USS GENEVA MISSION TRANSCRIPT – 10511.18

Host Jules says:
Mission Summary:  The Geneva is at Starbase 245 for R & R for both the ship and her crew. Shore leave!!! Enjoy!!
Host Jules says:
=/\==/\==/\= Begin Mission =/\==/\==/\=
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
::In shuttlebay walking towards Bebop::
TO_Ens_Holbrook says:
::wanders around Starbase 245 looking for the Geneva::
CEO_Horse says:
::in engineering::
CO_Shras says:
:: In his quarters, placing back in place some items that fell to the ground during the last fight against the Cardassians ::
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
::walks up to the Bebop and rings the chime::
CNS_Bauer says:
::On bridge waiting to hear from Captain Shras::
CSO_Ens_Quinnis  (DoorChime.wav)
CMO_Kimura says:
::in the Starbase lounge, reading a study guide for her upcoming Starfleet Medical Doctor Re-Evaluation test, sipping some frappucino::
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
::notices the door is unlocked and walks in::
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
CIV: Ms. Grey, are you here?
TO_Ens_Holbrook says:
::walks into the Starbase lounge and takes a seat::
CIV_Azanna says:
::half asleep on her bed:: CSO: Eh, the what now?
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
CIV: Ms. Grey? Are you in here?
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
::continues walking to the cockpit::
CIV_Azanna says:
::blinks and sits up:: CSO: Hello?
CEO_Horse says:
::continues to work on her warp core maintenance::
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
::notices Grey in her bed:: CIV: Ah there you are. Have I disturbed you?
TO_Ens_Holbrook says:
CMO: Excuse me, do you know if the Geneva has docked?
Host Jules says:
ACTION:  An announcEment rings through the ship. "All hands depart for baryon sweep"
CEO_Horse says:
::grumbles:: Self: Bloody Starbase engineers don't know their butts from their elbows. Young whippersnappers.
CIV_Azanna says:
::chuckles:: CSO: Not anymorre then I alrready am, kiddo.
CEO_Horse says:
::looks up:: Out Loud: Huh a what??? Baryon sweep?? ::looks in the log book for that and doesn't see it::  That wasn't scheduled to be done. What the hell... ::throws the hyperspanner on the deck and swears::
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
::listens to the announcement:: CIV: Time to go. You want me to get the Bebop started?
CO_Shras says:
:: raises his grandfather clock from the ground, obviously bothered by the damage it sustained but then seeing the time and realizing he had to be somewhere else ::
CNS_Bauer says:
::Is in no hurry to head out for SB245. Nothing much to do there. Remains on bridge, wondering if the Captain and Taal learned anything interesting about our latest adventure, from Admiral Weaver::
CIV_Azanna says:
CSO: Hmm? You going with me, kiddo?
CO_Shras says:
:: place a few last items in place then get out of his quarters and head to the bridge ::
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
CIV: Figured I might as well.
CO_Shras says:
:: walks to the bridge, down to his command chair, looking around at the skeleton crew left ::
CIV_Azanna says:
::nods:: CSO: Alrright then. ::stands up:: Let's get outta herre then. ::moves past him to the cockpit::
CNS_Bauer says:
CO: Ahh Captain, you're here?
CEO_Horse says:
*CO*: Sir, the ship was not scheduled for a baryon sweep this time; what gives??
CMO_Kimura says:
::looks up at the man asking her a question and smiles:: TO: Yes, we have actually. And you are?
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
::follows Grey to the cockpit and takes the seat next to her::
CNS_Bauer says:
CO: I was just thinking about you.
CO_Shras says:
CNS: Sorry commander, I was busy and forgot about relieving you
CNS_Bauer says:
CO: It's ok. I'm in no hurry to get any where. How did things go with Admiral Weaver?
TO_Ens_Holbrook says:
::is uncomfortable around women:: CMO: Ensign Holbrook, new tactical officer assigned to the Geneva.
CO_Shras says:
*CEO*: No ensign, we cannot postpone it for now, we have too much damage to repair to avoid evacuating the entire ship. The sweep has to be done first.
CIV_Azanna says:
::goes through her pre-flight checklist:: CSO: So why'rre you trravellin'  with me?
CO_Shras says:
CNS: Pretty well, considering we lost an Admiral, fought with a Cardassian ship in Cardassian space and nearly got the Geneva destroyed
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
::looks at her queerly:: CIV: You don't remember me asking if we could spend time together on the Starbase?
CNS_Bauer says:
CO: Did you get any of our questions answered? 
CIV_Azanna says:
::blank stare:: CSO: Was this beforre orr afterr my frriends Jack Daniels and Jim Bean came to visit?
CMO_Kimura says:
::stands up and sticks out her hand:: TO: Dr. Kazue Kimura, Chief Medical Officer. Nice to meet you. ::grins::
CNS_Bauer says:
CO: What's going to happen to Ed?
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
CIV: ::chuckles:: After, when we were in the lounge.
TO_Ens_Holbrook says:
::stands up and takes Kazue's hand awkwardly:: CMO: What is happening on the Geneva?
CO_Shras says:
CNS: Starfleet Command knows little more than we do about all this, or that is what they want us to believe
CIV_Azanna says:
::blinks:: CSO: Okay, I think I rrememberr that. ::lifts off the Bebop and exits the shuttlebay::
CNS_Bauer says:
CO: I don't like letting this all go. I think we could all use some closure. I hope we get the answers someday.
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
CIV: You've got a... plush, ride here.
CMO_Kimura says:
TO: Umm... That's a good question. I believe we're on shore leave. One of our warp nacelles was blown off in a firefight. But please, sit. Have something to drink.
CEO_Horse says:
::bloody mess here and I won't be pushed out of engineering.::
CIV_Azanna says:
CSO: Thank ye. ::pats the console:: She's an old girrl, but a darrn good ship.
CNS_Bauer says:
CO: So, do you have plans for your shore leave?
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
CIV: Oh, I've heard through the grapevine, that you enjoy the company of Klingons.
TO_Ens_Holbrook says:
::nods lightly and sits back down:: CMO: Wonder what to do with the luggage... ::Points at the huge bag beside him::
CEO_Horse says:
*CO*: Sir, Permission to stay onboard to continue repairs.
CO_Shras says:
CNS: The hardest part will be deciphering what the Cardassians really ignore from what they won't tell... but I believe they don't know a lot more either
CIV_Azanna says:
::looks innocent:: CSO: I enjoy nearrly everryone's company.
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
::sends a scanning type look her way::
CO_Shras says:
*CEO*: After the Baryon Sweep, you can supervise the repair teams, but if I hear you are pulling more than your 8 hour shift a day I'll have you escorted out of engineering, understood?
CMO_Kimura says:
TO: Oh, that's nothing... I'll have someone take it for you. ::her hands move in a dismissed manner::
CIV_Azanna says:
::looks around the station for a place to dock::
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
CIV: Something troubling happened before I came to see you.
CEO_Horse says:
*CO*: Understood, but for now I think we better get off the ship. They are beginning a Baryon sweep.
Host Jules says:
<COMPUTER>  ALL:  Baryon sweep commencing in 15 minutes. All hands depart the ship.
CIV_Azanna says:
CSO: Uh huh?
TO_Ens_Holbrook says:
CMO: Right. Thanks. ::basks in a moment of awkward silence::
CNS_Bauer says:
CO: Well we better get off this boat. I'll be getting my dog and be on the base if you need me, Sir.
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
CIV: I received a transmission from my sister.
FCO_Lt_Williams says:
:;wandering around Starbase enjoying time off::
CIV_Azanna says:
CSO: Oh... not good news, I take it?
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
CIV: Not at all. I haven't heard from my family since I left for the Academy.
CIV_Azanna says:
CSO: Hmm... ::carefully guides the Bebop into a docking bay::
CNS_Bauer says:
 CO: Have a good rest, Sir ::Exits Bridge::
CMO_Kimura says:
TO: So, I haven't had time to read you records yet, but what ship are you coming from, hmm?
CMO_Kimura says:
::takes a sip of her coffee::
CNS_Bauer says:
::Heads to quarters and picks up Goliath::
CO_Shras says:
ALL: All hands report to either a transporter room or a shuttle right now and evacuate the Geneva, have a good time on Starbase 245
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
CIV: My sister will be arriving at the station within the day or so. I need to get back home for a couple days.
CEO_Horse says:
Self:  This is gotten too far who do they think they are. Pulling a stunt like that. A Baryon sweep right in the middle of working on the damaged systems. This is going to put the repairs back another week. Sheesh.
CO_Shras says:
:: watch the last bridge crewmen then leave himself ::
TO_Ens_Holbrook says:
::looks around for food but snaps back to Kazue:: CMO: The Academy, ma'am. 
CNS_Bauer says:
::Leaves the Geneva for Starbase 245::
CIV_Azanna says:
::looks over at him:: CSO: So you'rre leaving, then?
CEO_Horse says:
::goes back to her quarters and picks up her stuff and slams the door shut and heads for the nearest air lock::
CO_Shras says:
Computer: Seal off the bridge, command Shras-Omega, power down
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
CIV: I'm not sure. I mean I don't even have transport.
CNS_Bauer says:
::Arrives on the base:: GOLIATH: So, what do you wanna do? We got a week before we are to meet Tony, here.
CO_Shras says:
:: enters TR1 and take his place on the transporter just before the transporter chief initiate a delayed transport and then walk to the transporter himself ::
CMO_Kimura says:
TO: Oh, that's good. You'll fit in fine; I see you're an engineer? Oh, no you can't be. You'd already be in Engineering by now. ::laughs:: Okay, I can guess this...
CNS_Bauer says:
::Begins to wonder around the Promenade::
CEO_Horse says:
Computer: Engineering Lock out code Lamda Beta 4978Q7 Zeta
Host Jules says:
<COMPUTER>  ALL:  Baryon sweep commencing in 10 minutes. All hands depart the ship.
CIV_Azanna says:
CSO: Well I'm surre you can arrange something while we'rre at the starrbase, rright?
CMO_Kimura says:
::studies his face and looks him body up and down:: TO: New TAC officer. ::grins::
CEO_Horse says:
<Computer> CEO: Lockout command code accepted Engineering is locked down.
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
CIV: We'll see. For now, let's have some fun.
CO_Shras says:
:: walk to the Starbase command post, looking at a display showing the Geneva ::
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
CIV: You like Dabo?
CO_Shras says:
SB245_OPS1: How many still onboard the Geneva?
CIV_Azanna says:
::shrugs:: CSO: I knew a dabo girrl once.
CEO_Horse says:
::leaves the airlock and strides onto the promenade::
TO_Ens_Holbrook says:
CMO: Tactical, yes. 
CO_Shras says:
<SB_OPS1>CO: Only half a dozen.... the last one just left, we are sealing the last airlock
CMO_Kimura says:
TO: Good. We need more shoot 'em up guys. And I'll be here in case you yourself get shot.
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
::walks to the door to enter SB245:: CIV: You wanna play a game?
Host Jules says:
<COMPUTER>  ALL:  Baryon sweep commencing in 5 minutes. All hands depart the ship.
CIV_Azanna says:
::locks down the Bebop and whistles to Mojo:: CSO: I dunno... I think I'll have a drrink firrst.
TO_Ens_Holbrook says:
::was edgy but calms down a little:: CMO: Suppose everyone in Starfleet has to have some degree of firearms knowledge.
CNS_Bauer says:
::Strolls casually down the Promenade looking at nothing in particular in all the shop windows::
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
CIV: That sounds good. Let's hit the Lounge up.
CMO_Kimura says:
TO: We're supposed to. Haven't had a phaser evaluation in a while, actually...
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
::walks onto the Promenade looking for the lounge::
CIV_Azanna says:
::checks the charge on her weapons and saunters out onto the Promenade::
CO_Shras says:
SB245_OPS1: If someone need me I'll be on the promenade, warn me when the sweep is over
CMO_Kimura says:
TO: Our last mission was pretty tough, so maybe you should mention it to Evel-- ah, Cmdr. Pierce.
TO_Ens_Holbrook says:
::smiles for the first time:: I'll be on your six then.
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
::reaches back into his coat and checks his hidden phaser::
TO_Ens_Holbrook says:
CMO: Will do.
CEO_Horse says:
::grumbles as she heads for her temp quarters::
Host Jules says:
<COMPUTER> ALL:  Baryon sweep commencing.
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
::notices the Twilight Lounge:: CIV: That looks like a good one.
CNS_Bauer says:
<HOTGIRL>: CNS/GOLIATH: Oh what a cute dog! What's his name ... ::Looks up and sees the uniform and the pips:: CNS: ... err... Commander?
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
::begins heading to the Lounge::
CIV_Azanna says:
CSO: Yeah, alrright. ::looks around for any Klingons::
CEO_Horse says:
::enters her quarters and  throws her stuff on the bed::
CNS_Bauer says:
HOTGIRL: Goliath, is his name. ::Likes what he sees:: ...And he would love to know your name, as well.
CEO_Horse says:
Out Loud: I hate this mess!!!!!!!
CEO_Horse says:
::storms out of her quarters and heads for the nearest comm panel::
CNS_Bauer says:
Lea: It's Lea. What are you guys up to?
TO_Ens_Holbrook says:
CMO: So err, how long is the shore leave?
CIV_Azanna says:
::sidles up to the bar and orders her and the Andorian a beer::
CNS_Bauer says:
LEA: Not much. Our ship is off limits for now so we are just killing time.
CEO_Horse says:
::taps it:: SB OPS: Could someone please tell me who to speak to about the engineering mess concerning an untimely Baryon sweep in the middle of repairs???
CEO_Horse says:
::waits for an answer::
Host Jules says:
<SB OPS>  CEO:  I have my orders.
CEO_Horse says:
SB OPS: Well then who gave you those orders?
CNS_Bauer says:
LEA: Why don't we hang out awhile?
CMO_Kimura says:
TO: No idea. Sorry I'm not much help.
Host Jules says:
<SB OPS>  :: looks at the screen and taps at it :: CEO:  Starfleet Corps of Engineers.
CEO_Horse says:
SB OPS: Is the admiral on the station from the Engineering Corps???
TO_Ens_Holbrook says:
::grabs a cup of coffee and returns back to his seat:: CMO: It's alright, I guess I'll find out.
CTO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
::Is wandering about on SB245, thinking about taking the Doc up on a little bar hopping::
CIV_Azanna says:
::takes the offered beer and tips it toward the CSO:: CSO: Cheers. ::takes a swallow::
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
::Klingon Bartender hands him and CIV beer::
CNS_Bauer says:
<LEA>: That might be nice.... What did you have in mind.... Commander?
CEO_Horse says:
::waits for an answer::
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
CIV: Cheers
Host Jules says:
<SB OPS>  CEO:  He is.
CTO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
::See Zach first and makes her way over to her buddy waving wildly:: CNS: Hey Zach!
CEO_Horse says:
Self: I am going to explode at the Admiral. This is insanity.
CEO_Horse says:
SB OPS: Please tell me his present location?
CNS_Bauer says:
::Hears a familiar voice and turns:: CTO: Commander Pierce? How nice to see you.
Host Jules says:
<SB OPS>  CEO:  Admiral Wright is on the Promenade.
CIV_Azanna says:
CSO: So you enjoy playing Dabo?
CEO_Horse says:
SB OPS: Thank you very much.
CTO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
CNS: Who's your friend?
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
CIV: It's fun.
Host Jules says:
<SB OPS>  CEO:  You’re welcome.
CEO_Horse says:
::goes off in search of Admiral Wright::
CNS_Bauer says:
CTO: Commander this is Lea... Lea Lt. Cmdr Pierce.
CNS_Bauer says:
<LEA>: CTO: Oh...::Snarls at her:: ... Hello. We were just going to go......
CTO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
Lea: Nice to meet you. Whoa... ::Reacts to the snarl::
CEO_Horse says:
Self: Of al the stupid idiotic dumb ideas to pull when I have a ship in so many pieces and they decide to do a baryon sweep. Have they lost their bleeding heads????
CIV_Azanna says:
::shrugs:: CSO: I neverr got into games and stuff.
CEO_Horse says:
::walks fast not really watching where she is going and runs smack dab into none other than the Admiral himself::
CNS_Bauer says:
LEA: Commander Pierce is from my ship.
CEO_Horse says:
Out Loud:: Offfffttt! ::bumps into the Admiral::
CNS_Bauer says:
<LEA>: CNS: I'm sure she is. CTO: I real pleasure, I'm sure but....  CNS: Aren't we going?
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
::turns around on stool to look out on the Promenade::
CTO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
::Decides that she doesn't like this lady one bit::
TO_Ens_Holbrook says:
::finishes his coffee:: CMO: Well, I'll leave you now unless you would like to go out for a walk?
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
CIV: So what do you enjoy?
Host Jules says:
<Admiral Wright>  CEO:  Whoa there. You should watch where you’re going Ensign.
CEO_Horse says:
Admiral: I am sorry sir. I was not watching where I was going.
CIV_Azanna says:
CSO: Oh... I dunno. Good drrink, good music, and good company.
CEO_Horse says:
::then realizing that this is the Admiral Wright she was looking for::
CTO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
CNS: Going? But hon, I thought we were going to have dinner? ::Takes his arm convincingly, putting on her act::
Host Jules says:
<Admiral Wright>  :: chuckles ::  CEO: So I see.
CMO_Kimura says:
TO: Well, I.... okay, sure. ::stands up:: Lead the way, Mr. Holbrook.
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
::chuckles::
CNS_Bauer says:
LEA: Ummm maybe… in a minute ::Wishes Lea would go away and Evelyn would hang out with him instead::
CEO_Horse says:
Admiral: Sir, I would like to talk to you about something if you have the time.
Host Jules says:
<Admiral Wright> CEO:  What is it Ensign?
TO_Ens_Holbrook says:
::glances at Kazue's book:: CMO: Don't want to disturb anything...
CIV_Azanna says:
CSO: An occasionally... a huge pile of money.
CNS_Bauer says:
CTO: Dinner? Ummmm yeah.... LEA: Sorry Lea, I forgot... I ummm I had plans. Sorry ::Let's Pierce drag him away::
CEO_Horse says:
Admiral: With all due respect sir, I fail to see the reasoning for doing a Baryon sweep of the Geneva now. I have a mess in engineering and this is quite frankly not the best time for it. It will put the repairs back a week.
CTO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
CNS: I've got reservations at that fancy restaurant on the upper deck.... Lea: Sorry, looks like you'll have to find different company.... ::mutters under her breath:: ... loser.
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
CIV: So, why the Geneva?
CNS_Bauer says:
<LEA>: But I thought ::Watches them disappear in the crowd::  .... oh, %%(*(&) Lost another one.
CNS_Bauer says:
<LEA>::Hears "looser" CTO/SELF: Well!!!
Host Jules says:
<Admiral Wright> CEO:  It may very well do that, Ensign, but, there has been a directive put out by Starfleet regarding ships returning from long term missions. A warp nacelle may have sheared off of the Geneva, but there are bigger issues at stake. It's necessary.
CEO_Horse says:
Admiral: I would have thought it wiser to do the baryon sweep after the repairs are completed.
CIV_Azanna says:
CSO: I made a prromise to a frriend. ::takes a long drink of her beer:: I always keep my prromises.
CTO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
::Lets his arm go as soon as they're out of Lea's sight, starts laughing:: CNS: Oh boy, you sure can pick them Counselor.
CEO_Horse says:
Admiral: Yes sir, I do realize that but the timing is just not right.
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
::takes a good swig::  CIV: If you don't mind, what's the promise?
CNS_Bauer says:
CTO: Thanks. She might not have been as much fun as I thought at first.
Host Jules says:
<Admiral Wright>  CEO:  Well then, it's a good thing you aren't a Fleet Admiral, Ensign. Because I believe it best to do repairs with a clean slate.
CNS_Bauer says:
CTO: I guess I was just bored.
CTO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
CNS: So how was my acting? Convincing enough? Did ya like the part when I said "hon"? ::Still chuckling::
TO_Ens_Holbrook says:
::Walks out of the lounge and looks around at the bustling life:: 
CIV_Azanna says:
CSO: I had to help him out and rrescue his girrly-frriend.
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
CIV: Oh!
CEO_Horse says:
::grimaces:: Admiral: Sir, this is going to make a mess out of my work timetables. Now I have to reschedule all my staff. This is very inconvenient for me.
CNS_Bauer says:
CTO: I'd say convincing. I don't know if Lea there wanted to scratch your eyes out or run in fear into the night.
CNS_Bauer says:
CTO: I especially liked the "hon" part.
CEO_Horse says:
Admiral: However sir, I guess that you do know what you’re doing, so I have no choice but to comply.
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
::notices a group of Klingons coming their way::
CTO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
CNS: Probably run. I'm quite intimidating. ::Does a super hero pose::
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
CIV: Uh oh, we've got company.
CIV_Azanna says:
::looks up:: CSO: No big deal.
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
CIV: I never trust Klingons.
CNS_Bauer says:
::Laughs at her posing:: CTO: Intimidating yeah but, in a classy lady like way, of course.
CEO_Horse says:
Admiral: Thank you sir for taking the time to clear that up sir.
CEO_Horse says:
::snaps to and salutes::
CNS_Bauer says:
CTO: Do you have plans for you time off?
Host Jules says:
<Admiral Wright>  CEO:  And I have 15 other starships to attend too besides the Geneva, Ensign. I'm sorry it inconveniences you, but, I outrank you and my time tables will be kept.
CTO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
CNS: Classy and lady like? Now those are words I like, twenty points for you Counselor.
CEO_Horse says:
::nods with respect at the Admiral::
CIV_Azanna says:
CSO: Naww...they'rre okay... not like backstabbing Carrdies. Klingons: Gentlemen, to what do I owe the honorr of this visit?
CTO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
CNS: No, not really. I was thinking about catching up with Kazue... and I have a new officer in my department I want to meet and greet.
Host Jules says:
<Admiral Wright>  :: smiles ::  CEO: You are quite welcome Ensign. Dismissed. And next time, Ensign, you might want to follow your chain of command concerning scheduling issues. Yours as well as this Starbase’s.
CEO_Horse says:
Admiral: Sir sorry to bother you with this.
CNS_Bauer says:
::Smiles at the compliment:: CTO: You know I think you're tops.
CEO_Horse says:
::turns on her heel and marches off to the nearest bar and a drink::
Host Jules says:
<Admiral Wright> CEO:  No bother at all. ::makes a mental note of the Ensign’s brashness:: Self: Dang young whippersnappers……..
CEO_Horse says:
Self: Of all the dumb and .......
CNS_Bauer says:
CTO: Well, you wanna go hook up with the gang or get some dinner or something?
CEO_Horse says:
Barkeep: Give me a blood wine!! And quick.
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
::takes another swig::
CIV_Azanna says:
<Klingon> ::grunts at the CIV and hands her a small PADD, then turns and heads for a seedier bar with his buddies::
TO_Ens_Holbrook says:
::walks down the street lined by lounges, bars, etc...:: Self: Somehow they feel distant.
CTO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
CNS: Yeah... what'd you have in mind?
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
CIV: What do they want?
CEO_Horse says:
::watches as the barkeep brings a mug of blood wine to her::
CIV_Azanna says:
::looks down at the PADD and reads it quickly:: CSO: Oh, nothing.
CEO_Horse says:
Barkeep: Keep them coming too.
CMO_Kimura says:
TO: Oh... ::shrugs:: I'll get to know him soon anyway... ::goes back to her book::
CEO_Horse says:
::takes the first and downs it one two three::
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
CIV: The look on your face says otherwise.
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
CIV: What is it?
CEO_Horse says:
::smacks her lips::  Aloud: Ahhhh that was grand.
CEO_Horse says:
::the mugs keep getting refilled and she keeps draining them::
CNS_Bauer says:
CTO: Maybe find someplace special for dinner. I'd like to walk off into the sunset with you. Or maybe just see who can make the other laugh hardest. I'm up for anything.
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
::finishes off beer and requests another::
CIV_Azanna says:
CSO: Just business stuff.
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
::grabs fresh beer:: CIV: If you say so.
CIV_Azanna says:
::shrugs:: CSO: You'rre the one that doesn't like them. ::finishes her beer::
CTO_LtCmdr_Pierce says:
::Nods thoughtfully:: CNS: Dinner sounds lovely then...  ::Grins:: Let's go find a place... I'm sure there's something new to try on this base.
CNS_Bauer says:
::Clutches tight to Goliath's leash and follows Evelyn to anywhere. It's good to be with a friend::
TO_Ens_Holbrook says:
Self: Shore leave, I may learn to like it. Now it's a waste of time. ::enters another bar intending to get some sleep::
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
::notices Andorian woman approaching::
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
Self: Oh my stars! Rivas!
CSO_Ens_Quinnis says:
<Rivas> CSO: Brother.
Host Jules says:
=/\==/\==/\= Pause Mission =/\==/\==/\=
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