Host Tim says:
The Dublin has been making its way home to Mars and has traveled 50 light years in 17.83 days.

Host Tim says:
The Nebula class, USS Xyon is to meet the Dublin and relieve them of the cargo of troles.

Host Tim says:
<<<Resume Mission; Pest free, pest free!! >>>

Host CO_Captain_Cerdan says:
::Steps from his quarters and heads for the bridge.::

CMO_Ens_Danara says:
:: in her office working on the latest patient files ::

SO_Ens_Delgado says:
:: in the cryogenic bay, checking the status of the troles:: 

CTO_Lt_Commander_Harker says:
::Leaves quarters to head for her office.::

CEO_Ens_Hembrook says:
::In Main Engineering, monitoring systems, omnipresent oversized mug of cappuccino in hand::

OPS_Cadet_Daniels says:
::On the bridge at her station.::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
::stands on the bridge, nothing much having been going on for some hours::

CTO_Lt_Commander_Harker says:
<McCann>::Runs scans and generally controls the tac station on the bridge.::

OPS_Cadet_Daniels says:
XO:  Requisitions for repairs and/or upgrades are coming in, Ma'am.

SO_Ens_Delgado says:
*XO*: Delgado here, ma'am, are we going to beam the little critters or send them by shuttle?

Host CO_Captain_Cerdan says:
::Steps off the lift and his eyes brighten as he sees Cmdr. Jakiel. XO: Commander how we doing?

OPS_Cadet_Daniels says:
::Calls out.::  ALL:  Captain on the Bridge!

CNS_LtCmdr_So`Quon says:
::considers taking a few winks while reviewing his preliminary eval reports he sent to the captain earlier::

CMO_Ens_Danara says:
:: sits back for a moment and puts her feet on the desk as she reviews the last file ::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
OPS: Thank you, Cadet, efficient of you.  ::smiles at the younger lady at OPS and then turns to the CO::   CO: Captain, nothing much going on, just smooth sailing...very smooth.  ::quirks a smile after watching the boring view screen for so long::

Host CO_Captain_Cerdan says:
::Looks about as Daniels speaks. ALL: At ease. ::Approaches the center seat.::


CNS_LtCmdr_So`Quon says:
::is in his office, looks around making sure nobody is looking, then closes the door, secures it and lays upon his couch with a PADD in his hand::

OPS_Cadet_Daniels says:
::Returns to her duties at the console.::

SO_Ens_Delgado says:
:;leaves the cryogenic bay and heads toward astrometrics::

Host CO_Captain_Cerdan says:
::Takes a seat:: XO: Good, very good. Any contact with the Xyon?

OPS_Cadet_Daniels says:
CO:  Captain, I'm receiving a communication from Xyon.  Rendezvous time is 15 minutes, Sir.

CNS_LtCmdr_So`Quon says:
::he snuggles himself against the cushions and feels something rather odd about his scales:: Self: No...can it be...so soon?

CEO_Ens_Hembrook says:
::Takes a long sip from her mug and watches her gang of deck-apes going about their tasks, monitoring their progress and status of the ship in the "pool table"::

OPS_Cadet_Daniels says:
CO:  Shall I acknowledge the comm, Sir?

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
::shakes her head::  CO: No...but we are very close to the rendezvous coordinates, so we should be hearing anytime.  I am very...  ::stresses the word::  ...eager to relieve the Dublin of the troles.

SO_Ens_Delgado says:
::enters astrometrics and seats at the main console, activates long range sensors to see if there is trace of the Xyon::

CTO_Lt_Commander_Harker says:
::Sits at desk in meeting with senior staff members.::

CMO_Ens_Danara says:
:: throws the last PADD on the desk and gets up and goes to the replicator :: Computer: Chocolate, hot.

Host CO_Captain_Cerdan says:
OPS: Please do. ::Stands again::

Host CO_Captain_Cerdan says:
XO: Cmdr. Where is our Councilor?

SO_Ens_Delgado says:
:;switches part of the screen to SRS and monitors both::

OPS_Cadet_Daniels says:
COM: Xyon:  This is the USS Dublin.  We received your communication, and will rendezvous with you in 15 minutes.

CMO_Ens_Danara says:
:; takes her cup and walks to the window and looks out into the main sickbay ::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
::takes a moment to sense where Quon is and then smiles, 'tickling' his senses as she answers the Captain::  CO:  He seems to be hard at work in his office, Sir.


CTO_Lt_Commander_Harker says:
::goes over the transfer arrangements for the troles to the other vessel.::

Host CO_Captain_Cerdan says:
XO: You in the habit of ignoring orders?:

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
CO: No Sir, I was only waiting until you were on the bridge and had time.

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
CO: Is this good now?

Host CO_Captain_Cerdan says:
XO: It is the beginning of the next duty shift is it not?

SO_Ens_Delgado says:
*bridge*: The USS Xyon is at 345.678 mark 015.435 ETA is 10 minutes.

CNS_LtCmdr_So`Quon says:
::feels some loose scales on his arms, unbelieving of his recent growth rate since the removal of his symbiont, then feel a bit of playfulness in Tessa up on the bridge::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
CO:  It is very close, yes.  Would you like me to page the Counselor?

CTO_Lt_Commander_Harker says:
::Gets notice from McCann over transfer time and dismisses personnel, reports to cargo bay to oversee transfers.::

OPS_Cadet_Daniels says:
::Sends the coordinates from the SO to the FCO.::  *SO*:  Acknowledged Ensign Delgado.  I've forwarded the information to the helm.

CMO_Ens_Danara says:
:: watches her staff doing the routine business of sickbay and smiles :: Self: They are quite good.

Host CO_Captain_Cerdan says:
XO: Just get him up here. We'll see how long this transfer takes.

SO_Ens_Delgado says:
::leaves the room and prepares to monitor the transfer of the troles from the cryogenic bay:: Self: Hasta la vista little monsters.

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
CO: Yes sir.   ::touches her combadge::  *CNS*: Commander...the Captain would like to see us now.

CTO_Lt_Commander_Harker says:
<McCann>XO: Xyon visible on targeting Sensors.

CNS_LtCmdr_So`Quon says:
::frowns as he looks upon the loosening scales on his arm, then taps his badge:: *XO*: On my way. ::stands and exits the office for the turbolift::

CEO_Ens_Hembrook says:
::Walks into her office to go over the latest Engineering Reports::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
::turns towards McCann as she hears Quon too::  CTO:  Excellent.  Are they within hailing range?  ::is very eager to meet with the ship::

CTO_Lt_Commander_Harker says:
<McCann>XO: I believe so ma'am

SO_Ens_Delgado says:
:enters again cryogenic bay and turns on a display with all the troles biosigns *XO*: Ready for the transfer ma'am.

CTO_Lt_Commander_Harker says:
::Stands nearby in the cryo room overseeing transfer.::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
CTO:  Go ahead and hail them.  ::turns to the Captain::  CO: Captain, would you like to speak to the Xyon?  ::hears Delgado and waits for a second::

CMO_Ens_Danara says:
:: sits down and puts in a request for additional medical personnel for the Dublin ::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
*SO*: Good work.  And we are more than happy to get rid of them.

Host CO_Captain_Cerdan says:
XO: You may coordinate with them for transfer. I'll just observe if you don't mind.

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
CO: Yes sir.

SO_Ens_Delgado says:
*XO*: They are such a nice bunch of popsicles at the moment ma'am.

CTO_Lt_Commander_Harker says:
<McCann>XO: Ma'am shouldn't Ops hail?

CNS_LtCmdr_So`Quon says:
::enters the turbolift and orders it up to the bridge, hoping he'll have time to properly prepare for this unexpected molt::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
CTO: Yes, Operations should hail.  OPS: Cadet, if you would please.

SO_Ens_Delgado says:
CTO: I will check the life signs from here, if they don't get beamed over may I suggest  to shoot them ::smiles::

CTO_Lt_Commander_Harker says:
<McCann>::continues to run internal and external tactical scans.::

OPS_Cadet_Daniels says:
XO:  Comm channel is open.

CTO_Lt_Commander_Harker says:
::grins: :Delgado: Tempting.....

Host Tim says:
ACTION: BOTH THE DUBLIN AND XYON REACHING THE RENDEZVOUS COORDINATES DROP FROM WARP AND ARE AT 1/2 IMPULSE 37,000 KM FROM EACH OTHER

SO_Ens_Delgado says:
CTO: True, even if burned fur tends to stink a little too much for my tastes commander.

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
COM: Xyon: CO: Captain, greetings.  Are you ready for the transfer?  We have troles in cryo for you as the message was already sent.

CEO_Ens_Hembrook says:
::Walks out of her office as the ship goes to Impulse and monitors the systems::

CMO_Ens_Danara says:
:: instinctively feels the ship drop from warp and wonders if they are meeting the Xyon already ::

CTO_Lt_Commander_Harker says:
::gives a chuckle as her alertness never wavers.::

Host Xyon_CO says:
@COM: Dublin: We understand and are prepared to receive your cargo. Transport coordinates have been sent.

CNS_LtCmdr_So`Quon says:
::exits the TL onto the bridge and pulls his uniform sleeve over his shedding arm:: CO: Captain, I am here.

Host Xyon_CO says:
@COM: Dublin: You may commence transport at your discretion.

Host CO_Captain_Cerdan says:
CNS: Very good, Join me here for a moment. ::Motion to the seat.::

OPS_Cadet_Daniels says:
XO:  Ma'am, would you like me to send the coordinates for transport to Ensign Delgado?

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
::turns to smile at Quon, then looks back at the view screen:: OPS:  Could you alert Delgado that we are ready for transport and send him the coordinates, please?

CNS_LtCmdr_So`Quon says:
::stalks over to his usual seat at the Captain's left and sits down, listening to the comms and activity on the bridge::

OPS_Cadet_Daniels says:
XO:  Yes, Ma'am.  

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
::chuckles as the OPS anticipated so well::  OPS: Please coordinate the beaming with Delgado.

CNS_LtCmdr_So`Quon says:
::'says' conspiratorially:: ~~~XO: My love, our plans are falling into place...~~~

Host CO_Captain_Cerdan says:
::Leans over to the counselor.:: CNS: They seem quite efficient.

OPS_Cadet_Daniels says:
::Gets a bit nervous.::  XO:  Sorry Ma'am if I stepped on toes.

CEO_Ens_Hembrook says:
::Continues to monitor the drive and power systems on the Main Systems Display::

CMO_Ens_Danara says:
:: sends off her request to Starfleet Medical and then enjoys the rest of her hot chocolate ::

OPS_Cadet_Daniels says:
*SO*:  Ensign Delgado, I'm sending the coordinates to you from the Xyon so you can monitor the transport of the troles.  They have acknowledged they are ready to receive them at your ready.

CNS_LtCmdr_So`Quon says:
::nods with a smile to the captain, letting the flow of work continue uninterrupted::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
::sends a pleasurable 'smile' to Quon and a 'quiet'...::  ~~~CNS: Thanks to your efforts~~~

Host CO_Captain_Cerdan says:
::Notices a flake of skin on the counselors arm.:: CNS: Are you ok? ::Nods to the spot on his arm.::

SO_Ens_Delgado says:
::opens a control panel on his console and locks the transporter systems on the first batch of troles biosigns. Once he has the coordinated activates the transporter::

CEO_Ens_Hembrook says:
::Monitors the transporter systems as the transfers begin::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
::listens to the back and forth chatter between SO and OPS, wanting to ensure this transfer goes smoothly:: McCann: Please monitor the transport and make sure on sensors that every single last trole is gone from the Dublin...

CTO_Lt_Commander_Harker says:
<McCann>XO: Aye Aye Ma'am. ::Continues to monitor the transfer.::

Host Tim says:
ACTION: ALL THE TROLES BEAM OFF THE DUBLIN

Host CO_Captain_Cerdan says:
::Almost visibly nods in approval as Cmdr. Jakiel speaks.::

CNS_LtCmdr_So`Quon says:
CO: It is...a normal life process, sir. ::takes his hand and smoothes over the loose scale, feeling folds from other loose scales on his arms::

Host Xyon_CO says:
@COM: Dublin: My Science officer reports the transport was successful.

CTO_Lt_Commander_Harker says:
::Grins happily as the troles are beamed off.::

SO_Ens_Delgado says:
::checks if there are any remaining trole biosigns in the room then smiles:: *OPS*: Good job Tayla.

OPS_Cadet_Daniels says:
XO:  Incoming communication from the Xyon, Sir.  Transport was successful, Ma'am.

OPS_Cadet_Daniels says:
*SO*:  Thank you, Gael.  You too.

CTO_Lt_Commander_Harker says:
::grins at Delgado:: Delgado: Finally....

Host Xyon_CO says:
@COM: Dublin: May we be of any other service?

CTO_Lt_Commander_Harker says:
<McCann>XO: All Troles are off the Dublin,

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
::doesn't relax yet, waiting for confirmation::  OPS: Thank you.  I'll take the COM now...

SO_Ens_Delgado says:
CTO: Too bad, none left. ::grins::

OPS_Cadet_Daniels says:
::Turns the COM over to the XO.::

Host CO_Captain_Cerdan says:
CNS: You’re sure? Is there anything I can do?

CTO_Lt_Commander_Harker says:
Delgado: Oh yeah darn...

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
COM: Xyon: We are ever so grateful to have you take these creatures off our hands.  Do use the utmost care in handling them.  They are trouble with a capital 'T', Sir!

CTO_Lt_Commander_Harker says:
Delgado: Best get back to the bridge...

CNS_LtCmdr_So`Quon says:
::finds himself breathing a little easier with the troles gone, but wonders what Taurek will learn from their dissected specimen in the science lab::

CTO_Lt_Commander_Harker says:
::Nods to him and heads out.::

OPS_Cadet_Daniels says:
::Said in a whisper.::  *SO*:  We still on for dinner this evening after duty shift?

Host Xyon_CO says:
@COM: Dublin: Then we'll be off to Star Fleet headquarters.  Safe voyage Dublin; Xyon out.

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
::breathes easier now::  McCann: Thank you.

OPS_Cadet_Daniels says:
::Looks over to the XO.::  XO:  Shall I close the comm channel, Ma'am?

CTO_Lt_Commander_Harker says:
<McCann>::Nods to the XO.::

Host Tim says:
ACTION: THE XYON PULLS AWAY FROM THE DUBLIN AT FULL IMPULSE; REACHING A SAFE DISTANCE IT GOES TO WARP

SO_Ens_Delgado says:
CTO: Aye Ma'am. ::whispers back: *OPS*: How could I say no. You pick the dessert.

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
OPS:  If you would, please.  ::turns to Captain, very happy now::  CO: Captain, would now be a good time to speak?

CTO_Lt_Commander_Harker says:
::Gets into turbolift and heads for bridge.::

OPS_Cadet_Daniels says:
::whispering.:: *SO*:  I thought I did already.  ::giggles, and closes the comm channel.::

CNS_LtCmdr_So`Quon says:
::shakes his head:: CO: All will be well once I am off duty, Captain. ::tries not to think of his shedding problems and wants to talk about more pressing issues::

CMO_Ens_Danara says:
:: leaves her office and walks into main sickbay :: All: Attention everyone. I need all of you to make a list of medical supplies and equipment that we need. When your lists are complete please send them to me for review.

SO_Ens_Delgado says:
::follows Commander Harker::

CEO_Ens_Hembrook says:
::Goes back to her office to return to her reports as the excitement passes::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
Duty FCO:  Please prepare to continue to Mars on the Captain's orders.

Host CO_Captain_Cerdan says:
XO: I believe it would. Helm: Resume course and speed to Utopia. ::Stands and gestures to the ready room.::

CTO_Lt_Commander_Harker says:
::shares small talk with Delgado as they head for the bridge.::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
::glances at OPS as she overhears the extra remarks::

Host Tim says:
<Duty FCO> ::Nods to XO:: Aye ma'am.

Host CO_Captain_Cerdan says:
CNS: Counselor, Please join us.

Host CO_Captain_Cerdan says:
::Walks through the door to the ready room.::

OPS_Cadet_Daniels says:
::Looks back at the XO staring at her, wondering if she heard her.  Continues to keep her eyes on her console, trying not to notice her stare.::

CTO_Lt_Commander_Harker says:
::Steps on to bridge and takes over her station.::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
CO:  Thank you, Sir.  ::smiles at Quon and walks towards the Ready Room::  *CTO*: Could you take over on the bridge, please?

CNS_LtCmdr_So`Quon says:
::rises from his seat and follows Cerdan to his ready room, but glances back at the OPS and grins at her before walking inside::

CMO_Ens_Danara says:
:: watches the staff scurry around, each one with a PADD in their hot little hands ::

CTO_Lt_Commander_Harker says:
XO: Yes Ma’am. ::Calls McCann back and goes to stand in the center of the bridge.::

SO_Ens_Delgado says:
::enters the bridge still talking to the CTO, nods to the command staff, winks to ops and then takes his seat on a science console::

Host CO_Captain_Cerdan says:
::Steps around the desk and takes a seat.::

OPS_Cadet_Daniels says:
::Gets a nervous look on her face as the CNS looks her way, wondering if the CNS is reading her mind.  Then notices the SO entering the bridge, and a bright smile appears on her face.::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
::smiles as she the OPS and SO's emotions::

CTO_Lt_Commander_Harker says:
::Studies a PADD Intently as routine is conducted around her. McCann returns to bridge and continues tactical scanning.::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
::comes to a stop in front of the Captain's desk::

CMO_Ens_Danara says:
:: grins as she heads out of sickbay and down the corridor ::

Host CO_Captain_Cerdan says:
::Motions for them to sit; XO/CNS: Please sit.

CNS_LtCmdr_So`Quon says:
::stands at Tessa's side, wondering what curious nature is driving the Captain now, and takes his seat as requested::

SO_Ens_Delgado says:
::looks at the sensor reports but his face turns toward Ops quite often::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
::takes her seat and crosses her legs:: CO:  Captain?

Host CO_Captain_Cerdan says:
XO/CNS: I've been hearing some, well I guess rumours you could call them.

CTO_Lt_Commander_Harker says:
::On purpose ignores the looks between the so and ops but makes a note if it gets to obvious she'll have to come up with work for them to do...::

Host Tim says:
<Duty FCO>:: Notes the Dublin is still on course albeit at 1/2 impulse::  Self: Wonder why we don't go to warp?

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
::looks at Quon happily:: CO: Yes sir...we have some good news we'd like to share with you.

Host CO_Captain_Cerdan says:
XO/CNS: Please tell me if I'm prying into personal matters.

CTO_Lt_Commander_Harker says:
FCO: To Warp Please. :: Understanding that was the Captains intent ordered warp.::
CNS_LtCmdr_So`Quon says:
::sits and gazes at the captain silently, wondering why he's having trouble reading the captain's emotions this particular moment::

Host Tim says:
<Duty FCO>CTO: Aye ma'am, heading to Mars at warp 8.

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
CO:  Oh, no, Sir.  Betazoids are very open.  ::looks at Quon:: CNS:  Would you like to give him the news?

Host Tim says:
ACTION: DUBLIN GOES TO WARP 8 ENROUTE TO UP YARDS AT MARS

CEO_Ens_Hembrook says:
::Finishes reading her reports and goes back out into the bay to monitor her team as it works, checking the systems as they go back to warp::

CTO_Lt_Commander_Harker says:
::Muses to self that this has been the closest she's been to her home world in sometime.::

Host Tim says:
<FCO>CTO: Ma'am... ETA at Mars is 17.83 days

CNS_LtCmdr_So`Quon says:
CO: To confirm the rumours, sir, we are set to be wed very soon. ::manages a smile and moves his hand to lay over Tessa's as an open gesture of love::

Host CO_Captain_Cerdan says:
XO: Ah yes, I keep forgetting..... CNS: Does she finish your sentences?

CTO_Lt_Commander_Harker says:
FCO: Thank you. ::Makes note to inform Captain when he returns.::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
::reaches over to lay her hand on Quon's and notices the loose scales, grinning at the finding::

CMO_Ens_Danara says:
:: enters the nearest turbolift and thinks for a moment :: Self: I wonder if I should go to the bridge for a while?

SO_Ens_Delgado says:
::activates long range sensors and open a link to navigational sensors:; CTO: Ma'am stellar cartography would like access to the lateral sensors for a few hours. I have no other requests, should I comply?

Host CO_Captain_Cerdan says:
::Stands and smiles:: XO/CNS; In that case let me be first to congratulate you.

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
CO: Perhaps once in awhile...Sir.

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
::gets on her feet and reaches to shake the Captain's hand::

CNS_LtCmdr_So`Quon says:
::rises to shake the CO's hand:: CO: Thank you, sir. But there is another matter...

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
CO: Thank you very much, Captain.

Host CO_Captain_Cerdan says:
::Takes the XO's hand::

CTO_Lt_Commander_Harker says:
::Looks over.: :Delgado: Go ahead just inform them they may lose it if something comes up.

Host CO_Captain_Cerdan says:
CNS: Yes, How can I help?

CMO_Ens_Danara says:
:: decides against it and orders the lift to her quarters ::

CTO_Lt_Commander_Harker says:
::Talks in whispers to McCann, making sure he keeps up his scans. getting a report.::

CNS_LtCmdr_So`Quon says:
CO: Actually, it would be an honour to us both if you could officiate the wedding for us?

Host CO_Captain_Cerdan says:
::Almost steps back, mouth open, not sure what to say.::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
CO:  And you do understand, Sir, that this will be a Betazoid wedding?  ::smiles wide:: Clothes are optional, of course.

SO_Ens_Delgado says:
CTO: Aye aye ma'am.


CTO_Lt_Commander_Harker says:
SO: Won't comprise anything correct? ::walks over.::

CNS_LtCmdr_So`Quon says:
::his smile turns to a look of surprise almost rivaling the captain's:: CO: S-sir? Are you alright?

Host CO_Captain_Cerdan says:
::Forces a smile:: XO/CNS: I see......You plan on a shipboard wedding then?

SO_Ens_Delgado says:
CTO: Ma'am we have one of most sophisticated scientific sensors network in the fleet. I think we will be fine. ::smiles::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
::senses some definite trepidation in the Captain:: CO: You will be comfortable officiating?  It is a beautifully symbolic ceremony.

CTO_Lt_Commander_Harker says:
::Nods:: SO: Got to check these things, I know you crazy science types. ::She quips before returning to center of bridge. Still not sitting in the Chair.::

Host CO_Captain_Cerdan says:
XO: Yes… Yes, I'm sure I can manage,

SO_Ens_Delgado says:
:wonders what someone that think scientist are crazy do on a science diplomatic vessel, but he is happy she is here::

CNS_LtCmdr_So`Quon says:
CO: Not exactly in the old maritime tradition, sir. We were considering a tropical setting somewhere on Earth.

Host CO_Captain_Cerdan says:
::Reaches out to congratulate the CNS as well.

CTO_Lt_Commander_Harker says:
::Wonders if Delgado got the joke as she continues to study reports and try not to get the ship blown up.::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
::nods slowly, not very convinced with the Captain's reassurance:: CO:  Then we will be letting you know the details later...  ::stops so as not to interrupt Quon::

CEO_Ens_Hembrook says:
::Continues to make the rounds of Engineering, monitoring systems and personnel::

Host CO_Captain_Cerdan says:
CNS: Ah I see. That poses a problem.

CNS_LtCmdr_So`Quon says:
::gratefully shakes the captain's hand, not sure whether to envy or feel bad for the poor starship commander::

SO_Ens_Delgado says:
::wonders if smiling  at the CTO to tell her he got it  is a breach of protocol::

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
::looks at the Captain, puzzled, then over at Quon::  CO: Problem, Sir?  We are headed to Mars, aren't we?

Host CO_Captain_Cerdan says:
CNS/XO: You see, I can only perform weddings aboard ship.  A technicality left over from the sea faring days.

SO_Ens_Delgado says:
OPS: Astral cartography needs more power, is that going to be a problem?

CMO_Ens_Danara says:
:: arrives at her quarters and gathers up a few forgotten files she needs, then heads back to sickbay ::

OPS_Cadet_Daniels says:
SO:  They need more power than what they are using already?  I can pull from non-essential systems I suppose.

CNS_LtCmdr_So`Quon says:
::frowns, having seemed to overlook that...technicality:: CO: Then... ::gazes longingly at Tessa, then back to the CO:: ...we could do it on the holodeck then.

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
CO: Oh...I see.  Is there any possibility that would include a real ship?  On a lake?

Host CO_Captain_Cerdan says:
CNS/XO: Before you get excited, perhaps I can pull some strings with Starfleet.

SO_Ens_Delgado says:
OPS: Oh no I would not want to disturb someone in their holodeck time. They will do just fine as they are.

XO_LtCmdr_Jakiel says:
::her smile returns::  CO:  Thank you very much, Sir!

OPS_Cadet_Daniels says:
::Nods to the SO and smiles at him.::

CNS_LtCmdr_So`Quon says:
::returns himself to his previous smiling state, glad the captain is willing to make a compromise for this special occasion::

Host CO_Captain_Cerdan says:
CNS/XO: Give me some time to look into it.

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