USS GENEVA MISSION TRANSCRIPT – 10203.29
Host Bob_SM says:
=/\==/\==/\=RESUME MISSION=/\==/\==/\=
Host Bob_SM says:
THE USS GENEVA IS CURRENTLY IN SPACEDOCK AT STARBASE 245. THE CREW IS ON SHORELEAVE
EO_Chapu says:
:: stares out of the port in the Starbase's Lounge ::
CO_Tucker says:
::Sitting at a table in the lounge of SB 245::
FCO_Fa says:
$::steps off the ramp of the USS Cayman, and looks around the Starbase unloading platform.::
CMO_Tunik says:
::finishes last Silver Tea, and walks to the CO::
Lola_Wants says:
::stands at the bar in the lounge watching the Captain closely::
CO_Tucker says:
::Finishes the last of his drink and sits, staring at his empty glass::
CMO_Tunik says:
::takes a seat next to the captain:: CO: Waiting for another, sir?
EO_Chapu says:
:: turns around and looks at the various people in the lounge, particularly Lola ::
Lola_Wants says:
::smiles to herself:: Self: He has no idea.
FCO_Fa says:
::swing her back over her shoulder and asks the information booth were her temporary quarters would be.::
CO_Tucker says:
::Looks at the CMO:: CMO: Yes I am.  Care to join me?
CMO_Tunik says:
::nods:: CO: Yes sir.
CTO_Asmodeius says:
::Decides to go get something to eat instead of getting some rest, so he leaves his room and heads for the nearest restaurant::
FCO_Fa says:
::thanks the officer at the information and arrange to have her things to get there, while she finds where the USS Geneva is parked, and take a good look at her::
Lola_Wants says:
::pulls out a hankie and wipes her lipstick off, then applies a new coat:: Self: There we go all set.
EO_Chapu says:
:: glances in the direction of the stare that Lola is giving;  leans against the stud ::
Host SBENG_McDowell says:
::bounding down a deck, babbling to his work crew:: Engineers: Okay gang, we have EPS junctions to replace, various optical hard lines, and don't forget to give the antibiotics to the gel packs this time around. This shouldn't take more than... ::arrives... looks out... drops jaw:: Uhm... never mind. This will take more than a few hours.
CMO_Tunik says:
:thinks:: CO: I have no basis for conversation. Could you... begin the conversation sir?
CO_Tucker says:
::Laughs::  CMO: Vulcans....
CO_Tucker says:
CMO: Never mind... have anything planned for shore leave?
Lola_Wants says:
::spots the EO leaning against the wall and smiles::
CMO_Tunik says:
CO: I had plans to spend time with my wife. We will, spend a day in the Holodeck.
CSO_Shras says:
:: sitting in a chair in a small cafe ::
Host SBENG_McDowell says:
::mutters, slaps his combadge:: *CO*: Base Engineering to Geneva captain, who is your senior engineer, and why weren't we given an *accurate* damage report???
FCO_Fa says:
::wished Ashe was there for some reason, he was a good friend and wonders what would happen if she didn't transfer::
EO_Chapu says:
:: Nods and looks around, attempting to get Lola "off his tail" ::
FCO_Fa says:
<T'Obea> ::rushes up to the FCO::  FCO: Ensign Fa?
CTO_Asmodeius says:
::Sees a restaurant that makes Terran style dishes so goes in and finds a table and orders a Terran rice dish with a dish called meatloaf with a Pepsi::
CMO_Tunik says:
::not liking the interruption... takes the time to think of something to talk about::
FCO_Fa says:
::blinks at the strange Bolian woman:: T'Obea: No.  Lt. Jg. Fa, actually.
CO_Tucker says:
::Grumbles at the distraction::  *SBENG*: My Senior Engineer is Lt. Chapu'.  Please talk to him.
FCO_Fa says:
<T'Obea> FCO: No matter.  ::shakes her hand::  I'm Lt. T'Obea.  I was the chief engineer, but I've been transferred myself.
CO_Tucker says:
CMO: Your wife... that's good.  You both need some time off.
OPS_Cailand says:
::sits in her corner, sipping a cup of mint tea and reading over the information on her PADD::
CMO_Tunik says:
CO: It is... not very usual for us to spend time together. Considering, my eighteen hour duty shift. It was the logical thing to do.
FCO_Fa says:
<T'Obea> ::grabs Mu-Lan's bag and hands it to someone:: Someone: Take that to her quarters will you?  Deck 60, Section 13, Room number 35983.
Host SBENG_McDowell says:
::notes the annoyed tone in the CO's voice:: *CO*: I don't appreciate being written off so quickly, SIR. I'll polish and wax your ship, but it'd be much better if you would make sure your staff heads actually submitted proper paperwork! ::starts openly muttering things about another family member who was on this same ship earlier::
FCO_Fa says:
T'Obea: Um... thanks.. uh....  ::feels the load off of her shoulder::  To whom do I report to?
Host SBENG_McDowell says:
::sees his staff staring at him:: Engineers: What are you looking at? Get onboard!
EO_Chapu says:
:: takes out his PADD and juts down the idea he has for his exercise program ::
Lola_Wants says:
::sighs and decides to look after another customer::
CO_Tucker says:
::Starts to jump onto SBENG with both feet, but realizes that he really isn't feeling like it::
FCO_Fa says:
<T'Obea> FCO: The Captain.  Come on, I'll take you to him.
FCO_Fa says:
T'Obea: Thanks.  I guess.
FCO_Fa says:
<T'Obea> FCO: You're going to take good care of my baby right?
Lola_Wants says:
::serves drinks to a young couple on the far side of the lounge::
CO_Tucker says:
*SBENG*: I'd appreciate a new paintjob too... Tucker out.
FCO_Fa says:
T'Obea: Uh.. Your baby?  I'm sorry; I did not realize that I was assigned to be a step mother as well?  ::blinks as she walks quickly to keep up with T'Obea.::
CMO_Tunik says:
CO: Do you have any plans for your shore leave sir?
CO_Tucker says:
CMO: No not really... to be honest, right now I just wanna rest.
FCO_Fa says:
<T'Obea> ::laughs:: FCO: No, no, my baby as in ... the USS Geneva.
OPS_Cailand says:
::the words of the CO echo in her head as she attempts to focus her mind.......'enjoy yourself'.......hm::
CMO_Tunik says:
::nods:: CO: Rest seems like an acceptable requirement for any Starship Captain.
FCO_Fa says:
<T'Obea> ::pulls the FCO into a lift with her::  Lift: Deck 12.
FCO_Fa says:
<T'Obea> FCO: You'll like it there.  At least, I'm sure you will.. I'm pretty sure that you will!
FCO_Fa says:
<T'Obea> ::keeps talking about how great the Geneva is and all the missions she's been in::
Host SBENG_McDowell says:
::bounding down the gangplank, muttering:: Paint job, eh? I'll paint job his chair, for all I care. ::slaps his badge again:: *SBOPS*: Ops, this is Aaron McDowell. Delay the sweep for another 5 minutes. The Captain wants a "new paint job". ::said sarcastically::
CMO_Tunik says:
CO: With my busy schedule, I've rarely had the time to monitor your behavior. I found... it is sometimes necessary to make sure the Captain is getting rest. I actually had to pull rank on Captain Thorpe once.
FCO_Fa says:
::just nods, only half listening.::
CTO_Asmodeius says:
::After completing his meal Lt. Asmodeius decides to take a walk around the promenade::
FCO_Fa says:
<T'Obea> FCO: And the best of course, it's their ice cream!  ::licks her lips:: Their bartender makes homemade ones, it's awesome!
EO_Chapu says:
:: puts his PADD away and moves from the stud to Captain Tucker's position ::
FCO_Fa says:
::nods again:: T'Obea: Sounds great.
Host SBENG_McDowell says:
@ ::pointing this way and that to his engineers, onboard the Geneva... starts jogging to ME:: Let's move people!!! ::clapping hands together::
Lola_Wants says:
::looks around for Deulalus wondering where her money is::
FCO_Fa says:
<T'Obea> FCO: They are here to do a baryon sweep, as well as a change of crew.  You're part of that, you know.  I'm off to the USS Isle of Skye.
FCO_Fa says:
::nods again:: T'Obea: Sounds like fun.
CMO_Tunik says:
CO: Lieutenant Chapu is coming sir. ::nods to his direction::
FCO_Fa says:
<T'Obea> FCO: If you say so.  ::Shrugs::  They are a science ship - they don't need an engineer there.
FCO_Fa says:
T'Obea: Every ship needs a good engineer.
EO_Chapu says:
CO:  :: stops by the Captain's table ::  Captain, why do I have the feeling you are talking behind my back? :: asks with a humor smile ::
Lola_Wants says:
Self: He better come up with the latinum soon.
FCO_Fa says:
<T'Obea> ::looks up as the lift stops:: FCO: Here we are.  The captain is this way.
CO_Tucker says:
CMO: I'm sorry... what was that?
CMO_Tunik says:
::looks at Chapu... then the CO... Then Chapu::
Host SBENG_McDowell says:
@ ::in ME, typing away, having his staff run this way and that:: EO: C'mon, let's move! ::sees two midshipmen lazing at a console:: Get up and move engineers! We have five minutes until the sweep begins. Sit around, and you'll meet that pretty green ray if I have anything to say about it
Lola_Wants says:
::moves casually over to the Captain:: CO: Captain, another drink? ::smiles sugary sweetly::
FCO_Fa says:
::almost feel like jogging as she tries to keep up with hyper T'Obea::  T'Obea: That’s.. great.. WAIT.  ::stops at her track:: Wait.. I'm meeting the CAPTAIN?  ::panics:: No.. no.. I'm staying right here.
FCO_Fa says:
<T'Obea> ::looks back::  FCO: What? What's wrong?
CO_Tucker says:
EO: Talking behind your back... ah yes, you need to contact SB Engineering.
CMO_Tunik says:
::notices the waitress:: Lola: Could you... assist me please?
FCO_Fa says:
T'Obea: Command people intimidate me.  Don’t you have a second officer or something that I can report to?
Host SBENG_McDowell says:
@ ::walks out of ME, dodging two careless assistants... walks into a TL and heads to the Bridge::
EO_Chapu says:
CO:  May I inquire what about, sir?
CO_Tucker says:
Lola: Yes, please.
Lola_Wants says:
CMO: I am busy with the Captain.
Host SBENG_McDowell says:
@ Computer: Computer, shut down main power and initiate baryon sweep in three minutes, authorization SB245-McDowell-Eta-2739.
FCO_Fa says:
<T'Obea> FCO: Awe.. come on.  Captain Tucker is really nice.  You'll like him.  ::grabs Mu-Lan's arm and starts heading towards the bar again.::
CO_Tucker says:
EO: I am not quite sure, something about a new paint job.
Host Bob_SM says:
NEW MISSION ORDERS FROM STARFLEET ARRIVE TO THE GENEVA'S COMPUTER SYSTEM
CTO_Asmodeius says:
::After his walk to digest his meal he decides to hit the Holodeck for some entertainment and relaxation::
CMO_Tunik says:
::blinks at Lola... then focuses attention back on Chapu and EO's conversation::
Lola_Wants says:
::walks away and gets the captain another drink then returns to the table:: CO: I hope this is satisfactory sir.
Host SBENG_McDowell says:
@ ::walks onto the Bridge, startled as the com panel shows incoming orders:: Yeesh... I hope the Captain doesn't want me to translate his new orders for him also.
OPS_Cailand says:
::silently meditates to ease her mind and turns her attention back to the reading on the PADD, still sipping her tea.....much better....::
FCO_Fa says:
T'Obea: But, but, but....  ::suddenly finds herself in the bar::  I hate bars!
Host SBENG_McDowell says:
@ ::hits the file for later button::
Host SF_OPS says:
%::sends new mission orders to Starbase 245 for the USS Geneva::
CO_Tucker says:
Lola: Yes, that will be fine.  Would you like to join me?
FCO_Fa says:
::blushes from head to toe:: T'Obea: I'm .. just.. not........
Lola_Wants says:
::leans over:: CO: I would love to.
FCO_Fa says:
<T'Obea> ::isn't listening and push Mu-Lan towards the CO:: CO: Captain, this is Lt. Jg. Mu-Lan Fa.  She's your new pilot.
EO_Chapu says:
CO:  Aye, sir.  I’ll contact them in a couple of minutes.
FCO_Fa says:
::blushes at seeing the CO and at Lola and tries to talk, but only comes out a squeak, and then clears her throat and tries again:: CO: Hello.
CO_Tucker says:
T'Obea: Ah it is...
Lola_Wants says:
::raises an eyebrow at the FCO::
Host SBENG_McDowell says:
@ ::takes out a camera and a paint can... takes a "before" picture of the Captain's chair... applies the paint can (which really is Armorall)... and takes an "after" picture, with gleaming leather::
CO_Tucker says:
FCO: Good to have you aboard...
Host SF_OPS says:
%::types out new mission orders on PADD to send to the Geneva::
FCO_Fa says:
::forces a smile:: CO/Lola: Sorry to intrude.  ::turning bright red. ::I don't mean to.. Intrude you know?  But.. she...
CMO_Tunik says:
::uncertain what to expect by all these people coming toward the Captain:: CO: You appear to be very busy, even during shore leave sir. ::doesn't like the attention:: I should go to my wife. T`Aura should be finished with meditation by now.
EO_Chapu says:
:: turns and sees the FCO;  looks at her from top to bottom ::
CO_Tucker says:
::Stands and pulls out a chair for Lola::
FCO_Fa says:
CO: Thank you sir.  ::twiddles her fingers behind her back nervously and nods at Lola::
Lola_Wants says:
::kisses the Captain and then sits:: CO: Thank you.
Host SBENG_McDowell says:
@ *Engineers*: All base engineering staff, off the ship in the next minute!
CO_Tucker says:
CMO:  OK, I will see you... ::distractedly::
CO_Tucker says:
::Rubs his hand over his lips, just after he is kissed::
FCO_Fa says:
::turns even redder as she observed the kiss::  CO: Reporting for duty... I guess...
Host SBENG_McDowell says:
@ ::smirks at the gleaming, clean captain's chair:: He wanted a paint job... he got it. ::enters the TL:: TL: Airlock 2!
CTO_Asmodeius says:
::enters a standard program for a day at the beach and enters the Holodeck::
OPS_Cailand says:
::glances up, then notices a new person speaking with the Captain... with a slightly raised eyebrow, she notices the small scene near the Captain....intriguing..... Sighing inwardly, Raine turns her mind back to her work with little more than a blink::
CO_Tucker says:
FCO: Very well... err.  I will have someone contact you when we are ready.  Enjoy some shore leave....
Lola_Wants says:
::sits there waiting for everyone to leave so she can be alone with the Captain:::
EO_Chapu says:
FCO : Um. . . . .ma'am, I . . uh . . Think this is our time to leave.
CMO_Tunik says:
::stands and walks toward the FCO:: FCO: As a new addition to the crew, I require a physical from you. However, that has to be another day. ::nods... and walks toward the lounge exit::
Host SBENG_McDowell says:
@ ::shoving engineers out the airlock onto the gangplank as it starts to close... jumps out just in time:: That was 30 seconds too late, people. I am not happy! ::looks back and sees the Baryon sweep starting::
FCO_Fa says:
CO: Thank you.  ::turns to the EO:: EO: Right.  ::blushes again::  Very embarrassing and awkward situation there...  ::turns her head at the CMO's voice:: CMO: uh.. Sure.
Lola_Wants says:
::turns her full attention to the Captain:: CO: Now, tell me all about yourself.
CO_Tucker says:
::Notices the rest of the crew leaving... at least some what::
FCO_Fa says:
::head is spinning from all the voices that's seem to be talking to her all at the same time.::  T'Obea: Thank you for introducing me to the crew.  I don't even know your name.
Host SF_OPS says:
#:: Mission Orders to USS Geneva... The Geneva is to proceed towards the Talarian and Tzenkethi borders trailing Task Force 65 and 66 as a precaution to any events that occur. A hard copy of the details will be encrypted and sealed for your eyes only::
EO_Chapu says:
:: walks away from the Captain and his . . New friend ::
CO_Tucker says:
::Takes Lola's hand:: Lola, I would rather talk about you...
FCO_Fa says:
::follows the EO::
Host SBENG_McDowell says:
::stands up and walks out:: Computer, locate the commanding officer of USS Geneva.
FCO_Fa says:
<T'Obea> ::follows the FCO::  FCO: No problem.  I'm Lt. T'Obea, and this is Lt. Chapu`.  Don’t forget the ` at the end of his name.  ::winks::
Lola_Wants says:
::smiles and strokes his hand:: CO: I am rather intriguing aren't I?
CO_Tucker says:
Lola: Yes. You are.  ::Leans closer to her, obviously wanting another kiss::
FCO_Fa says:
::nods:: T'Obea/EO: Pleasure to meet you both.  ::smiles::
EO_Chapu says:
FCO :  Oh, yea. . . That's important:: rolls his eyes and gives it a chuckle ::
CMO_Tunik says:
::walks into the Starbase Sickbay... and looks around::
CTO_Asmodeius says:
::Walks down the Broadway and looks into the various shops that are there::
Host SBENG_McDowell says:
<Computer> McDowell: USS Geneva CO is located in the main lounge.
Lola_Wants says:
::leans in closer:: CO: I know what you want.
EO_Chapu says:
FCO:  So . . You new around here?
Lola_Wants says:
::grabs him around the neck and kisses him again::
Host SBENG_McDowell says:
::starts storming off to the lounge::
FCO_Fa says:
::nods:: EO: Yeah.  I just got to the station actually.  T'Obea decided to help me meet the crew.
CMO_Tunik says:
<SMO_Ericson> Self: Frühstücksflocken! ::notices the CMO:: CMO: Can I help you?
FCO_Fa says:
<T'Obea> EO: You know me.. Always the enthusiast!
CO_Tucker says:
::Leans in so close, their faces is very nearly touching:: Lola: and what is that?
EO_Chapu says:
T'Obea :  Hehehehe . . . Where were you when I came aboard ?
Host SBENG_McDowell says:
::arrives at the deck, turns right, and storms down the hall towards the lounge, pushing through people::
FCO_Fa says:
EO: You were there before me, silly.  ::grins::
Lola_Wants says:
::strokes his cheek:: CO: Why more of me you silly man.
OPS_Cailand says:
::senses anger through her barrier and raises her head, searching for its direction....hm......::
FCO_Fa says:
::gets pushed and trips over her feet and lands in the EO's arms:: EO: Whoops.. Sorry.  ::turns to look at the SBENG::  EO/T'Obea: What a dope!
CO_Tucker says:
::Kisses Lola once again::
OPS_Cailand says:
::raises an eyebrow at the Captain, then turns uninterested back to her PADD::
EO_Chapu says:
SBENG : Hey, watch it.  You could have hurt someone.
Host SBENG_McDowell says:
::storms into the lounge... sees the CO being stroked... mutters:: CO: Your paint job is complete, SIR. Compliments of Starbase 245's Engineering department. ::said tersely, proffering a summary report PADD for the CO's approval::
CMO_Tunik says:
SMO: No help needed. I am Doctor Tunik. I was passing and wondered if the Chief Medic was here.
Lola_Wants says:
::waves the SBENG away::
FCO_Fa says:
::steps away from the EO:: EO: Sorry, sorry, sorry.  ::can feel herself starting to blush again:: I didn't mean to.
CO_Tucker says:
::Completely ignores McDowell::
EO_Chapu says:
FCO :  ::Helps the FCO back to her feet :: No prob.
CMO_Tunik says:
<SMO_Ericson> CMO: He is... out. He had some personal business to take care of... ::looks at his pips:: Lieutenant.
Lola_Wants says:
::continues to stroke the Captain's neck now::
CMO_Tunik says:
SMO: Thank you Ensign. ::walks out of Starbase Sickbay and proceeds to the Starbase Holodeck::
EO_Chapu says:
FCO :  Don't worry about it.  It seems to follow me everywhere.
CO_Tucker says:
::Vaguely hears his PADD beep with the new, freshly downloaded orders for the Geneva::
Lola_Wants says:
CO: Captain, shall we find someplace more private?
Host SBENG_McDowell says:
::disgusted... tosses the PADD onto the bar lounge next to the Captain:: CO: Enjoy her, Captain. You'll forget her in a week. Besides, this is her job. I doubt she really has any love interest in you. ::smirks, salutes, and then starts walking out::
CO_Tucker says:
Lola: That sounds great...
Lola_Wants says:
:;stands:: CO: Your place or mine?
CTO_Asmodeius says:
::After looking in a few shops he continues on down to the beach::
CO_Tucker says:
Lola: Well, it will have to be your place...
FCO_Fa says:
::clears her throat:: EO: Right... so.. um.. Would you like a drink or something?  I'm tired. It was a long trip here from the USS Sharikahr.  ::tears swell up a little at the thought of her previous ship and all the friends she missed there.::
Lola_Wants says:
CO: I have a lovely suite nearby. Let's go.
CO_Tucker says:
::Stands up::  Lola: You lead the way.
CMO_Tunik says:
::realizes he forgot his medical bag, which he sat down when he was at the bar talking to Szorak... rushes back to the Starbase Lounge::
Host SBENG_McDowell says:
::walks out, hears an explosion come down the hall, then gets beeped:: Self: Aww geez can't this staff of mine fix *anything* correctly???
CO_Tucker says:
::takes her hand::
Host SB_CSO says:
*Shras*: Shras, please report to the Astrophysics Lab on Deck 45
Lola_Wants says:
:;takes his hand:: CO: Come along my handsome Captain. ::walks towards the door::
EO_Chapu says:
FCO:  Let's go over here.  . . . . . Hey, what's wrong?
CO_Tucker says:
::Follows::
FCO_Fa says:
::blinks her tears back:: EO: Nothing.  ::smiles weakly:: Over here is nice.  ::takes a seat::
CSO_Shras says:
*SB_CSO": I'll be there in a moment....
OPS_Cailand says:
::hears a vague noise in the distance....but pushes the curiosity from her mind and blinks...focusing again::
CSO_Shras says:
:: wonders what the SB CSO wants with him.... ::
FCO_Fa says:
<T'Obea>EO/FCO: Well, I'm going to leave you guys.  I need to finish packing.  ::smiles, although not as brightly as her previous ones::  I will come back before I leave for the Isle of Skye.
CSO_Shras says:
:: And more importantly, wonders were can he get to deck 45... ::
Lola_Wants says:
::walks along the corridor, Captain on her arm::
FCO_Fa says:
::nods:; T'Obea: Happy packing.  ::smiles:: Thanks again.
EO_Chapu says:
FCO:  :: sits next to Fa ::  You'll be fine here on the Geneva . T’Obea:  Have Fun.
FCO_Fa says:
<Waiter> ::walks over to the FCO and EO::  EO/FCO: What can I get you today?
CSO_Shras says:
Computer: Shortest route to the science lab on deck 45
FCO_Fa says:
EO: I'm sure I will.  ::smiles:: Thank you.  I just... it just seems like I'm always leaving my friends behind.
CO_Tucker says:
::Attempts to kiss Lola every chance he gets::
CSO_Shras says:
<Computer>CSO: To your left walk 15 meters to turbolift 13, the out to your right for 2 meters
Lola_Wants says:
CO: Here we are you little devil. ::taps a code into the door lock and waits as it slides open::
CSO_Shras says:
:: follows the directions to the lab ::
Host SB_CSO says:
*Shras*: Shras, we seem to have discovered something about that unusual alternate universe in the sensor logs.....  You might be interested
CSO_Shras says:
*SB_CSO*: You bet I am!
FCO_Fa says:
Waiter: Um... just some orange juice please.  Thank you.  ::turns to look at the EO:: EO: You?
CO_Tucker says:
::Watches the door open, then steps into the room::
EO_Chapu says:
Waiter :  :: notices the waiter at the table :: Water, 68 Degrees.
Lola_Wants says:
::closes the door and locks it:: CO: Now make yourself comfortable. I'll return in a moment.
FCO_Fa says:
EO: Wow, you engineers are so precise. You know exactly what temperature you want your water to be.
CSO_Shras says:
:: enters the science lab ::
CO_Tucker says:
::Sits waiting for Lola to return::
CSO_Shras says:
SB_CSO: What do you have for me?
EO_Chapu says:
FCO:  Actually, that is really the only way I'll drink water, at 68 Degrees
Lola_Wants says:
::calls out from the other room:: CO: Fix us a drink will you? There's some wine on the table.
Host SBENG_McDowell says:
::repairing a conduit, saying to himself that Lola probably pulled the usual "in the closet" routine with yet another clueless Captain::
CMO_Tunik says:
::grabs his medical bag from the lounge bar... remembers his conversation with Szorak... who was once the Chief Science Officer of the Expedition::
CTO_Asmodeius says:
::After arriving at the beach he finds a place near the ocean but above the water line and sits down looking out over the water and composes his thoughts on all that has happened to him::
Host SB_CSO says:
CSO_Shras: Shras....  here, take a look at these files of those ion storms...   and check those negative energy readings......
CO_Tucker says:
::Finds the wine and a pair of glasses, then pours some for them::
FCO_Fa says:
EO: That's fairly warm isn't it?  68 Degree Celsius is pretty hot water.
FCO_Fa says:
::thanks the waiter as he returns with their drinks::
Host SB_CSO says:
CSO_Shras: Shras, those cross references to the point where the Geneva passes into the alternate reality are off the scale
Lola_Wants says:
::changes out of her uniform and into her "working outfit" then re enters the room:: CO: There, much more comfy don't you think?
CO_Tucker says:
Lola: Yes, absolutely.  ::Stares at her from head to toe::
Lola_Wants says:
::sits next to him and smiles:: CO: Let's loosen that collar shall we?
FCO_Fa says:
EO: So, what do you do on the Geneva?  ::trying to start some small talk::
EO_Chapu says:
FCO:  :: nods at the Waiter :: True.  Very much true.  But what you don't realize is that the Geneva has been coming to this Base over and over and over again.  The waiter knows that I like it at 68 Degrees F.
CMO_Tunik says:
::enters the Starbase Holodeck... he ordered... and notices T`Aura still in a deep meditation:: Self: Hmm... ::takes a PADD out of his medical bag and begins reading a new addition of the Starfleet Medical Journal::
CO_Tucker says:
::takes Lola into his arms and draws her close::
FCO_Fa says:
EO: Ahhh.. I see.  Why are you still using Fahrenheit’s when the rest of the universe is using Celsius?
Host SB_CSO says:
CSO_Shras: Shras, one thing you might want to do is cross check these logs with your CTO to see if they track in either direction either from somewhere significant or are headed towards anywhere that could be a problem
Lola_Wants says:
CO: Oooo Captain, been a while huh?
CO_Tucker says:
Lola: Too long... ::kisses her again::
CSO_Shras says:
SB_CSO: Yeah and those particles flux are going up and down....
Lola_Wants says:
::kisses him softly while undoing his tunic::
EO_Chapu says:
FCO :  :: sips the water :: Hummmm, why do I use Fahrenheit’s instead of Celsius . . . . . . . . I guess that I just really, really liked it when I was growing up on Earth.
FCO_Fa says:
::takes a sip of her orange juice:: EO: But earth uses Celsius too.  ::Grins:: Cuz I'm from earth as well.
CO_Tucker says:
::Leans back, still kissing Lola.  His arms are slightly shaking as he holds her::
EO_Chapu says:
FCO:  Well, it was used a little more frequently on the farm I was on.
CTO_Asmodeius says:
::After a day at the beach, Lt. Asmodeius decides to head back to the ship and get caught up on his back log of work and making out shift schedules::
CO_Tucker says:
::Hears his PADD beep once again::
FCO_Fa says:
EO: How strange.  ::shrugs and sips her juice again:: So, what's your job on the Geneva?
Lola_Wants says:
CO: Oh Captain, you're wonderful. ::sighs::
CO_Tucker says:
::Notices the beeping this time::
Lola_Wants says:
CO: Forget that thing.
EO_Chapu says:
FCO: My job on the Geneva is to keep her together and stable.
OPS_Cailand says:
::begins growing slightly annoyed somewhere deep beneath her protective Vulcan cover.....this is an utter waste of time.... the crew may need it, but certainly the sweep is finished by now......::
FCO_Fa says:
::laughs a little:: EO: I suppose that's everyone's job.  What's your job title, I mean?  I'm the Flight Control Operator.. so.. you are.. the...?
CO_Tucker says:
::Pushes Lola back:: Lola: No I need to check that out....
OPS_Cailand says:
::sighs softly and stands, taking the PADD with her and walking regally to the door::
CMO_Tunik says:
::looks at schedule on his PADD... taps combadge:: *CO*: Tunik to Captain Tucker. Aren't we scheduled to return to the Geneva now?
Lola_Wants says:
::grabs the PADD and tosses it across the room:: CO: Later, we have things to "discuss".
CSO_Shras says:
:: begins sending the SB analysis back to the Geneva computer for further analysis ::
EO_Chapu says:
FCO: I was dead serious about that.  I'm the one that keeps the Geneva together. . . a.k.a.  The Engineer
CO_Tucker says:
::Picks up the PADD through Lola's objections, and sees the new orders::
OPS_Cailand says:
::walks out quickly and down the corridor, head elevated to its normal level stride long and even::
FCO_Fa says:
::thinks to self: "Not arrogant or anything --- typical men"::
FCO_Fa says:
::smiles::  EO: How cool.  I will try not to fly the ship apart for your sake.
CO_Tucker says:
::Buttons his shirt back:: Lola: I really must go.. Perhaps next time...
Lola_Wants says:
::pouts:: CO: You're no fun.
EO_Chapu says:
FCO: They all have said that.
CO_Tucker says:
::Feels a sense of urgency over the new orders:: Lola: Sorry, I really must go...
FCO_Fa says:
::laughs::  EO: You are truly one funny man.
OPS_Cailand says:
::pauses to look out the window once more.....so many memories....so much left to do::
Lola_Wants says:
CO: I'm not letting you out of here until I get what I want.
Host SBENG_McDowell says:
::goes back to the launch bay, watching people file onto the Geneva... shakes head... thinking::
CMO_Tunik says:
::uncertain if the Captain got the com... Notices T`Aura coming out of meditative state:: *CO*: Tunik to Captain Tucker. Are we scheduled to return to the Geneva sir? Are you there?
CTO_Asmodeius says:
::Upon reaching the Geneva he finds that the sweep is done so boards her and heads for his office to get caught up on the work that has piled up while he was ill::
EO_Chapu says:
FCO: And that's very odd for a Klingon to do.
OPS_Cailand says:
::takes a silent, deep breath and files onto the Geneva with the crowd, heading straight for the bridge::
CMO_Tunik says:
<T`Aura> ::stands and closes the Holodeck program... walks with Tunik to the Geneva::
CO_Tucker says:
::Taps his combadge:: Crew:  Captain Tucker to the crew of the Geneva, report for duty in 15 minutes... we have received our new orders and must get underway.
FCO_Fa says:
::smiles::  EO: You seem to defy all Klingon laws, Lt.
CSO_Shras says:
:: hears the captain's orders and heads back to the ship ::
CO_Tucker says:
::Pushes Lola away::  Lola: I have to go!
OPS_Cailand says:
::smiles inside, and redirects to TL to her quarters::
Lola_Wants says:
::blocks the locked door:: CO: Just five more minutes.
CMO_Tunik says:
::enters the Geneva with T`Aura... ::
CSO_Shras says:
:: enters the bridge and walks to his station to check that all the science staff is onboard for departure ::
Host SB_CSO says:
AN ALL POINTS ALERT GOES OUT TO ALL MEMBERS OF THE GENEVA CREW TO RETURN TO THE SHIP FOR IMMEDIATE DEPARTURE
Host SBENG_McDowell says:
::grabs a PADD, starts typing:: To: Base Personnel Management... Subject: Transfer...
EO_Chapu says:
:: continues talking to Fa as they walk to the Geneva ::
Lola_Wants says:
::hangs on to his neck:: CO: One more kiss.
CO_Tucker says:
::Feels strangely driven:: Lola: No, I've got to go..  ::with some thought:: but perhaps one more kiss before I do.
Host SB_CSO says:
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