 Host Bafii says:
Prologue:  The Titan is still enjoying shore leave on Pacifica.  The weather is beautiful, the water calm, and the drinks have umbrellas.
 
Host Bafii says:
<<<<<<<<<< RESUME MISSION >>>>>>>>>>
 
Host CO_Loran says:
::sits on his sail boat looking out over the port side at all the blue water after having tossed the PADD over the starboard side::
 
FCO_Chottu says:
@::in his quarters reading a detective story::
 
CTO_Williams says:
::Laying out on the beach, by this time has a good tan, to the muscular body::
 
CIV_Thorin says:
@::Sitting in his quarters, having recently completed memorizing the ships specs, he decides maybe some shore leave wouldn't be half bad::
 
Host Bafii says:
::in his office going over another mountain of paperwork::
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
@::In quarters reading some letters from home::
 
CMO_Catherine_Madson says:
::Fussing with two of the kids to put sunscreen on::
 
Dree says:
::Walking along the coastline, letting the water find its way between her toes......carrying a squirming toddler on her hip.::
 
Lola says:
::walks along the beach carrying a leash in her hand searching here and there for her lost puppy::
 
CIV_Thorin says:
@::Tucks a small knife carefully concealing it into his belt, he heads out to the Transporter rooms::
 
Host Bafii says:
::comes across a repair notice:: Self:  Hmm, I'll have to call the Titan on this one.
 
CMO_Catherine_Madson says:
::Watches the kids play in the water as I go back to lay under the umbrella and take a nice long drink::
 
Lola says:
::finds a large rock overlooking the water and climbs up to look around::
 
CTO_Williams says:
::Gets up and looks at the surf::
 
 
CIV_Thorin says:
@::Arrives at the transporter room, find the coordinates for a nice bar, and initiates transport::
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
@:: finishes reading letter and heads for the bridge to see how repairs are coming::
 
Host Bafii says:
COM: USS Titan:  This is Admiral Bafii, I need to speak with the duty officer.
 
Lola says:
::stands there enjoying the wind blowing through her hair and the sun warming her cheeks::
 
Dree says:
::The little toddler squirms off her hip scrambling away from her....Dree laughs and runs after her swinging her around and up into the air.::
 
CTO_Williams says:
::Gets up, and walks towards the small town, next to the beach, looking for a place to drink::
 
CIV_Thorin says:
::Arrives on a beach, near a small Bar::
 
CMO_Catherine_Madson says:
Self:  I wish Scott would have joined us today.  He's always working on something.  I really need to talk to him. ::Sigh:: Self: He probably wouldn't want me intruding into his thoughts right now either.
 
Host CO_Loran says:
<Rebekah>:  Matt, do you want something to drink?
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
@<DO>COM: Bafii: This is Titan go ahead
 
CTO_Williams says:
::Walks into a small bar, and orders an ice tea, and sits at the bar, facing the open windows into the beach::
 
CTO_Williams says:
Bartender: Ice Tea Please, extra lemon.
 
Host Bafii says:
COM:DO: Good Afternoon.  I just received a request from the repair crews working on the Titan.  They want to know which auxiliary pod to install.  I need a decision from one of the command staff.  Please have whomever is available contact me.
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
@:: arrives on bridge:: DO: how are things going
 
Dree says:
<Jennica>::Squeals and tries to wriggle away from her mother again.::
 
Lola says:
::calls out:: Peanut: Peanut where are you? ::looks around shading her eyes from the sun:: Peanut, come here boy.
 
 
Host CO_Loran says:
Rebekah:  Sure, bring me a ice tea.
 
CTO_Williams says:
*Bartender*: Yes sir, coming up. ::Picks out a glass, and pours out ice tea, some ice, and a shot of lemon, and hands it to the CTO:: Here.
 
CIV_Thorin says:
::Walks into the Bar, thankful he had chosen civilian clothes over his stuffy cadet's uniform, besides it conceals his weapons better::
 
Dree says:
<Jennica> ::points to the ground as if asking to get down.::
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
@<DO>: OPS: sir we have a COM from Admiral Bafii that you need to handle
 
CIV_Thorin says:
::Yells across the room as he approaches the Bar:: Barkeep: Andorian Ale.
 
Host Bafii says:
ACTION:  An alarm goes off behind the bar the Cadet entered.
 
Dree says:
::Sets her daughter down and lets her wrap her little hands around two of Dree's fingers.  She picks her daughter up and swings her...then letting her walk a couple of steps.::
 
FCO_Chottu says:
@::has a harder and harder time trying to focus on the story:: Self: Bah.
 
CIV_Thorin says:
::Sits a few stools around, noticing the CTO, choosing not to say hello::
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
@DO: roger COM: Bafii: this is Cmdr. McDuggle Can I help you
 
Host Bafii says:
<Barkeep> ::walks over to the Cadet:: CIV: Hey pal, we don't allow weapons in here.
 
Lola says:
::jumps down off the rock and notices some tiny doggie paw prints in the moist sand and follows them down the beach::
 
CTO_Williams says:
::Turns around, and looks over, in surprise, to see the Cadet beeping::
 
CIV_Thorin says:
Barkeep: Who said I have a weapon?
 
Host Bafii says:
<Barkeep> CIV: Don't play stupid with me Andorian.  Give it up or I'll have security escort you outta here.
 
CTO_Williams says:
::Sips his glass, and raises it to the Andorian, smiles, and sips again::
 
Host Bafii says:
 COM:OPS: Ah, Commander.  The repair crews need to know which aux. pod to install.  You have three choices available, a sensor pod, a weapons pod or a tactical pod.  Please get back to me with your choice so it can be installed.
 
Dree says:
::Sits down in the sand with her daughter, crosses her legs, and sets Jennica in the middle of them......letting the water swirl around them.::
 
CIV_Thorin says:
Barkeep: It is an ancient family relic, I promised my grandfather on his death bed I would never let it leave my side, now pour me a drink, and you can keep you hands.
 
Lola says:
::passes happy families relaxing on the beach, enjoying the beautiful weather::
 
Host Bafii says:
ACTION:  A small dog approached the toddler.
 
CMO_Catherine_Madson says:
::Katelyn and Emily come running back up the beach with something pink and blue in their hands. <Katelyn and Emily together> Mom:  Mommy, mommy what is this!!
 
CTO_Williams says:
::gets up and approaches the cadet:: CIV: Lets not have any trouble Thorin.
 
Dree says:
::Seeing the dog holds the girls hand out to the dog for it to sniff.:: Jennica: Say Doggie.... DOGGIE......
 
Host Bafii says:
<Barkeep>  ::not in the least phased::  CIV: You won't get any service here while you have a weapon.  Give it up or get out.
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
@COM: Bafii: Sir we want the Tactical Pod thank you
 
CIV_Thorin says:
CTO: Tell this <Insert Andorian Curse> to serve me my drink and there won't be any trouble.
 
Lola says:
::continues to follow the tracks and calling:: Peanut: Peanut, where are you boy?
 
Host Bafii says:
@COM: OPS: Understood, I'll have it installed.  Bafii out.
 
CTO_Williams says:
Barkeep: The Cadet says your very good looking, but would like to have a drink.
 
CTO_Williams says:
::sips his tea::
 
Host Bafii says:
<Barkeep> ::doesn't smile::
 
 
Host Bafii says:
ACTION:  Three uniformed SF security guards arrive at the door.
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
@DO: if you need anything else I will be in 10-forward
 
CTO_Williams says:
CIV: Thorin, its not worth it.
 
CMO_Catherine_Madson says:
Both Madson children:  Let's look it up in the Pacifica marine guide.  ::Reaches in my bag and pulls out a pad, punching in "pink", "blue", "three tentacles", (hasn't stung us)"non-poisonous".
 
Host CO_Loran says:
::after a few moments Rebekah comes on deck with two glasses of tea and hands one to Matt who takes it and takes a drink from it::  Rebekah:  Very good tea.  Your own make?
 
Host Bafii says:
::deciding that this paperwork will have to wait, he gets up and heads to his quarters and change::
 
Dree says:
::Helps Jennica pet the doggie.::  Jennica: Softly, sweetheart......
 
CIV_Thorin says:
::Reaches down and pulls a small dagger from his boot, tosses it so that it sticks in the sensor near the door::  Barkeep: There is my weapon.
 
CIV_Thorin says:
Barkeep: Now give me that drink
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
@::;eaves bridge and heads for 10-forward::
 
Host Bafii says:
<Barkeep> ::places a drink in front of the Andorian and leaves::
 
Host Bafii says:
<Barkeep>  ::nods to the Security team who then leave, after taking the knife with them::
 
CTO_Williams says:
::Sits back  in his seat, about 5 seats from Thorin, and sips his cool, refreshing drink::
 
Lola says:
 ::notices what looks like Peanut with a young girl and her mother and runs up to them:: Dree: Oh you found him. ::smiles and bends down:: Peanut: Come here you naughty boy. ::pretends to be scolding him but really can't resist the little guy::
 
Dree says:
Lola: It's no big deal.  Jennica seemed to like him....
 
CIV_Thorin says:
::Takes a long drink of the ale, growling under his breath, wonders if he should tell the Barkeep that this isn't from Andoria::
 
Dree says:
<Jennica>::Tries to scramble out of her mother's lap after the dog.::
 
Host Bafii says:
::finds his way out to the beach, looking for Derrellian::
 
CTO_Williams says:
CIV: You should try this Ice Tea... an old earth favorite... nice on a hot day like this.
 
Lola says:
::looks at the little girl and smiles:: Jennica: Do you like Peanut?
 
Dree says:
<Jennica>::Nods:: Doddie......
 
Dree says:
::Releases her daughter to watch her scramble after the dog.:: Jennica: Wonderful!  That's right. Doggie.
 
Lola says:
Jennica: I think he likes you too. See, his tail is wagging.
 
Dree says:
::Sticks her pointer finger in the corner of her mouth and then looks at her mother as if she's suddenly shy.......giggles and runs back to her mother burying her face in Dree's shoulder.::
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
@:: arrives in 10-forward and takes a seat at the bar:: Bartender: root beer please
 
Dree says:
::Laughs:: Lola: She can't decide if she wants to be outgoing to shy......
 
CTO_Williams says:
::sips his tea, and places it back on the bar table::
 
FCO_Chottu says:
@::puts down his book:: Self: Bah, need to wake up a bit.
 
FCO_Chottu says:
@::just walks around a bit stretching his legs::
 
Host CO_Loran says:
Rebekah:  Yes, it is an old family mixture.  I'm glad you liked it.
 
CIV_Thorin says:
CTO: Tea, is for the old and infirm
 
CMO_Catherine_Madson says:
::A picture comes up on the pad.  Emily yells: That's it, that's it!  It's so pretty.
 
Host Bafii says:
::walks up behind Dree and the others, just watching the little one::
 
CTO_Williams says:
CIV: But this is ICE tea... its for the young, and fresh.  ::Grins::
 
CTO_Williams says:
CIV: You should try some... with lots of lemon... very good.
 
Dree says:
<Jennica>::Wriggles out of her mother's arms again and runs behind her.::
 
CIV_Thorin says:
CTO: then why did they serve it to you?
 
FCO_Chottu says:
@::sighs and decides to leave his quarters to see if there's any work to be done on the ship::
 
Lola says:
Dree: In any case, she's a sweet child. ::grabs Peanut's collar and attaches the leash:: By the way, I'm Lola, Lola Wants. I run the little club down the beach, the Pink Parasol. Please come by some evening with your husband. I'd like to repay you for finding my little Peanut here.
 
CMO_Catherine_Madson says:
::Emily sits petting the pretty colored marine life as Mommy reads a little more about it::
 
Dree says:
Jennica.....::Stands to grab the child and sees her almost run into a man standing watching them.::
 
Host Bafii says:
::kneels down to scoop up the little one:: Jennica: How are you tadpole?
 
Dree says:
Lola:  I'm not married......but perhaps I can bring a friend.  ::A smile crosses her face.::
 
Dree says:
Bafii: Bafii!
 
Lola says:
Dree: Please do as my guests. ::smiles at Bafii::
 
Dree says:
Lola: I'd like that.....I'll see if I can talk an old friend into it.
 
Host Bafii says:
::picks up Jennica and puts her on his shoulders, joining the two women::
 
FCO_Chottu says:
@::arrives in Main Engineering::
 
CTO_Williams says:
<Bartender>: An Ice Tea for my friend, on my tab. ::Nods to the Bartender::
 
Dree says:
::Walks over and gives Bafii a hug carefully so as not to tip Jennica off of his shoulders.::
 
Lola says:
::heads down the beach:: Dree: Have a good day Miss Dree and don't forget, the Pink Parasol.
 
Dree says:
Bafii: It's wonderful to see you!
 
Dree says:
Lola: I promise! Thank you!
 
Host Bafii says:
<Barkeep #2>  ::provides the requested drink with a smile::
 
FCO_Chottu says:
@::looks around, frowns, finding the place mostly empty::
 
FCO_Chottu says:
@::turns around and enters the nearest TL::
 
CMO_Catherine_Madson says:
 Both Madson girls:  Must surface for air every 30 minutes.  Prowls the reefs in search of food.  Hmmm. ::Squints and looks out across the water:: There's no coral reef nearby.  I wonder what it was doing here?
 
CTO_Williams says:
<Barkeep #2>: Oh, and take a little for yourself.  :Smiles::
 
Host Bafii says:
Dree:  I'm just glad you could make it.
 
CIV_Thorin says:
::Casually knocks the drink to the floor, shattering the glass behind the bar:: CTO: Even counterfeit Andorian Ale is better the Tea.
 
Lola says:
::picks up Peanut and scurries down the beach:: Peanut: Now see what you've done you naughty boy. You've made me late for work again.
 
Host Bafii says:
<Barkeep #1>  ::returns:: CIV: That's it, out.
 
Dree says:
Bafii:  Why wouldn't I?  It's been so long....
 
CTO_Williams says:
CIV: Okay then... see you later...
 
FCO_Chottu says:
@TL: Bridge.
 
CIV_Thorin says:
Barkeep: I have not finished my drink.
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
@:: finishes his root beer and order another one::
 
Host Bafii says:
<Barkeep #1> CIV: Unless you want to finish it in a jail cell, you will leave now.
 
 
Host CO_Loran says:
::Rebekah sits down next to Matt and leans up against him.::  <Rebekah>CO:  I heard you talking up here.  Who were you talking to?
 
CMO_Catherine_Madson says:
Emily(holding the marine mammal);  I think you better put the little creature back in the water.  It probably needs to eat .
 
CTO_Williams says:
::Shakes his head at the CIV::
 
Lola says:
::arrives at her club and deposits Peanut in his room then heads for the lounge to check on things::
 
Host Bafii says:
Dree:  I don't think I've seen you since I left the Pentagon.  ::starts walking down the beach::
 
Host CO_Loran says:
::smiles::  Rebekah:  I was finishing up my log.  A Captain's life never stops for too long.
 
CMO_Catherine_Madson says:
<Emily> Mom:  Ohhh, can't we dissect it like we did at home?  There might be more colors inside of it.
 
Dree says:
Bafii: No.....It's been....::Looks up at Jennica:: At least a year and a half.  I was still pregnant when you last saw me, wasn't I?
 
CIV_Thorin says:
Barkeep: As you wish, I'm going to someplace that serves real drinks.
 
FCO_Chottu says:
@::arrives on the nearly empty bridge and nods at the people that are present:: Self: Well, nothing here.
 
Host Bafii says:
<Barkeep #1> CIV: Oh, and you'll be getting a bill.
 
Lola says:
<Sam>Lola: Miss Lola, everything is ready for tonight. You have about half an hour until the first show. ::smiles and walks back to the band::
 
CMO_Catherine_Madson says:
::Katelyn gets up and digs around in Mom's bag.  Throws out a brush.  Tosses  a billfold on the sand.
 
Host Bafii says:
Dree: That's true.  You know, that is just way too long.  ::tries to hide his smile::
 
CTO_Williams says:
::Turns to the Barkeep:: <Barkeep>: Forgive my friend... he gets angry from time to time...
 
 
CIV_Thorin says:
Barkeep: A bill for what? You give me a hard time for just walking in here, then you serve me this swill, now you want to charge me, for what?
 
Dree says:
Bafii: I agree.......Life is obviously treating you well....Admiral and all.....
 
Lola says:
::makes her way to the dressing room as the crowd begins to filter into the club::
 
CTO_Williams says:
::Grins away from the CIV, and shakes his head::
 
Host Bafii says:
Bafii:  Ya, that kinda happened by accident.  ::laughs:: But it has its perks.
 
Dree says:
Bafii: By accident?  How's that?
 
Host Bafii says:
<Barkeep #1>  CIV: Damages of course.
 
CMO_Catherine_Madson says:
Katelyn:  Hey, watch where you're tossing everything!!  I didn't bring my medical equipment with me, sorry.
 
CIV_Thorin says:
Barkeep: You have my dagger, its worth more then you make in a year, you can keep the change.
 
CTO_Williams says:
::sits back, and drains his tall glass::
 
CIV_Thorin says:
::Can feel his blood start to boil::
 
Host Bafii says:
::his countenance is troubled::  Dree:  Well, I told you how Captain Avagon died in an accident two months into my deep space mission and then command gave me the Captaincy.
 
Dree says:
Bafii:  ::Nods::  Yes.....
 
Host Bafii says:
<Barkeep #1>  CIV: You'll have to position the consulate to get it back since the security guards took it.
 
FCO_Chottu says:
@::heads back for his quarters unsuccessful in his search::
 
Host Bafii says:
Dree:  Well, not quite the way I wanted to get my own command, but I did.  We were supposed to be out there for 5 years, but then there was the attack...  ::this he hasn't told her before::
 
CTO_Williams says:
::sighs, and gets his glass refilled, keeps an eye on the boiling Andorian::
 
Host Bafii says:
ACTION: The FCO's book is missing.
 
Host CO_Loran says:
<Rebekah> CO:  Yea, well, it better stop long enough for us to enjoy this cruise.
 
Dree says:
::Looks at him troubled:: Bafii: An attack?
 
Lola says:
<Sam> ::knocks on the door of the dressing room:: Lola: Miss Lola, Brian need an ok on a Ferengi credit account. Is it alright?
 
CIV_Thorin says:
Barkeep: Then perhaps you can keep this one to pay the bill then ::Pulls a second dagger from his belt, and pins the Barkeeps hand to the bar with it::
 
FCO_Chottu says:
@::grumbles unable to find his book:: Self: Where did I put that thing.
 
Host Bafii says:
<Barkeep #1>  ::grimaces but pulls the dagger out of his hand as the Security guards return, phasers out::
 
CTO_Williams says:
CIV: Hey!! ::Wallops the Cadet hard in the face, aiming to knock unconscious::
 
Lola says:
::slips her robe on and opens the door:: Sam: What Ferengi would that be?
 
Host Bafii says:
<Sec #1> CIV/CTO:  Stand down.
 
Lola says:
<Sam>Lola: You remember, that little guy with the huge lobes that was in here last month.
 
CIV_Thorin says:
::Ducks quickly, but not quickly enough blood spurting from his nose::
 
FCO_Chottu says:
@::gets on his knees desperately trying to find his book which has to be somewhere::
 
CTO_Williams says:
::Nods to the Security officer:: Sec: I'm the CTO on the Titan, Lt. Williams, just protecting the Barkeep, ensign.
 
CTO_Williams says:
::Backs up, for the security officers::
 
Host Bafii says:
<Sec #2> ::shakes his head::  Every shore leave somebody has to start something.
 
 
CMO_Catherine_Madson says:
Madson girls: I'm sorry sweeties.  Next time remind me to bring the knives.
 
Host Bafii says:
<Sec #3>  CTO: You'll be coming with us, sir.
 
Host CO_Loran says:
Rebekah:  Don't worry, I tossed the PADD overboard a 100 yards ago.  ::smiles to her::
 
CIV_Thorin says:
::Keeps his stance slightly defensive, eyeing the security officers and the CTO::
 
Host Bafii says:
ACTION:  FCO hears a voice laughing from somewhere in his quarters.
 
CTO_Williams says:
Sec: Okay,  I hope I'm not in trouble, the bartenders life was in trouble!  :: Surrenders to the Security officers::
 
FCO_Chottu says:
@::sighs:: Anyone: Ok, jokes over, where's my book?
 
Lola says:
 ::giggles:: Sam: Oh that Ferengi. Sure tell Brian it's ok. Oh and remember to tell him that if those two Nausicans come in again, they're limited to two drinks only. Last time they nearly wrecked the place after four drinks.
 
Host Bafii says:
ACTION:  The security team surrounds the CIV and CTO and then they are beamed away to the Security section of the consulate.
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
@::takes last drink from root beer and decides to head for the holo deck and run one of his Klingon training programs::
 
CMO_Catherine_Madson says:
Emily:  Go ahead and put your little pet back in the water now.
 
CTO_Williams says:
Sec: This here is one of our ships cadets, I had already previously told him to stand down.
 
Host Bafii (transporter.wav)
 
CIV_Thorin says:
::Mumbles:: CTO: Your life is the one that is in trouble.
 
CTO_Williams says:
::Looks over at the CDT, with a completely neutral look::
 
CMO_Catherine_Madson says:
::Gets up slowly and reaches out for the tossed items, stuffing them back in the bag while the girls run out to the water.
 
Host Bafii says:
Dree:  Yes, it wasn't pleasant.  Some unidentified attacked, Starfleet still isn't sure who they were.  The damage was extensive and we almost lost the ship.
 
Host Bafii says:
<Sec #1> ::separates the CTO and CIV placing the CIV in a cell:: CIV: Sit tight and I'll be with you in due time.
 
Dree says:
Bafii: Well you're obviously okay.....what happened?  ::Her voice ridden with concern::
 
CIV_Thorin says:
::Growls::
 
Host CO_Loran says:
<Rebekah> CO:  I'm glad to hear that.  We shouldn't be disturbed then.
 
Lola says:
<Sam>:Lola: Gotcha ma'am. By the way the lounge is filling up fast tonight. I guess everyone heard that Miss Lola was performing tonight. ::smiles and turns to leave then pause:: Break a leg Lola.
 
CMO_Catherine_Madson says:
::Zips the bag shut and lays back down.  Boy, could I use a nap...Yawn....closes eyes while keeping an ear out...
 
Host Bafii says:
Dree: I had a great crew, Dree.  Better than I could have hoped for.  We were able to get out of it, but at a high cost.  ::shudders to remember::
 
Host Bafii says:
<Sec #1> ::returning to the CTO:  CTO: Name?
 
CTO_Williams says:
Sec #1: Lt. Ryan Williams
 
Lola says:
Sam: Thanks Sam, it's been a while. ::closes the door and sighs::
 
Host Bafii says:
@<Loki>  ::his head poking through the bulkhead::  FCO: Joke, oh jokes you like huh?
 
Host Bafii says:
<Sec #1>  ::making notes::  CTO: Assignment?
 
CTO_Williams says:
Sec #1: Chief Tactical Officer.
 
Host Bafii says:
<Sec #1>  ::looks at the CTO dubiously::  CTO: Ship?
 
CTO_Williams says:
Sec #1: The U.S.S. Titan, Nebula class, I just said that.  ::looks over at the other Security Personnel, noting there attention::
 
 
Host Bafii says:
<Sec #1>  CTO: Commanding officer?
 
CTO_Williams says:
::Looks down at his bright surf shorts:: Sec: Captain Loran... Matthew Loran.
 
FCO_Chottu says:
@::sighs:: Loki: No, no I don't, keep the stupid book, the butler did it anyway.
 
Host Bafii says:
Dree:  When we got back, command made a big deal of it.  Gave us medals and what not.  Someone got the bright idea to make me an Admiral.
 
FCO_Chottu says:
@::turns round and walks out of his quarters::
 
CMO_Catherine_Madson says:
<Katelyn> Anyone:  Yaaaaaaa!!  ~~~Mom~~~: Mommy, mommy something bit me.
 
Host Bafii says:
ACTION:  The FCO's door doesn't respond.
 
Host Bafii says:
@ <Loki>  ::laughs::
 
Host CO_Loran says:
::both Matt and Rebekah look out over the ocean as the boat continues on its coarse::
 
FCO_Chottu says:
@::kicks the door:: Loki: Oh wow you're funny, how did you get in here anyway?
 
Host Bafii says:
Dree:  Something about my quick thinking in saving lives...   
 
Lola says:
::moves behind the screen in the room and slips out of the robe, then reaches for the beaded costume and slowly pulls it up being careful not to tear the delicate material::
 
Dree says:
Bafii: Well I certainly think you deserve it!  Congratulations.  It couldn't have happened to a more well deserving person
 
CMO_Catherine_Madson says:
::Mom sits up and reacts without thinking:: ~~~Katelyn~~~:  I'm coming sweetheart, where does it hurt?
 
Host Bafii says:
@ <Loki>  ::throws the book at the FCO's feet::  FCO: Oh, you'll find out... someday.  ::disappears::
 
Host Bafii says:
<Sec #1> ::shows the CTO to a different cell:: CTO: Have a seat until your Captain can get here.
 
FCO_Chottu says:
@::picks up the book and throws it at where Loki was just seconds ago::
 
 
 
CTO_Williams says:
Sec #1: I know I don't look like an officer, but we are on shoreleave, so I'm dressed for the occasion!  Go hail the Titan, and ask the working crew!
 
Host Bafii says:
ACTION:  The book falls to the ground and the FCO can see it has changed.
 
Lola says:
::stands in front of the full length mirror and admires the fit of the dress to her slender figure:: Self: Not too bad.
 
Host Bafii says:
::brightens up::  Dree:  Anyway, I'm hear now.  I did like the position they had for me, getting me back on Pacifica.
 
CMO_Catherine_Madson says:
::Katelyn and Mommy almost run into each other as they both run towards the other::  Katelyn:  Can you walk to the blanket? <Katelyn> Mom: I think so. ::Wipes the tears out of her eyes while she holds one foot.::
 
CTO_Williams says:
::Sits in the brig, on the hard bench:: Self: Well, I guess this is what you get for protecting people... sigh....
 
CIV_Thorin says:
::Lays down on the bench in the cell, and soon falls asleep::
 
Dree says:
Bafii: Almost like a dream come true, huh?
 
Host Bafii says:
<Sec #1>  ::arrives at the CIV's cell:: CIV: Wake up!
 
CIV_Thorin says:
Sec: I'm awake,
 
Dree says:
::Can't believe Jennica is sitting this still for Bafii::
 
Host Bafii says:
<Sec #1>  CIV: Name?
 
CIV_Thorin says:
Sec #1: Thorin
 
Host Bafii says:
Dree:  In some ways, very much so.  So, what are you up to?
 
Host Bafii says:
<Sec #1> CIV: FULL name.
 
FCO_Chottu says:
@::tries the door again::
 
Host Bafii says:
ACTION:  The door works.
 
CMO_Catherine_Madson says:
::Holds Katelyn's sandy foot trying to pry her hand off...Wait a minute...::smiles and looks at Katelyn with pride::
 
CIV_Thorin says:
They call me Thorin Vaelin, you would be unable to pronounce my FULL name.
 
FCO_Chottu says:
@::picks up his book and walks out of his quarters to the nearest TL::
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
@:: arrives on holo deck and starts program::
 
Host Bafii says:
<Sec #1> CIV:  Assignment?
 
Lola says:
::checks her makeup and places a white gardenia in her hair just behind her ear::
 
CIV_Thorin says:
Sec #1: Cadet, currently assigned to the USS Titan
 
Host Bafii says:
<Sec #2>  COM: Titan:  This is Consulate security, please connect me with your Captain.
 
Dree says:
Bafii: Jennica and are  stationed on the Discovery....I finished my research.....now it's time to write it all up.
 
CMO_Catherine_Madson says:
Self:  I can't believe it!!  Let's try it again.  ~~~Katelyn~~~: Please, honey, can you let go of your foot for me so I can see what's wrong?
 
FCO_Chottu says:
@TL: Bridge.
 
Host Bafii says:
<Sec #1>  CIV: Ah, you work with the chief over there.  Want to make a statement?
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
@<DO>: COM: SEC#2: this the Titan our Captain is currently on the planet
 
CMO_Catherine_Madson says:
::Katelyn still snuffling:: <Katelyn> ~~~Mom~~~: But it hurrrrrts!!
 
CTO_Williams says:
::Pulls chin ups in the cell::
 
FCO_Chottu says:
@::arrives on the bridge and looks who's there::
 
Host Bafii says:
::stops, setting Jennica down to play in the sand for a minute:: Dree: You know, if you wanted, I could pull a few strings, get you stationed here.
 
CIV_Thorin says:
Sec #1: Yes, I merely wanted a good drink, and the Bartender started giving me a hard time.
 
Host Bafii says:
<Sec #2> COM: DO: Then get me whoever is in charge up there.
 
Host Bafii says:
<Sec #1>  CIV: Hard time about what?
 
Lola says:
::hears the first act taking the stage in the lounge and the applause of the audience::
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
@<DO>: COM: SEC#2: roger stand by.
 
FCO_Chottu says:
@::glances at his book::
 
CIV_Thorin says:
Sec #1: He insulted my Clan.
 
CMO_Catherine_Madson says:
::Smiles down at her daughter::  Katelyn:  I know it does, but let me clean it off.  I don't see any blood oozing, so it can't be too bad, honey.
 
Dree says:
Bafii: You could?
 
CIV_Thorin says:
Sec #1: Then he served me fake Andorian Ale.
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
@<DO>*OPS*: Cmdr. you are need on the Bridge.
 
FCO_Chottu says:
@::looks at the book wondering just what changed::
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
@*DO* : Roger on my way. ::ends program and heads for the Bridge::
 
CMO_Catherine_Madson says:
<Katelyn> ::Lifts her hand a little and peeks at the owwie.  Stops snuffling:: Mom: There isn't any blood!
 
Host Bafii says:
<Sec #1>  CIV: I see... so you stabbed him?
 
Lola says:
::leaves the room and moves towards the curtains behind the stage and peeks through the peep hole to observe who is out front::
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
@::arrives on bridge:: DO: what is going on?
 
 
Host Bafii says:
Dree: I could, if you wanted.  My childhood here might not have been great, but I'm sure Jennica's would be different.
 
CIV_Thorin says:
Sec #1: I was defending my Clan. He wouldn't let me enjoy my drink in peace. What would you do?
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
@<DO>: OPS: Sir Security from the planet has contacted us.
 
Host Bafii says:
<Sec #1>  CIV: Stabbing is no where on my list.  Anyway, we will see what your CO has to say about it.  Sit tight.
 
Host Bafii says:
ACTION: The bar the CTO is using for chin-ups, breaks.
 
CIV_Thorin says:
Sec #1: And where would I be going? ::lays back down::
 
Dree says:
Bafii:  I'd be so grateful if you did that for us.  Jennica needs sunshine and open air.
 
Lola says:
Self: Oh no, not the Nausicans again! ::sighs and rolls her eyes at the sight of the two troublemakers::
 
CTO_Williams says:
::After about 50 chin up, the bar breaks, and the CTO lands on his bottom:: Self: Ow...   
 
Host Bafii says:
::smiles:: Dree: Then consider it done!
 
Dree says:
Bafii:  I don't quite know what to say......"Thank you" seems so inadequate.
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
@::thinks to himself great, opens channel:: COM: SEC#2: this is Cmdr. McDuggle what is the problem?
 
CIV_Thorin says:
::Snores loudly as he lays there on his bunk::
 
Host Bafii says:
Dree: Don't worry about it.   
 
Host Bafii says:
<Sec #2>  COM: OPS: We are holding two of your crew members down here for a bar fight.  Perhaps you want to come get them.
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
@COM: SEC#2: I will be there shortly
 
 
 
Lola says:
::closes the curtain and motions to Sam who has just come backstage ::Sam: Keep an eye on those two big guys out front. I don't want any trouble tonight.
 
CMO_Catherine_Madson says:
::Cleans off Katelyn's wound while Emily has her head poked near to see it, too.  Self:  I was so afraid none of them would take after me!  ::Frowns slightly::  Jonathan won't like this development I'm sure.
 
FCO_Chottu says:
@::notices the OPS on the bridge and whispers not to interrupt him:: OPS: Here, a book, it's in some foreign language, enjoy!
 
FCO_Chottu says:
@::walks back to the TL::
 
Host Bafii says:
ACTION:  As the FCO hands OPS the book it disappears and reappears in the FCO's hands.
 
CTO_Williams says:
::Gets up, and sits on the bed::
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
@FCO: thanks anyway but I have to go get two of our people
 
Lola says:
<Sam>:Lola: Already got someone watching them Miss Lola. Now get ready, your cue is coming up shortly. ::gives Lola the thumbs up sign and walks back to the side of the stage to watch::
 
FCO_Chottu says:
@OPS: Well take this along, I'm sure it'll be of much help to you. ::tries handing the book again::
 
Host Bafii says:
ACTION: A large bouquet of flowers arrive for Lola backstage.  They contain a note.  "Until tonight"
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
@::looks strangely as the book disappears::
 
Host Bafii says:
ACTION: The book does it again, back in the FCO's hands.
 
FCO_Chottu says:
@Self: Bah!
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
@::heads for Transporter room 1::
 
Lola says:
::sees Sam returning with an armful of flowers::<Sam>Lola: Yep, he's back Lola, front and center again.
 
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
@:: arrives in TR1:: TC: beam me to planet security
 
CTO_Williams says:
::Sighs, and looks around the cell:: Security: Can I get a drink?  Ice Tea?
 
Lola says:
::reads the note and smiles then hears her cue::
 
Host Bafii says:
ACTION:  No one answers the CTO
 
CTO_Williams says:
Self: Ah.... ::Sighs:: this is just one terrible shoreleave... and after what we've been through!
 
CMO_Catherine_Madson says:
::Watches the girls run back to the water.  Feeling oh, so contented and happy. Self: She doesn't even know what she did.  And she was very clear and strong!  Her grandmother will be so pleased.
 
FCO_Chottu says:
@::heads for the TL::
 
Lola says:
::waits for the curtains to open and the announcer speaks::
 
FCO_Chottu says:
@TL: Transporter room 1
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
::materializes in planet security room::
 
FCO_Chottu says:
@::exits the TL puts the book and a pad and tries to send it into space::
 
CIV_Thorin says:
::Continues to snore away in his cell, even though he doesn't normally snore::
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
SEC#2: I am Cmdr. McDuggle you are holding two of my people
 
Lola says:
::picks up the microphone and begins the song as the curtains draw back:: All: Whatever Lola wants.......Lola gets.....and little man, little Lola wants you.....::motions to the handsome gentleman in the front row center::
 
Host Bafii says:
<Sec #2>  OPS: They're over there.  Feel free to take em.  A formal notice will be sent to your CO.
 
Host Bafii says:
ACTION:  The FCO fails
 
Host CO_Loran says:
::Matt and Rebekah sail into the sunset::
 
OPS_McDuggle says:
SEC#2: Thank you he will take appropriate action of that you can be assured ::goes and gets the CIV and CTO::
 
CIV_Thorin says:
::Snore::
 
CTO_Williams says:
OPS: Thanks!
 
Host Bafii says:
<<<<<<<<<< END MISSION >>>>>>>>>>
 
Host Bafii says:
<<<<<<<<<< END MISSION >>>>>>>>>>
 
Host Bafii says:
<<<<<<<<<< END MISSION >>>>>>>>>>
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