Cast of Characters:

CO     Captain K’Beth T’Kar                                      	played by     Beth Kelley-Wharton
XO     Cmdr. Llynisika                                                	played by     Nancy Stricker
OPS   Lt. Twelk                                                             played by     Rich Robbins
CTO  Ltjg. Tiberius Cassious McQueen                   played by     John Flory
CEO  Lt. Maximus Heller                                           played by     Michael Hiles

NPCs:
Various                                                                          played by     Ted Wharton
 
Summary:  The Delphyne sits in bay twelve of SB-23.  An Excelsior class being on of the biggest ships  that the Buckingham stations can accommodate in their internal docking bays.  But the work this grand  old ship needs requires an inside bay.  Aligning a nacelle is not work to be done on flexible docking  arms.  So the Del sits quietly, her power coming primarily from the station...a needed down time, much  the same as its crew needs.
 
The crew of the Del is on shore leave.  The ship is manned by a skeleton crew on a rotating duty  schedule.  The rest of the crew are busily trying to get as much time off the ship as possible while the  engineers make repairs
 
The CO has been called to the Admiral's office for a debrief on the last mission.  Many elements of the  mission bring to light a new threat in the quadrant.  The admiral wants to hear it live not from a  report.
 
A steam runner class, USS Madrid has received clearance to dock with the station, on board the Del's  new FCO... Lt. T'Lisha Sonri Bishara Jet.  Her husband waits in the passenger area for her to arrive.
 
Star Trek, A Call to Duty is proud to present the USS Delphyne, Chapter Twelve -  “Our Enemy has   many faces” The face of  friends...perhaps. 10712.19
 
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Resume>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Michael  Jet says:
::waits patiently with White Falcon and his wife::

OPS_Lt_Twelk says:
:: leaves his Quarters and heads for the airlock::

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
::sees Twelk and rushes to catch up with him::
 
CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
OPS: Heya Twelk wait up

ADM_Wharton says:
:: sits in his office waiting for the XO and CO of the Del to arrive ::
 
FCO_Bishara_Jet says:
@::Onboard the Madrid anxiously waiting to meet her husband with Whirlwind sitting on her shoulder::

OPS_Lt_Twelk says:
CTO: Hey Ty feel like a drink it is on me?

CEO_Lt_Heller says:
::finishes up the last of his reports then leaves his office and heads for the airlock::

CO_Capt_K`Beth says:
::strolling through the station heading towards teh Admiral's office.  Dog following solemnly in her wake:: *XO*: Commander, meet me at the Admiral's office immediately for our debrief.

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
OPS: Sure, and my shout for the steaks

XO_Cmdr_Llynisika says:
::Going over a padd with Yeoman Klinger::  Yeoman Klinger: This looks good.  ::looks up as she hears K'Beth::

XO_Cmdr_Llynisika says:
::taps her badge:: *CO*: On my way, Captain

Michael Jet says:
Self: Oh hurry up Imzadi please it has been to long.

OPS_Lt_Twelk says:
CTO: Sounds good I wonder if they let mine keep moving :: grins::
 
Info: The promenade area of the station is busy, there have been recent deliveries to all the vendors.
 
Action: The USS Madrid slows at the outer markers and waits in line to dock.

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
::grins::

XO_Cmdr_Llynisika says:
::hands the padd back to Klinger::  Yeoman Klinger: Go ahead and take care of that.  ::hands off the con and makes her way to the Admirals office::

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
OPS: I could kill for a nice rare steak, dripping with gravy and onion rings

FCO_Bishara_Jet says:
@ ::waits patiently for the Madrid to dock and greet her husband::

OPS_Lt_Twelk says:
CTO: I will just settle for it being rare. :: smiles widely::

CO_Capt_K`Beth says:
::waits outside the Admiral's office for the XO and watches the people milling about.  Nods to those she knows and returns the salutes of the over anxious new recruits just out of the academy.  Chuckles at the awe in their faces at seeing a Captain acting like a mere mortal::
 
Info: Many different musics play in the promenade,  there is even Earth holiday music.

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
::laughs and grins now used to Twelk`s unusual appetite::

XO_Cmdr_Llynisika says:
::hurries past people.  Sees K'Beth as she rounds a corner::  CO: Ma'am

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
OPS: Lets go cause some trouble before the skipper calls us back for something

CEO_Lt_Heller says:
::reaches the airlock and heads for the promenade::

OPS_Lt_Twelk says:
:: heads out of the airlock and onto the station hearing all that is going on::

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
::falls into step beside Twelk::

OPS_Lt_Twelk says:
CTO: Know a good bar where we can.
 
CO_Capt_K`Beth says:
::starts to hum along with a few of the tunes and notices people squenching their faces in pain and clutching their ears.  Sees the XO:: XO: Ah..there you are.  ::points to someone shaking their head:: Must be some sort of high frequency bothering those folks.  We should have the station OPS check it out.

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
OPS: hmmm I have no idea.
 
Info: One of the bars, the Dew Drop Inn, seems to be having a holiday party.  The drinks are flowing well

CO_Capt_K`Beth says:
XO: Ready to go in?

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
::spots the festivities:: OPS: What about over there?

XO_Cmdr_Llynisika says:
::not even breathing hard, moves up to her Captain’s side and smoothes her uniform, looks around:: CO: I'll have it looked into after we're done here Ma'am  ::small smile::

XO_Cmdr_Llynisika says:
CO: Ready as can be

CO_Capt_K`Beth says:
::nods:: XO: Good. ::enters into the office still humming and sees the Admiral's assistance grimace and rub her ears.  Wonders if maybe there is some sort of ear infection going around::

OPS_Lt_Twelk says:
::looks to where the CTO is indicating:: CTO: Looks as good as any. If there isn't any trouble in there yet we can probably cause some :: Grins::

CO_Capt_K`Beth says:
Assistant: Captain K'Beth and Commander Llynisika to see the Admiral.

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
::smiles:: OPS: reckon they have pretty barmaids?

Admiral’s assistant says:
:: sees the two del crew and motions them to go in and announces them to the admiral ::

OPS_Lt_Twelk says:
CTO: Know a bar that doesn't?

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
OPS: True

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
::heads for the Bar::

Michael Jet says:
Self: OH this is taking to long.  What is keeping her?

OPS_Lt_Twelk says:
:: enters the bar with the CTO::

CO_Capt_K`Beth says:
::enters the office::
 
Action: A scantily clad female jumps up on one of the tables in the dew drop and starts dancing to the music

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
::walks up to the bar and slaps his hand down on it hard:: Bar Keep:  Bar keep rum!!!

XO_Cmdr_Llynisika says:
::antennae are down, but she follows her Captain in::

OPS_Lt_Twelk says:
:: sees the dancer:: CTO: Think that one will do? :: points to the dancer::

CEO_Lt_Heller says:
::wonders around the promenade listening to the different music::

OPS_Lt_Twelk says:
:: orders a shot and a beer::

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
::smiles:: OPS: Hmmm she’ll do
 
Action: As the Madrid approaches the docking arm her starboard thrusters fail causing the ship to yaw in that direction.  Lt. Bishara_Jet who is standing and watching the approach with all her belongings from the docking  hatch area on deck 5 sees what is coming.  She quickly  turns  and pushes as many people as she can past the automatic bulkhead.  The docking arm rips open the Madrid decompressing the deck and spacing the lieutenant.  Her and all her belongings leave a morbid trail of death as the ship passes the docking arm.  However no other lives were lost only slight injuries from the decompression turbulence.

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
::walks over and grabs the dancer around the waist:: Dancer: Darling my friend and I would greatly appreciate your company for the next several days

Michael Jet says:
Out loud: OH NOOOOO T'Lisha!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

ADM_Wharton says:
:: rises slightly out of politeness :: CO/XO: Commander, captain please have a seat.

OPS_Lt_Twelk says:
Dancer: Also if you have some friend they could join us as well.
 
CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
OPS: the more the merrier

CO_Capt_K`Beth says:
::sits down:: ADM: Thank you, sir. ::growls at Dog who was growling at the ADM's dachshund::

XO_Cmdr_Llynisika says:
Admiral: Sir ::nods and then sits::

Michael Jet says:
  Out loud: T'Lisha Nooo please noooooo Imzadi.......::falls to his knees in tears::

Dancer says:
:: slaps the CTO:: CTO: Who do you think you are get you mitts off me

White Falcon says:
::nuzzles his master gently to try to comfort him::

OPS_Lt_Twelk says:
:: laughs:: CTO: That one a little to feisty for you?

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
Dancer: We my love are heroes of the federation and defenders of truth justice and moms apple pie
 
Action: The FCO's pet that had been perched on her shoulder still grips her even in its own death.  Loyal to the end

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
OPS: Never my friend, the feistier the better

Dancer says:
 CTO: And unless you are drinking I am out of your patrol zone Starfleet

OPS_Lt_Twelk says:
:: orders the lady a drink:: CTO: Maybe this will help you. :Hands the dancer the drink::

ADM_Wharton says:
CO: I understand that your crew and ship were pushed to the brink on this one captain

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
Dancer: Darling when me and my mate here are finished there wont be a drop of booze left on this station

Michael Jet says:
   ::still can't believe his wife is gone as he still calls her name:: T'Lisha please........Imzadi.......Noooooooooo..::cries harder::
 
CO_Capt_K`Beth says:
::chuckles:: ADM: Let's just say that the next time you have a nice 'easy' mission for us...can we opt for the nice 'difficult' one instead?

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
::downs another rum::

Dancer says:
:: tickles OPS chin and then takes the drink:: OPS: Thank you darling.  :: turns to the CTO:: CTO: See your friend knows how to get the party going

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
Bar Keep: A steak for my friend, and make sure it’s still bleeding

OPS_Lt_Twelk says:
Dancer: Now how about you getting a couple of your girl friends to join us as well. :: smiles::

ADM_Wharton says:
:: looks gravely serious :: CO/XO: We had no idea that the Romulans were being aided by the "Others".  It was a blood bath for more that just your ship

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
::lines several shots glasses up and fills them with Capt Morgan rum::

Dancer says:
:: wiggles her butt at Twelk :: OPS : Sure thing sugar you wait right here :: goes off into the crowd ::

CEO_Lt_Heller says:
::enters the bar and finds a empty stool::

XO_Cmdr_Llynisika says:
::antennae swivel up and towards the Admiral::

Bar Keep says:
CTO: Grab a seat and I have one of the girls bring it to you

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
::picks a glass up and hands it to Twelk:: OPS: To absent friends

CO_Capt_K`Beth says:
ADM: Does Starfleet know anything more about these 'others'?  From our little visit, I gather that the Delphyne is going to be pestered by them again.

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
Bar Keep: Thank you my good man. Your a gent in a sea of heathens

ADM_Wharton says:
CO: I am afraid so, in fact I have someone that has first hand dealings with the others to brief you.  :: has his assistant send in the other officer ::
  
Action: A giant of a Klingon  with a long scar down his left cheek enters the admirals office, a cane in his hand strikes the deck with a resounding sound.
 
Michael Jet says:
::overcome with grief is still sitting on the floor weeping for his Imzadi::

XO_Cmdr_Llynisika says:
::turns her head to see who entered the office::

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
::grabs the bottle and heads for a table arm around a dancer::

Bar Keep says:
  nods in agreement with the CTO then spits in a glass and wipes is with cloth ::

Captain_K`Vas says:
AMD: Reporting as ordered admiral :: does a cross chest salute ::

CO_Capt_K`Beth says:
::stands up, delighted:: K`Vas: K`Vas!   The last I heard you were MIA!  I knew they would find you floating around somewhere.
 
Action: One of the medics comes to comfort the grieving husband

Captain_K`Vas says:
:: still standing at attention::

ADM_Wharton says:
K`Vas: At ease captain

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
::lands heavily in his seat and promptly deposits the dancer in his lap and hands her a rum::

FCO_Bishara_Jet says:
Medic: I can't believe it. She is gone just gone.

Captain_K`Vas says:
:: Turns with a laugh :: CO: I am honored to see again.  As they say the rumors of my death were exaggerated

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
::looks across at Twelk::

CEO_Lt_Heller says:
::sees Twelk and McQueen at a table across the bar and heads over::  OPS/CTO:  Mind if I join ya?

Medic says:
Michael: It happens fast like that here sir

CO_Capt_K`Beth says:
::chuckles and indicates Sika:: K`Vas: This is my XO, Commander Llynisika.

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
CEO: Pull up a stool chief, and grab a dancer

CO_Capt_K`Beth says:
XO: Sika...this is that horrible engineer I told you about...the one that turned the Delphyne upside down. ::chuckles::

Dancer in CTO’s lap says:
:: takes drink of her drink and keeps dancing ::

Michael Jet says:
Medic: But  how?  Who was flying the ship I know it wasn't her.

Captain_K`Vas says:
::does a cross chest salute :: XO: Pleasure to meet you commander

FCO_Bishara_Jet says:
::White Falcon is still sitting closely on his masters shoulder feeling his greif::

CEO_Lt_Heller says:
CTO:  Thanks  ::takes a stool::

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
::slides a glass of rum across the table::

Medic  says:
Michael: There will be an investigation sir, now come and rest

OPS_Lt_Twelk says:
CEO; and if there isn't one you like we can always order some more. :: smiles::

XO_Cmdr_Llynisika says:
::gives the Klingon a look over:: CO: Nice to put a face with the stories Captain

Michael Jet says:
::gets up from the floor and walks off with the medic still weeping but silently now::
 
OPS_Lt_Twelk says:
:: leans over to the CEO:: CEO: If I was you I wouldn’t drink that stuff it is vile tasting.

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
::raises his glass and looks at his shipmates:: OPS/CEO: To the honored dead

CEO_Lt_Heller says:
::grabs the glass of rum:: OPS:  I'm sure I'll find something I like.

Captain_K`Vas says:
XO: Many stories I am sure, surviving the crazed captain that destroys her crew and ship :: does a belly laugh::

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
::downs the glass::

OPS_Lt_Twelk says:
:: picks up his shot:: CEO To the Honored dead.

CO_Capt_K`Beth says:
::grins:: K`Vas: Now who would that be?

CEO_Lt_Heller says:
::raises his glass::  OPS/CTO:  To the Honored Dead.

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
::slams the glass down::

Captain_K`Vas says:
CO: I would have no idea, but I will speak to her father about her soon enough

OPS_Lt_Twelk says:
:: downs the shot and then drinks his beer::

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
OPS: Well I think we are well on our way to causing trouble

Captain_K`Vas says:
:: turns back and the look on his face becomes stoic :: ADM: Sir I can begin the briefing if you are ready

OPS_Lt_Twelk says:
CTO: If not we soon will be :: smiles::

CEO_Lt_Heller says:
::downs the shot wincing at the taste::  Barkeep:  Can I get some Vodka over here.

Barmaid says:
:: hears the men toasting their fallen and brings a round on the house :: CTO/OPS/CEO: Here you go boys this one is on Joe :: points to the barkeep ::

OPS_Lt_Twelk says:
Barkeep: Just bring us another round and keep them coming.

XO_Cmdr_Llynisika says:
::An eyebrow raises as she watches the two, glances at the Admiral and then back::

ADM_Wharton says:
K`Vas: Please begin captain

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
::turns and salutes the barkeep:: Bar Keep: Cheers mate

OPS_Lt_Twelk says:
Barmaid: And when do you get off darling?

CO_Capt_K`Beth says:
::sits back down and leans back, wishing she had a hot cup of coffee.  Waits for K`Vas to begin::

CEO_Lt_Heller says:
::takes the drink and raises his glass to barkeep::

Barmaid says:
OPS: Depends there honey, my shift ends in 10 minutes after that its up to you :: smiles and licks her lips seductively ::

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
::downs the shot::

OPS_Lt_Twelk says:
Barmaid: I will be here darling.

Captain_K`Vas says:
CO/XO: This race known as the others did they appear on your ship?

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
OPS/CEO: Well boys think our next patrol will be nice and quiet?

CO_Capt_K`Beth says:
::nods:: K`Vas: Yes they did.

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
::feels the rum beginning to take hold::
 
FCO_Lt_E`Lor says:
::walking down the promenade after the excitement of the accident looking for a place to eat and drink::

XO_Cmdr_Llynisika says:
::Leans forward, resting an elbow on her knee::

OPS_Lt_Twelk says:
CTO: The last one was suppose to be nice a quiet. I think I will opt for busy and exciting for the next one :: Grins::

Captain_K`Vas says:
CO: That was not a hologram captain.  They are corporeal and seek the shape that pleases the person they speak two or are trying to lure.  To a Klingon he would have been the most honorable looking one ever seen

CEO_Lt_Heller says:
OPS:  The way things have been I very much doubt it.

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
OPS/CEO: I think were a magnet for trouble

CO_Capt_K`Beth says:
::holds up her hand:: K`Vas: Wait a moment....are you saying that what I saw was not what others saw at the same time?

OPS_Lt_Twelk says:
CEO: Yea that is the way thing go for us.

Barkeep says:
:: brings out the steaks, has even brought one for the CEO :: CEO: Figured your friends belly might be rubbing on his backbone too

FCO_Lt_E`Lor says:
::enters what appears to be a bar cafe type establishment::

Kaitlyn says:
::saunters through the promenade::

OPS_Lt_Twelk says:
Barkeep: Well that is right thoughtful of you. thanks.

FCO_Lt_E`Lor says:
::looks around and basically minds her own business and orders her food and some blood wine::

XO_Cmdr_Llynisika says:
All: Interesting

Captain_K`Vas says:
CO: Exactly.  That is the reason I was captured and tortured.  So they might learn the limitations, likes, and lures of other races

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
Barkeep: Thank you kindly

CEO_Lt_Heller says:
Barkeep:  Thank ya my good man.

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
::hands the barkeep some latinum::

FCO_Lt_E`Lor says:
::eats her food and drinks her wine in peace and just listens to the sounds around her::

CO_Capt_K`Beth says:
K`Vas: Which means that they must have captured others as well.

Kaitlyn says:
::notices Twelk, and knows where Twelk is Ty isn’t far away. Makes a bee line for the small but rowdy group::

Barkeep says:
OPS/CTO/CEO: Hard to lose friends this season of the year.  Enjoy the steaks and the drinks are on me for the rest of the night

OPS_Lt_Twelk says:
:: starts eating his steak:: CTO: This aint bad for not moving.
 
CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
::smiles and grabs another drink. Notices a stunning pair of legs approaching them::

Captain_K`Vas says:
CO: I saw 6 other containment tubes on the ship I was on.  They pit races against each other so that they weaken then they attack the victor.  Twice the Delphyne has stopped this
 
OPS_Lt_Twelk says:
:: looks up to see Kaitlyn approaching:: CTO: Doesn't she work for you?

FCO_Lt_E`Lor says:
::gets up and leaves and heads for a place that is known for its good times::

CEO_Lt_Heller says:
::takes a large cut from his streak and tries it::

Barkeep says:
OPS: Rare is easy.  :: grins ::

XO_Cmdr_Llynisika says:
K`Vas: How many times has this happened?  Other than when the Del met them, that is?

CO_Capt_K`Beth says:
::suddenly understands:: K`Vas: The attack on Earth....that was orchestrated by them.  And this latest...::thinks for a moment::...I thought they were allies of the Romulans...not the puppeteers.

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
::smiles:: OPS: That she does my friend

OPS_Lt_Twelk says:
:: nods to the Barkeep::

CEO_Lt_Heller says:
::turns to see who is approaching::

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
::wolf whistles at kaitlyn who smiles and struts towards them::

FCO_Lt_E`Lor says:
::enters into a crowded cafe and finds a place to sit and orders Necti this time::

Captain_K`Vas says:
XO: We can associate them with at least  major wars within the last two centuries including the Dominion

OPS_Lt_Twelk says:
CTO: why doesn't she look so happy?

Captain_K`Vas says:
ADM/CO/XO: And this has been happening for a millennia at least

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
::suddenly realizes who is sitting on his lap:: Self: Oh bugger

FCO_Lt_E`Lor says:
::lets out a Klingon belly laugh::

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
::stands and sends the dancer flying:: Kaitlyn: Hello darling

XO_Cmdr_Llynisika says:
::both eyebrows go up:: K`Vas: That many?

Dancer on lap says:
:: still drinking and dirty dancing to her hearts content, never slows down as the other woman approaches::

FCO_Lt_E`Lor says:
::watches the scene unfold before her::

OPS_Lt_Twelk says:
:: laughs:: CTO: I thought you was going to have some fun.

Kaitlyn says:
CTO: Don’t you darling me ::slaps him across the face::

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
Self: I didn’t deserve that

FCO_Lt_E`Lor says:
::roars in laughter::

Captain_K`Vas says:
XO: That is a conservative estimate

Kaitlyn says:
::slaps him again::

FCO_Lt_E`Lor says:
::downs her Necti and orders another::

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
Self: That I might have deserved

OPS_Lt_Twelk says:
:: is laughing so hard he cant hardly stay in his seat::

XO_Cmdr_Llynisika says:
::nods slightly:: K`Vas: I see  ::quiets::

Kaitlyn says:
CTO: Men

CEO_Lt_Heller says:
OPS:  Look dinner and a show.

Dancer says:
:: gets out of the CTO's lap and throws her drink in Kaitlyn’s face :: Kaitlyn : Better watch your manners missy

FCO_Lt_E`Lor says:
::is roaring with laughter::

OPS_Lt_Twelk says:
Kaitlyn: Hey Darling don't lump us all into one category.

Kaitlyn says:
::stops and looks at the dancer:: Dancer: Love the first one is free. Don’t make the mistake of doing it again. And stay away from my man

FCO_Lt_E`Lor says:
::downs her Necti and gets another::

OPS_Lt_Twelk says:
CEO: looks like the show will be good also.

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
OPS/CEO: Lads I think we better duck

FCO_Lt_E`Lor says:
::moves closer to the ruckus to watch::

Captain_K`Vas says:
CO: You will need to make your crew ready, these beings in solid form are many times stronger than even I could fight off. They can capture crew members quickly and have no conscience in killing to do so.  They killed the officer that was with me when I was abducted.

OPS_Lt_Twelk says:
CTO: Why she isn't mad at us.

CEO_Lt_Heller says:
CTO:  I'm thinking your the one who needs to learn to duck.

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
OPS: Nope but if that dancer persists she’ll get a flying lesson

Dancer says:
:: grabs Kaitlyn’s hair :: Kaitlyn: This one is on the house cutie

FCO_Lt_E`Lor says:
::gets closer to watch the women arguing::

OPS_Lt_Twelk says:
CEO: And I thought I was going to have to start the fight to see one.

Kaitlyn says:
Dancer: I was hoping you’d say that ::lands an uppercut on the dancers jaw::

FCO_Lt_E`Lor says:
Out loud: Q'Apla Well done.

CO_Capt_K`Beth says:
::nods:: K`Vas: Thank you for the warning.
 
Action: The dancer recoils now with her teeth protruding through the hole in her bottom lip

FCO_Lt_E`Lor says:
::watches with interest as these two humans are now fighting over a human male::

Kaitlyn says:
::winks at the FCO and spins kicking the dancer in the chest::

Captain_K`Vas says:
:: looking less serious:: CO: I could do no less for my first ship, first captain, and greatest friend :: shifts his weight on his cane ::

FCO_Lt_E`Lor says:
Out loud: Again Q’Apla Well done.  Nice kick.

Kaitlyn says:
::looks at Ty::
 
Action: The dancer is down and out.  Her lip bleeding, her shirt ripped open , and eyes rolled back in her head

CO_Capt_K`Beth says:
::smiles and looks up at the huge Klingon and chuckles:: K`Vas: And to think I knew you when you were still wet behind the ears and I had to chew you out on a regular basis. ::shakes her head in mock disbelief::

CTO_Ltjg_McQueen says:
Self: Oh bugger now I’m for it

OPS_Lt_Twelk says:
:: finishes his beer:: CEO: Well that was short and sweet.

CO_Capt_K`Beth says:
::looks over at the XO:: XO: Commander...I had him and a few others in my ready room so often...I was about to have one of those revolving doors installed.

Captain_K`Vas says:
CO: Now it is I how turn ensigns grey with but a yell :: laughs ::

XO_Cmdr_Llynisika says:
::smiles:: CO: I see :;looks up at K`Vas::

CEO_Lt_Heller says:
OPS:  Yeah now for the encore, points to McQueen and Kaitlyn.

Barkeep says:
:: has his bouncers remove the girl :: CTO: You better find a place to buy some flowers quick dude :: disappears after seeing the look on Kaitlyn’s face ::

Kaitlyn says:
::grabs Ty by the front of his shirt:: CTO: Don’t ever do that again ::kisses him deeply::

FCO_Lt_E`Lor says:
::gets up and grabs Kaitlyn's arm and thrusts it into the air:: ALL: I E'Lor Daughter of House Morlok declare this fight over and this woman the winner.  Your prize ::points to her husband the CTO::

OPS_Lt_Twelk says:
CEO: Yea and this ought to be even better. :: grins::

CO_Capt_K`Beth says:
::chuckles:: K`Vas: You did good and brought honor to your house.

Captain_K`Vas says:
XO: Commander, you are service under one of the greatest captains in Starfleet.  Do not waste this opportunity

CEO_Lt_Heller says:
OPS:  Oh well that wasn't as good as the first part.  But overall a good show.

Captain_K`Vas says:
CO: May your enemies run in fear K`Beth of house TKar.

Captain_K`Vas says:
XO: Commander nice to meet you

XO_Cmdr_Llynisika says:
::Thinks about the information K`Vas gave them, looks back at him:: K`Vas: I don't intend to waste it Captain.  ::nods::

Captain_K`Vas says:
ADM: Sir I will take my leave with your permission

ADM_Wharton says:
K`Vas: Granted captain

Captain_K`Vas says:
:: with a salute to all does a military turn and leaves::

ADM_Wharton says:
CO/XO: Now down to the serious part of this
 
Action: The admiral finishes his debrief about the Others.  It is clear that they will be a hindrance to the ships in this quadrant for a long time
 
 

