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
CTO Lieutenant Wolf                                                 played by     John Flory

NPCs:
Various                                                                       played by     Rich Robbins 

 
Prologue: The Crew of the Apache is now stuck in the Admirals holo program which has turned out to be about one of the bloodiest time in Earth's history. Also be cause of a sudden problem with the holo deck the safeties are now not working either.
 
{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{Resume Mission}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}
  
FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: yawns and sits on the side of the bed as she looks around the room :: Self: Hmm, I wonder if there are any clean clothes here? :: gets up and checks in the wardrobe ::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::stretches as she watches the holo dawn appear and the day suddenly appear.  Turns and walks out of her room::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::sits up and looks to his side to see his two lovely companions. A wide grin crosses his face::

Al says:
:: walks up to the XO's door and raps on it:: XO: Sir when you are ready we need to talk.

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: gets dressed in the new clothes that have been supplied. Black suit , shirt, coat, hat, with a red tie and buttoner, finds out the holo-deck is still not up to snuff...the pants fit more like disco that gangster :: Aloud : Oh that’s gonna leave a mark

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
:: rolls out of bed and walks to the dresser. Picks the shot glass of whiskey up and drains it in one pull::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: puts his gun in the holster and his coat on and heads out to meet the rest of his crew ::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: finds a pretty flowered dress and matching shoes and is surprised that they fit her perfectly :: Self: You'd think someone knew I was coming.

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::starts to wander around the level, trying doors to see if they are unlocked.  Sees Al outside the XO's door and heads over there::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: opens the door :: AL: Morning Al, nice accommodations you gave us last night, what’s on your mind?

Al says:
:: sees the XO coming out :: XO: You ready to talk?

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
:;slips his black suit on, and shrugs the double shoulder holster on::

Al says:
XO: I need to know where you and you friends stand on the matters from last night.

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: notices Mrlr :: AL: Sure I am ready, mind if I bring the skirt, hate to leave her alone in the hallway

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::looks at himself in the mirror as he puts his black Stetson on::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: checks her shoulder in the mirror on the wardrobe door :: Self: Hmmm, looks fine now.

Al says:
XO: Sure if you trust them?

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::flicks an ear at being called a 'skirt'::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::opens the oak box on the dresser runs his finger tips over the chrome and pearl handled colts::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
Al: I trust everyone one of them with my life.  After last night it looks like you could use our help.  We could be persuaded to stand on your side. :: smiles ::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::slips the colts into the holsters after checking they are loaded::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::buttons up his double breasted jacket::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::saunters up to the two gentlemen and gives Al the once over::

Al says:
XO: That is what I was hoping to hear. You and your should meet us in the conference room off the main ball room in one hour and we will go over the plan then.

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
Al: We will be there

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: notices the small Derringer on the night table and picks it up :: Self: Primitive, but I suppose I can't leave it here. :: tucks it into the garter on her thigh ::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::turns and looks over at the two sleeping forms. Then silently leaves the room::

Al says:
XO: Good. Till then there is a little restaurant near the front of the Flamingo where you all can get something to eat. Just let the waitress know that you are with me and everything is on the house.

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::walks quietly but confidently towards the XO’s room::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
Al: Sounds good, I cant start the day without a cup of Joe.  See you in an hour

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: picks up her small clutch purse and walks to the door :: Self: I wonder if there is any food around here. I seen to have developed an appetite all of a sudden. :: opens the door and steps into the hallway ::

Al says:
XO: See you all then :: wanders on down the hallway ::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::sees Wolf coming towards them and moves off a little:: CTO: You don't look the worse for wear.  ::grins as Wolf's room was next to hers::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: offers his arm to escort Mrlr :: CIV: Well looks like we are in for it, we better get the others and tell them what you got us into :: grins devishly at her ::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
CTO: We had better head for the coffee shop, you will need all the energy you can get

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::takes his arm and sniffs daintily:: XO: Believe me...if I had gotten us into something, it would be much more advanced than this.  And much more...entertaining. ::draws a claw up delicately up his chest::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::smiles at the CIV:: CIV: It was invigorating
 
CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::stands slightly behind the XO & CIV::
 
FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: walks down the hallway and rounds the corner to see the rest of the crew ::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::chuckles and gives Wolf a wink :: CTO: I'll bet.

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::smiles::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: laughs then tip his hat a little to one side and does a cheesy gangster imitation :: CIV: Come on doll you with me.  CTO: Come on you mug lets get some chow

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
All: Oh there you are. Everyone alright? :: hurries up to them ::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
XO: right behind ya boss ::in his best New York accent::
 
CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::sighs but let's the overacting by without a comment and walks with them to the stairs.  Waves the FCO over:: FCO: Come on, we're off to some breakfast.
 
XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
FCO: How is the shoulder this morning?

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::looks over the FCO and raises and eyebrow:: FCO: Nice legs dollface

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: catches up and falls in beside Wolf :: XO: Much better sir. Just a little sore.

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
CTO: Isn’t two your limit for one night?

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::smiles at the XO::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
XO: One can never get enough of beautiful ladies

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
FCO: Well we are gonna get some chow and then see what Al has got on his mind, he thinks we are with him.  Seemed the best way to keep the bullets flying to a minimum

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: raises an eyebrow at Wolf :: CTO: Where did you disappear last night Mr. Wolf?

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::shakes her head:: FCO: Our two lover boys here think they are in some sort hoodlum...or whatever they called it back then.  You were lucky...you missed the worst imitations.

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: without thinking strokes Mrlr's arm at the CTO’s comment ::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::smiles at the FCO:: FCO: A gentleman never tells

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
XO: Agreed sir.
 
XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: heads for the coffee shop ::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: smiles at Mrlr :: CIV: Maybe we had our own fun, right?

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::just catches herself from purring and instead tightens her arm that is in his as she laughs at the FCO:: FCO: Unfortunately it was a lonely night for the kitty.

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::under her breath:: XO: I checked out the layout of the buildings.  I should be able to move along the rooftops with no problems.

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
:: walks slightly behind surveying the streetscape::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: walks along with the others wondering what this mess is all about really ::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::hand never far away from his holsters::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: leans closer :: CIV: That’s what I was thinking now if Wolf and I can lay our hands on a couple Tommy guns we can lay down cover fire from the upper story.  We might actually survive without getting shot

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
XO: We better...I have an appointment to speak to a certain admiral.
 
XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: walks up to the front of the coffee shop with the others :: All: This must be it

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::looks around checking for any trailers::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: stops and looks up at the name ::

Gus says:
:: sees a group entering the cafe:: All: Hello My name is Gus i will be taking care of you today. so how may i help you?

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
Gus: Steak, eggs, bacon, and chips with toast. And strong coffee

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
Gus: Al sent us said you would take care of us.   I take eggs, bacon, toast, and coffee...keep it coming

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: looks for a chair ::

Gus says:
CTO: Very good sir we will have that for you soon just a couple of questions. How do you want you steak and eggs.

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
Gus: Steak...very rare and a large glass of milk.

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
Gus: Well done and over easy

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::would prefer it raw but never eats raw meat in mixed company...sighs as she knows it will be a while before she can do that::

Gus says:
XO: So you are friend of Mr. Capone. Very Good you will get the best the house has to offer :: takes everyone order::

Gus says:
FCO: And You lovely lady what would you like.

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:; takes a seat :: Gus: Coffee, orange juice , toast with jam and some eggs with bacon well done please.

Gus says:
:: writes everything down:: All Coming right up.

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::sits down lightly and looks around, her nose and ears twitching as they take in everything::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
Gus: Make that Canadian bacon please. :: grins ::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::sits facing the door::

Gus says:
:: winks at the FCO:: FCO: No problem my dear.

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: pulls his Colt and puts in on his leg under the table :: CTO: You can die of lead poisoning around here lieutenant, the safeties are off
 
Action: A waitress bring out all the drinks for the group.

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::takes her milk and sniffs before taking a lap out of the glass:: XO: At least we won't starve.

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::smiles and places his colt on his leg:: XO: Well commander I guess it all comes down to who’s the quickest

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::sitting in between the two, grins:: XO/CTO: No contest...I am. ::gives the FCO a wink::
 
CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::raises the brim of his Stetson slightly::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: takes her juice and sips it :: XO: So, any idea how we get out of this program Commander?
 
Action: A short time later 2 waitress bring out all the food that was ordered as well as some cinnamon rolls.
 
XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: smiles at the waitress :: Waitresses : Thanks dolls, put a little something for your selves...Al will take care of ya

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: picks up a dirty fork and wipes it off ::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
FCO: Try to play observer and not get killed.  The holo-deck is not treating us any different than the holograms, I don’t think its going to let us out at the entrance after all

Waitress says:
:: gives the XO a big smile::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
::nods as she digs into her eggs ::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: eats for it might be the last food they see for a while in this program ::
 
Action: The Crew have just finished their meal and now see it is time to head for the meeting with Al.

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: offers his arm to escort the ladies to the meeting ::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::walks slightly behind, eyes scanning the area::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::takes an arm with a smile::

Al says:
:: is setting in the conference room with Rico and a few other people:: Rico: I hope these friends of the Admiral show up I would hate to have to put out a contract on them.

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: takes Joshua's arm :: CTO: Come along Wolf and keep those eyes peeled. :: gives him a grin :: and not on the ladies around here.

Rico says:
AL: They'll be here don't worry boss.

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::pats his shoulder:: XO: Don’t worry commander anyone messes with us they’ll regret it

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
CTO: I will hold you to that :: grins ::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: walks over to the conference room with the others :: All: Time to play with the locals

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::dips the brim of his hat ::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: sighs and looks at Mrlr :: CIV: You ready for this?

Rico says:
::walks to the doorway of the conference room and looks out to see if the Admiral's people are coming::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::pulls out a Cuban and lights it::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
FCO: ::grimly in a chillingly cold voice that bespoke ill well to anyone who messes with them:: Always.

Rico says:
::doesn't see any one so he goes back to Al's side on the right hand side::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::sticks his Zippo back into his jacket::

Rico says:
AL: Patience, they should be here any minute.

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: glares at Wolf :: CTO: Is that thing necessary?

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: walks into the conference room :: Al: Well time to get down to business, thanks again for the grub

Rico says:
::nods at AL:: AL: See I told you they would be here.

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
FCO: Yep, seems it was popular during this time period

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::winks at the FCO::

Al says:
XO: Any time. :: sees the women:: Why did you bring the Dame with you?

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: whispers :: CTO: It stinks and can't do much for your lungs.

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::stands near the door and crosses his arms::

Rico says:
::eyes the tall guy by the door::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: grins at Mrlr :: CIV: Hey doll show the man how you can scratch an itch

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::takes a deep whiff:: FCO: It does stink a bit, but your don’t smell to bad

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::leans against the door frame and lowers his hat brim just above his eyes. Flexing his fingers::
 
CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
XO: ::pouting:: Aww...Joshua...I just got my nails done too...::bares her razor sharp claws in front of Al's nose::
 
FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: just shakes her head at Wolf and then turns her attention towards Mrlr and Al ::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::listens intently::

Rico says:
::continues to watch the guy by the door::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
<edit = intently::

Al says:
XO: Well if you insist on letting them help I guess they can drive.

Al says:
Rico; You want to teach the Dames how to drive?

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
Al: That is that ones specialty come to think of it :: points to the FCO::

Rico says:
::eyes pop:: AL: You want me to do what? OH yeah boss that would be hot.  Sure I can teach the dames to drive.

Al says:
XO: Well then if you will take a seat we can get started.

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: steps forward a few steps and gets in Al's face :: Al: You just make sure that we dames get our piece of the action, hear?

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::puffs away on his cigar::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
Al: Now enough about the skirts, what is one your mind?

Al says:
Rico: Down boy just teach them how to drive

Rico says:
::continues to watch the guy by the door and keeps the other on the action at the table.

Rico says:
AL: Sure Boss.

Rico says:
::shoves his eyes back into his head::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: gives Rico a sneer and steps back behind the XO ::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: non-chalanty looks over at Rico :: Rico: Yeah cause you try anything else big boy and I will have your head as a spittoon

Rico says:
::keeps his remarks to himself::

Al says:
XO: Actually the plan is simple. We have secured a few police outfits and plan on hitting Bugsy joint tomorrow. They will thinks it is a raid and if we are lucky the only one doing the shooting will be us.

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
Al: You got a police car as well, we go jumping out of a model T and they are going to know something ain’t right

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
AL: Only idiots rely on luck.

Al says:
Rico: These are friends of the Admirals so if any thing happens to them you hide is mine as soon as he get done with you :: nods towards the XO::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: thinks Al's not such a bad guy after all ::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::listens quietly::

Rico says:
AL: Hey Boss you know I wouldn't let anything happen to the nice ladies.

Al says:
XO: Do I look that stupid of course we have police cars. What do you think the Dames will be driving?

Al says:
All: So does anyone have any questions?

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
Al: What about heat.  We are going to need a couple tommy guns for cover and ammo for them and for our personal heaters

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::leans in and speaks quietly so as to not be overheard:: XO: How about I supposedly stay behind and follow as backup?  I can get over the roofs as fast as those cars can go.

Al says:
XO: You will be supplied with a Tommy gun each and as much ammo as you feel you will need.

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
AL: Can you get me a BAR

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: tries to answer without being heard :: CIV: You go with us but cover us from above.  If this plays out the portal out may not last long and I want all members together for exit

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::nods::

Al says:
CTO: Yes I could but if you bring one of those with you then Bugsy will know that we are not Cops.

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::wonders why the CTO would want to carry a bunch of alcohol with him::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::grunts::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
CTO: Better stick with a Tommy gun.  But I like the idea of destruction

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
XO: Better make sure they have the muzzle deflector on them boss

Al says:
All: Ok everyone if there is nothing else you will find everything you  need in you rooms  and Ladies Rico will be teaching you how to drive the police cars as soon as we leave here.

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: listens intently wondering why males always want to blow something up ::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
CTO: Just remember start low and to the right the gun will do the rest

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
XO: Don’t worry about my aim boss.

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
Al: Let’s do this then.
 
CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::mutters under her breath:: XO: If that Rico so much as lays a hand on me...he will be called No-Nose Rico.

Rico says:
AL: Ok boss I will teach the ladies.

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: flashes a smile at Rico as she passes him :: Rico: Well come along boy!
 
{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{Pause Mission}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}
 

