Host Regin says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Triton Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

FCO_Soree says:
::Having finished his tour of deck 41 takes turbolift to deck 40, waste processing and recycling::

XO_Weaver says:
::Sitting at the table in his quarters, reading over engineering reports::

OPS_Miaek says:
::steps out onto the promenade::

FCO_Soree says:
::As lift doors open he looks around and decides to skip this one::

FCO_Soree says:
TL: Deck 36.

OPS_Miaek says:
::sees a bar and walks into it::

CO_Winters says:
:: walking through the halls of the Triton still getting strange looks from the crew wondering if it is really him ::

Host Capt_Regin says:
::on the Promenade, sees Miaek enter the bar::

Host Capt_Regin says:
::runs after him::

FCO_Soree says:
::Steps off turbolift and looks around at the four maintenance personal::

OPS_Miaek says:
::taps commbadge::  *FCO* Miaek to Soree

FCO_Soree says:
Self: Secondary power couplings and secondary reactor Core... interesting.

OPS_Miaek says:
::looks behind to see a Captain running::

FCO_Soree says:
*OPS* Soree here.

OPS_Miaek says:
*FCO*  You get my message?

FCO_Soree says:
*OPS*  Yes.

Host Capt_Regin says:
::stops next to Miaek, waiting for him to finish his conversation::

OPS_Miaek says:
*FCO*  Well, what do I got to do, get a bag of treats for you?

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
::walks idly around the station, stopping in to chat with his department heads for the first time in a few weeks::

FCO_Soree says:
::Wanders about looking at the connections and the minor corrections being made::

FCO_Soree says:
::Stops and stares at the lift:: *OPS* One could start with being polite Lt.

OPS_Miaek says:
*FCO* I could, but it wouldn't get your attention

Host Capt_Regin says:
::REB::

OPS_Miaek says:
Regin:  greetings Capt, buy you an ale?

FCO_Soree says:
*OPS*  You have decidedly gotten my attention Mister Miaek.  Perhaps later.

OPS_Miaek says:
*FCO*  Your loss

Host Capt_Regin says:
OPS: It's on me...  Brass gets a discount.  Besides, you deserve it after I took you off your ship

FCO_Soree says:
::Reenters turbolift:: TL: Deck 33.

XO_Weaver says:
::Finally, closes his computer and walks over to his desk.  Opens a drawer, getting out his type II phaser, and walks out of his quarters while checking the setting::

FCO_Soree says:
Self: Hardly a loss.

OPS_Miaek says:
Regin:  hehe, Kept me outta the brig

Host Capt_Regin says:
::sits at the bar and orders a non-alcoholic drink::  OPS: My cousin told me you two were becoming friends before he was injured

FCO_Soree says:
::Exists onto Main Engineering:: Self: Now this puts a ships' Engineering department to shame.

XO_Weaver says:
::Enters the turbolift, placing the phaser at his side::  TL:  Docking hatch.

OPS_Miaek says:
Regin:  you could say that, was the first person to talk with me when I came aboard

FCO_Soree says:
::Checks in with the Engineering Officer on duty and is allowed to just watch::

CO_Winters says:
:: walks off the Triton onto the station ::

Host Capt_Regin says:
OPS: Then you'd be happy to know he's back on duty...  retraining for engineering

OPS_Miaek says:
Regin:  that's good to hear, I wanted to write him, but.....

XO_Weaver says:
::Arrives at the airlock slightly behind the captain::  CO:  'Evening sir.

CO_Winters says:
:: walks into a turbolift :: TL: Lounge

CO_Winters says:
XO: Good even. How are things?

FCO_Soree says:
::Is mesmerized by the soft purr and shifting colors of the Main Reactor Core::

Host Capt_Regin says:
OPS: Starfleet life can be hard on friendships.  I've lost a few of my own over the years

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
::enters the bar, sits down and orders a mocha... wonders how his nephew Sean is doing at Daystrom::

OPS_Miaek says:
Regin:  it's not that, I didn't want him to think I pitied him over his loss

XO_Weaver says:
CO:  All right, sir.  ::Looks off to the side a bit::  TL:  Turbolift, holodeck two...

XO_Weaver says:
CO:  And you?

CO_Winters says:
XO: The crew still looks a bit spooked when they see me coming. :: smiles ::

Host Capt_Regin says:
OPS: He says the prosthetic limbs are better than the real thing.  He can break glass without injuring his hand now.

XO_Weaver says:
::Smiles a little::  CO:  I can imagine... ::Folds his hands behind his back::

OPS_Miaek says:

Regin:  glad he didn't suffer in psych problems

CO_Winters says:
XO: Something wrong?

Host Capt_Regin says:
OPS: We Regins are a strong bunch...  but I doubt he went unscathed.  He'd probably enjoy hearing from you

XO_Weaver says:
::Raises an eyebrow::  CO:  Uhm..no, sir.

OPS_Miaek says:
Regin:  with that said, I will drop him a line

XO_Weaver says:
::Changes the subject::  CO:  Where are you off to on the Starbase?

OPS_Miaek says:
::finishes off his Romulan ale:: Regin, this stuff is soooo good

Host Capt_Regin says:
OPS: I never touch the stuff.  Alcohol...  ::shudders, remember what he lost::

FCO_Soree says:
::The sound of a tool being dropped brings him out of his rivalry with a start::

OPS_Miaek says:
Regin:  You should try it, that's what got Regin, Rickal and myself in trouble on Mars

Host Capt_Regin says:
OPS: In trouble is exactly the problem.  My father was almost killed after getting into a drunken brawl with a Cardassian

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
::has his coffee, gets up, and quietly walks out, heading to OPS::

FCO_Soree says:
::walks over to a console and brings up a station diagram::

CO_Winters says:
XO: The lounge. Are you sure you are all right... You seem to be out of sorts.

OPS_Miaek says:
::looks over shoulder:: Self:  dang, haven't had time to get in trouble yet

FCO_Soree says:
::Sees the Arboretum on deck 16 and smiles::

XO_Weaver says:
::Sidesteps as another passenger enters the turbolift::  ::Nods::  CO:  Yes, I'm fine.

CO_Winters says:
Crewman: Vacate the lift.

CO_Winters says:
:: watches the startled crewmember leave ::

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
<Crewman> ::looks at the CO incredulously... then spots the ominous number of pips... slinks out quietly::

OPS_Miaek says:
Regin: his first mistake was drinking with Cardassians

CO_Winters says:
XO: It's a little unusual to carry a phaser on the Starbase isn't it?

FCO_Soree says:
::takes turbolift to Arboretum::

XO_Weaver says:
CO:  Triton's holodecks are still down - it's time for my semi-annual phaser range test...

Host Capt_Regin says:
OPS: His first mistake was leaving his baby daughter and pregnant fiance to go to a bar

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
::walks out into OPS, which is amazingly quiet for one day::

XO_Weaver says:
CO:  It's locked, you can see... ::Hands it to him for inspection::

CO_Winters says:
XO: Very good. If you need to talk, I am always free. Well, this is my stop. See you later.

CO_Winters says:
:: walks off the lift ::

OPS_Miaek says:
Regin:  That is not a mistake, that's a huge blunder, a life altering event

XO_Weaver says:
::Smiles a little, withdrawing the phaser::  ::Calls out::  CO: ..See you later, sir.

Host Capt_Regin says:
OPS: But I'd rather not dwell on it...  after more than 20 years, my father returned to us last year

CO_Winters says:
*Starbase Counselor* Counselor?

FCO_Soree says:
::Steps off turbolift, crosses corridor and enters Arboretum::

OPS_Miaek says:
Regin: Late is better than never

Host Capt_Regin says:
OPS: And I suppose that's that.  I suppose your life has been a bit more calm than mine

OPS_Miaek says:
Regin: and at least you can say you have a father

XO_Weaver says:
::Raises a breath to stop the turbolift, then thinks better of it as it continues to sink down the decks..::

OPS_Miaek says:
::waves at the barkeep for another ale:: Regin:  calm?  figuring out your life is a fraud can't be called calm

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
::sits down at the command observatory station, looks at his XO (a quiet, performance-minded Fleet Captain) delivers a few report PADDs::

FCO_Soree says:
::Stops inside and takes a deep breath; savoring the musky odors::

XO_Weaver says:
::Sighs as the lift stops, then takes a few steps out, turning slowly and taking the deck the deck so he doesn't become lost on his return trip::

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
<Counselor> ::startled at a call at this time of day:: *CO* Yes Captain, can I help you?

CO_Winters says:
*Counselor* I was wondering if you would have a chat with my Executive Officer, I am a little worried about him.

Host Capt_Regin says:
OPS: I apologize if I offended you.  I'd forgotten about the circumstances with the Romulan senator.

XO_Weaver says:
::Stumbles into someone while walking backward::  Crewman:  Oh, excuse me... ::Smiles sheepishly and slinks off down the corridor::

OPS_Miaek says:
Regin: no offense taken, I just come to the conclusion that I have no family

FCO_Soree says:
::Slowly walks the path through the trees and plants::

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
<FC_Luzigo> McD: Slow activity along the perimeter today, sir. The usual amount of cargo. We have a Andorian ship coming in later on today that is requesting an engineering repair berth.

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
<Counselor> *CO* Is your ship's counselor not available? This is slightly unusual.

Host Capt_Regin says:
OPS: Your crew is your family.  That's why I pulled some strings to make sure you'd stay assigned there after the mission was over

CO_Winters says:
*Counselor* The Triton hasn't had a counselor in quite some time.

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
<Counselor> *CO* I see... Well... I will see what I can do.

OPS_Miaek says:
Regin: Half of them don't even know me that well, shocked me when the Captain stood up for me that day

XO_Weaver says:
::Stops at the holodeck doors, typing a few commands into the computer to ready his phaser test, then stands by to wait::

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
Luzigo: Okay... Well... Check with Engineering Ops and see what we have open. Just don't let the parking lot get jammed like we did last month.

CO_Winters says:
*Counselor* Thank you. We won't be in port very long. He was forced to kill my temporary replacement a few weeks back.

FCO_Soree says:
::Finds a bench in the "rain forest" section and sits::

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
<Counselor> *XO* Mr. Weaver, do you have a few minutes of time?

Host Capt_Regin says:
OPS:  Then get to know them.  Kyrian told me you and the CEO got along well.  He also mentioned that you were easy to get along with

XO_Weaver says:
::Sighs just as the computer beeps to signal the program is ready::  *Counselor*  Yes, I suppose so...who is this?

OPS_Miaek says:
Regin:  Rickal is nice, Cmdr. Weaver is a little strange

OPS_Miaek says:
Regin:  and don't get me started on dog boy

Host Capt_Regin says:
::laughs::  OPS: I heard the story.  What about the new Doctors?

OPS_Miaek says:
*CEO*  I've started drinking without you

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
<Counselor> *XO* Counselor Jal'ti Brinora.

OPS_Miaek says:
Regin:  Well, I haven't met the CMO yet, but the younger one, hehe  ::growls mockingly::

CO_Winters says:
:: feels satisfied that the station counselor will handle the XO and walks into the lounge ::

XO_Weaver says:
::Sarcastically thinks he ought to dig out his PRISM comm badge so he can mask his signature and be left alone::  *Counselor*  All right... ::with distaste:: 
counselor ...where would you like to meet me?  ::Puts his phaser away, again, sighing slightly::

XO_Weaver says:
::Cringes as he realizes how sardonic that sounded::

CEO_Jarek says:
*OPS* Unavoidable my friend ... Starfleet engineers you know

CEO_Jarek says:
*OPS* On my way

OPS_Miaek says:
*CEO*  Slow poke, Cmdr.

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
::retires to his office:: FC: Keep an eye on things for me Marcus. I'll be out in a few minutes. I have to bug Command on the horn about something.

CEO_Jarek says:
*XO* Jarek to Weaver

XO_Weaver says:
::Jumps at another comm::  *CEO*  Um...I'll get back to you in a minute, Rickal..

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
<Counselor> ::can tell this one has issues:: *XO* The Lounge, Observatory Deck.

CEO_Jarek says:
*OPS*  Remember what I drink?

CEO_Jarek says:
*XO* Aye sir

OPS_Miaek says:
*CEO*  Not really

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
<Counselor> ::gets up and starts for a TL::

CEO_Jarek says:
*OPS* See if you can find me some Romulan ale

CO_Winters says:
:: sees Captain Regin and others and takes a seat :: Cpt,Ops,CEO: Good day.

XO_Weaver says:
::Much more calmly, albeit forced::  *Counselor*  Very well.  I'll see you in five minutes.  Weaver out.

OPS_Miaek says:
*CEO*  Done

CEO_Jarek says:
::Takes a seat with the others::

OPS_Miaek says:
::looks over at the Captain:: CO: Sir.

CEO_Jarek says:
::Extends hand to Miaek::

XO_Weaver says:
::Hits his badge again and briskly heads back to the turbolift::  *CEO*  I'm here Mr. Jarek;  what was it you wanted to speak to me about?

OPS_Miaek says:
::hands CEO a mug of ale::

CEO_Jarek says:
OPS: Hello old friend it is agreeable to see you

Host Capt_Regin says:
CO: John.  Glad you're back on your feet.

CEO_Jarek says:
*XO* Would like you to join us sir

OPS_Miaek says:
CEO:  Agreeable.. drop the Vulcan and have some fun you stiff

CO_Winters says:
Regin: Space in a torpedo casing is just too cold.

OPS_Miaek says:
::hands CO a mug of ale:: CO:  Join us sir

CEO_Jarek says:
::Raises his glass :: All: A toast to the living

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
::opens a comm to Fleet Admiral Hawkenton:: FAdm: Ed, this is Rob. Ya got a moment?

XO_Weaver says:
::Half-thankful he has an excuse::  *CEO*  Um...actually, something just came up...I might be along sometime later this evening...  ::Aside, as he steps through the 
doors::  TL:  Observatory deck.

CO_Winters says:
Ops: Thank you.  I am glad things were cleared up for you.

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
<Counselor> ::enters the Lounge and quickly moves a few things about... orders up "the couch"::

OPS_Miaek says:
CO:  Wwe it all to you al Capt. Regin

CEO_Jarek says:
*XO* Please do sir ...and sir ...No hard feelings I understand why now

XO_Weaver says:
*CEO*  Of course, Mr. Jarek...I'm glad you understand.  ::Surprise showing in his voice a little more than he'd have liked::

FCO_Soree says:
::Hears the insect life scurrying among the leaves::

CO_Winters says:
:: smiles and sips the ale ::

CEO_Jarek says:
CO: Captain, I am glad to see you sir

OPS_Miaek says:
::raises mug:: All:  Here here, to the Triton, a ship of remarkable discoveries

CEO_Jarek says
All: Lets not forget chewing gum and band aids

CO_Winters says:
CEO: Like wise. If not for my past I would be floating in deep space now. And I thought it was going to bring me nothing but trouble.

CMO_Izartti says:
::In SB, working steadily overtime::

OPS_Miaek says:
All:  And most of all, to our past and present comrades

CO_Winters says:
:: raises mug ::

CEO_Jarek says:
All: Here here

CEO_Jarek says:
Barkeep: Another round if you please

XO_Weaver says:
::Steps out onto the Observation deck, giving his jacket a firm tug before striding off toward the lounge::

OPS_Miaek says:
::notices Jarek is getting a little more robust than usual::

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
<Counselor> ::waiting waiting waiting...::

OPS_Miaek says:
::finishes off the second mug::

XO_Weaver says:
::Immediately picks out the Counselor from the crowd...can always see the analytical ones.  Walks over to him with as much an air of importance as he can possibly 
muster::  Counselor:  Mr. Brinora?

CO_Winters says:
All: A round of drinks on a dead man...

CEO_Jarek says:
::Leans over towards his friend:: OPS: I've decided for tonight to put the Vulcan to sleep and let the Betazoid out for awhile...just don't tell my father... ::Laughs::

OPS_Miaek says:
::looks around to see who is the link of knowledge::  All: Now who is going to give me the run down of the babes???

Host Capt_Regin says:
All: I'll be taking my leave of you now.  I've got some paperwork to do...

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
<Counselor> ::turns around:: XO: Yes... Mr. Weaver. Please, take a seat. I wondered if we could talk for a few minutes. Your Captain seemed... well... slightly worried about you.

OPS_Miaek says:
CEO:  Glad to hear it, and father, I don't even know your father

CEO_Jarek says:
OPS: Watch the Doc...I think she's a bit headstrong...Good

OPS_Miaek says:
CEO:  Which one???

CEO_Jarek says:
OPS: The CMO

CEO_Jarek says:
OPS: Izartti

CEO_Jarek says:
::Stands and extends hand to Capt.  Regin

XO_Weaver says:
::Hesitantly goes over to a nice little chair, somewhat opposite of the Counselor, and sits straight, folding his hands in his lap::  Counselor:  I had assumed as such...  
::Refrains from making any possible mildly sarcastic remarks::

CO_Winters says:
:: evening Captain slightly raising his glass ::

OPS_Miaek says:
:: stands to say goodbye to Regin::  Regin:  Tell my bud I will talk with him soon

Host Capt_Regin says:
OPS: I will.  ::shakes the CEO's hand, nods to the CO, and leaves::

FCO_Soree says:
::Stretches, feeling totally relaxed::

OPS_Miaek says:
CEO:  Haven't met her yet, is she as cute as the other one?

Host RAdm_McDowell says:
<Counselor> ::notices the XO isn't going to be exactly... forthcoming:: XO: Well... Mr. Weaver... First off, what is your first name, if I may ask? 
And we counselors don't know much of situations, so we're here to listen and talk about problems. Is there anything that might be troubling you?

CEO_Jarek says:
OPS: She's quick with a hypospray

OPS_Miaek says:
CEO:  I'll be sure to stay outta of SB then

CEO_Jarek says:
OPS:  And she is a handsome woman indeed

OPS_Miaek says:
CEO:  Do tell my friend

XO_Weaver says:
::Purses his lips a moment...thinks:  Yes, I'm due at the phaser range for a routine test, but hey...::  Counselor:  My name is Aaron.  And at the moment, there isn't 
anything much that is bothering me...  ::Thinks:  Except you, counselor...::

CEO_Jarek says:
OPS: If I wasn't Vulcan I could.....well I'll leave that for another time

XO_Weaver says:
::Suddenly cringes inwardly...hopes to the heavens that the Counselor isn't an telepath/empath.  Tries to clear his mind a bit::

OPS_Miaek says:
CEO:  Your blood, and my blood are similar, we are brothers

CEO_Jarek says:
OPS: Yes we are my friend

FCO_Soree says:
::Leaves the Arboretum and recrosses corridor to turbolift::

CEO_Jarek says:
OPS: And she makes my blood run very warm

CMO_Izartti says:
*CO* Permission to stay aboard ship and continue working.... ::Looks down at the Briefing one last time and decides not to directly disobey it::

CEO_Jarek says:
OPS: For a cold green blooded Vulcan

OPS_Miaek says:
CEO:  Do my ears hear correctly?

Host CNS_Brinora says:
::smiles to himself as the XO tries to jumble thoughts:: XO: You're sure? Job stress or anything? I usually can't take worries from someone's 
CO as being a passing thought.

CO_Winters says:
*CMO* This may be the last chance for shore leave. Enjoy it that is an order.

FCO_Soree says:
TL: Deck 5, lounge.

CEO_Jarek says:
OPS: Indeed they do

OPS_Miaek says:
CEO: Rickal, has someone caught your eye?

CMO_Izartti says:
*CO* Can I enjoy it over here, sir?

CEO_Jarek says:
OPS: She has but I think she hates me more than my father does

XO_Weaver says:
CNS:  I understand your concern...however, I assure you that I'm quite all right.  Was there anything in specific that Captain Winters mentioned?

OPS_Miaek says:
CEO:  Parents are no matter at our age

CEO_Jarek says:
*CMO* Doctor would you like to join us for a drink

OPS_Miaek says:
CEO:  Let's not let that ruin our day

CO_Winters says:
*CMO* Negative.

CEO_Jarek says:
OPS: Correct however I never made my Fathers expectations

CEO_Jarek says:
OPS: Just once I wish............

Host CNS_Brinora says:
::thinking quickly:: XO: Not to my recollection, Commander. He requested that I meet with you, and that was about it.

OPS_Miaek says:
CEO:  You are a brilliant engineer, if you met his expectations, then he would set his goals for you higher

CMO_Izartti says:
*CEO* I am currently working in SB... however if the captain orders me out... ::pauses as the CO's return message comes through:: which it appears he is... perhaps I 
shall. Where?

CEO_Jarek says:
*CMO* Station Bar

OPS_Miaek says:
::over hears the doctor::  CEO:  Now if she looks too good, I might make you work for her

CMO_Izartti says:
::sighs:: *CO* Understood...  ::grudgingly places her work in it's respective places::

CEO_Jarek says:
*CMO* I ....I mean we would enjoy your company

CO_Winters says:
All: I have some paperwork to do :: walks to the wall and forwards the station counselor Triton's latest mission reports with the important parts highlighted ::

FCO_Soree says:
::Steps off turbolift and enters lounge::

XO_Weaver says:
::Nods slightly::  CNS:  Well, then, if there is nothing further -- although, I'm sure you're not entirely convinced, I do have a phaser test to attend, and my time window is 
shrinking gradually...

CEO_Jarek says:
:: Extends his hand::  OPS: You're on

OPS_Miaek says:
::waves at the captain:: CO:  Have a good evening sir

FCO_Soree says:
::Sees XO settled with a stranger and approaches::

FCO_Soree says:
::Nods to stranger:: XO: May I join you sir?

CO_Winters says:
Ops: Not going far :: takes his seat again ::

Host CNS_Brinora says:
::not-so-visibly taken aback:: XO: I understand your schedule is crammed, and quick meetings like these are hard to attend. Thank you, but keep in touch if there's anything that is bugging you.

CMO_Izartti says:
::Exits SB briskly and heads for the SB & it's lounge.... *CEO* Pardon...? ::thought she heard the CEO bite his tongue....::

OPS_Miaek says:
CO:  Don't know about you, but it's good to be home

XO_Weaver says:
::Glances out of the corner of his eye, then looks back to the CNS...quickly turns his head back as he does realize the FCO is approaching::  ::Swallows hard::  FCO:  
Um, actually...yes, please, have a seat.

CEO_Jarek says:
*CMO* I would like for you to join us...You heard correctly Doctor

CO_Winters says:
Ops: Indeed. I am glad to be back with the Triton crew.

OPS_Miaek says:
::snickers as he hears the doctor::  CEO: In trouble already, this will be easy

XO_Weaver says:
CNS:  Thank you for your time.  ::Smiles as nicely as possible::

CEO_Jarek says:
OPS: I think not sir.....We fight like cats and dogs as it were

FCO_Soree says:
::Takes seat:: XO: Thank you sir.

OPS_Miaek says:
CEO: there's enough wildlife on the ship as is, hehe

CMO_Izartti says:
::enters the Lounge.. seeing most of her crewmates::

CEO_Jarek says:
::Notices the Doctor and stands

XO_Weaver says:
FCO:  Of course.  ::Sighs in relief::  I can't stay long..  ::Thinks a minute::  Actually, would you like to accompany me to the phaser range?  I was on my way there before 
being...uhm...sidetracked.

FCO_Soree says:
::Orders a large glass of water::

CO_Winters says:
:: checks the time on the wall :: All: I have to go. I think I am going to wander the promenade for a bit.

OPS_Miaek says:
CEO: Aren't you going to introduce me to the CMO?

CO_Winters says:
All: Don't do anything I wouldn't do.

FCO_Soree says:
XO: I'd be honored sir.

OPS_Miaek says:
CO: Have a good evening sir

Host CNS_Brinora says:
::stays sitting in his chair... thinking... XO is obviously troubled by something, but is not forthcoming... sigh::

CEO_Jarek says:
OPS: Of course..Doctor, this is Miaek....pirate, traitor, hero and the best friend I have ever had

CMO_Izartti says:
::Heads to the bar to order, sits there waiting for her order of a synthehol to come::

XO_Weaver says:
FCO:  All right, then.  Let's get going.  ::Stands and nods to the CNS once more::  CNS:  Again, thank you.  ::Smiles again and turns to head back to the turbolift::

FCO_Soree says:
::Downs the water and follows the XO::

CO_Winters says:
:: walks out of the lounge and begins browsing through a few of the promenade shops ::

OPS_Miaek says:
::kisses the doctor's hand:: CMO: Pleasure to meet you Doctor Izartti

XO_Weaver says:
::Rolls his eyes, then looks back to the FCO, hoping there aren't too many questions.  Enters the 'lift::  TL:  Holodeck two, please.

CEO_Jarek says:
:: Kicks Miaek under the table

OPS_Miaek says:
::looks over at Jarek:: CEO: I warned you

CEO_Jarek says:
OPS:  You my friend are a snake in the grass

OPS_Miaek says:
CEO: who me???

Host CNS_Brinora says:
::stands up and starts walking to the TL, tapping on his PADD::

FCO_Soree says:
XO: Haven't had enough phaser practice lately sir? ::smirks::

CEO_Jarek says:
CMO: Hello Doctor, I trust you have no hyposprays with you

CMO_Izartti says:
::Picks up her synthehol & walks over to the bickering CEO & Ops:: CEO/Ops: Hello gentlemen.

Host CNS_Brinora says:
<McD> ::finally gets off the horn with Command... walks back out into OPS and looks for his XO:: XO: Marcus, tell that Oberth ship in B-3 that its supply shipment will be in in a few hours.

XO_Weaver says:
::Displays a similar smirk::  FCO:  Yes, well...regs state that we have to take the blasted phaser test every half year.  If you haven't gone in a while, I can set it up and you can go right along with me, if you like.

CEO_Jarek says:
CMO: You still angry with me Doctor?

OPS_Miaek says:
CMO:  You'll have to pardon Rickal, the Vulcan clouds his mind and judgment

CMO_Izartti says:
CEO: Angry for what...? I was thinking you'd still be angry with me.

FCO_Soree says:
XO: Always good to retest sir.  I wouldn't mind the practice.

XO_Weaver says:
FCO:  Excellent.  ::As the lift doors open::  After you.

CEO_Jarek says:
CMO: You were just doing what you thought was best, even though you did not know the history of the Shadowman and I

FCO_Soree says:
::Steps out and turns right::

OPS_Miaek says:
::says something under breath::

CMO_Izartti says:
Ops: I believe the Vulcans are renowned for both. ::Still standing and waiting to see if either of the men will allow her a seat with them::

CEO_Jarek says:
::Motions to the CMO to sit::

OPS_Miaek says:
::stands:: CMO:  By all means doctor, pardon our rudeness

XO_Weaver says:
::Steps up to the holodeck doors and sighs with relief, glad it's still unoccupied.  Pulls up the program again and watches as the doors open to the black room::

CMO_Izartti says:
::takes a seat & puts her synthehol down on the table::

FCO_Soree says:
::Waits to see which training program the XO chose::

XO_Weaver says:
::Steps inside, waiting for the FCO to follow::  FCO:  I trust you remember the standard phaser test range...we've got to complete through level eight, and then we can go 
as far as possible...  ::Waits for the demonstration::

CEO_Jarek says:
CMO: Doctor I would like to discuss our encounter more in-depth sometime

FCO_Soree says:
::nods to XO and draws phaser::

CMO_Izartti says:
CEO: If you wish....

OPS_Miaek says:
::sends a thought to Rickal:: ~~~CEO:  You can have her, if you help me get the other, hehe~~~

CEO_Jarek says:
CMO: I do

XO_Weaver says:
::Draws his phaser and turns his back to the FCO, waiting for the first circular holographic targets to appear::  FCO:  Ready?

CEO_Jarek says:
~~~OPS: Done~~~

OPS_Miaek says:
::looks over at the CMO and just smiles::

CEO_Jarek says:
CMO: I apologize for the nerve pinch, I thought you were kind of headstrong

CMO_Izartti says:
CEO: As I thought you were a tad too bold risking your own life... bold & rather insane.

FCO_Soree says:
XO: Ready sir.

XO_Weaver says:
Computer:  Begin program, level one.

Host Capt_Regin says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<End Triton Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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