USS Europa
Stardate 10209.01


Host MikeyS says:
<<< Start Europa Mission, Stardate 10209.01, 20:09 Eastern >>>

Host MikeyS says:
ACTION: The crew have been on the station for several days - some crew have been granted permission to leave the station and visit nearby relatives/etc..

FCO_B`lee says:
::smacks the ball with the flat of his hand as it sails towards the wall, striking just above the white chalk mark::

FCO_B`lee says:
::runs and smacks the ball with the other hand as it comes flying back::

CIV_Llewellyn says:
::walks along the prominade, looking at the scenery::

Host CTO_Nimitz says:
::on the bridge, checking a few things before heading to the station::

CSO_P`Rraos says:
@::pushes the weight bar off of his chest, letting out a large growl as he finishes his set and places the bar back in it's resting slot::

FCO_B`lee says:
::watches as his opponent dives to smack the ball before it goes out of bounds::

CNS_Azhure says:
::Wearing a white jumpsuit, her hair tied back, she comes up to the handball court.::

CEO_Vekh says:
::walking casually through the corridors, after another round of discussion with the Diplomatic Corps envoys::

CSO_P`Rraos says:
@::leaves the ship's gym and heads towards his quarters::

CNS_Azhure says:
::Takes a seat in the spectator row and sits back to watch him.::

CIV_Llewellyn says:
::sees Vekh, smiles and waives at him:: CEO: Hi there.

FCO_B`lee says:
::hears the Counselor enter and turns his head to look at her, misses the ball as it goes sailing by on his other side:: Self: Oh drat!

FCO_B`lee says:
<Opponent> FCO: Good game, B'lee ... maybe next time you'll play a bit more focused.

Host CTO_Nimitz says:
@Self: It's done. But I've got nothing to do on the station, for a change. I'm so tired of bars, I dont want to end up drunk...again.

CEO_Vekh says:
::turns and nods:: CIV: Lieutenant.

CNS_Azhure says:
::nods to B'lee with a smile and a shake of her head.  The smile does not reach her eyes though.::

CEO_Vekh says:
CIV: How's it going your study on the former 'command couple'?

FCO_B`lee says:
Opponent: Yeah yeah... ::walks over and shakes the Deltans ahnd:: Opponent: Next time I'm in the neighborhood, we'll have a rematch. ::picks up a towel and wipes his face as he heads towards the Counselor::

CNS_Azhure says:
::Stands as B'lee approaches::

CIV_Llewellyn says:
CEO: I have yet to talk with you about Arcadia... I heard you may want to someday... are you up for it?

CSO_P`Rraos says:
@::enters his quarters and changes out of his work out attire, and jumps into the sonic shower. When he finishes, he puts on a clean uniform::

FCO_B`lee says:
::wraps the towel around his neck and reaffixes his bajoran earring in its hole:: CNS: Counselor ... I didn't know you enjoyed Handball. I'd have invited you to play. ::eyes her jumpsuit somewhat impressed::

CNS_Azhure says:
FCO:  I like many games.  I admit, I am less a spectator then a player though.  I don't usually have the patience to just watch.

CEO_Vekh says:
CIV: Of course. Got anything to do right now? Captain Rya is away being debriefed by Edwards and right now I'm on break from debriefing the Diplomatic Corps envoys

FCO_B`lee says:
::shrugs:: CNS: It's all about having fun ... nobody here is going to make a career out of it. ::grins and hooks his thumb over his shoulder:: CNS: I was going to hit the showers... ::grins playfully:: ...care to join me?

CIV_Llewellyn says:
CEO: Nope. Nothing... I was just window shopping. Why don't we stop somewhere and get a drink and chat? ::smiles::

CSO_P`Rraos says:
@::taps his comm badge:: *CTO*: Got any plans Lt?

CNS_Azhure says:
::Chuckles::  FCO:  I just had mine.  But I will buy you a drink afterwards.

CIV_Llewellyn says:
::sees Keely down the way:: CEO: Speaking of fellow Arcadians.... ::smiles:: CMO: Keely!

FCO_B`lee says:
::nods:: CNS: Sounds good ... their's this Vulcan club on the promenade level. Say ... ten minutes?

Host CTO_Nimitz says:
@*CSO*: None. What about you?

CMO_Calahan says:
::raises an eyebrow and turns around at the voice, scanning the promenade, locating her fellow red-head and smirking::

CNS_Azhure says:
FCO:  I will meet you there.

FCO_B`lee says:
::turns and heads for the locker room, taking his sweat soaked top off in the process::

CMO_Calahan says:
::sips her cappuccino and smiles at Heather and Vekh::

CEO_Vekh says:
CIV: That would be good. I know a nice bar by the Stations promenade

CSO_P`Rraos says:
@*CTO*: Just got cleaned up afterrr my worrrkout and rrrealized I had nowhere to go. ::chuckles:: Figurrre we neverrr got that drrrink last time we werrre herrre.

CIV_Llewellyn says:
CEO: That would be great... mind if Keely joins us?

FCO_B`lee says:
::steps into the locker and strips down, heading into the showers ... briefly gets a flash of thought, wishing Llewellyn was here::

CNS_Azhure says:
::As he leaves the room, she turns to the empty room and just stares a moment before finally leaving.::

FCO_B`lee says:
::chuckles to himself and thinks of imaginative things to do with the soap if they were both in this shower, shakes his head and busies himself hosing off the sweat::

CMO_Calahan says:
::turns around again, her back to Vekh and Heather, speaking to someone....::

Host CTO_Nimitz says:
@*CSO*: I'd love to join, but please...no drinks... I had a terrible experience recently.

CEO_Vekh says:
CIV: not at all, this would be a nice encounter

FCO_B`lee says:
::ties his sopping wet hair back and steps out of the shower, toweling off his torso and legs::

CSO_P`Rraos says:
@*CTO*: Not much of a drrrinkerrr myself. You pick the place and I'm therrre.

CNS_Azhure says:
::Arriving at the promenade area, she looks around for the Vulcan club, not quite sure what to expect.::

FCO_B`lee says:
::unties his hair, dries it quickly with the towel, and then reties it all the time listening to the jingling of his earring::

CIV_Llewellyn says:
CEO/CMO: Yes... let's go... I bet they will have a refill on that... ::points to Keely's cappuccino::

Host CTO_Nimitz says:
@*CSO*: What about a holodeck?

Host MikeyS says:
ACTION: All in all a normal, quiet day at the station, and on the Europa. Absolutely nothing of interest to report. (yet)

CNS_Azhure says:
::Seeing it off towards a corner, she makes her way to it.  As she steps into the dimmly lit room, she can feel the higher temperature wrap around her.::

FCO_B`lee says:
::slips into something light and silky that clings and stretches around his muscles and smiles to himself before packing up his things and heading out of the locker room feeling very refreshed::

CMO_Calahan says:
::smiles at Heather and shrugs:: CIV/CEO: I've had a few already today, so I'm good. ::smiles::

CSO_P`Rraos says:
@*CTO*: Grrreat. Meet you at holodeck 2 then?

CEO_Vekh says:
CIV/CMO: Shall we get going then?

CIV_Llewellyn says:
CEO: Oh dear... better make that a cafe.... ::as she spots Cora with Keely::

FCO_B`lee says:
::heads up several levels, carrying his gym bag with him, and eventually finds the promenade::

CMO_Calahan says:
::shakes her head:: CIV: No, its alright Heather. Cassie is taking her on a walk around.

CNS_Azhure says:
::Follows behind a maitra di to a table set in a quite setting.::

Host CTO_Nimitz says:
@*CSO*: Sure. See you there. ::takes the nearest TL, heading to the station holodecks::

CIV_Llewellyn says:
::smiles:: CMO: Oh ok... CEO: After you! ::cheerfully::

FCO_B`lee says:
::enters the Vulcan club and feels the warmth envelop him from the higher temperatures and thinks, 'If you can't stand the heat, get outta the kitchen'::

CMO_Calahan says:
::motions toward Cassie, standing tall as she walks up from the side to take Cora's hand::

CNS_Azhure says:
::Seeing B'Lee lifts her hand to catch his attention.::

CMO_Calahan says:
<Cassie> ::nods to Heather and Vekh, then tosses her hair over her shoulder and walks away with Cora, who doesn't turn around to look at her Aunt again::

CSO_P`Rraos says:
@::leaves his quarters and makes his way down the corridor to the holodeck and begins to view the program listings as he waits for the CTO::

CNS_Azhure says:
::Thanks the waiter as he leaves a pot of Vulcan spice tea.::

FCO_B`lee says:
::eyes a pretty waitress wearing some sort of revealing ceremonial gown and decides he likes this place already:: CNS: Hey Counselor ...

CMO_Calahan says:
::follows Vekh and Heather, a soft, mostly inaudible sigh......she still has her stalker to take care of....::

CNS_Azhure says:
FCO:  Nice place.  Do you like spice tea?  Or would you like something else?

SEC_KTracht says:
::in one fo the station's holosuites::

CIV_Llewellyn says:
::follows along side Vekh, around the corner::

FCO_B`lee says:
::takes his seat, placing the gym bag on the chair next to him:: CNS: Ugh ... I detest tea. Don't they have anything stronger?

CNS_Azhure says:
FCO:  I am sure they do.  ::motions for the waiter.::

Jarvel says:
::walks over towards the Counselor:: CNS: Yes?

SEC_KTracht says:
::a Bat'leth on his hand, and a few tribbles in front of him::

CNS_Azhure says:
FCO:  I like the real thing, which is why I order it when I can.

Host CTO_Nimitz says:
::arrives at holodeck 2 (on the station) but cant find P'Rraos anywhere::

CNS_Azhure says:
::Looks up::  Jarvel:  The Lt. would like to order.

SEC_KTracht says:
Tribble : Ghastly creature.. Fight!! Don't cower.. ::swings the bat'leth to eviscerate a few of the small beings, but more srping out from where the others died::

CMO_Calahan says:
::pops her wrist once and steps up next to Heather:: CIV: You will have to spend time with Cora.....she still remembers you as the one who looks similar to me, but sings at night. ::smirks::

Jarvel says:
::glances from Azhure to B'lee:: CNS: Then perhaps you should call over a waiter ... I am a customer. ::picks up his drink from a nearby table and leaves::

CEO_Vekh says:
::walks past a nasty looking Ferengi and finally reaches the promenade:: CIV/CMO: There....'The Saloon' ::points:: It's a temathic bar, centered on Earth's wild wild west

FCO_B`lee says:
::chuckles and puts his hand over his mouth::

CNS_Azhure says:
::Raises an eyebrow::  FCO:  Interesting...

CIV_Llewellyn says:
::smiles at Keely:: CEO:Oh... so no pina coladas here... ::laughs::

CNS_Azhure says:
::Shakes her head, smiling at B'Lee and tries again.::

CMO_Calahan says:
::rolls her eyes and shakes her head at the choice....she isn't complaining as long as they have red wine....or somethign similar::

Host CTO_Nimitz says:
*CSO*: I'm already here, do you want me to prepare a specific program ?

SEC_KTracht says:
::immersed to his knees in tribbles, fighting to stay alive..:: Tribbles : We beat you.. You where extinct.

CEO_Vekh says:
CIV: I'd not count on that, Doctor. They have quite a variety on their menu

FCO_B`lee says:
::waves at the waiter Azhure calls over:: Waiter: Whatever you have that's ... strong. I'm off duty, so the stronger the better.

SEC_KTracht says:
::draws out his Dk?tang, and starts punching through the small tribble bodies::

CSO_P`Rraos says:
@*CTO*: You'rrre not herrre. Which holodeck arrre you at exactly?

Host MikeyS says:
ACTION: The Tribble cooing is almost deafening to K'Tracht.

Jarvel says:
::steps into another bar with a western theme and grimaces, giving his Civilian attire a tug as he realizes he is the only Vulcan in the place::

CNS_Azhure says:
::Leans back and sips her tea, letting its fragrance relax her.::

Host CTO_Nimitz says:
::looks again at the label beside the door:: *CSO*: Holodeck 2?

SEC_KTracht says:
Tribbles : Aaarrgh!!! Stop that... Die! Die, Die!!

CNS_Azhure says:
FCO:  Tell me, did you have anything specific planned for your future?

CIV_Llewellyn says:
::follows Vekh up to the bar, looks for a menu::

FCO_B`lee says:
CNS: So what's up, Counselor? Surely you didn't come here just to share my company?

SEC_KTracht says:
::swings his bat'leth with one hand, and strikes with his Dk'tang with the other::

CIV_Llewellyn says:
CEO: So.... what gossip of Arcadia would you like to hear? ::winks::

CNS_Azhure says:
FCO:  Actually, I do enjoy your company.  There is a spontenaity about you that I enjoy.

CEO_Vekh says:
::calls the attendant:: Waiter: A table for 3

FCO_B`lee says:
::raises an eyebrow:: CNS: My future? Well ... for a longt time I had wanted to get back to test piloting shuttles out of Utopia Planetia. But I've since grown to like the Europa. I don' thave any plans to leave.

CSO_P`Rraos says:
@::slaps himself on the forehead with one of his meaty paws:: *CTO*: Sorrrrry, I misunderrrstood. I went to the ship's holodeck 2. I'll be therrre momentarrrily. Go ahead and pick a prrrogrrram.

Jarvel says:
::overhears Vekh and spots the green skinned Orion:: CEO: Commander Vekh?

Host CTO_Nimitz says:
*CSO*: I can go there, if you want. It's the same to me.

SEC_KTracht says:
::immersed to his midsection by now, K'Tracht starts shredding tribbles with his bare teeth::

CNS_Azhure says:
::Places two padds on the table before the pilot::  FCO:  Then perhaps these will interest you after all.

CMO_Calahan says:
::raises an eyebrow at the person addressing Vekh::

CIV_Llewellyn says:
::turns to look at the vulcan who called Vekh by name::

CEO_Vekh says:
Jarvel: yes?

FCO_B`lee says:
::looks at the PADD's, then takes them:: CNS: What are these?

SEC_KTracht says:
::muffled sound:: Tribbles : ..ie... Di... Di... ie..

CSO_P`Rraos says:
@::running down the corridor:: *CTO*: ::breathing heavy:: Alrrready nearrr the trrransporrrterrr rrroom. Going to beam overrr.

Jarvel says:
::regards the Orion cautiously:: CEO: You are Commander Drayan Vekh of the USS Europa?

FCO_B`lee says:
::begins to read the PADD's::

CNS_Azhure says:
FCO:  Two requests for you.  One is for shuttle design at the Cochran institute.  The other, planetia looking for a test pilot.

CEO_Vekh says:
::half raises and eyebow as he turn to stand face-to-face with whoever that was:: Jarvel: Now you got an advantage over me. You know who I am. Could you enlighten be to disclose who you are?

FCO_B`lee says:
::mouth agape:: CNS: You're having me reassigned?

Host MikeyS says:
ACTION: One of the Tribbles happen to hit K'Tracht's commbadge, and his muted mutterrings of "Die.. Die.. Die!!" are routed over the entire Europa comm system. (everyone with a comm badge from the Europa can hear it)

Jarvel says:
::raises an eyebrow:: CEO: I am Mister Jarvel. Perhaps you would have some form of identification to corroborate that, Commander?

CMO_Calahan says:
::Raises both eyebrows at the voice and looks at Heather::

CIV_Llewellyn says:
::looks startled, then looks at Keely and shrugs::

SEC_KTracht says:
::now immersed till his shoulders:: Tribbles : I will die honorably... You will rue the day you messed with the Klingon Empire!! Ahhhhhh

SEC_KTracht says:
::slashes wildly with his Bat'leth::

CNS_Azhure says:
FCO:  You are being requested.  And you have a choice.

CIV_Llewellyn says:
::looks at the vulcan wondering what his problem is::

CMO_Calahan says:
::recognizes the voice and snickers a bit::

CEO_Vekh says:
Jarvel: corroborate? Now, I don't think there'll be that many Orions wearing a Starfleet uniform, would?

CSO_P`Rraos says:
@::enters the TR and spots Lt Dixon on duty:: Dixon: I need a favorrr Dixon. Can you trrransporrrt me overrr to the station. Specifically outside holodeck 2?

Host MikeyS says:
ACTION: Another Tribble hits K'Tracht's comm badge, shutting it off.

CEO_Vekh says:
::hears the 'die, die, die' and turns to Heather and Calahan:: CIV/CMO: Wans't that KTracht's voice?

Jarvel says:
CEO: You will agree, Commander, that if a Orion so wished to misrepresent himself as you ... a Starfleet Uniform would not be that difficult for him to get his hands upon.

Host CTO_Nimitz says:
::listens to a strangecomm: "die die die":: *Computer*: Track last message in the Europa's comm system. Where did it come from?

CIV_Llewellyn says:
::laughs:: CEO: Now that you mention it.... I think so. ::smiles::

SEC_KTracht says:
::with tribbles up to his mouth, barely able to breathe, K'Tracht screams:: Tribbles : THis can't be happening.. I am a full blooded warrior.. I cannot be defeated by such... Stupid creatures..

CSO_P`Rraos says:
<Lt Dixon> CSO: Ok, but ya gotta bring me back some Vargeesian Noodles.

FCO_B`lee says:
::mutters:: CNS: How convenient ...

CNS_Azhure says:
FCO:  Both positions are highly coveted and something that you are interested in... even wanted.

FCO_B`lee says:
CNS: Requested eh ... and it just happens to come on the heals of our interview.

SEC_KTracht says:
::when a few more roll up to K'Tracht's face, and he starts choking, the holoprogram ends..:: <Computer> You loose!!

CNS_Azhure says:
FCO:  Consider it providence.

CSO_P`Rraos says:
@Lt Dixon: You got it. ::hops up onto a transporter pad and watches as Dixon begins the transport::

CEO_Vekh says:
::gets annoyed at the Vulcan:: Jarvel: Now ... Mr. Jarvel ... What is that your need to talk to Cmdr Drayan Vekh of the USS Europa, if you dont mind me asking?

FCO_B`lee says:
::sees his drink come:: CNS: If you wanted to get rid of me so bad you could have just said so.

Host MikeyS says:
<Computer>: CTO Nimitz: The communiction originated from Holosuite 13, Starbase 384, Lieutenant K'Tracht's commbadge.

SEC_KTracht says:
::growls::

CIV_Llewellyn says:
::is highly annoyed by this vulcan::

CNS_Azhure says:
FCO:  Why do you think I wish to get rid of you?

Jarvel says:
::regards the Commander's annoyance as a weakness:: CEO: I believe you would agree that I should only disclose that to the Commander himself. Now if you could provide some identification please....

CSO_P`Rraos says:
::shimmers into existence outside the holodeck and spots Nimitz::

SEC_KTracht says:
::punches the exit button, and storms outside the holosuite, patches of fur still visible throughout his body::

Host CTO_Nimitz says:
::scratches his head:: *SEC*: Are you ok?

CMO_Calahan says:
::shifts her weight, eyeing the Vulcan once..sizing him up a bit....:: ~~~CIV: Relax. He is no threat.....if he is alone, he is no threat.~~~

FCO_B`lee says:
::sighs:: CNS: I don't. ::reads the PADD's again::

Host CTO_Nimitz says:
::regrets asking, K'trach may be with some orion slave, and itwould be unpolite to ask::

CNS_Azhure says:
FCO:  B'Lee, I think I can honestly say you are one of the best pilots I have ever seen.  Take the oportunity to follow one of your dreams.

SEC_KTracht says:
::moves off to the table where the CMO, CEO and CIV are:: *CTO* : ..sd.f... darn...fsa f... tribbles... .,ss battlee..

CSO_P`Rraos says:
CTO: Prrroblem?

FCO_B`lee says:
CNS: But what about Heather... ?

CIV_Llewellyn says:
~~~CMO: He is questioning that the Vekh we know is actually him.... and while he is not a threat.... I don't like it! Since when were Vulcans so paranoid?~~~

SEC_KTracht says:
::sits:: Barkeep!! Bloodwine...

Host CTO_Nimitz says:
CSO: Did you hear K'trach comm?

CEO_Vekh says:
::sideglances at Heather and Keely:: CMO/CIV: If you would please excuse me ::turns and paces to a reservated area of the Bar:: Jarvel: If you'd please follow me

Host MikeyS says:
<Krauq> K'Tracht: Right away!

CMO_Calahan says:
::smirks:: ~~~CIV: A minority for sure....but if they are paranoid, reasons in their past give them the paranoia.....catch my meaning?~~~::winks at Heather then turns to the SEC::

Jarvel says:
::follows behind the Commander dutifully::

CNS_Azhure says:
FCO:  You know she is getting married... perhaps this would be a good break for you and her?  If there is something more, she will know where to reach you.

CMO_Calahan says:
::follows Vekh and the Vulcan with her eyes:: SEC: Bloodwine, eh? Bad battle?

SEC_KTracht says:
Krauq : It should be here by now!!! I am thirsty...

CSO_P`Rraos says:
::nods to the CTO:: CTO: Yes. Was alrrready being trrransporrrted overrr when it went off. Any idea what's going on?

FCO_B`lee says:
::looks at the PADD's again:: CNS: When do I have to leave?

Host CTO_Nimitz says:
::K'tracht sounds very busy:: Self: So he was with an orion slave after all. *SEC*: Sorry, go on. I never asked.

CEO_Vekh says:
::takes off his ID card and shows it to Jarvel:: Jarvel: would that suffice?

SEC_KTracht says:
CMO : I cannot fathom what your species likes so much about Tribbles.. They are ferocious creatures..

CNS_Azhure says:
FCO:  You are not required to report in for a week.  And, you still need to decide which one you would like.

Host MikeyS says:
<Krauq> K'Tracht: Here it is, year 2360, sorry, it's the oldest year we have in stock.

CMO_Calahan says:
::snorts:: SEC: I can't stand them.

CIV_Llewellyn says:
~~~CMO: Oh maybe so.... ::sighs::~~~

SEC_KTracht says:
::takes the mug, and drionks it down at once:: Krauq : Another!

CIV_Llewellyn says:
::laughs:: Self: tribbles... ferocious...

CMO_Calahan says:
::glances at heather, slightly concerned:: ~~~CIV: Vekh can hold his own. I've seen him......::mentally grins:: Almost fought him. ~~~

Jarvel says:
::takes the identification card and holds it up to the light ... looks at it this way and that, ensuring it was not manufactured, before handing it back to Vekh:: CEO: Thank you, Commander. I'm sure you understand that the reputation of the Orion's hardly allows me to take your word for it.

CMO_Calahan says:
::raises an eyebrow at the SEC:: SEC: I take it the battle did not go well...

Jarvel says:
CEO: Now then ... I heard you asking for a table for three. With your permission, I'd like to make it four.

CIV_Llewellyn says:
~~~CMO: Well.... I just don't like his attitude....~~~

Host MikeyS says:
<Krauq> ::looks at him for a moment, then just brings the whole keg out - with help from some other waiters as well:: Self: Was wondering when this bloodwine-flavored warpcore lubricant would come in handy...

SEC_KTracht says:
::shakes his head:: CMO : It never ceases to amaze me how those creatures could throw us off numerous planets...

FCO_B`lee says:
CNS: But I don't have to choose either of them ... right? I could stay here and keep flying for Captain Rya?

SEC_KTracht says:
CMO : And i value the courage of those who finally cleansed the galaxy of them..

CMO_Calahan says:
~~~CIV: Oh, trust me, I would looove to rearrange his attitude...~~~

Host CTO_Nimitz says:
::shrugs:: CSO: What do you want to do?

CIV_Llewellyn says:
::laughs::

CMO_Calahan says:
::nods:: SEC: Yes. I quite agree.

CEO_Vekh says:
::counts until 10 before replying to the Vulcan as not to cause a diplomatic incident:: Jarvel: I'll take that as a compliment

CMO_Calahan says:
::tilts her head:: SEC: You do realize that you have patches of fur all over you, and you slightly resemble an overgrown...cat?

SEC_KTracht says:
::grabs the keg, lifts it over his head, and starts swallowing the pouring bloodwine::

CNS_Azhure says:
FCO:  Follow your dream...  ::Places a mental emphasis on the word.::

FCO_B`lee says:
::sighs and looks at both PADD's again::

CMO_Calahan says:
::sighs:: Self: That is going to be one drunk Klingon....

CMO_Calahan says:
SEC: Easy on the wine Lieutenant....you can't go attempt the fight again if you cannot walk, now can you?

Jarvel says:
CEO: Very well then ... I have several items I would like to get your input on. ::waves the hostess over:: Hostess: Commander Vekh would like at able for four please.

SEC_KTracht says:
::chuckles as the bloddwine goes through somewhere it shouldn't them drops the keg down, smashing into pieces, as he starts coughing like crazy::

CIV_Llewellyn says:
::waits patiently for Vekh to return::

Jarvel says:
::walks back towards the others, leaving Vekh to trail him::

CSO_P`Rraos says:
::shrugs:: CTO: I was hoping you had an idea. Outside of worrrk I haven't had much of an imagination lately.

CEO_Vekh says:
::since when people started deciding what HE wants?::

FCO_B`lee says:
CNS: Which one would you take?

CMO_Calahan says:
::shakes her head at the Klingon, hands on her hips::

CEO_Vekh says:
::shakes head, but now is decided to get to the bottom of all this stuff. Is a couple steps behind Jarvel::

SEC_KTracht says:
::finally the cough relents..:: CMo : I am.. ::cough:: covered ::cough:: in that.. ::cough, cough:: filth?

CNS_Azhure says:
FCO:  Working at the Cochren institute is most pilots dreams.  Openings are rare and far between.  If it were me, I would like to try that one first.  If it doesnt' work out, there are always others.

Jarvel says:
::waves his arm:: CIV/MO: If you would follow the hostess ... she will be seating us now.

Host CTO_Nimitz says:
CSO: We're two of a kind, I'm afraid. What about a random choice?

FCO_B`lee says:
::shakes his head:: CNS: I dunno ... wouldn't I be leaving Captain Rya in the lurch? I mean the Europa has several good pilots, but nobody that great.

CMO_Calahan says:
::sighs:: SEC: Yes, you are. Go clean up and don't drink anymore bloodwine....

CEO_Vekh says:
CIV/CMO: Sorry for the trouble ::sideglances at the Vulcan:: Seems I got everything straight now. Mr. Jarvel will be joining us

CIV_Llewellyn says:
::raises an eyebrow at the vulcan in almost vulcanesque fashion:: ~~~CMO: When did he take over?~~~

SEC_KTracht says:
::looks up to the new face, and coughs:: All : Who's this supposed to be?

CMO_Calahan says:
::smirks and looks over to the Vulcan::

CNS_Azhure says:
FCO:  My understanding is there is a new batch of crew members coming in.  Two are pilots.  I doubt they are anywhere as good as you, but given time and experience, they might one day show the ship proud.

CIV_Llewellyn says:
CEO: Ah. I see. ::sounds polite, but as an empath one would sense her growing coolness::

Jarvel says:
::heads for their table, pulling out a chair for Llewellyn and holding out the chair for Calahan:: CIV/CMO: Ladies ... if you would take your seats please.

CIV_Llewellyn says:
::goes over and sits down::

CMO_Calahan says:
::eyes the Vulcan and crosses her arms::

FCO_B`lee says:
CNS: I didn't hear anything about that?

CNS_Azhure says:
FCO:  It came in last nights report along with the two offers.

Jarvel says:
CMO: If you would prefer some other type of chair I am sure the establishment could arrange it. ::offers the chair to K'Tracht instead:: Sec: Klingon...

CEO_Vekh says:
Jarvel: Do you mind my friend KTracht joins us? Or would you need to confirm that KTracht is KTracht as well?

CMO_Calahan says:
::glances at K'Tracht, knowing that he shares her thoughts, then sits, spinning the chair around so the back is in front of her::

FCO_B`lee says:
CNS: Oh ... well, I'm going to have to think about this. I'll let you get on with your fun here on the starbase, if I can do anything for you I'll be in my quarters onthe Europa.

CMO_Calahan says:
::pops her neck and with a flick of her muscles, feels each dagger in its place....perfect...::

SEC_KTracht says:
::sits by the CMO:: Jarvel : I don't like to sit with strangers, Vulcan..

Jarvel says:
::looks K'Tracht up and down:: SEC: K'Tracht ... security officer, USS Europa? ::glances towards Vekh:: CEO: I do not believe that will be necessary, Commander. ::takes his own seat::

CNS_Azhure says:
::Nods::  FCO:  As soon as you know, let me know.  And if I can lend a hand, please, I would like to.

CMO_Calahan says:
::smirks at K'Tracht and glares at Jarvel::

SEC_KTracht says:
::semi-growls:: Jarvel  : Do YOU need to be secured?

FCO_B`lee says:
::nods and rises, having forgotten about his drink. Takes his gym bag and heads out of the bar reading the PADD's::

CEO_Vekh says:
::refrains a frown at that .. but decides he can apologize to the SEC latter.:: Jarvel: very well then

Jarvel says:
::looks the Klingon up and down, cocks his head to one side:: SEC: Are you threatening me, Mister K'Tracht?

CNS_Azhure says:
::Watching him leave, her eyes go briefly blank.::

CMO_Calahan says:
Jarvel: I believe he is asking a question, Vulcan.

CIV_Llewellyn says:
::thinks: This does not look good....::

CMO_Calahan says:
::narrows her eyes at the Vulcan, as her eyes begin brightening a bit::

SEC_KTracht says:
::gets up, and awfully close to Jarvel :: Jarvel : Klingons do NOT make threats...

Jarvel says:
CMO: Of course... SEC: My apologies, Mister K'Tracht ... to answer your question, I do not.

CNS_Azhure says:
::With a heavy heart, she stands, pays the bill and heads out.::

CEO_Vekh says:
::gets in the middle of it:: Jarvel: I don't think Mr. KTracht's intentions are ill. He usually is overzealous of his duties.

CMO_Calahan says:
::reaches over and pulls on the Klingon's arm roughly, in an urge for him to sit:: [SEC: Relax. He is no threat to us. ]

CEO_Vekh says:
SEC: Mr. KTracht, I think you can leave us now. Thank you

Jarvel says:
::nods:: CEO: As many of his race are ... it is a testament to their ability as warrior's.

SEC_KTracht says:
CEO : growls stil, but sits back down [CMO : WHo is this P'tagh, anyways?]

CMO_Calahan says:
[SEC: I know not. But we will find out. ]

CIV_Llewellyn says:
::sees that everything has calmed down somewhat, but eyes the vulcan with disdain::

CEO_Vekh says:
Jarvel: Now that we are all seated and calm, what brings you here Mr. Jarvel?

CMO_Calahan says:
::glances toward Vekh, tryign to indicate that she can keep the Klingon restrained...mostly...::

SEC_KTracht says:
::grumphs:: [CMO : He best not get in my way... Or he will learn what it is like to rouse klingon blood]

CSO_P`Rraos says:
CTO: Rrrandom works forrr me.

Jarvel says:
CEO: As a matter of fact, Commander ... you do. I have a great many questions I would like to ask you.

CMO_Calahan says:
::hides a smile:: [SEC: And he will learn my wrath.]

SEC_KTracht says:
::starts cleaning the furballs from his attire::

FCO_B`lee says:
::gets back to his quarters and locks the door, looking around for something strong to drink::

SEC_KTracht says:
::smiles, and nods:: [CMo : It is nice to have someone that understands me... Most STarfleet officers don't..

Host CTO_Nimitz says:
Computer: Pick a random program and run it. ::looks at P'Rraos:: CSO: Let's see. ::enters the holosuite::

CEO_Vekh says:
::quietly nods back at Calahan a 'thank-you' before turning his attention back to the Vulcan:: Jarvel: Interesting. I think you can start at your discretion then ::is sure the Vulcan will start anyways::

CIV_Llewellyn says:
::catches some snippets of the Klingon conversation from the short crash course she had before going on that vor'cha ship... .... but not much except to kinda say... huh?::

CMO_Calahan says:
::tilts her head and looks at the Klingon:: [SEC: I know the feeling. I was court-martialed for followign through on a blood oath. That is why I am an Ensign.]

CSO_P`Rraos says:
::follows the CTO into the holodeck::

Host MikeyS says:
ACTION: Nimitz and P'Rraos are suddenly immersed in a brilliantly-rendered 3D environment, showcasing the construction of Starbase 384. By manipulating a single stick in front of them, they can alter their location of the computer. Using several buttons they can alter the time frame.

Jarvel says:
::removes a PADD from his pocket:: CEO: Hmm ... pages one through five are of a more personal nature, perhaps we can start on page six. ::flips ahead::

SEC_KTracht says:
::chuckles at Llewellyn's face:: CIV : I am sorry... We did not mean any disrespect...

Jarvel says:
CEO: Unless you are comfortable speaking personally around Lieutenant Llewellyn and Ensign Calahan?

SEC_KTracht says:
::changes to basic:: CMO : I am an Lt. JG now, but i was a Lt. once.. And an Ensign after that..

SEC_KTracht says:
CMO : SOmeone messed with my mate..

CSO_P`Rraos says:
::raises an eyebrow and gives a leery look to the CTO::

CMO_Calahan says:
::looks over at Heather and smiles slightly, her eyes dulling a bit::

CIV_Llewellyn says:
SEC: No.... quite alright.... better I try to listen... and see what I can learn....

CEO_Vekh says:
::heck!:: Self: personal? ::keeps a stony face:: Jarvel: as you wish

CMO_Calahan says:
::nods:: SEC: I know the feelign all too well.

Host CTO_Nimitz says:
::chuckles:: CSO: Amazing

SEC_KTracht says:
::sighs, and his smile fades a bit::

Host MikeyS says:
<<< Pause Europa Mission, Stardate 10209.01, 21:08 Eastern >>>
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