CTO_Terr says:
*****Summary*****

CTO_Terr says:
After discovering the evil, fiendish plans of von Zunker and Paulus, and with the XO taking care of his dead father.....

CTO_Terr says:
.....the crew of the USS Pharaoh headed for repairs.

CTO_Terr says:
Once completed, they headed for their BOO (Base of Ops) and are now 10 minutes out.

CTO_Terr says:
*****End Summary*****

Host CO_Krust says:
begin SHORE LEAVE

Host Tanya says:
@ ::on Outpost, in her guest quarters, preparing for the upcoming evening::

OPSFowler says:
::on bridge, at her station::

XO_Krieg says:
::finishing his inspection of the ship and its repairs, taps a padd impatiently::

TAC_Mabis says:
::runs diagnostics on shields and weapons::

CTO_Terr says:
::sitting at TAC One, checking if the yard engineers screwed the phasers back on right::

FCO_Braun says:
:: begins final approach to Outpost 1138 ::

CMO_Lee says:
::in sickbay office, with his feet up on the desk and checking up on some the newest medical papers on medical studies::

FCO_Braun says:
CO:  We are on our final approach.

CTO_Terr says:
::feels strange with a third half-pip on his neck::

CSO_Fist says:
::manning Science I, awaiting shoreleave::

Host CO_Krust says:
FCO: Excellent. Standard landing procedure.

XO_Krieg says:
::enters Deck 4 TL::

FCO_Braun says:
CO:  Aye, sir.  :: begins to manipulate the controls with praticed ease ::

OPSFowler says:
::listening to the usual subspace chatter::

Host Tanya says:
@ ::takes a final look at herself in mirror, pats a stray hair into place, and turns sideways, checking her silhouette in the slinky costume::

CTO_Terr says:
::targets Outpost 1138, Director's Office and runs simulation ready drill with the quantum torpedo systems::

XO_Krieg says:
TL: Bridge.

Vanessa says:
@ :: arrives on a shuttle that is loaded with booze ::

Host CO_Krust says:
:: notes CTO's actions::

Host CO_Krust says:
CTO: Andrew?

CTO_Terr says:
::smiles sheepishly at the CO::  CO: Director Akarin won't notice, sir.

Ops_Lea says:
@ COM: Pharaoh: Welcome to Outpost 1138. Please enjoy the day's festivities!

Host CO_Krust says:
::wry smile:: CTO: As you were, commander.

CTO_Terr says:
CO: And unfortunatly for us, it is only a drill.    ::<EG>::

Host Tanya says:
@ ::is satisfied, and exits her quarters; she likes getting to work a little early::

XO_Krieg says:
::exits TL onto bridge::

CTO_Terr says:
CO: Commander.  I like the sound of that, sir.  ::smiles and ends drill::

TAC_Mabis says:
::acknolwedges XO::

FCO_Braun says:
:: hears the greeting over the intercom :: BridgeCrew:  A welcome home party?

XO_Krieg says:
::nods at TAC and heads to CO::

Host CO_Krust says:
CSO: Scan the station for a federation transport. Serial number 647886-Alpha.

Host Tanya says:
@ ::makes her way through the corridors, enroute to the lounge where she's scheduled to appear::

CTO_Terr says:
XO: Welcome to the bridge, Magnus. How are you today?

CSO_Fist says:
::looks puzzled:: CO: Aye, sir. ::scanning::

Ops_Lea says:
::registers scan on the station but it checks out::

CTO_Terr says:
FCO: I hope Grom hasn't done something that will land us in debt.  Who did Ops say was paying for the party?

XO_Krieg says:
CO: Fine, sir.  My inspection of the ship is complete. We are ready to return to active duty as required.  My report has been transfered to your data base.

TAC_Mabis says:
::runs last minute check on laser cannon::

FCO_Braun says:
CTO:  We are. If we left it to him he would water down the drinks and run off with the latinum.

CSO_Fist says:
CO: Sir, the transport just arrived.

FCO_Braun says:
BridgeCrew:  Three minutes to dock.

CTO_Terr says:
FCO: You might like to tell me this, Leuitenant.

Vanessa says:
% :: prepares to arrive at Base to meet up with her brother, whose ship, the Pharaoh, should be arriving soon as well ::

CMO_Lee says:
::steps out of his office and makes final checks on the medical checks before leaving sickbay::

OPSFowler says:
::finishes her diagnostic on her board::

FCO_Braun says:
:: smirks :: CTO:  It's okay. That Ferengi is a pain to work with but have you seen the books? Profits have doubled in the last two months.

Host CO_Krust says:
CSO: Very well. All: When we have docked, lock down your stations. 72 hour stand down as per Starfleet orders.

OPSFowler says:
CO: Aye, sir.

CTO_Terr says:
FCO: Jakob, that doesn't mean we blow it like this. Do you realize how long it took me to..... appropriate that much latinum?

Host CO_Krust says:
FCO: Is that all? :: narrows eyes::

OPSFowler says:
::smiles and wonders who will tell the most interesting story; Andrew or Jakob?::

CTO_Terr says:
CO: Rest assured, Captain, when we get back to Exile Cafe, I'll be going over the books.   ::smiles a little::

Host Tanya says:
@ ::arrives at the lounge, and moves to the small stage, taking a seat at the keyboard set up there; picks out a slow tune, listening to how the single notes fill the room::

Vanessa says:
% :: goes over her list one more time... blood wine... Ale from Earth's Germany... pictures of Tianna... the case... her worries aren't on her list, but they weigh heavily on her mind ::

FCO_Braun says:
CO, CTO:  We had a big boost in business at the last part of the war. When the war ended most of the trade dried up, but not Exile Cafe. It keeps doing well in business.

FCO_Braun says:
:: engages maneuvering thrusters ::

CTO_Terr says:
FCO: Erm, Jakob, there is this planet looming up in front of us.  ::points to viewscreen::

Host CO_Krust says:
FCO/CTO: I wish to see this Exile Cafe. Take us in, Jakob.

FCO_Braun says:
:: deftly deploys landing struts as the ship enters the hangar shaft ::

CTO_Terr says:
CO: Your first drink is on me, sir.

FCO_Braun says:
:: brings the ship down softly with a gentle thud ::

FCO_Braun says:
CO:  Sir?  We have arrived. My flight controls are secured.

Host CO_Krust says:
CTO: We will see. ::rubs hands together::

Host Tanya says:
@ :: hums as she plays, and adjusts the microphones slightly::

CTO_Terr says:
FCO: Your landings are as impressive as ever. Your choice in bar keepers isn't so good.  ::<EG>::

CSO_Fist says:
::locks down Science station::

XO_Krieg says:
::returns to station, begins monitoring ship lockdown::

Host CO_Krust says:
:: closes the hard chair controls::

CMO_Lee says:
::feels the thud through the deck and leaves sickbay::

CTO_Terr says:
::leaves locking down tactical and security to the last::

FCO_Braun says:
CTO:  Just you wait and see. He is a pain, but check out the books.

TAC_Mabis says:
::logs off TAC diagnostics::

OPSFowler says:
::with the diagnostic finished, she locks down her station and gets ready to depart::

XO_Krieg says:
CO: Sir, all departments are reporting as secured.

Ops_Lea says:
@ ::notes that the Pharaoh has docked:: <Ens.>::enters bridge:: Ops_Lea:  I'm ready to take the next shift. You are relieved.

Vanessa says:
% :: docks at Outpost 1138 ::

CTO_Terr says:
All: Ladies and gentlemen, the first round is on me.  The second is on Jakob, and the third and there after, is on yourselves.

Ops_Lea says:
@ ::walks to her room and gets ready for the party::

CSO_Fist says:
::stands, claps hands once, and says:: All: Shall we?

Vanessa says:
% :: has her cargo unloaded and secured, and proceeds to the bridge of the Pharaoh, also docked ::

Host CO_Krust says:
XO: Very well. First, All: You are relieved of duty for three days. Have fun people, but don't dishonor me.

CTO_Terr says:
::notes approaching figure::

Host CO_Krust says:
:: leaves the ship::

FCO_Braun says:
:: has wounded look on his face :: CO:  Captain?  Dishonor?  Never!

Vanessa says:
:: locates the Pharaoh, enters the ship, and heads to a Turbo Lift :: TL: Bridge.

FCO_Braun says:
:: follows the crew out ::

CTO_Terr says:
::waits till everyone is off, then begins security lockdown::

CSO_Fist says:
::exits the ship and enters the station::

Host Tanya says:
::looks around one more time, and sees that all is ready; settles to wait for customers, still picking out notes on the keyboard::

Host CO_Krust says:
:: slaps FCO on the back:: FCO: I don't worry about you... ::points at CTO::

CMO_Lee says:
::leaves the ship right behind everyone else::

CTO_Terr says:
::walks onto the station and breathes the air::

CTO_Terr says:
Self: Ah, home again for a while.

XO_Krieg says:
::leaves ship behind everyone else::

OPSFowler says:
::leaves ship::

CTO_Terr says:
::makes straight for Exile Cafe, changes into whites of a barman and is ready to serve before the customers arrive::

Vanessa says:
:: notices how empty the ship seems ::

FCO_Braun says:
:: heads immediately for Exile Cafe ::

TAC_Mabis says:
::steps into station, looks slowly around.::

Host Tanya says:
::looks up as Terrance enters, and nods::

Host CO_Krust says:
:: follows CTO and sees a familiar figure::

CTO_Terr says:
::pours a soft drink and sips and waits, looking at the girl with the keyboard::

CSO_Fist says:
::strolls through the Promenade::

CTO_Terr says:
Tanya: Can I help you?

Host CO_Krust says:
Vanessa: Sister?

FCO_Braun says:
:: enters the bar ::

Host Tanya says:
::turns her attention back to the tune she's picking out, lonely notes trailing....::

OPSFowler says:
::goes to her small quarters and freshens up before going to the Exile Cafe::

Vanessa says:
:: startled :: K'rust, Brother!

FCO_Braun says:
:: thinks to self, 'Wow, this place has really come together' ::

Ops_Lea says:
::leaves room and heads to the cafe::

Host Tanya says:
::looks startled::  Terrance:  I'm here to play; I've been making a tour of some of the outposts.

CMO_Lee says:
::heads to the cafe::

Vanessa says:
K'rust: I'm glad you found me. Please have some of your people take this cargo.

Host CO_Krust says:
Vanessa: You have done as I asked, I see.

XO_Krieg says:
::heads vaguely in the direction of Exile Cafe::

CTO_Terr says:
Tanya: Ah, forgive me, ma'am. I've been away for some time and Grom neglects to keep me informed.

OPSFowler says:
::after changing, heads to the bar::

TAC_Mabis says:
::takes tour of the area::

Vanessa says:
K'rust: Yes, she's right here.  :: hands K'rust a rectangular case ::

Vanessa says:
K'rust: The rest is in these crates and barrels.

CSO_Fist says:
::looks for this Cafe he's heard so much about::

Host Tanya says:
::notes people starting to trail into the cafe, and checks her chrono; still a few minutes before she has to perform::

Host CO_Krust says:
Vanessa: Good.

Vanessa says:
K'rust: I'm completely exhausted, and starved!

Host Tanya says:
::smiles at Terrance::  CTO: This will be my first gig here. It's been kinda slow all day. I hope it picks up soon.

CTO_Terr says:
::looks at the chronometer and shouts:: Grom: Get the food ready, our guests will be arriving any minute!

OPSFowler says:
::sees the CSO ahead:: CSO: Daven. Going to the party?

TAC_Mabis says:
::finds quarters and begins to arrange to suit::

CSO_Fist says:
OPS: Yeah, care to join me?

OPSFowler says:
CSO: Let's hurry up and get a good table, then.

Host CO_Krust says:
:: initializes an anti-gravity palette and walks to the Exile Cafe::  Vanessa: Follow me, then.

CMO_Lee says:
::sees OPS and CSO talking ahead::

CSO_Fist says:
::picks up the pace a little::

Vanessa says:
:: complies ::

CTO_Terr says:
::reserves two tables near the bar and entertainment for the crew::

Host Tanya says:
::decides it's time to start, and launches into her first set::

FCO_Braun says:
:: goes to a wall console and inputs a management code ::

CTO_Terr says:
FCO: If she's any good, she's staying.

XO_Krieg says:
::watches the civilians as he wanders, they are busy and intent on their lives::

FCO_Braun says:
:: nods quickly, as if to agree ::

CSO_Fist says:
::hears music:: OPS: There it is, up ahead.

FCO_Braun says:
:: looks at the bar's receipts ::

TAC_Mabis says:
::goes into meditation::

Host CO_Krust says:
:: sees OPS and CSO just ahead::

CTO_Terr says:
::lets Grom serve the regulars, but waits for the Pharaoh crew to arrive, so he can serve 'em personally::

CSO_Fist says:
::turns around:: CMO: Doc, you coming?

OPSFowler says:
CSO: Sounds like we get entertainment, too.

FCO_Braun says:
:: studies the receipts carefully ::

CMO_Lee says:
CSO: Yea, yea, I'm coming.

OPSFowler says:
::notices the CMO and the CO nearby::

Vanessa says:
:: walks with her brother, completely oblivious to the goings on around her ::

Host CO_Krust says:
Vanessa: So how is the family? Mother? Tianna?

CTO_Terr says:
FCO: Jakob, we got friends a'coming. Leave that till later, pal.

CMO_Lee says:
::catches up with CSO and OPS::

FCO_Braun says:
CTO:  Watch this.  It usually works.

Host Tanya says:
::finishes her first song, and launches into the second, a slow sultry ballad::

Vanessa says:
:: is drawn from her thoughts by the question :: K'rust: Fine. Fine.

OPSFowler says:
CMO: Hurry, Doc. We want a good table. ::grins at him::

FCO_Braun says:
Grom: Grom!  You didn't think I was going to let you get by with this did you?!?!

CSO_Fist says:
::reaches the door and opens it for OPS:: OPS: Very authentic.

Ops_Lea says:
::enters the cafe behide a few others and notices the new musician::

Host CO_Krust says:
:: looks at his sister:: Really? Just... fine?

FCO_Braun says:
:: points quickly at the console ::

CSO_Fist says:
::saunters into the Exile Cafe and bellies up to the bar::

Host CO_Krust says:
When I get off of this mountain, you know where I want to go?

Host CO_Krust says:
A                  D                         E

Host CO_Krust says:
Straight down the Mississippi river, to the Gulf of Mexico

CTO_Terr says:
CSO: What can I get you, my friend, and this lovely lady with you?  ::looks at Ops::

OPSFowler says:
CSO:Jakob and Andrew have done a good job ::nods::

FCO_Braun says:
:: watches Grom panic and apologize as he fixes the books ::

CMO_Lee says:
::walks next to CSO and OPS::

CSO_Fist says:
OPS: What'll you have?

OPSFowler says:
::grins at Andrew::

CTO_Terr says:
CMO, OPS, CSO: And guys, remember, the first two are on the house

FCO_Braun says:
:: whispers :: CTO:  He is a typical Ferengi; always assume he is up to no good. Fear and intimidation works best with him.

Vanessa says:
:: shakes her head to clear her thoughts :: K'rust: Yes, mother is wonderful and your little girl, she's such a joy, she's adjusting pretty well.

OPSFowler says:
CSO: Hmmmmm. I think I'll start with a white wine first.

CSO_Fist says:
CTO: A white wine for the lady and a pint of your finest ale for me. Doc?

CTO_Terr says:
FCO: A chilled white wine for the fair beauty of the Pharaoh here.  ::motions for Jakob to get the drinks::

CTO_Terr says:
FCO: Now I know why I said yes to this venture.

FCO_Braun says:
CTO:  Andy, can you set me up with a Maker's and Coke?

CTO_Terr says:
FCO: Sure, Jako.

Host CO_Krust says:
Vanessa: There is more, I know. We will talk later.

TAC_Mabis says:
::exits trance and rubs Idic thoughtfully, then dresses and heads toward bar::

Host CO_Krust says:
:: enters bar::

CTO_Terr says:
::fixes up the drink::

XO_Krieg says:
::enters the cafe::

CTO_Terr says:
ALL: Captain in the bar!!!!!

Vanessa says:
K'rust: Yes, there is, but for now I'd just like to eat and relax.

FCO_Braun says:
:: walks to the refrigerator and pulls out a bottle of white wine ::

Host Tanya says:
::finishes her song, and launches into the next, one with a peppier beat::

CTO_Terr says:
::rings bell for quiet::

Host CO_Krust says:
:: pulls in the palette of booze::

CMO_Lee says:
CTO: Just ...

FCO_Braun says:
OPS:  And here is a glass of wine for the lovely lady.

Host Tanya says:
::halts mid-song, and looks towards Terrance::

XO_Krieg says:
::moves up to the bar::

CMO_Lee says:
::silenced::

CTO_Terr says:
All: Ladies and Gentlemen, there never was a finer captain in the history of this bar, so put your glasses together for Captain K'rust Morok, of the USS Pharaoh.

Host CO_Krust says:
CTO/FCO: Gentleman! A little gift from my family! 

OPSFowler says:
::turns and sees the CO and a woman enter the bar::

Host CO_Krust says:
:: takes a slight bow::

CTO_Terr says:
CO: Thank you very much, sir, and if you'd like to come behind the bar and serve your first drink, be my guest.

CSO_Fist says:
CO: Cheers!

XO_Krieg says:
::claps politely::

Host CO_Krust says:
All: I would like you to meet my sister, Vanessa.

FCO_Braun says:
:: smiles and nods ::

Vanessa says:
:: smiles and extends a hand ::

CTO_Terr says:
::looks to woman with CO:: Vanessa: And you must be Krust's sister. He's told me so much about you

CTO_Terr says:
::takes hand and kisses it gently::

FCO_Braun says:
:: aside to CTO :: CTO: Sister?!  I didn't know he had a sister.

TAC_Mabis says:
::steps into bar behind CO, pauses respectfully::

Vanessa says:
CTO: And you are...?

XO_Krieg says:
::smiles slightly at the CTO's gallant gesture::

CTO_Terr says:
::aside to FCO:: FCO: Jako, wake up.

Host CO_Krust says:
:: whisper:: Vanessa: Watch this one.

OPSFowler says:
Vanessa: Nice to meet you. 

CTO_Terr says:
Vanessa:  Lieutenant Commander Andrew Terrance, your brothers cheif tactical officer and part owner of this establishment.

Vanessa says:
CTO: It's a pleasure to meet you.  :: turns :: OPS: And you as well, ma'am.

OPSFowler says:
::sees the TO enter and waves to him:: TO: Over here.

Vanessa says:
:: looks up sweetly at her brother ::

Host CO_Krust says:
All: Now, down to business! :: takes Andrew's drink::

Vanessa says:
CTO: That's sweet.

TAC_Mabis says:
::nods and walks over to OPS' locale::

CTO_Terr says:
Vanessa: And what can I get you, ma'am?

Vanessa says:
CTO: Blood wine will be fine.  Thank you.

CSO_Fist says:
::raises tankard:: All: To the Pharaoh!

XO_Krieg says:
::waves at a bar keeper::

CTO_Terr says:
Vanessa: 2271 or 2353, I'm afraid that's all we have.  ::waves hand::

OPSFowler says:
All: The Pharaoh

FCO_Braun says:
:: raises his drink and repeats with zeal :: All:  The Pharoah!

CTO_Terr says:
::looks up at approaching XO::

Host Tanya says:
::moves away from the microphone, and starts playing the keyboard, not singing, just providing background music::

Host CO_Krust says:
All: PHARAOH!!!!!

CTO_Terr says:
XO: Magnus, welcome.  What can I get you?

CMO_Lee says:
All: The Pharaoh!!

CTO_Terr says:
::has no drink, but shouts::  All: THE PHARAOH!!!!

Vanessa says:
:: slowly, but completely, finishes her drink ::

TAC_Mabis says:
ALL:: PHARAOH

CSO_Fist says:
::downs the frothy brew and slams the empty stein on the bar:: CTO: Thank you, sir. May I have another?!

FCO_Braun says:
:: enjoys the smoky flavor of the bourbon with the rich caramel of the soda ::

CTO_Terr says:
<GROM> FCO: Mr Jakob, sir, could you tell Mr Andrew that there's a message for him on subspace?

XO_Krieg says:
CTO: Bourbon, straight. ::pauses:: Andrew...Andy...I can call you Andy, can't I?  I don't know what to do with myself.

OPSFowler says:
::sips her wine and looks around to see who is here::

CTO_Terr says:
::grabs glass of CSO and puts it under the tap::

Host CO_Krust says:
:: sits at the rail::

FCO_Braun says:
:: nods at Grom and turns to CTO :: CTO:  Grom says you have an incoming message.

CTO_Terr says:
XO: Sit there and take this. ::hands him the bourbon glass::

CTO_Terr says:
FCO: I'll be right there, Jakob. Thanks.

OPSFowler says:
CMO: Doctor, how is our CNS?

TAC_Mabis says:
OPS:: Good evening.

CTO_Terr says:
XO: I'll be right back to talk to you; and sure, Magnus, you can call me Andy if I can call you Magnus?

CSO_Fist says:
Tanya: Are you familiar with "The song of the Pharaoh"?

Host CO_Krust says:
:: finishes drink then walks to the replicator::

OPSFowler says:
TAC: Good evening to you. What do you want to drink?

XO_Krieg says:
::smiles with relief at this:: CTO: Absolutely.

CMO_Lee says:
OPS: She's doing the same, not much I can do for her. Just have to wait until she comes out of it.

Host Tanya says:
::looks at Fist::  Certainly.  I take it that's a request?  ::launches into the song::

TAC_Mabis says:
OPS:: Anything of Vulcan origin?

Host CO_Krust says:
:: replicates sheet music from the data base::

OPSFowler says:
CMO: Maybe I'll sit with her a while. If that is okay with you.

CTO_Terr says:
XO: I'll be right back.

FCO_Braun says:
TAC:  ::looks surprised:: Do Vulcans sing?

CTO_Terr says:
FCO: Keep an eye on things. I'm going to see to this message.

Host CO_Krust says:
:: stands behind the CSO:: Tanya: Miss? I too have a request.

FCO_Braun says:
CTO:  Sure thing, Andy.

OPSFowler says:
TAC: Just a sec. FCO: Jakob. Our friend here would like something from Vulcan to drink.

CTO_Terr says:
::walks along to the small archway and ducks down, going out back to the console::

Host Tanya says:
::pauses::  Captain:  Certainly.  ::waits expectantly::

FCO_Braun says:
OPS:  Let's see what we have here.

CMO_Lee says:
OPS: Go right ahead.  Just notify me, if there is any change.

FCO_Braun says:
:: gets behind the bar ::

CTO_Terr says:
::enters code and awaits the message::

XO_Krieg says:
::pours himself two fingers::

TAC_Mabis says:
FCO:: Yes, Vulcans sing. Normally humans cannot hear the high pitch of our singing voice.

OPSFowler says:
CMO: Understood. And thanks, Doc.

CSO_Fist says:
::takes another swig and burps::

CTO_Terr says:
::watches as the screen comes on:: <Face>: Hello, Andy. How are ya?

TAC_Mabis says:
FCO:: But I was referring to Ops and my drink request.

Host Tanya says:
::looks at captain::  Your request, sir?

CTO_Terr says:
::finishes listening to the recorded message and steps back, missing his footing and knocking over a tray of glasses with a loud bang::

CSO_Fist says:
::shouts:: CTO: Just put those anywhere!

XO_Krieg says:
::drinks; the bitter fire burns his throat and he winces slightly::

FCO_Braun says:
OPS, TAC:  We have some Romulan ale... ummmm.... we got some... Hey, what do Vulcans drink?

XO_Krieg says:
::talks to self:: Smooth...

CMO_Lee says:
::hears the loud bang::

CTO_Terr says:
::ignores the mess and walks into the main bar area, past a rather busy and sweating Grom::

Host CO_Krust says:
:: hands music to the lady:: Tanya: A ballad I wrote for these fine officers.

TAC_Mabis says:
OPS::How about Saurian brandy?

Vanessa says:
:: hears the breaking glass ::

OPSFowler says:
TAC: Fine with me.

Host Tanya says:
::takes the music, and places it on the keyboard, but stands::  Captain:  I'm certain they'd prefer to hear it played by the author. ::smiles and steps aside::

CTO_Terr says:
::walks up to the Bushmills Whiskey 1.5l bottle and takes it down from the hanging position::

Host CO_Krust says:
Tanya: Unless you know Klingon, I could sing it. It would be better if you did, though.

OPSFowler says:
::finishes her wine and puts the glass on the bar::

CTO_Terr says:
::grabs a slim-jim glass and pours in the whiskey to the top::

FCO_Braun says:
:: overhears OPS and TAC :: OPS, TAC:  One Saurian Brandy, coming right up.

Host Tanya says:
:;yields the keyboard graciously to the captain::

CTO_Terr says:
::raises the glass slowly, contemplating, should I, shouldn't I, its been a year::

Host Tanya says:
:;steps to the background, sipping a glass of cold water::

OPSFowler says:
FCO: Make that two.

CTO_Terr says:
::gives in and downs the 100 mls of malt whiskey::

FCO_Braun says:
:: raises a suprised eyebrow :: OPS:  Two it is.

Vanessa says:
:: watches as her brother takes the stage ::

CTO_Terr says:
::looks around for the CO and sees him on the keyboard, about to play, so doesnt approach him, but heads to the XO::

Host CO_Krust says:
:: steps up to the mike with a gold colored guitar his sister just brought him::

XO_Krieg says:
::shakes his heads and smiles unexpected levity ::

Host Tanya says:
::thinks this could prove interesting::

CTO_Terr says:
XO: Sir, I have a request.

CTO_Terr says:
::sets down the empty glass with a steady hand::

CSO_Fist says:
::finishes the second pint and starts to feel the buzz::

Host CO_Krust says:
All: This is your song. Song of the Pharaoh, A Klingon Ballad.

CMO_Lee says:
::thinks where is my Holo-imager::

XO_Krieg says:
CTO: We're on leave, :: smiles:: Commander.

CTO_Terr says:
XO: Sir I know that, but this is a very important request.

Host CO_Krust says:
:: sets the instruments transmitter and begins to play and sing::

CTO_Terr says:
::doesn't return the smile::

FCO_Braun says:
:: picks up empty glasses and wipes bar with towel ::

Host CO_Krust says:
Maj Duj VoDleH, mach be'nI'ghoH

Host CO_Krust says:
Hich tIn Hos tIn, YuQ nagh qaH, YuQ nagh qaH

OPSFowler says:
FCO: Jakob. You wouldn't by any chance have some stew back there?

Host CO_Krust says:
VoDleH Dun Duj, parHa' peng pov

XO_Krieg says:
::notes the seriousness of the CTO's face and adopts a like demeanor:: CTO: Okay, I'm listening.

Host CO_Krust says:
VoDleH HoHwI' mach, tiS parHe' ghup, parHa' peng pov

CSO_Fist says:
CTO: How 'bout a Black and Tan?

CTO_Terr says:
::ignores the CSO::

OPSFowler says:
::listening to the CO sing:: FCO: If I'm going to drink brandy...

CO_Krust says:
pIj maw' HoD, pIj maw' wa'yaS

CO_Krust says:
yej Dah chel, Dolth argh Duj, Dolth argh Duj

CO_Krust says:
VoDleH Dun Duj, parHa' peng pov

CTO_Terr says:
XO: Sir, I request a leave of absence, starting now, finishing, sometime.  I would ask the CO, but he's, well, busy and I am in a rather large hurry.

OPSFowler says:
FCO: ...I'd better have some food.

FCO_Braun says:
:: smiles at OPS :: OPS:  I believe we do have some good authentic Irish stew. Let me serve you up a bowl with some brown bread.

TAC_Mabis says:
OPS:: Interesting. The CO seems to phase in and out of our time when he sings..

CO_Krust says:
::finishes the song::

OPSFowler says:
FCO: Thanks, Jakob. ::smiles back::

XO_Krieg says:
::raises eyebrow:: CTO: What? Reason, I need a reason.

Vanessa says:
:: catches on and sings along toward the end ::

OPSFowler says:
::looks at the TAC and the CO::

Host Tanya says:
::moves forward to the microphone, clapping::  All:  Let's give a big hand for the captain!

CTO_Terr says:
::looks up at the CO now the song is finished::

FCO_Braun says:
:: laughs and claps cheerfully ::

Vanessa says:
:: claps ::

CMO_Lee says:
::claps::

OPSFowler says:
TAC: Maybe the brandy wasn't such a good idea.

CTO_Terr says:
XO: I'd rather not go into it here in the open, sir, but it's very important, Magnus.  I mean that.

Host Tanya says:
::notes the party's picking up, and launches into her own set of songs::

CO_Krust says:
All: Thank you. You are all an inspiration. Now, Mr. Fist? You had something?

OPSFowler says:
::claps for the CO's song::

Ops_Lea says:
::wakes from her daze and heads towards the counter::

TAC_Mabis says:
OPS::Yes, as I still have not recieved mine.

CTO_Terr says:
::ignores the festivities and looks straight at the XO::

FCO_Braun says:
:: watches as Grom brings OPS a bowl of stew and bread ::

CSO_Fist says:
Tanya: How 'bout "The Girl From Ipanema"?

XO_Krieg says:
::breathes heavily:: CTO: I trust you, Commander. I want a justification across my desk before you leave. ::looks heavily at CTO::

OPSFowler says:
TAC: I didn't see the CO phase. I thought it might have been the brandy talking. Sorry

Host Tanya says:
::seguays into Fist's request, getting into the music::

CO_Krust says:
:: returns to his seat, then notices the XO::

CO_Krust says:
:: walks over::

CTO_Terr says:
XO: Sir, I know that this isn't standard procedure. I would have gone to the Captain, but he's busy and enjoying himself with his sister.  I'll have the justification on your desk in ten minutes, I'll be gone in 15.

TAC_Mabis says:
OPS:: No problem.

OPSFowler says:
::Smells the stew:: FCO:Ummm, Jakob, that smells great!

CSO_Fist says:
FCO: How 'bout a Black and Tan.

CO_Krust says:
XO/CTO: Gentlemen, enjoying ourselves?

XO_Krieg says:
::notes CO's approach and CTO's haste:: CTO: Granted.

CMO_Lee says:
::notices OPS is a little drunk::

FCO_Braun says:
CSO:  A Black and Tan!  Outstanding, Mr. Fist!  Coming right up.

OPSFowler says:
TAC: Why don't we go sit down over there and you can tell me about what you saw.

XO_Krieg says:
::looks at CTO to see if he will notify captain::

CTO_Terr says:
CO: Ah, yes, sir. Thank you.

TAC_Mabis says:
::nods at OPS:: After you.

CTO_Terr says:
CO: Sir, I have just asked the XO to grant me a leave of absense starting now.

FCO_Braun says
     :: pours the Black and Tan fairly well, but not as good as a true Irishman ::

CO_Krust says:
     CTO/XO: Excellent. Nice place, Andrew. XO: And he has good cause?

FCO_Braun says:
      :: sits it in front of the CSO :: CSO:  A Black and Tan.

TAC_Mabis says:
      ::follows OPS to table::

CTO_Terr says:
      CO: Sir, as my CO, you have seen my record; and I don't mean my Starfleet Service one?

OPSFowler says:
      ::sits and begins to eat her stew:: TAC: So, what did you see earlier?

CO_Krust says:
      CTO: Indeed.

CTO_Terr says:
      CO: Then you will have noticed an entry concerning an Andorian called J'arbeth Akar?

CO_Krust says:
      CTO: Your point?

TAC_Mabis says:
       OPS:: I am not sure. Perhaps it was an optical illusion with the stage lights.

CO_Krust says:
CTO: What of it?

CTO_Terr says:
CO: Sir, I just received a message from Akar. He, was as you know, was one of my former associates.

TAC_Mabis says:
OPS:: I believe all of the diagnostics I ran on the Pharaoh had tired me out.

CTO_Terr says:
CO: He just informed me that if I didn't meet him at a certain place at a certain time, my son, David, will die.

CO_Krust says:
CTO: I see, don't you think we should handle it together?

XO_Kri says:
::leans forward::

CTO_Terr says:
CO/XO: Sirs, he stipulated no one else; and, besides, you have a ship to run.  Starfleet might notice one of its captains going awol.  And, anyway, the last Klingon he met, he wears his teeth as a necklace.

OPSFowler says:
::chews on a peice of bread:: TAC: It could be that you are tired, but we should check it out to be safe.

XO_Kri says:
CTO: I owe you for my family's sake.

XO_Kri says:
CTO: And mine.

TAC_Mabis says:
OPS:: As you wish. I do happen to have my tricorder with me.

CO_Krust says:
::narrows eyes::  CTO: All the more reason I should be involved.

CTO_Terr says:
XO: I know that, sir, but I don't think the Pharaoh could go on a personal mission, especially for its CTO.

CTO_Terr says:
CO: I do respect that you want to help me, but I just don't know if it's possible.

CO_Krust says:
CTO: You are on leave for three days, what you do with that time is your business.  However, if you get killed, I will kill you... again.

OPSFowler says:
TAC: Why don't you take a few readings and we'll look them over.

XO_Kri says:
::looks gravely  at CO::

TAC_Mabis says:
OPS:: Agreed. ::takes a few discreet readings::

CO_Krust says:
::turns and walks back to his sister:: CTO: Do what you think is best but heed my warning: Be Careful.

CTO_Terr says:
CO: Sir, that's kind of you, but I don't know how long I'll be gone, or if I'll be coming back.

XO_Kri says:
::reaches out to grab CTO's hand:: CTO: Luck.

CTO_Terr says:
::accepts the hand of the XO and says:: XO: Thank you, Magnus. I think I'll need it.

CMO_Lee says:
::notices the meeting between CTO, XO, and CO.  Doesn't make anything of it::

CO_Krust says:
CTO: You will be back in three days or you will not be a member of this crew, you will be in prison for insubordination.  Vanessa: Now, something troubles you, tell me.

CSO_Fist says:
::slurring:: FCO: Hey, tarbender, can I have another cup of loudmouth!

CTO_Terr says:
::nods to the Captain and then walks out the door of Exile Cafe, wondering if he'll return::

TAC_Mabis says:
OPS::Nothing unusual.

Vanessa says:
K'rust: Let's go someplace alone.

FCO_Braun says:
:: smiles slyly :: CSO:  Sure thing, Mr. Fist, have two...

Host Tanya says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<End Pharaoh Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>



