Host Arlene says:
SUMMARY:  The crew of the Tal War have been enjoying themselves on Pacifica.  Sun beach, 
sand, bars.  Unfortunately now they are winding down their last hours.

Host Arlene says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin - Shoreleave Part 
two>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::walks along the beach taking in the sea air::

Host XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: sips his drink when movement catches his eyes ::

SO_Lt_York says:
::sits on the hotel's veranda, drinking a beer, just finished a nice meal::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: walks along with the FCO ::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
OPS: You know this reminds me of a beach I went to once as a child. Port Sto it was called, on an 
island off the north west coast of Scotland.

SO_Lt_York says:
::flexes his fingers after having the local doctor heal his broken bones after the impact with the 
Nausican's nose::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::is out swimming in the ocean early, to take her mind off of things::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
FCO:  Really?

SO_Lt_York says:
::finishes his beer, then places some of the local currency on the table and grabs his duffel bag and 
heads outside::
FCO_Lt_Foster says:
OPS: Yeah... and it's so nice to have such lovely company to share it with. ::smiles::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
FCO:  The beaches I remember are the ones in SanFrancisco

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: smiles ::

SO_Lt_York says:
::starts jogging the short way to the beach::

Adm_Trelan_Drukkar says:
:: steps across the floor closing the distance between the bar and the XO ::

Host Arlene says:
ACTION:  A lone man jogs behind Lt York.

SO_Lt_York says:
::sees the crew nearby and starts down the stairs leading to the beach::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
OPS: You know... the still water really sets off your eyes. ::smiles::

Host XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
ADM: :: stands :: Admiral! :: grins :: I'm surprised to see you here, sir.

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::stops swimming and just floats; she sees people walking on the beach::

Host Arlene says:
ACTION:  The activity on the breach increase...many people coming down to relax.  In the bar a 
woman at the bar watches the Admiral and XO great each other.

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
FCO:  Thanks, fly boy.  You're not hard on the eyes yourself.

SO_Lt_York says:
::reaches the hot sand and slows down, moving over to where he can see the goldenboy and OPS::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
<Kyti> :: walks into the bar and heads straight for Karr and Dru :: XO/Adm:  So here is where you are.  
:: smiles ::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::grins:: OPS: I'm parched... how does a drink sound?

SO_Lt_York says:
::reaches them:: FCO: While you're at it, get me a beer.

Host Arlene says:
<Man> ::Jogs slowly past  the SO getting a good look at him....sees other crew of the Tal War and 
figures that is where he is heading.::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
FCO:  I thought you'd never ask.

Adm_Trelan_Drukkar says:
:: holds his hand out, taking his double's hand and shaking it ::  XO: The Argonaught's crew needed a 
little down time, and I thought, since I saw that the Tal was on shore leave, this would be a great time 
to give it to them.

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
Self: So much for solitary relaxation... ::frowns at the people starting to crowd the beach::

Adm_Trelan_Drukkar says:
:: grins :: Kyti: Hello, Kyti.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
SO: What am I a waiter now? ::grins::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
<Kyti> Adm:  Hey Dru.

SO_Lt_York says:
FCO: Yes. ::walks around him and sits down on an empty bench::

Host XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: reaches out, giving his beloved a kiss :: Kyti: Glad you could join us, hon. :: smiles ::

Host Arlene says:
<Man>  ::Goes behind the bench and does some stretches.  He is joined by another man and 
woman.::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
<Kyti> XO: I would miss sitting with my 2 favorite men.

Host XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: waves to the table :: Adm: Please, sit down.

Host Arlene says:
<Woman at Bar> ::Orders another drink and whispers to the bartender.::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::wanders up to the bar:: Barman: Hey, give me a round of drinks... put them on his tab. ::points 
discreetly to the SO and grins::

SO_Lt_York says:
::opens his duffel bag, then takes his shirt off and places it in the bag, then starts spraying some lotion 
on himself::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::starts swimming back to shore::

Host Arlene says:
<Barman>  FCO: Of course Sir.  What kind of drinks would you like?

Adm_Trelan_Drukkar says:
:: sits at the table, waving a waiter over as he drains the last of his drink :: Waiter: I'll have another 
Tarkalean Brandy.

SO_Lt_York says:
::lies back and finishes applying the sun lotion::

Host XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
Waiter: I'll have Rigelian Scotch, and... :: looks over to Kyti ::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
<Kyti> XO: Elderberry wine.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
Barman: Let's see... vodka on the rocks, bourbon on the rocks, oh and a beer.

Host XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
<waiter> XO: Of course. :: departs to get the drinks ::

Adm_Trelan_Drukkar says:
XO/Kyti: So tell me, how's things getting along on the Tal?

Host Arlene says:
<Barman> FCO:  Very good... ::Busily goes about getting the drinks.  Tosses bottles around a lat Cocktail.  Hands the drinks to Foster.::  There you go Sir.

SO_Lt_York says:
::opens his eyes for a moment and sees Rynia coming out from a swim, her figure as lovely as....well 
last time::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
<Kyti> Adm:  Well, for me, I am enjoying getting back into medicine.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::nods a thanks to the barman and takes the drinks to the table:: OPS: There you go... ::turns to the 
bench:: SO: You joining us?

SO_Lt_York says:
FCO: Over here please. ::waves him over with the beer:: Fine where I am.

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
FCO:  Thanks.  :: takes a sip and sighs ::

Host XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: grins :: Adm: Wonderful. I'm still gettting to know her crew, but they seem like a good bunch.

Host Arlene says:
<Barman> ::Speaks into a hand held device.:: Unknown Person:  The subject has returned to the 
beach.  ::A beep in acknowledgement.::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::walks along the beach to her towel spread out on the ground and plops down::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::sits down:: SO: I'm not a manservant... you know where it is when you want it. ::turns his attention 
back to Sharra::

Adm_Trelan_Drukkar says:
Kyti: Really? :: takes his drink that the waiter sets down and sips :: Well, you always did miss being a 
doctor. :: snickers ::

SO_Lt_York says:
::grunts and stands up and starts striding over to the table::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
<Kyti>  Adm: Yes, I did.

SO_Lt_York says:
::grabs the beer and grins at the goldenboy, then returns to his bench on the beach::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
OPS: You ever get the feeling you're being watched?

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::looks to her left at some people playing frisbee::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
FCO:  Somethimes.  :: rubs her hand up and down the back of her neck :: I get this prickly feeling on 
my neck.

Adm_Trelan_Drukkar says:
Kyti: You are one of the best. :: smiles :: Oh, and by the way, Xen says hello.

SO_Lt_York says:
::sips from his beer, keeping his eyes on Rynia....still angry from last night::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::quietly:: OPS: I just can't shake the feeling those assassins are still after us. ::takes a drink::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
<Kyti>  :: blushes at the complement :: Adm:  You tell Xen hello from me.  :: smiles ::  And how is that 
son of yours?

Host XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
Adm: How is your wife, anyway? :: sips his own drink ::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::decides that the sun feels wonderful and starts dozing off on her towel::

SO_Lt_York says:
::raises the bench up and starts looking for a PADD in his bag::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
FCO:  Well, he did say he wasn't finished.  But, surely, they couldn't have made it here.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::quieter:: OPS: Problem is, they could have made it anywhere... they could have slipped through the 
wormhole with some unsuspecting ship and be walking among us as we speak.

SO_Lt_York says:
::starts reading the novel he brought, while sipping his beer, trying to divert his attention::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::sips his drink again::

Adm_Trelan_Drukkar says:
XO/Kyti: They are both doing great. As a matter of fact, I just spoke to her before beaming down. The 
Atlantis is off and about, but Xen says that Drubrin is beginning to form his words and getting into 
everything. :: laughs ::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: shakes herself ::  FCO:  I know.   :: attempts to change the subject ::  So, what do you want to do 
before we have to report back to the ship?

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
<Kyti>  :: chuckles ::  Adm:  A normal little boy.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::grins:: OPS: Well... what I want to do and what I'll get to do are probably 2 different things.

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: chuckles :: OPS:  Is that so?  :: grins ::

Adm_Trelan_Drukkar says:
:: nods :: Kyti: Quite a handful. :: jerks his head :: Sometimes I think I should just retire and join her on 
the Atlantis.

SO_Lt_York says:
::sighs and looks up from his bench and over to the people doing stretches behind him:: All: Would you 
mind? I'm trying to read.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
OPS: Yeah... I wonder if they have boats here.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::grins::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
<Kyti> Adm:  You??  Retire???  Riiiight.  When targs fly.

Host Arlene says:
<Man> SO: Sorry Sir, but this is a public beach.  ::Flashes a smile::

Adm_Trelan_Drukkar says:
:: laughs ::

Host XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: joins in the laughter ::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: grins :: FCO:  Only one way to find out.

SO_Lt_York says:
Man: Ah, stuff it smartass. Then stop moaning like a little girl while working out.

Adm_Trelan_Drukkar says:
Kyti: You're right. Who would I torment? :: winks ::

Host Arlene says:
<Man> ::Offended::  SO:  Oh like you can do better beanpole.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
OPS: You been out on the water before?

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
<Kyti>  Adm: Exactly.

SO_Lt_York says:
::just smiles and wishes he could just walks over and beat the pulp out of him, but since he's supposed 
to be representing the Federation here, he decides against it:: Man: Nice comeback, go practise. 
::turns back to his novel::

Adm_Trelan_Drukkar says:
:: notices an officer in tactical gold approach the table ::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
FCO:  As a matter of fact, I have. :: her eyes appear a bit sad for a moment and then the moment 
passes ::  It was a long time ago though.

Host Arlene says:
<Man> ::Looks over at his companions and the shake their heads.  Lets out a loud grunt as he starts 
crunches.::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::falls asleep on the beach::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::notes the sad look in Sharra's eyes:: OPS: I'll be right back. ::goes to the bar and asks the barman 
how to get hold of a power boat::

Adm_Trelan_Drukkar says:
Gold: Lieutenant Gold. :: smiles and motions to the other two :: I'd like you to meet Captain Kyti Sacul 
and... :: pauses a moment :: my twin brother, Karr.

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: nods ::

Host Arlene says:
ACTION:  Three little kids running past Solaa with buckets of water screeching in glee, spill their 
water on Solaa..

SO_Lt_York says:
::hears the man grunting and empties his drink, trying to resists the urge....too much fighting last night 
already::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
<Kyti>  :: smiles and nods to the man ::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::screams as the cold water hits her and swats at the kids futilely::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::returns to Sharra with a rather full looking backpack:: OPS: You up for another walk?

SO_Lt_York says:
::looks up as he hears Ryn screaming, then sees the commotion and starts laughing::

Adm_Trelan_Drukkar says:
<Gold> :: nods :: Hello, sirs. :: looks back to Dru :: Adm: Admiral, we just received a priority one 
message from Starfleet. New orders are waiting aboard the Argonaught.

Host Arlene says:
Action:  The three people exercising behind the SO hear the scream and their heads snap up.  The 
female of the group starts running towards the Solaa

SO_Lt_York says:
::sees a woman run towards Ryn, and throws his PADD away and starts running after her:: Self: What 
the..

Adm_Trelan_Drukkar says:
:: furrows brow :: Why didn't you just call me over the communicator?

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: looks up to see who was screaming ::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
OPS: Christ what was that?

Host Arlene says:
<Woman> ::SLows down to a walk when she realizes that Solaa was dump on by kids with cold 
water.::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::starts spewing explitives in the kid's direction::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
<Kyti>  Adm:  So much for your leave Dru.  But, such is the nature of StarFleet.

SO_Lt_York says:
::slows down, keeping his eye on the woman, then gives her a look and walks onward to Ryn::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::sees the kids running and Solaa shouting at them and lets out a chuckle::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
FCO:  It would appear that the Counselor has been dowsed with water.

Adm_Trelan_Drukkar says:
<Gold> :: smiles :: Adm: We've been trying to reach you for an hour, sir. You, uh, didn't bring one down 
with you.

Adm_Trelan_Drukkar says:
:: snorts :: Gold: Imagine that. :: looks to Kyti and winks ::

Host Arlene says:
<Woman>  ::Walks past Solaa making sure it was only water that was dumped.::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
OPS: So it would seem. ::smiles::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
<Kyit> :: begins to chuckle :: Adm:  Dru...you wouldn't forget your communicator would you?

SO_Lt_York says:
Ryn: Are you alright? ::keeps watching the unkown woman, knowing she's a friend of the annoying 
girlyman::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
SO: NO!

Adm_Trelan_Drukkar says:
Kyti: Noooo, not me. Why would I do that? :: grins ::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
SO: Those kids dumped water on me!

SO_Lt_York says:
CNS: Take it easy, it's only water.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::takes Sharra's arm and leads her to the jetty::

Host Arlene says:
<OPS Com> *XO*:  Cmdr Trelan, this is Com, please come in.

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
<Kyti>  :: playfully hits Dru on the shoulder :: Adm:  You'd better go Dru.  :: reaches over and hugs him 
::  It was good to see you.  You take care now.

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
SO: I was sleeping soundly for once and those stupid kids splashed me!

Host Arlene says:
ACTION:  Two individuals follow Foster and Telgar to the jetty.  The pretend to examine some boats.

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
FCO:  So, you found a boat?

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::notices the two people and pretends he hasn't::

SO_Lt_York says:
CNS: Well relax..::decides to head back::

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
::plops down on her now very wet towel and sighs exasperatingly::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: reaches up and rubs the back of her neck ::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
OPS: Yeah... pretty much the same type as the one my father has.

Adm_Trelan_Drukkar says:
:: stands, holding his hand out to Karr :: XO: It's good to see the both of you again. Congratulations on 
your new position, Karr. I'm sure it won't take you long to get back into the throes of Command.

Adm_Trelan_Drukkar says:
:: leans over, pecking Kyti on the cheek :: Kyti: You keep an eye on him. If he's anything like me, he's 
going to need a good doctor to keep him up and about.

SO_Lt_York says:
::jogs back to his duffel bag, and retrieves a towel, then sprints back towards Rynia::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
<Kyti>  Adm:  Aye aye Admiral Trelan Sir.  :: grins ::

SO_Lt_York says:
::hands her a fresh towel::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
OPS: Now close your eyes.

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
FCO:  Really?  So you know your way around a boat then?

CNS_Lt_Solaa says:
SO: Thanks... ::takes the towel and wipes off her face::

Adm_Trelan_Drukkar says:
:: turns to Gold :: Gold: Let's get underway, Lieutenant. Recall the crew. :: begins to walk from the bar ::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
FCO:  Close my eyes?

Host Arlene says:
@<OPS Com> *XO*:  Commander Trelan, this is the Tal War.  Please come in.  ::Looks nervously 
at the Admiral on the screen.::

SO_Lt_York says:
CNS: You're welcome. ::walks back to his bench::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
OPS: I've been sailing boats since I was 5 Sharra. ::grins::

Host XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: reaches up and taps his combadge :: *OPS* This is Trelan, go ahead.

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: closes her eyes :: FCO:  Alright Will.  I'll trust you.

Host Arlene says:
<OPS Com> *XO*:  Sir, I have Admiral Xavier on the line and I can't find the Captain.

SO_Lt_York says:
::gives the people behind him a look, then sits back down::

Host XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: looks to Kyti before standing and walking over to an abandoned corner of the bar where he can 
talk without being overheard :: *OPS* Put her through.

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
<Kyti>  :: nods in understanding ::

Host Adm_Xavier says:
@<OPS Com> *XO*:  Done...  ::Patches the Admiral through.::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::takes Sharra's hand and leads her across the short gangplank and on to the boat::

Host XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*Adm* Admiral Xavier, this is Commander Trelan.

Host Adm_Xavier says:
@*XO*:  Ahhhh Commander Trelan, finally I got someone.  How is the shoreleave going?

Host XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*Adm* Very well, sir. :: smiles to himself :: The crew seem to be enjoying the down time.

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: steps cautiously onto the boat and feels the sway of the water ::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::feels the boat sway slightly:: OPS: Are you ok?

Host XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: brow furrows :: *Adm* But I get the feeling something's up, or you wouldn't be contacting me down 
here.

SO_Lt_York says:
::starts to doze off in the heat::

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
FCO:  I'm fine.  Can I open my eyes yet?

Host Adm_Xavier says:
@*XO*:  I'm very glad to hear that.  You people deserve it.  ::Pauses a moment::  Unfortunately I 
have some bad news.  New orders came in.  There is an unidentified object within the Bad lands 
that Starfleet would like you to investigate.  I suspect it may just be an echo but with what happened 
to Voyager those years ago.  We don't want to take chances.

Host XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*Adm* Of course, sir. I can understand Starfleet's reservations about that.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
OPS: Not yet... just take a seat right here. ::Guides Sharra to the seat::

Host XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*Adm* We'll be underway within the hour.

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: sits ::

Host Adm_Xavier says:
@::Nods:: *XO*:  As soon as you can get your crew together, please be off.  Oh one other thing.  
One of the planets, Cardassian side I believe indicated that this thing grabbed a child....

Host XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
Self: Oh, no...

Host Adm_Xavier says:
@*XO*:  That has not been verified.  So take that information with a grain of salt.

Host XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*Adm* Understood.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::unpacks the backpack onto the table and quickly arranges a bottle of wine, 2 plates, cutlery, glasses, 
food and candles:: OPS: Ok, now you can open them.

Host Adm_Xavier says:
@*XO*:  Maybe after you investigate you can join me on earth.  It would be good for the Tal War to 
come home for a bit.  Xavier out.

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: opens her eyes and stares :: FCO:  Wow.  I'm impressed fly boy.

Host XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*Adm* :: smiles :: Yes, sir it would. Trelan out.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
OPS: What can I say... I do my best. ::grins::

Host XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: moves toward the table :: Kyti: Time to go, love.

Host XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*ALL* Trelan to all Tal-War crew, report back to the ship for immediate departure.

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
<Kyti>  XO:  I figured as much love.  :: stands :: It was fun while it lasted.  :: smiles ::

SO_Lt_York says:
::snaps back awake:: Self: Bloody hell!

Host Adm_Xavier says:
ACTION:  The shadows of the crew sigh in relief.  Nothing like babysitting spoiled officers to ruin a 
day on the beach.

Host XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*OPS* Trelan to Tal-War. Prepare for departure. We'll get underway as soon as everyone is aboard.


SO_Lt_York says:
::sits up and places the PADD in the duffel bag, then reaches for his commbadge and puts his bag over 
his shoulder:: *Tal-War*: Tal-War, this is Lieutenant York. One to beam up.

Host Adm_Xavier says:
@<OPS Com> *XO*:  Will do Sir.  Flight has entered the coordinates.  Preparations for everyone's 
return is on the way.  We are having difficulties in contacting some people though.

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::pours a drink in each glass and raises his:: OPS: To perfect beaches.

Host XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
:: places his hand in the center of Kyti's back, walking from the bar with her ::

Host XO_Cmdr_Trelan says:
*OPS* Like who,?

OPS_Lt_Telgar says:
:: lifts her glass and touches it to the FCO's ::

FCO_Lt_Foster says:
::looks into sharra's eyes and smiles before taking a drink::

Host Adm_Xavier says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<End>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

