USS Delphyne 10003.13

AGMNicke_:
<><><><><><><><><>><><><><><><>BEGIN MISSION<><><><><><><><><><><><><><

Spencer:
@::In the guest quarters on the starbase::

CEOLefler:
::nervously looks at himself in the mirror, gives out a "huff" and goes back into the closet::

CO_Grant:
@:: Slowly walking inside SB191::

XO_Wall:
::back on bridge after making second round through the ship::

OPS_Lynam:
@::In Spencer's quarters watching the fox kit munch kibble.::

CIV_McLeod:
::in quarters, reading some news::

Spencer:
@Fox: So what shall we do with our day? :;looks at him and looks at the addition to her family and smiles::

ENG_MacPherson-Quest:
::Leaves his quarters to pick CNS Jiosa::

FCO_Nichols:
::puts final touches on hair and makeup before Lefler picks her up::

CNS_Jiosa:
::in her quarters reading a book::

CSO_KBeth:
@::arrives on SB191 from the Science Starbase 398  ready to party wid de krew::

CEOLefler:
::decides to go with what he has on and heads out the door::

CTO_Psion:
::In quarters::

Spencer:
@Fox: He is adorable.. You have such a way.. how  did you know I liked little furry things hmmm ::goes over and sits next to him::

ENG_MacPherson-Quest:
::rings door chimes::

OPS_Lynam:
@Spencer: Hmmm, this is nice.  I don't get to talk to you in person very often.  i thought you'd be taller.  :;Smiles and puts his arm around her::

XO_Wall:
::watches as the assigned bridge crew works, walks around checking each bridge station::

CMO_Matt:
::in sickbay::

CNS_Jiosa:
::puts down the book, goes over to the door:: EO: Hello Mr. Macpherson-Quest

CO_Grant:
@comm:Delyphyne: Dutyofficer: This is Capt.Grant one of the ship's shuttles is parked on starbase 's docking pad , please send a pilot to retrieve it.

ENG_MacPherson-Quest:
CNS: Hello Counselor

CIV_McLeod:
::checks the active duty roster::  *XO*:: Excuse me sir, I was wondering if there was anything that needed to be done on the ship that I could help with?

Spencer:
@Fox: Taller ? ::pokes him::

ENG_MacPherson-Quest:
CNS: ready for our little chat?  ::smiles::

OPS_Lynam:
@Spencer:  Well, it is a scientific fact that all Excelsior class vessels perform better with a Fox on them.  So....

XO_Wall:
::hears the comm::

CEOLefler:
::heads down the hall and stops at Nichol's door::

CNS_Jiosa:
EO: That I am

Spencer:
@::bending over she cuddles the kit under the chin:: Fox: he seems to like me..  and the ship will like him too ::smile::

ENG_MacPherson-Quest:
::offers his right arm::

XO_Wall:
*CO*: Captain? you have returned!

FCO_Nichols:
::smoothes the front of her blue & green pant suit::

CEOLefler:
Self: Ok, act casual.

CNS_Jiosa:
::takes the EO arm:: EO: So where to?

XO_Wall:
CIV: hold on, excuse me ::talks on comm::

CEOLefler:
FCO: *ding dong*

OPS_Lynam:
@Spencer: It's also a fact that all Foxes like you. :;Scratches kit's ears::

CMO_Matt:
::going through reports in sickbay. lovely shoreleave::

CO_Grant:
@COMM:Wall:Yes and I need a valet to park my ride in the Delphyne garage while I make my way to the ship

CIV_McLeod:
::nods to himself and waits patiently::

CTO_Psion:
::Lights a meditation candle in center of room::

FCO_Nichols:
::hands start to shake as she heads to the door::

Spencer:
@Fox; I will always like you if you did that :;points at him scratching the fox behind the ears and laughs::

ENG_MacPherson-Quest:
CNS: I'd thought we'd head onto the Starbase and get some dinner and then take a little walk afterwards. How does that sound?

XO_Wall:
*CO*: welcome back, I have just the person..

FCO_Nichols:
::gives hair one final flip and opens the door::

CMO_Matt:
::finishes up some odd end paperwork, and places it in the ever-growing pile::

CNS_Jiosa:
EO: Sounds delightful

Spencer:
@Fox; what shall we name him?

CEOLefler:
FCO: Hello there. You look stunning

FCO_Nichols:
LEF::Hello Brian, thank you.  Would you like to come in or shall we head to the star base?::

XO_Wall:
CIV: yes how about you go get our shuttle and bring back to the Delphyne's shuttle bay?

ENG_MacPherson-Quest:
CNS: Great! ::smiles::

OPS_Lynam:
@::Sits back on the couch::  Spencer:  He's yours hon.  You name him anything you want.

CO_Grant:
@COMM:MEDBAY: Dr.Laiiron I will be onboard shortly. If everyone else is up to date on physicals, I am ready for mine

CIV_McLeod:
*XO*: sounds great.  I'm on my way.

CEOLefler:
SARAH: Its up to you. I don't think I can get any happier or nervous than I am right now so anything will do

CMO_Matt:
*CO*: I just got out of bed and I'm doing paperwork.  Lea isn't present, she's in charge of physicals, and I don't think we're ready for you if you want to be the last.

Spencer:
@Fox; alright.. but I will give it great thought.. So would you like to do something?  The base has a holo of course.. anyhting you want ... my treat ::grin::

ENG_MacPherson-Quest:
CNS: Shall we?

FCO_Nichols:
Lef: Why don't you come in for a moment.  I could use a minute.

CNS_Jiosa:
EO:Sure ::starts to head to the nearest TL::

FCO_Nichols:
Brian: Would you like something to drink?

CEOLefler:
SARAH: I'd love to

CMO_Matt:
::starts another meaningless pile of padds chuck full of information::

CIV_McLeod:
::stands and straightens uniform, then makes his way to the TL::

CTO_Psion:
::Begins to concentrate::

OPS_Lynam:
@Spencer:  Anything huh?  Hmmmmm.  Well, let's go for a walk.  I'd like to stop by the garden before we part.

CEOLefler:
SARAH: Um. Whatever you are having

XO_Wall:
::officer approaches him with a PADD to be signed off, signs the PADD::

FCO_Nichols:
::walks to replicator:: Comp: Two white wines.

Spencer:
@Fox; ok.. sounds fine.. Let me put him somewhere safe.. for the rooms protection as well as his ::moves him into the rest room already lined with a blanket and food for the baby fox::

CIV_McLeod:
@::rides in TL and enters the Starbase, and begins to make his way to station shuttlebay::

CO_Grant:
@COMM:MEDBAY: Well I guess I will wait for physical when Dr.Lea is available then

CEOLefler:
SARAH: I love white wine

CSO_KBeth:
@::Heads over to Delphyne docking to drop off dirty clothes and get clean ones for next trip::

CMO_Matt:
*CO*: Roger that, over and out.

Spencer:
@Fox; i am sure he will scratch the tar out of everything but oh well. :shrugs and smiles::

ENG_MacPherson-Quest:
CNS: so what would you like to know first about me?

MO_Lea:
::Walks into sickbay::

CO_Grant:
@:: walks through halls of sb, marvelling at the sight of all the hustle and bustle::

OPS_Lynam:
@Spencer: Probably, good thing you didn't put a security deposit down on the room.  Let's go. ::Smiles::

FCO_Nichols:
BRIAN: Why don't you have a seat?

FCO_Nichols:
::hands Brian a glass of wine::

CMO_Matt:
::looks up from the desk:: MO: Um, the Captain wants you for a physical.

CNS_Jiosa:
EO: Just everything, :smiles:: But really, what do you think you should tell me?

Spencer:
@::hopes the animal will not feel too alone as they head out of the room::

CTO_Psion:
::Clears his mind::

CEOLefler:
SARAH:::Looks into her eyes:: Thank you.

MO_Lea:
::Looks around, somewhat disoriented:: CMO: I had my physical.

CEOLefler:
::sits down::

CIV_McLeod:
@:: walks directly to the shuttlebay, taking little notice of the scenery around him::

CMO_Matt:
MO: He wants you to do his.

ENG_MacPherson-Quest:
CNS: ::smiles:: well I'm sure there's something Captain Grant wants you to find out about me

Spencer:
@::in her CIvies she holds onto FOx's hand:: Fox; Do you mind if I hold you.. I don;t get to often enough? ::thinks she can hear a howl::

MO_Lea:
CMO: Oh. Thank you.   *CO*: Captain, were you ready for your physical?

CO_Grant:
@:: walking past an announcement station that Captain Spencer is also at the SB, attending some kind of conference::

CMO_Matt:
::puts his head down on the desk::

MO_Lea:
CMO: When did you regain consciousness?  ::Picks up a tricorder::

OPS_Lynam:
@Spencer: Not at all, in fact I insist on it.  ::Hugs her for a moment::

FCO_Nichols:
::walks to computer:: Brian: So, where shall we go?

CIV_McLeod:
@:: identifies himself to the shuttlebay officer

CO_Grant:
@COMM:MEDBAY: As soon as I return to the ship.

CSO_KBeth:
@::Walks  onto Delphyne and heads toward TL::

CMO_Matt:
::mumbles from the desk:: MO: A few minutes ago.

Spencer:
@::big sigh:: can I just stay here with you for the rest of the year ?::smiles::

CSO_KBeth:
TL:Deck 8

MO_Lea:
*CO*: Yes sir.  ::Opens her tricorder::

CO_Grant:
@:: Walks up to comm panel, and searches for Capt.Spencer::

MO_Lea:
CMO: How are you feeling?

CNS_Jiosa:
EO: Of course, but I always think it interesting on how a person sees themselves as compared to other people it can be quiet enlightening

XO_Wall:
::with not much going on up here, things going normal and smoothly he decides to check up on Sickbay he walks over and enters the TL::

FCO_Nichols:
::sips wine and finishes reading message on panel::

CMO_Matt:
MO: Not very well.  More or less disoriented.  A slight bit nauseated maybe a little bit on the slime side.

OPS_Lynam:
@Spencer: Sure, just transfer me to your quarters as your personal valet.

CEOLefler:
Sarah: I know this adorable little cafe slash restaurant that is so hidden away I only found it when I got lost

ENG_MacPherson-Quest:
CNS: ::chuckles:: is that so?

XO_Wall:
TL: Sickbay

CSO_KBeth:
::Steps out of TL and heads towards quarters.  Notices that everyone has just about left the ship:: Self: Kind of eerie

Spencer:
@Fox: That will work ::laughs::   Fox: OK Where to? :;loooks around::

CO_Grant:
@PAGING CAPT.Spencer: This Capt.Grant I wanted to say hello, meet the crew during our reception if you are available

CNS_Jiosa:
EO: Well if I said it it must be true ::grins::

CTO_Psion:
::Tries to sense Nichols::

OPS_Lynam:
@Spencer:  Well we can...:;Listens to overhead page.::

CIV_McLeod:
@::steps into shuttle and takes the seat::  self: power on...

MO_Lea:
::Begins a scan::

FCO_Nichols:
Brian: Oh man.

Spencer:
@:;hears a voice:: Fox; Looks like your CO is looking for me.. hmmmm

CMO_Matt:
MO: Maybe even a little bit ill or sickened, confused, if you'd really like the complete expanse of what I'm -feeling- right now.

CTO_Psion:
~~Nichols?~~

FCO_Nichols:
Brian: Let's go, I'll have to deal with this message later.

CMO_Matt:
::stands up, letting her continue the scan as he walks around to gather some more padds::

CSO_KBeth:
::Enters quarters and notices the memo for all crew to get physicals::

FCO_Nichols:
::stumbles when she hears Psion's voice::

XO_Wall:
::TL comes to a stop, he walks down to the hallway and enters Sickbay::

CIV_McLeod:
@:: guides the shuttle to a position just off the Delph::

MO_Lea:
::Smiles:: CMO: Yes, please.

ENG_MacPherson-Quest:
CNS:  ::smiles as he scratches his head:: I guess not! ::laughs::

Spencer:
@Fox; I guess that is where we are heading then...  Do you know where the conference is?

FCO_Nichols:
::sets glass down and shakes head slightly::

CSO_KBeth:
::Sighs and heads toward TL and enters:: TL: Sickbay ::Sighs again::

CEOLefler:
Sarah: Are you ok?

CEOLefler:
Sarah: We can stay in if you want?

FCO_Nichols:
Brian: I just thought I heard something.  No, let's go.

XO_Wall:
::sees the CMO and MO, walks over to there position::

OPS_Lynam:
@Spencer:  No, didn't know anything about it.  Must be informal.  Well, I guess we can call Grant and ask.

FCO_Nichols:
Brian: I could use a change of scene for awhile.

MO_Lea:
XO: Hello Commander.

Spencer:
@Fox: I mean reception..Wonder if I should change ::looks down at her slacks:: darn

FCO_Nichols:
::looks at Brian and smiles::

CEOLefler:
Sarah: Alrighty then. Shall we ::puts arm out for Nichols to grab::

CIV_McLeod:
@::turns on external cameras and looks out into space for a moment::  @:COMM:DELPH: This is Ensign Hunter-McLeod, requesting docking permission, please.

MO_Lea:
::Smiles:: XO: Anything you need?

CO_Grant:
@COMM:CAPT.SPENCER: COntact my ship, Cmdr wall will have the details on when and where of reception

FCO_Nichols:
::Takes Brian's arm and turns toward the door::

OPS_Lynam:
@Spencer: I don't know, I think you're beautiful in civvies.  Let them drool a bit. ::Smile::

Spencer:
Fox; I will let you.. if you are to be my... ::hears Grant::

CEOLefler:
Sarah: So what was that message all about?

XO_Wall:
MO: HI doctor, no just checking up to see how Dr. Laiiron is doing, I see he is awake?

ENG_MacPherson-Quest:
CNS: well, I don't offer my personal feelings, I feel more comfortable if asked

CMO_Matt:
::sits back down at his desk::

Spencer:
@:;smiles back at him::

CEOLefler:
Sarah: If you don't mind me being nosy?

CO_Grant:
@:: Walks briskly towards the ship, smiling at several pretty women passing in the halls::

CMO_Matt:
XO: Yes, I've awakened Commander.

FCO_Nichols:
Brian: My mom's sick but I don't really want to think about her right now.

CIV_McLeod:
@::recieves docking permission and guides the shuttle into the docking bay::

FCO_Nichols:
Brian: I'd rather spend the time with you.

CO_Grant:
@:: Thinks of the beach at the vacation planet, so warm and beautiful.::

CTO_Psion:
~~What afflicts your mother?~~

MO_Lea:
::Nods, picks up her tricorder and padd, and steps to the diagnostic table::

CSO_KBeth:
::Steps out of TL and enters sickbay.  Heads over towards MO, CMO and XO::

XO_Wall:
CMO: how are you doing? ::concerned::

ENG_MacPherson-Quest:
CNS: hmmm

OPS_Lynam:
*XO*: Commander, where is the crew reception being held?

CMO_Matt:
::starts to feel the urge to spew again, but suppresses it::

FCO_Nichols:
::stumbles into Brian when she hears Psion's voice::

Spencer:
@:;moves over to a communications port and contacts the XO:: COM XO: Captain Spencer here..  Commander I need ot know where the reception is.. ::waits::

CMO_Matt:
XO: Well, I'm not dead.  At least not yet.

CO_Grant:
@:: AT the entrance to the Delphyne 's docking port.::

CEOLefler:
Sarah: Are you sure you are ok?

Spencer:
@:::laughs at Fox as they make contact at the same time with XO::

CSO_KBeth:
MO:I'm here for my physical ::gulps::

XO_Wall:
CMO: excuse me? ::taps comm badge::

CO_Grant:
::Enters the ship and moves swiftly to drop off personal gear in quarters::

FCO_Nichols:
~~~Psion~~~ They aren't sure but it has something to do with one of her experiments.

CIV_McLeod:
::steps off of the shuttle into the shuttle bay::

OPS_Lynam:
::Passes time by scratching behind Spencer's ears::

MO_Lea:
::Hears message over XO's comm.  Thinks "Reception?"::

CEOLefler:
Sarah: You seam distant

CNS_Jiosa:
EO: Ok then, How is your relationship with your, parents?

FCO_Nichols:
Brian: I'm fine.  It's just that, well, I don't know how you're gonna take this.

Spencer:
@::passes time laughing and whispering into his ear::

CMO_Matt:
XO: I'm not dead, but everyone dies, so I suppose it's only a matter of time before I suffer some permanent and fatal illness from all these afflictions.

XO_Wall:
*OPS*: in the ships lounge, all the SB rooms are booked for conventions?

FCO_Nichols:
Brian: Let me explain it more over dinner okay?

CO_Grant:
:: Changes back into uniform, shaking the sand out of the shoes ::

CEOLefler:
Sarah: Ok, if you say so.

MO_Lea:
::Smiles:: CSO: Ensigns K'Beth. I am glad to see you.  When you are ready, please take a seat on a biobed.

OPS_Lynam:
@Spencer:  want to come to my place?

CIV_McLeod:
*XO*: The shuttle is in the bay, sir.  Is there anything else I can do?

ENG_MacPherson-Quest:
CNS: ::chuckles:: first things first

Spencer:
@Fox: On  the ship? :;eyes light up:: I love the Delph.. good

CEOLefler:
Sarah: So I don't even know where you are from originally?

FCO_Nichols:
::leans head on Brian's shoulder for a moment::

CO_Grant:
:: EXits his room and goes to TL ::

OPS_Lynam:
@::Takes her hand and leads her off toward the ship.::

CSO_KBeth:
::Smiles nervously and heads over to the biobed.  Jumps on it and sits waiting while swinging feet back and forth::

CTO_Psion:
::Tries to establish a better rapport::

FCO_Nichols:
Brian: Earth mostly but my mother is Betazoid so I spent some time there as a kid.

CMO_Matt:
XO: Nothing bad or unsettling, just reality.  You?

CEOLefler:
::walks with Nichols on arm towards airlock, realizes Sarah is resting her head on his shoulder and gets jittery, grab a hold of yourself man.::

ENG_MacPherson-Quest:
CNS: I'd describe myself as someone, who likes to get the job done and I don't like to be wrong

Spencer:
@:;runs her hands through her hair and smiles at him..all the trouble in the universe could not hamper her good feelings today::

ENG_MacPherson-Quest:
CNS: I'm someone who strives on getting the job done and getting it done the first time

CO_Grant:
:: enters the TL::

MO_Lea:
::Opens her tricorder again and resets the scans:: CSO:...How have you enjoyed yourself on the Delphyne?  ::Smiles::

XO_Wall:
*CIV*: not right now, unless you are one of the skeleton crews assigned for a 3 hour period at some point, until then you are on shore leave, there is going to be a reception in the lounge though

CEOLefler:
Sarah: I have never been to Betazed. No particular reason. Just never been in the neighborhood I guess

FCO_Nichols:
::raises her head to look in Brian's big brown eyes::

CO_Grant:
TLcomputer: Deck 7, MEDBAY exit engage

FCO_Nichols:
Brian: It's beautiful.  My grandparents live next to a lake.

CSO_KBeth:
MO: Quite well actually.  Starting to get to know people a little....

CO_Grant:
:: feels the Tl descend to deck 7::

CIV_McLeod:
*XO* Acknowledged, sir.  Feel free to call me if I'm needed.

Spencer:
@::as they enter the ship she looks around: Fox; Same old ship .. even smells the same

CO_Grant:
:: Thinks to himself , feels good to be back::

FCO_Nichols:
::sees airlock::

XO_Wall:
CMO: Im doing fine, its you that we need to get back a 100% ::smiles::

CTO_Psion:
~~Nichols:  Are you occuppied?  I apologize.::

OPS_Lynam:
@Spencer: No that would be me, I haven't changed since yesterday.

CEOLefler:
Sarah: Well now you have just cornered yourself into having to promise to take me there someday. Pretty tight spot you're in I would say ::smiles at Sarah::

CIV_McLeod:
::heads to TL::

CO_Grant:
:: the TL gently slows to a stop, and Grant walks out::

MO_Lea:
CSO: That is wonderful!   Please lie down.

Spencer:
Fox: ahhhhhhh I wondered ::grins and pokes him making sure now that they are on the ship no one is looking::

ENG_MacPherson-Quest:
CNS: but then on the other hand, I am a jokester of sorts! ::laughs::

CO_Grant:
::Walks into the MEDBAY::

FCO_Nichols:
~~Psion~~: I appreciate your apology but go find yourself a date my Vulcan friend!

FCO_Nichols:
Brian: I would love to take you there.  Do you like flowers?

CNS_Jiosa:
EO: But perhaps sometimes a little to determined to get the job done?

Spencer:
Fox; Should we contact your Captain or head right for the lounge?

CIV_McLeod:
TL: Lounge, please.  ::rides::

OPS_Lynam:
Spencer: You know, not a lot of people will recognize you.  You could really have some fun as my "civilian date"  ::laughs::

CSO_KBeth:
::Nervously lies down eyeing all of the shiny bright instruments::

CEOLefler:
Sarah: I like them as much as the next guy. They are pretty and smell good. Who wouldn't

CTO_Psion:
~~Date?  I do not require such interaction as of yet.  But I shall leave you be.~~

ENG_MacPherson-Quest:
CNS: well, if ones not determined, then ones not motivated

Spencer:
Fox;I am honored to be your civilian date :serious look and then a soft smile::

MO_Lea:
::Holds only the tricorder and initiates a scan on the biobed console::

FCO_Nichols:
::giggles out loud at Psion's response::

CEOLefler:
::Arrives at Airlock::

MO_Lea:
CO: Hello Captain.  Can I help you?

CEOLefler:
(Self: Ok what did I say? That can't be good. )::

CTO_Psion:
::Opens eyes and emerges from his trance::

OPS_Lynam:
::Leads her toward the party:: Spencer: or we can get you some pips and you can order everybody around.  Whatever your pleasure.

CMO_Matt:
::still sitting at desk::

CIV_McLeod:
::enters lounge and looks around::

FCO_Nichols:
Brian: Sorry, I just was talking to, I mean, ah man now I really have to explain.

FCO_Nichols:
~~Psion~~: It's okay ::giggles:: really.

Spencer:
Fox: My pleasure? :;leans in and whispers to him::  hmmm?

CNS_Jiosa:
EO: Quite true, but I've found that whenever I'm doing a particularly difficult of lengthy job, it helps to stop, step back, and do something totally unproductive

CEOLefler:
Sarah: Ya, I guess you do. But like you said. Over dinner. It should only take us 10 min to get  there

CO_Grant:
DR.LEa: I am here to visit the outstanding MEDbay and to get my physical. If you do me today you ought to be about finished

CSO_KBeth:
MO: I was wondering....::stops and wonders how to approach the MO on this subject::

Spencer:
::eyes wide from what she said she laughs:: Fox; You are good for my soul.. you know that?

FCO_Nichols:
::still giggling:: Brian: I think I'd better start now so you don't think I'm really strange.

XO_Wall:
::just noticed that our CSO is back::

ENG_MacPherson-Quest:
CNS: there's a reasoning in behind of who I am

FCO_Nichols:
Brian: Like I said my mom is a Betazoid.

CO_Grant:
:: Walks upto Xo and CMO::

CTO_Psion:
::Gets up and walks over to console::

CO_Grant:
Dr.Laiiron : I am glad to see you back to work, doctor

XO_Wall:
CO: Captain! How you doing, you look well rested?

FCO_Nichols:
Brian: That means I'm 1/2 but like many, I can experience strong emotions but no real communication unless I'm talking to my family.

MO_Lea:
CSO:I just need to ask a few questions. When was your last physical? What is your full name?  Have you experienced any unexplained symptoms of dizziness, fatigue, nausea, headaches, or fainting?

CMO_Matt:
::nods to the Captain, then keeps typing away senselessly::

CEOLefler:
Sarah: Alright, with you so far,

MO_Lea:
CO: Yes sir, just a moment.

CNS_Jiosa:
EO: And that reasoning would be?

FCO_Nichols:
Brian: When I was in the Academy, my mother, who is also a scientist had me picked for an experiment.

OPS_Lynam:
Spencer: Hmmm, okay, we'll make a quick appearance then off to attend to your,ummm, suggestion.

CIV_McLeod:
::walks over to replicator:: ::pushes some buttons::

MO_Lea:
CO: If you would take a seat on the biobed?

CEOLefler:
@::gets into turbo lift:: TL: Remo's!

CEOLefler:
@::Turbo lift starts moving way way way up::

Spencer:
Fox; Are all the laundry closets in the same place :;laughs:: just kidding !

CO_Grant:
MO: Yes, doctor :: Moves onto biobed::

FCO_Nichols:
@Brian: I was in my third year.  They did tests, I took pills, all kinds of stuff but it didn't seem to work.

CEOLefler:
@Sarah: Ok story getting freaky, I'm still with you though

XO_Wall:
CO: however he shouldn’t be over doing until Dr. Lea assures that you perfectly alright ::looking at the CMO::

FCO_Nichols:
@Brian: There were no results until that "ship from the future" showed up.

CIV_McLeod:
::picks up a pint of beer from replicator::

CO_Grant:
XO: acknowledged, no volleyball for the Doc until medically certified

CMO_Matt:
::adds another padd to the pile::

CEOLefler:
@::Turbo Lift opens::

OPS_Lynam:
Spencer:  I believe so, would you like a tour oh wait, we're here.

FCO_Nichols:
@Brian: Something happened.  I started getting bad headaches.  I went to sickbay to get checked out.

CSO_KBeth:
MO: Last year at the academy, K'Beth T'Kar,  and the rest only during physicals ::smiles::

FCO_Nichols:
@::follows Lefler toward Remo's from the TL::

OPS_Lynam:
:;Enters lounge::

Spencer:
Fox; Darn and so soon.. ::puts a smile on her face where a smirk was and enters the room ::

CIV_McLeod:
::finds a chair and takes a seat::

MO_Lea:
::Nods:: CSO: Did you have another question?  ::Taps several buttons on the biobed display::

CEOLefler:
@Sarah: We're here ::At the very top of SB 191 slightly below the command level sits a little Italian Restaunt which apparently has its own Turbo LIft entrance::

Spencer:
::looks around at the faces.. so many ones she does not recall:: Fox: SO many new people

ENG_MacPherson-Quest:
CNS: I strive to get the job done. No matter if it's in my best interest or not, because my interest is not at stake. I do it for the good of the people for whom I'm around. If don't get the job done, I fail and I fail those around me. I've seen too many people die, because a job was not done

FCO_Nichols:
@Brian: I passed out.  When I came too, I thought the doctor thought I was hallucinating.

MO_Lea:
CSO: One moment.  ::Walks over to the Captain:: CO: Sir, if you would please lie down.  ::Loads scan results from the tricorder into the sickbay computer and resets the tricorder::

OPS_Lynam:
Spencer: I was going to mention that.  I guess I have some introductions to make.

FCO_Nichols:
@::looks at Remo's and smiled:: Brian: How did you know that Italian's my favorite?

Spencer:
Fox; I wonder where Grant is?

CO_Grant:
::lies down on biobed::

CTO_Psion:
::Leaves quarters after entering some information into computer::

CEOLefler:
@Sarah: I didn't. Buts its my favorite and I thought I would give it a shot

XO_Wall:
All: im going to head to the Ships Lounge see you there...

FCO_Nichols:
@Brian: nice aim.  ::smiles::

Spencer:
Fox; Please do introduce me to everyone.. I would like to be able to picture you here with them when I am not.. :;smiles::

MO_Lea:
::Activates the biobed scanners and begins the tricorder scan:: CO: A few questions please.  When was your last physical? What is your full name?  Have you experienced any unexplained symptions of dizziness, fatigue, nausea, headches, or fainting?

CIV_McLeod:
::looks out the window, sipping his drink::

CEOLefler:
Sarah: So you were saying about waking up

CNS_Jiosa:
EO: I see, 

XO_Wall:
::leaves sickbay::

Spencer:
::wonders how big a mess that baby fox has made in her guest quarters and cringes a tad::

CTO_Psion:
::Walks down corridor::

ENG_MacPherson-Quest:
::TL stops:: CNS: well, we're here at the airlock, shall we enter the Starbase? ::smiles::

OPS_Lynam:
Spencer: That sounds so sad.  I was picturing that linen closet.  Well anyway we'll start with this stout yeoman over here.  :;Heads over toward CIV::

XO_Wall:
::enters TL:: TL: lounge

CNS_Jiosa:
EO: Well you know it just entered my mind, wasnt there going to be some sort of reception on the ship?

Spencer:
::moves wiht him:: Fox: DId not mean it to sound sad.. I will think of closets first :squeezes his hand and laughs:

CMO_Matt:
::falls asleep at his desk::

CEOLefler:
@::Talk to spiffy looking guy at the entrance and asks him to go tell Remo that Lefler is here with somebosy special::

FCO_Nichols:
@Brian: Dr. Lea thought I was hallucinating but in reality, I've become connected to someone.

OPS_Lynam:
CIV: Mr. Mcleod?  I have someone who wishes to meet you.

XO_Wall:
::TL stops leaves and enters lounge::

CO_Grant:
MO: Last physical was just prior to my assignment to the ship several years ago as an ensign, Ronrico Grant, No dizzing spells or anything else like that

ENG_MacPherson-Quest:
::smacks forehead as he chuckles:: CNS, you know, I think your right! ::smiles and chuckles::

CIV_McLeod:
::smiles at OPS and stands:: Hello, sir.  Nice to see you here. Who might this be?

FCO_Nichols:
@Brian: Now, I have this telepathic link with Psion.  It's something we can't break.

CO_Grant:
MO: We seem to go quickly through medical staff

Spencer:
::holds out her hand:: CIV: Nice to meet you ::smiles:: August Spencer.. Fox's date ::elbows Fox::

XO_Wall:
::looks around the wonderfully decorated and the spread setup, thinks the lounge always does a nice job::

CNS_Jiosa:
EO: ::smiles:: Well If its all right with you I think we should go there 

OPS_Lynam:
CIV: This is August Spencer.  August: may I present Ensign McLoed,

CEOLefler:
@<REMO>CEO: Commander! You are back! And I see you have brougth a beautiful lady with you. I have just the table follow me

MO_Lea:
CO: Why is that?

CEOLefler:
@Sarah: You heard the man

Spencer:
CIV: Been here long.. on the Delph?

ENG_MacPherson-Quest:
::smiles:: CNS: do we?

CMO_Matt:
::walks out of Sickbay, but before going::

CMO_Matt:
MO: I'll be in my quarters.

FCO_Nichols:
@::smiles at Brian and follows Remo::

CTO_Psion:
::Enters turbolift::  Comp:  Lounge.

CO_Grant:
MO: Tough job emotionally perhaps

CIV_McLeod:
Spencer: A pleasure to meet you.  I'm afraid I am one of the newer members of the crew, but I am getting the hang of things.

CNS_Jiosa:
EO: Yep

XO_Wall:
::nods to the lounge crew on a great job::

ENG_MacPherson-Quest:
::laughs:: CNS: lead the way!

Spencer:
CIV: It is a wondeful ship.. I am sure you will love it.. I did.. ::smiles again::

CEOLefler:
@Sarah: Well if it weren't for the fact that I have been around Psion long enough to know that man couldn't have a good time on Risa. I would be worried

MO_Lea:
::Nods to the CMO as he leaves:: CO: Yes, perhaps it is..  One moment please.  ::Wonders as such a long span between physicals:: CO: Thank you.  ::Taps a few buttons on the scanner and walks back to the CSO:: CSO: Were you wanting to say something?

FCO_Nichols:
@::laughs::

CSO_KBeth:
MO: Yes, it's about being a Betazed....I was wondering if.....maybe you could help me with some of my.....it's just that I'm starting to....oh never mind..

CIV_McLeod:
::smiles and nods:: Spencer: She is a fine ship indeed. I'm glad to be here.

FCO_Nichols:
Brian: I know.  We have really talked for a while until tonight.

CO_Grant:
:: tries to avoid nodding off on the biobed::

OPS_Lynam:
Spencer: Yes indeed.  Mr. McLeod has been helping out a lot.  Seems he knows a bit about everything.  Very handy to have around.

Spencer:
CIV: I was a  tactical officer back in the old days so to speak..

MO_Lea:
CSO: No, please.  Something to do with Betazed?

FCO_Nichols:
@Brian: The reason I was laughing in the hall is because I told him to get a date of his own.  His logical answer got me.

CO_Grant:
::doesn't want a repeat of the academy incident::

CNS_Jiosa:
::goes over to the nearest TL and enters:: TL: Main Lounge

Spencer:
Fox: Well good      _r_nCIV: Care to join us in a drink?

ENG_MacPherson-Quest:
CNS: deja vu!

FCO_Nichols:
@::sits down at Remo's "special" table::

CEOLefler:
@Sarah: I can imagine.

CIV_McLeod:
::smiles again:: Spencer: It would be my pleasure, if you wouldn't mind.

CTO_Psion:
::Turbolift reaches lounge and doors open::

CSO_KBeth:
MO:Well it's just that some of my Betazed abilities are starting to surface and I'm having a hard time learning on my own.  I was wondering if maybe you could tutor me?

CTO_Psion:
::Exits turbolift::

ENG_MacPherson-Quest:
CNS: ::smiles:: so you asked me about the Parents. correct?

Spencer:
CIV: I would not mind at all... ::moves to the bar:: Fox: Anything special you would like?

FCO_Nichols:
@Brian: I'm glad you're not jealous.

CIV_McLeod:
::nods and joins them::

CEOLefler:
@Sarah: I am not saying that. Just that I am not that worried.

MO_Lea:
::Thinsk a moment. Nods to an orderly.:: CSO: Certainly.  Anything I could do to help, I would be glad.

CNS_Jiosa:
EO: That I did ::the TL slows down and the doors part::

XO_Wall:
::takes a seat in the corner for a moment  just relax and take a break, puts his hands in his face and trys rubbing the tiredness away, been a busy week::

OPS_Lynam:
CIV: Yes, I'll have some of that swill that passes for Guinness.

FCO_Nichols:
@Brian: Oh?  So you are the jealous type?

ENG_MacPherson-Quest:
::thinks for a moment::

OPS_Lynam:
Spencer: How about you?  I don't remember what you drink.

MO_Lea:
<Orderly> ::Walks up to CSO:: CSO: Please stay still.  ::Draws a sample of blood and silently walks away to put it away::

Spencer:
CIV: Where do you hail from originally? ::makes her order and Fox's:: CIV: Your preference of drink?

CEOLefler:
@Remo: We are going to need a bottle of white wine. And don't get cheap on me now buddy. Bring me one the bottles I brought you last month

MO_Lea:
Orderly: Please attend to the captain as well.

CTO_Psion:
::Sees Lynam and approaches::

FCO_Nichols:
@::looks Brian in the eyes and feels her breath taken away.::

Spencer:
::turns to Fox: I am  having what your having..

CEOLefler:
@Sarah: I think I have plenty of reason to be worried with you

CNS_Jiosa:
::exits tl and walks towards the lounge::

MO_Lea:
<Orderly> ::Walks up to CO:: CO: Please stay still.  ::Draws a sample of blood and silently walks away to put it away::

FCO_Nichols:
@Brian: Little ol' me?  What could you be worried about?

CSO_KBeth:
MO: Could we set up a time for when I get back from my next trip?

CIV_McLeod:
::chuckles at Lynam:: OPS: Indeed.  Spencer: I am from Ireland, myself.  I wouldn't mind a pint of Guiness as well.

CO_Grant:
:: barely feels the  extraction of blood::

MO_Lea:
CSO: Yes, whenever you are ready.

OPS_Lynam:
Spencer:  Well here is a familiar face.  ::Sees Psion approach::

XO_Wall:
::thinks about Shere and thinks figures finally when he gets a break, she already went away to a seminar on Earth, she will be gone for a week::

ENG_MacPherson-Quest:
CNS: well, dad ::pauses:: he's a Star Fleet officer, currently assigned with Star Fleet Engineering

CEOLefler:
@Sarah: Just that you are the most amazing woman I know and I know there are alot of people who think the same way

MO_Lea:
::Walks to Captain's biobed:: CO: You are finished now.  Thank you for coming.

Spencer:
CIV: Well then we shall all be happy.. ::get them each a cold one and motions for them to sit down:: mmmm ::after a drink:: very good

FCO_Nichols:
@~~Psion~~: Have you known Lefler to be the jealous type?

CNS_Jiosa:
EO: So your keeping up the family buisness?

CIV_McLeod:
OPS: My pa never wanted to be in Starfleet...he said he would have missed the beer too much.

Spencer:
::sees Pison and smiles::

CO_Grant:
::Popps up off the biobed:;

CTO_Psion:
::Stands there unnoticed by Lynam::

CEOLefler:
@Sarah: Only thing I am happy about is that all the other guys have managed to get pretty much tied down by the time you came into my life

MO_Lea:
CO: Glad to go?

CSO_KBeth:
::Feels relieved that MO is willing to help.  Those nasty little noises in the back of her head were starting to irritate her::

CO_Grant:
MO: Very good, send me the results to my ReadyRoom, I am headed to the ship's lounge for the reception, join us as soon as you can Doctor

Spencer:
Pison: Sit down sir.. may I offer you a drink.. ::feels like she is the lady of the house::

FCO_Nichols:
@Brian: I don't think you have to worry.  Most of our ship is married or dating already!

CEOLefler:
:@Remo shows up with a bottle of white wine, the real stuff, chilled::

CTO_Psion:
~~Nichols:  Unfortunately I cannot say as I have not been the subject of his affections.~~

ENG_MacPherson-Quest:
::laughs:: CNS: either that or be a digger!

MO_Lea:
CO: Yes sir.

CSO_KBeth:
MO: Am I all done here?

CO_Grant:
::Exits the MEDBAY::

FCO_Nichols:
@::tries not to laugh out loud at Psion's remarks::

XO_Wall:
::after resting for a few moments to himself and hearing the activity he gets and joins to see Spencer and the others::

MO_Lea:
::Returns to CSO:: CSO: Yes, you may go.

OPS_Lynam:
CTO: Yeah, have a seat.  Looks like we are the party.

ENG_MacPherson-Quest:
CNS: you see mom used to be an archeologist

CNS_Jiosa:
::enters the lounge, scans the room::

CO_Grant:
::Takes TL to deck of ship's lounge::

CEOLefler:
@Sarah: Anyways. About this little hole in the wall. Best food you could find off Earth or away from your grandmother's kitchen, that is if your grandmother could cook, anyways.

CSO_KBeth:
::smiles at MO:: MO: Great, I'll see you at the party?

ENG_MacPherson-Quest:
::enters with Liz::

CTO_Psion:
Spencer:  Thank you, but I do not require liquids.

Spencer:
::sits back her arm draped across the back of FOx's chair:: Fox: this is nice.. yes?

CNS_Jiosa:
EO: I have always been fascinated by history and archheology myself

MO_Lea:
::Distractedly while entering tricorder information into the computer:: CSO: Yes..most likely.

Spencer:
Pison: Can you sit though? I will keep hte liquids away form you.. ::smiles with a gint in her eye::

CO_Grant:
:: exits TL on deck of ship 's lounge and walks to the lounge::

XO_Wall:
::walks over to Spencer, Lynam and the others::

FCO_Nichols:
@Brian: Oh, my grandmother can cook.  She's a southern cook.  Still cooks mustard greens like they did in the 20th century.

CEOLefler:
@Sarah: The only way to Remo's from the public areas is the one Turbo lift entrance, There is another entrance through the back that takes you to hall that leads to a jeffried tube access and another turbo lift as well as Remo's quarters

OPS_Lynam:
Spencer: yes, yes it is.  We ought to do this more often. ::Squeezes her shoulder::

ENG_MacPherson-Quest:
::smiles with delight:: CNS: really now?

CTO_Psion:
OPS:  I do not believe she and I have ever been introduced.

CSO_KBeth:
::Wonders at MO's reluctance to join party::MO: Are you okay?  You seem a little distracted?

CIV_McLeod:
XO: Hello, sir.  ::smiles::

CTO_Psion:
::Nods to Spencer and sits::

Spencer:
::sees Wall and stands:: XO:Well hello sir :;smiles::

FCO_Nichols:
@Brian: When you said out of the way, you really meant it!

MO_Lea:
::Looks around the medbay:: CSO: Just a little busy.  Thank you for asking.  Please, enjoy the party. ::Smiles::

CEOLefler:
@Sarah: Sounds just like my grandmother, on my mom's side. But she is from Italy. Hence the Italian food

XO_Wall:
Spencer: hey! theres how our other favorite Captain Doing?

CNS_Jiosa:
EO: In paticular, anchient history, Greece, Rome,Troy the like

Spencer:
:;laughs at him:: XO: AS well as my favorite Executive Officer ...

CSO_KBeth:
MO:Okay....see you there::Heads over to the lounge::

FCO_Nichols:
@Brian: I don't really know why I love Italian food so much, but I've loved Lasagna all of my life.

OPS_Lynam:
CTO: Oh I'm sorry.  I thought you met her before.  This is August Spencer.

CO_Grant:
:: Walks upto XO , OPS, and Capt . Spencer::

ENG_MacPherson-Quest:
::smiles at Liz:: CNS: well then counselor, then you'll like mom

Spencer:
XO: Now stop and sit and have a drink.. I have missed you and your boys.. :;looks at pison:: XO: And met some new ones too ::smiles::

FCO_Nichols:
@::Sees Remo coming with the wine::

XO_Wall:
Spencer: then you must be doing great ::grins::

OPS_Lynam:
Spencer: August, may i present our illustrious CTO Psion.  No shop talk.

CEOLefler:
@Sarah: Right now we are basically below and to the left, if you look at it from where the Delphyne is stationed, of the Command Level, and...::Lefler pushes button on table and the wall and ceiling loose their color and They find them selves surrounded by stars both where the wall used to be and above::

MO_Lea:
:;looks around the medbay and sees two ensigns enter for their physicals.::

CO_Grant:
SPencer: You look great, Has Mr.Lynam been spoiling you rotten till I got here?

CSO_KBeth:
::Walks into the lounge wondering if she should have changed into civies::

CIV_McLeod:
::looks at all the higher-ranking officers around him::

CNS_Jiosa:
EO: My human side of my family can trace are ancestry all the way back to Marc Antony and the Julian clan of Rome

ENG_MacPherson-Quest:
::his mind starts to wonder. Ever thinking of his wife..Jerni::

Spencer:
::holds out her hand to Pison::  I am sorry I had htought we had met.. fox talks of you enough where I feel I know you.. ::sees Grant and smiles::

CEOLefler:
@Sarah: You should try my Grandmother's Lasagna then. Thank you Remo ::pours some wine into Sarah's glass::

Spencer:
CO: Spoils me.. yes.. thank you ::smile::

OPS_Lynam:
::Stands up upon seeing the captain arrive::

CO_Grant:
XO: Looks like it will be a good party , Mr.Wall

CTO_Psion:
::Holds hand up like a Vulcan::

ENG_MacPherson-Quest:
CNS: hmm interesting! ::smiles::

CIV_McLeod:
::stands at the Captain's arrival as well::

CTO_Psion:
::Stands::

XO_Wall:
::has the waitor get him a Ratkjonio and takes a sit a Spencer, Lynam table::

CO_Grant:
SPencer: THe station was abuzz with the rumor that a small animal was loose aboard the station, have you heard the same rumors?

XO_Wall:
CO: yes I think it will

CTO_Psion:
::Raises eyebrow::

FCO_Nichols:
@Brian: Is that a promise for a date on earth someday? ::sips wine::

Spencer:
::stands up:: CO: What? Loose :;looks at Fox::

CSO_KBeth:
::Looks around a little nervously at seeing all of the officers in one place.  Gulps and heads over to the group::

CTO_Psion:
CO:  Animal?

OPS_Lynam:
CO: damn, did Hawkes get off the ship again?  :;laughs::

CIV_McLeod:
::stays quiet and listens to the CO::

Spencer:
Fox: DO you think he is loose on the station? :;standing there looking worried::

CTO_Psion:
CO:  Shall I order a security detachment to exterminate it?

ENG_MacPherson-Quest:
::the smiles fades from his face:: CNS: you know, it's my wife for whom I really miss

CIV_McLeod:
::stands at seeing CSO approaching, and smiles at her::

Spencer:
::frowns at Pison:: Pison: I would not if I were you..

CO_Grant:
OPS: ::Laughs:: :  I am sure that is true but some say it was an animal of the dark ,  and sly always just beyond positive detection

XO_Wall:
Crew::motions to the lounge to form a huge long table we can all sit at, crew begins moving the others tables in to a group to form a longer table::

CEOLefler:
@Sarah: I guess it is. ::Looks into Sarah's eyes and gets lost for a minute::

MO_Lea:
::Hopes K'Beth would have a good time::

CNS_Jiosa:
EO: Yes Jerni correct CMO of the Apache, second best ship in the fleet?

CSO_KBeth:
::Sees CIV smiles and feels better..heads over to him::

Spencer:
CO: Are you teasing me.. ? I will get even you know. ::sits down and tries not to smile::

OPS_Lynam:
Spencer:  Hmmm, maybe we should go check.

FCO_Nichols:
@Brian: I'm glad to hear it. ::sighs slightly as she gazes into Brian's eyes.

MO_Lea:
Ensign Wilsey: Please sit on the biobed.

Spencer:
Fox: Oh yes..we should go check.. :looks at him::

OPS_Lynam:
::Cringes at the thought of trying to find a baby fox on a starbase::

XO_Wall:
::laughs::

CTO_Psion:
OPS:  You could try our lateral sensor array.

CEOLefler:
@Sarah: I'm not all that hungry all of a sudden. How about we get something to much on and just talk for while. Unless you want to eat in which case I'm starved :)

Spencer:
::leans over:: Fox: He knows about the FOx and is trying to get me all in a panic.. look at his eyes:: He is full of it ::laughs::

CSO_KBeth:
CIV:Hi...how are you doing? Nice party, huh? ::kicks self for such a stupid opening line::

OPS_Lynam:
::Stands up::  <ALL>: Sorry but we need to check that rumor out.  We'll return when the station is secure.

Spencer:
::stands:: Table: We shall return.. save our drinks ::smiles::

CTO_Psion:
OPS:  I suggest you check the ventillation ducts on deck 12.

FCO_Nichols:
@Brian: I'm not really hungry myself.  We've got plenty of time.  ::lays arms on table with hand stretch slightly toward Brian::

ENG_MacPherson-Quest:
CNS: yes thats correct ::pauses for a moment:: I miss her very much! We hardly gotten to see each other much since our wedding

OPS_Lynam:
CTO: acknowledged, good idea.  See you later.

CIV_McLeod:
::smiles:: CSO:  I'm doing well.  I'm glad to see that you made it.  I was beginning to feel like a sheep among the wolves here.  Can I get you something to drink?

XO_Wall:
CO: such a nutty and cute couple you think?

OPS_Lynam:
::Leads August out of the lounge::

CEOLefler:
@::Takes Sarah's hand:: Sarah: I guess we do. Not like we are going anywhere for a while.

CNS_Jiosa:
::looks over the crowd in the lounge::

CSO_KBeth:
CIV:Sure...whatever you're having is fine...thanx.

Spencer:
Fox; Do you htink he was teasing.. ? Poor thing if it got lose.. he will be afraid

CEOLefler:
@Sarah: I am really happy you are here right now. I don't think I know what else to say

MO_Lea:
::Leaves E'Tal in charge of sickbay:: E'Tal: I will be right back.

MO_Lea:
::enter the TL and asks for the ship's lounge::

CTO_Psion:
CO:  Not to go against my Vulcan nature...But my Human side urges me to beam the animal aboard and await their expressions.

CO_Grant:
XO: Yes , a cute couple. Some traders on station did mention an animal that sipped their drinks in the bar and stole their finger food off their plates.

OPS_Lynam:
Spencer: Only thing to do is go back to your quarters and check.  Hmmm, could take all night. :;Smile::

MO_Lea:
*CMO*: Sir, am I disturbing you?

CNS_Jiosa:
EO: I must say you are very brave to try a long distance relationship, it is most difficult, but it can also bring the best rewards

FCO_Nichols:
@Brian: I know.

XO_Wall:
<waiter> XO: here is your raktojino, sir

XO_Wall:
<waiter>; thank you

CIV_McLeod:
::nods at CSO and returns a few moments later with a pint of beer::  CSO:  I have not seen you around for a while.  I suppose you've been busy settling in?

Spencer:
::smiles:: Fox: I think you are the Fox.. a sly one..  :;laughs::  If we must return to my quarters we must..

CEOLefler:
@Sarah: So tell me more about yourself. I want to know everything

XO_Wall:
CO: ah thats it ::laughs::

CO_Grant:
CTo: acknowledged but it is really the station 's security department's problem. Only everyone is surprised at the sudden appearance of the animal.

CTO_Psion:
CO:  Agreed.  I tend to suspect our crewmate.

MO_Lea:
::Enters the lounge and looks around::

CSO_KBeth:
CIV:Actually I've been on since station 398.  I've just come back.

FCO_Nichols:
@Brian: Well, mom and dad are on earth.

XO_Wall:
CO: well you know what the old earth saying I believe "sneaky like a fox" ::grins::

CNS_Jiosa:
::turns around to see who is entering the lounge::

CEOLefler:
@::Lefler watched Nichol's face as he listen's to everything she says::

ENG_MacPherson-Quest:
::saddened look:: CNS:: well ::silence:: yes, but it's not something we intended to happen. It just worked out that way. I'm missing out on so much right now with her.

OPS_Lynam:
@::Arrives back at August's quarters::

CO_Grant:
XO: yes

FCO_Nichols:
@Brian: My brother Jon, his wife Kris, and their little girl Katura are posted on a starbase.

MO_Lea:
::Turns around and walks back to the turbolift::

Spencer:
:;moves the hair off of his forehead and gives him a sweet kiss::.. yes.. sneaky... I like it

CIV_McLeod:
::nods at CSO::  It has been busy lately.  It's nice to have a little respite.

XO_Wall:
::takes a sip of his raktojino::

CEOLefler:
@Sarah: So can I call you Aunt Sarah now?

FCO_Nichols:
@Brian: No, that's reserved only for her.

CSO_KBeth:
CIV: So how did you happen to land on the Delphyne crew?  And as a CIV?

MO_Lea:
TL: Deck seven.

OPS_Lynam:
@::Hears the fox scratching in the bathroom::

CEOLefler:
@Sarah: Ok then. Auntie Sarah

CO_Grant:
:: Greets new CSO::

FCO_Nichols:
@Brian: They are on SB126 but I'm trying to get them to transfer here.

CO_Grant:
CSO: How are you settling in on board?

Spencer:
@Fox: I told you he was fine.. must have been a big station rat that is lose.. :;laughs::

CEOLefler:
@Sarah: That would be really nice.

XO_Wall:
::couldnt help but suddenly a big yawn comes about::

FCO_Nichols:
@Brian: Smart alec! ::slaps Brian's hand::

CNS_Jiosa:
EO: So many things don't turn out the way we wish its a shame, but at least you caught her ::smiles::

CIV_McLeod:
::chuckles slightly and waits for CSO to respond to CO::

CSO_KBeth:
CO:Fine sir.  Glad to have the chance to get to know everyone here.  ::smiles::

ENG_MacPherson-Quest:
::smiles::

FCO_Nichols:
@Brian: What about you?

OPS_Lynam:
@Spencer: Yep, but we'd better check out the rest of your quarters. To make sure there aren';t any more rats.

CEOLefler:
@Sarah: Ow

MO_Lea:
::Enters sickbay::

CEOLefler:
@Sarah: Well......

AGMNicke_:
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