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
Rico                                                                              played by     Lynda Anderson 
 
 
Prologue: The crew of the Apache is still in the Admiral's Holo-program. They are just getting ready to leave the Club with the Capone Gang to help him with he planned hit on Bugsy Malone's place.
 
{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{Resume Mission}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}
 
XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: checks his Colt and his Tommy gun ::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::runs a hand lovingly over his Tommy gun and slips extra mags into his jacket pocket::

AL says:
:: walks over to the XO: XO: When we get to Bugsy's place you and you friend over there will be the ones that will be in charge of getting everyone out of the Joint.

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: waits by the door :: CTO: I think you're with me.

Rico says:
::buffs the barrel of his double barrel shotgun::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::smiles:: FCO: Aww Commander I didn’t realize you cared ::winks::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
Al: Getting them out, don’t you mean rubbing them out

AL says:
:: nods to Rico to get in the other car with the FCO and CTO::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::walks out the door and wrinkles her nose at the car.  Sighs and gets in the drivers seat::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::opens the drivers door for Lane::

Rico says:
::nods back to AL and gets into the other car with the FCO and CTO::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: nods to Wolf  and gets into the driver's seat ::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::slides into the passenger seat::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
CTO: I hope I can remember how this contraption works.

AL says:
XO: We need to get them out of the joint first . You will have them file out and a couple of my other guys will line them up against the wall. This has to look like a real raid or things could get real ugly for us if it don’t.

Rico says:
FCO: Doll face you better remember how to drive it.

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
Al: Gotch ya.

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
FCO: You’ll be ok

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
CIV: You ready kitty :: playing the gangster again ::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::checks the mag once again and slaps it into place. Pulls the cocking lever chambering the first round::

AL says:
:: walks out and get in the passenger seat of the first car::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: sighs :: CTO/Rico: Just don't want to mess this up for the boss ya know.

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
FCO: Time to rock and roll

Rico says:
::All: Lets rock and roll.

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
XO: Ready as I will ever be....no promises if we get there alive or not.

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: leans forward and turns the key on :: All: Here we go.

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::adjusts his Stetson::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: gets in the car, chambers a round into his machine gun and lays it across his lap for easy access :: CIV: Keep us on all 4 wheels the rest is easy :: grins ::

Rico says:
FCO: Remember to use the clutch and step gently on the gas.

AL says:
CIV: Ok Doll lets roll we have about 10 block to go.

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: hikes up her dress so she can see the pedals better :: CTO: Which one is the clutch?

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::lays the Tommy gun across his lap, and places a Colt on the seat beside him within easey reach::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
XO: uh huh. ::starts the car up but jerks it forward because she didn't push in the clutch. Mutters:: Better off walking if I were you.  ::pushes in the clutch, starts it up and then guns the gas taking off with a screech of tires::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::raises an eyebrow at Lane:: FCO: Your the pilot why are you asking me?

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: shrugs and pushes on the left pedal :: Rico: This one?

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: lurches back in the seat, tries not to shoot Al in the head as he reaches for something to hang on to ::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::holds on::

AL says:
CIV: Good work make it sound like we are on a real police raid :: smiles::

Rico says:
::rolls eyes::  FCO: That is the clutch.  ::points to the small lever next to the break::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::careens down the street and takes a corner on two wheels:: Al: Good...because I don't know how to stop...::honks at a pedestrian and almost clips a little old lady::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: moves her foot over :: Rico: Got it. :: pushes on the gas and releases the clutch ::

Rico says:
FCO: There you go gal now easy on the gas and follow da boss.

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: the vehicle lurches forward as Hope moves it away from the curb and follows the other car ::

Rico says:
Self: Women drivers are the worst.

AL says:
:: reaches over flips the siren on:: CIV That will keep them out of you way.

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::holds on tightly:: FCO: try to stay off the footpath ok

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: gives it a more gas and speeds down the street :: All: Better hold onto something, there's a turn coming up.

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: slides back and forth on the seat as the car swerves ::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::ears flatten against her head at the sound:: Al: Gee...that's nice of you...::turns another corner the opposite direction on the other two wheels:: Whoops!  Hold on!

Rico says:
FCO: Geeeezzz lady lay off the gas when you  go into the turn.

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: jerks the wheel sharply as they round the corner :: Rico: What?

Rico says:
::grabs the seat::

Rico says:
FCO: Let go of the gas and ......OOOOOooooohhhhhhhhhhnooo.

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
All: Anyone see the other car? I think we lost them. :: speeds up again ::

Rico says:
::gets slammed into the door on the other side of the car::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
Self: Wooohooo

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::turns another corner and realizes that she took a wrong turn....does a quick spine breaking u-turn and shoots off in the right direction::

Rico says:
FCO: Lets just wait here for a few minutes.

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
CTO: Can you spot them? :: eases up and pulls over to the curb ::
 
Action: As the speed is quite fast the crew find themselves in front of Bugsy's place and both cars come to a screeching stop.

Rico says:
::looks for the Boss::
 
CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::slams on the brakes and winces as she hears a thump from the back seat:: XO: Sorry....
 
CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
FCO: in front of us

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: moves off and pulls up short behind the other car ::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: with his nose pressed on the back of the seat :: CIV: No problem

AL says:
XO: Ok you and your friend are on. :: moves back to the rear car::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
All: Everyone in one piece? :: grins ::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::pats himself: Self: yep all in one piece

Rico says:
FCO: Doll face next time I drive.

Rico says:
::peels himself off the back of the car::

AL says:
Rico: Stay here and let these guy get them out of the club :: points to the XO and CTO::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
CTO: Its time to do the deed

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: scoffs at Rico ::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
XO: I think this is my cue to disappear. ::grins at him and then steps out of the car and disappears into the shadows::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::opens the door and readies himself::

Rico says:
AL: Sure boss.  Just bring them home to papa.

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: opens the door and waits ::

Rico says:
::grins from ear to ear::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: hides the Tommy gun under his coat as much as possible and heads into the building :: CIV: Just keep an eye out for surprises

AL says:
Rico; You know we would both be spotted if we went in there and that would blow the whole deal.

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: yells out to the XO :: XO: Hey, whatcha want me to do?

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::from the shadows and a little up as she found the fire escape:: XO; Always.  ::keeps climbing quietly::

AL says:
XO: Remember to let them know that it is a police raid when you go in.

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
FCO: You know what you did to get us here, do it again in the other direction when we get done doll

Rico says:
AL: Of course boss that is why I am patiently waiting here quietly.  ::grins again::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
Al: And if they don’t care we are the  police??

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
XO: You mean I don't get to off anyone?

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::tucks the Tommy gun under his jacket::

AL says:
:: Hears the FCO:: FCO: You just wait out here and then you can off them when they aint looking.

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
FCO: If you do, it means they did us :: waits for the CTO to catch up with him ::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::stands beside the XO::

Rico says:
AL: Don't say that boss.

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::reaches the top story and climbs upon the roof quietly...looking for any guards::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: nods to Al and gives the XO a half hearted salute ::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::flips the safety off:: XO: Lets do this boss

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: with the CTO next to him he enters the building, raises his Tommy gun and announces them :: Loudly : This is a raid, put you hands in the air

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::sees a couple of guards over by the roof entrance and heads over there, slipping form one shadow to the next::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::stands grimly beside the XO Tommy gun up and ready::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: can hear Grey-Feather in the distance and reaches inside the car and grabs her other weapon just in case a rat tries to escape ::
 
Action: Everyone in the Club raises their hands and a bunch of guns hit the floor.

Rico says:
::stands there with his double barreled shot gun and waits with a sadistic smile::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::grunts::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
All: You know the drill hands up and everyone outside, single file.

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::tosses a piece of roof gravel over behind her and lets it hit a vent causing a slight clang::

Rico says:
::waits like a thief in the night for the patrons to file out::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::begins to whistle softly as he watches the patrons::
 
Action: Everyone starts filing out and as they do they are directed to a wall near where the cars are parked.

Rico says:
::lightly fingers the triggers::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: watches the people coming out of the building with their hands up ::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: moves along, speaks low trying that the CTO be the only one that hears :: CTO: Be on your guard, we are going to be obsolete in about 30 seconds.  Dont trust anyone but our crew.  Safeties are off so shoot to kill if need be

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::heads over towards the edge of the building and looks down...sees the people filing out.  Checks and notes where Hope is and then looks for any ambushes::

AL says:
FCO: Keep you head down we don’t need someone figuring out that we aren't the real police yet.

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::taps his trigger guard::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: crouches down a bit  at Al's comment ::

Rico says:
::pulls the brim of his hat down just a tad::
 
XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
All: That’s it line up on that wall, hands in the air.  Don’t try any funny stuff neither

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: rests her gun on the open door window ::

AL says:
:: watches as the people line up keeping his face hid::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::takes his position beside the XO::

AL says:
:: sees that everyone is lined up like he wants:: All: Now!

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::squeezes the trigger in short controlled bursts::

Rico says:
::lets go with both barrels of the shot gun::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: uses the Tommy gun as it was designed in a sweeping motion ::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: jumps slightly at the sound of the guns being fired ::

Rico says:
::quickly shoves two more shells in the already empty chamber and lets go another round of shots::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::realizes the guards will be able to shoot those below and turns to look for them::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::listens as the brass hits the pavement::
 
Action: 15 seconds after the shooting starts the holo-program ends. And as the clothes that the crew is wearing are tied to the holo-program the Crew find themselves standing in an empty holo-suite stark naked.
 
CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::looks around:; Self: Wonderful

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::suddenly finds her self standing on the floor.  Saunters over to teh XO and grins:: XO: Nice outfit.

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: looks at the others :: FCO: Well I see that bullet wound is healing nicely commander :: smiles ::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::looks at the FCO Admiringly::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
CIV: One of your favorites as I recall

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: looks down and quickly covers what she can :: XO: Sorry sir.
 
Action: The doors to the holo-suite open and Nigel enters.

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
Nigel: Two things, you need to get us some robes and a tech to fix this program

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: turns sideways as not to let the others see all of her ::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::whistles at the FCO::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: turns her head and gives Wolf the "look" ::

 Nigel says:
:: sees the crew and sends a couple of his people out to get some clothes:: XO: That is being done as of this moment Cmdr and as for the Holo-decks I have to apologize for them.

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::laughs::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::growls:: Nigel: Forget the apologies...where are my kids?

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: looks the CTO up and down :: CTO: A little lacking huh? :: smirks and turns away ::

 Nigel says:
XO: It seems that there was a power surge through all of the holo-deck shortly after you and your crew entered and we have been working on it since.

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::strikes a heroic pose:: FCO: Lacking????

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
CIV: Kitty clothes first then kids, I really don’t want them to meet their uncle Joshua like this

 Nigel says:
CIV: they are currently eating ice cream and playing with the Klingon's dog.

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
CTO: Maybe you just need a stiff drink.

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::looks at Nigel:: Nigel: He is not a mere dog

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::sighs and then chuckles:: XO: You're right.  But then afterwards...I want a little chat with this Admiral. ::snarls slightly baring her teeth::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::turns to Lane and bursts out laughing::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: starts laughing as well ::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
CIV: Just don’t say anything to him that is going to get you 20 years somewhere, you want to be at their graduations don’t you

 Nigel says:
CTO: There I have to agree with you he has had those children entertained for the last 5 hours with no  problems at all. I wished that I had a animal like that.

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::smiles:; Nigel: He is magnificent isn’t he

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: looks over at the FCO and CTO, only heard the part of the conversation about 'stiff drink' :: Nigel: When are those clothes getting here?

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
Nigel: Where are our clothes?  Are we done here? ::obviously eager to get to her kids::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: moves over and stands behind Mrlr :: CIV: Boy I wish I had fur like you about now.

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::looks over at the XO:: XO: I think our FCO has a one track mind

 Nigel says:
CIV: Please don’t blame the Admiral. It is not his fault. This program was just suppose to be a couple of hours in Al Capone club with women and men to keep you all entertained. the power surge is what sent it in to the aspect that it took.

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::wraps her tail around the FCO to try and keep her warm:: Nigel: ::tiredly:: Just get us our clothes so that we can leave.

 Nigel says:
CIV: I see the personal bring them now and please forgive me for this disaster.

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
CTO: Well she has a point, Mrlr is the only one that could leave this room without getting arrested
 
Action: The clothes arrive and are handed out to the crew.

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::smiles wickedly:: XO: Maybe i should forgo the clothing and give them a show

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: takes the clothing and slips into them :: CIV: Thanks for the wrap Mrlr. :: smiles at her ::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::begins slipping his clothing on:: ALL: Well i guess this means we all have no secrets from one another now

 Nigel says:
XO: To make up for this mess the rest of your crews shore leave is on the hotel and we have set you all up in our best suites.

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: flexes his arms :: CTO: Like this

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
:;roars with laughter::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
Nigel: Very well, that includes the children and the dog as well correct?

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: rolls her eyes at Grey-Feather ::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::smiles at Hope:: FCO: Anytime. ::pulls on the clothes::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::looks over at Lane and gives her a serious look:: FCO: Commander you have nothing to be ashamed off

 Nigel says:
XO: But of course Cmdr I wouldn't have it any other way.

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
Nigel: I want a barrel of blood wine and a secluded spot on the beach.

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: grins at Wolf knowing that her cheeks must be beet red ::

 Nigel says:
CTO: I don’t think we have a barrel but we do have a case of the best and I will have one of my staff show you the most secluded spot that we have on the beach.

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: starts to say something  in agreement with the CTO about the FCO , but is stopped by Mrlr standing there. :: CIV: I know another commander that is easy on the eye to look at

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::heading over to the doorway:: XO; Are we done here?

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
Nigel: that will do

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::stops and grins…then walks back quickly and whispers something in his ear before walking off again with her tail swinging behind her::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: trying to get dress in the clothes brought :: CIV: Let me get dressed, I feel like a Bajoran Jamja merchant in these clothes
 
Action: the CIV's children come running into the holo-deck with the CTO's Dog.

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::looks down at Thor and smiles::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: backs up as the children and the dog run past her ::
 
CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
Thor: I have blood wine coming

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: smiles at the sight of Mrlr and the children ::

Amanda/Blake says:
CIV: Kitty!!  ::throws themselves into her arms causing her to fall over and the three to roll around on the floor:: We got ice cream and Blake got sick...I did not...yes you did...::both jabbering at once::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::watches Thor’s tongue pop out at the thought of blood wine::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
FCO: Like to join me on that beach?

 Nigel says:
:: whispers to the CTO:: CTO; I will make sure that there is a bowl sent to that spot as well. :: smiles::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: walks closer to Mrlr and her kids, a great big smile stuck on his face as he watches them ::

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::smiles at Nigel::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::looks over at the XO with her eyes shining:: XO: Joshua...would you care to join us for dinner?

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: thinks :: CTO: Well, only if we agree to keep things under wraps? :: smiles ::

Amanda says:
::gets up and shyly takes the XO's hand and looks up at him:: XO: Please?

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::blushes:: FCO: That i can promise you

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
CTO: I could a drink too.

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
CIV/Twins: I couldn’t think of anything else I would rather do.  Besides I cant have this handsome devil :: ruffles Blake’s hair:: escort two of the prettiest girls on the station by himself

Amanda says:
::Giggles::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
FCO/CTO: Go have that drink, its an order :: grins ::.

CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
XO: Aye skipper

Blake says:
::puffs himself up with pride:: XO: I'm the man of the house.

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
CTO: Guess we can't disobey an order right?
 
CTO_Lt_Wolf says:
::stands gentleman like near the door:: FCO: Right, after you commander

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::stands up and puts her arm around Blake and leans against the XO:: XO: Let's go...and whatever we do...no holo-decks for the entire shore leave!
 
FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: heads for the exit :: CTO: By the way, do you do this sort of thing often? :: grins ::

XO_LtCmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: puts his arm around Mrlr and holds Amanda’s hand :: CIV: That’s a promise.
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