Host SM_Selan says:
RECAP: The Quirinus is docked at Starbase 402 for some rest, relaxation and resupply.
 
Host SM_Selan says:
U.S.S. Quirinus Stardate 10305.19 "Intermission" Episode One

Host SM_Selan says:
=/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= Begin Mission =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\=

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::enters from Ready Room with a Pad in his hand:: Pangborn:  Would you please have CSO Kraight report to front and center.

Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: The Quirinus has earned some well deserved downtime.

CSO_LtJG_Kraight says:
:: in the lab just off the CSO's office, working on a positronic matrix ::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::Looks up from what he is doing:: Sulek, right away

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
::looks around her quarters with a sigh::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
*CSO*: Mr. Kraight, please report to the bridge ASAP. Your presence is needed immediately

CIV_Tiernas says:
::on the TL heading to the bridge, while waiting for the TL to stop, she runs her fingers through her long brownish hair with light natural lavenderish highlights.::

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
::thinks Cherry is a bit of a slob::

OPS_Ens_Cherry says:
::hears a sigh::  FCO:  What's up?

CSO_LtJG_Kraight says:
*XO*: On my way, sir.    :: shuts down matrix and heads for turbolift ::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Sulek: Should we create a complete sate of confusion to make him think there's an emergency?

CIV_Tiernas says:
::the TL stops and she steps onto the Bridge::

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
::bites her lip and smiles instead:: OPS: Umm...nothing. Just thinking about shore leave. I've never been on a Buckingham Class starbase before, have you?

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::hands Pangborn the pad:: Pangborn:  I think perhaps a bit of decorum is in order.

CSO_LtJG_Kraight says:
:: enters turbolift :: TL: Bridge.

OPS_Ens_Cherry says:
FCO:  I've never been on leave before!  Isn't it exciting?

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Sulek:  Just trying to liven things up. Human thing

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::take the padd::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Pangborn: I see.

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
OPS: Very! ::grabs her jacket and shrugs it on::

OPS_Ens_Cherry says:
::scoots into her room to change into her civies::

CIV_Tiernas says:
::she looks around and sees all these strange people and wonders why she was sent here but she has an assignment to finish if she wants to pass the last class she needs to graduate from the University::

CSO_LtJG_Kraight says:
:: exits to Bridge :: XO: Reporting as ordered, sir.

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
::walks over to the mirror to do her hair::

OPS_Ens_Cherry says:
::calls out from her room::  FCO:  What should we check out first?

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
CSO: Mr. Kraight, front and center. Bridge Crew: Come to attention

CSO_LtJG_Kraight says:
:: startled ::  XO: Aye, sir.   : straightens ::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::turns to see Tiernas:: Welcome aboard Civ.

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
::turns around:: OPS: How about we check out the Market Square?

CIV_Tiernas says:
::jumps as the CO speaks::  CO:  Thank you, I appreciate you allowing me to intern here for my college credit.

OPS_Ens_Cherry says:
FCO:  Count me in!

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Kraight: Lt. jg Kraight, ::approaches the CSO:: By order of Starfleet Command and recommendation of your Captain and First Officer...

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Kraight: It is with honor I bestow on you the rank of full Lieutenant.  Congratulations.

CSO_LtJG_Kraight says:
:: astonished ::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::pins the pips on Kraights collar::

MO_Lt_T`Kern says:
::walking around the station looking all over the place:: Self: This is a big station.

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
::tightens her pony tail one last time and heads for the door::

CSO_LtJG_Kraight says:
CO, XO: Th... thank you, sirs. I shall endeavor to be worthy of your confidence in me.

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
CSO: You've earned it

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Kraight: In addition to your duties as CSO I would also ask that you take on the duties of second officer.

CIV_Tiernas says:
::smiles as she witnesses a promotion::

OPS_Ens_Cherry says:
::sees the FCO leaving and chases after her::  FCO:  Have you ever thought of cutting your hair shorter?

CSO_LtJG_Kraight says:
CO: Of course. It will be an honor, sir.

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
::looks surprised:: OPS: Umm....no. I've always worn it this long.

OPS_Ens_Cherry says:
FCO:  Cause, you know, if you got it cut it might frame your face and make you look really cute.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Kraight: Lieutenant, you are dismissed.  Please take some time away from the lab.  And, CSO, again...congratulations.

CSO_Lt_Kraight says:
CO: Thank you again, sirs.

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
::smiles:: OPS: I'll have to think about it, but thanks, Cherry!

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
CSO: Take liberty on the station if you like.

OPS_Ens_Cherry says:
::smiles brilliantly at the FCO not getting it at all::

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
::eyes Cherry but says nothing::

CSO_Lt_Kraight says:
:: grins ::    XO: I believe I shall, sir.

CIV_Tiernas says:
::she strolls over to the tactical station and looks at the console with a slight interest::

CSO_Lt_Kraight says:
:: heads for turbolift, looking just a fraction of a centimeter taller ::

MO_Lt_T`Kern says:
::looks up and sees a friend:: J'Trel: Hi!  ::waves to him::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::turns to Pangborn:: Pangborn: Commander, would you care to join me for a meal aboard the station.  I hear there is a dining establishment there that does not serve replicated food.  I would like to find a salad that is shall we say more tasteful.

OPS_Ens_Cherry says:
::trots alongside the FCO looking perky::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Sulek: Sure. There's a place the specializes in Vulcan food. I'm up for a cultural experience

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Sulek: You can only resequence proteins so much, or cellulose ::smiles::

CIV_Tiernas says:
::she walks up to the CO and chimes in::  CO:  Is there anything you need me for?

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Pangborn: Perhaps there are others that would care to join us.  It has been a while since we were able to spend some down time with crew members.

MO_Lt_T`Kern says:
::the person she thought was her friend seems not to be after all and she resumes her walk on the promenade::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Sulek: 'Nough said. I'll send out an invitation to the crew

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Tiernas: You may join us if you like.  With the ship in dock, there is little to do.

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
::looks around with interest::

CSO_Lt_Kraight says:
:: exits the turbolift into the corridor leading to Airlock Seven ::

CIV_Tiernas says:
CO:  Sure, maybe I can get enough information for my paper during the downtime.

OPS_Ens_Cherry says:
::straightens her hair and wonders what the FCO was just invited to that she wasn't::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
*CSO/FCO/OPS/MO*: Please feel free to join the rest of the command staff to eat at the Vulcan restaurant on the station

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::turns to the small party that has assembled:: All: Ready guys? We'll make it a bash

OPS_Ens_Cherry says:
FCO:  Vulcan food?

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
::finally arrives at the station with Cherry::

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
::makes a slight face but smiles:: OPS: Your call.

CSO_Lt_Kraight says:
:: spots Cherry and Morgan just ahead of him in the corridor :: FCO, OPS: Ladies! Are you ready for shore leave?

CIV_Tiernas says:
XO:  Lead the way.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::heads to TL and holds door::

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
::idly wonders why Cherry wears so much makeup:

OPS_Ens_Cherry says:
::stops and turns around::  CSO:  You bet Sir!  ::looks closely at his collar::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::heads to the turbolift ::

OPS_Ens_Cherry says:
::smiles::  CSO:  Congratulations Sir!

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
TL: Docking ring ::holds the door::

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
::quietly adds her best wishes::

CIV_Tiernas says:
::follows everyone into the TL and making sure her hair doesn't get caught in the doors::

CSO_Lt_Kraight says:
OPS: Thank you, Ensigns. I believe that I need to celebrate. Allow me to buy you lovely ladies each a drink?

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::watches as stations are manned behind them and then the doors close.  he feels the TL begin to move::

OPS_Ens_Cherry says:
CSO:  Absolutely Sir!

MO_Lt_T`Kern says:
::jumps a little at the commbadge::*CO*: Yes sir on my way.

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
::smiles:: CSO: Thank you, Sir.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
*T'Kern* Meet us in the docking ring.

MO_Lt_T`Kern says:
*CO*: Yes sir on my way to the docking ring.

MO_Lt_T`Kern says:
::heads for the docking ring::

CSO_Lt_Kraight says:
FCO, OPS: Wonderful. I think that the Vulcan establishment that Commander Pangborn mentioned is just down the promenade here. Shall we go?

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Pangborn: I take it you have not eaten much in the way of Vulcan food.  I have no doubt that they will serve other items.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::TL arrives at deck::

OPS_Ens_Cherry says:
CSO:  Lead the way Sir.  ::takes his arm::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Sulek: I have eaten Vulcan. But of course I am a carnivore as well...another human thing.

CSO_Lt_Kraight says:
:: holds out other arm for Morgan ::

MO_Lt_T`Kern says:
::enters the docking ring and runs into the party::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::moves through the docking ring with the party::

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
::takes the preferred arm::

MO_Lt_T`Kern says:
CO: Sir! I am sorry for running into you. Are you all right??

Host SM_Selan says:
TIME WARP: Some time later, all that were proceeding to the Vulcan establishment are there, seated, and making their orders. For an establishment of logic, it seems to be filled by the illogical. The food is that good. A bit spicy. Holographical view screens hover before the walls, showing news reports from all over the Galaxy.

OPS_Ens_Cherry says:
CSO/FCO:  Great meal!  Usually Vulcan food is so bland.

OPS_Ens_Cherry says:
::Pours over the menu some more::

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
::secretly craves a nice non-veggie meal::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Sulek: You guys do take an original take on food. It's great.

MO_Lt_T`Kern says:
::looks around:: Self: It is not typical of a Vulcan establishment however the food is great.

MO_Lt_T`Kern says:
::orders a third cup of Vulcan spice tea::

CIV_Tiernas says:
::as she observes the people around her, she realizes that she is doing her assignment, she is doing research for her paper on how people interact at social gatherings, she looks over the menu and tries to pick something out for her meal::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Cherry: Only on Starships, Ens. ::quirks his eyebrow and then takes a bite of a large elegant salad with a variety of color::

Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: One of the holo-screens shows a Federation News Service report on the Elleb incursion into Doman space which started weeks ago. The peace process has already failed significantly, despite desperate Federation attempts to re-start it.

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
CIV: What do you think. And good to have you aboard

MO_Lt_T`Kern says:
CO: Sir this is not a typical Vulcan establishment.  The food is quite tasty though.

CSO_Lt_Kraight says:
:: takes another bite of his pr'talas curry ::

Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: Other holoscreens show various things ... a rock concert on some foreign world ... a space race ... agriculture on Andor ... the Pandryian Light Shows ...

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
::takes a sip of her drink and quietly glances around the room::

MO_Lt_T`Kern says:
::continues to eat her salad and sips on her tea::

OPS_Ens_Cherry says:
::watches the rock concern screen::

CIV_Tiernas says:
XO:  Thank you, it's interesting so far.  I had no idea that observing people can be hard.

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Sulek: What’s with the histrionics on the viewscreens? I'm sure its.....logical

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
::thinks the Light shows are spectacular::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
T'Kern: There is logic even in the illogical.  The establishment has no doubt found the need to cater to others.

Host Mathar_Raythan says:
::Walks into the establishment, having been guided here by the medical personnel from the Quirinus. He was given permission to come join the others. Takes in a breath, and calls out:: CO: Captain

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
::pushes the weeds around her plate::

MO_Lt_T`Kern says:
::looks in the direction of the voice::

CSO_Lt_Kraight says:
:: sits back, wipes his mouth with a napkin ::  All: Absolutely exquisite.

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::stops at the sight of Raythan::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::rises:: Raythan: This way, counselor.  Please join us Mathar.

OPS_Ens_Cherry says:
CSO:  How about that drink you promised?

Host Mathar_Raythan says:
::Steps over, and takes a seat:: CO: Thank you, sir. It took me a little while, but after the last few weeks of counseling, that new feisty Doctor of yours managed to allow me out ...

CSO_Lt_Kraight says:
:: turns to look at Raythan ::  Raythan: Counselor! So good to see you up and about.

Host Mathar_Raythan says:
::Light smile:: CSO: Thank you, Lieutenant. Wait ... weren't you a Junior Grade the last time I saw you?

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Mathar: Good to see you back on your feet

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Raythan: I am pleased that you were able to join us.

OPS_Ens_Cherry says:
::briefly glances at Raythan before resuming watching the screens::

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
::looks up from her plate::

CSO_Lt_Kraight says:
OPS: Absolutely, Ensign. A Benzite is as good as his word.  :: taps the call button to summon the waiter ::

CSO_Lt_Kraight says:
CNS: Indeed, Counselor. The Captain did me the honor of presenting me with my promotion only this afternoon.

Host Mathar_Raythan says:
CO: So am I. I thought I'd never get out of that medical bay. I've been ... informed ... that Intelligence is interested in speaking to me ... ::Doesn't like the sound of it. Not that he doesn't trust Intelligence, but fears the measures they might take to get information from him that doesn't exist::

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
::notices the rock singer in the tight pants on the far screen::

Host Mathar_Raythan says:
CSO: Please ... I'm not the Quirinus' Counselor anymore. ::Smiles:: But congratulations on your promotion nonetheless.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Tiernas: This is Mathar Raythan.  He was for a time a counselor aboard the Q.

OPS_Ens_Cherry says:
::nudges the FCO::  FCO:  Nice eh?

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
::grins:: OPS: Very.

CSO_Lt_Kraight says:
Raythan: Thank you, sir.

Host Mathar_Raythan says:
ACTION: Back on the screens, images of Klingons helping rebuild one of the most damaged cities on Cardassia is played. The years long reconstruction is almost nearing end.

CSO_Lt_Kraight says:
<Waiter> CSO: Sir?

CIV_Tiernas says:
Raythan:  Nice to meet you, Sir.  ::she reaches out with her long delicate looking fingers::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Raythan: Mathar, I am sure they only wish to ask if you have had any recollection of your recent experience.  ::careful not to make the memory too painful::

Host Mathar_Raythan says:
::Turns to the CIV:: CIV: A pleasure to meet you Ms ..? ::Reaches out, and takes her delicate hand as softly as he can::

Host Mathar_Raythan says:
CO: Of course. But with the Storm, you know Intel is touchy. I only wish I could remember anything for my own doubts.

OPS_Ens_Cherry says:
FCO:  I had leather pants that tight once.

CSO_Lt_Kraight says:
Waiter: Please... take orders for drinks from everyone at our table, and place them on my tab.

CIV_Tiernas says:
Raythan:  Tiernas, Keirina Tiernas.

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
::bravely takes another bite::

Host Mathar_Raythan says:
CIV: As I said, a pleasure. ::Smiles::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Kraight: Given your species' curiosity for new experiences, have you come to any conclusion about my home world’s food?

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::eats::

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
::turns and looks at Cherry:: OPS: Somehow, I can believe that, Cherry.

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
::smiles suddenly:: OPS: Maybe we can buy some here.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Raythan: It will come, in time.  You know that healing of the mind is a delicate thing.  I have every confidence in your abilities.

CIV_Tiernas says:
::smiles::  Raythan:  I see you are recovering from an ordeal, I pray you will recover quickly so you can return to some sense of normalcy.

CSO_Lt_Kraight says:
CO: Well, sir... your people are known, of course, for their devotion to logic. I had not realized until this meal, however, how little impediment logic is to creativity and an appreciation of the culinary arts.

Host Mathar_Raythan says:
::Looks down, then up at the Captain again:: CO: After all that's happened ... I'm not sure I do anymore.

OPS_Ens_Cherry says:
::looks excited::  FCO:  Do you think so?!

OPS_Ens_Cherry says:
::gives her drink order to the waiter::

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
OPS: Why not?

Host Mathar_Raythan says:
CIV: Why, thank you. That means a lot to me.

OPS_Ens_Cherry says:
FCO:  They looked great but they sorta chaffed.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::sips from his glass::

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
::almost chokes on her drink::

CIV_Tiernas says:
Raythan:  It's my pleasure.  ::smiles::

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
OPS: Er...really? Perhaps we should get leather micros instead.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Raythan: Perhaps you should start simply.  Remember the simpler times.

Host Mathar_Raythan says:
CO: Perhaps ...

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
::notices a really good looking waiter walk by.....::

CIV_Tiernas says:
::she notices a server and calls the server over so she can order something to eat::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Raythan: I seem to recall some very tight fitting clothes you once convinced me to wear.

OPS_Ens_Cherry says:
::takes her drink from the waiter with a big smile::

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
::thinks he is really too cute for words::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::Chokes on his drink at the mention of the 'jeans' he had to wear that time::

Host Mathar_Raythan says:
::Chuckles:: CO: Well, that all worked out fine, didn't it?

MO_Lt_T`Kern says:
::is listening to everyone but is immersed in her own thoughts::

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
::eyes the captain::

CSO_Lt_Kraight says:
OPS, FCO: I'm on the verge of a breakthrough with one of my personal projects. I would be delighted if you ladies could come to my lab sometime soon and let me show you. I always find that explaining my work helps me think through the difficult bits.

Host Mathar_Raythan says:
::Glances around at the crew:: CO: Of course, I'm not sure if they're ready for that story.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Raythan: If you happen to be a Ferengi female, it did.

OPS_Ens_Cherry says:
CSO:  What's the project about Sir?

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
::thinks they are more than ready to hear that story::

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
::smiles at the CSO as she waits for his answer::

CIV_Tiernas says:
::her interest was peaked but she didn't pry the story out of Mr. Raythan::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::ominous:: Raythan: Those clothes.. they were. ::struggles for words:: tight

OPS_Ens_Cherry says:
::picks up her glass and admires the pinkness of the drink::

CSO_Lt_Kraight says:
OPS / FCO: Well, I've been working for several years now to duplicate some of the early work of Noonian Soong. I believe I am close to create a simple, but stable, positronic matrix.

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
::eyes the Captain as she tries to imagine him in really tight pants::

OPS_Ens_Cherry says:
::tries to recall what a positronic matrix is::

OPS_Ens_Cherry says:
::takes a sip of her drink::

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
CSO: Wow...really?

CIV_Tiernas says:
::the server returned and placed her order in front of her, she takes a modest bite of the vegetables::

Host Mathar_Raythan says:
::Laughs out loud:: XO: Well, you came through all right ... so nothing to ... worry ... about ... ::Voice drifts off as he stares at the holoscreens beyond the crew:: Oh my god.

CSO_Lt_Kraight says:
OPS, FCO: That would be the first step towards duplicating the construction of a Soong-type android.

OPS_Ens_Cherry says:
::hears Raythan and looks to see what he's looking at::

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
::turns her attention to the XO and the possibility of tight pants::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Raythan: What is the matter?

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Morgan: Raythan was, shall we say, well-known for his fashion sense.  The Commander and I relied ...::turns to see what has caught his attention.::

CIV_Tiernas says:
::looks at what Mr. Raythan is looking at::

Host Mathar_Raythan says:
ACTION: One by one, the screens begin to show it ... from various news services throughout the galaxy ... flames, destruction, death ... building's burning ... energy bursts ... screams ... most of the screens have banners stating "LIVE FROM AL-JIHJ"

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
::looks at the screen in horror::

OPS_Ens_Cherry says:
::covers her mouth with her hands and stares in horror::

OPS_Ens_Cherry says:
All:  Oh no

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::Stunned::

CIV_Tiernas says:
::she gasps::

CSO_Lt_Kraight says:
:: turns to see the same scene that has horrified Cherry and Morgan ::  All: Great Maker...

Host Mathar_Raythan says:
ACTION: Silence begins to fill the establishment as various patrons stare at the holoscreens and various more run in ... "... Federation News Service correspondant on Al-Jihj ... destruction everywhere ... ZTTTT ... sudden attack ... ZZTTT ... Starfleet ... ZTTT ... orbital bombardment ... ZTTT ..."

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::Watches and wonders at the devastation::

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
::is stunned::

OPS_Ens_Cherry says:
::looks down at the red dress she is wearing::

CSO_Lt_Kraight says:
CO: Sir? Were there any reports of hostile forces near the Al-Jihj sector when we left?

CIV_Tiernas says:
::all color drained from her face::

Host Mathar_Raythan says:
ACTION: Suddenly, the camera [which has been sending the same feed to all the news channels] falls over as if the cameraman were struck down ... leather clad feet step by ...

Host Mathar_Raythan says:
::Remains silent and stares in horror::

OPS_Ens_Cherry says:
::looks back up just in time to see the last camera angle::

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
::cannot look away from the horror::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::quietly stares::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::rises:: Pangborn: Commander, I believe the meal is finished.  I think we should return to the ship.  The Q may be needed.

MO_Lt_T`Kern says:
::looks on in horror::

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
::stands::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::turns to Raythan:: Mathar: Perhaps we should return.

Host Mathar_Raythan says:
::Stares:: CO: Indeed.

OPS_Ens_Cherry says:
::rises from her chair still staring at the screen::

CIV_Tiernas says:
::she pushes the plate away from her indicating that she is done::  CO:  If you excuse me, I have to find a way to return home, thank you for your time.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::helps the counselor to his feet:: All: Duty stations.  Cherry: Get on the com.  See if you can find out more. ::turns and guides Raythan from the establishment with him::

Host Mathar_Raythan says:
ACTION: As the Quirinus crew begins to exit, the camera angle changes as the camera is picked up by someone ... static blurs the face, but it gets more clear ...

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::tears himself away:: Sulek: I'm following you

Host Mathar_Raythan says:
::Stops the CO:: CO: ... Captain.

CSO_Lt_Kraight says:
:: turns for one last look at the screens ::

CIV_Tiernas says:
::she gets up and leaves the restaurant to find a way home::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::pauses to look at the screen::

OPS_Ens_Cherry says:
::stops and watches the screen::

CIV_Tiernas says:
::she stops one more time to look at the screen::

Host Mathar_Raythan says:
ACTION: ... on all the screens is General Trebor of the Storm. The perpetrators of this genocide are revealed - "So Sulek, are you going to play Nero to this Rome? Go get your fiddle, boy, it's game time"  The camera is dropped, smashed, and the transmission ceases.

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
::bumps into Raythan as he stops suddenly::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::turns to look at the captain in disbelief::

FCO_Ens_Morgan says:
::looks at the Captain in awed horror::

CIV_Tiernas says:
::she quickly disappears into the crowd::

OPS_Ens_Cherry says:
::can't believe what is happening::

Host Mathar_Raythan says:
::Looks from the screens to the Captain, and then back::

CSO_Lt_Kraight says:
:: stares at the screens, his expression unreadable ::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
All: To the Q. Now.  FCO: Prepare course and speed.  Pangborn: All shore leave is canceled.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Raythan: It is time we end this.

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Sulek: Understood ....:;trails off::

OPS_Ens_Cherry says:
XO:  I'll recall everyone immediately Sir.  ::hurries off::

MO_Lt_T`Kern says:
Self:  Oh my god.

Host Mathar_Raythan says:
CO: I agree. ::Follows::

Host Mathar_Raythan says:
=/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= End Mission =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\=


