Host Tim says:
10 Days after breaking off pursuit of a Romulan warbird that had kidnapped the XO's daughter the Dublin has just passed the outer marker of Star Base 10 and dropped to impulse.

Host Tim says:
Lieutenant Kell has successfully evaded all attempts to locate him and has been reported AWOL to Star Fleet Headquarters.

Host Tim says:
<<<Begin Mission; Rest & Relaxation, so they say>>>

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: at the helm having just dropped to impulse :: CO: Sir, we are at impulse and just passing the outer markers for Starbase 10. :: gives her hubby a wink ::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Is setting up dockside security measures from her post on the bridge.::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::still chewing all that happened... even though feeling better now::  FCO:  Good...  keep her steady and take us in.

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
::at science making the final back up of the ship systems::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
OPS:  Contact Starbase 10 and request docking clearance.

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
::on the bridge, finalizing duty rotations on his PADD for the upcoming shore leave::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
<OPS> CO: Aye aye, sir!  ::does as ordered::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
Self: I really don't want to miss any data this time. And as we had no problem

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::sits in her chair, going over the duty roster::  CO: Captain...shall I stay on the bridge after docking so you and family can have time off?

Host Tim says:
@<SB OPS>COM: Dublin: You are cleared for internal docking at level 27, bay 2A.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::looks at the XO::  XO:  There is no way you are staying onboard.  You need some time off.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Thinks to self, "This has been a bad couple of weeks." First they lose the XO's daughter to a time traveling crazy Rommie, then no luck on Kell..."I hate months like this..." she continues to think to herself as she preps things for dockside.::

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
::completes the gamma shift rotation and quietly transmits the setup from his PADD to Tessa's chair console for her approval::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Thinks to self, "Got to be worse for the xo though..."::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
<OPS> CO: Sir, we are cleared, level 27, bay 2A.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::nods at the OPS's report::  FCO:  You heard him...  let's park this beauty.  Hope that's the better spot.  ::smiles::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Transmits security measures to the CO's console.:: CO: Sir security arrangements complete, and guards will be at the main docking hatch in moments.

FCO_Francisco says:
CO: Aye.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::her eyes fall to the console as a quiet beep alerts her::  ~~~CNS:  Thank you.  It looks good.  Ready for some relaxation?~~~

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
All:  Please send your duty rotations for the shore leave period before taking off.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CTO:  Very well.

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
::grins, gazing happily over at his Imzadi:: ~~~XO: That goes without saying.~~~

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
XO: Ma’am, would you like me to help you? Here at Dublin after we dock? ::looking at the XO trying not to show his worries::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Turns back to her station.::

Host Tim says:
@<OPS>COM: S.S. Hardwell: You are cleared to depart.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
CO:  Yes sir.  ::is just as happy to get off ship and out of uniform for awhile::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::But not before seeing the mushy look the XO and the CNS share. She shakes her head fondly then focuses her attention back to her station.::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::watches as the Dublin slowly enters the Starbase::  Self:  Always a nice view... ::looks at the gigantic entrance and then peeks inside::

FCO_Francisco says:
::begins moving ship to station dock::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Thinks to self, " ’Least the XO has the CNS, that’s something.."::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
~~~CNS: I need to remember I'm more than an officer.  It will be good to have this break.~~~  ::breathes in deeply, anticipating the docking::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
XO: Ma’am?

Host Tim says:
@<OPS> ::forgetting his mike was open:: Self: Glad that bucket is out of here.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::turns to look at Derick::  CSO:  Yes?

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::watches as the ensign carefully maneuvers the Norway class starship, monitored by Commander Adams-MacLeod::

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
~~~XO: Yes...knowing your daughter is safe, a starship doctor, and...grown up, helps as well.~~~

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
<OPS> ::laughs::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
XO: Well, do you want me to help you here after we dock?

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Wonders to self "Bucket?" calls up stats on the S.S Hardwell as she waits for them to complete docking.::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::frowns::  OPS:  What's so funny, Ensign?

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
~~~XO: You'd better satisfy Mr. Wildstar's query, Tessa....~~~

FCO_Francisco says:
CO: Sir, I'm switching to thrusters.

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
::hoping the XO doesn't sense his feelings::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
FCO:  Continue... and prepare the moorings.

FCO_Francisco says:
CO: Aye

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
<OPS> ::freezes::  CO:  Uh... nothing really, sir... just something I heard in the comm.

FCO_Francisco says:
*Engineering*: Engineering, prepare to dock.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
CSO:  Help setting up the work rotation?  ::asks tentatively, then rises, with a quick glance at Quon, to move over close to Derrick, says in a quieter voice::  Is there something else you would like to tell me?

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
::eyes the view screen:: CO: It's been awhile since I've set foot on one of these Buckingham class stations. I fondly remember the old one at Regula I...

Host Tim says:
<Yeoman Schmuck>*FCO*: Can do Ensign.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Is curious why a Cardassian comm freighter is heading to Bajor, files it away as curious....::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
~~~CNS: Yes, sorry, I seem to be having problems concentrating lately...~~~

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::shakes head at the OPS's comment, then looks back at the view screen::

Host Tim says:
<Yeoman Schmuck> ::prepares ship for external power and life support::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
::now he feels in real deep trouble:: XO: Not at this moment, Ma’am. Maybe later. Now, I really want to help you.

FCO_Francisco says:
CO: Cutting the engines sir.

Host Tim says:
ACTION: DUBLIN IS TRACTORED INTO DOCKING BAY 2A

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
FCO:  Are we under the station's tractor beam yet?

FCO_Francisco says:
CO: Yes sir.

Host Tim says:
<Yeoman Schmuck>*Bridge*: Ready to power down once we're connected to the station.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::smiles::  FCO:  Very well...  ::glances at Cassie and then back at the FCO::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
FCO:  Good job, Ensign.

FCO_Francisco says:
CO: Thank you sir.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Glances at the CSO and XO wondering if she should offer her help, it just seems to Paige some people handle things better on their own or in groups and its not always easy to find out which a person is.::

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
CO: Captain...I just remembered...I have been meaning to have a session with you. After shore leave, of course.

Host Tim says:
ACTION: DOCKING IS COMPLETE; UMBILICAL POWER SUPPLY IS CONNECTED, DUBLIN IS ON STATION LIFE SUPPORT

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CNS:  Certainly.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
CSO:  Thank you...I could use it.  I'll have you double check the duty roster for me if you don't mind.  I'm already snowed under with paperwork from my absence.  ::pats his arm::  And whatever it is you'd like to talk to me about is fine.  Just let me know.  ::smiles::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Guards arrive at the docking hatch and take up position.::

FCO_Francisco says:
*Engineering*: Engineering, we are docked.

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
::wonders if the captain realizes that he's among the few remaining on the psych-eval list::

Host Tim says:
<Yeoman Schmuck>*FCO*: Aye Ensign. Powering down now.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
<Nanny Grace> *FCO Adams-MacLeod*:  Mrs. MacLeod, would you please come to your quarters?

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
XO: All right, just send to my console the duty roster, ma’am. By the way, we still use the paperwork name, uh? ::looking to a pad next to them::

FCO_Francisco says:
CO: Sir, permission to go off duty?

Host Tim says:
<Yeoman Schmuck> ::starts shutting down the warp core::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
FCO Francisco:  Check with your immediate commanding officer.

FCO_Francisco says:
CO: Forgive me sir.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
FCO Francisco:  No problem, Ensign.  ::smiles::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
CSO:  You're right...just old fashioned I guess.  I'll send that too.  ::returns to stand by the Captain's chair::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
XO: Maybe when I get off we can meet up in a pub have a chat? ::She figures she'd make the offer, braces for answer::

FCO_Francisco says:
FCO: Thank you sir.

FCO_Francisco says:
::enters TL::

FCO_Francisco says:
::TL doors close::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
CTO:  Sure.  That would be nice.  Some of the others could maybe join too.  First, though...  ::says quieter and with a wink::  ...off with the uniform!

Host Tim says:
<Yeoman Schmuck> :: Is surprised when the core actually shuts down and the station power kicks in; hasn't ever shut down a warp core before::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Relaxes and grins a bit,:: XO: Aye Ma'am I can understand that.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Sends R&R security rotation list to the security office, and sets up her relief.::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::stands from his chair::  FCO:  So, are you going to check what Nanny Grace wants or not?

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CTO/XO: I'm in. ::smiling to them::

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
::his eyes widen in surprise and delight:: XO: Easy, Tessa. There isn't a Betazoid wedding taking place here just yet. ::holds back a chuckle::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
*Nanny Grace*: Sorry Nanny, but I can't leave the bridge just now. Seems a certain pilot thinks he can dock this ship better than I can.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Gives the CSO a 'thumb up' as she talks to one of her officers on comm.::

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
::finds himself agreeing with the "lack" of uniform idea, however::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
FCO:  You know... it is imperative that you go... probably Seth kicked her ankle.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: turns and glares at her hubby :: CO: I won't leave my post Captain.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::smiles::  FCO:  Now you will...  we're off duty as off now.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::smiles with an impudent grin::  CNS:  Yet?  ::turns to the science officer::  Good, then we'll all meet later...

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
CO: It's probably nothing.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
FCO:  I know... it never is nothing that really matters.

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
::nods to CTO:: Self: Let's just run a little program and make the double check happens. But first, ::pauses:: XO: Ma’am, for how long we stay in RR?

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
::almost turns his head away in embarrassment as Tessa quotes him, but instead stares at the view screen instead::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: makes sure that all the helm systems are shut down ::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::turns to CSO and CTO::  CSO/CTO:  Is everything turned off?

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
::rises up from his chair:: CO: Have a good rest, captain. FCO: You too, ma'am. ::walks away alone in the TL::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CO: Yes Sir all is secure.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
CSO:  We'll be staying on the station three days, Derrick.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CO: Dockside security measures in effect...

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: satisfied, walks back to her husband ::

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
~~~XO: Tessa....please join me.~~~ ::holds the lift for her::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Her relief arrives.:: CO: Permission to depart sir?

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CSO/CTO:  Would you join us now at the station's promenade?

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CO: Yes Sir. ::Stands.::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: Yes sir. I finished here already. Everyone has their orders.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
CSO:  Could you send out the roster schedule to all department heads for me?  ::'hears' Quon and her eyes unfocus::  ~~~CNS:  Of course...~~~  ::rises and heads for the turbolift::  All:  Please send the resupply lists to me also.  Make sure they are thorough.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Waits by TL for CSO/CO etc...::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CSO/CTO:  Very good.  We'll meet at the airlock in 10 minutes.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
CO:  Captain...if I'm not needed on the bridge?

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
XO:  Go.  We are now secured, and the station's Engineering teams will perform a system checkup.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Nods:: CSO/CO: See you then....::Heads into TL to change into civvies...::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::In her quarters::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
CO:  Thank you sir.   ::ducks in the lift with Quon::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: looks at Mackie :: CO: I wish we could enjoy some real time off.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Holds TL for XO and CNS.::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
XO: Just one more thing ma’am.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
CSO:  Yes?  Go ahead.  ::holds the door open::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
FCO:  We will, honey.  Let's just pick up the children.  You can give Nanny some time off as well... please!

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: nods :: CO: Are you coming now?

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
::runs to the door with a memory PADD:: XO: I just ordered to nobody touches the ship database, but just in case. ::gives her the PADD::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::gives the bridge a last look and enters TL::  FCO:  Ready...  ::sighs::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::moves to be squashed by the wall while trying to avoid elbowing the CO.::


CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
::gazes at the PADD Derrick hands to Tessa, curiously::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: heads for the lift and waits for her husband ::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::takes the PADD::  CSO:  Thank you for thinking ahead.  We'll see you in the bar when you're ready.

Host Tim says:
<Yeoman Schmuck> ::Sits in main engineering making up the resupply list and watching the power indicators from the station::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
XO: See you there.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Heads for her quarters when her stop comes up.::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::orders TL to move::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Arrives and quickly changes into comfortable civvies with many pockets, grabbing her comm badge she heads out.::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
::takes the next TL available and runs to his quarters to change::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
FCO:  At last a nice place to do some shopping, huh?

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
CO: I don't care about shopping, just some sleep.

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
::stays quiet as the TL moves with he and Tessa::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::heads for the meeting point.::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
FCO:  Really?  You don't seem tired to me...  only gorgeous.  ::smiles::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: hits his arm and laughs :: CO: Flatterer!

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::turns to Quon::  CNS:  Something is on your mind too?  ::touches his face in concern, then the turbolift opens::

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
XO: I wanted to tell you something in our quarters... ::walks with her there::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
FCO:  So...  do you want to get some rest now?

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: exits the lift to see Nanny Grace standing there with the children :: Nanny: Nanny?

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::sees the Nanny and thinks "oh no... what now?"::

Host Tim says:
<Yeoman Schmuck> ::over hears the station engineers as they move around engineering checking the Dublin's updates; they're complaining about the crew of a freighter that just left::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
::enters his quarters, changes to the civilian lucky clothes::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
CNS: You can always talk to me.  ::enters their quarters and turns to look at Quon curiously::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
<Nanny_Grace>FCO: Mrs. MacLeod. :: sneers at the Captain :: I thought I'd bring the children to you. You did promise me some time off this trip.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Waits at the meeting point for the others.::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: takes Adam from her :: Nanny: Oh that's right. I almost forgot.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::closes eyes for a brief moment and holds what would be a disastrous phrase::

Host Tim says:
<Yeoman Schmuck> Self: Wonder what they mean that the crew was looking for trouble?  ::shakes head and pulls some more PADDs over to check::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
CO: Grab the stroller dear.

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
XO: Let's sit down first... ::sits on the edge of the bed::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::grabs the stroller as ordered::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::feels very puzzled and slowly seats herself next to Quon, laying her hand on his::  CNS:  I'm all yours...please tell me...

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
<Nanny_Grace> FCO: I hope you have a wonderful time with the children Mrs. MacLeod. They need to see their parents more, BOTH of them.

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
::looks himself in the mirror:: Self: Starfleet did a nice job. ::grab the jacket and runs to the meeting point::

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
XO: Imzadi...we have known each other for a great many years, have we not?

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
Nanny: I'm sure we will. You enjoy your well deserved time off.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: watches Nanny walk away giving the Captain a final sneer ::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::nods in agreement, takes the endearment to heart::  CNS:  We have...and I am very lucky to have you with me again.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
CO: Well, we're all alone dear...sort of. :: smiles at Seth as he picks his nose ::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::tries to ignore the Nanny::  FCO:  Some day I will break her legs.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Looks around for the others..::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
CO: Mackie! That's not nice. Nanny is a miracle worker with the children.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
FCO:  I was kidding!  ::"or wasn't?", thinks::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Glances at her chronometer..::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
CO: So what's on the agenda then?

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
::smiles, feeling warmer in this moment than he ever has before:: XO: I was afraid...that you would lose me...while my symbiont was still inside me. But you saved me...you and Dr. Lennox pulled me from the brink. I owe everything I have to you for that...

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Pulls a yoyo out of a pocket and starts trying tricks.::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
FCO:  Let's go... I wanna visit a bar I heard of... seems a fun place.

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
::arriving the meeting point and noticing the CTO is there already and waves her::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
CO: A bar, with the children?

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: walks along with him ::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Grins and puts yoyo away.:: CSO: I hope the others are coming, I was starting to think I missed everyone..

Host Tim says:
<Yeoman Schmuck>  ::ears perk up when the station hands start mumbling about seeing strange creatures hiding in the dark spaces of the station::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
FCO:  What's wrong with that?  It's not like we're taking them into a cave.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::wraps her fingers tighter around Quon's::  CNS:  You know I would have done anything to save you...I was not about to lose you again...  ::tries not to dwell on how frightening that whole event was::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: shakes her head ::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CTO: Well, we are, as I know the only ones in the senior staff that don't have a companion in the ship.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
FCO:  Oh, come on... that will be fun.  Have our children interacting with other people.

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
XO: There is a ritual on Kressar...a bonding ritual that consummates the joining of a couple...for life...

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CTO: Maybe they can be a little bit, how can I say, delayed.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
CO: Mackie, three small children interacting with some drunken fools in a bar?

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CSO: Ah well yes I guess it would take longer to get around. .::looks over the CSO's head...::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Glances at chronometer again..::

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
::finds his words flowing to his love far easier than he anticipated::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
FCO:  I got well informed... there are no drunk people onboard this station... the level of security is too high.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::fights urge to shuffle feet.::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: reaches the airlock :: CO: A likely story.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CSO: How long do you think we should wait..?

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::holds her breath, his words hitting her fully::  CNS: A ritual?  For life?  ::feels a thrill of joy at this::  Please tell me about it...

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::walks with FCO and smiles::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CSO: Ah there some.. CO/FCO: Hello

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: sees Harker and Wildstar ahead of them ::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CTO: I don't know. As long as our patient can stand for. ::pauses and turns::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
Self: I hope the Captain didn't hear this.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
CTO/CSO: Lieutenant, Lieutenant. :: nods ::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@::leaves the Dublin::  CSO/CTO:  Alright...  I have something planned.  There is a bar nearby, which I've heard only good things of.  What do you say?

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@CO/CSO/FCO: Sounds fine to me sir.. ::glances at the CSO..

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
@CO: Fine by me.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@CSO:  Here, give me a hand here... ::
 
CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
::finds his heart flush with joy:: XO: Tessa...d-do you.... ::holds her hands up tightly in his:: ...will you accept my life, my body, my soul....my love, forever....in matrimony? ::slips carefully off the bed and falls to one knee in front of her, still holding her hands tightly, never wanting to let go::

Kel_Ta says:
@::busy tending bar and closely watching Dabo tables::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@::Grins as CSO gets armful of kid, snickers a bit.::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@ :: stares at them :: CTO: Would you mind taking Summer?

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
@CO: Yes, sir. ::taking Adam and leaving Dublin::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@::Thinks to self, "me and my big mouth.::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@<Adam> ::looks at the CSO with the widest open eyes ever::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@FCO: Of course ma'am...

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@CTO: Thank you.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@::begins walking taking the stroller::

Kel_Ta says:
@::The Dabo tables are crowded and the people are excited, you see Kel'Ta tending his bar and conversing with patrons::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@<Adam>  CSO:  Who' you?

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@::falls into step with the CSO and shares a shrug.::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
@Adam: Hey little man.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@<Summer>CTO: Pretty. :: pulls on Paige's shirt ::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@<Adam> ::picks on his nose::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
@Adam: Wants to go in my shoulders for a ride? ::putting him sit over::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@Adam:  Adam!  Stop pickin the nose!  I told you already!

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@::Smiles down at the child:: Summer: Comm badge, I talk to people on it..

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::wonders when she'll be able to keep her voice::  CNS:  Quon...I accept you with all my heart...Imzadi...  :: her eyes mist with the emotion of this incredible surprise and all that has just occurred::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@:: walks along checking on Seth from time to time ::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@<Adam>  ::is now on the CSO's shoulders, begins laughing::  CSO:  Go horsey!

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@FCO:  Seems to me that Adam and Derick are getting along very well.  ::smiles::

Kel_Ta says:
@::suddenly there is loud noise coming from the bar:: Ferengi Patron: .. IF I EVER CATCH YOU IN HERE AGAIN I'LL TEAR OFF YOUR LIMBS AND GIVE THEM TO MY PETS!!!

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@<Summer>CTO: Pretty. :: tries to bite the combadge ::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@Summer: No Hon not for eating, there will be good stuff at the pub...

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@CO: They are hitting it off..........maybe....gives Mackie wink..

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::shares with Quon all the feelings she could never express in the limited words of speech, never taking his empathic abilities for granted, treasuring all that he is::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@::tries to cover commbadge, then just pulls off and places in pocket.::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
@Adam: Feeling comfortable over there, little one? Take a look at daddy's ship. ::pointing back to Dublin:: Big, isn't it?

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@<Adams>  ::grabs Wildstar's hair tight and begins pulling it off hard, like a horse::

Kel_Ta says:
@::the Ferengi is thrown out of the bar by its raging bartender::  Ferengi Patron: Never try to cheat a Klingon!

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@::tries not to laugh at the CSO.::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@<Summer> CTO: Gimme!

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
::feels the rapture of Tessa's wealth of positive emotions pouring forth between them...then his face suddenly looks embarrassed:: XO: Oh no...

Kel_Ta says:
::the Ferengi flees in terror::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::her eyes open wide::  CNS:  What is it?

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@ :: whispers :: CO: Why not ask?

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
XO: I forgot the ring...

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@::pulls a shiny but harmless stylus from another pocket.:: Summer:how about this?

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
@<Adam>  ::leans and puts some hair in his mouth::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::laughs::  CNS:  Find it later... ::kisses him soundly::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
@::although Adam grabbing his hair, what a good feeling he has now::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@::does laugh at the CSO this time.::

Host Tim says:
<<<Pause Mission>>>
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