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USS Scimitar

Summary – 10811.03 - The crew have been granted some much needed shore leave on Starbase 123. Are they really going to FINALLY get there much sought after rest? Let's find out.

<<< Begin - No Rest for the Wicked >>>

CTO_Lt_Adalberto says:
::points at a flashy neon sign:: CO: That one looks good.....::reads the sign:: Patty's Pub. ::looks at Mac:: What do you say?

Host CO_Capt_MacAllister says:
CTO: Irish... wonder if they have Baileys. ::heads for the door::

CTO_Lt_Adalberto says:
CO: I was more thinking of an Irish car bomb myself. ::winks and starts racing for the bar::

XO_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::leaves the CIV to rest after an energetic 'christening' of their room::

OPS-Ens_Yor`KiE says:
::Walks from holodeck to promenade.::

<CSO_Lt_York> CNS: Sweetheart....I know you like to shop each time we stop at a new Starbase, but will our daughter really need yet another outfit...and a sailor one at that?

Host CO_Capt_MacAllister says:
CTO: Are you sure you want to go down that road again? ::overtakes Tony and bursts through the door::

XO_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::walks onto the promenade and sees the OPS and quickly tries to hide behind a clothes stall::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: Well, I thought it was cute...

CTO_Lt_Adalberto says:
::almost stumbles over a table:: Andorian: Sorry bro. ::runs after Mac:: CO: Why not?

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: Just wait until she's asking YOU for money to buy clothes! ::laughs::

<CSO_Lt_York>::smiles:: CNS: Fine, you can have it.

OPS-Ens_Yor`KiE says:
::Walks to clothes store and looks at the nice tropical shirts.:: XO: I take it you need new clothes?

<CSO_Lt_York>::goes somber:: CNS: Yes....quite.

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::thinks:: CSO: Actually, I think I like this one... ::holds up a cute blue onesie::

CTO_Lt_Adalberto says:
Barkeep: Barkeep! Two Irish car bombs, and a Baileys for the lass! ::points at Mac::

Host CO_Capt_MacAllister says:
CTO: Just remember what happened last time; didn't you almost lose your arm in that fight?

CTO_Lt_Adalberto says:
CO: Lost an arm, but got a hand.....four actually. ::laughs::

OPS-Ens_Yor`KiE says:
::Picks up the fire blaze shirt.:: XO I did see you, now what do you think of this?

<CSO_Lt_York>CNS: Why not.

XO_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::annoyed he didn't avoid the OPS:: OPS: I was just er... looking for a gift for the Captain... ::looks at the nearest item of clothing which happens to be lingerie for a three breasted alien:: But er... maybe er ::blushes an Andorian purple:: Maybe I should look elsewhere.

ACTION:  An announcement can be heard over the entire promenade.   "Baby Fair in Holodeck 6"

OPS-Ens_Yor`KiE says:
XO: I am sure they have something for you.

FCO_Ens_Uax says:
::wonders where everyone is.::

Host CO_Capt_MacAllister says:
CTO: I just knew you would end up enjoying yourself after that.

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::smiles:: CSO: You hear that? 

<CSO_Lt_York>CNS: Most certainly not...

XO_Cmdr_Idrani says:
OPS: No, it’s not for me... oh never mind. ::starts walking down the promenade::

CTO_Lt_Adalberto says:
::chuckles and takes the two 'bombs and hands Mac one and starts chugging his::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: What? We're out shopping anyway... Oh, I tired of shopping for her... let's go shopping for me!

OPS-Ens_Yor`KiE says:
XO: Wait, you didn't tell me if this suits me!


ACTION:  Another announcement quickly follows the first.  "Old Fashioned County Fair in Holodeck 2"

<CSO_Lt_York>::shakes his head in defeat and just follows::

OPS-Ens_Yor`KiE says:
::Throws the shirt on the rack almost knocking it over and heads out to the Klingon pub.::

FCO_Ens_Uax says:
::walks into the pub and sees the captain and the CTO sitting there. She walks over and clears her throat:: 

FCO_Ens_Uax says:
ALL: May I join you?

Host CO_Capt_MacAllister says:
CTO: Ah to hell with it. ::downs his car bomb::

XO_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::over his shoulder:: OPS: That's because I don't care!

CTO_Lt_Adalberto says:
::slams the glass back on the counter, done before the Cap'n even starts:: CO: HAH!

OPS-Ens_Yor`KiE says:
::Walks to bar.:: Klingon: Blood wine!

CTO_Lt_Adalberto says:
::looks up:: FCO: Um.....sure. Have a seat.

FCO_Ens_Uax says:
CTO: Thanks. I know we really haven't chatted much since I came on board. CO: How're you captain?


<Bartender>  CO/CTO:  I take it you two are on shore leave?

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: You know, we really should start talking about names... ::does a double-take as they pass a jewellery store:: Or diamonds! 

CTO_Lt_Adalberto says:
Bartender: What gave it away? Refill!

XO_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::walks into the bar upon seeing the crew, and sits down next to the CO, nodding to the group::


ACTION:  6 huge Klingons walk into the Pub where the CO and CTO are.


<CSO_Lt_York>CNS: Names, most definitely names.

OPS-Ens_Yor`KiE says:
::Takes blood wine and drinks.::

XO_Cmdr_Idrani says:
CTO: I thought you hadn't sobered from the last shore leave?

Host CO_Capt_MacAllister says:
::slams his glass down on the bar:: FCO: Hey Steph... 'scuse me. ::turns away slightly and tries to suppress the large burp trying to escape::

CTO_Lt_Adalberto says:
XO: So-....bered? What is this of which you speak? ::returns his attention to the new car bomb::

XO_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::closes his eyes as the CO turns into his face and burps:: CO: Salaam and good evening to you too.

CTO_Lt_Adalberto says:
::hears Mac burp and almost spurts beer out of his nose, but keeps it down::

<Bartender Ulax> CTO:  I've seen a few of you 'Fleeters in here. ::smiles::

FCO_Ens_Uax says:
:: Looks to the captain :: CO: I think this is the first time I've seen you like this Ethan.. NOT a pretty sight.

Host CO_Capt_MacAllister says:
::turns back:: FCO: Sorry about that, it's been a while since I've had a car bomb. ::smiles::

CTO_Lt_Adalberto says:
::whispers:: FCO: He's lying, we have one every lunch break in his ready room.

FCO_Ens_Uax says:
CO: Hmmm, obviously. Bartender: a Car bomb. I guess I have to catch up now huh?

OPS-Ens_Yor`KiE says:
::Grabs some Gagh as he goes next door, which incidentally was the diamond store.::

XO_Cmdr_Idrani says:
FCO: Yes, they eat too. I once found a tuna sandwich stuffed behind one of the consoles. Stank the place out for weeks.

<Ulax> FCO:  Coming right up.

Host CO_Capt_MacAllister says:
::swats the CTO on the back of the head:: XO: Where's Sumner? I'm not used to seeing you off duty without her.

<CSO_Lt_York>CNS: I know you've been reading the Trill baby registry. ::smiles:: What ideas have you had so far, love?

FCO_Ens_Uax says:
XO: Somehow I can believe that. 

XO_Cmdr_Idrani says:
CO: She's... recuperating.

CTO_Lt_Adalberto says:
XO: Too much information, Blue.

OPS-Ens_Yor`KiE says:
::Walks round trying to avoid the sales person.::

CTO_Lt_Adalberto says:
::finishes the second car bomb, and winks at the tall, muscled Klingon woman::

Host CO_Capt_MacAllister says:
XO: Forget I asked. ::grins and downs his baileys::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::is distracted by the diamonds:: CSO: Hmm? What? Oh... names... what's the name of this one?

<Klingon Woman>  CTO:  You wouldn't be more than a snack human.  :;snarls at the CTO::

XO_Cmdr_Idrani says:
CTO: Says the guy who's walked around on duty naked at least 3 times since I met him...

OPS-Ens_Yor`KiE says:
Sales person: Tell me, dear lady. How much? ::Reeks of blood wine::

FCO_Ens_Uax says:
::shakes her head and gets ready for the inevitable now:: 

Host CO_Capt_MacAllister says:
CTO: Tony...

OPS-Ens_Yor`KiE says:
::Grabs a nice looking ring ready to walk out.::

CTO_Lt_Adalberto_ says:
CO: Yes Mac?

CTO_Lt_Adalberto_ says:
::orders over a round of shots::

Host CO_Capt_MacAllister says:
CTO: Drop it.

<Sales Lady>  OPS:  Excuse me Sir!   You must pay for that first!

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::tugs on his sleeve:: CSO: Will... look how beautiful it is!

OPS-Ens_Yor`KiE says:
Sales lady: Huh? This is mine. ::Heads for the exit.::

CTO_Lt_Adalberto_ says:
CO: I most certainly will.....n...::looks at the angry looks from the Klingons:: Will, yes will.


<Sales Lady>  OPS: No it isn't!  All:  Security!!!

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::sees the crazy Vulcan out of the corner of her eye:: Self: Oh, Gods...

Host CO_Capt_MacAllister says:
::grins::


ACTION:  2 large Lurians head straight for the OPS officer.


<CSO_Lt_York>CNS: Yes pet, it's quite lovely. ::looks longingly at the nearest pub::

XO_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::looks at the shot:: CTO: I didn't drink alcohol before I met you. Then I saw you being drunk and decided to stick with that decision unless I'm in my quarters for the night. No thanks. ::pushes the shot over to the FCO to down::

OPS-Ens_Yor`KiE says:
Sales lady: It is, Ooh, who’s Targ is this?

FCO_Ens_Uax says:
::moves to the far side of the bar and just waits for the fists to start flying:: 

Host CMO_Cmdr_Abmeraz says:
::strolls through the many passageways with his wife, looking at shop windows.:: Self: How boooooooooooooring can a shore leave be? ::sighs::


<SEC_Zorn> OPS: Oi you, noooo!

CTO_Lt_Adalberto_ says:
XO: Wimp. ::laughs and downs the shots::

OPS-Ens_Yor`KiE says:
::Staggers slightly and falls over the sales lady::

<CSO_Lt_York>CNS: Oh for the love of......what is he doing NOW? ::looks at the OPS officer::


<SEC_Zern> OPS: Hula.. I mean Rings are to be paid for.

OPS-Ens_Yor`KiE says:
Sales Lady: I’m sorry I don’t think we know each other.

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: Well, go after him! He's obviously drunk and there's a reason why Vulcans don't drink!

ACTION:  The 6 Klingons in the bar begin to fight among themselves.


<CSO_Lt_York>CNS: I'd much more like to watch actually.

XO_Cmdr_Idrani says:
Klingons: Would you keep it down please!?

ACTION:  A large Targ rips down the hall towards the CMO and his lovely wife.

CTO_Lt_Adalberto_ says:
::looks over his shoulder:: Self: Great.....drunk Klingons. And here I thought I was on shore leave.

<Klingon 1>  XO:  You want in on this, little blue man?!

OPS-Ens_Yor`KiE says:
Sec: Urg, where’d my Targ go?

<SEC_Zorn> Sales Lady: Is this puny Vulcan annoying you?

CTO_Lt_Adalberto_ says:
XO: Can't you call security or something? Someone's going to lose an arm, and it sounds like it will be Blue.

CMO_Cmdr_Abmeraz says:
::Sighs once more as he moves along his wife, unexpectedly to the next shop window.::

Host CO_Capt_MacAllister says:
::turns and sees the Klingons fighting:: CTO: Did you do that? ::points at the Klingons::

XO_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::stands up and looks down on the Klingon:: Klingon: Little? LITTLE?!

<Sales Lady>  Zorn:  He is a thief!

FCO_Ens_Uax says:
::grabs the phaser she had in her tunic and sets it to max stun:: 

CTO_Lt_Adalberto_ says:
CO: I haven't even stood up yet! How could I possibly have?

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: Well, I like this one. ::points at the ring:: Not too big, not too small... you know my mother has been sending me jewellery catalogues. But of course, you're choosing to ignore them...

CTO_Lt_Adalberto_ says:
::grabs the XO's tunic:: XO: Stand down, sir.

Host CO_Capt_MacAllister says:
CTO: I know you Tony... 'nuff said.

<CSO_Lt_York>CNS: Don't rush me....you know what I'm like with all this....family stuff. I'll get there....really. ::smiles::

CTO_Lt_Adalberto_ says:
::chuckles::

OPS-Ens_Yor`KiE says:
::Drops ring to see it roll to Solaa.:: Sales lady: I most certainly not thief. I bought it earlier for a friend.

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::chooses not to mention the incredibly gorgeous engagement ring John Powers gave her::

XO_Cmdr_Idrani says:
CTO: Now who's the wimp? I say we're off duty... and we haven't done this for a while…and since when have I condoned this behaviour...

Host CO_Capt_MacAllister says:
::swings round to the XO:: XO: Put it away Thalev that's not our fight.

ACTION:  The Klingons friends gather behind him.  They are larger than the XO.

CTO_Lt_Adalberto_ says:
CO: He's really doing that? Well......his fight.

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: Fine, fine... I'm starving! Let's go eat...

XO_Cmdr_Idrani says:
Klingons: And from what house are you? The house of Jack and the bean stalk?

ACTION:  One of the Klingons begin to laugh and pushes his friend into the CTO.

CTO_Lt_Adalberto_ says:
::spurts out beer as he hears the XO deliver his pun:: XO: Ha ha ha that was a good one.

CTO_Lt_Adalberto_ says:
::almost falls over::

CTO_Lt_Adalberto_ says:
::swings his chair around:: All: OKAY WHO SPILLED MY DRINK?

XO_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::laughs with the Klingon:: Klingon: Let's have a drink, my warrior friend!

<CSO_Lt_York>CNS: Chinese? Italian? Klingon?

Host CO_Capt_MacAllister says:
CTO: Easy tiger. ::downs his second car bomb::

OPS-Ens_Yor`KiE says:
::Heads for Solaa.:: Lt: Present... ::Puts hand on head.::

ACTION:  4 of the Klingons grab the XO and begin to swing him back and forth.

XO_Cmdr_Idrani says:
Klingon: Weee!

FCO_Ens_Uax says:
::shakes her head:: All: Boys, boys, boys. 

<Klingon Woman>  CTO:  I did!

XO_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::shakes a foot loose and kicks one of the Klingons in the eye::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::is stunned as the crazy Vulcan gives her the stolen ring:: OPS: Are you DRUNK, Yor'KiE?!

OPS-Ens_Yor`KiE says:
Solaa: I only had da fun.

CTO_Lt_Adalberto_ says:
Klingon_Woman: Well....you can always buy me a new one. ::gives a charming smile.:: And please tell them to put the tiny Andorian down...he has a big mouth, but not worth it.

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
OPS: You're going to be arrested, you know?! ::turns to the CSO:: CSO: Deal with him, I'm going to return this ring... 

<Klingon 2>  XO:  Why you worthless P'taq!

Host CO_Capt_MacAllister says:
::Watches the XO wondering if he's getting seasick yet::

XO_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::shifts his weight onto the Klingons to help them all fall over the bar:: Klingon: Honourless P'Tach who fights without warning!

<CSO_Lt_York:: ::grabs the OPS by the shoulder:: OPS: Come on kid, you need to sleep it off.

OPS-Ens_Yor`KiE says:
Solaa: An den? ::Falls flat in front of her turning the table over and the glass goes flying to hit her.::

XO_Cmdr_Idrani says:
Klingon 2: And why not! ::thrusts a fist in his direction::


<Klingons Woman>  How about you try and talk me into having them let him go?

CTO_Lt_Adalberto_ says:
::leans in:: Klingon Woman: I know Klingon massage.


<Sec_Zorn> ::grabs OPS by the shoulder:: OPS: Come with us.

Host CO_Capt_MacAllister says:
::shakes his head and ducks as a glass comes flying towards him before taking another drink::

CTO_Lt_Adalberto_ says:
<CSO_Lt_York:: CNS: Ryn, pet. Are you alright?

<Klingon 3>  ::grabs the XO as they all fall on top of him and pin him to the floor::

FCO_Ens_Uax says:
:: stands back then decides to get into the fray. Walks up to the Klingon woman and gives her a shot to the ribcage:: Self: I'm going to regret this in the morning.


<SEC_Zern> CSO: I believe that is evidence. ::points to the ring and holds out a hand::

OPS-Ens_Yor`KiE says:
::Is out cold and reeking of alcohol with bruises everywhere.::

CTO_Lt_Adalberto_ says:
::thinks this is not working::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
OPS: I'M GOING TO KILL YOU, YOU CRAZY VULCAN!!

<Klingons Woman> FCO:  And I know how to break every bone in your puny body.  ::back hands the FCO::

<CSO_Lt_York>CNS: Give them the ring and let them deal with it, love....::grabs her hand:: Come now.

<SEC_Zorn> CSO: Now, now. Just hand it over and you can go. I know it was this puny Vulcan.

XO_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::kicks and squirms his way out of the pin and takes a nearby bottle and slams it over the closest Klingons’ head::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::gets up, fuming:: CSO: Where did that crazy thing go?! ::throws the ring at the security officer::

CTO_Lt_Adalberto_ says:
::falls over, holding his chin:: All: THAT'S IT! ::jumps up and leaps from the barstool onto the bar table and grabs a pint and throws it at the Klingon manhandling the XO::

Host CO_Capt_MacAllister says:
::sees the FCO fall to the floor and jumps on the Klingon woman::

FCO_Ens_Uax says:
::takes the hit and stands there:: Klingon: That hurt, not bad.

CTO_Lt_Adalberto_ says:
::Leaps off the counter straight into the second Klingon, trying to help the XO get up::

ACTION: The Klingon that is hit by the bottle grabs for the XO

XO_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::grapples with the Klingon:: Klingon: You know you fight like a Ferengi ::headbutts::

<Klingon 4>  Gets up from the floor and walk to the table they were at and retrieves his Bat'leth.

<SEC_Zern> CSO: Thank you. ::grabs OPS and takes him away::

<Klingon 1>  XO:  And you fight like a Packled!  ::tries to bite the XO::

XO_Cmdr_Idrani says:
Klingon 4: Hand to hand too tough for you, is it? Warrior race… HA!

FCO_Ens_Uax says:
::sees the one Klingon moving away and grabs for her phaser waiting for the Klingon to make the move:: 

Host CO_Capt_MacAllister says:
::picks himself up off the floor as he realizes he missed the Klingon by a wide margin and tries to get his bearings::

OPS-Ens_Yor`KiE says:
::Is dragged, his funny blood bleeding on the way::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: That Vulcan is nothing but trouble! ::hears the fight in the pub:: 

CTO_Lt_Adalberto_ says:
::jumps down and grabs the Klingon holding the XO from behind and puts all his weight into getting him lose:: XO: There sir, you owe me a drink after this!!! ::pulls the Klingon off and kicks him in the back of the knee and delivers a punch to his jaw::

XO_Cmdr_Idrani says:
Klingon 1: Let me rephrase, you fight like a disabled Ferengi woman! ::punches::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::grabs the CSO by the arm and drags him:: CSO: What now?!

<CSO_Lt_York>CNS: Reminds me of me a few years ago... ::looks over at the pub:: Sounds like a brawl.

<Klingon 4> ::sees his friend go down and runs with the Bat'leth raised, bringing it down just as the CTO moves, severing his leg just below the knee.

<SEC_Zern> Zorn: Wait until cousin Zarn hear about this one.

Host CO_Capt_MacAllister says:
::shakes his head and thinks for a moment before jumping into the fray screaming at the top of his voice:: All: BANZAI!!!!!!!!

<SEC_Zorn> Zern: Yeah! Hey, want to go get a sandwich?

FCO_Ens_Uax says:
::fires her phaser point blank into the klingon:: 

ACTION:  OPS is being escorted to the brig.

CTO_Lt_Adalberto_ says:
::topples over screaming, holding his leg::

FCO_Ens_Uax says:
Klingon: take that! 

XO_Cmdr_Idrani says:
CO: Suicide squad...HATAAACK!

ACTION:  2 of the Klingons are out cold.

OPS-Ens_Yor`KiE says:
::Awakens seeing himself being dragged.:: Self: That's weird.

CTO_Lt_Adalberto_ says:
::squirms on the floor, spraying blood::

OPS-Ens_Yor`KiE says:
::Grabs Zorn::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::marches over to the pub and ducks quickly as she is nearly hit by a flying something:: Aloud: Oh my God! What is going on here?!

<Klingon 4>  ::falls over, stunned::

<CSO_Lt_York>::pulls her back:: CNS: You are NOT going in there.

XO_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::turns and sees the blood:: *Infirmary*: Medical Emergency, Promenade section 3.

OPS-Ens_Yor`KiE says:
SEC: Let me go, boy!

FCO_Ens_Uax says:
::races over and tries to stem the bleeding:: 

CTO_Lt_Adalberto_ says:
::loses consciousness from shock::

ACTION:  A small green body flies out of the pub barely missing the CNS.

<SEC_Zorn> OPS: Don't make us double team belly flop your ass.

CSO_Lt_York says:
::pulls her farther from the door:: CNS: Come on, let's stand back.

Host CO_Capt_MacAllister says:
::sights the one Klingon that's on his feet and swings his elbow round at his face::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::notices that nearly all of the participants are Scimitar crew:: CSO: I'm dealing with a bunch of alcoholics on this damn ship! ::ducks as something else flies near her:: CSO: What the hell was that?

OPS-Ens_Yor`KiE says:
::Has a racking headache.:: Sec: Should I administer the Vulcan Death Grip?

<SEC_Zern> ::applies a hypo to OPS and sedates him::

OPS-Ens_Yor`KiE says:
::Grabs one by the shoulder dropping him to unconsciousness.:: Sec 2: See he's dead.

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
Aloud: Where is Security?! 

ACTION:  The Lurians throw the unconscious body of the OPS officer into the brig.

CSO_Lt_York says:
CNS: I like them. ::shrugs:: Seems like there's a man down....and a bunch of barbarians too.

<SEC_Zorn> ::throws OPS in the brig, hard::

<SEC_Zorn/Zarn> ::head over to the bar::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: Oh, no you don't! Don't you dare go in their either! Find me a phaser!

CSO_Lt_York says:
::taps his badge:: *SEC*: Security to ....::looks up:: Paddy's Pub. Immediately.

OPS-Ens_Yor`KiE says:
::Hits back wall of brig and rushes the sec, grabbing something. He looks down to see a phaser.:: Sec: Ooh, did you want this?

CSO_Lt_York says:
CNS: Oh I'm staying right here, love. Worry not.

<MO Payne>  ::runs headlong down the promenade to the pub::


<SEC_Zorn> ::runs into the bar, phasers drawn and separates the Klingons from Starfleet::

<SEC_Zern> ::does his part too, regretting the sandwich will have to wait::

FCO_Ens_Uax says:
::slips into the background and disappears out another exit:: 

Host CO_Capt_MacAllister says:
::fights his way through the Lurians toward the CTO::


<SEC_Zern> ::lets the CO through::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::stands in the doorway of the pub, steaming with anger::

<MO Payne>  ::enters the bar:: All:  What in the name of Sam Hill is going on here?


<CTO_Lt_Adalberto>::mumbles incoherently as he squirms around on the floor::

XO_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::points to the blood:: MO: Really... 8 years medical school...

Host CO_Capt_MacAllister says:
MO: Stem that bleeding now! ::points to the leg:: XO: Find Commander Abmeraz and get him down here.

CSO_Lt_York says:
CNS: Looks serious....::watches from the door::

<MO Payne>  :: rushes over the the CTO and begins to work on him :: *Sickbay*:  2 for emergency transport!

CSO_Lt_York says:
::pulls her into his arms::

<SEC_Zern> CNS: Yoohoo! ::waves::

XO_Cmdr_Idrani says:
*CMO*: Idrani to Abmeraz. Report to station Infirmary immediately.

Host CO_Capt_MacAllister says:
Zern: I want this lot taken in to custody.


<SEC_Zern> CO: No s..andwich. You can join them too. You and all your crew involved in this brawl are under arrest.

Host CO_Capt_MacAllister says:
Zern: Hey, they started it.

ACTION:  The Targ takes a turn into the shop as well.

<SEC_Zorn> CO: And when we have to end it, we don't like that. You are ALL coming to the brigs until this is sorted out. ::starts moving the CO and XO to the door::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::frowns at the Security officer::

<SEC_Zern> Zorn: I'll go get that female that I saw running away.

CMO_Cmdr_Abmeraz says:
::Startled by the sudden call.:: *XO*: Abmeraz here, we'll be right there. Something wrong? ::Grabs his wife by the arm and starts heading towards the infirmary in a fast pace.::

ACTION:  The familiar whine of the transporter beam takes the CTO and MO Payne to sickbay.

CSO_Lt_York says:
CNS: This is better than the Apache....honestly. ::wide eyed::

XO_Cmdr_Idrani says:
*CMO*: Yes. CTO has been injured severely.

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::glares at Will:: CSO: Whatever. You're just sad you didn't join in on the "fun".

CSO_Lt_York says:
CNS: Perhaps...

ACTION: The Targ is tearing through the shop, barely missing the CMO.

CSO_Lt_York says:
CNS: Back in the day I would have thrown the first punch.

<SEC_Zorn> ::leads the CO and XO to the brig:: CO/XO: It usually isn’t the Starfleet officers who are the trouble makers. This is more of a formality. You'll be gone again in no time.

CSO_Lt_York says:
::walks after the security teams:: CNS: Come on, let's get to the Brig. See if we can help.

Host CO_Capt_MacAllister says:
Zorn: I hope so, we have an officer down and I want to check on him.

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: This is just ridiculous! 

CMO_Cmdr_Abmeraz says:
::Almost stumbles over something that streaks by.:: *XO*: Severely injured? What happ... Whoah... what was that? Sorry... something came by here. Can you describe the injury? ::Starts running out of breath.::

CSO_Lt_York says:
::holds her hand:: CNS: I know love....but at least you and our child aren't hurt....

<SEC_Zorn> CO: Get that female officer of yours down here and it'll be quicker.

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: I'm furious! This should not have happened! All of them are going to be coming in to my office for anger management sessions!

XO_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::walks with the CO and SEC:: *CMO*: Adalberto and Leg of Adalberto seem to have been separated.

CSO_Lt_York says:
::squeezes her hand:: CNS: There, there.

CSO_Lt_York says:
::arrives at the Brig:: CNS: You think you should perhaps go to the Infirmary?

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: Why me?

CMO_Cmdr_Abmeraz says:
::puffs and groans of the strain going with the fast pace.:: *XO*: Ouch... that... sounds... rather.. pa... painful.

CSO_Lt_York says:
CNS: You are the Counsellor, sweetie. ::smiles:

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: Oh... right. I am, aren't I?

XO_Cmdr_Idrani says:
::hears the CMO’s panting:: *CMO*: Are you and your wife... Doctor! This is an emergency!

Host CO_Capt_MacAllister says:
::takes a seat in the brig:: Zern: At least extend us the courtesy of letting us know what's happening with him.

CSO_Lt_York says:
::smiles and gives her a kiss:: CNS: I'll see if I can't help here, give a statement or something. You get up there and assist in what you can.

ACTION:  The Targ still has not been caught with all the other security concerns and quickly makes it's way to the security office.

<SEC_Zern> CO: I promise I'll keep you informed. Now, your FCO?

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
CSO: Fine fine... ::walks from the brig to the turbolift, sulking::

CMO_Cmdr_Abmeraz says:
*XO*: No we're not... now make sure that the leg and Adalberto stay together... so to speak. We're on the way. ::Mumbles something::

CSO_Lt_York says:
::steps into the Security Office:: All: Where is Captain MacAlist...air?

Host CO_Capt_MacAllister says:
Zern: Not a clue, I lost her in the fray.

ACTION:  The Targ heads straight for Zern.

<SEC_Zern> CO: Use your communicator before I take it away to order her here.

Host CO_Capt_MacAllister says:
::points:: All: TARRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRG!

CSO_Lt_York says:
::turns around and kicks the beast hard::

<SEC_Zern> All: DINNERRRR!

CSO_Lt_York says:
Targ: STAY DOWN!

CSO_Lt_York says:
::turns around:: All: I was saying where is the Captain?

ACTION:  The Targ stops and sits in front of the CSO.

XO_Cmdr_Idrani says:
*CMO*: Sorry can't hear you... you'd never believe there's a Targ heading right for us!

FCO_Ens_Uax says:
::hears everyone's been taken to the brig :: feels she should show her face :: starts heading for the brig:: 

Host CO_Capt_MacAllister says:
Zern: If I know the FCO she'll be here soon.

FCO_Ens_Uax says:
::just as the captain finishes the sentence Stephanie walks in the door of security :: ALL: What in the Sam Hill actually went on?

Host CO_Capt_MacAllister says:
FCO: You don't want to know.

ACTION:  The Targ sits there, waiting on the CSO.

FCO_Ens_Uax says:
CO: Ethan, I'm sure I don’t... 

<<< Pause Mission >>>
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