Host CO_Ross says:
Mission Summary: The Artemis is docked in her usual spacedock at SB185 after USS Katana towed her back after the Orion Pirate was destroyed. Beta watch is remaining with the ship, on a two-watch rotation to assist in putting the Artemis back together....

Host CO_Ross says:
...The crew, Alpha and Gamma watches have already left the ship and are enjoying their Shoreleave.

Host CO_Ross says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CSO_Monroe says:
@::Gets on the Transporter Pad:: Transporter Chief: Nearest Bar, make it quick!

CTO_Somak says:
@::staring at the ceiling on his bed, wondering what to do::

CMO_Bryn says:
@::In sickbay, turning over the last of her critical patients to starbase personal::

CNS_Farrel says:
::steps off the Artemis, in a snug blue jumpsuit, and onto the station promenade::

CSO_Monroe says:
@<Transporter Chief>: Got a place for ya, CSO! ::Activates Transporters::

Host CO_Ross says:
::stands on the observation lounge overlooking the Artemis in her berth, shaking his head while looking at the gapping hole to deck one::

FCO_Teasley says:
@::walks to the transporter room::

CMO_Bryn says:
@::Looks around sickbay to make sure no one is left.::

FCO_Teasley says:
@::walks into the room:: TC: Beam onto the Starbase

CSO_Monroe says:
::Materializes near a bar, walks in::

CMO_Bryn says:
@Computer:  Activate EMH

CEO_Russel says:
::Walking on the Starbase's promenade deck.::

CNS_Farrel says:
::looks around, a little apprehensive, and slowly strolls down the promenade, looking at everything and yet looking at nothing::

CSO_Monroe says:
::Sits on the stool:: Bartender: Scotch, on the rocks.

FCO_Teasley says:
@::dematerializes::

Host CO_Ross says:
::grabs his away bag, and heads for his stateroom aboard the Starbase::

CSO_Monroe says:
::Watches the Bartender make the drink and place the drink in front of him::

CMO_Bryn says:
@::taps her hands wondering if the EMH was destroyed also::  Computer:  Activate EMH

EMH says:
@::materializes:: CMO: State the nature of the medical emergency

CTO_Somak says:
@Computer: Computer, play music, Somak Beta-3.

CEO_Russel says:
::Walks in front of a bar, notices the CSO inside.::

CMO_Bryn says:
@::Turns around::  EMH:  Ah, there you are.  Is there a problem with your program?

EMH says:
@CMO:  ::looks over to his right, as if he were thinking::  Hmmm, the program is within normal parameters

CEO_Russel says:
::Walks to the bar, enters.  Finds his way to the CSO.::  CSO:  Hey Monroe.

CSO_Monroe says:
::Drinks the drink, and takes a PADD out of his pocket:: CEO: Hey!

CEO_Russel says:
CSO:  Mind if I join you?

EMH says:
@CMO::...although, there seems to be some degradation to my bedside manners subroutine

CSO_Monroe says:
CEO: Go ahead...

CMO_Bryn says:
@EMH:  I want you to do a self-diagnostic.  Other then that, I have nothing for you to do ::Smiles sweetly::  Unless you would like to do inventory.  We are currently docked at SB 185 for serious repairs.

CEO_Russel says:
::sits on a stool.::  Bartender:  Vodka orange.

EMH says:
@CMO:  Very well, Inventory and self-diagnostic.  Working....  I hope someone remembers to turn me off!

CSO_Monroe says:
::Sips on his drink and does some simulations::

CTO_Somak says:
@::shuts music off and heads for the promenade, trying not to get in the engineers’ way::

CMO_Bryn says:
@EMH:  I will turn you off when I return.

Host CO_Ross says:
::Enters his stateroom, and collapses on the bed::

CMO_Bryn says:
@::On her way out the door::  EMH:  If you do inventory so willingly, I should have you around more often.  ::The door swishes closed behind her.::

FCO_Teasley says:
::materializes onto the starbase::

CEO_Russel says:
::Takes his drink.::

CTO_Somak says:
@::finds his way through the corridors, and finds the all-to familiar access hatch::

EMH says:
@Himself: That’s what we are here for, menial tasks, even though I could save 100 lives even before some 'other' Doctors have their first cup of coffee::  Goes back to making inventory::

FCO_Teasley says:
::looks for the bar::

CMO_Bryn says:
@Computer:  Location of Captain Ross?

Host CO_Ross says:
<Computer>: Captain Ross is on the Starbase, in his stateroom

Host CO_Ross says:
<Computer>: Level 9, section gamma 12, interior side

FCO_Teasley says:
::finds the bar and walks inside::

CSO_Monroe says:
CEO: How's the repairs on her?

CEO_Russel says:
::finishes his drink in one shot.::

CMO_Bryn says:
@Self:  OK... let see, I am to meet Jason in an hour.  ::Bites her bottom lip in thought as she walks to the access hatch::  That should be enough time.

CTO_Somak says:
::enters the station, noticing that one of the stores has closed::

CEO_Russel says:
CSO:  Well, progressing slowly, we took a lot of damage and I lost a few engineers.

FCO_Teasley says:
Bartender: I'll have a soda please

CEO_Russel says:
Bartender:  Another, please.

CSO_Monroe says:
CEO: What is the repair time on the sensor array and Science Lab 1

CTO_Somak says:
::strolls along, looking in all of the windows and doors, perhaps finding something to buy::

CMO_Bryn says:
::Steps off the ship onto the Starbase and heads for the Starbase map::

CEO_Russel says:
CSO:  Well, sensor array is an important system, so a few days, but it'll take longer for the lab.

CSO_Monroe says:
CEO: All right...

CMO_Bryn says:
::Finds where the captain is located and heads in that direction.::

CSO_Monroe says:
::Orders another drink::

CEO_Russel says:
CSO:  Don't worry, it'll be fixed by the time we leave.

FCO_Teasley says:
::takes his soda::

CTO_Somak says:
::walks past a bar, where the party seems to be, and enters::

CMO_Bryn says:
::Outside the captain’s stateroom, she activates the chime.::

CEO_Russel says:
::Takes his second drink.  Quickly drinks it.::

Host CO_Ross says:
::Opens one eye:: Himself: Who could that be? ::Yells:: Enter!

CSO_Monroe says:
CEO: I might need the Science Lab in a week to start analysis on the weapons used by the Pirates...

CMO_Bryn says:
::Slips through the door::

CTO_Somak says:
::steps up behind the party:: CEO: Lieutenant, watch yourself... I've had enough of rescuing drunks from the brig.

CEO_Russel says:
CSO:  I'll see what I can do...

FCO_Teasley says:
::drinks his soda::

EMH says:
@::To the tune of "This is the way we wash our clothes" ::  Himself:: (Singing) This is the way we do the inventory, do the inventory, do the inventory.....hmmm, hmmm, hmmm

CEO_Russel says:
CTO:  Hi Somak, a night in the brig wouldn't do me harm...

Host CO_Ross says:
CMO: Ah, Kayan, ::yawns:: what is going on?

CTO_Somak says:
CEO: These things go on your record, Mr. Russel.

CSO_Monroe says:
CTO: Whatever?

CMO_Bryn says:
CO:  Captain, I am sorry.  You had asked me to report to you though... we can do this later.  I did not mean to wake you up.

Host CO_Ross says:
CMO: No, nonsense, come in, help yourself to the replicator, I'll have a raktajino, double strong

CTO_Somak says:
CSO: Excuse me?

CEO_Russel says:
::shrugs.::  CTO:  Well, I've got an unblemished record up until now.  And it's not like getting into a fight or drinking on duty.

FCO_Teasley says:
::walks over to the CEO:: CEO: How's the engineering section?

CSO_Monroe says:
CTO: The Brig? ha ha.... ::Grabs another drink::

CEO_Russel says:
FCO:  Hi Mr. Teasley, busy.

CMO_Bryn says:
::Smiles and heads over to the replicator::  Computer, one raktajino double strong and a 48 ounce glass of orange juice.

CEO_Russel says:
CTO/CSO/FCO:  How about taking a table?

CTO_Somak says:
::grabs onto the CSO's arm:: CSO: Let the first one settle.

Host CO_Ross says:
::Gets up and moves over to the sofa overlooking the interior of the starbase, where he can see the Artemis, spotlighted, and busy with workerpods making repairs::

CSO_Monroe says:
CEO: Taking a table home?

CEO_Russel says:
::laughs.:: CSO:  Funny.

CMO_Bryn says:
::Gets the drinks and goes to join the captain.::  CO:  Not exactly what one could call a pretty sight.  ::Hands him his drink.::

CTO_Somak says:
::figures the CSO has his warning, allows him to continue:: CEO: I'm just stopping by, Mr. Russel.

Host CO_Ross says:
CMO: ::Tilts his head:: Every ugly duckling can become a swan ::grins:: she'll be put right, she has countless times before ::looks out again at the Artemis::

CSO_Monroe says:
::Shakes the head:: CTO: I'll be fine. Join us!

CEO_Russel says:
CTO:  Whatever.

CMO_Bryn says:
::Sits down across from him::  CO:  A duckling and a swan?

CEO_Russel says:
::Stands.  Walks to a table and sits.::

FCO_Teasley says:
::sits down at the table::

CTO_Somak says:
CEO/CSO/FCO: Perhaps later you could join me in the Holodeck, I'm testing out a new program I acquired recently.

CEO_Russel says:
CTO:  Sure, what's the program about?

Host CO_Ross says:
::Takes a large sip of his raktajino:: Have you not heard the Terran children's poem of the Ugly Duckling? Actually it was a song written by Hans Christian Andersen ages ago

CSO_Monroe says:
::Heads to the table with a drink in both hands::

FCO_Teasley says:
CTO: What is it?

CEO_Russel says:
Bartender:  A round of Tequila for my friends and myself!

CMO_Bryn says:
::Shakes her head::  CO:  No... I guess I need to start learning a few of them.  ::Puts her hand to her stomach::  But I expect Jason to do a lot of storytelling himself.

CTO_Somak says:
CEO/FCO/CSO: It's a combat simulator, designed more for having more that one player.

CEO_Russel says:
CTO:  Coop or against each other?

Host CO_Ross says:
CMO: Well if he doesn’t, consult the history cultural tapes, most likely have the song attached to it, by the way, how is our Jason ::looking at her stomach:: and how is my god child?

FCO_Teasley says:
CTO: Is it like Doom or something?

CEO_Russel says:
FCO:  Doom?

FCO_Teasley says:
CEO: It's a 20th century Earth game

CTO_Somak says:
CEO: Either. It's an interesting program, critics gave it a high rating.

CEO_Russel says:
<Bartender> ::brings the drinks.  Hands one to each of the four SF officers.::

FCO_Teasley says:
::takes his drink::

CEO_Russel says:
FCO:  Oh?  You know a lot about 20th century earth?

EMH says:
@::Finishes with the inventory, and wanders aimlessly through sickbay, wondering if anyone is going to turn his program off::

CTO_Somak says:
::takes the drink and leaves it on the table, with no intention about drinking it::

CEO_Russel says:
CTO:  Seems interesting.

CMO_Bryn says:
CO:  Jason seems... distracted these days.  I am ready to do his operation, but he is too occupied, if you can believe that.  As for your godchild... ::Smiles::  He has started to kick... or I have started to feel him, one or the other.

FCO_Teasley says:
CEO: Some things I do know

CEO_Russel says:
::Drinks his Tequila quickly.::

FCO_Teasley says:
CTO: So what is the program?

CEO_Russel says:
::nods.::

CSO_Monroe says:
::Slams back his Tequila:: FCO/CTO/CEO: Wooooowwwwwieeeeeeee!

Host CO_Ross says:
CMO: GREAT!, so what is Jason doing these days?, he hasn’t come by to visit, although I've been quite busy lately myself ::grins:: I must make a point of stopping by your quarters, I think I will offer him that civilian consultant spot

CEO_Russel says:
::Laughs.::  CSO:  Good stuff, huh?

CTO_Somak says:
FCO: It's more 22nd century based, with projectile weapons instead of phasers. I've seen some pros play the game, and it can get very fast. Fun too, of course.

FCO_Teasley says:
CSO: Take it easy

FCO_Teasley says:
CTO: I see

CMO_Bryn says:
::Sits forward::  CO:  A what?

CSO_Monroe says:
CEO: Oh yeah!

CEO_Russel says:
Bartender:  Another round!

CTO_Somak says:
CEO/CSO/FCO: I'm going to go tweak settings. Feel free to join me later. ::nods and exits::

Host CO_Ross says:
CMO: A civilian consultant position, I received authorization for a consultant on the new upgrades to starship systems

CEO_Russel says:
::waves as the CTO leaves.::

FCO_Teasley says:
CEO/CSO: So, when do you think the ship will be ready

CEO_Russel says:
::thinks.::  FCO:  When all systems will be fixed.

CMO_Bryn says:
CO:  Hmmm... I wonder if that is what he is up to.  He has not really been very communicative lately.  It kind of has me worried that something is wrong, but maybe it has something to do with this.

CSO_Monroe says:
::Waves at the CTO::

CEO_Russel says:
<Bartender> ::Brings another round of Tequila to the SF officers.::

FCO_Teasley says:
CEO/CSO: I've been in some pretty rough battles in the past, but those were love taps compared to what we just got

CEO_Russel says:
CSO/FCO:  Aww, the CTO didn't touch his drink.

CMO_Bryn says:
::Sits back and enjoys her glass of orange juice::  CO:  Pity this is not fresh.

CTO_Somak says:
::exits, thinking that they will be incredibly drunk before they realize it::

Host CO_Ross says:
CMO: Well this would be right up his alley so to speak, he is familiar with all of the ship's systems, and he could probably make some needed suggestions on the systems upgrades

CEO_Russel says:
FCO:  Damn right!  My quarters were blow to bits.

CSO_Monroe says:
::Slams back his Tequila:: FCO/CEO: Yeeeeeeeeehhhhhaaaaaawwww!

CMO_Bryn says:
CO:  I know he is working on a project... I wonder if that is part of it.  Oh well.   How are you doing?

CEO_Russel says:
::Slams back his Tequila, then the CTO's.::

CEO_Russel says:
FCO/CSO:  How about another round for our fallen comrades?

CTO_Somak says:
::stops at a store, intrigued at the products inside::

CSO_Monroe says:
::Motions to Bartender:: CEO: Alright!

Host CO_Ross says:
CMO: Well, apart from my ship being a hunk of junk, half of me is wanting to be on her, but I need to let those who can put her back in one piece do their work, I need a good 12 hours of sleep, then I'll be 104%

CMO_Bryn says:
CO:  104?  I did not even know that is possible.  ::Smiles, then looks at him sadly::  Did you finish all the letters to their families?

FCO_Teasley says:
CEO: You might want to take the lighter stuff

CEO_Russel says:
<Bartender> ::Sighs as he hands the SF officers their drinks.::

Host CO_Ross says:
CMO: Remember your Terran history, the famed Space Shuttle throttled up to 104% after the solid rocket booster were jettisoned ::looks at his Chief Medical Officer as if he were speaking to her in Vulcan::

FCO_Teasley says:
::drinks his brandy::

CEO_Russel says:
::Takes his drink.::  FCO:  You know what, you're right.  Bartender:  A round of bloodwine.  FCO/CSO:  That's more appropriate to people fallen in battle.

CEO_Russel says:
::Slams back his Tequila.::

CTO_Somak says:
::enters the store, and exits wielding a large, shiny bat`leth, perfect for the empty spot in his wall::

FCO_Teasley says:
::laughs::

CMO_Bryn says:
::Nods her head::

CSO_Monroe says:
::Slams back his Tequila, starts laughing::

CEO_Russel says:
::laughs with them.::

CEO_Russel says:
<Bartender> ::Brings the bloodwine.::

Host CO_Ross says:
CMO: I need a real meal, isn’t there some sort of restaurant on the Promenade where we can get some real food? would you accompany me ... Doctor?

CEO_Russel says:
::Takes his drink, raises it.::  FCO/CSO:  To our fallen comrades.

FCO_Teasley says:
CEO: Here, here

FCO_Teasley says:
::raises glass::

CMO_Bryn says:
::Stands up, putting down her empty glass::  CO:  I would be honored sir.  ::Drops the subject of the letters::

CSO_Monroe says:
::Raises his glass:: CEO: here, here!!!

CEO_Russel says:
::Drinks his bloodwine.::

Host CO_Ross says:
CMO: Did you have something else on your mind Kayan? we can discuss it while we eat

CSO_Monroe says:
::Drinks the bloodwine::

FCO_Teasley says:
::drinks his bloodwine::

CEO_Russel says:
FCO/CSO:  Oh boy, I don't think that that's lighter.

CMO_Bryn says:
::Smiles, taking his arm::  CO: Other then what you wanted to discuss, nothing much.

SB_Tac says:
::Enters the bar where the Artemis Officers are drinking away::

CSO_Monroe says:
::Looks up::

CTO_Somak says:
::slides the casing back on and returns to the Artemis, to leave it in his office::

CEO_Russel says:
FCO/CSO:  But it's good stuff!

Host CO_Ross says:
::Exits his stateroom, with the CMO in tow:: CMO: Now what about that Borg Technology thing you wanted to experiment with?

FCO_Teasley says:
CEO/CSO: Last time I had this much booze in me was after the Dominion battle

CEO_Russel says:
FCO/CSO:  For me, it was at the graduation party from the Academy.

 CSO_Monroe says:
::Motions to the bartender for more::

SB_Tac says:
All in the Bar::  Gentlemen, you have reached 86 decibels, you are making too much noise, station regulations require me to issue you  one warning prior to taking action

FCO_Teasley says:
CSO: What about you?

CMO_Bryn says:
CO:  Well, as you know, I have been experimenting with the nanites.  However, no matter what I have done, I can't replicate a 'living' nanite.  Sozor and Matt had an idea that it is something within our technology.  So... we would like to get a Borg replicator.

CEO_Russel says:
::looks at the Tac.  Turns back to his buddies.::
CSO_Monroe says:
FCO/CEO: After a Science Convention on Risa.

FCO_Teasley says:
CEO/CSO: Either of you been in a drinking contest?

Host CO_Ross says:
::Stops dead in his tracks in the corridor, and looks at Kayan:: CMO: A Borg replicator? and just where do you suppose of picking one up?

CTO_Somak says:
@::deposits the weapon in his office, and quickly returns to the station::

CEO_Russel says:
FCO:  I was a champion.

CMO_Bryn says:
::Looks up at her tall captain::  CO:  Well... umm... Matt seems to have some err.... possible contacts.

FCO_Teasley says:
Bartender: More bloodwine, but bring it in really small glasses

CSO_Monroe says:
SB_Tac: What do you mean I am loud?

Host CO_Ross says:
CMO: You never stop amazing me Kayan, do you think it will work?

CEO_Russel says:
FCO:  Hey, we had more drinks than you did!

CMO_Bryn says:
::Shrugs her shoulders::  CO:  I don't know.  But it would be fun to find out.

FCO_Teasley says:
CEO: Well then, I guess I had better even the odds

SB_Tac says:
CSO:  Sir, you are breaking the maximum sound allowed, please refrain from talking so loudly, enjoy your time

CEO_Russel says:
FCO:  Yeah.

FCO_Teasley says:
::drinks a warp core breach::

FCO_Teasley says:
::puts the glass down:: CEO/CSO: Wowwwwwwwww!!!

Host CO_Ross says:
::continues walking towards the promenade:: CMO: Do you have an experimental memo that I can look over?

CEO_Russel says:
FCO/CSO:  Is it me or it's blurry in here?

FCO_Teasley says:
CEO/CSO: That will wake you up in the morning

CMO_Bryn says:
CO:  There is all the stuff I have done already.  However, I have not had the chance to write down our ideas.

CSO_Monroe says:
CEO: It's you, it must be the Warp Core. Ha ha ha!

FCO_Teasley says:
::giggles::

CEO_Russel says:
::laughs loudly.::

FCO_Teasley says:
::orders 2 more tequilas for himself to even things up::

FCO_Teasley says:
::drinks of them::

CTO_Somak says:
::walks past the bar again, gazing inside to see what they are doing. Finds a TAC...::

SB_Tac says:
All in the Bar:  Sirs, I must ask you to now leave the bar, and promenade, immediately

FCO_Teasley says:
CSO/CEO: You know I heard that Zefram Cochrane was a boozehound

CTO_Somak says:
Tac: I'll take it from here, thank you.

CEO_Russel says:
FCO/CSO:  Well, all the more reason to admire him!

CTO_Somak says:
CSO/FCO/CEO: Come on, pull yourselves up and out of here.

FCO_Teasley says:
CSO/CEO: Good point, we'd better get out or get thrown into the brig

EMH says:
Himself:  Now making the 320th circuit of the sickbay, how things have changed

CSO_Monroe says:
FCO: You sure ::Drinks out of the bottle::

FCO_Teasley says:
CSO: Oh yeah ::helps him up::

CEO_Russel says:
FCO:  Yeah, let's take a walk, and we can sing warrior songs!

Host CO_Ross says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

