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USS Huron Mission Number 82. "Risan Fall Part I"

=/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= BEGIN Mission =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= 

XO_Richmond:
::is stood in the holodeck, in a recreation of earth his hands behind his back, reading a memorial plaque::

Randi:
::in her room packing for the trip to Risa::

CNS_Varesh:
::sits in his seat on the bridge, whispers:: CO: Think we'll get away with our plan?

TO_Prasosh:
::Waking up in his quarters::

CEO_Woo:
::eating breakfast in his quarters::

OPS-O`Guinn:
::at station monitoring communications...looks over at Patrick and grins::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::at station making sure of orbit::

CO_Adamson:
::in her chair on the bridge.::  CNS:  What is to get away with, I'm ghe the Capt, I don't want to go to Risa, who is going to make me?  ::grins::

CIV_Williams:
::Sitting in the lounge enjoying a cup of coffee, glad to be off duty for a while::

CSO_Hewitt:
::at SC1 doing routine checks::

SO_Shiar:
:: at Science on bridge making a report for the CSO::

CNS_Varesh:
::grins:: CO: Well, you could "order" me to stay...

CO_Adamson:
::Chuckles:: CNS:  So ordered then.

CNS_Varesh:
::smiles:: CO: Much appreciated... I mean, rats.

CO_Adamson:
::laughs::

CTO_Ayidee:
CO: Crew assigned for minimal staffing of Transporter rooms to prevent unwanted guests.

Randi:
::finishing up she she goes to see if V has his packing done, walking into his room, just as she thought, no clothes were packed and ready to go::

CEO_Woo:
::wonders if preparations are complete in engineering... decides to go check::

FCO_O`Guinn:
CO: Orbit established ma'am.

CO_Adamson:
*XO*:  Todd, make sure everyone gets off the ship as soon as we arrive.  Minimal manning only.

MO_LtJg_Thoren:
::stting in her quarters, trying to decide what to do::

XO_Richmond:
*CO* Acknowledged.

CO_Adamson:
FCO:  Excellent. Why don't you head off and take Shannon with you..  Go and have fun.

CEO_Woo:
::walks out of quarters after cleaning up and heads toward the turbolift, tugging on his sleeves slightly to readjust his uniform::

FCO_O`Guinn:
CO: Aye ma'am. ::grins at Shannon::

CNS_Varesh:
::somehow just knows Randi is busy packing for him:: CO: Now how do I tell Randi I'm not really planning on visiting my mother?

CO_Adamson:
OPS:  One thing, before you go.

CO_Adamson:
OPS:  Open ship wide comms please.  ::Smiles::

TO_Prasosh:
::Got up and takes a shower::

OPS-O`Guinn:
CO: Aye ma'am? ::looks at Patrick and grins::

CTO_Ayidee:
CNS: Any suggestions on sights to see?

OPS-O`Guinn:
::opens shipwide communications:: CO: Open ma'am.

SO_Shiar:
CSO: i've made a report of the last mission for you to take a look at  ::hands over a pad::

Randi:
::goes to his closet and begins to place clothes on the bed, then stops... so he is up to something is he?::

CNS_Varesh:
::looks at Tio:: CTO: How about the forests in the equator? I hear they are quite a sight.

CEO_Woo:
Self: What to do on Risa... ::steps into turbolift:: Turbolift: Main Engineering.

CTO_Ayidee:
CNS: You hear?  Haven't you seen them yourself?

CO_Adamson:
All:  This is the Capt.  We have arrived at Risa and have been granted 7 days shoreleave.  Everyone is to have leave with the ship at minimum manning.  Enjoy everyone.   OPS:  Comms off.

CSO_Hewitt:
::takes PADD:: SO: Thank you......

Randi:
Self: Well we shall see about that...

OPS-O`Guinn:
::shuts down the comms and nods at the CO::

CNS_Varesh:
CTO: As a matter of fact, no. And I don't really plan on visiting it soon...

CTO_Ayidee:
CNS: So you have plans already?

TO_Prasosh:
::Steps out of the shower, gets dressed and prepares to leave the ship::

CIV_Williams:
::Looks up as he hears the COM, wonders if anyone will notice if he doesn't go down::

Randi:
::marches out of her quarters to the TL and says bridge;:

CNS_Varesh:
::glances at Chloe:: CTO: As a matter of fact... yes.

CO_Adamson:
CSO:  Shut down the main computer.   Bridge:  Everyone dismissed.  Have Charlie shift report to the bridge.

CSO_Hewitt:
SO: This is very helpful....... Enjoy your shoreleave....

Randi:
::exits the TL and spies Varesh::

XO_Richmond:
Computer: Computer, change program to Richmond Centauri 2 Beta

CNS_Varesh:
CO: I have a horrid sense of foreboding... I feela Randi on my case.

CSO_Hewitt:
CO: Aye shtting down main computer.........::pushes buttons::

Randi:
::walks over to him and just glares::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::heads for the TL waits on Shannon::

CNS_Varesh:
::rolls his eyes:: CO: Too late. ::smiles at Randi:: Randi: Yes, sweetpea?

CO_Adamson:
CNS:  Lets send Randi down with Lt Hewitt and the twins.  They need time together anyway.  Then we will skip off.

CTO_Ayidee:
CNS: I'll bet you know all the best sights.  Can I join you?

SO_Shiar:
CSO: you to. unless there's anything you need doing...

CEO_Woo:
::walks into main engineering, just as the main computer shuts down; checks a few systems before leaving::

OPS-O`Guinn:
::turns control over to Charlie shift and goes to the TL with Patrick::

CNS_Varesh:
CO: I think this is a conspiracy.

Randi:
::taps the fingers on the arm of his chair, not answering::

CSO_Hewitt:
SO: No there isn't   ....have fun....:::smiles::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::takes Shannon's hand and enters TL:: Computer: Deck 8.

Randi:
::turns and glares at the CO as well::

CNS_Varesh:
CTO: Well, Tio. Depends on what you want to see.

CTO_Ayidee:
CNS: You think?  You mean there is a doubt?

SO_Shiar:
CSO: and you :: smiles::

Randi:
CO/CNS:  Well???

CIV_Williams:
::Drinks down the last of his coffee, and stands and heads back to his quarters::

CNS_Varesh:
::looks at Chloe:: CO: Lets just give in gracefully....

MO_LtJg_Thoren:
Self: Work in sickbay, holodeck or go planet side?

TO_Prasosh:
::Takes a last look in the mirror, grabs his bag and heads out of his quarters::

CSO_Hewitt:
CO: If there nothing else.......I am going to quarter's..

OPS-O`Guinn:
::exits on deck 8 with Patrick and goes to quarters::

XO_Richmond:
::watches as the scenery around him changes into a house in a street on Aplha Centauri::

SO_Shiar:
:: leaves bridge and heads for quarters::

CO_Adamson:
Randi:  Well What ?  Don't be giving me that look young lady...  You don't want me to wipe it off. ::grins::  I"m not going down for personal reasons and that is final.

CNS_Varesh:
CO: If I go, you go. No quibble.

Randi:
CNS: Fine! Just fine... then I will tag along with you.

Randi:
::stands there waiting for his reply::

CO_Adamson:
CNS:  Are you planning on kidnapping me ?

OPS-O`Guinn:
::walks into quarters and throws some last items in the bags and closes them up...turns and looks at Patrick:: FCO: Well I think we are ready. ::smiles::

CNS_Varesh:
Randi: Ok, ok, ok! ::turns to Chloe:: CO: See, they want to rain on our parade.

CEO_Woo:
::heads back to quarters to pick up his things, while reading a brochure on Risa::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::enters quarters looks at Shannon smiling:: OPS: That be good. Shall we?

CSO_Hewitt:
::decides  to leave bridge and take her vacation in her quarter's::

CO_Adamson:
CNS:  Go and enjoy V.  Just do me one favour, check on the kids every so often.  Make sure they are not getting into trouble.

SO_Shiar:
:: enters quarters and grabs some things for the week::

OPS-O`Guinn:
::nods and picks up the small bag::

CNS_Varesh:
::sighs:: Randi: Lets go. ::over his shoulder:: CO: Traitor!

FCO_O`Guinn:
::picks up the suit case walking to the door:: OPS: Ok lass lets be goin.

CTO_Ayidee:
CO: Ma'am, you do not wish to join us?

CO_Adamson:
::grins and sticks her tongue out.::

Randi:
CSO:  Oh Mara, since V has so graciously consented to go down to Risa, would you like to join us?

OPS-O`Guinn:
::heads out of quarters to the TL::

CO_Adamson:
CTO:  No I'm afraid not.  This is not a good place for me.

MO_LtJg_Thoren:
::changes into her workout clothes and heads for the holodeck::

CSO_Hewitt:
Randi: NO I am staying abroad.....::turns to enter TL::

CNS_Varesh:
CO: I could order you to go... but I won't push it. Yet.

XO_Richmond:
::looks up at the house, heaves a big sigh, and enters it::

CO_Adamson:
::stands up.::  CNS:  Only if you go see your mother.

CIV_Williams:
::Wanders around the lower decks before finally making his way to the Transporter Room::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::enters TL:: Computer: Transporter Room 1.

Randi:
::shrugs her shoulders and wonders why the crew don't want to go down to Risa::

CTO_Ayidee:
CO: Ma'am, the ship isn't a good place right now.  The crew looks to you, how will it look if you stay aboard?

CO_Adamson:
::Sees the Charlie shift watch officer.::  Morgan:  You have the bridge.

CNS_Varesh:
::sighs even deeper:: CO: That was the deal, wan't it?

Morgan:
CO:  Yes Ma'am.  I have the watch.

CEO_Woo:
::steps out of his quarters with his bag, and locks his quarters::

CSO_Hewitt:
::In TL waits for floor::

CO_Adamson:
CNS:  When you do, let me know.  I'll be in my RR.  ::turns on her heals and walks to her office.::

CNS_Varesh:
::heads to the TL:: CO: Well?

CNS_Varesh:
::mutters under his breath:: Randi: Lets go.

Randi:
::listening to the exchange between the CO and V::

CIV_Williams:
::Looks over a PADD of things to do on Risa::

OPS-O`Guinn:
::gets on TR padd::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::steps on pad:: TRChief: Engergize

Randi:
CNS:  Ok V, what's up with you and the CO?

CSO_Hewitt:
::enters quarter's and checks on twins::

CNS_Varesh:
*CO*: When I've been to see her, will you come down then?

CO_Adamson:
::in her RR the door closes and she leans against it.  Lets out a deep breath.::

CO_Adamson:
*CNS*:  V, you know why I can't.

TR Chief:
::traports FCO and OPS to the planet::

SO_Shiar:
*CSO*: would you mind joining me on Risa?

CIV_Williams:
*CO* Williams to the Captain

MO_LtJg_Thoren:
Computer: Thoren calistenics Level 1

CNS_Varesh:
Randi: Risa was the last place she saw her husband.

CEO_Woo:
::heads toward the transporter room; but then stops to check his bag one last time::

CNS_Varesh:
*CO*: Ok, I won't ask again.

TO_Prasosh:
::Enters TL and heads towards teh nearest TR pad::

CNS_Varesh:
::enters the TL::

CO_Adamson:
::she heads towards her replicator.  Taps her combadge.:: *CIV*:  Yes George ?

Randi:
::hearing V's statement, Randi suddenly frowns then becomes very sad::

CTO_Ayidee:
Sec: You have your orders.  Anyone without authorization tries to board and you inform me immediately.

CSO_Hewitt:
*SO*: Maybe later on in week......but thanks for offer.

SO_Shiar:
*CSO*: there are a few things i'd like to discuss, and i think you diserve a break

CEO_Woo:
::satisfied, continues walking slowly, and for some reason fatigued; his thoughts are on his dream::

CO_Adamson:
::orders a coffee and takes a sip.::

Randi:
CNS: I am sorry V, I didn't know.

FCO_O`Guinn:
::materializes on the planet looking around::

CIV_Williams:
*CO* I was noticing that there are shuttle races today in the Kisari Valley, was wondering if you'd care to copilot for me?

OPS-O`Guinn:
::materializes on Risa looking around:: FCO: It's just a beautiful as you told me! ::grins::

CSO_Hewitt:
::walks in living room and orders hot chocolate::

CTO_Ayidee:
::Enters Turbo Lift and heads to Transporter Room::

CNS_Varesh:
@::nods:: Randi: but I did. We spoke this morning and we kinda made plans for the week. I don't want to go and see my mother, and she just doesn't want to be near Risa.

Randi:
@CNS:  Well, I have your bags ready, you may want to look through them to see if I forgot anything.

FCO_O`Guinn:
OPS: Aye lass.. Shall we be seein what ya be wantin to do?

CEO_Woo:
@::walks down the corridor to the transporter room, saying goodbye to the ship for a week::

XO_Richmond:
Computer: Change program to Richmond Earth Iota

CO_Adamson:
::intrigued.:: *CIV*  You don't know how much I'd love to Cmdr.  I just have a problem with Risa.  I don't know if I can step for down on her.

CSO_Hewitt:
*SO*: What things ?   Are they Important?

OPS-O`Guinn:
::laughs:: FCO: Well I would guess check in at the hotel would be the first thing. Unless you plan on us sleeping on the beach!

MO_LtJg_Thoren:
@::Enters the holodeck picking up the batleth

Dvari:
@::makes her way to the lounge and stands there looking around as the ships custodial crew begin the preparations for the big day::

Randi:
@CNS: V, I understand they have a place for pets, I can bring Baby can't I?

CIV_Williams:
@*CO* I can check with the authorities, make sure your not on there most wanted list before we go Ma'am

FCO_O`Guinn:
OPS: That might not be a bad idea. ::laughs::

CNS_Varesh:
@::quickly looks though the bags:: Randi: Looks fine to me. I just feel I've sold Chloe out. Yes they do, and she'll be well looked after.

OPS-O`Guinn:
::glares at Patrick:: FCO: Very funny Patrick. Well you can sleep on the beach if you want I am going to the hotel! ::turns and heads for the hotel::

CO_Adamson:
@::chuckles::  *CIV*:  Oh I know I'm not.  Its just it was the last place I was with my husband before he disappeared.   It holds too many memories for me.

Randi:
::grinning she runs for Baby and places her in her carryall, which she had left in the living room::

SO_Shiar:
@*CSO*: not realy, no. there kinda personal things. we'll work better together if we know each other better

FCO_O`Guinn:
::turns and walks with Shannon to the hotel... checks in and goes to room::

CEO_Woo:
@::steps into the transporter room, and onto the pad::

CNS_Varesh:
@::picks up some of the bags:: Randi: Shall we?

Dvari:
@::smiles slightly as some of the crewmen glance in her direction::

TO_Prasosh:
@::Arrives at TR room and steps up to the pad next to Woo::

OPS-O`Guinn:
::walks into the room dropping the bad I am carrying...walks over and looks out over the balcony:: FCO: Oh Patrick it's beautiful!

CO_Adamson:
@::looks at the picture of Michael on her desk.::

CEO_Woo:
@::Smiles as the TO walks in:: TO: Oh, hi!

Randi:
@CNS: You bet, we are ready!  And V, I will be glad to come with you when you visit your mother... 

CSO_Hewitt:
*SO*: Alright I been down In a few.

Randi:
::grabbing her bag and Babys cage she exits their quarters::

CTO_Ayidee:
@::Looks at list of destinations, trying to determine where to go.::

CIV_Williams:
@*CIV* Well Captain, then a good dose of adenilin, flying the course at Kitari may be just what you need.  You know what they say about falling off horses.

CNS_Varesh:
@::smiles at Randi:: Randi: Thanks sweetpea. I'll think about when I'll go.

FCO_O`Guinn:
OPS: Aye that it is sets suitcase down::

CO_Adamson:
@::Picks up the picture and just stares at it.::

TO_Prasosh:
@CEO: Hey there! Headed to the hotel first, I presume?

SO_Shiar:
@*CSO*: good, see you down there  :: leaves for tr::

CO_Adamson:
@*CIV*:  Aye you get back on...  Unfortunately its been over five years since I've been here.  Too long in between.

CNS_Varesh:
@::enters the TL:: TL: TR1.

CEO_Woo:
@TO: Yeah, that's right... drop off my stuff and all... ::looks to the transporter chief, and back to the TO to see if he's ready::

Dvari:
@::walks over to the front of the lounge and turns looking back at the door:: Self: Ok...I can make a mad dash to the left and then back behind the last row of chairs....and then....

CNS_Varesh:
::thinks a moment:: *CO*: Chloe?

OPS-O`Guinn:
::walks back into the room and unpacks:: FCO: So what are we going to do first? ::smiles::

MO_LtJg_Thoren:
@::readies herself as the first enemy charges towards her::

CO_Adamson:
@::Sighs::  CNS:  Yes V ?

TO_Prasosh:
@::Nods at Woo:: CEO: Let's go.

FCO_O`Guinn:
OPS: Why don't we walk around a bit and see what we might want to do.

CIV_Williams:
@*CO* As you wish Ma'am...if you change you mind you know where to find me.

CEO_Woo:
@::closes eyes as the transporter beam is activated; and finds himself on Risa when his eyes open::

SO_Shiar:
@:: enters tl:: tl: tr1

CNS_Varesh:
@*CO*: Sorry if I sold out on you, but I can't not go. You know where to find me... sorry about missing the massages...

OPS-O`Guinn:
::nods and closes the drawer:: FCO: Well all unpacked and I am ready to go.

Dvari:
@Self: What am I doing? I'm not going to run away, I love Todd, I think.

CO_Adamson:
@*CIV*:  I will keep it in mind Cmdr.  Good luck.

MO_LtJg_Thoren:
@::swings the batleth with a Klingon  battlecry::

CIV_Williams:
@::Inputs the coordinates into the transporter controls, and steps on the Pad::

CEO_Woo:
::gasps at the beauty of the planet, and starts moving forward, almost forgetting about the TO::

TO_Prasosh:
::Takes a look around, then notices the higher temperature and smiles::

CO_Adamson:
@*CNS*:  I'll just visit Sven without you dear.

XO_Richmond:
::walks up to the memorial, and looks at it, reading every name::

CEO_Woo:
TO: This is AMAZING... now, where's that hotel? ::looks around but can't see anything anywhere::

CNS_Varesh:
@::grins:: *CO*: Tell Helmut I'll make up for it some other time.

FCO_O`Guinn:
::walks over to Shannon holding out hand:: OPS: Then lets be on the way. ::grins::

Randi:
@CNS: V, if you want her so much, I am sure Tio can find a bag, we could then go to her RR and slip it over her head and bring her down :;grinning mischievously::

OPS-O`Guinn:
::takes Patrick's hand and heads out the door::

CIV_Williams:
::Materializes just outside the pits, and begins to wander around observing some of the crews::

CO_Adamson:
:@::chuckles::  CNS:  V, get off my ship.

TO_Prasosh:
CEO: Never been here before, hmm? ::points at a certain direction:: That way ::smiles::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::walks out the door with Shannon going back to the lobby and outside::

Dvari:
@::looks down at her engagement ring and smiles:: Self: I know he loves me, doesn't he?

CNS_Varesh:
@Randi: Not yet... I don't want a sullen friend for a week. *CO*: Aye, ma'am!

SO_Shiar:
@:: enters co-ordinates for an Irish bar and gets on the pad::

MO_LtJg_Thoren:
@::swings at  another eneny, strangely enough looking like the XO:: HOlogram::makes me  sit in a comfortabel chair will you?

CSO_Hewitt:
::twins wake up......take them to the nursery:::

OPS-O`Guinn:
::looks around at everything...points in the direction of the beach:: FCO: What if we start that way?

Randi:
@ CNS:  Well, are we leaving or staying onboard?

CNS_Varesh:
@::walks into the TR:: Randi: Lets give it a day or so, ok?

CSO_Hewitt:
::leaves nursery and makes way to TR1::

CIV_Williams:
::Begins watching with intensity the work on a particularly sleek shuttle::

FCO_O`Guinn:
OPS: Sure lass. ::walks down the street in the indicated direction::

SO_Shiar:
::arrives outside the bar on Risa. enters and sits at the bar::

CEO_Woo:
::steps into the hotel, and is overwhelmed by the other tourists and their energy as they lounge in the lobby; walks up to the counter to check in:: Clerk: I believe I have reservations, under Woo - Huron?

CTO_Ayidee:
@::Nods at Varesh and Randi entering.::

Randi:
@CTO: Tio!  I am so glad you are here!

Clerk:
CEO: One moment, sir... ::checks database for such a reservation::

CNS_Varesh:
@CTO: Tio, lets not plan on kidnapping the CO yet, shall we?

SO_Shiar:
Bar tender: a Guiness please

TO_Prasosh:
::Walks into the hotel and stops a second to look around. Memories arise and a broad smile appears on his face:: Self: Yeah!

CSO_Hewitt:
TR1: Ready for transport.....

OPS-O`Guinn:
::walks down to the beach...pulls off my shoes and wades into the water...smiles softly thinking of home::

MO_LtJg_Thoren:
@::ducks a holograms blow::

CTO_Ayidee:
@CNS: I'm hoping we won't need it.  Looking for something to do down there.  So...touristy.

Dvari:
@::wonders if this is a big mistake::

Clerk:
::frown forms on his face:: CEO: Sir, it seems that you are not in the database... when were your reservations made?

CNS_Varesh:
::packs everything on the pad and waits for the other two:: Randi/CTO: Shall we?

SO_Shiar:
:: beer arrives::

Randi:
@CTO:  TIO, they have a jungle we can play in... Baby would love it, and Varesh needs the exercise ::pinching his ponch around his waist::

MO_LtJg_Thoren:
@::grabs the batleth with both hands and pushes one enemy back against a rock wall::

Mechanic:
CIV: Are you a tech or a pilot?

CTO_Ayidee:
@CNS: Ready, I think.

Dvari:
@::watches the crewman as they move chairs and a large archway to the front::

TO_Prasosh:
::Arrives at the desk:: Clerk: The keys for the Prasosh room please? ::keeps smiling::

CNS_Varesh:
@::slaps her hand away:: Randi: Oy! Hands off! I'm not going flabby. ::nods at the TR chief::

SO_Shiar:
:: sips Guiness::

FCO_O`Guinn:
::pulls off shoes walking out into the water:: OPS: Now isn't this nice?

CO_Adamson:
@::sits at her desk, going over reports.  She is eating a toasted tomato sandwich with her coffee.::

CEO_Woo:
::eyebrows arch up in surprise:: Clerk: Excuse me??? I made my reservations a few days ago, and I was PROMISED that my reservations were processed!

CIV_Williams:
Mechanic: Pilot, Cmdr Williams from the USS Huron ::offers his hand::

Randi:
@::feels the transporter take hold::

OPS-O`Guinn:
::nods at Patrick staring out over the water::

CSO_Hewitt:
::walks down the street ....:: *SO*: Where you located?

Clerk:
TO: Prasosh? let's see... Ah, yes, here you go ::smiles and hands him his key::

XO_Richmond:
*Dvari* Dvari, I want you to come and see this.

SO_Shiar:
*CSO*: Paddy's bar

CNS_Varesh:
::appears on the surface, near the hotel:: Randi / CTO: Aaaahhh... the smell of home. CAn I go back to the ship now?

Randi:
::makes a kick at V;s shin::  CNS: No you can't!

TO_Prasosh:
Clerk: Thank you my friend. ::Notices Woo's face:: CEO: Problem?

CSO_Hewitt:
::see Paddy's Bar up ahead and walks towards it::

CTO_Ayidee:
CNS: I thought most people like to go home again?

Dvari:
@*XO*: Todd, where are you?

MO_LtJg_Thoren:
@::turns around to see someone paused her calistenics program

CNS_Varesh:
::sighs:: Randi: It was just a thought. Lets book in... I want to go and show a little shop I know of.

XO_Richmond:
@*Dvari* Holodeck 2

Randi:
CTO:  He is just being obstinate Tio.  He is concerned for the CO.

Mechanic:
CIV: Ahh, will you be flying today, for the Honor of the Huron

CNS_Varesh:
CTO: Tio, not when you haven't spoken to your family for two years.

Dvari:
@*XO*: On my way.

CEO_Woo:
::Stares at the clerk, with his anger building up:: Clerk: This is an outrage! When I made my reservations, I was told that there would be no chance of my getting a room on the day without reservations... Now, I wouldn't be correct if I assumed that TODAY, would I? ::snarls at the clerk, while throwing a glance at the TO::

MO_LtJg_Thoren:
Goldstein: I thought you had gone down to Risa

CSO_Hewitt:
::stands outside Paddy's bar.......pushes door open::

Dvari:
@::heads to the TL:: Holodeck 2

CTO_Ayidee:
CNS: Why haven't you?

Randi:
CNS:  Which V, take my word for it, no matter what has happened, take advantage of talking to them... they could die, like mine did...

SO_Shiar:
CSO: over here  :: waves::

CNS_Varesh:
::walks into the hotel:: CTO: Long story, one I'm not in the mood to tell now... unless you want me to be in a bad mood for the rest of the week.

CTO_Ayidee:
::Nods at Randi's comment.::

CIV_Williams:
::Smiles at the mechanic:: Mechanic: If I can dig up a sponsor

CNS_Varesh:
Randi: Yes, I know...

CSO_Hewitt:
::notices So and walks over:: SO: Hi ......::sit down::

OPS-O`Guinn:
::wades out and walks through the water feeling the wet sand between my toes...wipes a tear away as I think of my family and home::

Goldstein:
Mira; TI knew you were  going to stay up here. Thought I'd take you down with me. ::Grins::

SO_Shiar:
CSO: hi, how are you?

Randi:
::stands behind V as he checks them into the hotel::

TO_Prasosh:
CEO: Just a sec... ::Turns to the clerk:: Clerk: Surely there is no problem... Mr. Woo is from the Huron, as am I. His reservation must have been processed, right? ::smiles:: Now be a good clerk as you've always been and give Mr. Woo his key.

Clerk:
CEO: I'm very sorry, sir, for this misunderstanding, now if you'll excuse me... TO: Well! Here is a list of numbers if you should happen to need anything during your stay here... we are one of the few hotels on Risa to offer complimentary intergalactic breakfasts here! ::hands the TO a list of numbers::

Dvari:
@::exits the TL and walks to the holodeck and enters:: XO: Todd, I'm here.

FCO_O`Guinn:
::watches Shannon smiling to myself::

CSO_Hewitt:
SO: I fine......::get attention of barkeeper and orders some tea::

XO_Richmond:
@::is still reading the memorial plaque::  Dvari: Come and see this.

Dvari:
@::walks over to Todd:: XO: What is it?

CNS_Varesh:
::checking goes flawlessly, since he and the clerk knows each other from school:: Mason: Good to see you. How's your parents? ::smiles and makes a little bit of chit chat before leading the way to their rooms.::

CEO_Woo:
::mouths to the TO:: TO: Go... enjoy your vacation, I'll be alright here by myself... can't say the same about the Clerk...

MO_LtJg_Thoren:
@ Goldstein: I would prefer to stay here and work on my calistenics.

XO_Richmond:
@Dvari: Come and see all of these peoples' names.

OPS-O`Guinn:
::walks wondering what my family is doing now...looks back over my shoulder at Patrick and walks back over to him::

Randi:
CTO:  Tio, you should be next to us...

FCO_O`Guinn:
::looks at Shannon:: OPS: Ya be ok lass?

SO_Shiar:
CSO: where you from?

CNS_Varesh:
::arrives at the doors:: Randi: we're here, Tio's across the hall, I think.

Dvari:
@XO: Names, what names Todd?

TO_Prasosh:
Clerk: Thanks. CEO: He'll be apologising to you for the rest of the week, trust me, I know him. See you later! ::Heads off::

Randi:
CNS/CTO:  All right, I am going to change, you two better get a move on!

CSO_Hewitt:
::takes sip of tea:: SO:Betaziod....

Dvari:
@::moves in closer to look and read::

Clerk:
::looks at the TO for a second:: TO: Well... maybe there might be something... we have people coming in and out of the hotel all the time...

OPS-O`Guinn:
::smiles at Patrick:: FCO: Just missing my family a little.

CNS_Varesh:
::snaps off a salute:: Randi: Aye, ma'am.

XO_Richmond:
@::points:: Dvari: These are the names of people who died during one of my planet's defining moments in history.  It was a day when the whole world truly united against evil for the first time in its history.

SO_Shiar:
CSO: ah, so you have telepathic abilities...

Randi:
::grins at V and goes to her bed and opens her bag, pulling out a short top and shorts, then goes to the bathroom to change::

FCO_O`Guinn:
OPS: Maybe we can be goin to see them one of these days.

CNS_Varesh:
::enters his room and sits down at the console, taps in a command and waits for the connection:: COM: CO: Chloe?

CSO_Hewitt:
SO: Yes......How about you?

CEO_Woo:
Clerk: You'd better hurry with that; I've already lost about 30 minutes of my vacation... ::crosses his arms::

SO_Shiar:
CSO: i'm half Terran, half Romulan

Goldstein:
@Mira: I wont' let you. Come on. Who knows maybe you'll get lucky and meet some handsome Klingon warrior ::Grins some more::

TO_Prasosh:
::Totally ignores the clerk and heads towards his room, which is the same one as last three times, surprisingly::

CO_Adamson:
@::Engrossed in her reports, absently hits her comm panel.::  COM:CNS: Yes V.  Did you get to the planet ok ?

Dvari:
@::reads down the list:: XO: Tell me about it Todd. You've never mentioned it before.

SO_Shiar:
CSO: I have a house in Dublin

OPS-O`Guinn:
FCO: I would hope so...but I don't know. We are so far away. ::smiles:: Anyway this is a vacation and we are supposed to have fun so let's go have some fun.

CNS_Varesh:
COM: CO: Yes, after being frog marched here. Just making sure you are ok.

CSO_Hewitt:
::nods:: SO: Dublin?

Mechanic:
CIV: Why don't you give my ship a try, my pilot has the Klingon Flu, if your good it will mean I don't have to bow out of the race

FCO_O`Guinn:
OPS: Aye lass what ya want to be doin?

Randi:
::grins at hearing V's conversation... these doors are so thin!::

Clerk:
CEO: Ah, as a matter of fact, we DO have a vacant room... well, how about that!

CO_Adamson:
@COM:CNS:  I would have loved to see that. ::laughs.::  Don't worry about me, I'm fine.  I'm catching up on reports that I have left on the back burner.

OPS-O`Guinn:
FCO: Well since I have never been here before what do you suggest?

SO_Shiar:
CSO: capital of the Republc of Ireland. it's quite nice.

CNS_Varesh:
~~~~Randi: I have to put up some display to make her feel better.~~~~

CEO_Woo:
::stares coldly at the clerk:: Clerk: Oh, do tell.

TO_Prasosh:
::Enters his room, tosses his bag onto the bed and walks onto the terrace::

XO_Richmond:
@Dvari: I don't know much about it, but it had something to do with a terrorist attack on a large financial building.  Many thousands died, many more suffered the loss of lost ones.  But around the world, the cry of unity grew and grew.  It was one of the moments in our history that maed us part of what we are today.

MO_LtJg_Thoren:
@::Sighs:: Goldstien: I don't think so. NO Klingons would be  caught there...unless they already had a mate.

CNS_Varesh:
COM: CO: Ok, but if you change your mind... I know people here at the hotel.

CSO_Hewitt:
SO: that  sounds lovely........::takes a sip of tea::

FCO_O`Guinn:
OPS: We could swim... Walk through the gardens... Maybe catch a play... There is so much to do.

CO_Adamson:
@COM:CNS:  Thanks V.  I'll keep that in mind.

OPS-O`Guinn:
FCO: How about the gardens? Are they as pretty as the ones in Ireland?

XO_Richmond:
@Dvari: I've been looking through a number of these incidents.  Defining moments in history.  And I'm slowly starting to realise that I am about to undergo one of my own defning moments of my own life.

SO_Shiar:
CSO: they have quite a few bars like this around.

CNS_Varesh:
COM: CO: Speak to you later. V out.

Dvari:
@XO: Todd, there must be over five thousand names here...all of these people died in one terrible attack?

Clerk:
::taken aback by the CEO's stance:: CEO: He-here... the key to room 32103... ::hands the key to the CEO, as well as the usual list of numbers::

FCO_O`Guinn:
OPS: Aye lass that they be. ::takes Shannons hand heading towards the gardens::

CO_Adamson:
@::turns around in her chair and stares down at the planet.::

CNS_Varesh:
::quickly changes into something more "native", grabs a sarong and heads into the lounge:: Randi: Ready?

CSO_Hewitt:
SO: yes they do.......I am not a drinker..::smiles::

OPS-O`Guinn:
::heads for the gardens with Patrick::

Randi:
V:  OH V!!!  Your turn now!

CIV_Williams:
::Nods at the mechanic and climbs into the cockpit::

Randi:
::giggles at him::  V:   You definitely need a tan!

CO_Adamson:
@::figures no time like the present.::  *COM:CIV*:   Cmdr, do you still need a pilot.  ::Hands shaking.::

SO_Shiar:
CSO: oh. ::smiles::

Goldstien:
@Mira: you never know. maybe theyr'e looking  for someone or you could find someone who's not a Klingon. But let's hurry, I've got a reservation for two.

TO_Prasosh:
::Looks out over the beautiful bay and takes a deep breath:: Self: Yeehaw! ::Jumps back in to the room:: Computer: Music! Hidden preset Prasosh delta V, unlock code zx8y mark 7.

CEO_Woo:
::grabs key:: Clerk: I expect a VERY large and VERY complimentary breakfast in the morning, in room 32103. Good day, sir. ::proceeds up the stairs::

XO_Richmond:
@Dvari: Yes, they did.  But, despite the loss, despite the tragedy, the world united and changed for the better.  The result was a war against terrorism, that apparently ended in what we called World War three.  But we've arisen from the ashes and moved to become part of a great Federation.

FCO_O`Guinn:
::reaches the gardens walking around looking at the flowers::

CNS_Varesh:
::grins:: Randi: I'll be as brown as the day I left, by the end of today... no fear.

XO_Richmond:
@Dvari: And that's what marrying you will do to me, my love.

CIV_Williams:
*CO* Aye Ma'am, just found a sponsor of a sweet little two seater, says his pilot is out sick

Randi:
CNS:  Well lets get Tio and I need to deliver Baby for her vacation!

SO_Shiar:
CSO: is the Huron your first ship?

XO_Richmond:
@Dvari: You have defined me.  You have made me.  You complete me.  You make me the person I've always wanted to be, without the hatred, the bitterness, the desperation.

CTO_Ayidee:
::Stares out of the Window, smelling the air, feeling exhilerated.::

CIV_Williams:
::Brings the power plant online::

OPS-O`Guinn:
::looks around:: FCO: They are beautiful. ::bends down smelling the flowers::

TO_Prasosh:
::Smiles wide as the computer plays pretty loud music from the 1980's. Spontaneously starts to dance::

CNS_Varesh:
::ties the sarong around his waist:: Randi: Lead on, fair damsel.

CO_Adamson:
@::grins:: COM:CIV:  I think I'll take you up on your offer.  Send the coordinates and I'll transport right down.

CSO_Hewitt:
SO: It not a bad thing......I just don't drink very much.........I been on the Huron before was FCO..

MO_LtJg_Thoren:
@Goldstien: You're not  going to let me say no and stay here are you? ::Sighs:: 

CEO_Woo:
::After FINALLY reaching the 32nd floor on foot, begins wandering around to look for his room; his bag suddenly feels very heavy::

Randi:
::stops in the hall and knocks on Tio's door::

Goldsteinn:
@Mira: you got that right

CIV_Williams:
*CO* Coordinates on there way.

Dvari:
@::takes his arm::XO: I love you so much Todd. I was having some doubts about us, but what you just said made me realise that my world would be shattered without you as a part of it.

CO_Adamson:
@COM:CNS:  V, Can you get me a room, I'm going to race shuttles with Cmdr Williams.  For you guys, I'll try one night on the surface.

SO_Shiar:
CSO: sounds like an interesting job, flying a star ship.

CTO_Ayidee:
Randi: Come in.  ::Turns and walks to the door.::

TO_Prasosh:
Computer: Increase music volume by 15 percent! ::already almost shouting::

MO_LtJg_Thoren:
@Goldstein: Alright I'll go. Just let me pack a few things.

CSO_Hewitt:
SO: It was...love it....and You?

Randi:
::opens Tio's door when she hears the CO's com::

CIV_Williams:
Mechanic: You don't mind if my CO sits in with me?

FCO_O`Guinn:
OPS: Aye lass that they are.

CNS_Varesh:
::blinks as he hears his commbadge chirp and the message that follows:: COM: CO: Aye, ma'am. I'll arrange it on my way to the beach.

Goldstein:
@Mira; Dont' forget to pack a bathing suit.

CO_Adamson:
@::sees the coordinates on her console.:: *TR*:  This is the Capt.  Lock onto me and transport me to these coordinates.

XO_Richmond:
@::holds Dvari close to him::  Dvari: Just think about it, my love.  Soon you and I will be bonded forever as man and wife.  After everything I have been through in my life, after all the pain, I now have you there, to hold me, to guide me, to comfort me, to counsel me, to love me.

CO_Adamson:
@COM:CNS:  Thanks V.

SO_Shiar:
CSO: I spent 1 1/2 years on the Scorpius as their CSO

TO_Prasosh:
::Changes into surf short, hawaiian shirt and sunglasses while still dancing::

Mechanic:
CIV: It would be my honor to have the Dragon Lady fly my shuttle

CEO_Woo:
::opens room and drops his bag right on the floor... spies around the room for the little shampoos::

TR Chief:
@CO:  Aye Ma'am.  We have a lock.  Transporting now.

MO_LtJg_Thoren:
@ ::Makes a face:: Goldstien: I hope you're not thinking one of those two peice ones.

CNS_Varesh:
Randi: I'll meet you in the foyer. ::runs to the stairs, sarong flapping in the wind::

XO_Richmond:
@Dvari: And I wish to deserve you enough to give you all I have, too.

CTO_Ayidee:
Randi: This city is alive, the sights, the smells.  It's invigorating

CIV_Williams:
Mechanic: What did you say?

CO_Adamson:
@::Feels herself dematerializing, then finds herself on the surface.  Looks around for George.::

OPS-O`Guinn:
::looks up at Patrick smiling...still wondering how I got so lucky...reaches over and puts my arms around him:: FCO: Thank you Patrick...for being there for me and for loving me. ::grins:: And changing my luck.

Goldstein:
@::giggles:: Mira: then we'll just have to get you one of those.

Randi:
Tio:  Looks like we have been desserted!

CEO_Woo:
::changes into more suitable attire and leaves room::

SO_Shiar:
CSO: found it to be very stressful

Randi:
Tio:  Yes, and we have the jungle to explore as well!

Dvari:
@::takes Todd in her arms::XO: My dearest, we will be one, in every way, for always and forever. You are my soul, my heart, my life. ::smiles and snuggles closer::

CSO_Hewitt:
SO: I won't know yet.......::smiles::

Mechanic:
CIV: my appologise I did a year and a half at the academy before I flunked out of her class

FCO_O`Guinn:
OPS: There is no reason to thank me lass. ::wraps arms around Shannon looking deep in her eyes::

XO_Richmond:
@::looks down at her:: Dvari: I love you..........wife.

SO_Shiar:
::smiles::

CNS_Varesh:
::walks up to the front desk and arranges with Mason to get Chloe a room next to his.:: Mason: I owe you, buddy. We'll have to go somewhere one evening...

CO_Adamson:
::Sees George and walks over to him.  Hand covering her eyes from the sun.::  CIV:  Cmdr there you are....  ::smiles::

OPS-O`Guinn:
::looks up at Patrick smiling:: FCO: I felt there was so I did. So what is next?

CO_Adamson:
::feels funny being down on the surface.  Subconciciously looks for Michael.

SO_Shiar:
:: finishes beer::

CSO_Hewitt:
SO: How do you like the Huron so far?

CTO_Ayidee:
Randi: We'll make due, they can't hide forever from us. ::smiles.::

Dvari:
@::looks up into his eyes::XO: Kiss me my love....

Randi:
::grabs Tio's arm as they leave his room and go down to the lobby::

Mechanic:
CO: There she is, the toughest instructer in all the academy

TO_Prasosh:
::Runs back to his terrace, stands and puts his arms up:: Self:: Risa, watch out.. I'm back! ::runs back in and rushes out of his room, forgetting to turn off the (very loud) music...::

CEO_Woo:
::finally arrives back in the lobby, and shoots the clerk a glare as he rounds the counter towards the main entrance::

CNS_Varesh:
~~~~Randi: I'm in the foyer. I'm waiting....~~~~ ::pulls the sunglasses from his hip where they've been dangling and puts them on::

XO_Richmond:
@Dvari: I thought you'd never ask  ::kisses her passionately::

FCO_O`Guinn:
OPS: That be up to you.... There is so much to do.

CO_Adamson:
::nods at the Mechanic he seems familiar.::  Mechanic:  Were you in one of my classes ?

CIV_Williams:
CO: Ma'am, I believe you know our ::indicates the grease covered mechanic who owns the shuttle::

Dvari:
@::closes her eyes and returns the kiss willingly::

SO_Shiar:
CSO: she's a good ship with a good crew. you seem to be closer than the crew of the Scorpius

Randi:
::Tio and Randi walk arm in arm to the lobby::  CNS:  There you are, let's go old man! ::giggling::

MO_LtJg_Thoren:
@::rushes to her quarters with Goldsteing behind her to pack a bag::

CO_Adamson:
CIV:  It would seem that I do.  Cdr Tremblay I believe.

CO_Adamson:
::winks at the Mechanic.::

OPS-O`Guinn:
::holds him close thinking:: FCO: Well how about we go get some lunch and discuss it. ::grins::

CNS_Varesh:
::grins at Randi and Tio:: Randi/CTO: Can we stop at the shop? I haven't been there for years. Its called "Galactic Collectibles".

FCO_O`Guinn:
OPS: Sounds good to me.

Dvari:
@::runs her hand behind his neck not wanting to let him go::

CEO_Woo:
::steps out of the hotel and realizes he hasn't the slightest clue what to do::

CSO_Hewitt:
::smiles::

Mechanic:
CO: Yes, we had our differences, but I am glad to say that you won and I lost, I do make a much better tech then I do a pilot

Randi:
CNS: Sure!  But we need to let Baby out soon...

CTO_Ayidee:
CNS: You're the guide, I've never spent much time here.

CNS_Varesh:
Randi: The pet place is on the way. Come.

XO_Richmond:
@::lets go of Dvari, turns to the memorial, and salutes::  To the people of the past, whose terribly predicament changed the world forever.  Our future began with the end of their lives.  Their deaths will not be in vain.

OPS-O`Guinn:
::hugs Patrick tight before letting him go::

CIV_Williams:
::Motions to the seat next to him:: CO: Shall we

SO_Shiar:
CSO: it's such a beautiful day, it seems a shame to be indoors

Randi:
::starting to follow Varesh, she looks at him then at Tio, wondering how she is so lucky to have both of them as her friends and family::

CSO_Hewitt:
SO: So what were you looking forward to do on Risa?

FCO_O`Guinn:
::returns Shannons hug letting her go grabbing hand and heading for a resturant::

CO_Adamson:
Mechanic:  that we did.  I think I even told you that.  ::grins::  Since I'm familiar with how your fix ships, The cmdr and I are in very good hands.  ::climbs into the seat next to Cmdr Williams.::

OPS-O`Guinn:
::takes Patrick's hand feeling more in love with him than ever before::

CEO_Woo:
::walks around the hotel, surveying the area, as he comes across the beach strip::

Dvari:
@::turns and smiles:: XO: To the future and all the dreams of everyone, everywhere.

CIV_Williams:
CO: Bringing main thrusters online

SO_Shiar:
CSO: i hadn't actualy made any plans

CO_Adamson:
::becoming excited.::

CNS_Varesh:
::leads the way to where the pets are housed and waits for Randi to say goodbye to Baby::

SO_Shiar:
CSO: i was going to do some skating and surfing

CEO_Woo:
::comes across a merchant selling figurines:: Merchant: ::looks at the statues a little dubiously:: What are these?

XO_Richmond:
@Dvari: Let's go get married.  We've got so much to do.  You have your family.  I've got to find my best man, wherever she is.  ::takes Dvari by the arm as they walk out of the holodeck::

CO_Adamson:
::pulls up the map of the race course.::

Dvari:
@::looks back at Todd:: XO: Whoaaa.....

CIV_Williams:
::Reaches up and toggles the cockpit closed::

CSO_Hewitt:
SO: Sounds like you got a plan.... They have great beaches..

Randi:
::walking in she goes to the lady behind the counter::  Lady:  I made a reservation for Baby for the jungle motif.  ::she then opens the cage and loves on Baby, then hands her to the woman::

Dvari:
@::is almost running along side of Todd::

CEO_Woo:
::takes a closer look and realizes that he's not a merchant, as everyone is coming over and taking one and leaves:: Self: Hmm... ::picks up a statue:: Well, they look pretty enough...

CIV_Williams:
::Moves the shuttle to the starting line::

CO_Adamson:
::goes over her control panel.  Safety checking as she goes.::

XO_Richmond:
@Dvari: I hope you're as excited as I am.

SO_Shiar:
CSO: realy, last time i was here, i went climbing with a Klingon

Randi:
::she turns very quickly, with a tear in her eye::  CNS/CTO:  Ok, I am ready...

CIV_Williams:
CO: Just in time for the first race ::Looks around as the other shuttles begin to approach the line::

CSO_Hewitt:
SO: That must have been fun.

Dvari:
@XO: Todd, you have no idea. Do I have plans for you my love. ::giggles::

CNS_Varesh:
Randi/CTO: Prepare to be amazed by this planet.

XO_Richmond:
@Dvari: I know - your mother.

CO_Adamson:
CIV:  Ok, lets go and kick butt.  ::grins.  Watches as everyone lines up.::

CTO_Ayidee:
CNS: Can one prepare for that?

Randi:
::wipes the tear away and nods at V::

SO_Shiar:
CSO: it was

CNS_Varesh:
::leads the way down the street...:: CTO: Not really...

Dvari:
@::smiles:: XO: Yes, dear, mother.....

CEO_Woo:
::walks onto the beach, walking past a group of Risan natives, who all wave at the CEO collectively; he waves back, a little confused, and begins moving faster toward the shore::

XO_Richmond:
::the turbolift doors close behind the couple as they go to prepare for the big day::
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