Host AGM-Rob says:
Last week on the USS Scimitar: The Scimitar command crew finished docking with Rampart Station, then attended a sector command meeting. After the meeting, the crew broke up into workgroups with their counterparts on the station and the 33rd Fighter Wing to discusse operation procedures and such. The Scimitar crew is now on shore leave for the next 48 hours.

Host AGM-Rob says:
############### Begin Scimitar Mission ##############

AXO_Ander says:
::in his quarters on the Scim...getting ready::

TO_Ahkile says:
@::steps out of the airlock on Rampart Station, contemplating his new assignment:: Self: I wonder where the Captain is?

CSOCartig says:
::in quarters on the Scimitar, using his shore leave time to relax::

AXO_Ander says:
::emerges from quarters wearing 20th-century flight suit, carrying helmet...bound for the TL and the holodecks::

CEOCraven says:
::in his quarters using up his free time::

CTO_Bucha says:
@::sitting in the station lounge getting lit up like a christmas tree::

AXO_Ander says:
::enters TL:: TL: Deck 8.

TO_Ahkile says:
@Computer: Locate Captain Ian-Bandra.

Host StanleyCO says:
@::looks over the starbase's status report and notices that the Scimitar's shore leave was to start 4 minutes ago::

CSOCartig says:
Self: I think I'll go take a look at the Starbase.

AXO_Ander says:
::TL deposits him on Deck 8...he gets out, decides to try the station's holodecks instead::

CEOCraven says:
::decides to see how things on the station are doing::

Dr_Early says:
@::Sitting at his desk, reviewing the medical readouts on Captain Ian::

Host StanleyCO says:
@*AXO* Are all your crew members on shore leave at this time?

AXO_Ander says:
::nods to the security officers at the airlock::

CTO_Bucha says:
@::talking to bartender about this and that...awaiting that cute ensign::

TO_Ahkile says:
<Computer> TO: The Captain is in sickbay, level 6.

CSOCartig says:
::walks out of his quarters and strides briskly towards the nearest turbolift::

Host Sec says:
::nods back at the AXO::

CEOCraven says:
::exits quarters and heads towards a turbolift::

TO_Ahkile says:
::heads to the TL::

Host Sec says:
::marks another officer off his list::

AXO_Ander says:
@::heads towards nearest companel and touches it:: *Stanley* Sir, we're just about disembarked. Still a few stragglers.

CMOMcCell says:
@::seated at a table in the station mess hall, reading a PADD::

Host StanleyCO says:
@*AXO* Very well.

Dr_Early says:
@::has lifted quarantine since the rest of the Scimitar seems healthy and no contagion seems present::

TO_Ahkile says:
@TL: Level 6. ::considers first statements to new Captain::

CEOCraven says:
::enters turbolift and begins trip to airlock::

Host StanleyCO says:
@*Dr Early* Doctor, have you discovered what caused Captain Ian-Bandra's illness?

CSOCartig says:
::walks into TL:: Computer: Deck 8. ::feels the pressure of the TL::

AXO_Ander says:
@::shrugs shoulders, heads for holodeck facilities...still a little self-conscious in his green flight suit::

TO_Ahkile says:
@::exits the TL and enters sickbay, notices the doctor:: Doctor: Can you help me find Capt. Ian-Bandra, please?

Dr_Early says:
@*Stanley* We have a lead, sir. Still trying to determine the exact cause.

CEOCraven says:
::exits turbolift and enters the airlock heading towards the station::

AXO_Ander says:
@::passes the station bar...sees Buchanan inside::

CTO_Bucha says:
@::getting tired of the music in the bar...wishes he had brought his guitar::

AXO_Ander says:
@CTO: Enjoying your time off, Cole? ::grins::

Host StanleyCO says:
@*Dr Early* Very well, keep me informed.

Dr_Early says:
@*Stanley* We have Captain Ian-Bandra in stasis for now.

CSOCartig says:
::gets off TL and goes into the station airlock::

CTO_Bucha says:
@AXO: You know it...have a seat. ::gulps drink::

CEOCraven says:
@::walks through the station's corridors::

AXO_Ander says:
@CTO: Thanks...I was just about to head to the holodeck...buddy of mine just sent me a holoprogram I haven't used in years.

CSOCartig says:
@::walks down the station corridor::

Host StanleyCO says:
ACTION: The last of the Scimitar crewmembers exit onto the starbase.

TO_Ahkile says:
Doctor: Have you seen Capt. Ian-Bandra?

CTO_Bucha says:
AXO:  I'm supposed to meet that ensign in here...I think she'll have friends. ::nudges Ed::

Dr_Early says:
::notes the medical computer is still doing universal search for comparable symptoms::

Host Sec says:
::locks the Scimitar airlock:: *Stanley* Scimitar is secure. All crew members have disembarked.

Host StanleyCO says:
*Sec* Very well.

AXO_Ander says:
::chuckles:: CTO: Hope she doesn't mind the old-fashioned getup. Speaking of which...anytime you want, there's an F-14 with your name on it.

CTO_Bucha says:
::orders another::

Dr_Early says:
::turns to see a young ensign calling to him:: TO: Yes?

CEOCraven says:
::continues walking though the station's corridors::

CTO_Bucha says:
::raises eyebrow::  AXO: Oh yeah.

TO_Ahkile says:
Doctor: Have you seen the Captain?

Dr_Early says:
TO: Captain Stanley is in his office, I believe.

CTO_Bucha says:
AXO: Have you met our new TO?

CSOCartig says:
::walks into the station's bar, nods at the CTO::

CTO_Bucha says:
::acknowledges CSO::

TO_Ahkile says:
Doctor: Oh, sorry. I meant the captain of the Scimitar. Captain Ian-Bandra.

CEOCraven says:
::finally makes his way into the station's bar::

AXO_Ander says:
CEO, CSO: Gentlemen...glad to see you here. Have a seat.

CSOCartig says:
::sits down in a chair, sees CEO come in::

CTO_Bucha says:
::tries to remember the new TO's name from briefing::

CMOMcCell says:
::stands up witth the PADD, completely self-absorbed, and exits the lounge.::

CEOCraven says:
::nods and takes a seat::

CSOCartig says:
AXO: Thank you.

Dr_Early says:
TO: Captain Ian-Bandra is indisposed at the moment. Why do you ask?

CEOCraven says:
AXO: Thanks.

CTO_Bucha says:
::admires 20th-century flight gear:: AXO: Nice threads. ::smiles::

CSOCartig says:
::nods to Craven::

TO_Ahkile says:
Doctor: I'm the new TO for the Scimitar. I can't seem to find any of the command staff, though.

AXO_Ander says:
CTO: Hey, it goes with the program...took a while to replicate the helmet, though.

Host Rob-AGM says:
ACTION: Those near the starbase fighter bay notice a increase of activity as a bunch of new fighters arrive at the station...

CEOCraven says:
::nods to Cartigan::

CMOMcCell says:
::walks into the station sickbay, through the main part, by the office and out into the medlab, still reading his PADD::

Dr_Early says:
::squints at the young officer:: TO: Ah, I see. I suggest you go to Station Ops to locate them. Or you could ask the computer to find them.

Dr_Early says:
CMO: Ah, Doctor...here is your new TO.

CTO_Bucha says:
::turns around on barstool to face CSO and CEO:: CSO/CEO: Care for some Aldebaran whiskey...it'll put hair on your chest.

TO_Ahkile says:
Doctor: That would be preferable. ::feels winded:: This station is big.

TO_Ahkile says:
::turns:: Doctor: Nice to meet you.

CMOMcCell says:
::Walks past Dr. Early, not even noticing him::

CSOCartig says:
CTO: Sure, sounds good. I don't want to get to drunk.

Dr_Early says:
CMO: Mr. McCellan, your attention, please.

AXO_Ander says:
::whispers:: CTO: Then Aldebaran whiskey is obviously not what he's looking for. ::grins::

Dr_Early says:
::notes the rudeness of this young doctor::

CMOMcCell says:
::snaps out of it a bit, where did he hear someone say that before...and turns around to see Dr. Early and some unfamilliar person::

CTO_Bucha says:
CSO: Drunk? This stuff builds character. ::smiles at Ed::

TO_Ahkile says:
::salutes to the doctor:: Ensign Jyg'Lo Ahkileez reporting, sir.

CMOMcCell says:
::eyes widen, somehow thinking he's gonna be in trouble::

CSOCartig says:
CTO: Well, then, lets try it!

CTO_Bucha says:
::orders a round for everybody...CSO, CEO, AXO, and himself::

Dr_Early says:
CMO: Could you give this lad some assistance, please.

CMOMcCell says:
::confused and disconcerted:: Early: Uh, yes.

CTO_Bucha says:
::hands drinks to fellow crewmates and raises glass::

CMOMcCell says:
Early: Uh, yes. I...uh...can. ::still trying to remember why that triggered a memory::

CSOCartig says:
::raises glass::

Host Rob-AGM says:
ACTION: Two very attractive ladies dressed in blue-collared uniforms walk into the CrashKart lounge on Starbase 51.

CEOCraven says:
::raises glass::

AXO_Ander says:
::raises glass:: All: Skole. ::drinks up::

CSOCartig says:
::drinks to the last drop::

CTO_Bucha says:
All: Here's to new crew members...and our promotions. ::looks at Ed::

Dr_Early says:
::notes PADD in McCellan's hand:: CMO: Something for me? ::points at PADD::

CTO_Bucha says:
::downs glass trying not to make the 'shot face,' seeing the hot young ladies::

AXO_Ander says:
All: Amen to that...and to many more in the future.

CMOMcCell says:
::conceals the PADD:: Early: No.

CEOCraven says:
::drinks most of the glass::

TO_Ahkile says:
::drops his salute:: ::no one seems to notice::

Host Barkeep says:
::holds a PADD with a bar tab out to the CTO:: CTO: Your thumbprint, please.

Dr_Early says:
::notes the CMO's odd look, stares a moment and shrugs::

Nurse_Dor says:
::walks into the lounge with her friend::

CTO_Bucha says:
::adds tip and opens tab for the two young ladies...and gives print::

CMOMcCell says:
::squints at Early, remembering something else:: Early: I'm sorry, do I know you from before the time the Scimitar docked?

Dr_Early says:
::sits back down at his desk, brows furl at CMO's question::

Dr_Early says:
CMO: No, I don't think so.

Host Barkeep says:
::notices that the CTO did not notice the total of the charges...shrugs...oh, well, not my problem...pockets the PADD::

CMOMcCell says:
::still has the strangest feeling::

CTO_Bucha says:
Ladies in blue: We're having a small party...care to join us?

Nurse_Dor says:
::orders a drink, lets friend choose her drink and sits down::

Nurse_Dor says:
::looks at friend:: CTO: All right.

Dr_Early says:
::studies McCellan's face, then shakes head negatively::

CTO_Bucha says:
::motions for barkeep to come over close::

Host Rob-AGM says:
ACTION: All the males in the CrashKart lounge are eyeing the two lovely ladies.

Host Barkeep says:
::leans towards the CTO::

TO_Ahkile says:
::wonders about the discourse between the two doctors:: Doctor(s): A moment of your time please. Can you direct me to the XO or second officer, please?

CTO_Bucha says:
Barkeep: Got anything blue back there? ::winks::

Dr_Early says:
::motions to CMO and resumes his review of the data::

AXO_Ander says:
::chuckles, watching Cole work::

Host Barkeep says:
CTO: Blue?

CMOMcCell says:
::sharp intake of air:: TO: Sure, I'll...uh, I'll take you there.

AXO_Ander says:
::notices Cole's statement:: CTO: Whoa there...the Aldebaran stuff is fine.

CTO_Bucha says:
::leans in, whispering:: Barkeep: You know the good...'forbidden stuff'?

TO_Ahkile says:
::follows the doctor::

CTO_Bucha says:
Barkeep: The hard stuff.

CMOMcCell says:
::leaves sickbay in a hurry to get away from this disconcerting feeling::

AXO_Ander says:
CTO: Cole...better ixnay on that. Maybe we could try some bloodwine instead...

CMOMcCell says:
::slows down in the corridor::

Host Barkeep says:
CTO: What exactly do you want?

CTO_Bucha says:
::really would like some Romulan ale::

TO_Ahkile says:
::stands patiently beside the doctor::

CSOCartig says:
::turns head towards Cole, knowing he's up to something::

CTO_Bucha says:
Barkeep: I heard a nasty rumor that I could sample some Romulan ale in here...  is that true?

CMOMcCell says:
::continues to walk toward the mess hall::

Host Rob-AGM says:
<Barkeep>CTO: Romulan ale? You want Romulan ale?

CTO_Bucha says:
::nods to barkeep to keep it quiet::

TO_Ahkile says:
::follows:: CMO: Why is the captain indisposed?

AXO_Ander says:
Barkeep: He asked if the rumor was true...not if he wanted Romulan ale. Just answer, please.

CTO_Bucha says:
Barkeep: Sure.

Dr_Early says:
::rises and walks over to stasis chamber...checks readings and frowns::

Nurse_Dor says:
::rolls eyes as friend complains about medical exams for certification::

CTO_Bucha says:
AXO: ::whispering:: I'm not tryin' to bust him...I'm tryin' to order it.

CMOMcCell says:
TO_Ahkile: You uh, you should like it on the Scimitar, fine ship. I want you to report to sickbay on the day after we depart the starbase...well, the day after we're allowed back on this ship.

CSOCartig says:
::turns towards CEO:: CEO: So how are things down in engineering?

Host Rob-AGM says:
::holds out a PADD for the CTO:: CTO: Your thumbprint, please.

AXO_Ander says:
::whispers:: CTO: Well, be careful. As far as I know, it's still on the 'verboten' list.

CMOMcCell says:
TO_Ahkile: The captain. Hmm...the captain, she is just indisposed at the moment.

CTO_Bucha says:
Barkeep: For?

TO_Ahkile says:
CMO: Okay. Who is the CTO?

Host Barkeep says:
CTO: To confirm your order.

CEOCraven says:
::turns attention towards CSO:: CSO: Last time I was there, things were quiet.

CTO_Bucha says:
::eyeing the ladies::

AXO_Ander says:
CTO: Cole...maybe you'd better order something else.

CMOMcCell says:
TO_Ahkile: The CTO is a fine friend of mine, Cole Buchanan. You play darts?

CTO_Bucha says:
Barkeep: I've never paid before I drank. ::smiles::

Nurse_Dor says:
::sees CTO looking at her smiles::

CTO_Bucha says:
::smiles back::

Host Barkeep says:
CTO: No thumbprint, no drink.

CSOCartig says:
CEO: You know, at the Academy, I was gonna go for engineering, until I decided I'd like science better.

CTO_Bucha says:
Barkeep: This just between you and me? Let me see that PADD.

Dr_Early says:
::frustrated at the strange readings::

TO_Ahkile says:
CMO: Occasionally. We Vulcans have better reflexes, so most other races don't think it is fair.

CEOCraven says:
CSO: I wanted to go for engineering from the first day.

Host Barkeep says:
::hands the PADD to the CTO::

CMOMcCell says:
TO_Ahkile: So, I have a formidable opponent.

Dr_Early says:
::sighs and returns to his seat::

TO_Ahkile says:
CMO: I'm happy to oblige anytime.

CMOMcCell says:
::arrives at the bar and enters, waiting for the TO to enter after him::

CSOCartig says:
CEO: True engineer blood...that's how it should be.

Dr_Early says:
::leans back, closes eyes to...think::

CTO_Bucha says:
::gives thumbprint:: Barkeep: Now, where's that ale...and send one to that honey over there... ::points at Nurse Dor::

CEOCraven says:
CSO: Yeah, I suppose so...

CTO_Bucha says:
::smiles::

TO_Ahkile says:
::follows the doctor in::

CMOMcCell says:
::walks up behind Cole and puts his hand on Cole's shoulder:: CTO: Cole, we have a new player.

Host Barkeep says:
::holds out hand for the PADD::

AXO_Ander says:
CMO: Welcome, Doc...who's your friend?

CTO_Bucha says:
::gives PADD back to barkeep...with a shifty look in his eye::

CTO_Bucha says:
CMO: Yes?

CMOMcCell says:
AXO_Ander: My friend here is our new TO, Ensign Ahkileez, I believe.

Host Barkeep says:
::takes the PADD and reachs under the counter with the other hand::

TO_Ahkile says:
::salutes:: Ensign Jyg'Lo Ahkileez reporting, sir.

Dr_Early says:
::head drops back, jaw drops down, a low snore is emitted::

CTO_Bucha says:
TO: At ease, son...we're on leave.

AXO_Ander says:
::stands up:: TO: Welcome aboard, Ensign. I'm Lieutenant Commander Edward Andersen, acting executive officer.

Host Rob-AGM says:
ACTION: A minute passes...then the CTO feels a tight grip on his shoulder.

TO_Ahkile says:
::stands at ease...rigidly::

Host Sec says:
CTO: Come with us, please, Commander.

CTO_Bucha says:
Sec: Now wait a minute! What's this about?

TO_Ahkile says:
AXO: Nice to meet you, sir.

AXO_Ander says:
::turns to see another security officer:: Sec: What's the problem here?

Host Sec says:
CTO: I believe you know what this is about, Commander. After all, you are a security officer.

CSOCartig says:
::turns and looks at the security officer, then down at Cole::

CTO_Bucha says:
Sec: I have done nothing wrong...I AM a security officer...and I KNOW what I have or haven't done!

TO_Ahkile says:
::puts out his hand in human mode of greeting:: CTO: Nice to meet you, sir.

Host Sec says:
CTO: So you do not consider buying an illegal substance in Federation space against the law?

AXO_Ander says:
TO: Not now, Ensign...

TO_Ahkile says:
::draws it back, noticing the CTO is indisposed::

CMOMcCell says:
::looks at Cole's drink:: Sec: Looks like Bolian cider to me.

TO_Ahkile says:
AXO: Sorry, sir.

AXO_Ander says:
Sec: Hold it...exactly what did he purchase?

CTO_Bucha says:
Sec: I have recieved nothing of the kind!

Host Sec says:
AXO: He attempted to buy Romulan ale from our undercover officer.

CMOMcCell says:
Sec: And isn't it illegal to sell Romulan ale?

AXO_Ander says:
Sec: Even if that is so, your officer was the first to ask him if he wanted to buy...that's entrapment in any Federation court, officer.

Host Sec says:
CMO: Yes it is, unless it is an undercover sting operation run by a station's or ship's security department with the CO's approval.

Host Sec says:
AXO: Not so...your man asked about it. And mentioned Romulan ale first.

Host Sec says:
CTO: Now come with us, please, Commander.

CTO_Bucha says:
Sec: I suggest you go about your business and leave me to my crew...I have much more important things to worry about than your petty sting operation. ::turns back around to the bar, ignoring the security men::

CMOMcCell says:
Self: Well, there's a conflict of interests if ever you needed one.

AXO_Ander says:
Sec: Not so. There are three witnesses...Mr. Buchanan asked your man if it was true that there was a rumor about sampling Romulan Ale. Your man then asked if he wanted it...

Host Sec says:
*Stanley, Security* Captain Stanley and Commander Gage to CrashKart lounge.

Host Sec says:
::looks at the AXO:: AXO: I suggest you watch yourself, Commander. We had the bar under security watch; if you want, we can play it back. Not cooperating will only make things worse.

CTO_Bucha says:
Sec: I'm under direct orders from Federation security...a sting in itself, you might say...to eradicate the sale of illegal goods here! What do you guys know?

TO_Ahkile says:
::steps up beside the CTO, defensively::

CTO_Bucha says:
SEC: I'll have your commbadges!  ::glances at Ed to play along::

Host Sec says:
CTO: I find that highly unlikely. But we can just wait for Captain Stanley to arrive. As the sector commanding officer I am sure he can straighten this out.

AXO_Ander says:
Sec: I will restrain myself, mister...and I am willing to cooperate.

CTO_Bucha says:
SEC: I'm sure he can! ::turns back to order another whiskey::

AXO_Ander says:
Sec: But you can expect a complaint will be filed with Captain Stanley about this.

Host StanleyCO says:
::arrives in the CrashKart lounge and talks with the security officer...then watches a quick playback and looks at the PADD::

CTO_Bucha says:
::casually takes a drink::

CMOMcCell says:
::pulls the eager beaver TO back from all this:: TO: I think it'd be a good idea, you staying out of this.

Host StanleyCO says:
::reviews that data, then heads over to the Scimitar officers::

TO_Ahkile says:
CMO: My previous military service has taught me to support my superiors.

CTO_Bucha says:
::drink in hand...casual::

CMOMcCell says:
TO_Ahkile: My common sense and Starfleet experience tells me you should step down.

Host StanleyCO says:
CTO: Commander, care to explain yourself? And before you say anything, I'd like for you to know I have seen a PADD with your thumbprint, as well as the bar visual records.

TO_Ahkile says:
CMO: Understood.

CMOMcCell says:
TO_Ahkile: Now come, let's see you with some darts in your hand.

CTO_Bucha says:
StanleyCO:  May we speak privately, sir?

TO_Ahkile says:
::follows the CMO to the dartboard::

Host StanleyCO says:
CTO: Negative. You folks have already made a scene.

Nurse_Dor says:
::looks at time, decides it's time to go back to the sickbay::

CMOMcCell says:
::picks up the darts and gives them to the TO::

Host StanleyCO says:
::does not look too pleased::

TO_Ahkile says:
::takes the darts from the doctor...scores 3 bullseyes and one 10-pointer for good measure::

CTO_Bucha says:
StanleyCO: Very well...I am under official top secret orders from Starfleet intelligence to find out anything if and when I can...about illegal sale and distribution of contraband goods...as you will see on your little video...that I did not touch, drink, or even see a Romulan ale.

AXO_Ander says:
Stanley: I'll verify that last, Captain.

CMOMcCell says:
TO_Ahkile: You are definitely on Ericson's team; they need the help.

CTO_Bucha says:
StanleyCO: I see your sting and mine have met face to face.

Nurse_Dor says:
::gets up to leave::

Host StanleyCO says:
CTO, AXO: Is that so. Do either of you have a copy of these orders?

TO_Ahkile says:
CMO: When will I be allowed into my quarters on the Scimitar?

CTO_Bucha says:
StanleyCO: No, sir...as you well know, there is no copy of these 'top secret' orders.

CMOMcCell says:
TO_Ahkile: As soon as the staion personnel let us. We're on lockdown.

Host StanleyCO says:
CTO, AXO: Keep in mind, lying to a commanding officer is against the UCJ...and that I can verify these orders, no matter how secret they are, as the sector commander.

TO_Ahkile says:
CMO: Understood. Will we be assigned temporary quarters on Rampart?

CMOMcCell says:
TO_Ahkile: I have no idea.

Nurse_Dor says:
::sees Dr. Early asleep:: Self: He works too hard. ::shakes her head::

TO_Ahkile says:
CMO: Okay. Another round of darts? I can get them all in this time if you'd like.

Host StanleyCO says:
CTO, AXO: I want you to understand that I do not like being lied to. So if he made a mistake, I suggest you come clean now.

CMOMcCell says:
::takes some darts off the TO:: TO: The same as your throw.

CTO_Bucha says:
Stanley: Sir, just as you...I have a duty to perform of great importance to the Federation. It would be a shame to let a petty drink while on leave...disturb this fact.

AXO_Ander says:
Stanley: He made no mistake, sir. In fact, I am willing to testify in court that your men entrapped Lieutenant Commander Buchanan. He saw not one drop of Romulan ale, nor received a promise that he would ever get any.

CMOMcCell says:
::throws the darts in the exact same sections as the TO, in the same order, even a similar pattern::

Host StanleyCO says:
AXO, CTO: I will ask you again. Are you under orders?

TO_Ahkile says:
CMO: Impressive, sir. You have superior hand-eye coordination for a human.

Host StanleyCO says:
AXO, CTO: I only want a "yes, sir" or a "no, sir." Nothing else.

CTO_Bucha says:
::looks at Ed::  Stanley: No, sir, of course not. There are no orders.

CMOMcCell says:
TO_Ahkile: I suppose.

AXO_Ander says:
Stanley: His statement is correct, sir.

CTO_Bucha says:
::feeling buzzed from the alcohol intake::

CSOCartig says:
::feeling a little drowsy, decides to leave the bar::

Host StanleyCO says:
AXO: The CTO is released to you. You will be responsible. I will review the facts. You are both to submit statements to me. I strongly suggest you do not lie to me. I will further review the data and make a decision at that point in time.

CEOCraven says:
::watches the activity in the bar::

CMOMcCell says:
::finally realizes he STILL has the PADD in his hand and feels weird for holding it and places it on a table::

CSOCartig says:
::walks out and walks down the corridor to shake it off::

AXO_Ander says:
Stanley: Yes, sir.

CTO_Bucha says:
Stanley: Yes, sir.

Host StanleyCO says:
AXO, CTO: Dismissed.

CEOCraven says:
::decides to leave the bar and talk a walk down one of those long corridors::

CMOMcCell says:
::notices that the security and CO are moving away from their prey and approaches Cole, leaving the PADD on the Table.::

CTO_Bucha says:
::turns back around and orders another whiskey::

AXO_Ander says:
::looks at Cole:: CTO: I can't take you anywhere, can I?

Host StanleyCO says:
::leaves the CrashKart lounge with the evidence::

CTO_Bucha says:
::tries not to laugh::

CMOMcCell says:
Cole: Seems I do have a match. I'll have to put him on Ericson's team.

CTO_Bucha says:
CMO: Make it so.

CMOMcCell says:
CTO_Bucha: Don't worry, we'll still beat 'em.

Host StanleyCO says:
########### Pause Mission ############
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