Host Tim says:
The crew of the USS Dublin has been invited to join an Avalon station party to which Captain Cerdan accepted on behalf of the crew.

Host Tim says:
Over the last two hours the Dublin has been checking and rechecking all its systems and taking on as many supplies as is logical.  One might think that they won't be seeing friendly faces for a long time.

Host Tim says:
<<<Resume Mission: "Eat, drink and be merry....">>>

CSO_Ens_Daniels says:
@::Walking with Gael from their quarters to the party.  Grabs his arm as they walk.::  CEO:  Party time, Gael.  Time to stop thinking about your weasel.  ::Grins.::

CEO_Lt_Delgado says:
::walking from the Dublin to the party with clean shoes on and Tayla at his side:: CSO: Is the uniform wrinkled? Do I have any stains?

FCO_Cdt_Ferrone says:
:: departs the Dublin and wanders the corridors, heading towards the party::

Host CO_Capt_Cerdan says:
@:: Stands in his quarters and taps his COM badge. :: *Captain to Bridge*:  I'm leaving the ship. You can contact me on the station.

CSO_Ens_Daniels says:
::Pulls his shirt down in the back.::  CEO:  You look fine, dear.  Handsome as ever.

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
::walks along beside Kizlev::  CTO:  I am glad Argos settled in alright...as if he was always here.  So easy for animals.

CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::walking with Rhianna on the station promenade, holding hands, and glancing about:: CNS: These stations all look alike. It's like we're on Star Base 245 all over again, where we first met.

CEO_Lt_Delgado says:
CSO: I need a life, spending most of my time dialoguing with engines made me even less social than before.

Host CO_Capt_Cerdan says:
@::Heads down the corridor as the duty OPS confirms his message.::

CSO_Ens_Daniels says:
CEO:  I know, Gael.  You were always like that, since the first time we met.  ::Continues to walk.::  No wonder I was such a challenge for you back at the academy.  I could never keep my eyes on the books.  And you could never take your eyes off them.

CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::thinks of Argos, his golden retriever dog brought over from the Claymore, thinking the creature to be more Rhianna's pet than his::

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
::smiles and squeezes Kizlev's hand::  CTO:  I remember...the pet shop.  Nice memory...  ::sighs happily::

CEO_Lt_Delgado says:
CSO: Well you know keeping your eyes on the book makes a good excuse when you want to peek at the young cadet you have to tutor. ::grins::

Host CO_Capt_Cerdan says:
::Arrives at the banquet hall and pauses before entering.::

CSO_Ens_Daniels says:
CEO: Hey, isn't that Cadet Ferrone up ahead?

CSO_Ens_Daniels says:
::Laughs at his response.::

CEO_Lt_Delgado says:
CSO: Where....well let's join him.

FCO_Cdt_Ferrone says:
::meandering along absent-mindedly...  arrives at the banquet hall behind the Captain ::

CSO_Ens_Daniels says:
::Calls to the FCO.::  FCO:  Cadet Ferrone!  Wait up!  ::Runs to catch up.::

CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::sees the gathering Starfleet party-goers gathering in a convention-style room just ahead:: CNS: Once I have trained Argos to standards, I will submit a proposal to Captain Cerdan to have the dog enlisted into Starfleet as a crewman.

CSO_Ens_Daniels says:
CEO:  Looks like the party started without us.  ::Grins.::

Host CO_Capt_Cerdan says:
::Turns to see Cdt. Ferrone approach.:: FCO: Evening Cadet.

CSO_Ens_Daniels says:
::Notices the Captain.::  CO:  Good evening, Captain!

CEO_Lt_Delgado says:
CSO: Go look for donuts then I am wondering if they have any sangria and some tapas.

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
CTO: Very good idea!  Argos loves to be active.  ::feels her stomach tighten::  The food smells delicious.  I am so hungry, but...I think we should report to Captain Cerdan first?

Host CO_Capt_Cerdan says:
CSO: Evening, lets see what they have prepared for us.

CSO_Ens_Daniels says:
CEO:  Looks like all the food is on the back wall.  ::Does a scan of the room to see where the donuts are.::

Host Tim says:
ACTION: AS THE DUBLIN CREW ENTERS A CONVERSATION MOMENTARILY HALTS THEN ALL GRIN AT THEM. IT'S BEEN A LONG TIME SINCE A SHIP FROM FEDERATION SPACE HAS VISITED.

FCO_Cdt_Ferrone says:
:: pauses, smiles and nods to everyone::

CEO_Lt_Delgado says:
::nods to the Captain, looks at the buffets then returns the grins:: Self: Darn now they may want autographs.

Host CO_Capt_Cerdan says:
::Pauses and then puts on a huge smile, and nods to everyone.::

CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::shakes his head, leading his reluctant companion along into the banquet hall:: CNS: No need. He's right there. This is our time to relax and mingle, yes?


CSO_Ens_Daniels says:
::Nods to the Captain, and heads to the buffet table in the back.  Makes a bee-line for the cream filled donuts.::

Host CO_Capt_Cerdan says:
::Laughs to himself as his crew almost runs to the food,::

Host Capt_Smythe says:
::Standing at the back of the room with a drink looks over the Dublin crew as they enter then lets his eyes drift over his station crew::

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
::overhears the science officer mention a food::  CTO:  Donuts?  Are those special food?  ::watches to see what Daniels picks up first::  CTO:  It will be good to meet our crewmen...  ::says a little absently, then looks around to pick out the Dublin members::

CEO_Lt_Delgado says:
::takes a few snacks on a platter and a glass full of spumante then turns around reminding himself to be sociable::

Host CO_Capt_Cerdan says:
::Wanders toward the bar and gives Smythe a nod.::

CSO_Ens_Daniels says:
::Grabs a plate, and settles for one of the smaller donuts.  Grabs a glass for the punch.  Overhears the CNS and looks up.::  CNS:  The cream filled one's.  They're the best.  ::Smiles at her.::

CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
CNS: Go to them, speak with the others. I need to talk to the captain... ::winks at her giving her a sidelong glance and a grin:: ...counselor.

FCO_Cdt_Ferrone says:
:: pulls up to the bar and orders a synthehol ::

CSO_Ens_Daniels says:
::Reaches her hand out to shake the CNS's.::  CNS:  Tayla Daniels, Chief Science Officer.

CEO_Lt_Delgado says:
::moves closer to the FCO:: FCO: Mr Ferrone, mind if I join you? The wine is good.

FCO_Cdt_Ferrone says:
::moves over a bit:: CEO: Sure.

FCO_Cdt_Ferrone says:
::takes a drink::

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
::smiles a bit shyly:: CTO:  Yes sir!  ::winks back then hears the science officer and shakes her hand::  CSO: Rhianna Jakiel, Counselor.  Good to meet you.  ::leans a little closer to sniff::  Those look good.  What are they?  ::indicates the pastries::

CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::heads to the bar to intercept the captain:: CO: Captain Tray Cerdan, I presume?

Host CO_Capt_Cerdan says:
::Gets a drink from the bar and turns to the Cmdr. Looking him up and down.::

CSO_Ens_Daniels says:
::Laughs a bit and looks surprised.::  CNS:  You've never had a cream filled donut before?  Oh my!  They are sinful.  Try the powdered one's in the back.  But take a napkin.  They tend to get a little messy.  ::Smiles at her.::

Host CO_Capt_Cerdan says:
CTO: I am Commander. You’re the new Tactical Officer, Correct?

CSO_Ens_Daniels says:
CNS:  And it is very nice to meet you.  You were just assigned to Dublin, correct?

CEO_Lt_Delgado says:
FCO: I have been told Romulan appetizers are truly decadent, maybe they have some here.

CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::keeps his eyes, and scrutinizing antennae level at Cerdan's face, having only scarcely seen him once before on Earth for the Jakiel-Giraldi wedding...and in the nude too:: CO: Yes, sir. Lieutenant Commander Kizlevirlar ch'Hy'Qiin. ::extends his hand to him, knowing all too well the simple human custom of friendship and greeting::

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
::takes a plate and puts one donut on it, then something that must be meat, and something else that is unidentifiable, looks at Daniels, surprised::  CSO:  Sinful?  ::senses that it is a joke from her emotions and smiles::  I will enjoy them even more then.  ::takes a bite and truly likes them::

FCO_Cdt_Ferrone says:
Delgado: One's my limit.  Was ordered to come here, but parties aren't really my thing.  ::takes another gulp::

CSO_Ens_Daniels says:
CNS:  I can tell by your face you like it.  ::Looks at the other unidentifiable item.:: I don't recognize that.  Is it good?

Host CO_Capt_Cerdan says:
::Takes Kizlev's hand and grasps it firmly.:: CTO: Do I know you?

CEO_Lt_Delgado says:
Ferrone: I hear ya. I have never been a party guy, sometimes I wonder how I survived the Academy, my roommate was the one with a party per night. I just wanted to sleep.

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
CSO:  I am not sure.  I have not tried it yet, but I will brave it momentarily.  And yes, I have just been assigned back on the USS Dublin.  ::delicately licks off the powder from her lips then wipes her mouth better::

CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::shakes his head, trying to keep expression from his face for Cerdan's sake:: CO: Met, but not know. I had last seen you...officiate the wedding of So'Quon Giraldi and your former XO, Tessa Jakiel. A...memorable experience I would say.

CSO_Ens_Daniels says:
::Continues to fill her plate with a few more fruits and vegetables.::  CNS:  Well welcome aboard.  It's good to see new faces.  You know, you look an awful lot like .. ::stops.::  I'm sure I'm just mistaken.

Host Capt_Smythe says:
::smiles, pleased with himself for setting up this gathering. Good for his personnel as well as the Dublin crew::

Host CO_Capt_Cerdan says:
::Tries to hide his surprise:: CTO: Ah yes, I’m sorry, I thought I recognized the name. Welcome aboard.

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
::takes a bite from the unknown item and then makes a face and coughs a little, then swallows with effort::  CSO:  That was not nearly as good as this donut.  ::pauses, hoping Daniels will not realize the age anomaly::  You mean, Dr Tessa Jakiel?  I...am her daughter.

CEO_Lt_Delgado says:
::finally find some very rich, crispy tartines and gets a few of them...then refills his glass and chats a bit with some station personnel::

CSO_Ens_Daniels says:
::Notices her choking.::  CNS:  You okay?  ::Gets a surprised look on her face.::  CNS:  Oh my!  Gael and I were right.  I knew it!  Isn't that just ironic that you are here?!

FCO_Cdt_Ferrone says:
:: looks around the room at some of the station personnel ::

CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::turns to glance in Rhianna's direction:: CO: Your new counselor is already at work, I would say. ::turns to the captain:: I have served with her for a number of years, since my tenure on the starship Geneva.

CEO_Lt_Delgado says:
::moves back toward Tayla noticing she is talking to Commander Jakiel's pointed ears clone::

CSO_Ens_Daniels says:
CEO:  Gael, you were right.  This is Commander Jakiel's daughter.  Imagine that!

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
::thinks of her grandfather and wonders if his hand was in this transfer also or if it was simply Intelligence pushing on her::  CSO: I am fine, thank you.  Yes, I imagine it is somewhat strange to see me here.  I hope I can do as well as my mother.  I just spoke with her and found I have a new brother.  ::smiles proudly before she realizes::

Host CO_Capt_Cerdan says:
::Takes a drink and listens as Kizlev speaks.:: CTO: That will not do. ::Steps toward Jakiel to hear better.::

CSO_Ens_Daniels says:
Out loud:  Wow!  That's quite an age difference.  CNS:  Uh, I mean, that's really nice.  ::Embarrassed for her thinking out loud.::

CEO_Lt_Delgado says:
::mumbles with his mouth full:: CSO: Daughter? Darn what kind of beauty sleep do they do on Betazed? I mean did Tessa have kids at 5? I knew Betazoids were precocious but that is too much even for them.

FCO_Cdt_Ferrone says:
:: starts making some eyes at one of the female station personnel ::

Host Capt_Smythe says:
::Notes the Dublin Cadet had looked forlorn but now has noticed one of his people; smiles::

CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::looks around at the food, a little disappointed there are no  bowls of Klingon zilm'kach fruit::

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
::flushes and looks at Delgado, wanting desperately to change the conversation::  CSO/CEO: Yes.  Starfleet does strange things to you.  So how long have you two been on the Dublin.  ::tries to loosen the tenseness in her shoulders::

Host CO_Capt_Cerdan says:
CNS: I'm sorry to interrupt, But I haven't had time to welcome you aboard?

CSO_Ens_Daniels says:
::Nods to the Captain, and waits for the CNS to answer the Captain.::

Host CO_Capt_Cerdan says:
::Extends a hand and gives her smile.::

FCO_Cdt_Ferrone says:
:: orders a drink for the lovely officer and moves over to chat with her ::

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
::incredibly glad to have the Captain interrupt:: CSO/CEO: Excuse me...   ::turns to the Captain::  Captain!  Thank you.  Good to see you again.  ::realizes the embarrassing pun she just made and tries not to show it::


CEO_Lt_Delgado says:
CNS: Quite a lot so far. Been all over, when they said join Starfleet see the galaxy they meant our ship ::smiles::

CSO_Ens_Daniels says:
::Starts to eat the grapes on her plate.::  CEO:  Try one of these.  They're so sweet.  Do you think they replicated these?

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
::nods politely to Delgado and smiles and then shakes the Captain's hand::  CO: Glad to be back aboard, Sir, and this should suffice for reporting in?  ::says most businesslike::

Host CO_Capt_Cerdan says:
::Shakes his head slightly:: CNS: I'm don't believe it is really you.

CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::decides he'll pass on the other samples of Klingon food, including the trays of gladst and gagh, and just have a glass of tranya juice on the rocks, all while voyeuristically eyeing the other officers in the room::

CEO_Lt_Delgado says:
CSO: yum...it may be, they must have just upgraded the amount of fructose in the grapes, or maybe they have a good gardener. Let's go ask.

CSO_Ens_Daniels says:
CEO:  Good idea.  ::Excuses herself from the CO and CNS, and walks with Gael.::

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
::inclines her head just slightly and nods::  CO:  Yes sir, it is me.  I know it must be a bit of deja-vu, I believe is the phrase?  My mother and father give you their regards.

Host CO_Capt_Cerdan says:
CNS: Of Course Lieutenant. They are well then?

CEO_Lt_Delgado says:
::walks toward Smythe:: Smythe: Captain, who is in charge of catering? I was wondering whether you replicate the fruit or do you produce it here in your arboretum.

CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::carefully eyes the other senior Dublin officers, and finds his eyes rest at the FCO, who is busy making himself known to the other females in the room:: Self: That one could be trouble... ::sips his drink::

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
CO:  Yes sir, very well.  My mother is on maternity leave after birthing one of the twins.  A mostly Kressari male, named Elijah.  I had the pleasure of seeing him during a subspace chat earlier.  They are both being posted to Arcadia Station.

Host Capt_Smythe says:
CEO: We do both Lieutenant.  We try to augment with local foods as much as possible.

Host CO_Capt_Cerdan says:
CNS: Wonderful, Give them my regards next time you speak with them.

CEO_Lt_Delgado says:
Smythe: Well my compliments to the chef. The catering is of great quality Sir. You do honor us.

CSO_Ens_Daniels says:
Smythe:  Yes, very good food.  Love the donuts!

CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::stands within earshot of the CEO and Smythe, though not looking in their direction, resting his purple eyes on Rhianna and Cerdan::

Host Capt_Smythe says:
CEO: I'll pass it on Lieutenant, thank you.  ::waves hand about:: This is just a small way of trying to help your crew to relax.

CSO_Ens_Daniels says:
CEO:  Those donuts are almost as good as the one's my mom used to make.

FCO_Cdt_Ferrone says:
:: finds Ensign Cho'dal rather attractive...  orders her another drink while he nurses his original mug::

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
CO:  I will.  I know they will be happy to hear from you.  I hope I can follow in Commander So'Quon's footsteps and be as much of an asset to you as he, Sir.

CEO_Lt_Delgado says:
Smythe: We probably need it, thank you.

Host CO_Capt_Cerdan says:
CNS: I'm sure you will be of a great help, but for now enjoy yourself.

CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::nods to Smythe as he approaches Delgado:: CEO: Lieutenant Gael M. Delgado, correct?

CEO_Lt_Delgado says:
CSO: Almost....well Tayla you could probably write books on donuts...a guide to the Donuts of the Galaxy from Star Base to Star Base ::grins::

CSO_Ens_Daniels says:
::Pats the CEO on the back.::  CEO:  Some of us do.  ::Grinning at him.::  I like my donuts.  What can I say?  ::Laughs.::

CEO_Lt_Delgado says:
::turns toward the Andorian:: CTO: Yep, that is me, nice to meet you ::offers his hand::

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
::turns her head just a little and catches Kizlev's eyes and smiles, then looks back at Cerdan::  CO:  Yes sir, I will try.  ::takes her leave of the Captain::

CEO_Lt_Delgado says:
::thinks about saying that he likes them too but then wonder what the commander would say and stays silent::

CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::firmly accepts Gael's hand and nods to him, his antennae leaning towards the CSO standing next to him, and regards her with his eyes:: CSO: Lieutenant Daniels...first name Tayla, yes?

Host Capt_Smythe says:
::Looks over the Andorian and realizes how long it's been since he's seen one much less talked to one::

CSO_Ens_Daniels says:
CTO:  Yes, Sir.  ::Holds out her hand.::  It is nice to meet you.  You must be the new Chief Tactical Officer everyone's been talking about.

CEO_Lt_Delgado says:
::hears Tayla and slaps his forehead:: CTO: That you are. Well you have been assigned just in time I must say.

Host CO_Capt_Cerdan says:
::Steps closer to Captain Smythe with drink in hand.::

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
::takes a minute to look around the room at the other station men and women milling about having sensed keenly how tense the emotions are on this station and knows it has to be because of its proximity to Romulan space, starts to get the jitters about their mission again, then tries to crush that feeling back::

CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::takes Tayla's hand and bows to her like a medieval courtier would:: CSO: A pleasure to meet new sentients such as yourself. CEO: Just in time, you say?

CSO_Ens_Daniels says:
::Blushes.::  CTO:  Welcome aboard, Commander.  ::Smiles at him.::

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
::grabs another donut, finding them curiously calming, almost like chocolate, the Betazoid aphrodisiac, makes her way over to Kizlev and the others all in a group::

FCO_Cdt_Ferrone says:
:: thinks his conversation with the young Ensign is just going swimmingly::

Host CO_Capt_Cerdan says:
Smythe: Evening Captain, Very nice. ::Gestures to the room.::

CEO_Lt_Delgado says:
CTO: Well considering where we are going, I'd say you are going to be seriously needed soon. ::watches him and wonders if he could imitate him without falling on the ground::

Host Capt_Smythe says:
Cerdan: Good evening Captain. Glad you enjoy it. I thought your people could use the down time. I know mine can.

CSO_Ens_Daniels says:
::Notices the CNS approaching, and nods at her.::  CNS:  Hello again.

Host CO_Capt_Cerdan says:
Smythe: Yes indeed, I could stand a bit myself.:: Downs his drink and holds up his glass to the waiter.::

FCO_Cdt_Ferrone says:
:: has a look around and thinks the party should be dying down shortly ::

CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
CEO: Mr. Delgado, although Romulans are dangerous predators, they can be reasoned with, unlike many of those I have met in my past travels. I look forward to the intrigues yet to come. ::looks aloof, yet confident::

CSO_Ens_Daniels says:
::Thinks this CTO is going to be interesting to get to know.::

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
::fidgets a little at Delgado's statement, nudges Kizlev and holds her plate near him::  CTO:  Ensign Daniels has introduced me to donuts.  I have brought one for you inspection.  ::smiles coyly at him and then looks at Daniels::  CSO:  I am trying to get my...Kizlev to taste these.  You were very right.

Host Capt_Smythe says:
Cerdan: I was serious back in the meeting. If you need help I'll do whatever I can to back you up.

Host Tim says:
ACTION: AS THE STATION SHIFTS CHANGE SOME PERSONNEL LEAVE AS NEW ONES SHOW UP AT THE PARTY.

Host CO_Capt_Cerdan says:
Smythe: Lets just hope we won't need your assistance.

CSO_Ens_Daniels says:
CNS:  He will enjoy them.  They come in all different varieties.  I prefer the powdered cream filled one's myself.  But there are fruit filled pastries that are very good if he doesn't like the filling.

CEO_Lt_Delgado says:
CTO: Well I am looking forward to hearing more about your travels then. I am sure you have a lot to tell.

FCO_Cdt_Ferrone says:
:: gives Cho'Dal...  Cho'Gal...  the pretty Ensign...  his contact info for the Dublin...  so they can resume their chat when the Dublin completes the mission::

Host Capt_Smythe says:
::Looks hard into Cerdan's eyes then nods and takes a long sip of his drink::

CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::stares heavily at the donuts:: CNS: I...really must decline. There was a time in San Francisco that I had been lured to try one of these. My body didn't react well, I'm afraid.

Host CO_Capt_Cerdan says:
Smythe: Anything .....off the record I should know about?

CSO_Ens_Daniels says:
CNS/CTO:  They're not for everyone.  I suppose one can acquire a taste for them though. CNS: Maybe he'll change his mind later.

FCO_Cdt_Ferrone says:
:: watches her leave with the shift change...  sits back and wonders how he can get back to the Dublin unnoticed ::

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
::raises an eyebrow after Kizlev calls Romulans 'predators' feeling strange that she has basically the same opinion but hearing it said...::  CTO: Then you are missing out.  But I shall make sure it is not wasted.

Host Capt_Smythe says:
Cerdan: Off the record.. ::lowers voice:: You may have to fight your way back here.

CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
CNS: Eat, drink... ::turns to Gael and Tayla:: ...and be merry. That is the expression, is it not? Nothing should go to waste I say! ::grins at them::

CSO_Ens_Daniels says:
::Grins at the CTO, liking him already.::  CTO:  That it is.  ::Laughs.::

CEO_Lt_Delgado says:
::raises his glass:: CTO: Hear hear.

Host Capt_Smythe says:
Cerdan: As the tactical data I provided your former XO shows, big increase in Rommie patrols and lots of comm back and forth to Romulus.

Host CO_Capt_Cerdan says:
::Takes a drink, not changing his expression.:: Smythe: If I play my cards right, they won't even know were there.

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
::smiles and whispers to Daniels::  CSO: I hope he does not.  ::her eyes notice that a change in station personnel is taking place::  CTO: That is a good order.  ::holds up a donut in toast and then bites into the luscious creme again::

CSO_Ens_Daniels says:
::Holds up her punch glass and toasts.::  CNS:  I think I ate too much fruit and donuts.  Not a good combination.

CEO_Lt_Delgado says:
CSO: You just created an addict, shame on you! ::chuckles::


CSO_Ens_Daniels says:
::Chuckles.::  CEO:  Who moi?

CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::raises his glass to them as well, savoring his favored tranya juice flavor, chugging it down, caught up in the moment, feeling uncharacteristically excited for some reason::

Host Capt_Smythe says:
Cerdan: That is my sincerest hope as well. ::raises glass to Cerdan in a silent toast and drains the glass::

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
::turns serious::  CSO:  You are ill?  I can accompany you to the sickbay here if you wish.

CEO_Lt_Delgado says:
CSO: Who else. ::grins::

CSO_Ens_Daniels says:
CNS:  I am getting a little sick to my stomach.  I think I ate too much fruit.  But it should pass.  Or rather, it will be better after a while.  But thanks.

Host CO_Capt_Cerdan says:
::Raises his glass as well and drinks.:: Smythe: If they do, you won't have to worry about coming to get us.

CSO_Ens_Daniels says:
CEO:  Well I haven't gotten you hooked on them yet.  ::Winks.::

CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
::gazes at the CSO, trying to keep from shaking his head, seeing her in almost the same position he was when he had his first donut back in the Academy::


CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
::nods::  CSO:  As you wish.  I had a short post on the Arondight as Chief Medical if you need.  ::realizes she is lapsing into her too serious Romulan persona and smiles after taking another pastry bite::

Host Capt_Smythe says:
Cerdan: I've been looking over the requirements at Delta Doradus and have determined that the science team there should have more support. I'll be sending some additional ships there in... oh... 4 days ::smiles smugly::

CEO_Lt_Delgado says:
CSO: I am more for savory food than for dessert. But I have my weaknesses...the Romulan saltines were delicious::

CSO_Ens_Daniels says:
CNS:  Actually, I think it's the sugar.  For some reason, sugar just seems to .. excuse the expression .. go right through me?  
CEO:  Remind me next time to have a few crackers before all that sugar.  ::Frowns.::

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
::nods to Delgado:: CEO: Romulan cuisine can be quite excellent.

CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
CEO: Lieutenant, before we depart, I would like to work with you on reinstituting the modifications I had previously made on the Dublin when I first served on the ship. It seems the changes to the phasers I made have been removed in the years since.

FCO_Cdt_Ferrone says:
::picks his way around everyone and surreptitiously departs the room, moving swiftly down the corridor::

CEO_Lt_Delgado says:
CNS: I will.... CNS: Definitively, I always find their association of flavours absolutely daring. In a few words I am a fan ::smiles::

Host Capt_Smythe says:
::checks the time:: Cerdan: I must leave now. Fair winds and safe harbors Captain. ::extends hand::

Host CO_Capt_Cerdan says:
::Reaches over and shakes hand.:: Smythe: Thank you. I appreciate everything you've done.

CNS_Lt_Jakiel says:
CSO: I wanted to bring up the geological mission.  I was in science while on the Claymore.

CEO_Lt_Delgado says:
CTO: The previous CTO made some modifications, but let me know what I can do for you and you will have all my support.

CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
CEO: That is all I ask...well, that and your past experience with Commander So'Quon, as well as an entity that called itself....Evissam? My research has uncovered some interesting events on this ship.

CSO_Ens_Daniels says:
CNS:  Awhh, so we have something in common.  That is really nice.  ::Smiles.::

CTO_LtCmdr_Kizlev says:
CEO: That is all I ask...well, that and your past experience with Commander So'Quon, as well as an entity that called itself....Evissam? My research has uncovered some interesting events on this ship.

Host Capt_Smythe says:
::Nods to the attendees as he exits the room::

Host Capt_Smythe says:
::walking along the corridor:: Self: Now to come up with some spare ships.

Host Capt_Smythe says:
<<<Pause Mission>>>
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