Host Rich says:
Prologue: The Crew of the Apache are still enjoying shore leave on Risa.
Host Rich says:
{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{Resume Mission}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}
SO_LtJG_York says:
::walks over to the occupied bed in his hotel room and looks over the sleeping girl::
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
::sitting in his same chair on the beach::
Waiter_Josh says:
::Counts out the glasses in the restaurant before putting them on the tray::
SO_LtJG_York says:
::tries to think back to the evening that led to this eventful night...::
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
::turns and sees the counselor has went away in the other direction without saying much of anything; he figures it's better left at that::
SO_LtJG_York says:
Self: I'm probably going to need a lawyer again....better check if Bill's sober.
Waiter_Josh says:
::loads up the tray and takes them to the table they were for::
XO_Cmdr_Rr`Vellan says:
::carries the kiddos into a resturant with a playground and sets them both into the ball-pit::
CSO_LtCmdr_Marsland says:
::gets out of the water and heads back to his chair::
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
::goes a little deeper into the water and looks out, staring at nothing in particular really::
SO_LtJG_York says:
::tries to stir the form in his bed:: Girl: Hey....uhm, you awake?
Waiter_Josh says:
::puts the glasses out on the table, taking a moment to polish a thumb print off one of them for that extra shine::
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
CSO:How was the water Commander?
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
<Chief Matthews> ::slugging down more of his brew; no one is really sure how many he's had at this point::
SO_LtJG_York says:
<Chila>::wakes up and stretches, before looking up at York::
XO_Cmdr_Rr`Vellan says:
::takes a seat and watches the kids play::
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
::is asleep in the holodeck, inside the shuttle she was designing. It is idly running its simulation. She snores lightly::
SO_LtJG_York says:
Chila: Hey there...
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
::puts hands in pockets and tries to relax just a little::
Waiter_Josh says:
::notices the XO sit down in the restaurant and walks over:: XO: Hello there, welcome. Can I get you anything to drink?
SO_LtJG_York says:
<Chila>::looks up confused:: SO: Who...are you?
XO_Cmdr_Rr`Vellan says:
Waiter_Josh: Some hot tea, thank you.
SO_LtJG_York says:
Chila: William....Starfleet Officer, you?
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
::walks in a little bit deeper even until he can no longer keep his hands in his pockets, instead being forced to use them to help wade in the water::
CSO_LtCmdr_Marsland says:
CO: Nice and warm, Sir.
Waiter_Josh says:
XO: Very well, I will be right back.
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
CSO:Perhaps I will go for a swim later. Right now physical activity doesn't interest me. ::chuckles::
Waiter_Josh says:
::Rushes off to the kitchen to rustle up some tea::
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
<Chief Matthews> ::finishes his drink and tosses the glass on the sand in front of him, letting out a rather large belch::
CSO_LtCmdr_Marsland says:
CO: I can definitely understand that.
SO_LtJG_York says:
<Chila>::looks up....still confused, then wraps the cover around her, grabs her clothes and storms out the room, into the hallway...leaving York standing there dumbdounded::
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
::hears the belch and looks in that direction:: Self: Not bad... could use more from the diaphram. But not bad for a beginner.
Waiter_Josh says:
:: With a rather delicious-looking pot of tea and a very fine cup on a tray, returns to the XO::
SO_LtJG_York says:
Self: That was.....fun.
Waiter_Josh says:
::unloads the tray onto the table next to the XO:: XO: Tea for one. Can I get you anything else? Anything to eat?
SO_LtJG_York says:
::shakes his head and walks over to the dresser and picks up his communicator::
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
<Chief Matthews> ::sees the captain looking over to him and is tempted to speak his mind, but he holds it in::
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
CSO:We have been thru a great deal. It feels great to do nothing.
XO_Cmdr_Rr`Vellan says:
Waiter_Josh: Thank you...what do you rrrecommend forr childrren?
SO_LtJG_York says:
::taps the badge:: *CIV*: York to Davis.....Bill you there?
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
<Chief Matthews> ::hears a communicator go off, and after tapping his a few times he realizes it isn't his own; he begins going through Davis's belongings::
Waiter_Josh says:
XO: Well, we have some of the nicest mixed fruit juices in the quadrant. All freshly picked from a nearby plantation.
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
<Chief Matthews> *SO*: What? Who is this!?
SO_LtJG_York says:
*CIV*: I called...who are you?
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
<Chief Matthews> ::frowns and pauses:: *SO*: Well that's a good question...
XO_Cmdr_Rr`Vellan says:
Waiter_Josh: Alrright then. Two sippy cups with frrruit juice.
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
::turns around and walks back towards Matthews, eventually seeing the chief leaning over his chair and belongings::
SO_LtJG_York says:
*CIV*: This is William York....I'm trying to reach Davis.
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
<Chief Matthews> *SO*: Oh, Davis...pfft...silly officers. Let me, uhhh......see if I can find him.
Host Rich says:
Action: The crew of the Apache suddenly becomes very sleepy and fall asleep quickly.
SO_LtJG_York says:
::raises an eyebrow::*CIV*: Yeah...you do that.
Waiter_Josh says:
XO: Coming right up. ::heads back to the kitchen where he fills two mr. sippy cups with juice from the fridge which he spent an hour preparing in the morning::
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
<Chief Matthews> ::gets up without really knowing/remembering where Davis went and conveniently face plants on the ground::
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
::was already asleep!::
SO_LtJG_York says:
::slumps down on the floor, dropping the communicator::
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
::drops just shy of the water line, fortunately::
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
::tries to say something but decides sleep is a better course of action:: All:Zzzzzzz....
Waiter_Josh says:
::places the juice on a tray again and travels back to the XO:: XO: Two sippy cups of juice. ::smiles at the sippiness of the cups:: XO: will that be all?
Waiter_Josh says:
::puts the juice on the table::
XO_Cmdr_Rr`Vellan says:
::purrs in her sleep::
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
<Chief Matthews> ::out cold::
Waiter_Josh says:
::frowns at the XO and clears his throat quite loudly before repeating:: XO: Will that be all?
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
::even though water continues to come through the tide and smack him in the face, he doesn't move::
Waiter_Josh says:
::Thinks: Not again... why do people think they can dump their kids on me?::
Host Rich says:
Action: The Crew starts to wake up a few minutes later on a tropical beach. They find that they have no communicators or any of the modern conveniences. The only they see is a yacht with a couple of big holes in it.
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
@::snores, even as the simulation runs. Exciting stuff!::
SO_LtJG_York says:
::moans painfully as he fights to open his eyes...::
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
::wipes the drool off the side of his mouth and looks around:: All:That was refreshing.
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
::wakes up finally and immediately sits up, unable to recount how he got to the ground::
XO_Cmdr_Rr`Vellan says:
::blinks:: Self: What the? ::looks around for Turan and Xiao::
SO_LtJG_York says:
::sits up and looks around.....wondering where his hotel room went off to::
SO_LtJG_York says:
Self: Bloody hell...where am I?
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
::sees Storal:: CO: What happened....?
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
CIV:I do not know. ::looks around:: I dont recognize this place.
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
::looks around as well: CO: Me either.
SO_LtJG_York says:
::stands up and tries to get his eyes to focus::
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
::spots Chief Matthews face down a few feet away and wanders over to him; after kicking him a few times he realizes it might require an act of God to get him up::
XO_Cmdr_Rr`Vellan says:
::comforts the children and looks around for the other crew::
SO_LtJG_York says:
::notices some people far away on this....beach he seems to be on and starts running towards them::
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
::goes for his communicator, but its not there.:: All:Does anyone have a combadge?
OPS_Lt_Ryushi says:
::...suddenly finds himself standing on a beach with the rest of the crew...::
SO_LtJG_York says:
All: Hey! Hey there!
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
::feels for his, but realizes it was in his bag - which is no longer in sight::
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
CO: Mine's gone.
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
::comes to slowly at all the noise:: All: Hey, do you guys mind, I'm running a... uh...
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
::looks for Matthews':: CO: The Chief's is gone, too.
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
All: ... this is new.
SO_LtJG_York says:
::get's closer and notices his fellow crew::
XO_Cmdr_Rr`Vellan says:
CO: Captain?
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
::stands up and sees someone running towards them; after he watches a few strides he realizes it is York::
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
::rubs her head, and tweaks the tips of her ears a bit, and looks around curiously::
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
::looks over at the yacht:: XO:I wish I had answers Commander. Im just as much in the dark as you are.
SO_LtJG_York says:
::waves his arms at Davis:: CIV: Bill!
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
SO: Hey...where've you been?
SO_LtJG_York says:
CIV: I have no idea....really, this...beach makes more sense than last night to me.
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
::points over at the yacht:: All:Perhaps some answers lie there. ::heads over to the boat::
Host Rich says:
Action: As the crew look around they can see from the trees and such that there was more than likely a storm where they are.
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
::shakes head:: SO: Yea..one minute I was in the water, then the next I was on ground.
XO_Cmdr_Rr`Vellan says:
CO: Well, at least the kids are okay.
SO_LtJG_York says:
CIV: Yeah...what's the bloody hell is going on here? ::looks around impatiently::
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
::gives Matthews a good smack on the back of the head, and he begins to stir a little::
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
::stands up, and looks to see who's where and how far::
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
SO: Heaven forbid shore leave make sense.
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
SO: I mean, really....at least it fits in with everything else aboard the Apache.
OPS_Lt_Ryushi says:
::walks over to the CTO::
CTO: Are you alright, Ensign?
SO_LtJG_York says:
CIV: Usually they don't....just woke up with some girl I have no idea who she is....then I'm here. I wish we were back in space doing stupid things.
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
CIV/CTO/SO: You three check the tree line..
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
::looks back at York almost in disbelief:: SO: Damn...you really do get around on leave.
SO_LtJG_York says:
::looks to the CO:: CO: Aye sir. ::turns his attention back to Bill::
SO_LtJG_York says:
CIV: Is that really a surprise?
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
XO/OPS:You two come with me.
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
::shrugs:: SO: No, I guess it's not after last time...!
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
::goes and checks on the boat::
OPS_Lt_Ryushi says:
CO: Aye, sir. ::walks toward the captain::
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
::heads for the tree line::
SO_LtJG_York says:
::grins at him:: CIV: Now now. ::laughs then starts walking to the tree line::
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
OPS: I'm -annoyed- is what I am, sir. I was running a simulation! ::sighs:: CO: Aye, sir, on it, sir!
XO_Cmdr_Rr`Vellan says:
::nods to the Captain and makes sure the kids are situated in her arms::
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
::starts heading for the tree line::
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
<Chief Matthews> ::gets up and follows the two; he's not feeling too well at all::
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
All:We meet back here in a half an hour...
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
SO: The question is....was she finer than the previous counselor? I can't even remember her name...::frowns, trying to recall the name::
SO_LtJG_York says:
::looks back over at the Captain, then looks back at Bill annoyed...:: CIV: Ryn....her name is Ryn.
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
::peeks thru the holes in the hull:: XO/OPS:Nothing powered in here. Just some hand tools. A definate plus.:: enters the ship to retrieve the tools::
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
SO: Ahhh, yes...I must be spending too much time in Engineering to be forgetting these things.
XO_Cmdr_Rr`Vellan says:
CO: Could this be some sorrrt of holodeck prrrogrrram?
SO_LtJG_York says:
CIV: Yeah yeah....just check that treeline wonderboy.
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
SO/CIV: Hello? Gentlemen? Brains on task, not in pants?
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
XO:I dont know... Computer: Exit!
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
::looks around to see if it worked::
SO_LtJG_York says:
::looks at Sol:: CTO: Oh...you here.
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
CTO: Aye, ENSIGN. ::heads over to the tree line::
Host Rich says:
Action: Nothing happens.
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
XO:Well that didnt work.
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
::not sure why York is so sensitive about the old counselor, but figures it's not worth pushing::
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
CIV: Now that wasn't necessary.
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
::reaches the aforementioned tree line with Matthews and looks around, not really sure what they are even looking for::
SO_LtJG_York says:
::rubs his temples....fighting back the hangover::
XO_Cmdr_Rr`Vellan says:
CO: I suppose it's good that we'rre all okay.
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
::sighs, and pokes around the trees:: All: Hey, I've got... fruits, I think? No tricorders either, I guess.
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
<Chief Matthews> CIV: Just what the hell is going on here? I didn't come here for a nature walk...
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
::looks around for any documents or maps:: XO/OPS:See if there is a map or something in here. Perhaps it will tell us where we are.
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
::puts his hand on Matthews' shoulder:: Matthews: I don't think any of us did, Chief.
OPS_Lt_Ryushi says:
XO: That remains to be seen, Commander. We still have now idea how we were transported here. Perhaps it was by means of radiologic transportation. Then we would most certainly not be "okay".
SO_LtJG_York says:
::looks at Sol again:: CTO: Hey Sol, where have you been hiding anyway? Haven't seen you since we left the ship.......::thinks:: Well it might be because I can't remember anything since.
XO_Cmdr_Rr`Vellan says:
OPS/CO: We might be held prrisonerr herre.
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
XO/OPS:Perhaps.
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
SO: Must be because you can't remember anything else! Do we need to detank you when we get out of here?
SO_LtJG_York says:
CTO: Most definately. ::Grins:: And why aren't you in a bathing suit like the rest of the lovely ladies?
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
::finds some maps::OPS/XO:Well I found these maps. But they are all of Earth.
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
::feigns ignorance:: SO: Bathing suit? Because I wasn't... taking a bath? Here, I think I found some food, but I'd rather not find out for myself that it's harmful. Catch! ::lobs a lemon in a gentle arc at York::
SO_LtJG_York says:
::groans as the lemon hits his head:: CTO: Sol! Hungover here! Reflexes not so sharp!
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
::winces:: SO: Are you alright?
XO_Cmdr_Rr`Vellan says:
::blinks:: CO: So we'rre supposed to be on Earrth? ::blinks and looks around::
SO_LtJG_York says:
::looks at her angry:: CTO: Just jiffy...
OPS_Lt_Ryushi says:
CO: I'm afraid we are not on Earth, Captain... Unless...
OPS_Lt_Ryushi says:
CO/XO: Perhaps we are on Earth. It is a possibility.
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
XO/OPS:Hard to tell. It is still light out.
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
OPS:Do you have a theory?
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
::cracks a melon in half with some effort, and holds it out for the SO to take:: SO: Well, maybe this will make you feel better.
XO_Cmdr_Rr`Vellan says:
<Turan> ::begins to cry::
SO_LtJG_York says:
::shakes his head at Sol, then takes the other half:: CTO: Thanks..
OPS_Lt_Ryushi says:
CO: ...That we may be on Earth? It is simply a possibility.
::hears the child crying and turns to look at it:: XO: Excuse me, sir... but... why is there a child here?
Host Rich says:
Action: The group in the trees hear a sound heading towards them.
SO_LtJG_York says:
::takes a bite and starts to feel better as he drinks the juices::
XO_Cmdr_Rr`Vellan says:
::cuddles Turan:: OPS: He is my son....we werre togetherr when...whateverr this is, happened. ::looks over at Xiao to see she's asleep::
SO_LtJG_York says:
::drops the melon and takes a fighting stance, turning around to face the sound::
OPS_Lt_Ryushi says:
XO: Ah, I see. ::turns back toward the wreck, and surveys the surroundings::
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
OPS:This may be salvagable.
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
SO: I do hope that's not dangerous...
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
::holds her melon half, ready to fling it::
SO_LtJG_York says:
CTO: Nah, done it a million times..
Host Rich says:
Action: A wild pig runs down the path where the SO is standing.
SO_LtJG_York says:
::jumps back::
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
::gets herself out of the way-quickly::
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
<Chief Matthews> ::dives at the pig, trying to tackle it::
SO_LtJG_York says:
::shakes his head again, then sits down on a rock:: Self: I hate shore leave....
OPS_Lt_Ryushi says:
CO: Salvagable, sir?
Host Rich says:
Action: Matthews misses the pig and it continues on its merry way.
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
::grins a little at all this::
OPS_Lt_Ryushi says:
CO: If we repaired it... what good might it do?
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
Chief: C'mon, Chief! What do we pay you for!?
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
<Chief Matthews> ::sits up and dusts himself off a little::
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
::looks around a bit:: All: Anyone recognize the species of that thing?
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
OPS:A means of escaping this island if need be. If not. Its a good means of shelter, etc.
SO_LtJG_York says:
CTO: That was a pig Sol...
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
CTO: I can't say I'm well-versed in pigs.
OPS_Lt_Ryushi says:
CO: Are we on an island, sir?
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
::offers Matthews a hand and helps him back to his feet::
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
SO: Oh good. Is it a -terran- pig?
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
<Chief Matthews> ::mumbles something that is pretty incoherent as he gets up::
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
OPS:Dunno. Just a stab in the dark
SO_LtJG_York says:
CTO: One would guess......can someone find me something to drink, I feel the hang over coming.
XO_Cmdr_Rr`Vellan says:
CO: I'm surre that's not the top crreaturre herre.
SO_LtJG_York says:
::looks around and walks over to the shade::
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
SO: The last thing you need is another drink..
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
<Chief Matthews> ::smirks:: CIV, SO: You'd better wash your mouth out for saying that.
OPS_Lt_Ryushi says:
XO: Sir?
SO_LtJG_York says:
CIV: Need...need, who said need, I want. ::grins:: I'm not on shore leave to be calm and....god forbid, sober.
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
::looks over:: XO/OPS: Well one things for sure. Unless this is a simulation. These people used obsolete equipment to navigate.
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
::sighs::
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
::joins him under the shade:: SO: I'd trade calm and sober for not wandering around no where.
OPS_Lt_Ryushi says:
CO: Apparently. ::gestures to the *wreck* of the ship::
SO_LtJG_York says:
CIV: That's why you are the amateur. ::lies back::
Host Rich says:
Action: What sounds like a large growl can be heard off in the distance.
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
::clasps her hands behind her back, and looks around a bit:: All: Well, we've at least got food. And hopefully that out there is freshwater.
SO_LtJG_York says:
Self: Great...another pig.
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
OPS:Well they still used a generic compass.
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
::shrugs:: SO: This is true. 
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
OPS/XO: Mr. Ryushi..please tell me that was your stomach.
OPS_Lt_Ryushi says:
::hears the sound:: CO: Is it still functional?
OPS_Lt_Ryushi says:
CO: ...Sir?
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
CTO: Why don't you sit or something? You're making me nervous.
SO_LtJG_York says:
::yawns::
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
<Chief Matthews> ::slumps down on the outer perimeter of the shade::
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
OPS:I believe it is. I was refering to the growl. Was an attempt at humor.
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
CIV: Somebody's gotta stay on their toes. ::grumbles::
SO_LtJG_York says:
All: I just wanted to eat well...drink better and have fun.....why can't I ever just have fun?
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
::Leans back:: CTO: Leave it to the meathead tactical officers to say things like that...they are usually the first ones to get the phaser to the head..
OPS_Lt_Ryushi says:
CO: Ah, I see. I am a Vulcan... and thus, not... well-versed... in humour.
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
CIV: Yes, that's our job. Just like it's the civilian's job to whine and make snarky comments. ::sticks her tongue out at Davis::
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
OPS: I know. But you will get a crash course in it while your a member of my crew. ::chuckles and grabs some of the tools::
CIV_LtJG_Davis says:
::doesn't recall whining, and doesn't know what snarky means - he figures it's not worth pursuing::
SO_LtJG_York says:
::closes his eyes and folds his hands behind his head:: Self: This is great......just great.
OPS_Lt_Ryushi says:
CO: I've been a member of your crew for approximately one point five years, sir... I have not had a course in humour yet. ::assists in grabbing the tools::
Host Rich says:
{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{Pause Mission}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}


