warp systems so we must return to the starbase. There you will put on another shuttle for your trip.

CTO_Webster says:
::raises eyebrows:: CSO: So, I guess you didn't vacation on a planet then, eh?  Where'd you go to celebrate...::stops as RB jumps onto Tas::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
Root Beer!

CTO_Webster says:
<Gumby> ::looks up at the CEO, purring::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::follows her and sees her with Tas::

Lola_Wants says:
FCO: Perfect. That will give us plenty of time.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CSO:  There you are, Angel.  ::grins::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::laughs and goes to one knee, petting Root Beer::  Hey there, little one!!  Where's your Daddy, huh??  ::smiles up at Torgh::  XO:  Hello my love!

Lola_Wants says:
<Jenar> ::starts to bit her lip nervously::

Jalan_Sator says:
::Coils his long furry tail around him so he can sit more comfortably.  Then slides the other person's case and quickly inspect it.  Then takes the weapon out of his and places it inside the other person’s case, along with last weapon.  Then quietly shoves both back under their seat.::

CTO_Webster says:
::nods at the XO:: XO: Commander.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::notices the FCO and the bar woman walking down below, just disappearing out of view::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CTO:  Commander Webster.  So, what are you ladies up to?

CTO_Webster says:
<Gumby>::growls at the dog::

CTO_Webster says:
XO: Just taking a walk, sir, stretching our legs.

FCO_Grayson says:
Lola: Good.  ::leads her down to the shuttle bay and over to the shuttle, letting her enter first:: After you.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::stands up and pats Root Beer again::  XO:  Did you want something?  Or would you join us?

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CTO: ::nods::  Same here.  Root Beer needed to get off the ship.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::turns around from leaning up against the railing, then meets the XO's eyes::  XO:  Ahh... Commander Sanders.  ::bows forward, ever so slightly... more of a bob, if you would::

Lola_Wants says:
<Jenar>:: her shuttle returns to the base and she exits to await another ship::

Host Captain_Grift says:
<*Lt. Soto*> Starbase Command to Captain Grift.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
<Root Beer> ::playfully bats at Gumby with her paw::

CTO_Webster says:
<Gumby> ::swipes a paw at Root Beer::

Host Captain_Grift says:
::Stops and taps his comm. badge::

Lola_Wants says:
FCO: Oh my, such a gentleman. ::smiles and steps inside::

Jalan_Sator says:
::Smiles as his shuttle prepares to take off.  Keeps an eye on the other persons case.::

Host Captain_Grift says:
*Lt. Soto*: Go ahead.

CTO_Webster says:
<Gumby> ::purrs an swipes again, having lots of fun::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
<Root Beer>  ::cowers behind Tas::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
RB:  Hey now.. be good, little one.  ::pats Root Beer again::

CTO_Webster says:
::watches Root Beer hide behind Tas:: Gumby: Hey, kiddo, you're too big...be nice.

Lola_Wants says:
::takes a seat next to Derek::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::returns the CEO's bob::  CEO:  Steph.  How was your match?

FCO_Grayson says:
::follows her in and sits down in the pilot seat, closing the doors and powering the shuttle up::  You might want to strap in or something.  You know, just in case.  ::smiles::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
XO:  Wouldn't know yet...  my competition is presently arguing with the dock master over a few supply transfers.  ::sways a bit::

CTO_Webster says:
<Gumby> ::rolls onto his back in front of Root Beer::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CEO:  I see.

Lola_Wants says:
FCO: I trust your flying abilities Derek. ::leans over and squeezes his arm::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
<Root Beer>  ::plays dead next to Gumby::

Jalan_Sator says:
::Deftly pulls out another person's case and takes a couple of their garments from it, and puts it in his case.  Then grabs yet another one and does the same.  Sits back and starts to purr with satisfaction as the shuttle's Captain notifies them that they're about ready to depart.::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CTO:  So, this is Gumby?  Interesting pet.  ::reaches down to pet Gumby::  May I?

FCO_Grayson says:
::his face reddens a little:: Lola: Whatever you say.  Okay, here we go.  ::launches the shuttle and heads out of the bay::

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::giggles at Root Beer::

CTO_Webster says:
XO: Of course, sir.  He loves getting attention.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::silently leans back against the railing, watching the pets::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::pets Gumby's head::

CTO_Webster says:
<Gumby> ::stands up so the XO can pet him properly::

Jalan_Sator says:
::Looks out of the view port as the shuttle starts to take off.::

Host Captain_Grift says:
<*Lt. Soto*>: Please report to Starbase Operations for you ship's orders.

Lola_Wants says:
::watches him maneuver the shuttle out:: FCO: You're very good at this you know.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
Gumby:  You're such a beautiful....  CTO:  What is he again?  The name of his species eludes me.

Host Captain_Grift says:
*Lt. Soto*: Understood. I'll be there shortly.

FCO_Grayson says:
Lola: Thank you.  I'm a little out of practice, really...

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::feels around in pocket, finally finds her combadge::

CTO_Webster says:
::laughs:: XO: I call him a 'cat, sir, although that isn't what he considers himself.

Host Captain_Grift says:
::looks down at his tribble:: Tribble: Looks like leave has been cut short.

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
::stands next to Steph::  CEO:  So, how are you doing?

Lola_Wants says:
FCO: So am I Derek........so am I. ::grins::

Host Captain_Grift says:
<Tribble>: Purrrrr.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CTO:  Well... he's a beautiful animal.  ::continues to pet him::

Host Captain_Grift says:
::turns and heads off towards Starbase OPS::

CTO_Webster says:
<Gumby> ::purrs loudly, pushing his head into the XO's hand, totally agreeing with the XO's sentiments::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
CSO:  Me?  I suppose I can't complain...  I've never been much for these stopovers at bases, really.

Jalan_Sator says:
::Waves at the Starbase as they leave.  Just hopes he can make the rendezvous in time.::

CTO_Webster says:
XO: Sir, don't say that too often.  His head is big enough as it is ::laughs::

FCO_Grayson says:
::clears his throat:: Lola: So, is there any part of this system in particular you'd like to see?

CSO_Jala-Sanders says:
CEO:  Hmmm.. you're just like Caryn.  Don't know how to have fun.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::chuckles and watches as Root Beer tries to play with Gumby::

Lola_Wants says:
FCO: I'll leave that to you Derek, ::rubs his arm:: I'm sure you have a lot of things you can show me. ::winks at him::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
CSO:  On the contrary...  I'm just one of those types who doesn't think of it as shore leave so long as she's still on a starbase.

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



