Cast of Characters:

XO    LtCmdr. Joshua Grey-feather                         played by     Ted Wharton
CIV  Commander Mrlr                                               played by     Beth Kelley-Wharton
FCO Commander Hope Lane                                   played by     Pam Bruyere

NPCs:
Various                                                                       played by     Rich Robbins 
 
Prologue: The Crew of the Apache is still on shore leave. They are just meeting outside the Holo-deck to participate in a holo program that the Admiral had set up for them.
 
{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{Resume Mission}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}
 
FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: smoothes her dress as she looks at the passing people :: Self: What are they looking at?
 
 Nigel says:
:: waits at the entrance of the Holo deck for the Apache's crew to arrive::
 
XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: walks up and waits for the others.  wearing his gangster clothes ::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::steps outside of the dressing room.  Adjusts a few slim items of clothing and then saunters over towards the entrance.  Sees the FCO:: FCO: That looks nice on you.
 
FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: smiles :: CIV: Thanks Mrlr, but these shoes are killers.

Nigel says:
:: nods his approval at the XO as he sees him:: XO: You will need this :: hands him a piece of paper::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: stops at the entrance to the holo-deck and looks around ::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: takes the piece of paper and looks at it :: Nigel: What’s this a ticket to the show?

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::looks down at her boots and grins:: FCO: Luckily I was able to find an outfit where I could wear my boots...otherwise those shoes would have crippled me.
 
CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::walks up to the XO and purposely looks him up and down:: XO: You clean up nice, Commander.

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: folds the paper up after reading it and puts in his inside jacket pocket :: Nigel: Okay I see where this might be handy

Nigel says:
XO: You  will need to show that to the person standing outside the Flamingo.

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: chuckles :: CIV: Well I must say he does look the part. :: indicates the XO ::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
Nigel: Understood

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::leans over and whispers loudly:: FCO: Don't admire him too much...he gets a swelled head...his hat won't fit. ::grins::

Nigel says:
:: checks out the ladies as they show up and nods his approval::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: turns to look at the CIV and his eyes get really big, does a wolf whistle :: CIV: Commander you look marvelous

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: whispers back :: CIV: I can see that.

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
FCO: And you commander are a vision tonight as well :: smiles dashingly ::

Nigel says:
All: So are you ready?

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
XO: Why thank you Commander. You cut quite a figure yourself.

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::chuckles and gives the XO a mock little curtsey:: XO: Why thank you, kind sir. Are we ready to do this? ::mutters under her breath:: and get this over with...

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
XO: Any idea what this is all about?

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: offers each lady an arm for escort :: FCO: Not a clue commander.  Both: If you two lovely ladies would care to join me

Nigel says:
Computer: Run holo-program Admiral 29.

Nigel says:
All: You may enter any time you want.
 
CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::takes an arm and whispers to the XO quietly so as not to be overheard:: XO: I still say we should have left him at the station.

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: takes his arm :: XO: Here we go.

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: nods at Nigel as she walks past him ::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: whispers back to the CIV:: CIV: I tried but the Arondight wouldn’t go for it  :: escorts the two ladies into the holo-deck ::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::walks besides the XO and FCO into the holo-deck::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: plays it up as he walks into the holo-deck with the two good looking ladies ::
 
Action: As the crew enters the holo-deck they walk out from in between 2 building that lead into 1920's Chicago. Across the street from where the crew is, is the entrance to the Flamingo bar and standing in front of it is 2 burly gentlemen with what appears to be machine guns under their jackets.

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: squeezes the XO's arm like she really likes him as they near the Flamingo :: XO: Is that the place?
 
XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
FCO: Yep according to the paper Nigel gave me this is it

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::is amused at grey-feathers jaunty proud walk but then figures he should be proud to have two such good looking ladies like the FCO and her, on his arm::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: looks at the two men :: CIV: Think they're going to be a problem?

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
FCO: I got have it handled I hope.  :: reaches into his pocket for the paper given him ::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
FCO: Just flirt with them and giggle a lot.  Men seem to really like that.  makes their brains ooze down into their pants ::looks at the XO and grins:: XO: Present company excluded.

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: smiles and gives Mrlr a wink ::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
CIV: Why thank you, I think

Rico says:
:: watches the group as they approach:: All: excuse me but you need and invitation to get in here.

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: walks up to one of the muscle men :: Rico: And I happen to have an invitation right here :: holds out the paper::

Rico says:
:: takes the paper and reads it then send the other guy into the club:: XO: So your friends of the Admiral?

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::makes certain to stand where her assets could be seen clearly by the muscle men and smiles at them coyly::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
Rico: Yep in fact he insisted we come here tonight

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: watches Mrlr all the while moving closer to the doorway ::

Rico says:
XO: Well then the boss will want to take care of you personally and will be here in a second so if you would please wait.
 
XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
Rico: We will wait, but I do hate to keep two lovely ladies like this waiting for anything

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: leans against the doorframe :: XO: He keeps his guests standing outside?

Al says:
:: walks out of the club and up to the group:: XO: I understand that you are friends of the Admiral?

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
Al: We just went through all that. May we come inside?

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: rubs her hand along his arm playfully ::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
Al: Yes we are, he recommended we be here tonight

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::hides her grin at the FCO's ploy::

Al says:
FCO: You may certainly come inside and being friends of the Admiral you are all friends of mine.

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
Al: Great, now lead on! :: waits for him to move ::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
Al: Very nice of you AL

Al says:
XO: Any thing you and the your group wants tonight is on the house by the way my name is Capone Al Capone

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
CIV/FCO: Ladies shall we :: waits for all to lead the way::

Al says:
:: moves to the side to allow the ladies in first::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
Al: Thanks Al :: wonders why that name sounds familiar ::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: thinks this guy is a bit too friendly ::
 
CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
XO: Of course. ::saunters into the club,  looking around::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: moves inside and takes a look around :: All: Not bad.

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: follows both the CIV and FCO into the club ::
 
Action: As the group enter the club 2 lovely ladies come up to the CTO and lead him off to another table.

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: looks around :: Al: You got a nice place here Al

Al says:
FCO; This is the best club in all of Chicago.

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: sees the CTO leaving :: CTO: Don't get yourself in trouble. :: laughs ::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
CIV: I think Wolf is really going to need shore leave after those two :: grins ::
 
Action: 2 other ladies in the club come up beside the XO.

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
XO: Do we have a table?

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::chuckles:: XO: It's good for him.  Klingons can be so stoic.

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
CIV: You ever see Klingon mating rituals???  I hope we don’t have to pay for broken ladies at the end of the night

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
FCO: Not sure, guess we find our own

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: stares at Grey-Feather :: XO: Mating rituals?

Lady says:
XO: Where have you been all my life? :: flaps her eyes at him::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
FCO: Yeah, you know the things people sometimes do before the mating?

Al says:
XO: This way you get only the best here tonight :: shows them to a table near the stage::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::stifles a groan at the lady flirting with the XO:: XO: it looks like you might need shore leave yourself. ::chuckles and steps back with amusement to see how he handles this::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
Lady: With these two :: motions towards the CIV and FCO :: Looks like my dance card is full gorgeous, but there is always tomorrow night

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: shakes her head at the comment ::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: follows Al:: FCO : Looks like we have a table now :: smiles ::

Lady says:
XO: Ok I will hold you to that love.

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: smiles at the lady, jokingly looks at Mrlr and gives her one of those whoops you caught me looks ::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: walks to the table :: All: My feet are killing me already.

Young Man says:
:: moves up besides the FCO: FCO: Hey Doll care to dance?

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::shakes her head at the XO and mock growls, showing her fangs. Then goes and sits down next to the FCO.::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: looks him up and down and then at the XO :: XO: Should I ?

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: takes his seat last and removes his fedora while sitting at the table ::
 
Action: As the crew gets set at the table the program seems to flicker then continues on.

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
FCO: Why not, trust me, this guy tries anything and I will drill him personally :: pats his jacket where the colt pistol is holstered ::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::notices the flicker:: XO: Did you see that?

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: smiles and gets up :: Young Man : I'm willing but I warn you, you might want to wear steel toed boots.

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
CIV: I did, I was hoping my eyes were just tired.  I Pacifica needs a new CEO

Young man says:
FCO: I think I will survive :: smiles::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: takes his hand and follows him to the dance floor :: Young Man: I warned you.

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
XO: Let's just hope that's the only thing that goes wrong.

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: looks to make sure nobody it paying attention to them :: Computer : Activate arch
 
Action: Just as the FCO get to the dance floor there is a sudden commotion at the front door and then there is a explosion of gunfire.
 
Action: Nothing happens in response to the XO command.

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: ducks immediately :: All: Ok, who's the wise guy?

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::stands up and looks around:: XO: I don't see it...do you?

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: puts both events together and cusses in all three dialects of Seminole, Jumps from his seat pulling his gun and trying to get to cover the FCO ::  CIV: Take cover Mrlr this is no shore leave
 
Action: As the FCO starts to duck she is hit in the back of the shoulder by a bullet opening a wide gash in her shoulder.

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: lurches in pain :: Aloud: Ahhhh!

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: fires in the direction of the incoming gun fire :: FCO: Lane stay down I am coming to you  :: keeps running ::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::sees the XO heading towards the FCO:: XO: Get her to safety...I'll see what I can do about finding us a way out of here through the back.
 
Action: the people in the club keep falling as the gunfire keeps up.

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::turns and starts leaping over the tables in high kitty fashion towards the back, looking for an exit::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: falls to her knees and tries not to cry out :: XO: I'm alright Commander, just a scratch.
 
Action: As suddenly as it started the gunfire ends and a group of people leave the club.
 
CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::lands back besides the XO after a swift run around the perimeter:: XO: We're going to have to go out the front.

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: runs up next to her  and notices it just real quiet :: FCO: Okay I am at a loss here.  let me look at that shot ::
 
Al says:
:: runs over to where the XO and his group is:: XO: Are you and your group alright?

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: rips a piece of material from the slip under dress :: XO: It's fine sir. I just need a little pressure to stop..:: winces and hands him the material :: here sir.

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::kneels down besides the FCO:: FCO: The things you'll do to get out of a dance.

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
CIV: Sound good to me as long as we get out breathing

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
CIV: I told you those heels would kill me.

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: takes the material and puts pressure on the wound :: CIV: Mrlr grab one of those candles for me please

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
Al: She is just grazed, what happened ?

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::reaches over and takes a candle off the nearest table and hands it to the XO::

Al says:
:: sees the FCO's wound and motions for the DOC:: XO: I have a little present from the Admiral :: points to the doctor::

DOC says:
ALL: Please state the name of the medical emergency?

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: takes the candle :: DOC: Bullet wound

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
XO: I'm fine sir. Please lets just get out of here.

Al says:
DOC: We have a wound person here Doc

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::stands up:: Al: A present?  How did he know we would need a medic?

DOC says:
XO: Hmmm.... doesn't look to bad.  Went in and though and out.

DOC says:
::takes the dermal regenerator and begins passing it over the wound::

DOC says:
FCO: This should be fine in a few minutes.  Do you wish an analgesic for the residual pain?

DOC says:
::continues to pass the regenerator over the wound::

Al says:
CIV: Yes the Admiral gave him to me a while back to take care of my people. However I have never had to have him take care of a guest before.

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
FCO: Lucky for you, I guarantee the tribal way hurts  :: holds up the candle :

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
Doc: Not necessary. I'm fine.

DOC says:
FCO: As you wish.

DOC says:
::is finally finished:: FCO: There you go.  You should experience some pain but not much.  Is there anyone else that needs medical attention?

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::pulls the XO aside while the doc is working on the FCO:: XO: Joshua, we’ve got to find a control panel before one of us really gets seriously injured.

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: grimaces at the XO :: XO: Glad I won't have to find out Commander.

Al says:
XO: I am sorry about this but we have been having a little problem with our local Mick lately.

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
Doc: Thanks Doc. Glad you were here. :: smiles and gets up ::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
CIV: Agreed, the safeties are off and we are on the menu.  Maybe at where we came it

DOC says:
ALL: Some one please remember to turn off my program.

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
Al: Local Mick?

Al says:
DOC: We still need to work on your social skills now just go tend to the rest of the people here.

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: makes her way to a nearby chair ::
 
Al says:
XO: Yes One Bugsy Malone he has been trying to horn in on our turf lately

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::walks over and stands by the FCO and speaks quietly:: FCO: We're going to have to try and get to where we entered the program.  The safeties are obviously off, and we can't call up the archway.  Do you think you can make it?

DOC says:
::shakes head and goes and treats the other injured with the same bedside manner::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
Al: How long has this been going on

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
CIV: I'm fine Mrlr. I'll be ready when the rest of you give the word.

Host Al says:
XO: For a while now we are about to put an end to it shortly though.

Host Al says:
XO: Why would you and your group like to help?

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
Al: How you going to do that?  :: wondering how much danger Al's plan is going to put his crew in :

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: looks over at Al and Grey-Feather :: CIV: I don't like the sound of this turf war thing.

Al says:
XO: For now lets just say that we have a plan.

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
Al: We have to discuss that, after all one of mine is shot

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
FCO: If we can't find a way out of here, then we're going to have to play this story out.  Unfortunately.

DOC says:
All: Well if it is of any concern this had better end soon or I will run out of medical equipment before you are all hurt.

Al says:
XO; Sure thing I will have you all put up in the presidential suite for tonight.
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