Mission Summary:  11002.18

The repairs at dry dock have been completed, and the USS Don Johnson and her crew is now at DS102 awaiting further orders.

For now, the crew has been granted 48 hours down time and has been granted access to all civilian and off duty areas of the station.

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Resume Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

XO_Cmdr_Lemmick says:
::still sitting behind his desk in his office finalizing reports::

EO_Ens_Garlingus says:
::covers his mouth as he yawns at a table in one of the bars:: Self: What time is it? ::checks the time and continues reviewing maintenance reports and signing off on work order completions::

CMO_LtJg_Hogan says:
::is seated at the bar, sipping on a Singapore Sling::

OPS_Truus says:
::is in a holosuite... amusingly, commanding a Federation starship::

CSO_LtCmdr_Stidd says:
:: Hears the beep indicating an incoming message::

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
::is sitting at one of the bars on the station, nursing a drink::

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::walks out of one of the station's shops::

EO_Ens_Garlingus says:
::rubs his eyes and walks over to the Doc:: CMO: Hogan right?  ::extends his hand:: CMO: Garlingus.

XO_Cmdr_Lemmick says:
*CMO*:Lemmick to Hogan

CEO_Lt_MacLeod says:
::at the station's vessel maintenance operations office, waiting for Commander Davis to show up and give his final Ok on the DJ's repairs.::

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
::looks around and sees the doctor and the EO and walks up to them just as Lemmick comms the doc::

CMO_LtJg_Hogan says:
::smiles and shakes his hand:: EO: Yeah. Hi Garlingus. ::gives him an apologetic look:: Excuse me... ::taps her badge:: *XO*: Hogan here.

XO_Cmdr_Lemmick says:
*CMO*:You free?

OPS_Truus says:
::engaged in a battle with Cardassians; turns to one of the holographic officers:: TO: Divert extra power to shields. No casualties today would be nice.

EO_Ens_Garlingus says:
::nods in understanding and sees the Captain come over:: CO: Ma'am. ::looks at his padd:: CO: I'd give this to you, but I don't think I'm authorized to disturb you while on the station. ::smiles::

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
CMO/EO: Hello Doctor, Ensign.

TO Dawkins says:
OPS: Yes sir.

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
EO: Give your final report to the CEO:

CSO_LtCmdr_Stidd says:
:: Answers the comm in a very unVulcan like way:: COMM: Morpheus: I am doing this investigation in the way that is best called for.  I am not going to rush through it and do a sloppy job just to please you.

CMO_LtJg_Hogan says:
::smiles at the CO:: CO: Captain! Getting some much needed time off huh?

CMO_LtJg_Hogan says:
*XO*: Yeah, sort of. Why?

EO_Ens_Garlingus says:
::nods:: CO: Of course ma'am.  Have we received our new orders yet?

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
CMO: You know it.  I'd be interested in what Lemmick wants.

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
EO: Not yet.

CMO_LtJg_Hogan says:
::smirks:: CO: Oh? Why do you say that?

Morpheus says:
COMM: Stidd:  My, aren’t we touchy today.  I expected more progress from you than this.  So help me, you pointed eared hobgoblin, if you screw this up I will have your head for this.

OPS_Truus says:
TO: Hold your fire. Wait for it, wait for it... now! ::the TO fires all weapons and destroys one of the Cardassian ships::

XO_Cmdr_Lemmick says:
*CMO*:I just don’t like to eat alone...care to join me for dinner? 

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
CMO: Well, you know that business with the runabout did kind of perturb me.  Go ahead and answer your com.

CMO_LtJg_Hogan says:
*XO*: Sure thing. What time?


TO Dawkins says:
OPS: There's still one left, sir.

XO_Cmdr_Lemmick says:
*CMO*:Say 10 minuets...at Titians Turn?

CMO_LtJg_Hogan says:
CO: I can understand that.

CMO_LtJg_Hogan says:
*XO*: I'll meet you there. Hogan out.

CSO_LtCmdr_Stidd says:
COMM: Morpheus: When I have something, I will call you.  From now on, YOU WILL NOT CALL ME ANYMORE!  ::Stidd cuts the channel before Morpheus can respond.::

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
CMO: I just might drop by as though I was going to the same place while you are eating, if that's okay.

CSO_LtCmdr_Stidd says:
Computer: Computer, block all further incoming transmissions from that id.

XO_Cmdr_Lemmick says:
::smiles and heads for the main transporter room::

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::Walks around looking at the other shops::

OPS_Truus says:
TO: Power up shields again. Wait for them to fire.

EO_Ens_Garlingus says:
::nods to the CMO inadvertently overhearing the conversation over the com system and politely nods and walks back to his table reviewing the rest of the work orders::

Computer says:
Stidd: All further transmissions from Morpheus will be blocked as system not available.

CSO_LtCmdr_Stidd says:
Self: Good.  Now I might be able to get something done.

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
::continues sipping her drink::

TO Dawkins says:
OPS: Enemy is firing on us, sir. Returning fire--

OPS_Truus says:
TO: No no no, not yet-- argh! 

EO_Ens_Garlingus says:
::orders some food from the waiter and waits for it to arrive:: *CEO*: Lieutenant MacLeod, I believe I've got all our paperwork done.



XO_Cmdr_Lemmick says:
::materialize just outside Titans Turn and waits for Hogan. Straightens his collar, adjust his uniform:: Self: Why am I so nervous. It’s just a dinner.

CMO_LtJg_Hogan says:
::downs the rest of her drink and smiles at the EO and the CO:: CO/EO: Well, I hate to drink and run, but it appears I'm about to have some dinner now... ::nods and heads out of the bar::

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
:;watches as she leaves:: CMO: Enjoy yourself, Doctor.

EO_Ens_Garlingus says:
::waves at the CMO as she leaves::

OPS_Truus says:
::some minutes later, he emerges from the holosuite into the bar, looking rather grumpy:: Self: Even in simulations they don't listen.

CSO_LtCmdr_Stidd says:
*CO*: What is your current location, Captain.

CEO_Lt_MacLeod says:
*EO*:  Excellent, can you send me what you've got, I'm still waiting for Davis to show his face, might as well get all the ammunition I can.

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
*CSO*: In the bar on the starbase, Commander.

CSO_LtCmdr_Stidd says:
*CO*: Would you care for some company?

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
*CSO*: I'd love some, Commander, please join me.

OPS_Truus says:
::finds his way over to the CO:: CO: Mind if I sit?

CMO_LtJg_Hogan says:
::heads for the Titan's Turn::

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
OPS: Not at all, Truus.

CSO_LtCmdr_Stidd says:
*CO*: On my way.  ::Heads off for the bar::

CEO_Lt_MacLeod says:
::looks to am opening door, as Cmdr Davis comes into view and enters the room::  

OPS_Truus says:
::nods and sits:: CO: This'll sound kinda out-of-the-blue, but I just wanna say... I really don't envy you. ::laughs::

EO_Ens_Garlingus says:
::taps at his padd sending a compiled report over to the CEO's inbox:: *CEO*: Aye sir, sent.  What do you expect next?  I'm not used to handling the officer side of the house during dry-dock, this is much more paperwork than I've ever done.

Commander Davis says:
CEO:  Lieutenant.

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
OPS: Oh, why not?

CEO_Lt_MacLeod says:
Davis:  Commander.

CMO_LtJg_Hogan says:
::enters the Titan's Turn and looks around for the XO::

XO_Cmdr_Lemmick says:
::waves at Lt.JG Hogan:: CMO: Lieutenant...over here

OPS_Truus says:
CO: If you don't give orders -just right-, or at just the right times, people could die. That's a lot of baggage depending on a few split-seconds.

CSO_LtCmdr_Stidd says:
:: Enters the bar and looks for the captain.::

CMO_LtJg_Hogan says:
::spies the XO and heads over::

Commander Davis says:
 ::Moves to his desk and sits, activates computer terminal::  CEO:  I suppose you're here to get my final sign off on the repairs?

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
OPS: That's true. You have to have wisdom and some sort of a sense of how things are.

EO_Ens_Garlingus says:
::chomps away at the advanced replicated food served to him:: Waiter: Now why you expect me to enjoy this, when my ship has my favorite recipes and foods on file?  What makes your replicator better than mine?

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
::looks up as Stidd walks in:; CSO: Over here, Commander.

CEO_Lt_MacLeod says:
Davis:  Yes sir, my Captain is anxious to get underway.

XO_Cmdr_Lemmick says:
CMO: Thanks for joining me Lt...::pulls out a chair::

OPS_Truus says:
CO: I have those. I guess it's communication that I'm not so good at.

CSO_LtCmdr_Stidd says:
::Sees her with Truus and heads on over::  Self: This is not what I had expected.

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
OPS: You'll get it, Truus.

CMO_LtJg_Hogan says:
::takes a seat:: XO: Thanks...  and thanks for inviting me. It's amazing how a few drinks can make you pretty hungry...

Mr. Gerard says:
EO: What makes you think you know how to OPERATE a replicator... ::walks away muttering:: EO: Grease monkey...

OPS_Truus says:
::grins at Stidd:: CSO: Hey, pointy-ears. What's up?

XO_Cmdr_Lemmick says:
::sits down across from her:: CMO: I bet...what's your poison?

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
OPS: That might be your first lesson, Truus, don't point out someone else's differences.

EO_Ens_Garlingus says:
::shakes his head and let's the Bolian get away with that remark:: Self: humm... this IS good. 

CSO_LtCmdr_Stidd says:
ALL: Captain, ::Sizes Truus up after that comment:: Ensign.

CMO_LtJg_Hogan says:
::thinks:: XO: Well, I've been on a Singapore Sling streak... best not to break it...

Commander Davis says:
::looking at computer terminal and working on it as::  CEO:  Well, for the most part, I’m giving the refit an A-1 grade.  Surprising, given the technical expertise of your staff.

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
CSO: Commander, sit down and join us.

CSO_LtCmdr_Stidd says:
::Pulls up a chair and sits down.  When the waiter comes over he orders Valerian tea::

CEO_Lt_MacLeod says:
::bits lip::  Davis:  My staff?  really?

OPS_Truus says:
::humphs and sulks:: CO: Well, I wouldn't mind if someone called me... "big-ears" or something...

XO_Cmdr_Lemmick says:
::orders a Singapore Sling and a Budweiser Classic::

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::nods at a few crewmembers as she passes them::  Self: Which bar should I try?

XO_Cmdr_Lemmick says:
CMO: Okay...let's drop the ranks...were not on duty. Call me Dynar...okay?

Commander Davis says:
 ::looks up at MacLeod::  CEO:  A little unprofessional, but my team's help, we got the job done.

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
OPS: Okay . . . Big Ears. ::laughs::

CSO_LtCmdr_Stidd says:
aloud: Humans.

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
CSO: How can I be of assistance, Commander?

CMO_LtJg_Hogan says:
::smiles and nods:: XO: Very well then. You can call me Chase.

EO_Ens_Garlingus says:
::looks back at his padd and checks his inbox:: Self: 44??  How do these people keep up with their paperwork? ::wipes his mouth and cracks his neck as he stands from his seat::

CEO_Lt_MacLeod says:
::shakes head and smiles::  

Commander Davis says:
CEO:  You have something to say, Lieutenant?

CSO_LtCmdr_Stidd says:
CO: It has been quite a while since we could just talk.  I must admit I do miss those occasions now, Deb.

XO_Cmdr_Lemmick says:
CMO: Chase...I wanted to see how you were doing after that...::gets a glare in his eyes:: scum Everett took you hostage?

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
CSO: I do too, Stidd.  We haven't had them for a while.

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::checks out a couple of bars, but moves on::

OPS_Truus says:
::is silent, but seems intrigued that Stidd is being so informal with the CO::

CEO_Lt_MacLeod says:
Davis:  No sir.  

EO_Ens_Garlingus says:
::heads out the bar nodding to his fellow officers and heads out to the main shop area::

Commander Davis says:
CEO:  Hmmmm, not even a thank-you?

CEO_Lt_MacLeod says:
Davis:  Wouldn’t be my first choice, sir.

CSO_LtCmdr_Stidd says:
::Turns to Truus:: OPS: She and I go back quite a ways.  ::Looks to the CO:: CO: Back to the Pharaoh if memory serves.

CMO_LtJg_Hogan says:
::the smile slowly slips from her face and she looks to the table, playing idly with her fork:: XO: Well, I won't deny it was scary, but honestly, I've been through worse. I was more concerned with letting that creep get away.

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
CSO: I wasn't on the Pharaoh, Stidd.  I came here from the Apache.

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::stops and looks into another bar, sees some of her crew mates, nods to herself and heads in::

OPS_Truus says:
::waves to the CTO::

Commander Davis says:
CEO:  What would be your first choice?  ::smiles::

CSO_LtCmdr_Stidd says:
CO: Really.  I know we served on another ship before the DJ.  Was it the Sharikahr?

XO_Cmdr_Lemmick says:
::lifts her chin up:: CMO: Chase...it's my job to protect the crew and Captain. If someone messes with either then they mess with a bear trying to get some honey comb

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::sees a hand waving and notices Truus.  Catches a server, orders a drink and heads to the table::  OPS: Ensign

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
CSO: Nope, the Apache was my first posting.

CEO_Lt_MacLeod says:
Davis:  Depends, are we ignoring rank here?

OPS_Truus says:
CTO: You can just call me by name, ya know... Commander. ::clears his throat:: 

XO_Cmdr_Lemmick says:
CMO:I wouldn't let that scum get away with what he did...and he didn't.

EO_Ens_Garlingus says:
::heads into one of the shops and looks at some trinkets::

CMO_LtJg_Hogan says:
::chuckles:: XO: Playing the mother hen, are we? It's good to know you have our back, Comm... I mean Dynar

Commander Davis says:
CEO:  I can ignore rank, Mr. MacLeod.  Speak your mind.

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::grins slightly:: OPS: I see.  ::spies an empty chair and, after a quick glance around, sits as the server brings her her order::

XO_Cmdr_Lemmick says:
CMO: Mother Hen? ::smiles and sips his drink, hears the music:: You dance?

OPS_Truus says:
CTO: You know quite a few languages, huh? ::repeats the Ferengi curse she'd used back on the DJ:: Know anything besides profanities?

EO_Ens_Garlingus says:
::selects a small model of the starbase made of a blue titanium ore and purchases it:: Self: I bet Bubbles would like this. ::heads around looking for a turbolift::

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::takes the shot glass raises it slightly and tosses off a Ferengi toast, then slams the shot::

CEO_Lt_MacLeod says:
Davis:  I know we didn't exactly get along through this...  It was my intention not to let it be an issue.

Commander Davis says:
::nods::  CEO:  Go on.

CMO_LtJg_Hogan says:
::does some seated hip-hop moves:: XO: You betcha... come on... ::gets up and heads to the dance floor::

CSO_LtCmdr_Stidd says:
CTO: Nancy.  OPS: Now I know for a fact, she was on the Pharaoh with me.

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
OPS: Just a few things, Truus  ::grins::  But I do find that there are some times where only a Ferengi curse will do

XO_Cmdr_Lemmick says:
::follows the doctor:: CMO: I am going to guess you heard though?

OPS_Truus says:
::laughs:: CTO: Or a Klingon one. 

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
CSO: Stidd.  ::salutes with her empty glass, waves the server back and tells him to bring the bottle::

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
OPS: True.  But almost any culture can have some 'interesting' curses

CMO_LtJg_Hogan says:
XO: Heard what?

OPS_Truus says:
::nods and asks the waiter for a synthale::

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
CSO: Well, this has been a lovely chat, but I do have some business to take care of, so I will bid you all farewell for now.

CSO_LtCmdr_Stidd says:
::Nods to the captain as she leaves::

XO_Cmdr_Lemmick says:
CMO: Who took the runabout and went after Everett while the DJ hung in space...::smiles::

OPS_Truus says:
::eyes Stidd curiously:: CSO: You play chess?

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
::heads out and goes to the Titan's Turn looking for her XO::

CEO_Lt_MacLeod says:
Davis:  Problem is, you wouldn't let it be a non-issue...  You've been belligerent to my staff and my self, condescending.  And the only reason I didn't throw you out the nearest air lock was because this is your house, and I felt a certain amount of professional courtesy was in order.

CSO_LtCmdr_Stidd says:
CTO: Nancy, I was wondering something.  Has the captain been to Archturos lately that you know of?

CSO_LtCmdr_Stidd says:
OPS: I do, occasionally.

EO_Ens_Garlingus says:
::heads into a turbolift after finding one finally:: TL: Dry-dock Observation deck.

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
::Enters the Titan's Turn and looks around::

OPS_Truus says:
CSO: Let's play a game. ::grins:: Waiter: Bring us a chessboard.

XO_Cmdr_Lemmick says:
CMO: How can you dance to this music?

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
CSO: Not that I know of, Stidd ::nods at the server as he leaves the bottle::

CMO_LtJg_Hogan says:
::shakes her head:: XO: I heard rumors. Though I have to admit, I was tending to the wounded to catch up on what really happened.

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
::spots the XO and the CMO:: XO: Commander Lemmick!

EO_Ens_Garlingus says:
::heads off the turbolift and looks out at his ship:: Waiter: Coffee please.

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::opens the tequila and pours another shot::  OPS: So you play chess?  Chess is good, but you can't make much money off of it ::grins::

OPS_Truus says:
CTO: Money, psh. I just like the look on my opponent's face when they lose.

XO_Cmdr_Lemmick says:
::by force of habit goes to attention:: CMO: I think I am in big trouble

EO Penelope says:
EO: I'm an Officer, not a waiter! ::scoffs at the Ensign and walks away::

CSO_LtCmdr_Stidd says:
CTO: If I were to give you some information, would you use your contacts to run it down for me?

EO_Ens_Garlingus says:
::shrugs and heads to the replicator ordering a coffee as he observes the few worker bee pods scattered about the dry-dock::

CSO_LtCmdr_Stidd says:
OPS: set the board up.

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
::walks over to where they are:: XO/CMO: Commander, Doctor?  Are you enjoying yourselves?

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
OPS: Ahh ::nods and hides her smile by finishing off the shot::

OPS_Truus says:
::thanks the waiter and hands him a small tip, then sets up the pieces with himself as Black::

CMO_LtJg_Hogan says:
::still bopping to the music:: CO: Sure am, Captain... wanna join us? ::twirls and shakes her groove thing::

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::raises an eyebrow as she refills her glass:: CSO: I take it this information might have to do with one of our common backgrounds?

XO_Cmdr_Lemmick says:
::stays still and doesn't move::

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
::laughs:: CMO: Maybe later. ::turns to the XO:: XO: Commander, I was wondering if I might have a word with you?

CSO_LtCmdr_Stidd says:
::Stidd just looks at Nancy and says not a word::

XO_Cmdr_Lemmick says:
CO: Do I have a choice? ::tries to lighten up the situation::

OPS_Truus says:
CSO: If you're distracted, we could do this later.

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
XO: No. ::raises an eyebrow::

CMO_LtJg_Hogan says:
::isn't liking the faint signals she is getting from the Captain and shoots a worried look to the XO:: XO/CO: I'll leave you two alone. XO: Want me to order for you?

EO_Ens_Garlingus says:
::sits at a console and pulls up the engine management system of the Don Johnson reviewing the efficiencies MacLeod was showing him before::

Commander Davis says:
CEO:  You know, I have to deal with starship wrench pullers all day long, you're all alike.  Its your holier then thou attitude that landed your ship here in the first place.  You wanna help matters next time, leave your professional courtesy at the door, do your damn job as I lay it out for you and your ship will get fixed faster. 

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::raises her glass halfway, stops and looks back at Stidd:: CSO: Ahhh, I see ::tosses back the drink and sets the empty glass down, grabs her tricorder out of her bag and hands it to Stidd:: I'll do what I can

CEO_Lt_MacLeod says:
Davis:  Is your nose still out of joint because I countered your shift orders?

XO_Cmdr_Lemmick says:
::looks back at Chase:: CMO: Chase...yeah. I'll join you in a moment. ::doesn't even realized he did it, kisses her on the cheek and follows the captain::

CMO_LtJg_Hogan says:
::blinks at him, a little startled and heads back to the table to sit down. She begins munching on bread sticks and finishing her drink::

CSO_LtCmdr_Stidd says:
::He moves KP to KP2  Then takes the tricorder and inputs the names of the planets, dates of the attacks and the name of Morpheus::  CTO: The person on here must not know you are checking this out.  I want to know if he was at these places on these dates.

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
XO: I'm sorry to interrupt your evening, Lemmick. But you've been avoiding me for three weeks.  I'm still waiting for your report on the incident with Everett.  But what I'd really like to know is why you didn't clear the taking of the runabout with me before doing it.

EO_Ens_Garlingus says:
::shifts his gaze back out to the ship's curves:: Self: Mighty fine.  ::pulls up some personal messages and reads through them::

EO Davis says:
CEO:  Did you not learn the chain of command at the Academy?  This is my facility, you do what I say, when I say it, or you go sit it out and let me and my people do our job.

XO_Cmdr_Lemmick says:
CO:I did it because I had to. I wasn't going to let him get away with what he did to us. You had enough to deal with. It's my job to protect you and the whole crew. I failed at that...this was not only revenge but payback. He deserved what he got.

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
CSO: So in other words, the usual ::winks::

CMO_LtJg_Hogan says:
::tries not to watch the XO and the CO and orders a garden salad to pick at while she's waiting::

OPS_Truus says:
::allows a pawn to be captured by Stidd's but afterward defends himself well, and exploits his knowledge of every little obscure rule::

XO_Cmdr_Lemmick says:
CO:I am sorry I didn't come to you Captain.

EO Penelope says:
Security: That's him right there! ::points to Garlingus::

EO_Ens_Garlingus says:
::closes up his personal messages:: EO: What? What's going on?

CSO_LtCmdr_Stidd says:
::Nods to Nancy as he takes the Ferengi's queen followed by a bishop::

CEO_Lt_MacLeod says:
Davis:  Its basic engineering, you never, ever lock down and pull the swirl dampers until all the plasma conduits have been completely purged.  You could have cooked my engineers, and yours.

OPS_Truus says:
CSO: Wha? Hey, that's-- aww... ::mutters in Ferengi::

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
CSO: I'll see what I can dig up for you.  Anything else I should know about or watch for?  ::takes the tricorder back, taps in her security code and places it by her shot glass::

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
XO: I'm not saying I'm not happy with the outcome, Commander.  But you didn't follow procedure. You could have at least TOLD me you were taking a runabout and one of the security officers with you.

Security Officer says:
EO_Garlingus: The Lieutenant said you said she looked like a waitress?

EO_Ens_Garlingus says:
Security: Seriously?  What's this about? I made a mistake.

Commander Davis says:
::stands up::  This conversation is over.  ::hands a PADD to the CEO::  Here is my final report, Lieutenant.  You're ship is cleared.

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
OPS: I didn't know anyone still used that old curse ::winks::  An oldie but still a goodie

XO_Cmdr_Lemmick says:
CO: And you would have said I'm crazy and said no...sometimes rules have to be bent. I Should have told you yes...

CSO_LtCmdr_Stidd says:
CTO: Be ready to go through back doors to get the info.  He is Bravo Oscar, and deep too.

OPS_Truus says:
CSO: Fine, how about a rematch.

CEO_Lt_MacLeod says:
::takes the PADD::  Davis:  See, wasn't so hard, was it?  ::grins::

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
XO: Actually, at that point, I was willing to do whatever it took to get him.  You might have been surprised.  But the point is, you didn't.

Commander Davis says:
CEO:  You're dismissed, Lieutenant.


Security Officer says:
EO_Garlingus: Apologize.

XO_Cmdr_Lemmick says:
::nods:: CO: Understood Captain. You'll have my resignation on your desk at 0800hrs

CEO_Lt_MacLeod says:
::snaps to::  Davis:  Sir, aye aye sir.  ::turns and exits::

CSO_LtCmdr_Stidd says:
OPS: Word of advice, stop using the Karkarov gambit.  It has not worked since the early 21st century earth.

EO_Ens_Garlingus says:
::furls his brows:: EO: Sorry Lieutenant, I got my own coffee, see. ::holds up his empty cup::

OPS_Truus says:
::humphs:: Self: Vulcans.

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
XO: Resignation is unnecessary.  But I will have your report by 0800.  Understood?

CSO_LtCmdr_Stidd says:
::Gets up and exits the bar::

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::raises her shot glass:: OPS/CSO: Good game you two

XO_Cmdr_Lemmick says:
::nods:: CO: You'll have it by 0700hrs

OPS_Truus says:
::raises his glass:: CTO/CSO: A toast to the Don Johnson?

CMO_LtJg_Hogan says:
::starts eating her salad when it arrives and orders another drink, starting to feel the effects of the others::

XO_Cmdr_Lemmick says:
CO: If you'll excuse me Captain...my...dat...Chase is waiting.

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::pours another shot and toasts::  OPS: Of course

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
XO: Yes, yes, go ahead. I'm sorry for disrupting your evening.

Host Susan says:
XO_Cmdr_Lemmick says:
::re-joins the CMO and smiles at her::

Host Susan says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< End Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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