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=/\=/\=/\= Begin Mission =/\=/\=/\=

CMO_Kymar says:
::leans back in his chair in his office and puts his legs up on his desk:: self: Who needs shore leave when you have a large comfy chair ::smiles blissfully::

Host XO_Gleisen says:
@ ::in shuttle, on way back to the base, napping::

SO_Lorenzo says:
::leaves her quarters, her hair still wet from her shower and makes her way to the science lab::

CTO_Augustus says:
::in his quarters getting ready to depart for the station::

CTO_Augustus says:
*CEO*: Q`tor this is Augustus

CEO_Q`tor says:
::In his quarters going through his closet:: Self: I'm going on shoreleave, so I don't have to wear these Star Fleet pajamas

Delilah says:
@ ::Serving drinks in an exotic bar, off the main traffic area of the starbase.

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
@ ::rubbing his temple, having been in this conference room now for 3 hours::

OPS_Mayfair says:
::At the bridge waiting for the next Ops officer to come to duty::

CEO_Q`tor says:
*CTO*: Q'tor here

Host XO_Gleisen says:
@ ::finishes up a letter to Savek, and starts one to Captain Turner as the shuttles comes in for final approach::

CTO_Augustus says:
*CEO*: What's the plan of attack for today?

CNS_Irane says:
::Making her way to the airlock, yawning loudly from the lack of sleep::

CEO_Q`tor says:
::hangs uniform up and pulls out Klingon clothing::

CEO_Q`tor says:
*CTO*: I was unaware that we were going to attack anything

Host XO_Gleisen says:
@ ::mutters something under his breath as the ensign piloting the shuttle prepares to land::

CNS_Irane says:
::Turns to her right, she spots the airlock::

CTO_Augustus says:
*CEO*: Qtor, ...buddy it is a metaphor a way of asking what are we going to do, just go get drunk or are we going to look for trouble or let it find us?

SO_Lorenzo says:
::arriving at the science lab she goes to the station where her work is located::

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
#Both representatives: Both of you have legitimate claims and both have mining rights on that moon, there has to be a agreement in writing before I return to Vulcan or both parties will lose your mining contracts.

Host XO_Gleisen says:
@ ::the shuttle clangs to a stop and Anthony spins around, then out the door, leaving the ensign behind::

Delilah says:
#::Shifts her body a bit to avoid a Klingon's groping hand and places a sunburst on the table before a human.::

CEO_Q`tor says:
::pulls on a fur vest and straps his daq'tagh to his thigh::

Ensign Andersen says:
@ XO: Sir, you'll be alright?

Host XO_Gleisen says:
@ Ens: Yes ensign, thank you.

CEO_Q`tor says:
*CTO*: I do not know. I don't know what there is to do on this Star Base.

CNS_Irane says:
::Stops near the airlock, she turns around for a moment and then exits to the station::

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
#::both representatives grumble::

CNS_Irane says:
#::Begins making her way to the lounge::

Host XO_Gleisen says:
# ::arrives on the starbase and heads down a hall, without really going anywhere in particular::

CTO_Augustus says:
::Gladius finishes getting dressed and laughs at his friends reply::

CMO_Kymar says:
::his console beeps and a message is displayed warning that all crew with shore leave must leave the ship for the station:: Self: I knew it, too good to last ::mutters to himself and stands up::

SO_Lorenzo says:
::sitting on a stool near her work station she picks up a PADD and starts to read::

OPS_Mayfair says:
::her replacements finally arrives so she heads out to the transporter room::

CIV_Walker says:
# ::sat, slouching on a bench-seat on the station promenade, trying to stay awake after the last few nights of not sleeping properly::

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
#All: I suggest a recess until tomorrow morning at 1000 hours, both of you consider your positions.

CEO_Q`tor says:
::pulls on his gauntlets and heads for the door::

Delilah says:
#::Sways gracefully through the crowded room, back to the bar.::

CTO_Augustus says:
*CEO*: Q`tor, I know of a nice low key place that hardly has any fights if your interested, kinda interesting clientele we should fit right in

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
#::the representatives leave, staring each other down::

SO_Lorenzo says:
::her eyes start to droop and the words start to make no sense::

CEO_Q`tor says:
*CTO*: Hardly any fights? Where is the fun in that?

Host XO_Gleisen says:
# ::heading down an empty corridor, Anthony stops and leans over to the computer, tapping it and accessing the QIb's orders for today::

CMO_Kymar says:
::dusts off his uniform, picks up his medical tricorder and slip it into his belt before grabbing his lab coat and putting it on:: Self: There! Just perfect

CEO_Q`tor says:
::heads to the turbo lift::

SB OPS says:
#*Ambassador* We have an incoming message for you from Vulcan

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
#::looks over at his assistant::Commanding a Starship was so much easier. Contact Vulcan, we will be delayed at least a day.

CNS_Irane says:
#::Enters the lounge, taking her time to observe the local crowd:: Self: Mmm, not bad

CTO_Augustus says:
*CEO*::Laughs so Q`tor can hear him::Buddy that was a joke you have to yell to hear a man who is next to your mouth

SO_Lorenzo says:
::not wanting to fall asleep she gets up and tries to shake off the drowsiness::

CIV_Walker says:
#::Head drops dwon to fall asleep but then catches it and wakes up quickly, blinking to keep awake::

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
#::eyebrow raises::Speak of the devil.

SB OPS says:
# *Ambassador* It is from someone who claims to be your mate, sir

CNS_Irane says:
#::Finds herself a chair and sits down, nodding her head at the waitress::

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
#::outloud:: Patch it in through here please.

CMO_Kymar says:
::checks that his knife is still hidden in his belt he heads for the turbolift:; TL: Airlock 1

Host XO_Gleisen says:
# ::reads off that he's supposed to head for the lounge:: Self: Figures that it'd be my first day back...

SB OPS says:
# ::patches it through :: *Ambassador* On your screen, sir

T`Sharra says:
COMM: tr'Keir:  Greetings my husband.

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
#::his assistant leaves him::

SO_Lorenzo says:
::gets up and walks out of the science lab, making her way to the docking hatch::

CEO_Q`tor says:
::Heads down the gangplank to the base::

OPS_Mayfair says:
*O'leary* Mayfair to O'leary.

CTO_Augustus says:
*CEO*: Q`tor meet me there as soon as you can, I have already let jaHnor know and when she arrives she can meet us there, go to Kendor, that is the name of the place

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
# ::smiles::COM: T`Sharra: Hello love...everything ok?

Delilah says:
# ::Picking up a glass of mortak wine, heads over to the counselors area and hands it to a customer.::

OPS_Mayfair says:
::decides to walk to the base::

CNS_Irane says:
#::Looks up at the sound of approaching waitress:: Waitress: Romulan ale, please

CNS_Irane says:
#::Watches her leave, she sighs::

Host XO_Gleisen says:
# ::spins around and heads back down the hallway he just came from, slowly making his way to the lounge::

T`Sharra says:
& COMM: tr'Keir:  Things are fairly quiet here at the moment, I thought I would take a moment to see how things were going there.  The children and I miss you.

Delilah says:
#::Nods and goes to get the Romulan ale::

CTO_Augustus says:
::Gladius puts his blade in the sheath that has been made for it in the small of his back, and pulls up a list of dignitaries and so forth::

CMO_Kymar says:
# ::The TL Stops and he walks out and through the airlock into the Starbase:: Self: Hmmm, too bg for me ::mutters and heads for the nearest map::

Delilah says:
#::Quickly gets the drink and returns with it, placing it in front of the counselor with a smile::  In thing else?

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
#COM: T`Sharra: Things are at a standstill right now, both parties want exclusive mining rights, neither want to share. Both are....illogical.::chuckles::

CEO_Q`tor says:
# ::walks along through the Star Base looking for something interesting::

CNS_Irane says:
#::Smiles in return:: Delilah: No thing for now, thank you

SO_Lorenzo says:
#::setting foot on the starbase she starts to wander around the promenade::

Host XO_Gleisen says:
# ::rounds a corner, he almost runs over a woman in civillian clothes. She looks at him kind of funny before continuing on::

OPS_Mayfair says:
*O'Leary* Michael, do you have plans?

CTO_Augustus says:
::Gladius ties the search into his PADD and departs for the station::

CMO_Kymar says:
#::reading off the map he locates the nearest bar and heads straight for it::

T`Sharra says:
& COMM: tr'Keir:  You expected anything different?  My cousin is going through the sunrise ceremony on Earth.  I would like to go.  Would you like to meet us there?

OPS_Mayfair says:
::Almost at the base stops and waits for an answer::

CPO_O`Leary says:
*OPS*: O'Leary here. No ma'am, I didn't have any specific plans

Delilah says:
#::Circulates around the room.::

CEO_Q`tor says:
# ::looks for Kendors::

CIV_Walker says:
#::Rubs his eyes and decides its time to make a move:: Self: meh... screw this... I need a drink.

OPS_Mayfair says:
*O"Leary* Care to join me at the starbase?

CNS_Irane says:
#::Takes a sip from her drink and then turns to look at the door for a brief moment::

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
#COM: T`Sharra: I will be here at least another day. If I can resolve this tomorrow I will depart for Earth.

CPO_O`Leary says:
*OPS*: It'd be my pleasure. Are ye in your quarters, or shall I meet ye?

Host XO_Gleisen says:
# ::gets in a turbolift and it takes him down to the lounge::

SO_Lorenzo says:
#::looks through a store window... Massages::

T`Sharra says:
& ::Nods her head with a hint of a smile::  COMM: tr'Keir:  It has been a long time since we were there.  I will see you there.  ::Another message is read in her eyes::

OPS_Mayfair says:
*O'Leary* I'm almost at the Starbase I'l wait for you just outside the QIb. OK?

CIV_Walker says:
#::gets up and crosses the promenade to the nearest bar and limps in slowly, sitting down at the bar::

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
#::grins, reading her eyes::COM: T`Sharra: Whats the news?

CMO_Kymar says:
#::looking up at the sign above the door it reads "Kendor's", looking inside for moment and spotting an empty table in the corner he heads over and sits himself down::

CPO_O`Leary says:
*OPS*: I'm on my way ::heads for the Star Base::

CNS_Irane says:
#::Notices the CIV walking to the bar, she raises an eyebrow::

SO_Lorenzo says:
#::next door there is a noisy bar called Kendor.... she opts for the massage::

CEO_Q`tor says:
#::finds Kendors and stops outside the door listening to the crowd inside::

Host XO_Gleisen says:
# ::arrives in the lounge, only to find it mostly empty. Obviously they went somewhere else.::

OPS_Mayfair says:
#::Exits the QIb and looks around::

SO_Lorenzo says:
#::entering the establishment she groans to see a ferengi host come toward her::

T`Sharra says:
& ::Shakes her head, mischief lurking::  COMM: tr'Keir:  You will have to wait until Earth.  Take care love.  T'Sharra out.  ::The screen goes blank::

CTO_Augustus says:
#::Once on the starbase Gladius heads straight for Kendor::

CPO_O`Leary says:
# ::heads down the gangplank and sees OPS just ahead::

CMO_Kymar says:
#::searching around in his Lab Coat he manages to find a spare PADD and takes it out before leaning over the table and studying it intently::

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
#::stands, straightening his Vulcan robe, heads to get something to eat::

CEO_Q`tor says:
#::walks into the bar and pushes his way to the bar::

Delilah says:
#::Looks at the Klingon entering the bar and grabs another blood wine.::

OPS_Mayfair says:
#::tries to fix a strand of hair that has come loose::

SO_Lorenzo says:
#Ferengi: If youre the one giving the massages let me know now, I'll go somewhere else.

CNS_Irane says:
::Gets up, she begins making her way towards the CIV::

CMO_Kymar says:
::looking up from his PADD he mutters to himself about lousy environmental controls::

CPO_O`Leary says:
OPS: Ahhh, Commander darlin. Where would ye like to go to first?

CIV_Walker says:
::Slouches on the bar, wanting to nod off, but kind of waiting for something::

CTO_Augustus says:
::as Gladius heads for Kendor the PADD vibrates to let him know of a discovery.  Pulling out the PADD he notes that jaHnor's shuttle will be 2 hours late, and Ambassador tr'Keir is on station::

Delilah says:
CTO:  May I get you anything?

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
::walks by the docking bays and see's a familiar ship:: Well it is a small universe...

CTO_Augustus says:
::smiles at the attendee::

CNS_Irane says:
::Stops walking near the CIV's char: CIV: Is this seat taken?

Host XO_Gleisen says:
::obviously not here, Anthony backs out of the lounge and begins to head aimlessly around the base again::

CTO_Augustus says:
Delilah: Yes, Klingon Fire wine if you got it

OPS_Mayfair says:
O'Leary: I heard about a place called Kendors.

CEO_Q`tor says:
Delilah: Firewine!

Oobar says:
SO: No hew-man... we have professionals giving massages of all kinds... gentle, full, tough... whats your pleasure?

CTO_Augustus says:
::turns to see Q`tor::

CTO_Augustus says:
Delilah:: see Fire wine

CIV_Walker says:
::Half asleep, his head spinning with the pain of a headache, vission a little bit blurred, can't be bothedwed with making sense:: CNS: meh...

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
::takes the QIb's appearance in for a minute::It's been a long time old friend.

Delilah says:
::Smiles up at the CTO through her redbangs::  CEO/CTO:  I think I can accomadate you.  ::Motions with her head to an empty table.::

CTO_Augustus says:
Q`tor: Your cousin is going to be 2 hours late

CMO_Kymar says:
:;starts humming a lively little tune and accesses the QIb's medical databae for a little more study::

CTO_Augustus says:
::walks to the table::

CPO_O`Leary says:
OPS: Kendors is it now? Are ye sure about that? 'Tisn't the type of place I'd expect to be escortin a fine lady such as yourself.

OPS_Mayfair says:
::starts walking towards Kendors::

CNS_Irane says:
::Narrows her eyes at him:: CIV: Yes..

SO_Lorenzo says:
Oobar: I'll have a gentle massage.

Delilah says:
::Places the blood wine before one of the Klingon patrons and heads back to the bar::

CNS_Irane says:
::Sits down next to him:: CIV: So, didn't get much sleep last night Walker?

CEO_Q`tor says:
CTO: jaHnor was never known for her punctuality

Host XO_Gleisen says:
::gets into a turbolift again:: TL: Sickbay.

CTO_Augustus says:
CEO: By the way "The Skipper" is on station and now he is an Ambassador, want me to call him?

Oobar says:
SO: I'm sorry the only room available is the tough massage.

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
::resumes his walk::

Host XO_Gleisen says:
::as the TL takes off, Anthony looks down, thinking about the Teleron mission...::

CTO_Augustus says:
::laughs at his jibe of his cousin::

OPS_Mayfair says:
O'Leary: Really?! ::smiles:: So what would you recomend, Michael.

CEO_Q`tor says:
CTO: Captain tr'Keir?

CTO_Augustus says:
CEO: Except for certain things that is

Delilah says:
::Gets the Firewine, an especially strong drink, and brings it over to the CTO and CEO's table.::

CIV_Walker says:
::Groans at the CNS:: CNS: No... ::Abruptly shuts up::

CTO_Augustus says:
CEO: And who else

CNS_Irane says:
CIV: Mmm, do you want some thing to drink? ::Waves at the waitress::

CTO_Augustus says:
::taps his Communicator:: *Amb* Ambassador trKier, this is Lt Augustus of the IKS Qlb

Host XO_Gleisen says:
TL: Computer halt. ::as the turbolift comes to a stop, Anthony considers lots of things in his mind::

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
::chuckles::*CTO*: I wonder how long it would take you to find me.

Oobar says:
SO: PaLek is a skilled physical therapist.  He will treat you well.  This way.  ::takes her to a dark room with a long table and candles lit around the edges::

CIV_Walker says:
::Sits up and shakes off the tiredness a bit:: CNS: Please...?

CPO_O`Leary says:
OPS: Now I would've thought that ye'd be more the nice dinner and maybe some dancing afterwards type. But far be it for me to decide for you where you'd be wantin to go.

CTO_Augustus says:
*AMB*: Sir alittle bit drinks are on me and Qtor wetdown style at the Kendor

Delilah says:
::Places the drink before them with a smile::

CNS_Irane says:
CIV: What would you like? ::Tries to find the waitress with her eyes::

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
*CTO*: Sounds good, on my way.

CTO_Augustus says:
::reaches for the FireWine::

CEO_Q`tor says:
CTO: What has he been up to these last few months?

CTO_Augustus says:
::Looks over at Qtor:: CEO: I have no idea, lost track of him aa couple of months ago, however the twins are doing great

SO_Lorenzo says:
::enters the room and changes in their dressing room.... with a towel securley in place she makes her way back to the massage table::

CIV_Walker says:
CNS: Uhm.... ale... romulan... please?

Delilah says:
::Moves to the CNS::

CTO_Augustus says:
CEO: Heard anything about Brina?

CEO_Q`tor says:
::gets bumped into and spills some of his drink::

CIV_Walker says:
::Blankly stares at Irane after he finishes speaking::

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
::enters the bar and see's Q`Tor and Gladius:: Both: Don't you gentlemen have better things to do than hang out at bars?::grins::

OPS_Mayfair says:
O'Leary: DInner and dancing is good but sometimes a girl need some good old fashion fun at a bar. ::winks and keeps walking towards Kendors::

CNS_Irane says:
::Nods at the CIV, she could tell some thing is odd.. but can't put her finger on it::

CTO_Augustus says:
::Drinks and motions to Delilah to bring the bottle or two::

SO_Lorenzo says:
::laying face down on the table she closes her eyes and waits::

CEO_Q`tor says:
::turns around to see who bumped him and looks down at a Bolian who smiles and backs away::

Delilah says:
CNS:  What can I get you?

Delilah says:
::Catches the CTO's signal and nods her head, thinking this was going to be one of those interesting nights::

CPO_O`Leary says:
OPS: Yer wish is my command ::smiles and catches up to her offering his arm::

CNS_Irane says:
::Turns to look at the waitress again:: Delilah: Two Romulan ale's please

CTO_Augustus says:
CEO: By the way buddy what should I do with your cousin?

Delilah says:
CNS:  Be right up.

SO_Lorenzo says:
::the noise from next door is loud, adding to all the noise she telepathically hears from the rest of the station::

Delilah says:
::Heads back for the bar.::

CEO_Q`tor says:
AMB: Captain, I am pleased to see that you are doing well

CTO_Augustus says:
::stands up and puts his hand out::

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
Q`Tor: I hope things are going well.

Delilah says:
::Grabs two bottles for the CTO and the Romulan ale.::

CTO_Augustus says:
AMB: How are you Skipper?::smiles::

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
::shakes Gladius's hand strongly::CTO: Good to see you Gladius.

CEO_Q`tor says:
AMB: They are going very well sir.

Delilah says:
::Places the romulan ale on the table::  CNS:  There you go hun.  Anything else?

Host XO_Gleisen says:
TL: Computer, take me to the nearest lounge. ::it heads off on it's way::

CTO_Augustus says:
::motions for him to sit down and relax::

SO_Lorenzo says:
::in walks PaLek... a big burly bajoran with arms like tree trunks::

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
Both: And its R`Daen.::smiles as he sits::

CNS_Irane says:
CIV: Hungry?

OPS_Mayfair says:
::Grabs His arm as they enter the lounge::

CMO_Kymar says:
::slips his PADD back into his med coat and takes out his tricorder to recalibrate it::

CTO_Augustus says:
AMB: Hey Skipper I see you are still running off with out proper security, I lost you a couple of months ago

Delilah says:
::Looks up a the bajoran and shakes her head, before looking back at the CNS::

CIV_Walker says:
::Shakes head:: Not now... thanks.

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
::laughs::CTO: Well Ambassadors do not fetch as big of a price as Federation Captains.

CTO_Augustus says:
AMB: Besides that I noticed that the twins and Mom are doing quite well

CNS_Irane says:
::Sighs, she turns to look at Delilah:: Delilah: Nothing else, thank you

CPO_O`Leary says:
::sees some Ferengi sitting at a table:: Ferengi: Would ye mind? the lady here would like a table to be sittin at, and she fancies yours.

Host XO_Gleisen says:
::the turbolift doors swing open and he heads down the promenade, finds a bar and pauses briefly outside::

CTO_Augustus says:
::laughs at the Ambassadors attempt at humor::

Delilah says:
::Nods::  CNS:  You and yours, enjoy.

Delilah says:
::Heads back to the CTO's table::

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
CTO: Yes they are both doing great, T`Sharra as well. 

SO_Lorenzo says:
::her eyes are closed so she doesnt notice the big man, doesnt even notice when he starts to massage her back... since she is so near to falling asleep::

CTO_Augustus says:
AMB: You know right that if you need me I'll be there

ACTION  The doors part and a hoverchair enters the lounge

OPS_Mayfair says:
::Smiles at O'leary and looks at the Ferengi::

CNS_Irane says:
::Takes a sip from her drink::

CEO_Q`tor says:
AMB: So you are an Ambassador now?

CTO_Augustus says:
::Gladius looks at the door and sees the chair and occupant enter::

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
::nods::CTO: I know my friend.

Ferengi says:
CPO: So let her go find a table of her own

ACTION  As it enters the XO looks around the room

Host XO_Gleisen says:
::heads in quietly, not expecting to see any of the QIb crew there::

Delilah says:
::Leaves the bottle on the table, along with another glass::  Amb:  May I get you anything?

CMO_Kymar says:
::pulls the scanner out from the back of his tricorder and run it over his head:: Self: Perfect :;smiles::

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
CEO: Yes Ambassador to Vulcan.

CTO_Augustus says:
::Padd vibrates again, Gladius pulls it out and takes note of the message on the display screen::

CNS_Irane says:
CIV: Drink, drink ::Turns to look at the doors::

CNS_Irane says:
::Spots the XO::

CIV_Walker says:
::Grabs the glass of romulan ale and picks it up, hands trembling just a little, takes a sip of it and then puts it down, sighing from the nice drink::

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
Delilah: How is the bloodwine here?

SO_Lorenzo says:
::the big burly bajoran starts to get enthusiastic about the massage::

Delilah says:
Amb:  Straight from Q`onos ::Winks and heads to get him some.::

CPO_O`Leary says:
Ferengi: I don't believe you heard me correctly gentlemen ::leans down placing both fists on the table:: I said that the lady fancies this table. So we'll have no arguments if ye please.

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
::turns to see who entered::

CNS_Irane says:
::In a softer tone of voice:: CIV: Are you sure you are okay? Maybe you should get some rest..

CTO_Augustus says:
::Stands up:: XO: What happened Commander?

Ferengi says:
CPO: Of course. Our mistake. We'd be glad to let the lady have the table. ::looks up to OPS::

Host XO_Gleisen says:
::real glad Gladius yelled across the crowded bar to him, yea right. He moves over to their table::

CMO_Kymar says:
:;he puts the tricorder back into his belt pouch and leans back in his chair to study the faces around him, noticing several of the QIb crew in the bar::

Delilah says:
::Picks up a couple of drinks and delivers them as she heads back to the CTO's table.::  Amb:  Here you go.  Enjoy.  ::Winks again at the cute man, noting the wedding ring with a sad sigh::

CNS_Irane says:
::Frows at the sight of the XO, she takes the CIV's glass away:: CIV: The XO is here

CIV_Walker says:
::Goes to take another sip but is interrupted by the CNS:: CNS: I'll be.... ::Pauses:: ... fine.

CTO_Augustus says:
AMB: This gentleman coming is our XO Commander Gleisen, you remember him

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
::watches Commander Gleisen:: Delilah: Thank you.

CEO_Q`tor says:
Delilah: More Firewine!

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
CTO: Yes...

Host XO_Gleisen says:
::arrives at the table with Augustus, Q`tor and tr`Keir, his head down::

Delilah says:
::Turns with a frown at the man in a hover chair::  XO:  What can I get you?

Host XO_Gleisen says:
All: Gentlemen. ::turns to Delilah:: Nothing, thank you.

CTO_Augustus says:
CEO: Your cousin just made an unauthorized landing on the Qlb

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
XO: Everything ok Commander?

CIV_Walker says:
::Grabs the glass and downs the glass of ale quickly before letting Irane take it, sighs, then burps a little:: CNS: Excuse me.

Delilah says:
CEO:  More?  You have two bottles before you as it is.

OPS_Mayfair says:
::Takes her sit:: O'Leary: Well.. that was fun. ::looks around for a waiter::

CPO_O`Leary says:
::motions for OPS to take a seat at the newly vacated table:: OPS: If you please dear lady

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
::takes a drink of his bloodwine, winces as it goes down:: Been a while.

CTO_Augustus says:
::looks at Delilah:: Delilah: This is a homecoming of sorts more, lots more

Host XO_Gleisen says:
Amb: ::looks down at himself:: I can honestly say I've been better. ::has a bit of a dead tone to his voice::

CNS_Irane says:
::Raises an eyebrow at the CIV:: CIV: How much sleep did you have last night?

CEO_Q`tor says:
Delilah: If you bring me another, then I should have just enough to get started

Delilah says:
::Nods a bit learily and heads back to the bar::

SO_Lorenzo says:
::the Bajoran starts a deep muscle massage.... Julia wakes up quickly.... her eyes wide open and she begins to grind her teeth at the pain::

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
::chuckles at Q`Tor::

CIV_Walker says:
::takes a deep breath to answer but then doesn't and holds it for a moment, just staring blankly at Irane again:: CNS: Uh... none?

CNS_Irane says:
CIV: And why is that, if you don't mind me asking? ::Finishes her drink::

OPS_Mayfair says:
::Still looking for a waiter:: O'Leary: I hope the beer is good.

Delilah says:
::Leans over and whispers to the bartender::  Bartender:  It might get a bit wild tonight.  Best not use the strongest Firewine.

Host XO_Gleisen says:
::looks across at Q`tor:: CEO: Commander, I was hoping to talk with you...

CIV_Walker says:
CNS: I do mind.... can I have another drink?

CTO_Augustus says:
AMB/CEO/XO: I will be right back I need to run to the Qlb and get someone.

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
::nods::

Delilah says:
::Nods and takes the bottles, heading back to the CTO's table.::

Bartender says:
::nods::

CNS_Irane says:
CIV: Walker, the XO is here.. if they will see you

CEO_Q`tor says:
AMB: So ambassador ::pronounces the title with some exageration:: How is life as an ambassador?

CTO_Augustus says:
AMB: Skipper you not leaving are you I have someone you have to meet

CEO_Q`tor says:
XO: Yes Commander?

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
CTO: No I will be here a while.

Delilah says:
::Leaves the bottles on the table::  CEO: You be good now... ::Smiles and leaves for the big man in the corner with the white coat.::

CTO_Augustus says:
::Gladius departs at the run and heads to the transporter room::

CPO_O`Leary says:
::yells at the top of his booming voice:: BARKEEPER!!!

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
CEO: Not as glorious as being Captain of a Vor`cha class battlecruiser, but it has its moments.

CTO_Augustus says:
*jaHnor*: This is Gladius reply

Host XO_Gleisen says:
CEO: ::pauses a moment, considering how to continue:: You're aware that before I came onboard the QIb, I was at the Antares Medical centre nearly a year, right?

Bartender says:
::walks over::

Delilah says:
::Walks over to the CMO::  CMO:  What can I get ya doc?

Bartender says:
CPO: Yes ?

jaHnor says:
#*CTO*: Go ahead Gladius where are you?

CEO_Q`tor says:
XO: I had heard something about it yes

SO_Lorenzo says:
::trying to keep from screaming at the top of her lungs, she closes her eyes as they tear::

CIV_Walker says:
::looks kinda disappointed, yet vague at Irane::

CMO_Kymar says:
:;looks up at Deliliah and smiles:: Delilah: Just fruit juice for me thanks

CIV_Walker says:
CNS: Please...? Trails off::

Host XO_Gleisen says:
CEO: I can't go back there...anywhere like that. Not ever, and they say that's the only thing that's going to help me...

CPO_O`Leary says:
Bartender: The lady here would loike a glass of your finest beer, and I would like whiskey. Irish.

Delilah says:
CMO: Anything special?

CTO_Augustus says:
*jaHnor*: Transport to the SB's transporter room I'll wait for you there, and sweetheart, by the book this time

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
::listens:: XO: Anything I can do?

Bartender says:
CPO: Very well, neat?

CMO_Kymar says:
Deliliah: Nope, just ordinary juice. any fruit will do, I'm not picky :;smiles::

jaHnor says:
#*CTO*: Yes sir! ::laughing::

CEO_Q`tor says:
XO: Help you with what sir? I am not following you.

CNS_Irane says:
::Frowns at the CIV, she sighs:: CIV: I'll give you if you will tell me what kept you up last night ::Smiles wickedly::

CTO_Augustus says:
::Moments later she arrives and they head back to the Kendor::

Delilah says:
::Smiles and heads for a drink, sidestepping some overly active customers::

CIV_Walker says:
::contemplates for a moment, looking blank and vague again... ::

CPO_O`Leary says:
Bartender: Of course neat. What do you think I am, a heathen?

CIV_Walker says:
::Sighs at the indecision:: CNS: A friend...

Bartender says:
CPO: Just wanting to be sure, some want it chilled ::shudders::

CTO_Augustus says:
::they enter into the the lounge and Gladius is holding his ear, head for the table::

CNS_Irane says:
CIV: A friend?

SO_Lorenzo says:
::the big burly Bajoran works her over while thinking of the Cardassians......Julia is very close to screaming....::

Host XO_Gleisen says:
CEO: Commander, I'd like you to perform the Klingon mercy killing ceremony. I'm not sure of it's title.

CIV_Walker says:
CNS: Yeah... and old friend...

Bartender says:
::walks over and gets a Guiness and  pours a Jameson's ::

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
::eyes widen in shock:: Commander?

CPO_O`Leary says:
OPS: Ah whiskey. The bane o' the Irish it tis. Did ye know that?

Delilah says:
::Gets the drink plus another and takes it to the doctor.  Places the drink and sits down across from him.::   CMO:  Come here often? ::Smiles at the corny statement.::

CNS_Irane says:
::Waves at the waitress again:: CIV: Doing? ::Wonders if she should hear this::

Host XO_Gleisen says:
Amb: ::still has his head down, ashamed of his condition:: I can't go back to Antares. I just can't...

jaHnor says:
CEO: Cousin, XO, sir reporting back from leave::smiles  the Ambassador::

CEO_Q`tor says:
::shocked:: XO: Commander?

CIV_Walker says:
CNS: I'll tell more if you give me another drink.

Bartender says:
::walks back to the CPO ::  Here you are ::puts down the guiness and a glass for it and a tumbler of Jameson's ::

CNS_Irane says:
CIV: Let me guess, a lady friend ::Pauses:: Am I right?

OPS_Mayfair says:
O'Leary: No I didn't.

CIV_Walker says:
::pauses again:: CNS: Yes....

OPS_Mayfair says:
::takes a sip from her beer::

CMO_Kymar says:
Deliliah: I cant say that I do, its a nice place though, very...loud ::smiles::

CTO_Augustus says:
AMB: I would like to introduce you to jaHnor, the cousin of Q`tor

CIV_Walker says:
CNS: But no... we didn't do... that.

CPO_O`Leary says:
OPS: the good Lord invented whiskey to keep the Irish from rulin the galaxy he did.

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
::stands::jaHnor: Good to meet you jaHnor.

CNS_Irane says:
CIV: And what did you do that kept you up all night?

CTO_Augustus says:
jaHnor: This is Ambassador tr`Keir, former Captain of the IKS Qlb

Bartender says:
CPO: Does it meet your approval ?

OPS_Mayfair says:
::tries not to laugh: O`Leary: Really? ::smiles::

CEO_Q`tor says:
::looks up at jaHnor and nods...in shock from the XO's request::

Delilah says:
::Shrugs::  CMO:  It is an interesting place.  You can meet interesting people here.  ::Smiles warmly at him.::

SO_Lorenzo says:
::as the Bajoran massages Julia's recent back injury she screams and jumps up from the massage table::  PaLek: Are you mad man?  What kind of massage is this?!  ::tears stream down her face as she turns and goes back to the dressing room::

CTO_Augustus says:
CEO: Nothing to say to your cousin?  ::waits to see the barbs start flying between them::

CPO_O`Leary says:
OPS: 'Tis true.

CIV_Walker says:
CNS: The usual... shot some pool, talked, got jealous, laughed...

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
::sits back down::

CEO_Q`tor says:
XO: Sir, you do realize that such a ceremony should be performed by a relative?

CMO_Kymar says:
::picks up his drink and takes a sip before smiling and placing it back on the table in front of him:: Delilah: Really? What kind of people have you met?

Delilah says:
CNS: What can I get you?

CTO_Augustus says:
::looking at Q`tor something is amiss::

CTO_Augustus says:
CEO: Whats wrong?

CNS_Irane says:
CIV: Sounds like fun to me, getting a chance to visit your old friends.. ::Stops and turns to look at the waitress::

Bartender says:
::spies that waitress making eyes at the Doctor  and shakes his head::

Host XO_Gleisen says:
CEO: I have no close relatives...closest thing to a family I have is the crew.

CIV_Walker says:
CNS: Make it a double and I'll tell you her name...

CTO_Augustus says:
::pours jaHnor a drink::

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
::takes another drink of his bloodwine::

CIV_Walker says:
::wonders how far he can push the bargaining::

CTO_Augustus says:
::stands up looking at the XO::

Delilah says:
::Takes the CNS order and head out to get it::

SO_Lorenzo says:
::sitting in the dressing room she tries to control her emotions but realizes it isn't the pain from the massage that was making her cry::

CNS_Irane says:
::Thinks for a moment:: Waitress: Two Blackhole shooters, and.. ::Thinks:: two six flames

Delilah says:
CMO:  You name it and I have seen it.

CTO_Augustus says:
XO: Sir I do not like your tone, what is wrong? What happened while you were gone?

CEO_Q`tor says:
CTO: I will speak with you about it later Gladius.

Host XO_Gleisen says:
::looks Q`tor straight in the eye:: CEO: Please, Q`tor, as a friend to me.

CMO_Kymar says:
Delilah: I once saw a Bolian with a green face, bet you've never seen one of them before ::grins and takes another sip of his juice::

CTO_Augustus says:
AMB: Skipper what happened when I was gone? I mean I had something important to celebrate with my family here

Delilah says:
::Brings the CNS their order with a toothy smile and turns to another customer::

CNS_Irane says:
::Places the shooter next to Walker:: CIV: Her name?

Delilah says:
CMO:  Hmmm... I can't say that I have at that one.  But I have seen a Caitlian with blue fur.

CTO_Augustus says:
Self: I know where this is heading!

CEO_Q`tor says:
XO: Sir, I am honored that you would ask such a thing of me, but I do not believe that you understand the nature of the Heghbat tay

SO_Lorenzo says:
::the noise from the station was maddening... she quickly puts her uniform back on and wipes at the trails of tears on her cheeks::

CIV_Walker says:
CNS: Ah... perfect... ::reaches for glasses::

CTO_Augustus says:
XO: What happened?  Did you know that we recovered Brina... I mean Commander Rodz

CNS_Irane says:
::Grabs the glass:: CIV: Walker..

OPS_Mayfair says:
O'Leary: Maybe later we can stroll around the base ::takes a sip of the beer looking at him::

CMO_Kymar says:
Delilah: Wow, now that is interesting! I`ve always liked blue, very nice colour I think...

CIV_Walker says:
::Looks longingly at the glasses:: CNS: Alyssa.

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
CTO: Better Q`Tor tells you...

CEO_Q`tor says:
XO: the Heghbat tay is performed when a warrior is no longer able to stand and face his enemies in battle. You are far from such condition sir.

CTO_Augustus says:
CEO/XO: What? Are you two nuts?  XO: Sir you better get a grip

CPO_O`Leary says:
OPS: Shorn I'd like that Commander darlin

CNS_Irane says:
::Releases the glass, she gets the second glass near her:: CIV: Mmm, time for fun

CTO_Augustus says:
::jaHNor reaches up and pulls Gladius back in his seat, whispering something in his ear::

CIV_Walker says:
::takes the glass and downs it::

Delilah says:
CMO:  I like autumn colors, deep and rich.  ::Sighs in remberence::  It has been a long time since I have been planet side and seen autumn.

CTO_Augustus says:
::Gladius stands up, picking up his glass he empties it and raises his voice::

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
::see's Gladius is as passionate as he was before he left he QIb::

Host XO_Gleisen says:
CEO: I lost my legs on Epsilon Centuri commander! I can no longer stand, I can no longer work, I'm being sent back to the medical centre for cripples!! ::angrily, then trails off:: I'm not a cripple...

CTO_Augustus says:
ALL: Attention! ::screams it::

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
::shakes his head, hearing Gleisens bad news::

CMO_Kymar says:
Delilah: Doesn't this starbase have a Holodeck? you could always visit that if you miss being planet-side. Bajor is a site to behold during the autumn time ::smiles and takes another sip of his drink::

OPS_Mayfair says:
O'Leary:  Please call me Gwen ::winks::

CNS_Irane says:
::Finishes her shooter, she gets the Six Flames:: CIV: More information ::Grins::

Delilah says:
CMO:  Ahhh... but is never the same and definatly not by myself.  ::Looks hopefully at him.::

CEO_Q`tor says:
::raises voice slightly:: XO: No sir you are not! And you are more than able to stand and face your enemies in battle.

CTO_Augustus says:
::noticing that got no ones attention, he tries something else::

CPO_O`Leary says:
OPS: Ah Gwen it 'is Commander darlin.  ::smiles and winks at her::

CIV_Walker says:
::blinks:: CNS: What do you want to know?

CTO_Augustus says:
::Taps his communicator::*CMO* Doc can you wonder over to our table?

SO_Lorenzo says:
::gets up from the dressing room seat and leaves with her head held high, even though its obvious she's been crying::

CNS_Irane says:
CIV: There is something you are hiding from me, what is it?

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
XO: Commander the heghbat bay is used to assure a Klingons place in the Black Fleet. You are not Klingon...

Host XO_Gleisen says:
CEO: I see. ::composes himself:: So you deny my request.

CMO_Kymar says:
::notices the look:; Deliliah: Well...::his comm badge bleeps:: *CTO*: Er...be right there Delilah: Excuse me ::wanders over to the CTO's table to see what the matter is::

CTO_Augustus says:
XO: Sir, you can get them replaced in a few days you'll be good as new

CIV_Walker says:
::sighs, giving in:: CNS: We dated?

CEO_Q`tor says:
CTO: Gladius don't! This is a personal thing. It must not be aired before everyone

CTO_Augustus says:
CEO: What I wanted to say, was simple I am going to marry your cousin

Host XO_Gleisen says:
CTO: You don't understand the seriousness of my injury lieutenant.

CEO_Q`tor says:
XO: Sir, I only do so, because there is no reason for you to be put to the Heghbat tay

CNS_Irane says:
::Hands him the drink:: CIV: Mmm, so where does she live now?

CMO_Kymar says:
::reaches the CTO's table and notices the heated arguement goin on there::

Host XO_Gleisen says:
CEO: I understand.

CEO_Q`tor says:
::looks up at Gladius shocked again::

CTO_Augustus says:
XO: Sir, it is an injury and you are the XO of the Qlb, and there is nithiing to stop us from recoverying medically or physically or a crewmember

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
::hears the good news:: CTO: My sincere congratulations Gladius!

CIV_Walker says:
::Drinks the drink:: CNS: With her parents still.,.. usually on Mars.

CTO_Augustus says:
AMB: Thank you Skipper

OPS_Mayfair says:
O'Leary: It's getting kind of crowded here. Do you want to go now? ::Downs the last of her beer::

CNS_Irane says:
CIV: For some one your age you handle drinking very well ::Hides a grin::

SO_Lorenzo says:
::after paying for the massage she leaves the establishment trying to keep her back straight::

CIV_Walker says:
::Coughs:: CNS: Experience... ::Smiles and looks blank again::

Host XO_Gleisen says:
CTO: Yes, I will recover, after spending god knows how long in that damned recovery centre. Good day gentlemen. ::turns, smacking the corner of his chair into the table. He spins it around and exits the lounge::

CTO_Augustus says:
CEO: As far as you go Q`tor, I want your blessings, and for you ::looking at the XO:: XO: I want you to be more positive, isn't that what you wanted from me?  Be better than I was and think before I make an irrational decision, sir?

CEO_Q`tor says:
XO: Sir, I do not believe you do. You are the first officer of a Klingon Battle cruiser. That is not the job of a cripple. If you seek death in battle, then I am sure that can be arranged. But not the Heghbat tay.

Ambassador_tr`Keir says:
::sighs::

SO_Lorenzo says:
::looks over at the noisy bar and keeps walking past it to get back to the QIb::

CNS_Irane says:
CIV: Mmm, I'm not sure if that's a good thing ::Turns to look at the group of people behind her:: but it's your life

CEO_Q`tor says:
::Looks up at Gladius still shocked and confused::

CMO_Kymar says:
::clears his throat:: CTO: Am I a little late?

Host XO_Gleisen says:
::heads straight down the promenade, into the TL, and orders the shuttlebay::

CTO_Augustus says:
XO: And what sir ?  You trying to tell me you can't?  You sir are a liar!  I thought this last mission about my troops and what needed to be done.  I still lost men!  I didn't quit I persevered, just like you will!

CIV_Walker says:
CNS ::spins on his chair, leaning on the bar:: Thank you...

CPO_O`Leary says:
::downs his shot and stands up offering his arm to Gwen:: OPS: As you wish, and where would the lady like t'be headed off to now?

Host XO_Gleisen says:
::in the TL, muttering to himself about there is no way he is going back to Antares::

Host XO_Gleisen says:
::the TL doors swing open and he heads across the hall, into the shuttlebay, and into the nearest shuttle::

Shuttlebay Officer says:
::notices a chair emerge from the TL ::

OPS_Mayfair says:
::take O'Leary's arm again:: O'Leary: Just a walk.

CMO_Kymar says:
::assumes that the CTO has been incapacitated with all the alcohol he has consumed and turns to leave::

CTO_Augustus says:
CEO: SO what the heck happened to him?  Lets find out where he went and what happened?  He is our XO and I don't want another one, I am tired of all these new command officer Q`tor

OPS_Mayfair says:
O'Leary: For now...

Host XO_Gleisen says:
Shuttlebay Officer: Open the shuttlebay doors lieutenant.

CIV_Walker says:
::gets up and limps/walks/stumbles over to Q`tors table, leaving the CNS behind::

CEO_Q`tor says:
::stands up looking after the XO:: CTO: Congratulations Gladius, of course you have my blessing. ::downs his fire wine:: If you'll excuse me.

Shuttlebay Officer says:
::opens doors::

CTO_Augustus says:
CMO: Go after the XO he is in shock and needs help, and get that CNS to go with you

CNS_Irane says:
::Turns to look at the CIV, wondering where he's going::

CPO_O`Leary says:
OPS: Very well then. A walk it'is

Host XO_Gleisen says:
::lifts the shuttle off and pilots it out the door. Quickly composes a letter to the QIb and sends it to each of the senior officers, heading out of the starbase::

CMO_Kymar says:
::turns and nods to the CTO:: CNS: Excuse me Counsellor, need your help for a moment. *XO*: Doctor Kymar to Commander Gleisen. Excuse me commander, this is the doctor

CEO_Q`tor says:
Computer: Computer what is Commander Gleisen's location?

Shuttlebay Officer says:
::closes doors after ::

CNS_Irane says:
::Looks up at the CMO:: CMO: What is it?

CIV_Walker says:
::Turns a chair around and colapses onto it almost, leaning forward against the chair back, raising his voice a bit:: CEO: Q`tor! Jusssst the mmman I d-didn't want to see...

Host XO_Gleisen says:
::once he's far enough away..:: Computer, activate the self destruct sequence, 15 second timer. Authorization Gleisen oh one oh one gamma alpha nine.

CMO_Kymar says:
CNS: Its the XO, he is in shock and the CTO recommended your help

Computer says:
Self destruct sequence activated.

CTO_Augustus says:
*COMPUTER*: Where is the XO?

CMO_Kymar says:
*XO*: Commander? We need to have a talk, could you please meet me in the bar, Kendor?

CNS_Irane says:
::Nods and stands:: CMO: I better have an anti-toxins hypo first ::Tries to stand::

Host XO_Gleisen says:
::watches the timer on his console count down, looks up at the QIb, then back down at the timer::

CEO_Q`tor says:
Computer: Computer locate Commander Anthony Gleisen now!!

The Shuttle explodes into a large number of pieces, alarms blare around the station

CMO_Kymar says:
Self: What the...

CTO_Augustus says:
::Feels shock waves::

SO_Lorenzo says:
::on her way to the QIb she sees a shuttle explode right outside the station::

Shuttlebay Officer says:
::looks up in alarm::

CTO_Augustus says:
*Computer*: What just happened?

CMO_Kymar says:
CTO: I think...

CTO_Augustus says:
CEO: What happened?

CTO_Augustus says:
::looks around and everyone seems confused::

OPS_Mayfair says:
::Lets go of O'Leary' s arm:: Now what??

CEO_Q`tor says:
::knocking everyone in his way down, runs out of the bar and towards the QIb:: Computer: COMPUTER! Commander Anthony Gleisen's location!!!

CIV_Walker says:
::Hears the alarms and sees people getting up:: Heeeey? Where-es the party everyone?

Computer says:
::tentative Ident is a self destruct of a shuttlecraft 50K from the station

SO_Lorenzo says:
::walks up to the glass and puts her hand on it... tears stream quietly down her face::

CNS_Irane says:
::Gasps at the Computer response:: CMO: He didn't?

CTO_Augustus says:
::runs out of the lounge and activates his command protocal and transports to the bridge of the Qlb:

CPO_O`Leary says:
Self: Jesus, Mary, and Joseph! ::crosses himself::

Computer says:
Executive Officer Gliesen was aboard a shuttel appox 50Km from the station

CMO_Kymar says:
::nods solemnly:: CNS: Im afraid...

CTO_Augustus says:
#::Scans the area for possible threats::

CEO_Q`tor says:
::stands looking at the light from the explosion as it fades away::

CIV_Walker says:
::sighs, leaning on the table, then his head drops to the table, falling asleep before it hits the table, landing with a bit of a thud::

CMO_Kymar says:
::looks out the window at the pieces of debris floating around and sighs::

CTO_Augustus says:
    #::Picks up debris on scanners a short distance away, sits down and scans the debris shaking his head::

CEO_Q`tor says:
Self: I never would have taken the Commander for a coward.

=/\=/\=/\= End Mission =/\=/\=/\=

