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<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
::sitting in The Big Chair [tm]::

TO_Ensign_Rekuan says:
:: At Tactical ::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::at the flight console::

CTO_LtJG_Amuz says:
::at the primary tactical station:: TO: Have you received the Gamma shift's report yet?

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
::wonders how much Lorehani is spending on the surface::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
::envisions his retirement slowly slipping away::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::turns round in his chair:: CO: Well, we're anchored.

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
FCO: Well good.  My wife managed to get in the preliminary set of beam downs

TO_Ensign_Rekuan says:
CTO: Yes I have, ma'am.

CTO_LtJG_Amuz says:
::mutters:: Self: Finally, we have arrived... ::lets out an audible sigh::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CO: Think you should be worried?

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
FCO: so much for that yacht in retirement

CTO_LtJG_Amuz says:
TO: Good. And the duty roster for while we are on shoreleave?

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CO: I could always rent you mine. ::grins::

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::waiting for a message from his Romulan Ale contact::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
FCO: I'd like a yacht that goes in a straight line though

TO_Ensign_Rekuan says:
CTO: Yes, I have that aswell.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CO: Mine does... it's just more of a challenge on mine.

CTO_LtJG_Amuz says:
TO: I see you are actually awake today. ::pauses and shifts in her seat, mumbling:: Thank you, Ensign

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
FCO: Are you actually aware what a straight line is?

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
:: walks out of her ready room ::

TO_Ensign_Rekuan says:
CTO: I try. ::Smiles::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CO: If you want to get technical about it, it's not possible for a yacht to travel in a perfectly straight line on surface water. ::grins::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
FCO: No wonder you make it look easy

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::chuckles and looks over to Sharra as she comes in::

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
:: smiles at Will ::

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
CO:  The shoreleave rotation is finished.  :: hands the PADD to the CO ::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
All: what are all you people still doing on the ship?

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
::takes the PADD and looks it over::

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::decides to head planet side to wait for his contact.  Beachfront bar with a drink is better than ship quarters::

CTO_LtJG_Amuz says:
::mumbles:: Self: Doing my job... not having 'fun'... ::clears her throat:: CO: Awaiting permission to go on shoreleave

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
CTO:  You and the Captain are cleared for departure at your convenience. :: smiles at both of them ::

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
:: looks at Will :: FCO:  You and I are in that category as well.  :: frowns ::

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::accesses transporter controls and beams himself from his quarters directly to his favorite bar.::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::smiles and stands up:: XO: Shall we? ::offers Sharra his arm::

CTO_LtJG_Amuz says:
XO: Aye, Commander. ::Stands up:: TO: You have the Tactical station, Ensign

TO_Ensign_Rekuan says:
CTO: Right, ma'am. ::Shifts seats::

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
TO:  Ensign, as soon as your relief gets here, you are also excused.

ACTION:  The CNS beams in the middle of a Nausican fight and is suckered punch.

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
:: takes Will's arm ::  FCO:  Certainly, right behind the Captain.  :: looks over at the CO ::

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
@::spits blood and remembers why he loves this bar.  Punches the closest Nausican and ducks to the side::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
XO: Go on without me.  I'm staying here

TO Tr’get says:
:: walks onto the bridge and heads for the tac station ::

CTO_LtJG_Amuz says:
::moves to the Turbolift, sighing at the empty seat where Idrani should be::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::blinks:: CO: You think that's wise?

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
FCO: My wife is on the surface shopping...what do you think?

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
:: hands the CO another PADD ::  CO:  I thought you might say that, so I took the liberty of having it made a medical necessity.

TO_Ensign_Rekuan says:
:: Stands :: TO_Tr'get: You have Tactical.

TO Tr’get says:
TO:  Aye Sir.  :: takes the station ::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::grins:: CO: Seems you have no choice Cap'n.

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
@::stays back from the Nausicans and watches the fight.::

CTO_LtJG_Amuz says:
::gets off the turbolift and heads for her quarters::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
All: ok everyone who's on the first wave of shoreleave get out of here

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
XO: Come on, let's head down to the surface. ::smiles::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
::gets comfy in his chair and drapes his legs over the arm::

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
FCO:  Not without him.  :; points at the CO and walks over to him ::  CO:  That means you too Sir.

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
XO: I'm taking shoreleave later...once the wife has done spending my retirement.  Now....go.  Assume it's an order

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
XO: You really want to drag him kicking and screaming through the decks to the transporter room?

TO_Ensign_Rekuan says:
:: In to the turbolift and out to the planet ::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
*Transporter Room*: Beam the XO and the FCO to the CNS's location.  Stat

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
:: drops her communicator on the deck ::

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
@::watches Nausican 1 beat the snot out of Nausican 2::

CTO_LtJG_Amuz says:
::Enters her quarters and starts selecting some comfortable clothes:: Self: I wonder if they are still running that tournament at the leisure centre

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
@::watches Nausicans 3,4,5,6 and 7 curb stomp Nausican 8::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CO: Come on Thomas, you're just as off-duty as we are.

ACTION:  Too late the the XO is beamed to the surface...unknown to the Captain, his wife programmed the computer to make sure the Captain beams down.  Quchant lands in the middle of a square.

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
@:: looks around ::  FCO: Well, crud.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
@XO: Nice try sweetheart, but I have a feeling Lorehani would have seen to it that he join her somehow.

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
::Stands up::

CTO_LtJG_Amuz says:
::requests a beam out to the centre area of the surface::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
@XO: ok..what the hell happened

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
@ :: puts her communicator back on her uniform  and taps it ::  *Tal-War*: Where is Captain Quchant?

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
@::looks around and doesn't see the XO::

Computer says:
*XO*:  The Captain is no longer on the ship.  He is at a square 500 meters to your left.

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
@*Bridge*: Who ordered my transport?

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
@:: chuckles ::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
@::chuckles:: XO: See what I mean?

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
@FCO:  Let's see how he feels about that.

CTO_LtJG_Amuz says:
@::walks up the notice board and starts looking for the event::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
::taps the comm badge again::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
XO: Probably best to stay out of sight in case he thinks it's our doing.

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
:: walks towards where the CO transported ::

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
FCO:  I don't care if he does think it was me.  :: smiles and winks at Will ::

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
FCO:  By the way, I had our things transported to our room.

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
*Lorehani*: Apparantly I've been transported to the surface.  I'm trying to figure out what went wrong.  Where are you and Gemma?

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::smiles:: XO: Then maybe we had better go unpack. ::winks::

Lorehani says:
*CO* There was no malfunction dear...::Laughter in her voice.::  I'm about to head over the the pub..I was hoping you would join me for a spot a lunch.

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::gets bored with brawling Nausicans and decides to start drinking::

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
FCO:  Let's check on the Captain then we are out of here and hopefully off to the beach.  :: grins ::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
*Lorehani*: ::sigh:: ok...I think I know the place.  The Counselor was telling me about it earlier

ACTION;  A lovely green lady saddles up to the Counselor.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::smiles and walks with Sharra to the edge of the square::

CTO_LtJG_Amuz says:
::walks to the nearby ticket office:: Clerk: Two tickets to the tournament

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
:: walks around the corner and into the next square and spots Quchant and calls out. ::  CO:  Glad you decided to join us Captain.

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
XO: I'm thinking of convening some sort of mutiny panel...

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
CO:  Really?  And what evidence do you have of a mutiny Sir?

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
CO: I'm sure if you tried your wife would likely have your guts for garters Thomas. ::grins::

CTO_LtJG_Amuz says:
::takes the ticket and starts walking to the nearby pub::

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::focuses on his drink.  he knows how that annoys the green girls.::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
::heads to the Pub to meet with the wife and child and sees the CTO heading in the same direction::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
XO: Something tells me he's not too happy.

CTO_LtJG_Amuz says:
::notices the CO and nods:: CO: Captain? I thought you were still on the ship.

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
CTO: It appears that the XO and my wife are in collusions

CTO_LtJG_Amuz says:
::raises an eyebrow:: CO: They should just demand instead of using subversion

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
:: chuckles ::  CO:  I had nothing to do with that Thomas.  Enjoy yourself.  FCO:  Come on, let's go.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::grins and walks with Sharra::

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
CTO:  I didn't use subversion, I did demand it.  He didn't listen.  :: said as she passes the CTO ::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
CTO: Have you met these women?

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
CTO: SFI interrogation techniques have nothing on them

CTO_LtJG_Amuz says:
XO: Aye, Comander ::nods solemnly and looks back at the CO:: CO: I have indeed, and wish I could learn more from their leadership

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
XO: What do you say to a barbecue? ::smiles::

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
:: chuckles as she walks with Will ::

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
FCO:  Sounds like a plan to me.

CNS_Cmdr_McRae says:
::watches as the green girl gets progressively more upset at being ignored::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
::enters the pub and looks around for a vision in blue::

ACTION:  The nice green lady pulls out a hypo spray since the CNS is ignoring her.  Quickly she presses it against his neck.  The nearest Nausican grabs the CNS before he hits the floor.  Throwing him over his shoulder, the nausicans leaves the bar and nobody notices or ignores them.

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
XO: I know a great spot in the beach.

CTO_LtJG_Amuz says:
::moves off to the side:: Barman: What Terran beverages do you stock?

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
FCO:  I love it already.  :: smiles ::

TO_Ensign_Rekuan says:
:: Walks into the bar after a long time of standing still ::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
XO: I think we should go and get changed first though. ::smiles::

CTO_LtJG_Amuz says:
::takes the beverage that looks like some form of beer and moves off to a corner::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
*Lorehani*: ok, I'm at the bar.  Where are you?

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
FCO: Good plan.  I want to try that new bathing suit I got.

TO_Ensign_Rekuan says:
:: notices what looks like the CNS being hauled out of the bar. Double takes ::

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::grins:: XO: So you said... I can't wait. ::winks::

Lorehani says:
::Struggling with Gemma and all the shopping packages::  *CO*:  I'll be there in five.  You should see what I bought you.  It's so cute!

XO_Cmdr_Telgar says:
:: grins ::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
::walks back outside to look for a large amount of packages with legs::

CTO_LtJG_Amuz says:
::checks her watch as she sips her drink::

CTO_LtJG_Amuz says:
::looks at her tickets and checks the time on it:: Self: Come on, Thalev, how long are you going to be?

FCO_Cmdr_Foster says:
::smiles broadly and leads Sharra to thier room::

TO_Ensign_Rekuan says:
:: Notices the Captain :: CO: What happened to the Cmdr McRae?

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
::is standing outside a different entrance to the one that the CNS has just been carried out of::

CO_Capt_Quchant says:
TO: was he drinking again?

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>


