USS Apache - 10504.01

The USS Apache is currently being towed back to SB366 by the USS Gananoque; she will be arriving within 5 or so minutes, where she will receive a much-needed repair and overhaul...

<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CO_Storal says:
::sitting in his ready room sifting through a mountain of reports::

CMO_Powers says:
::in sickbay::

CTO_Grey-feather says:
:: on the bridge at tactical ::

OPS_Ryushi says:
::takes the PADD from the EMH, still looking on incredulously, and walks out of sickbay::

XO_Naegle says:
::sitting in her chair on the bridge::

EO_Running_Horse says:
::in engineering working triple shifts::

OPS_Ryushi says:
::steps into a TL, staring interestedly at the PADD:: TL: Operations...

CMO_Powers says:
::recovering in his comfortable office::

Host Adm_Woo says:
@::in his office going over some statistical analyses:: *SBOPS*: What's the status on the Apache, Jenkins? ::tosses a padd to the side as he picks up another::

CTO_Grey-feather says:
XO: Commander how are you doing?

XO_Naegle says:
CTO: Well, it's hard to say.  I remember a lot of what happened.  And I'm still a bit shaky.  But I guess I'm all right.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
XO: Glad to hear it, for a while it was getting crowded in your head with all the visitors :: smiles ::
OPS_Ryushi says:
::arrives in Operations and goes into his office::

EO_Running_Horse says:
Self: Blasted console.....::hits head again::  Aloud:  Owwwww that smarts.  ::rubs head again::

FCO V’Taran says:
XO: Commander, we're approximately ten minutes to SB366. The Gananoque is towing at optimum speed, it would seem.

MO_Turok says:
::Sitting in a chair in the corner of sickbay::
XO_Naegle says:
::smiles: CTO; You think it was crowded?  Think about how I felt. ::chuckles::

Jenkins says:
@ADM: Well, I'm sure if you head up to OPS now, sir, you'll arrive in time to see them come... the statistical analyses can wait, you have lots of other paperwork to complete anyways.

XO_Naegle says:
V'Taran: Thank you, V'Taran.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
XO: If they towed us any faster parts would start dropping off the old girl.

OPS_Ryushi says:
::gets up and exits Operations:: Ops Vial: You have Operations, Chief.

OPS_Ryushi says:
TL: Bridge.

Host Adm_Woo says:
@*SBOPS*: Alright, I'm on my way. Establish contact with the Apache while you're at it. ::puts away some PADDs and heads out of his office for the turbolift::

CTO_Grey-feather says:
:: picks up the photo jammed in the corner of his console and looks at it ::

XO_Naegle says:
CTO: That's for sure.  I put the old girl through the ringer.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
XO: You scattered parts for the better part of a sector

EO_Running_Horse says:
*CO*: Sir this is a mess here.  I got relays that keep blowing and I keep replacing the power couplings but something else is bad here.

ACTION: The Gananoque, towing the Apache, approaches SB366 and slows down in front... and the Apache feels a slight shudder as the Gananoque drops her tractor beam, releasing the Apache...

OPS_Ryushi says:
::arrives on the bridge and heads for Ops 1::

Star Base Operations Officer says:
@COM: Apache: This is SB366 to the Gananoque and Apache. Welcome back; just sit tight, and we'll take it from here.

XO_Naegle says:
CTO: And why did Captain Storal have to kill me? ::grins::

MO_Turok says:
::Stands up and begins to wonder around sickbay::

CO_Storal says:
*OPS*: Lieutenant, I need these supply and requisition orders forwarded to SBOPS ASAP. I want those repairs to begin immediately upon our arrival.

ACTION: Suddenly, the console that the EO is working at, in addition to most other consoles around, go black... she won't have to worry about the relays anymore, it would seem...

CMO_Powers says:
MO: How are you holding up?

EO_Running_Horse says:
Out loud: AUGUSFRATT!!!!!!!!!!!

OPS_Ryushi says:
XO: Sir, The starbase wishes to inform us that they will 'take it from here'.  ::looks a bit confused::

XO_Naegle says:
*EO*: Relax, Lieutenant. Everything will be fine.

CO_Storal says:
*EO*: Acknowledged Mr. Running Horse. I want you to make sure that you turn all repair duties to the SB crew.

MO_Turok says:
::Walks into the wall::

EO_Running_Horse says:
*XO*: Sir My consoles just died.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
XO: Well I was going to any way he was just trying to save having to attend my court-martial :: smiles ::

XO_Naegle says:
OPS: That just means that they will assist us with docking.

XO_Naegle says:
*EO*: What do you mean, "died"?

XO_Naegle says:
CTO: Thanks a lot, Joshua.

MO_Turok says:
Self: Ow.  CMO: As well as can be expected, sir.

EO_Running_Horse says:
*XO*: Sir I mean no disrespect but you want me to do WHAT??????  I don't trust nor have I ever trusted SB Engineers.

ACTION: A painful crack is heard as the MO walks into his wall...

OPS_Ryushi says:
*CO*: Aye sir, I'll take them to Starbase Operations immediately upon our arrival.

EO_Running_Horse says:
*XO*: They just crashed, as in went totally black.

ACTION: The SB tractor beams activate, and latch onto the Apache, dragging her into the interior... as Admiral Woo arrives at the SBOPS...

XO_Naegle says:
*EO*: Well, can you fix them?

CMO_Powers says:
MO: It's probably not a great idea to be walking about. You could at least get one of the nurses to give you a hand.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
XO: Anytime  :: laughs and drops his picture had to pick it up ::

OPS_Ryushi says:
XO: I suppose they had better, Commander.  The Apache's propulsion systems are virtually destroyed.

Host Adm_Woo says:
@COM: Apache: XO: Commander, welcome, welcome home. Now, where in the heck were you?

EO_Running_Horse says:
*CO/XO*: Sir I have no way of knowing if we are connected to the SB or not.

CO_Storal says:
::pushes the stack of PADDs to the side:: Self:This can wait. ::stands up and exits his ready room::

EO_Running_Horse says:
*CO/XO*: NO way of telling if we are secured or not.  Unless the work pods tell us that we are firmly secure.

MO_Turok says:
CMO: They have other duties to attend to sir. I should be ..ok.

XO_Naegle says:
COM: Woo: That is a very interesting story, Admiral.  I'm not even sure of the answer.

EO_Running_Horse says:
Self: Just like a lady, just getting there and dies.

XO_Naegle says:
*EO*: The starbase has locked onto us, Lieutenant. No worries.

CMO_Powers says:
MO: You know what our nurses are like, they're probably sitting around talking about fashion or something. The only people who do any work round here are you me and Andrew.

CO_Storal says:
*EO*Acknowledged. OPS: Contact SBOPS, we need to have visual confirmation that all docking moorings and airlocks are sealed.

Host Adm_Woo says:
@COM: XO: Forget it - I'm sure it'll be in whatever report that I expect in my hands as soon as possible. Where is Captain Storal? ::looks over to Jenkins::

MO_Turok says:
::Start feeling carefully around sickbay::  Nurse: Oh pardon me.

ACTION: The Apache is dragged entirely inside the Starbase, and guided by the tractor beams towards a free docking port

XO_Naegle says:
::looks up as the Captain walks in:: COM: Woo: He just came out of his Ready Room, Sir.

XO_Naegle says:
CO: The Admiral would like to speak to you, Sir.

CO_Storal says:
XO: Isn't that a shocker...

OPS_Ryushi says:
CO: Aye, sir.  ::contacts SBOPS::

XO_Naegle says:
::softly: CO: Be nice

CO_Storal says:
COM: Woo: This is Storal, go ahead Admiral.

Host Adm_Woo says:
@::looks to one corner of the viewscreen:: COM: Apache: CO: Oh, so good of you to return, captain. May I see you in my office along with the XO as soon as the Apache is docked, which... ::looks over to Jenkins again, a little annoyed:: ... my OPS officer says will happen in about 30 seconds?

CO_Storal says:
COM: Woo: I'm looking forward to it Admiral.

EO_Running_Horse says:
::throws hands into the air::

CTO_Grey-feather says:
:: Stands at tactical and watches the viewscreen::

Host Adm_Woo says:
@COM: Apache: Splendid. See you then.

XO_Naegle says:
COM: Woo: We'll be there, sir.

ACTION: The Apache feels another shudder, as she is stopped, the tractors released and the docking ports latch on.

CMO_Powers says:
MO: You'd probably see better if you had your eyes open.

EO_Running_Horse says:
::feels the shudder and prays that the Apache is secure::

CO_Storal says:
::makes sure the channel is closed:: XO:Why should I be nice. We all know what he is gonna say.

OPS_Ryushi says:
CO: Sir, we are completely docked.

XO_Naegle says:
CO: Why don't we give him a chance, Ky?

EO_Running_Horse says:
*CO/XO*: Sirs do we have confirmation of secure docking?

CO_Storal says:
XO: That would be too0 easy Janet. ::winks::

XO_Naegle says:
*EO*: Yes, Lieutenant. We are docked.

EO_Running_Horse says:
*XO*: Thanks sir.

CO_Storal says:
*All*:Secure all stations and everyone is to be off this ship in one hour. No exceptions.

XO_Naegle says:
*EO*: No problem.

XO_Naegle says:
CO: You're bad.

EO_Running_Horse says:
ALL: OK people the worst engineers in Starfleet will be arriving shortly and you know what I think of them.  Stay on your toes.........::hears the captain::.............. Blasted orders.  OK you heard the captain. Lets secure all of what is left and bug out.

ACTION: Engineering teams start to move onto the Apache from the Starbase, and begin to head for Main Engineering as their base of operations...

XO_Naegle says:
CO: And did you have to KILL ME? ::grins::

CO_Storal says:
XO: That is debatable Commander. ::chuckles:: Now you can accompany me to the Admiral's office so that we may be bored out of our mind.

XO_Naegle says:
CO: Aye, sir.

OPS_Ryushi says:
::grabs a stack of PADDS from under the console and walks off the bridge and onto the Starbase::

EO_Running_Horse says:
::mumbling about starbase engineers and walks head long into the Chief Engineering Officer from the SB::

OPS_Ryushi says:
@TL: Starbase Operations.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
:: secures his station and heads for his quarters.  Once he has Jay Jay with him he heads onto the starbase ::

MO_Turok says:
CMO: So can you find anything wrong with the ole eyes here?

Bolian Monk says:
@::sees the OPS officer approaching a turbolift and stops him, handing him a flower:: OPS: The Bolian Goddess of Happiness loves you!

CO_Storal says:
XO: Technically I didn't kill you. It was just a byproduct of your possession. ::chuckles and heads to the TL::

Engineering Team Leader says:
::heads into Main Engineering with a bulky toolkit in his hand:: All: Alright, boys, over here! ::walks in and bumps into the EO:: EO: Oh, my apologies, miss.

EO_Running_Horse says:
::ends up flat on the deck::  SB Engineer: Excuse me?

XO_Naegle says:
CO: Whatever you say, Sir. ::smiles::

OPS_Ryushi says:
@Monk: Excuse me, sir, I am quite busy...

Team Leader says:
::moves forward to help the EO up, but accidentally hits her with his toolkit...::

CO_Storal says:
XO: Anyways I’m glad that your back.

XO_Naegle says:
CO: Thanks, Captain.  I'm glad to be back.

Bolian Monk says:
@OPS: Frinxitl loves all who loves her back! Would you like to hear more? ::smiles, and points to the flower::

EO_Running_Horse says:
Out loud: Owwwwwwww you bumbling idiot!!!!

CMO_Powers says:
MO: let's have a look. ::scans the MO's eyes:: Yeah, there seems to be some blockage in your neuro pathways. A quick jolt should get them going again. Don't know why you left it so long before having them checked out. ::sorts the problem::

EO_Running_Horse says:
SBEng: Well don't stand there help me up fool.

OPS_Ryushi says:
@Monk: No, thank you, I am quite busy.  These reports must be delivered to Starbase Operations immediately.

Team Leader says:
::helps up the EO:: EO: Again, my profound apologies. Now... ::looks up:: Sweet Jesus, where'd you put your warp core??

CO_Storal says:
::exits the ship and heads to the Admiral's office:: XO: Do you remember anything... other than me killing you. ::chuckles::

CMO_Powers says:
MO: I'm off for a good strong drink.

CMO_Powers says:
::heads for the starbase::

EO_Running_Horse says:
::looks:: SBEng: What core?????

Bolian Monk says:
@::smiles:: OPS: Time is of no consequence to those with a loving relationship with Frinxitl! Would you like to hear more?

XO_Naegle says:
::frowns a bit:: CO: I remember it all.  I'm sorry, Ky.

Team Leader says:
::sighs:: EO: Well, I'm sure we'll be able to undo whatever damage you may have caused. Now shoo, we have work to do.

OPS_Ryushi says:
@Monk: No, thank you.  ::steps into the TL::

MO_Turok says:
CMO: I'll be along shortly, if the treatment works.

Bolian Monk says:
::frowns, and grabs the flower from the OPS' hands::

CO_Storal says:
XO:Don't be Janet. It wasn’t you. ::pats her on the back::

Host Adm_Woo says:
::nods to Jenkins, and steps into the office behind the Operations Centre, waiting for the CO and XO of the Apache::

OPS_Ryushi says:
::gladly gives up the flower as the doors close::

CMO_Powers says:
MO: If your site doesn't come back within the next few minutes take two pills and call me in the morning. ::leaves sickbay and then the ship::

EO_Running_Horse says:
::looks at him and::  SBEng: Shoo???? Why you bumbling, over confident, egotistical, son of a coyote, You think I wanted this to happen to my engine room????

Team Leader says:
::moves over to the master display:: Self: La la la la la....

XO_Naegle says:
CO: I know, but still . . .

CMO_Powers says:
::heads to his favourite bar::

CO_Storal says:
XO:I know. We all have done things that we weren’t proud of. I don’t hold it against you. Besides how could I...Your a dear friend Janet. ::grins::

EO_Running_Horse says:
@::follows him::

EO_Running_Horse says:
@*CO*: Sir I must protest.  I can not leave the Apache's repairs to this bumbling fool and his team. Sir!

Team Leader says:
@::brings up some schematics of the ship:: EO: I don't see you....

XO_Naegle says:
CO: Thanks, Now, I think the Admiral is waiting.

EO_Running_Horse says:
@Team Leader:  Excuse me?  Who in the......do you think you are mister?

Shopkeeper says:
::notices the CTO walking along; she rushes over:: CTO: Welcome, welcome to SB366! Can I interest you in a souvenir?

OPS_Ryushi says:
::arrives in Starbase Operations::  Adm: Lieutenant Ryushi, reporting from the Apache, sir.  These supply and requisition orders are to be delivered to your Operations center, from Captain Storal.

CO_Storal says:
XO:It seems that way. ::opens the door to his office and waits for his XO to enter, then follows her in::

XO_Naegle says:
::walks into the office::

EO_Running_Horse says:
@::now is very rabid at this point::

Team Leader says:
@::turns to the EO:: EO: I... happen to be the chief engineering officer on the most important Starbase in the sector. And you are?

CTO_Grey-feather says:
Shopkeep: No thanks got everything I need  :: the basset growls at the shopkeeper ::

CMO_Powers says:
::sits down on his favourite stool and orders his favourite drink... other than Romulan Ale::

Host Adm_Woo says:
::looks up:: OPS: Oh... thank you, lieutenant. ::smiles, and sees the CO and XO entering:: CO/XO: Oh, welcome, welcome, Captain, Commander! ::grins::

XO_Naegle says:
Adm: Admiral Woo, it's good to see you again. ::smiles::
MO_Turok says:
@::Sits in sickbay waiting for the treatment to work::

EO_Running_Horse says:
@::puts her hand on the bone knife:: Team Leader:  I am the EO that has been putting this ship together for the longest with basically nothing to hold her together.  I am also her engineer.

Shopkeeper says:
::looks down at the dog:: CTO: Oh, what a charming dog you have there! ::leans over to pet it:: We have a wide selection of doggy collars in the back.

OPS_Ryushi says:
::stands strictly at attention, waiting to be dismissed::

Team Leader says:
@EO: Unfortunately, not while the ship is docked at SB. Now, I do believe your captain wants you off the ship?

Jay-Jay says:
:: barks at the shopkeeper, and snaps at him ::

Host Adm_Woo says:
::smiles, and offers his hand to the XO, then to the CO:: OPS: Oh... is there something else, lieutenant?

EO_Running_Horse says:
@Team Leader: I will leave when I know what you are going to do to my lady.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
Jay: Easy boy...sit

CO_Storal says:
::nods to Admiral woo and shakes his hand::

OPS_Ryushi says:
Adm: No, sir.

Team Leader says:
@::turns to the side, and directs the teams to their work:: EO: I... am going to make the ship beautiful again, Miss.

Host Adm_Woo says:
OPS: Ah. Then dismissed, lieutenant. ::turns to the CO and XO again:: CO/XO: Please, sit down. Would you care for something to drink?

CO_Storal says:
Woo: No I am fine ::takes his seat::

EO_Running_Horse says:
@Team Leader: You dare touch any of her parts without coming through me first, you will indeed lose your rank and job.

OPS_Ryushi says:
Adm: Thank you, sir.  ::nods to the Captain and Commander and exits the office::

XO_Naegle says:
::takes a seat:: Adm: No, thank you.

Shopkeeper says:
::jumps back, pulling back her dress:: CTO: Oh, good heavens, feisty little fellow.... er, the collars?

EO_Running_Horse says:
@::eyes narrowing::

Host Adm_Woo says:
::sits down, and folds his hands across his lap... after a few seconds...:: CO/XO: Well. The first question on my mind.... what on earth happened? The Apache was out of contact with Starfleet for several days.

Team Leader says:
@::smiles:: EO: You continue to threaten me, and you will lose more than your rank and job, missy.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
Shopkeep: Collar??!!  He is a living being, he stays with me out of friendship.  And they call my people savages :: starts to walk off :: Jay: Come on boy.

CO_Storal says:
::slides the Admiral a PADD:: Woo: The excavation went horribly wrong.

Shopkeeper says:
CTO: But... but... we have the finest collars, all the way from Antica! ::sighs, and turns back to her shop::

MO_Turok says:
@::Decides not to wait and begins wandering the halls of the Apache looking for a way out to the starbase::

EO_Running_Horse says:
@::eyes narrow even more::

EO_Running_Horse says:
@::still not moving::

Host Adm_Woo says:
::smirks:: CO: I would say so. Shortly afterwards, we received a most odd report about activities on Cardassia VII... and Dr. Lonn, and her science team?

XO_Naegle says:
Adm: It was very odd, sir.

Jay-Jay says:
:: walks next to his master, heeling perfectly::

Team Leader says:
@Self: La la la la.... ::enters a few notes on his padd:: Padd: Note to self... gotta reserve some time to fix the EO as well, in addition to the Apache...

CO_Storal says:
Woo: Well a few of her colleagues tried to stop us. They were using basic shuttle craft. I warned them on several different occasions to stand down. But they persisted. We tried to immobilize their ships. But one of them escaped and collided with the Apache.
CO_Storal says:
Woo: A member of Doctor Lon's own team tried to sabotage the Apache.

OPS_Ryushi says:
::steps into the TL:: TL: Flight Operations.

Host Adm_Woo says:
::nods:: CO: The Cardassians are not known for... acceptance of such dicey scientific and cultural matters. We suspected that some Cardassians may have certain objections to this discovery... We have not told you everything. We were made known by Dr. Lonn, what it was she had discovered....

EO_Running_Horse says:
@::Lone Wolf comes trotting into engineering and nudges his master::

OPS_Ryushi says:
::arrives in Flight Operations and is surprised to see that no one is manning the station::

XO_Naegle says:
Adm: Wait a minute!  You knew???

OPS_Ryushi says:
::quickly sits down and activates the MSD::

EO_Running_Horse says:
@::sees her pup out of the corner of her eye::

CO_Storal says:
Woo: And why wasn’t I made aware?

CO_Storal says:
Woo: And if you give me that standard answer that it was a need to know basis I might lose it.

XO_Naegle says:
CO: Easy, Captain.

Host Adm_Woo says:
::turns to the XO: XO: A-hem. We were aware that Dr. Lonn had made a remarkable discovery, one that had certain links to Bajor... nothing more, nothing less. We suspected, however, that there may have been... certain objections from both Bajor AND Cardassia... It was only through our own Intelligence that we realized what it was we were dealing with. But we declined to tell you, because of the political ramifications... it was vital that this cross-cultural mission be successful, and we wanted to limit the number of people who were privy to such... incredibly sensitive information.

OPS_Ryushi says:
::station traffic is rather busy today, many small shuttlecraft entering and leaving::  COM: Gananoque: Gananoque, this is Flight Ops 366, you're cleared for docking, Ring 2, Section 3, Dock 31-Alpha

EO_Running_Horse says:
@Lone Wolf:  How the blazes did you get out????  ::reaches down to pet him:: Team Leader: Your life has been spared by my companion.  Thank him, but remember my warning.
Star Base Flight Control Officer says:
::hollers:: OPS: WHAT ARE YOU DOING?


Star Base Flight Control Officer says:
::runs up to the centre of the OPS::

XO_Naegle says:
Adm: With all due respect, sir, I don't believe the mission was successful.

CO_Storal says:
Woo: It was a powder keg from the get go Admiral.

OPS_Ryushi says:
SBFCO: Your Flight Operations station was inactive.  That greatly increases the risk of collisions between starships.  I am providing Traffic Control services.

EO_Running_Horse says:
@::leaves engineering still red from anger but with her wolf pup in her arms and heads for their quarters::

Host Adm_Woo says:
::sighs:: CO/XO: You have no idea what this will mean... this was expected to be an important way for Starfleet and Cardassians to bridge the gap between us... we are no longer concerned with matters of cultural conflict between Bajor and Cardassia; now, can you imagine what will happen if the Detapa Council discovers these findings, and the Apache's role?

CO_Storal says:
XO:I beg to differ... I believe it was a success. We didn’t succeed in the mission objectives. But we stopped a deadly being from causing irreparable harm to this galaxy.

MO_Turok says:
@::Enters what he thinks is a turbolift::

Star Base Flight Control Officer says:
::runs up to the console:: OPS: Oh, no, look what you did, you completely rearranged my console!

CTO_Grey-feather says:
:: stops at one of the restaurants and orders a cream soda and the biggest cheeseburger they have, Jay lies on the floor next to his master ::

CO_Storal says:
Woo: We all know that this mission will be buried. No one on both sides wants any of this to be revealed

Host Adm_Woo says:
::his eyes widen:: CO: Deadly being?

XO_Naegle says:
CO: Need I remind you that I was the instrument of this being?

CO_Storal says:
Woo: It's all here. ::slides the Admiral a second PADD::

EO_Running_Horse says:
@::enters their quarters and makes a formal complaint about the incident and then changes and takes her things and the pup and heads for the Starbase::

Team Leader says:
@:;shakes his head:: Self: Women are crazy...
CO_Storal says:
XO: No you don’t need to remind me Janet. What is important is that we stopped it.

XO_Naegle says:
CO: Yes, sir.

MO_Turok says:
TL: Nearest exit to the starbase. ::Stands waiting for the TL to move::

OPS_Ryushi says:
SBFCO: I have saved your console rearrangement in the database, it will be accessible when you need it.

Host Adm_Woo says:
::takes the padd:: CO: Thank you, captain... ::glances over the padd:: You can assume from this point on, that everything that occurred is classified, and can be spoken of to no one. Your logs will be sealed, sensor logs encrypted. Understood?

CO_Storal says:
Woo: That goes without saying Admiral.

OPS_Ryushi says:
COM: Gananoque: Gananoque, Flight Ops 366.  Docking is complete, all airlocks are sealed and umbilicals are attached.  Services Terminated.

CMO_Powers says:
::Chats to the bar staff and anyone who will listen about the mission he was just on::

Star Base Flight Control Officer says:
::grumbles:: OPS: It better be... Thank you, I suppose... ::walks over to a side panel and accesses a few readings:: Self: Nice tushie...

CO_Storal says:
Woo: I have ordered the ship evacuated so that your crew won’t be hindered.

EO_Running_Horse says:
::steps onto the promenade of the station and heads for her temp quarters::

XO_Naegle says:
CO/Adm: I don't think our engineer is too happy about it either.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
:: sits eating his meal and sneaking an occasional piece to Jay Jay ::

Host Adm_Woo says:
CO: Good, good. Well. Please make yourselves accessible for the next few days or so; I am sure that I will have many questions. In the meantime, dismissed... though... would either of you like to join me for a drink in the lounge?

CMO_Powers says:
BAR: And then this Cardy shuttle crashed into us...

CO_Storal says:
Woo:I’m sorry Admiral I have other matters to attend to. Perhaps next time.

XO_Naegle says:
Adm: I need to be with my son, Admiral.  Sorry, sir.
Host Adm_Woo says:
::shrugs:: CO/XO: Perhaps next time. ::smiles::

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<End>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

