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Cmdr Richmond:
<<<<<Many Happy Returns, Part 1>>>>
 
Cmdr Richmond:
<<<<Begin>>>>
 
Cmdr Richmond:
::sat in his office::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: makes his way to Commander Richmond’s office, not really noticing anything else going on around him. ::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Toggles the door chime. ::
 
CSO Ens Fereaud:
::At Sci1::
 
Cmdr Richmond:
Derot: Well, I'm glad we could be of assistance.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Walking along the station promenade, looking for the infirmary::
 
Cmdr Richmond:
XO: Come in
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
:: deep in thought, watching the Scimitar depart::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Walks into the Commander office. :: Richmond: Lt. Commander A'an Selzah, reporting per instructions sir.
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
::Sits at his panel, blankly running diagnostics on the engines.::
 
Cmdr Richmond:
XO: Thank you, Commander. One moment, please.
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
<Disregard and delete last line>
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
::Walks, in CIV’s on the promenade of the station:: Self: My, my, there are a lot of pretty people here.
 
Gul Derot:
::Stands behind the Commander, observing the window who has a convenient look towards the random work bees who seem to float around his ship. With a curse as he notices the condition of his ship wrecked hull he slowly turns around as he hears the doors opening::
 
CEO Ens McKnight:
::wonders around the promenade, he drops his shoulder bag for a second and looks across the area::
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
:: sighs as it warps off, elastic-band-style:: Self: Well, that was... something. :: turns and prepares to head back to the infirmary to get her medical notes on Esjam together::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Looks at a map of the station:: Self: Lost again.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Fights off the sudden feeling of disgust at the sight of Derot, but maintains his composure...for now. ::
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
:: spots the FCO and smiles slightly. At least, she hopes it looks like a smile::
 
Gul Derot:
Cmdr_Richmond: I told you I appreciate the help, as slow as it may be but-- ::Pauses as he notices the new.. Bajoran arrival::
 
CEO Ens McKnight:
::looks at the assignment on his PADD:: Self: Normal duty at last. ::he picks his bag up and wonders over to a window::
 
Cmdr Richmond:
Derot: Is there a problem, Gul Derot?
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
::Grabs a PADD out of a black velvet satchel. Spots the CIV.:: CIV: Hello, Commander, how are you?::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Continues on his way to the infirmary and spots someone who he thinks looks a lot like the FCO::
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
:: nods to the FCO:: FCO: Ensign. :: turns to head in the direction of the infirmary, expecting the FCO to follow:: FCO: So, how are you settling in?

FCO Ens Orpax:
::Follows the CIV, and spots the CMO, nodding.:: CIV: Very well, actually, all things considered. How are you?
 
Gul Derot:
::Snarls as he studies the XO, he takes a few steps past the Commanders table and stands before the XO. With a growl he quickly turns around to face the Commander again:: Commander: You presume to insult me with this filth presence? I assure you, you're generosity will only help you so much with me!
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Now sees Suder as well and jogs over to them:: FCO/CIV: Hello!

CEO Ens McKnight:
::he looks at the wares in the window, noting someone walking towards him in the corner of his eye:: Self: Scar on the bridge of his nose...that’s him.
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
CMO: Hey there, enjoying the station?
 
Gul Derot:
::Turns to face the XO's direction, he takes a step towards him and pauses:: XO: What are you looking at, Bajoran?
 
Cmdr Richmond:
Derot: Excuse me, Derot, but Commander A'an is a highly respected member of our crew.
 
Cmdr Richmond:
XO: Thank you, Lieutenant. I'll handle this.
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
CMO: Doctor, I was just looking for you. I'll need access to your office when we get back onto the Seleya. :: glances at the FCO:: I'll explain later.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Growls slightly, takes a few steps towards Derot. :: Derot: A dead race... Why do you ask?
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
FCO: Haven't had a chance to, busy filling out paperwork and the like. Which reminds me, if you're not busy could you get me some supplies? I'll reimburse you for it later.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
CIV: Oh? What for?
 
Cmdr Richmond:
XO: Lieutenant Commander A'an, stand down.
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
:: wonders if the CMO is having hearing difficulties. Declares loudly-:: CMO: It's private.
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
CMO: Um. ::Looks at the CIV.:: Of course I can get you some supplies. Totally legit and everything. Yeah, all that. ::Looks oddly at the CMO. Did the office use have something to do with him?::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Locks eyes with Derot for a second, then takes a single step back, and looks to Richmond. :: Richmond: Aye sir.
 
Gul Derot:
XO: Not surprisingly, I think you've got to wrong race mixed. What's the matter, need to cry for Starfleet's help again Bajoran?
 
Cmdr Richmond:
Derot: Derot, you stand down, too!
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
:: eyes the CMO, wondering about his request:: CMO: This about what I think it's about?
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Somewhat surprised at that:: CIV: Well it is my office, and I'm not really used to anyone else coming or going as they like but I'll see what we can do...
 
CEO Ens McKnight:
::just as the person walks past him he slips something out of his sleeve which is quickly taken by the person passing by:: Self: That's it, I’m done, time for normal duty at last. ::he looks at the back of the person his passed the item too:: Self: So that's Darklighter, thought he'd be taller.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
FCO: Thank you. ::Hands him a PADD:: That should be everything. CIV: Possibly.
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
CMO: No problem. ::Without looking, puts the PADD into the satchel.::
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
:: smiles slightly:: CMO: I have a holosuite booked for the next hour or so. Meant to be using it for a but of a workout, but...
 
Gul Derot:
::Slowly turns to face the Commander again:: Commander: Fine, whatever. I trust you'll get your people to hurry up, I wouldn't want to think Starfleet gets a priority over our agreement. Do you need me for anything else? I got something to take care of. Away from the likes of that.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Stands at rest, ignoring the petulant Cardassian, waiting to here what this is all about. :;
 
CSO Ens Fereaud:
::moves between sci1 and 2, running diagnostics and testing a few theories::
 
Cmdr Richmond:
Derot: I suggest you keep a low profile while you're on the station. Attend to your needs, but I don't want to hear a peep from you, is that perfectly clear?
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
CIV: That would be excellent, I'll transfer you some of my holodeck time when we're back on the Sel if you'd like. ::smiles::
 
Gul Derot:
Commander: Whatever. ::Turns to face the doors, he pushes past the XO and pauses near him. He whispers a soft curse as he departs the office::
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
FCO/CMO: Have either of you been in contact with McKnight or Fereaud?
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
CIV: I haven't, why?
 
Cmdr Richmond:
XO: Sorry about that. They ran into some trouble just outside our patrol sector.
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
CIV: No, actually. I'd like to meet McKnight though. It'll be good to have a Class-A engineer down there with my engines.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Whispers as Derot passes him. :: Derot: have fun digging what’s left of your race out of the rubble, bastard.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Nods at Richmond. :: Richmond: Understood sir.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
CIV: Oh yes. I'll get right on it, after I've been to the infirmary.
 
Cmdr Richmond:
XO: I have your new orders. I trust your re-crew and re-supply is going to plan?
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
:: has to smile:: FCO: Your engines, are they, now? Something tells me you'll have a bit of a fight on your hands where Commander A'an is concerned. But, I was thinking, we should get the senior staff together this evening. :: winks once::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Nods. :: Richmond: we’re pretty much waiting on the word.
 
CEO Ens McKnight:
::spots a bench and decides to sit down for a bit, with all the crew of the Seleya on the station there's no real point going on board yet::
 
Cmdr Richmond:
XO: Excellent. We have recently been contacted by a race called the Taq'uah. They seem a somewhat strange race. We don't know much about them, but they are keen to become a protectorate of the Federation.
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
CIV: Yes, perhaps, perhaps. And sure, sounds wonderful. This station is very well put together isn’t it? ::kicks a bulkhead.::
 
CSO Ens Fereaud:
::let's the computer take care of itself and decides to stroll back to his quarters::
 
Cmdr Richmond:
XO: The reason we want the Seleya involved in because they may have some knowledge of this "darkness" you encountered.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
FCO: I wouldn't go kicking things around here if I was you, they might charge you for it. ::chuckles::
 
Cmdr Richmond:
XO: You will take on an ambassador for this race, called Taq’uah. He is currently en route and will arrive shortly.
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
FCO/CMO: Ok, so, How 'bout I grab the wayward crew, and you two get the holodeck sorted?
 
Cmdr Richmond:
XO: You will have your orders after he has settled in.
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
CMO: I've already scammed enough from the... I mean I've.. yes, you're right I shouldn’t kick things. ::looks nervous, and grins.::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
CIV: Sure thing.
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
CIV: Sounds good. CMO: Shall we?
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Nods. :: Richmond: Understood, I'll bring Captain Darklighter up to speed when he returns.
 
Cmdr Richmond:
XO: That was my next topic.
 
Cmdr Richmond:
XO: Captain Darklighter has been reassigned.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
FCO: If you don't mind, I'd like to stop by the infirmary for a second, you can come if you like.
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
CMO: you lead ::smiles::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Stunned. :: Richmond: What.....when? Why wasn’t I notified?
 
Cmdr Richmond:
XO: The information is on a need to know basis. You now need to know.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
FCO: Ok. CIV: See you later then.
 
CEO Ens McKnight:
::gets up off the bench and moves into a cafe, he finds himself and seat and orders some coffee, after which he reaches into his bag and reads up on Sovereign engine specs::
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
:: smirks slightly, feeling good for some reason, turns, and goes in search of the CSO:: *CSO*: Suder to Fereaud 
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Leads the way to the infirmary::
 
Cmdr Richmond:
XO: Dismissed,
 
CSO Ens Fereaud:
*CIV*: Go ahead Commander ::walks into his quarters::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
: Blinks a few times and then nods. :: Richmond: Aye sir. :: Turns and walks out of the office. ::
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
::Follows the CMO::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
FCO: I hate these station complexes, everything looks the same and I can never find my way, terrible.
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
*CSO*: We're organising a bit of a gathering in a few minutes at the holosuites. Senior staff only. Can you make it?
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
CMO: The Federation makes everything so bland. On Ferenginar, things are made beautiful as a display of wealth. I miss the dampness of Ferenginar too. I do like Starfleet, though.
 
Gul Derot:
::Smiles as he notices the approaching figure, with a quick glance around him to make sure this area of the promenade is relatively deserted he moves away from the wall he was leaning at and moves to stand in the way of the XO::
 
CSO Ens Fereaud:
::Throws a couple of PADDS away from him and rubs his eyes:: *CIV*: Sure thing Commander. Anything to get me away from work
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Looks at the sign next to a set of doors about 20 meters away from him:: FCO: Nothing's every perfect, there it is, after you. ::Points towards the infirmary::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Makes his way to a station operations panel. :: Computer: Computer, locate Doctor Atreides.... :: Notices Derot. :: Derot: Don’t you have graves to dig?
  
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Starts to walk past Derot. :;
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
::Steps into the infirmary.:: CMO: Wow, my associative mind just loves the smell of painkillers.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Walks into the infirmary after the FCO and looks for an MO::
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
*CSO*: Bring your party hat. :; chuckles::
 
CSO Ens Fereaud:
*CIV*: Great, more work. I'll see you soon on the station. Fereaud out
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
FCO: I'm sure it does, which reminds me, do you know the Starfleet penalties for unauthorised dealing in medicatio...Excuse me for a second.
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
*CEO*: Suder to McKnight :: hopes she's pronounced his name correctly::
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
CMO: I certainly don’t, I wouldn’t have a reason to know a thing like that. ::Looks straight-faced.::
 
Gul Derot:
::Laughs as he XO begins to move past him, he moves to grab his shoulder and quickly moves to stand in front of him:: XO: I think.. ::Pauses, he chuckles:: You're forgetting your place little slave. ::Takes a step back:: How about it, do your family proud and lick my boots. Sure way to remember your roots, trash.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
MO: Hi there, I'm the Seleya's CMO, I was wondering if you could provide me with information on a patient of mine who was recently transferred to your facility?
 
Gul Derot:
XO: We'll meet again, I assure you of that. ::Quickly leaves as he notices a few approaching officers coming their way::
 
CEO Ens McKnight:
::hears the comm.:: Self: Suder? ::recalls a briefing he had and digs out a PADD quickly and reads, and drops it back in the bag:: *CIV* McKnight here.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
<MO_Ens_Dobbs> ::Startled by the sound of the unfamiliar voice and looks up from his PADD:: CMO: I can try, name?
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Turns and looks at the Cardassian quizzically. :: Derot: Did you have some cosmetic work done?
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
*CEO*: We're having a bit of a gathering of the senior officers in Holosuite 2, Ensign. We'd love it if you came along. It's a special occasion.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
MO: Nathan Darklighter. ::Looks over at the FCO::
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
*XO*: Selzah, you busy?
 
CEO Ens McKnight:
*CIV* I'll be glad to come along, it'll be a nice chance to meet you all.
 
CSO Ens Fereaud:
::Leaves his quarters....with the party hat::

FCO Ens Orpax:
::Sits on a biobed, and begins to file his nails.::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
<MO_Ens_Dobbs> ::Keyes the name into the console in front of him, and waits for the read out:: CMO: I'm sorry sir, but he was released this morning.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
MO: What? On whose authority?
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
<MO_Ens_Dobbs> CMO: Our CMO, do you want me to get him for you?
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
*CEO*: Glad to hear it, Ensign. Start heading down there, now. Some of the crew should be assembling soon.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
MO: Not right now. *XO*: Atreides to A'an, please respond.
 
CEO Ens McKnight:
*CIV* On my why, McKnight out.
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
:: frowns:: *XO*: Selzah?
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Sighs and taps his commbadge. :: *CMO*: Go ahead.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Starts to walk back to the Seleya. :;
 
CSO Ens Fereaud:
::Takes a stroll down towards the holosuites, looking around for other crewmembers::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
*XO*: Sir, I've just been informed Captain Darklighter was released from the infirmary here.
 
CEO Ens McKnight:
::finishes his coffee and heads towards holosuite::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
FCO: Go get the stuff I asked for and bring it to Commander Suder, I'll meet up with you later. ::Frowns at the FCO filing his nails::
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
:: leaning against the banister of the upper promenade, spies XO down below::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: grimaces. :: *CMO*: I need you to meet me in the Conference Room, we need to talk.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
*XO*: On the Seleya? On my way Sir.
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
:: heads round the side of the promenade, and grabs a 'lift down a level::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
<delete that line>
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
CMO: Ok, I can do that. See you later. ::Walks out of the infirmary and pulls the PADD out.::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
*XO*: Actually, would you mind meeting me in a holosuite around here in a few minutes? It's closer and just as private.
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
:: In turbo lift:: *CMO*: Everything set?
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Stands in front of a station TL, waiting for the doors to open. ::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
*CMO*: Alright, I'll see you there in 3 minutes.
 
CEO Ens McKnight:
::finds the holosuite and walks in::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::sighs:: *CIV*: I've got the FCO getting some supplies, A'an wants to talk to me about something, told him to meet me in the holosuite.
 
CSO Ens Fereaud:
::sees the CEO:: CEO: Ensign...
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Makes his way to Kesh's holosuite::
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
*CMO*: Good, I see him myself. I'll head over with him...
 
CEO Ens McKnight:
::offers his hand:: CSO: Jake McKnight.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
*FCO*: Quick as you can please, Atreides out.
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
::Walks to a small shop and leans over to a Ferengi attendant, Handing him the PADD.:: Attendant: Morqol, get me these things and have them delivered to this holosuite via site-to-site transport in five minutes or less. You know you owe me. ::walks out of the store and towards the holosuite.::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
*CIV*: Cool, take your time.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Makes his way to the Holosuite. ::
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
*CMO*: I will... :: catches up with XO:: XO: Selzah, Hang on.
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
*CMO*: It's done and done, I'm on my way.
 
CSO Ens Fereaud:
::Shakes CEO's hand:: CEO: Yadu Fereaud, just on temporary assignment
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
*CIV*: Thanks Kesh, owe you one, out.
 
CEO Ens McKnight:
CSO: Ah, I just got assigned, any idea why we're here?
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
*FCO*: I'm almost there myself, see you in a few.
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
:: hops in front of the XO, stopping him in his tracks::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Waits for Kesh. :: CIV: Yes?
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Jogs to the holosuite to make sure everything get prepared correctly::
 
CSO Ens Fereaud:
::shrugs:: CEO: No clue here. Personally I’m here because of a few things I’m testing out, care to join?
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
:: Is so relieved he's stopped that she's forgotten what she was going to say:: XO: I need to talk to you...
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
::Walks into the holosuite.:: All: Hello, fabulous people. ::Checks the time.::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Walks into the holosuite and keys in some commands to materialise a table and some chairs::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: sighs a little and nods. :: CIV: Talk while we walk, I have something that needs to be addressed with Dr. Atreides immediately.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
All: Hello everyone, please take your positions... ::smiles::
 
CSO Ens Fereaud:
::watches the others walk in and greets them::
 
CEO Ens McKnight:
CSO: Naaa I’m good.
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
::checks his Ferengi Pocket watch and taps his foot.::
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
:: puts her hands on his chest, trying to hold him back:; XO: No, no, hang on, wait.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Paces about a bit::
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
:: watches the XO brush past her, and curses::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Starts to walk down the hall, and stops, looks a little confused and more than perturbed. :: CIV: Commander, I NEED to take care of this, its important. :: Moves to walk around her, then stops. :: CIV: By the way, The word came down, your re-instated. You still have a few friends in high places I guess.
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
:: bites her lip, it's obvious the XO is not in a good mood:: *CMO*: Incoming...
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
*CIV*: Understood.
 
CSO Ens Fereaud:
::Hurries into position::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Makes his way to the holosuite and walks in. :: CMO: Doctor?
 
Cmdr Richmond:
ACTION: The holosuite is packed with senior department heads. Banners line the walls, balloons and streamers scattered around the room. As A'an enters, a cake and keg of Romulan ale are transported into the centre of the room.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
All: Ok!
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
:: trots on after the XO, worried about his mental state::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
XO: Surpriiiiiiiiiise!!!!!  Hi! I hope you don't mind but I, along with the others took the liberty of organising a small party for you...
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
XO: Surprise!!!!!! ::Is delighted that all of the items arrived right on time.::
 
CSO Ens Fereaud:
XO: Surpriiiiiiise!!!!!!!!!!!!!!
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Jumps slightly, falling into a defensive stance for a second, then realizing what’s going on, grimaces slightly and shakes his head. ::
 
CEO Ens McKnight:
::follows suit:: XO: Surprise!!!!
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
:: steps in after the XO, looks around at the place, impressed with CMO's abilities to decorate::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
::Turns and looks at Kesh. :: CIV: I hate you...
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Pours a drink for the XO, Kesh and himself then walks over to them::
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
:: blinks:: XO: I was already aware of that, Selzah. :: smiles slightly:: I'll... get you a drink.
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
::Cracks the keg of Romulan Ale, pouring a glass.:: All: Bottoms up!
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
CIV: No need. ::Looks at the glasses he's holding::
 
CSO Ens Fereaud:
::Holds a bottle of champagne for everyone::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Hands a glass to her and A'an::
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
:: takes the glass, gratefully:: CMO: Thanks. :: glances at the XO, worried::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Nods at everyone, trying to be polite, takes the glass from the doctor, smiles weakly. :: CMO: Your going to hell for this, just so you know.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
XO: That's ok, I don't mind the heat. ::smiles at him::
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
::Leans on the XO's shoulder.:: XO: Enjoy yourself, This is real Romulan ale! We all love you, Commander. ::smiles.::
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
:: looks at him straight in the eye:: XO: Hey, Commander. This has been organised by your senior staff. At least look like you're enjoying it.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
XO: So, how are you?
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
:: takes the FCO's hand and gentle Leads him away from the XO::
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
:: ...for his own safety::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Sighs, nods and turns back to the rest of the crew. :: ALL: Thanks to you all.
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
CIV: Commander... I was talking to the... Oh well haha. Have some blue stuff ::pours her a glass.::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Turns back to the CMO, and shakes his head. :: CMO: The Captains not coming back, he's been reassigned.
 
CEO Ens McKnight:
::walks up to the XO:: XO: Not to bore you with business sir but I’ll make it quick, I'm Ens McKnight your new grease monkey ::smiles and offers his hand::
 
Cmdr Richmond:
ACTION: The holosuite doors open
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
XO: I...I see, I'm assuming you'll be taking command sir? ::The colour drains from his face a little::
 
Gul Derot:
::Pushes past a random yeoman as he moves towards the holodeck with a few other officers from his ship, he sighs as he continues mumbling something about the holodeck being busy:: Yeoman: Look, I don't care who had the holodeck first, me and my crew are taking it. Run along. ::Pushes the Yeoman away and keys the holodeck doors to open::
 
Gul Derot:
::With a surprised pause he notices the party inside. With an evil smile he motions his officers inside as well and takes a few steps inside:: All: Well, look who we have here. ::Motions the XO in the centre of the room::
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
:: watches as her romulan ale is destroyed by the FCO's blue drink:: FCO: Thank you... :: puts the glass down and grabs a glass of champagne from a passing tray::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Turns and looks at the CEO, a little distracted. :: CEO: Welcome to the Seleya Ensign.....Enjoy yourself while you can.
 
CEO Ens McKnight:
::notes his intruding:: XO: Thank you sir, sorry for interrupting ::moves away::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Sees Derot and his men and instantly goes stone faced. :: CMO: We'll talk later...
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Nods at the CEO and looks back at the XO::
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
:: feels her stomach drop out of her body, quickly finds the XO in the crowd, and winces::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Turns around and spots the intruders::
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
::Looks at the uninvited guests, and instinctively reaches for his wallet.:: Self: Cardassians... a payoff... ::moves forward but then catches himself and stops.::
 
CEO Ens McKnight:
::slowly moves back to his bag, reminding himself he brought his lucky spanner::
 
CSO Ens Fereaud:
::feels the ruckus and sees the Cardassians interrupting::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: glances at Kesh, then looks back at Derot. :: Derot: Push off Cardassian, your stinking up the place.
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
:: grabs the FCO:: FCO: Stay... :: moves forward, moving swiftly towards the XO::
 
Gul Derot:
XO: I'm sure we're not interrupting, are we? ::Takes into account the amount of people in the room, he turns to whisper something to one of his officers:: If I didn't know any better.. ::He pauses to sniff the air:: Why, that's right! Exactly same smell like our lovely recreational camps! You're familiar with them, aren't you slave?
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Instinctively moves a hand to the med kit on his belt::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: moves over to Derot, and crosses his arms. :: Derot: Can I ask you a question?
 
Gul Derot:
XO: One word out of you, filthy Bajoran and I'll forget our people are signed on a non aggression pact. ::Raises an eyebrow in amusement as he studies the XO:: XO: Now you're starting to remember your place, go ahead slave.
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
:: moves up beside XO, but doesn’t say a word. Doesn't want to tell him to take a step back, in case he wasn't really planning on taking a step forward to begin with::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Starting to wonder who he'll have to patch up first that Cardassian or the XO::

XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Punches his thumb into Derot’s eye socket then slams his forearm into his throat. :: Derot: Did that hurt?
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
::Puts his wallet away slowly, staring at the unfolding situation.::
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
:: prays a very, very short prayer:: XO: Commander! :: grabs the XO's hand::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::whispers:: Self: Come to think of it, I'm not too familiar with Cardassian physiology...
 
Cmdr Richmond:
ACTION: As Derot falls, A'an is pounced on by two of the Cardassians
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
*Starbase Security*: report to Holosuite Two, immediately.
 
Gul Derot:
::Crashes down on the floor, he curses and turns to face his officers:: Officers: What the heck are you waiting for, an invitation? Get him! ::Raises, he lunges himself at the XO::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Shoves the choking Cardassian away from him and starts wrestling with the two cardassians, roaring like an animal. ::
 
Cmdr Richmond:
ACTION: The brawl suddenly becomes a free-for-all.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Punches in a command and removes the furniture for safety's sake::
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
:: quite sensibly takes a step back. Spins:: CMO: Got and Anesthezine gas on you?
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
:: ducks just as a bottle goes flying over her head::
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
::Grabs a Cardassian's leg and bites his Achilles’ tendon, hoping to sever it.::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Knees one of the Cardies in the nose, catches Derot in the face with the bottle of champagne. ::
 
CEO Ens McKnight:
::quickly reaches into his bag and grabs his spanner, raises as a cardassian comes at him, fakes a punch with his left and drops while cracking the spanner off the Cardassian’s knee, as the cardassian drops he slams his left elbow into his throat::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
CIV: Some, I usually have some in case of these things breaking out, paranoia pays off sometimes... ::ducks::
 
CIV LtCmdr Suder:
:: about to be shoved to the side by a guard, she spins suddenly, impacting her heel with his neck:: CMO: Use the bloody stuff!
 
FCO Ens Orpax:
::Gnaws with his sharp, filed teeth at the Achilles tendons of the Cardassians, hoping to disable them.::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Grabs the other Cardie on him by the larynx and squeezes with all his might. ::
 
CEO Ens McKnight:
::he jumps back up, spins the spanner a few times showing off his handling skills and rests it on his shoulder, points at the next cardassian, and motions with his hand to "come have a go"::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
CIV: I was just about to! ::Gets a canister out of his med kit and activates it::
 
Cmdr Richmond:
ACTION: The holosuite doors open and a swathe of security officers enter, dragging the Cardassians and A'an out.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Throws the thing into the middle of the room::
 
Cmdr Richmond:
<<<<<Pause>>>>>>
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