USS Delphyne 10701.08 - Transcript 409

Starring
Ted Wharton as SM, Admiral Wharton, The Thief, the Fish Guy and Station Security & OPS
Martin Shaver as Captain Tar Rin Mash’ev
Nancy Stricker as Lieutenant Llynisika
and
Zachariah Farland as Commander Zach Bauer and Goliath

Absent
Michael Hiles as Chief Max Heller
Lisa Baldwin as Doctor Lincaad
Antuan Vance as Counselor Silelik

Ted
Summary: The crew of the Delphyne as made the long trip to the Utopia Planitia ship yards for repair.  The ship has suffered greatly in this fight and needs repairs; the crew needs rest as much as the ship needs repairs.  So now the crew will have a chance to heal some of the wounds and scars.

Ted
Star Trek: A Call To Duty, is proud to present the USS Delphyne in "Calm after the Storm" chapter one, "We are home..." Stardate 10701.08

CTO_Lt_Llynisika
::Moving along, with the flow of bodies.  Looks above most of the heads trying to see anyone she might know::

CO_Capt_Mash`ev
::Staring out a window at the Delphyne and beyond, towards Earth. ::

XO_Cmdr_Bauer
::Walking with Goliath from the ship, in the ship yard, after getting some of his things needed for R&R::

CTO_Lt_Llynisika
::Part of the crowd moves towards an exit.  Following, she sees it is an area full of shops, eating kiosks and more than a few bars::

XO_Cmdr_Bauer
::Is glad to be officially off duty and on shore leave::

Ted
<Station OPS> *CO*: Captain, arrangements have been made for your crews stay during repairs, please have them pick up their quarters assignments.

CO_Capt_Mash`ev
::Sighing, and shaking off the demons of the past, he turns away and heads into the station. ::

Ted
Action: Someone in a cloak bumps into the CTO as she walks through the station.

CO_Capt_Mash`ev
*Station_OPS*: Thank you, I'll send them your way.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika
::Feeling a shove, she turns and looks around::

XO_Cmdr_Bauer
::Going to visit a shop to get some vacation supplies::

CO_Capt_Mash`ev
*XO*: Sorry to interrupt your R&R Commander but, the Station OPS has just informed me that we have our quarter assignments.

Ted
<Station OPS> *CO*: Understood Captain, and welcome.  OPS out.

XO_Cmdr_Bauer
*CO*: Very good, Sir.  I'll be sure to check in with them soon.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika
::Notices someone in a cloak, raises her voice slightly:: Cloakers: Excuse me! ::Tries to see a face::

CO_Capt_Mash`ev
*XO*: Be sure to pass the word on to the department heads. And enjoy your R&R. ::Smiles::

Ted
Action: The man in the cloak breaks into a run.  The CTO has been relieved of a few valuables.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika
::Takes off after Cloakers:: Cloakers: Stop!

XO_Cmdr_Bauer
*CO*: Thank you Sir, I will. Have a fantastic R&R yourself.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika
::Runs and dodges past people:: Out loud: Excuse me.  Pardon me! ::Jumps over one:: Duck!

CO_Capt_Mash`ev
Self: If it's at all possible, I will.  *XO*: Mash'ev out.  :: Tries not to sound too bitter::

Ted
Action: The cloaked man runs past the XO.  The XO's dog breaks into pursuit after the man running,  much to the surprise of the XO.

XO_Cmdr_Bauer
*ALL*: To all personnel, our accommodations, I'm told, are ready here on the station. Be sure to check in ASAP and from the Captain and I, have fun, enjoy and behave, if you can. Bauer out.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika
::Almost trips over the dog, growls at it and runs a bit faster::

XO_Cmdr_Bauer
Goliath: Whoa Boy, where's the fire? ::Runs after the dog and the bad guy::

CTO_Lt_Llynisika
::Hears some more footsteps, but keeps an eye on cloakers::

XO_Cmdr_Bauer
::Sees what every one is after and runs after the mugger::

Ted
Action: One of the merchants rolls his fish and chip cart out to serve customers coming off the ship.  He has no idea about the thief, the dog, the XO, and the CTO rapidly approaching.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika
::Aside:: XO: Commander?  ::Not even breathing hard::

XO_Cmdr_Bauer
CTO: What happened to you? ::Still running::

CTO_Lt_Llynisika
XO: Seems that I… 
Pedestrian:: Excuse me ::dodges:: 
XO: met a resident… 
Another bystander:: Move it, duck! ::Jumps:: 
XO: pickpocket.

Ted
Action: The thief slams into the cart turning it over and spilling gallons of cooking oil, and raw fish onto the deck of the station, just in time for the arrival of the XO, CTO, and the dog.

XO_Cmdr_Bauer
::Sees the fish cart and dives over it at the last second, totally surprised, then does a tuck and roll and comes out still in pursuit::

XO_Cmdr_Bauer
<Goliath>::Stops to eat a fish::

CTO_Lt_Llynisika
::Jumps over the mess:: Fishmonger: Excuse us.  ::Keeps running::

Ted
<Thief> ::Slips in the oil and fish, sliding into a crowd of onlookers:: All: Lookout!

CO_Capt_Mash`ev
::Sees a cloaked individual slipping in oil, rapidly approaching him. ::

XO_Cmdr_Bauer
::Goes to try and tackle the mugger to the ground::

CTO_Lt_Llynisika
::Moves in::

Ted
Action: The XO and CTO slide into the oil but are keeping their balance for the most part ::

XO_Cmdr_Bauer
CTO: It's just like surfing but, in cooking oil.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika
Cloakers: Give it up.  We're going to get you, you know. ::Sighs and thinks - They always have to make it harder on themselves:: 
XO: I'll take your word for that, Sir.

XO_Cmdr_Bauer
::Is at least, slip-sliding in the right direction::

CTO_Lt_Llynisika
::Antennas wiggle furiously, the only outward sign that she is P.O.ed::

Ted
Action: The CTO and thief collide and the CTO finds she has a date for the evening.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika
Out loud: Ugh! ::Grabs onto cloakers::

XO_Cmdr_Bauer
::Goes to CTO and thief in a pile:: CTO: Should I leave you two alone?

CTO_Lt_Llynisika
::A slight growl slips out:: XO: Not at all, Sir.  Care to join in?

XO_Cmdr_Bauer
CTO: No, not really. I guess you can handle one petty thief.  ::Slides in, to assist CTO with thief::

CTO_Lt_Llynisika
XO: I try, Sir.

CO_Capt_Mash`ev
::Watches the CTO take the cloaked figure down. ::  CTO: Starting R&R early?

Ted
Action: The CTO and thief are trying to get out of the oil.  The XO misses intercepting the thief and slides right past, slamming into the CO.  Both end up on the floor in the oil.

XO_Cmdr_Bauer
::Slips and slides into CO:: CO: Umm, sorry Sir. I slipped.

Ted
<Thief> ::Struggles:: CTO: You got nothing on me.

CO_Capt_Mash`ev
::Watches the CTO but, doesn't see the XO sliding into him, until it's too late. ::  All: Agh!

Ted
Action: Goliath has taken to not only eating the fish but, rolling in the raw fish and oil.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika
::Clamps an arm around Cloakers neck, not too tight::  Cloakers: I think you might have some things that belong to me.

CO_Capt_Mash`ev
XO: It's quite alright, Commander. I was wondering how long I could keep this uniform... ::looks at the oil:: clean?

XO_Cmdr_Bauer
CO: Yes, you are a mess, Sir. ::Starts to laugh then, looks down at his own clothes and then laughs even harder::

Ted
<Thief> CTO: I got nothing of yours ::Keeps hands in pockets::

CO_Capt_Mash`ev
XO: I assume there's a point to this?  ::Grins::

CTO_Lt_Llynisika
::Moves her grip into a half-nelson, ready to go into a cowcatcher:: Cloakers: I think you should show your pockets.

Ted
<Thief> ::Screams and squirms:: CTO: Hey, this is brutality.  What are you part Klingon?

XO_Cmdr_Bauer
CO: Umm, yes Sir. I think Llynisika was mugged by this guy. ::Points to the oil covered thief.  Gets up and helps the Captain up:: CO: You okay, Sir?

CO_Capt_Mash`ev
CO: This has all the makings of a French Farce.  ::Looks at the CTO, curiously::

CTO_Lt_Llynisika
Cloakers: I know some Klingons.  ::Whispers into his ear:: Would you like to see what they taught me?

CO_Capt_Mash`ev
XO: I'm fine, I think?  ::Stands with assist from XO::

Ted
Action: As the XO tries to help the CO up, Goliath runs up and knocks them both over.

CO_Capt_Mash`ev
XO/Goliath: Yes, definitely, French Farce.  ::Waits until the coast is clear before even trying to stand again::

XO_Cmdr_Bauer
::Falls again, due to one smelly dog::

CTO_Lt_Llynisika
::Sees Bauer's dog knock over both Bauer and Mash'ev::

Ted
<Thief> CTO: No, no, you can’t do that?  Can you?

CTO_Lt_Llynisika
::Smiles at Cloakers:: Cloakers: Would you like to find out?  ::Her antennae lower closer to her bald head::

XO_Cmdr_Bauer
Goliath: Well this is another fine kettle of fish you have gotten us into. ::Smiles and ruffles the dogs oil soaked fur:: SELF: Yuck!
CO: Gee I think all we need now is about a dozen cream pies suitable for throwing.

Ted
Action: A man in an Admiral's uniform sits at a near by restaurant, laughing hysterically.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika
CO: Sir, I think that station security would be most interested in this man.

CO_Capt_Mash`ev
XO: I'm just waiting for the Maid to show up.

XO_Cmdr_Bauer
::Laughs, hopefully with the Captain::

CO_Capt_Mash`ev
CTO: I'm certain we've already raised the alert, Lieutenant.

XO_Cmdr_Bauer
CTO: Yes, I'm sure everyone knows about him.

Ted
<Thief> ::Pulls the belongings out of his pockets:: CTO: How about we just forget the whole thing?

CO_Capt_Mash`ev
::Chuckles at the situation while trying to sling some of the oil away.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika
Cloakers: This is a start. ::Gives a slight shake::

XO_Cmdr_Bauer
CO: I think I need to make amends with the fish guy.  Not an easy thing for a vegetarian to do but...

CO_Capt_Mash`ev
XO: I'm sure the thought would be appreciated, at least.

Ted
Action: The oil that the CO manages to sling loose lands on the deck, and arriving security officers fall flat because of it.

XO_Cmdr_Bauer
::Sees the Sec officers slip:: SEC: Care to join us? ::Still laughing::

Ted
<Thief> CTO: Easy, don't get your wiggly things… ::points at her antennae:: twisted.  I gave your stuff back.

Ted
<Sec guy> XO: I think I just did. ::Tries to stand::

CTO_Lt_Llynisika
Cloakers: True. ::Squeezes ever so slightly:: But, I think you may have some more things that don't belong to you.

CO_Capt_Mash`ev
Sec_Guy: Sorry about that...

XO_Cmdr_Bauer
::Takes up Goliath's leash and tries to get to the fish guy, it ain't easy::

Ted
<Thief> ::Winces in pain:: CTO: Maaaaaybeee I do!

Ted
<Sec Guy> CO: Is this your mess, Captain?

XO_Cmdr_Bauer
::Feels kind of sorry for the thief, now in the CTO's grasp::

CTO_Lt_Llynisika
::Nods:: Cloakers: I thought so. ::Sees security::  I think that's for you.

XO_Cmdr_Bauer
::Gets to the fish guy and looks up at him looking very sorry:: Fish Guy: Ummm, clean up on aisle five?

CO_Capt_Mash`ev
Sec_Guy:  Only technically, I believe my security chief caught a thief?

Ted
<Sec Guy> ::Takes the thief into custody:: Thief: Man you stink, I got just the cell for you.  
CO/CTO: I will see you in the security office later I assume, to make the report?

Ted
<Fish Guy> ::Shaking his head:: Aloud: My poor cart.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika
::Releases Cloakers, after giving one last squeeze::  Sec: You need me now?  Or, could I change first?

CO_Capt_Mash`ev
XO: Why don't you see to the vendor?
CTO: Get cleaned up, Lieutenant, and meet me in the security office.

XO_Cmdr_Bauer
CO: Aye, Sir. Then I need to get to a sonic shower...and my little dog too.
Fish Guy: Yeah, umm ::Takes out his credit PADD and offers the guy restitution and another apology::

Ted
<Sec Guy> ::Waves hand in front of nose:: CTO: Please change first.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika
::Antennae lay down:: Sec: Thanks, I wouldn't want to offend anyone’s delicate senses.

XO_Cmdr_Bauer
SELF: I hate fish.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika
::Smiles after::

Ted
<Fish Guy> XO: You needa to keep that mutt of yurs tied to something...lika ship or something.  Takes the credits::

CTO_Lt_Llynisika
CO: Aye, sir.  Will do.  
XO: Did I hear something about temp quarters, Sir?

CO_Capt_Mash`ev
Sec_Guy: Perhaps we could arrange a site-to-site to our respective quarters, to minimize the, ah, mess?

XO_Cmdr_Bauer
Fish Guy: Well he's a very well behaved dog. He just helped catch a thief.
CTO: Yes, Ma'am. They are ready for us.

Ted
Action: The Admiral, at the restaurant, is still laughing maniacally.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika
::Looks around to see where the laughing is coming from, while still trying to keep up with the rest::

Ted
<Fish Guy> XO: Catch a thief?  That doga is a thief.

XO_Cmdr_Bauer
Fish Guy: No he ain't, he's a paying customer. You have been compensated and quite generously at that.  ::Goes to having fun sliding across the floor in the oil::

CTO_Lt_Llynisika
::Smiles at that:: XO: Sir, your dog is a bad influence.  ::Shakes her head, feels some oil slide into her ear::

CO_Capt_Mash`ev
::Looks to see who's laughing.  On seeing the Admiral, he stops to salute::

XO_Cmdr_Bauer
CTO: Take that back, he just came to your rescue. He may not be good at it but, he tried.

Ted
<Fish Guy> ::Turns the cart upright, mumbles something about making dog and chips as he begins to push his cart::

CTO_Lt_Llynisika
XO: Very well.  ::Looks all serious at Goliath:: Goliath: Thank you, he must be a bad influence on you then, hmmm?

XO_Cmdr_Bauer
<Goliath>::Licks some oil off CTO's face::

Ted
Information: Goliath’s breath is a mix of dog food, raw fish, and cold cooking oil...yummy.

XO_Cmdr_Bauer
::Looks at Fish Guy go away mad and pets his greasy pup:: Goliath: It's okay, you meant well.

Ted
<ADM Wharton> ::Salutes back:: CO: Thank you, Captain.  Just what I needed, dinner and a show.  ::Still laughing ::

CTO_Lt_Llynisika
::Rubs Goliath's head, stands and looks at Bauer::

CO_Capt_Mash`ev
ADM_Wharton: We aim to please, Sir. I would shake your hand but...

XO_Cmdr_Bauer
::Hears the Admirals comment:: ADM: Be sure to catch our second show, Sir. ::Smiles, thinking this all very amusing::

Ted
<ADM Wharton> XO: Let me guess you will be here all week.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika
::Antennae wiggle then go back to upright::

XO_Cmdr_Bauer
ADM: Yes, Sir. ::Said, matter of factly::

CTO_Lt_Llynisika
::Nods at the Admiral but, keeps silent, letting her commanding officers do all the talking::

Ted
<ADM Wharton> CO: Don’t worry, we will talk later Captain.  But, I fear if I shake hands with you now, I will never get my door open. ::Grins::
CTO: Well done Lieutenant, a bit messy but, well done.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika
::Blushes a deeper shade of blue:: Admiral: Thank you, Sir.

XO_Cmdr_Bauer
*Station OPS*: This is Commander Bauer, I understand you have quarters for me. I'd like to request a site to site transport straight to my room’s sonic shower.

CO_Capt_Mash`ev
ADM_Wharton: Understood. Now, if you'll excuse me, Sir?  I have to dig out a fresh uniform.

Ted
<Station OPS> *XO*: Yes, Sir. ::Laughing:: After what we saw, you need a site to site transport, Sir.

XO_Cmdr_Bauer
*Station OPS*: That's for two, me and my best pal.

Ted
<ADM Wharton> CO: Have a good day, Captain.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika
::Waits for Mash'ev and the Admiral to finish, then follows Bauer’s example::  *Station Ops*: Lieutenant Llynisika here, I would also like a site to site transport to my quarters.

CO_Capt_Mash`ev
ADM_Wharton: Thank you, Sir.
 
XO_Cmdr_Bauer
CO/CTO: I know this will be hard to beat but, have fun you two.

CO_Capt_Mash`ev
*Station_OPS*: This is Captain Tar Rin Mash'ev requesting a site-to-site transport directly to my quarters.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika
::Smiles at Bauer, looking at Goliath::  XO: You too, Sir.  
Goliath: Goliath, have fun getting clean.

Ted
<Station OPS> *CTO*: Right away Lieutenant.  Nice catch by the way.
*CO*: Yes, Sir.

CTO_Lt_Llynisika
::Smiles bigger:: *Station OPS*: Thanks.

Action:  Three Delphyne Officers and one dog are beamed directly to their respective quarters on the station.

Ted
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>




